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INTRODtCTION 

r 

Thb authority^bf Shakespeare among men of supreme g^us does not dimini^ 
nor is it brought lo^a standstill by time. It grows. Familiarity with his work 
neither stales our delight in it nor reduces our wonder at its variety ; for our 
, amazement at the seventh performance of Hamlet is greater than it was at 
the firatt that if as it should be. The mind of a man of genius is not imme- 
diately^ comprehended. but must be approached many times before its fullnett 
'* is seen. Wejcan^[rasp the contents of a penny paper at one glance, but must 
look oUen into the writings of great men before we begin to understand all 
that they have to tdl us. This is not to say that the contents of a work of 
genius are Ihore obscure tl)an the contents of a penny paper : it is to say that 
tlie contents of the penny paper are less than those of the work of genius. A 
hill is more easily surveyed than a mountain whoso entire height* indedd^ 
may never be ^i&ibffe to us at any time or all the time, So it is with Shaks- 
tpea^e. .We dknnot take him in our stride, observing all his points after a 
swift look,* but must remain with him until we have learnt his. high features^ 
when we will be content to stay iot ever in his company because of the multi^ 
tude of little pleasant comers m his work which are revealed to us only after 
much patient exploration. This man of genius reveab himself, as all men of 
genius in a succession of amazements, so that his authority over our minds 
and lofe rises ^from respect to submission. Even when Ids head is hidden 
from ul by some wisp of cloud, we are aware that there is more to be seen: 
we are never deluded into the belief that we liave sedn all that there is to see^ 
Hi8«e(inms, i£schylus, Sophocles, Homer, Vixgil, Plato, Boocacdo, Chaucer, 
Dmite, Eabelais, Cervantes, Milton, Balsac, Dostoe<(^, Tolstoy, 

‘Sha^, Hatdjr, and a hiindred others, may ha^ greater^comDmnd.over individiud 
’'minds, bnt none of them has so much command over a multitade of minds } 
aiid of them is more liable than he is to be taken for granted' and to 
d^kindle into tBmpOfkf]jr obscurity. This matvd Can hardly be explained^ tmC 
i% aj^ptuSent. hi' the three cmituries that have passed since ShakMpe|kt 
was*bora; his i^ppeal to** the ima^tiem of mankind has sinadUy hioMiMf 
Kor Hint the i^ionse tb it been made without conltdeted jud^^nsnt, .'flie 
deEbtfate decision of the Richest end the simplest minds, after much iiutnk^ 
azm oome dbtrantion, iSidiis: that Shakespeare, in some eammonUiiMy 



X 


INTRODUCTION 


even inexplicable manner, nourishes the imagination anr*. exalts the spirit 
more generally and more lastingly than do any of hiSt equals. 

' He lias not come to his throne without having his right to it challenged. 
At intervals, a critic will assert that kc should give place to a more learned or 
profounder man tlian himself. He iS chaii;^ with offences that cannot be 
denied. His mind is not so amply furnished with rich facts as the ninds of 
many of his equals, some of whom can take us to greater heights and depth, 
and distances tliar he can. His work is often done in a careless fashion, and 
he is too unparticular about the materials he uses. There arw among his equals 
some who have a wider range of mind and emotion, and they can take us on 
journeys of discovery which he never even ‘.attempted. Others were original 
as he never tried to be, and could not, perhaps, have been if he liad tried. 
He adds little or nothing to the world's store of ideas. cA Du. win or an 
Einstein may change the habits of mankind, but no one can cemtend that 
Shakespeare changed them. Each of his equals can claim arqualiiy by .which 
they transcend him — a quality of learning, of form, of thought, of disc'^very— 
and we must admit that this is so ; but when all admissions of his ^'cfepts 
have been made that can be made, tlie judgment is tl^t his supremacy remaupts : 
there is a loveliness in his writing and a human immanence in all his work 
which leaves him undeposablc. We return to his plays from studying ihe 
work of other men, convinced that here we shall find veritable men and women, 
richly lit up for recognition and respect. Aeschylus and Sophoclti may astound 
our nunds with the awful sorrow of some tragic figure far more overvhelmuigjy 
than Shakespeare, but we can touch the hand of Hamlet with greater assur- 
ante and familiarity than we can touch the hand of Agamemnon, for we 
recognise the wa 3 rwardness of a man in Hamlet, but can see only in Agamemnon 
the formality of a faitli about man. The love of jRomeq tof^^Juliet stirs a 
personal emotion in us that is not stirred at all by the love of fu*' |lelcn. 
When Desdemona dies we are more moved than when Antigone dieb^ Iner 
claims comradely pity ftom us with greater certainty of. receiving it than 
GSdipus. Jocasta and Hecuba and Medea and Orestes and Haemon ar^ Wloor 
tetes come to us, less as women and men than as cohl pliantoms' crpateif^t^ 
doomed by dogma. For it is the whole point of the Qi^k drama^.^^ tijie 
characters are made by circumstance to go in this way or in that, whajeas it is 
the whole point of the Shakespearean drama that the action is detenp^ied 
by the nature of the people themselves. The Greek tra^y is an, 
one, ordained by inresponsible gods who use human beings, with indif erencst 
Agsunenmon propitiates Artemis by sacrificing his dai^tsr Iphjgee\ia . Qyt^- 
nestra, hia wife, murdeefs him to avenge her deatli. Her soa,,Oreito. murde^ 
her because she murdered his father. And go the cycle (cf the 4Es(diylean ftanma 
nina sound i the tragedy is create through the dqgiliqe o| the 1^!^ we 
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incapable of Jove or cafe for tfaeilr oreattireo and aro themselves destitute of 
digni^. *(»H«re Ihma ropm for the trayvraTd.«mcaJculable stuff of human 
for th^ tragedies are not caused by the nature of mao himself^ Orestoetb 
compelled to slay his motl^pi^y Apollo. A son of Jove advises and urges him 
to commit matricide, and when the crime is committed, tlie Furies persecute 
Orates, 'hut Apollo is not punished. *.£schylus leaves the gods unrebuked ; 
Burigides asks ^in questions about their conduct; but neither of them 
presents a man in any other form than that ef a governed creature, destined 
by insensitive deities to the commisiou of unnatural crimes. 

' It was inevitable that the Greeks sliouid fdrmalise their drama, not only 
because of the way and the place;in which it was performed, as a religious 
rite celebrated in a temple during the festival of Dionysius, hut also because 
of this dO<^ee of^he determination of tragic destiny by an outside authority.' 
A man lustiiw under compulsicm must belave in a formal* manner. The stfepst 
to the scaff^ are^ counted and directed: so many steps m so many seconds 
from th^cell 1» the rope. That is why, despite the difference of their minds, 
.£schylus and Sophocles and Euripides seem to be wearing the same clothes 
aigd leave ui^in precisely tlie same State of dispassion. The method is not free 
frenn the monotony of a mechanical operation, but at Jits be&t it fills ns wfth 
the feeling that this sorrowful business lias nothing tff’do with us. Contdot* 
is not established by /T'^schylus nor Sophocles, and it is only established bf 
Euripides wlienehe violates the canon of the Greek law that the play shall be 
made*aftor §. strictly-defined pattern and shall be concerned more with action 
than with character, and not made a vehicle in which human feeling shall be 
carried. Somehow or oth^, in the judgment Of iEschylus and Sophocles, the 
incredible acts of the gods must be justified to men, and men must be made 
to believe that? however capricious and irresponsible and cruel and bloody^ 
minded .,^6 gods may be, the gods are in the right. But Euripides, Who is 
commonly regaixled as a lesser man tlian either vEschylns or Sophocles-^ 
Swinburne even called hhn a ** botcher," a term which the classic dramatists 
would certainly have applied with sbmc warrant to Shakespdare*-revolted 
aigamst 'this machine-made drama, and earned the derision of Arutophaaia 
miSrodacinig human feeling into his' work. He Claimed the right to criticise' 
the gods. 'According to the Comic, Greek, in Tks Ffc^s. ASschylus was' proud 
of the fact that he had fievor once sliown a woman in love— s^ectaoln of 
vulgarh;^ I— <in any oi his plays : — 

*1 never allow'd of 'your lewd Sthenobceas ' 

Or filthy detsatalfie Fhaadna— not Z 1 * 

Indeed 1 shotdd doubh if my drama throuj^bat 
X Exhibit m jqhhmee ol woman in love P • ^ 
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No man, however, can completely escape from the qtual of his thhe, and 
Euripides, like iEschylus and Sophocles, presents us ^ith nllai an^ woouen 
who move to their doom without volition of their own. 


II 

• t 

And here we come on the great difference bctween^the Greek and the 
Hluabetlian drama: tlie tiagcdy in the Greek plays is an arranged one in 
which the characters have no decisive part. Theirs but to do and die. But 
tlie tragedy in the Elizabethan plass comes straight fiom^the thearttof the 
people themselves. Hamlet is Hamlet, not because a capricious god' has com* 
pelled him to move to a tragic end, but because tlicre is a uniqiib essence in' 
him which makes him incapable of behavmg m any otlier 'way than he 
does. He still has the human right to waver and to be wrong. He still can 
be doubtful about his purpose and slay Polonius in mistake for Chudius. He 
can hesitate and go forward, love and repulse Ophelia, twist and turn and 
offer to put his destiny, if it be his destiny, away from him. And ’because 
he can do tliese things, because he has tlie only soit of lijiert^' that is of any 
service to a man, the right to make a choice, he establishes gontact with us 
and makes us feel, as (Edipus and Orestes do not make us f^l, that we 
share life with him. The Elizabethans derived their strength from the classic 
traditions, but they did not tamely submit to them. They took what they 
wanted, .and bent it to their own needs and desires. Marlowe and. Ben 
Jonson kept closer to the foimal classic manner thsm Shakespes^e did, but all 
of them had that wayward English quality which made it imxX)ssible^^r them 
to regard a man as without piastery of himself. Sbakespefire broko all the 
laws. He cared so litrie for action, in comparison 'with character, that he 
made very slight effort to keep his plots in a plausible condition. An^ old 
pkiti would serve for, his purpose, even one so puerile as that of The Mtrchanh 
of Vpnice. He was not interested in machinery, bul; in people, and he could 
listen to the works of bis^plays creaking and groaning without a shudder 
down his spine. He did not begin to write a play by thinkmg of a fonnuktf5% 
nor did he attempt to prove an argument: he xtritberL made his pisopto do 
this nor that because religion or doctrino said they must do it, nor did he 
make them do this of that because he was anaiioiishyto prove a pqint his 
own. He created hisr people and then he let them go their way. There 
are no cages in the Shakespearean plays, nor are there any fettdis. Macbeth 
seems to be a doomed mao, hut he has. the*rigl^ to Even while 
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he is delibeiatuig on murder of Duncan he asserts that we still havis 
judgme&fc heret*' He ^ 

no ^ur 

To prick JhS sides of mp intent, hut only 

Vaulting ambition. 

Whe^i the witdies announce the increase of honours he is to receive, 
Banquo reminds him that these may not ke the decisions of a beneficent 
deity but the temptations of a malignant one. 

And oftentimes to> win us to our harm. 

The instruments of darkness tell us truths;* 

V^in us with honest tniies, to betray’s. 

In deepest consequence. 

These ]|onouf!s that the witches proph<%y will come to him if he decides to do 
evil deeds, but ho is not compelled to do them : he can refuse, and for a while 
^oes refused to do them. The evil choice is definitely made only after he has 
sulfered the chastisement of his wife’s valorous tongue; and even then he 
still has time to hesitate and withdraw. The fault, d^ Brutus.” Cassius tells 
his comrade (and it4s a sign of Shakespeaie’s deep discernment tliat the speech 
IS given to Cassius) : — 

The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our stars. 

But in ourselves, that we are underlings. 

and plainly is this truth revealed in the hfe of Cassius himself, for his antipathy 
to Caes|»/* is manifestly mean in motive, and his downfall comes about because 
he has not the strong of charactm: to nse to the level of his own abilities, 
but tots himself be gov^ed and directed by Brutus, a man of inferior intelled; 
but hightt character. All the misfortuno ^at comes upon Brutus and Cassius, 
after the murder of Caesar, is durectly attributable to the misjudgment d 
.Bnit^s. who. against the advice of Cassius; permitted Mark Antony to live 
and address the Roman mob from the pulpit in the* Romm. It was Bratus 
again who insisted on marching to Philippi when Cassius, an abler soldier, 
urged that » 

TSs better that the enemy seek ns : 

So shall he wSste his means, weary hft soldiers. 

Doing himself odence ; whilst we. lying still, 

Ar6 fttU rest;, defence, and nintbleness. 
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Ihere are many instances of similar import throughout the plays, antd they 
mark the capital difference betv^een the Athenians |nd the^ £}iz£|jbethaiiB. 
Tfag gods of the Greeks were wilful and unjust and irresponsible and cruel and 
greedy and lascivious. ** Why, Zeu|, himself," s^ Mr. Lowes Dickinson in 
bis book. The Greek Vim of Life, " is as capricious as'^the rest 1 Because Thetis 
comes winning to him about an insult put upon Achilles, he inte^fereis to 
cjiaugc the whole course of the war, and that, too, by means a lying drpan^ 
£ven his own direct decrees he eati. hardly be induced to observe. His smi, 
Sarpedon, for example, who is ' fated,* as he says himself, to 4jie, he is yet at 
the last moment in lialf a mind to save alive ! How is sgch division possible 
in tlie will of the supreme god ? ’* There is more of the " mutable, rank» 
scented many *' among the Olympians than among their creatures. The gods 
are without rectitude and men arc without decision. Gi|(^pu%«c|nnot cry 
aloud, as Hamlet cried, " 'Sblood. do you thmk that I am easier to be* played 
on than a pipe ? Call me what mstiument you will, though you %an fret me' 
you cannot play upon me." Orestes, bewildered by events, chnnot 49ay, as 
Banquo in his bewilderment said, ** In the great hand of God I stand," and 
feel assured tliat God is just. The Greek tragedy is the tragedy oi impotenc^ 
but the Elizabethan tragedy is the tragedy of power. CEdipus and Orestes 
cannot choose, but Hmnlet and Macbeth can. It is this quahty in Shake* 
speare which brings him nearer to our love and understinding than we can 
ever be brought to tlie Greeks. Medea, " sullen-eyed and full frf hate/* ceases 
to be Cl edible to us a hen she destroys her children in order that she pnaTy avenge 
herself on Jason. She establishes contact with us when she falls into tlie divine 
rage of jealousy, but passes beyond our compreliensiou when she murders her 
babies. Either slie is mad, in which event she is pitiable, or is wicked, 
m whicli event she is insufferable. The sight of her flying off to heaven m a 
gilded coach outrages our sense of decency as mucli as her an le outf^ges our 
sense of humanity. Lady Mqpbeth remains withui the humhn for 

the whole of the time that Sliakq.speaFe admits us to her company, but Medea 
goes out of it ^most at the moment we catcii sight of her. ' , 


III 

« 

And just os Shakespeare differs from the Gredc in his sente of (kid's 
justice and Man’s Will to choose, so he differs from aearly all his eqpals ip his 
sensitiveness to humaiL presence. Cervantes created t a great human flguie 
in Don Quixote. ,N6 one who has come under the igveU of that master can 
easily dilute the daim of those who^vwt^tbat'rtto Spenmed surpassed the 



EngliBbixMUl in making man. That man, at all avontt, was after the dhW 
pattsm.' ,We nsed nol^^now argue tlm pom^ for it is umnguahle. The hstn 
knight takes leave of his senses and possession of our love siinuMattekms{y>^ 
There he stands, undeniably high in the ^pstimation of mankind, cecognisalde 
by all, of whatever be oui' nation, as a human creature. But ‘we may dopht 
^ whet^' l^ervantes had control over so much Oi humanity as Shaksapcara 
h(^. When our Englishman's name comes into our thoughts, we 'immediately 
sumnmn up a variety of men and women of .such a richness of (ihataoter >ds 
no other author,^caUs to our mind. We have already noted the utaiifotmity of 
•the doomed creatures of the Greeks. Boccaccio makes 'hs aware of singuhir 
circumstances and ingenious stories, but hardly makes us aware of particular 
persons. We catch in Chaucer much of tiie Shakeq>eatean variety of men and 
‘women,. an4 perhaps we may fairly susert that the Klisabethan was the < son 
of the fourteenth-century poet, but we cannot fed the familiarity with the 
Canterbury Pilgrims that we feel vdth Shakespeare's people. And this is not 
because ^hake^eare writes in an Enghdi tliat is more easily understood by us 
than the English of Chaucer, nor is it because the plays are so much a part of 
our intellectiial life that we cannot hope to escape from knowing Shakespeare'S 
people at least on noddmg terms. It is definitely because we find moare of 
oursdves in this man's work than we £nd m the work of any one elsei Why 
are Shakespeare’s plays more familiar to us than Chaucer's poems ? Chaucer 
was a great mar and his language, with a little trouble taken over it, is under* 
^iaivhlblc'' enotigli. Much of Shakespeare’s language is in the way of being 
hard to understand, and will in time be as difficult, perhaps, to our desoendante 
as Chaucer's already is to us. Tlie truth sorely is that our fomiliarify with 
Shakebpearo's people is not due to the fact that we have seen his plays many 
times performed, but tliat the plays liave been many times performed because 
his peoplf are able to compel us to be familiar with them. We have not 
sdected Shake.speare for a position of favour in our affections put of caprice, 
He was not, in fact, appointed by us to that position at all, but took to it by 
his own merit. We yielded the position to him because it could not pofdbly 
be denied to him. His plays are more famUiar to us than the poems of 
•Chaucer because they desetve to be more familiar. In the final judgmdit 
di mankind, there is ho room for favouritism : there can only be inexorable 
justice. A man, in these judgments, cannot be put in a place which' does' 
belong tu him : he must go to the place which is fats. Explain It how ihtf 
may, Shakespeare remains for most of us the man who fully understands 0j^ 
displays th^ variety of life- He sees much and sees far, and, like all whof hMr 
much and see far, he accepts the facts of our existence 'With eourage and for* 
bearance. Perhaps it is the mpgular sanity of him that stirs us moat. Of 
maybe the good-natured ^oleranee wh% which he re^irds dmman aptiviti«flL 
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Hero's a fat rascal called Falstafi, a greedy, pot>valia^t and timorous rogue, 
who ougfit to be dapped in jail, ^d we love the fellow t 4t is easy to 
say why we love him, but we do. And there is a wisdom in him that sh^es 
08 oat of our self-sufficiency when w^compare ourwirtues with his vices. What 
a speech was that which he addressed to Justice Sl&Uow when they were dis- 
coursing together on the qualities d^trable in a '‘soldier : Care J • fpr the 
limb, tbewes, the stature, bulk and big assemblanoe of h man ? Give'ipe 
the spirit, Master Shallow.*' ^Shen we hear those iffbrds rolling off the tongue 
of the drunken knight, we feel that this is the wisdom a^man who has a 
dftim on our respect even when he seeks to deny it hjpiself. Again, when 
Bottom, after his atna wng adventuies, talks of w^t befell him in the magic 
wood, he is suddenly drawn, for a moment, out of the state of a bewildered 
workman into the state of a man who has been exalted. “1 haig^had a most 
rare vision. I have had a dream, past the wit of man to say what ut was : 
man is but an ass. if he go about to expound this dream. MetHought I was 
— ^there is no man can tell what. Methought 1 was — and methough^l had — 
but man is bot a patched fool, if lie will offer to say what methought 1 had. 
The eye of man hath not heard, the ear of man hath not seen, naan’s hand is 
not able to taste, his tongue lo conceive, nor his heart to repot t, what lAy 
dream was.*’ The play is a moonshine piece, and, as plays go, it is lU-contrived 
and, perhaps, silly, but it is full of lovely words and kseps men in the 
semblance of men even when they seem to be asses. ^ 

Lovely words I Think of the exquisite phrases that are so 'priitfusely 
scattered through these thirty-seven plays. When Bassanio tells Antonio 
of Hirtia’s beauty, this description of her hair drops almost casually from his 
lips 

and her sunny locks 

Hang on her temples like a golden fleece. 

* 

How beautifully the words run together, how liejpitifuUy do they lucture 
Portia's fair ha-ir I These lovely sentences seem to fall off Shakespeare's pen 
almost without his knowledge, so easily do they come to him. He begins that 
exquisite little comedy, Twelfth ^ight, with rich lines that a thriftier and less^ 
richly-endowed poet wqguld have kept for his principal jeene^throwS* these* 
gems into the opening speedi of the play as if late-comers w»e unknown in 
the theatre, but throws them there, not because lie is unskilful in 'lj^is woftk, 
but because he can afford to be profuse. There are plenty morq, where these 
ciM?m from:*— ^ 

If mu&s be the food of love, play on. 

Give me excess of it; that, sorfeiting,’ 

The appetite may ekj)^ and so dij|r-' 
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That stigin again :~^it had a dying &11 ; 

O, it cagne o’er my ear like ^ sweet south. 

That txreathes upon a bank of violets^ 

Stealing ai^ fiving odour 4 i 

Or tuqi ijp the last scene id AiUony avXi Cleopatrar~^^hB,’p& of all the work)'# 
loife^plays the greatest — and listen unmoved if you can while Cleopatra pve*/ 
pares liexself for her death. When she desciib^ her dead lover to Dolabelk^ 
what majesty is^n^er words : — 

His legs bestrid the ocean: his rear’d arm 
Crested the world : his voice was propertied , 

, As all the tuned spheres, and that to friends ; 

Bu^ when he meant to quail and shake the orb, , 

He was as rattling thunder. For his bounty, 

•Thel-e was no winter in 't : an autumn 'twas 
That grew the more by reaping ; his delights 
Were doIphin>hke ; they show'd his back above 
The element they liv’d m ; in his livery 
Walk'd crowns and ctownets ; realms and islands were 
plates dropp'd from his pocket. . . , 

Think you there was or might be sucli a man 
As this I dream’d of ? 

With what a gesture of*nobility this queen dies. 

Give me my robe, put on my crown ; I have 

immortal longings in me. '' * ' 

Troilus s^ks his love to Cressida in lines that ate nearly the richest in all 
the poetry of love 

We two, that with so many thousand sighs 
Did buy each other, must poorly sell ourselves 
With the rude brevity and discharge of one. 

Injurious time now, with a robber^s haste, 

Crams^bis rich thievery upy he knows not bow ; 

As many farewells as be stairs in heaven. 

With disticTct bceath and consign’d kisses to them, > 

He fumbles up into a loose adieu ; ^ 

And scants i|S mth a single famish’d kiss. 

Distasted with the salt ol broken tears. 
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The plays are full of great lines like those, lines «i vrhidi the ittagnitude 
of a great mind has overflowed in f aseless bounty. Hovti onfaltdiringly /he words 
in* this familiar line from Macbeth go together : " * Aroint thee, witch 1 " the 
nimp'fed ronyon cries." One has only to alter tli^ rump-fed ronyon's words 
a trifle to see how absolutely right Shakespeare's words are. " * Begone, old 
witch ! " the rump-fed ronyon cries," is a feeble' rendering of " ' Aroint tliefe, 
witch 1 " ' And here's another femiliar passage from the saihe play, thergreat 
lia^' 6pcA:en by Macbeth after ^e has murdered Duncan 

• * r 

No ; tliis my hand wilt ratlier 
The multitudinous seas incarnadine. 

Making the green one red. 

Observe how the long, polysyllabic words range magnificently; down their 
line, and then are succeeded by the sharp monosyllables ^)iat sound like the 
cradc of a rifle. This is magic t None but a supreme lord of language could 
have used words with such certainty, such imdeviating rightness as Shake- 
speare uses his. Are not the very ac<^ts of finality in this sjfecch spok^ 
by Don Pedro in the penultimate scene of Much Ado About Nothing : — 

Good morrow, masters ; put your torch^ oiff : 

The wolves have prey’d ; and look, tlie gentlw day, , 

Before the wheels of Phoebus, round about % 

Dapples the drowsy east with spots of grey. 

And what richer, what exacter, speech could have been said over tht* body 
of Hamlet than that of Horatio: — * 

1 , ) Now cracks a noble heart. Good-night, Sweet priuc^ 

And flights of angels sing thee to thy rest. 


IV 

His work is as varied in character and quality as Uis^peDple. If farce and 
rough-and-tumble comedy is required of him, he’ll supply it with'T'A^ Comedy 
cf Errors and The Merry Wives of Windsor. If more rflfined cofnedy is dememded 
of him, he'll give yonfds You Like It, or, if thd best sort of comedy is your 
diBstaavl, Twelfth Nighi. Historical plays ? A whole group of th«n. 'pragedies? 
Half a dozen* any one of <which would have maidei/SL wddd repatatioa for a 




INTROmieTIOll'* jdMf 

diamatist. Uelodtamaaf VOiy, here’s The Merekant of VtniaB, tragedies ? 
You can iiave ydbr dboi<*e of Antony and Cleo^tra or Romeo and Juliet, Fairy 
plays, fantastic pieces, bitter plays — they are all in this volmne for yPH t 9 l 
choose. Do you want a pja^* about war that might have been written by* 
mo<fhm dramatist on the European War of 1914-1918 ? You’ll find it in 
, Troilus aifd CressidOt so apt to our own times that it contains a passage that 
mi^ht, have been ^applied to the Coaliticm Government which fell unwept* 
unhonomed, and unsung m 1922 r , * 

e « 

r O madness of discourse, 

Thaf: cause sets up with and against itself ! 

Bi-fold authority ! where reason can revolt * 

Wi^iout perdition, and loss assume all reason 
Without revolt. 

If you would liave an account of the horrors of war, as they might be set 
out by a pacifist, you will find it in the mouth of Henry the Fifth, for he 
w^ Ihe moiA various of men, able to saUsfy the needs and tastes of all sorts 
of people. 

His life was a short, but very full and busy one. He died when ho was 
fifty-two years df age. His working life could hardly have been, more than 
twenty yepxs, bet in that time he wrote, or had a hand in writing, thirty- 
seven pl^ys os well as several books of poems. In addition td this writing, 
he took a principal part in the management of a theatre, add Occasionally 
acted in a play, and took his share in the social meetings of his time. What 
industw he had, to be able to write nearly two plays every year, wliile busily 
employed m oth^ matters I And what plays! He lived in a great ttnUBl' 
CervantSjfkVas his contemporary— they died within ten days of each othen 
Milton was a lad of seven when Shakes}>caie died. Six years after our poet 
was.bttriec^ in Stratford, ISlohdre was bom in France. *Greataess walked often 
in those da3rs, and. genius freely flowered m England, France, at^d It 

is our pride that the very accents of humanity were most truly r^ated 
In thevheart of this great countryman of durs who was bom in a soriCIl 
ci^mmunity and returned to it to die. We do not know in what agony 
of mind he spent his final years, but we do know that he recovered liis 
benignity* bdore his* death. If he expressed a disgust with mankind im 
Timon* of Aihem, he did not let it be his last word. In a great and 
Ipydy* peace, he left us Tempest. It has seemed to me at times 'that 
Shakespeare felt that liis imagination ... Ms delate Ariel , « . was 
foisakiiig and that he would never be able to writ3 again. With what 
gjdJgoity he bre^ the wand^of Prospero. 



XX 


INTRODUCTION 


" Why, that's my dainty Ariel : I shaU miss thee»" 
o 

With a wave of his wand he had 


bcdimm'd 

The noontide sun. call'd forth the mutmous winds. 
And 'twixt the green sea and the azured vault 
Set roaring war : tc the dread rattling thunder 
Have I given fire, and rifted Jove's stout oak 
With his own bolt : the strong-based promontory 
Have I made shake : and by the spurs pluck'd up 
The pine and cedar : graves, at my command. 

Have waked their sleepers, oped, and let then^ forth 
By my so potent art. 


But the dainty Ariel had begged for release, and he could keep her sw> longer. 

But this rough magic 

I here abjure : and, when I have required 
Some heavenly music, — which even now I do,— 

To work mine end upon Iheir senses, that 
This airy charm is for. I’ll break my staff. 

Bury it certain fathoms in the earth. 

And deeper than did ev^ plummet sound 
I'll drown my book. 

That is a noble farewell to the world he had so greatly ennJied* He made 
The Tempest for a final gift to mankind, and then, peacefully without 
complaint, broke liis staff and di^. 


June, 1913. 
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Thbrb b no name in the world of litemtiue like the of William Skakbspbaul HobmI 
broke es a suddenedawn through the darknem of the earlier ageni and «ang the grandeat of 
heroic songs. Dante, wl^n the gods of Homer were no more, towered up, proud and sotUar]!^ 
with his sad and solemn dreams, nis fierce hate, and his majestic love. Milton cmeoed the Atea 
of death, of heaven, and of hell, and saw visions such as no man ever saw bmce or will aee 
again. But Homei^ Dante, and kfilton do not live in our heart of hearts,*do not twine round 
bur i^Bectjons,^ not mdsfy our souls as Shakupbarb does. Here and there we magr find 
touches m xmre daring sublimity, passages more steeped in learning, lines more instinct with 
abstract thought; * but tne neatest and b^ inter^mter of human nature, the poet of the widest 
tympathies, of the mosg delicate perceptions, of the profoundest knowledn of mankind, agreof^ 
sculptof tl^ Phidias, a truer painter than ^phael, came into the world at the pleasant town of 
StiBuord-ujMn«Avon in Apil, 1564. 

He lived fifty<two yean, he wrote thirty-seven plays and some miscellaneous poems, be waa 
biuied in the ttfwn in which he was bom, and his name has ever since filled the worm. His 
works are now one of the luxuries of life. |t would be difficult to conceive of ourselves as still 
unacquainted with Hamlet, and Macbeth, and Lear, and Othello. The realms of fiuuty would 
amear uninhabited if Shake^ieaie’a creations were withdrawn frran them. Men are prouder 
of the earth on whfch they live| and of themselves, because he was one ot their fellow^men. 
Coleridge called hjm the ** mynad-minded ; ” and well he might, for there was no mood or 
phase mind whicn he did not realise. The most absolute courage, the moM perfect manlinesa 
were not less uherent in him than the most winning gentleness, tne most e»|^te tendemesa,' 
The exuberance of his art is only equalled bvtbe proiomKinessoi his pathos. As a moral teacher 
he takes precedence of all other uninspirea writors. Vice never looks so odious, nor crime so 
execrable, as when placed under the burning light of his indignation ; the simpM virtue, the 
huroblefe effort to dq good, never shine so fur as when breathe upon by him. 

The endless mdlti^cation of editions of Shakespeare is the natural conseouenoe of the eficet 
be prodnoes^d the benefits be confers. These benefits were felt in his lifetnne, and have been 
acknowled|^ at alUt imes since with an ever-increasing enthusiasm. It is a mistake to tni^ioae^ 
as some wnters have done, that Shakespwe was at any period little read or l^tly estimated. 
No doubt, as education and hdbits of reading came to be more widely diffiised, the demand for 
his works infeeased ; but among those who did read, in the latter half of the sixteenth oentufy 
and downwurds, Sh^espeate was from the firat and continuously felt to be a new power and a 
new delight All his roost distinguished contemporaries rqgwded him with love and admiration. 
His plqys needily attained the highest fitvour id CoUR 1 Queen Elisabeth and her suoeettor 
jiunes openly dedared their prefermoe for them. When Shakespeare died, Charles L was 
Prince or Wales and Milton was a child. One of the fevourite amusements of the prinpe was to 
witness representations of the Shakesperian drams at Whitehall : and Milton, unfettered by that 
PuritanuiH^ludi rejectedbos evil everything connected with the Stage, dedicated to f* 
poet who had vceoeded him one of the noMcst soonefe in diir IfoifMgs. 

Iffiltoiif'end Pope oanm after Diyden, and in the day and generation of botbL _ — ^ 

wmipped vy none more than by the authors of the **Religb'Laia<"i*d « 

^witMn aevA VM of Shsimspean’e death, a ocmiptrte edition of hfe |fisys > 
‘ wingderni^ciamhfefiifmdSftlmEarlaofPembnlmandMoiBgmiMty^ 
Uke tli^fiistysraa hMUriitout in 1630, s*ihfad £1^1663, lir-iisHefowitli * 
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Appeared at least once every ten years a fresh editbn. Am<»ie others may be named Rowe’s in 


Donng the present century, in which a taste lor general htei^turebas been so largely cultivated, 
there Mve been j^tipos and editors wither t number. Bfljghyiingi with Beydm in xSoz, who 
was followed by Chalmers, Bowdler, and Boswell, we tome down to Singer, Chmpbdl, Knight, 
B. Cornwall, Collier, Ifolliwell, Dyce, Staunton and Clark, Glover ai^ Wrmhlt, beiMes 
American and German editors of various degrees of eminence. Slyikespeare^ fiime has 
broadened, and his genius has been more uniimisally felt as centuries have rolled on, Jbut Cte 
took his jjace among England’s forenpost poets even in his own lifetime, and there never has 
been a |ieiiod' when that p ace was foreottdh by his countrymen. 

Whilst Shakespeare’s min<f thus endures, and its creations area portloh of our hltellectna] pos- 
sessions ever present to ohr duly thoaghts,^-^hakespeare, the faidlv^ual man,— .Sbakesp^e 
**in his habit as he lived,” seems destined to remain little more than a mmtnis umbra. It is 
little more than two hundred and fifty years since he died ; we have fiiU biomphies of many 
Who lived centuries before him ; but all thru we know definitely concerning the details of his 
life can be stated in a few lines. No private letter of his writing, no record of >.L ron\etsation, 
adaxeely any authentic personal reminiscence of him by contemporaries remain. Laborious 
aathusiasts, who have raked up every |)ossible scrap of information, have been delighted to 
** firir^ an inch of feet with acres of conjecture,” many of which are self<evidently felse. Most 
men who have written so much have furnished some clue to themselves in Ibdr owk. wHtiii^, 
but Shakespeare is the least ^otistical of alt great thinkers. In creatitig others he fi)tgot 
himself. liis mind appears to us In his works m isolation from his person. He suppresses 
individual consciousness that he may the better bring before us the broad features of univeml 
faumanity. In his sonnets alone, iraich were written for the most part when he was a youi^ 
man, we are able to find some slight indications of personal history or fiMlli^, but these are 
meam and uncertain. We discover occasional touches of sadness, occasional intimations 
thst nis state or way of life was not what he could have wished ; but we also find in them a 
wonderiul delight in the strenrth of friendship, and a noble scorn ojf all be 'e desires and un- 
worthy deeds. We trace, on the whole, a modest, cheerful, and contented spirit, lihle b.TeCted 
fay the outward show of things, but prone to dwell upon their inward and essentia virtues. 

like all truly great men, Shakespeare was more disposed to use and enjoy his dwn powers 
thanr to think of tumi% them to worioly account. He was unvexed by any craving after suceeks, 
setting fxobaUy no hi^ value on what is femiliaily understood by success. It seekns extrem^y 
likely, as Guizot has well remarked, that he ** retained, even at the end of 1^ career, s6nie re- 
mains of ingenuous ignora *oe of the marvellous riefhes which he scattered fevhMy hi every 
direetion.” Yet there were moments when a presage of immortality stirired witlim Im, and hie 
knew that he uttered truth when he wrote — ' * 


or again. 


Not marUe nor the fUded moounentB 
Of pnnccs absU oudm Uds powetinl rhysM j* 


" Your moilanunt than be my gende versa^ 

Which eyes not yet created eball o’et-Teid; 

You itHi ehall live,— sdeh virtue luw my pen,-^ 

Where breath taaat bralthee erwi in me mouths of maa.* 


wrHteaj bttiifwesfpBfaft 


when he sraa tWniy-tbree or twantjMbttr yfeffa of w, that lie bediCne aft aetor iad 


wrote jplays, that he leriuned to Btfatfbrd when he was a{ 
tbcM tW or three yean, nude hia wilb dM,'«ad watbariw 
wH||^pfieainty» .ChkfivpMiipetlav^whyftoiiiey^^ 


tie age of I 






mdcjaa«iCA£.«imuDiMKmm. 


noifdta 

ffivnyCi 


mo ■HWWMIUB OWUHSW lU £N.Miuw«u, wna« uwujrf uw wib wwe w ^ 

Jctnson, Abo burned. It b by no means imptobAbb tbit many papeis bearuig leiimtt lO 

•One df die mosti^lmilnibSecvideoces of antiquarian uaoertaiair bto be&mnd iolbe 
whidi So lone mdsted, and which b not even yetmtogethtf dbripatM, as to the mai^lb irtdds 
our poet’s iSne diould he speUed* orj rather, as to whSt the name ^ly w^ jt by bg» 


tjnacKBper, onaxpere, or — ^ . .... - . - . « 

Sh^speare, sWspearefsM SinkespeaTe ; nor do these venations exbauat tte list. 
stood out for Shakspeate, and was followed % Steevens, Dmke, De Quincey, Gubot, and ^hcn. 
Knight adopted Shakspeie, but was not successful m making that spelling jpoimlm. i^e. 
Pope, ThcoMd, Hanmer, Dr. Johnson, Haslitt, Dyee, Halhwell, and thlfc C^bndge 
preferredaShalwipeare^ at once the most correct and most euphonious ortih^iAy. In the 
^ Wit’s TfeJury of ftanas Meres, published in 1598, it b writtew-“ As Pbutus and Sene« 
are accounted me best font tragedy snd CKunddy smong the Latins, so S»ai»apMn,mmg/ ia* 
fiughsb. b the taopt ensdlent m both kinds for the st^.” The patent of Tam« L, ^tpdrjb 
Westminster, 19® May, tfioj, in fevour of the i^ym acting at the Ciobek b he aded ^ 
JLmtfmfh FUtehii>‘a WiUUImn SkaMsspeitfet Haliitj and the same mlling oocorain 
Stratford documents referring to hb purchase of New Place. In an indenture' executed w um 




fiughsb. b the taopt eneellent m both kinds for the stage.* The patent of lamm wynjc 
Westminster, May, tfioj, in fovour of the ^ym acting at the Globei, fa headed ^ 
iMomttO FiHdkot>‘ef WUHolmo SkaMospettfOt Haliitj and the same mlling oocorain 
Stratford documents refe^ng to hb purchase of New Place. In an indenture' executed by m 
pm hhnself inldft, he b de^ibed as « William Skakespeort of Stratford.upon.Ai^» m the 
eountie of Warwiek, gentleman.” In the dedication to the ** Venus and Adiw and tlm 




aktura b William SiaihjpMfO/ tad the name b so spelt in the succendve fbto ^qpay ^ 
playst in Ben JohsoiRvSB under the portrait in these editions, in nearbalj^dm 
separately in ms lifatime, and in almost every work in whidx it occurs before and during^ W 
seventatnth •century. It may be that Shakespeare hiinself did adopt a nmtem « 
writing hb sigi&ture, which was no uncommon tlu^ in hb tune. Concerning signaturm to iiis 
will, two out of the three, opuikms difler j but, as XlMiwaU observes, the <»ly method of recon, 
ciling inoo^tendes’b toaioapr the name as it was bequeathed to ds by hb oontemporaiiet and 
personal fiiends. 

ShaMmpeatrf s birthday b unoertaiB. He was baptised^ as the jPariA Bcgbfor instni^ w 


sceoMrea 
was in his 
9rbipfn2\ 
jlaym x6t 
theprecun 
sooner. 1 


t likety that it was delayed aAer the thfad But thb b mere guess-work ; and ^ 
I b ^1 weaker. It b this,— that as Ids menumentiU inscription records that he 

» .• « ji««a .Aa ..a a *1 *- ■* I fca a — a 


any in out Uicrc » UV W I UM W «nuM«.w wann^ ~ ™ ^ r — 

the ptteamadoa on the wholef matter b that he was newborn on Ih^ ^SrdApnl, but so me day 
sooner. T» error, however, if it be rate, wbidi has p^ltf ^ fitdi on the 23m, St. Georgia 
Day, b vwy iiuioo^ and it b better perhaps not to disturb it. ^ ^ 

John Stakespeaie, the poet’s fother, was a burgess of Stratford ; but his pursuit or 


anthentie opinftp seems to be that be was a He may hare 

legi^ as^ aome sort a biitcher or giaaiar, siaee ho wbdd, no doubt ram sheep for t he 
poiM^hb trade: He stoodTu all events, hi esdmation; far dmOorporauga 

ft 


aaciv 
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beconio tJu wteiker of Skakaspeare : ** how August a title,” says D%Quincey, **fo the umrtucm 
of iaShite generations, and ca oentuiies beyond the vision of pco{di^ 1” £&e boreila husband 
cMt children, four sons and four daughrera. The two first were asu^hters, fone or Toon, and 
Mfaigaret j the third was IVUltam ; then followed Gilbert^ another Jwn, Anne, Ri(maid, and 
Ednurnd, who was bom in 1580, and was d erefore sixteen yei^ younger than William.^ With 
the exeeption of the second }oan, all the poet’s sisten died in childhood; but his brothers attained 
to nsature age. 

William, being the eldest son, and bom when his father’s fortunes wem in the asciidimt, was 
no doubt looked carefully after. The year of his t»rth was one of terror idid of woe in St^tfoad ; 
for the dague which desolated London in 1563, and still continued there, spread over other 
parts of England in 1564, and the red cross was seen on many a door in quiet country toiniii» 
and was nowhere more aJarmingly frequent than in Stratford. But, inttuiately for mankind, 
Uie plague spared the house ot Shakespeare. He lay, like Horace-^ 


Lanroqae, eoUaiaque myrto^ 

Non sino DIs infans.' , 

Th^ show the room still in which he was born,— « i w*roofed, antique apartment, but yet pos- 
sessmg an air of comfort, the walls iif which are, in the words of Washington Irving, “ coveted 
with names and inscriptions in every language, 1^ fulgrims of all nations, ranks, and'^aditioos, 
from the prinoe to the pea;^t ; and present a simple but striking instance of the spontaneous and 
univensal hamage of mankind to the great poet of nature.” 

And when, in happy boyhood, he opened his eyes upon the world, and wandered out into 
scenes that surrounded his home, he found them not only full of romantic beauty, but ennobM 
by old associations and poeticid traditions. The immediate neighbourhood of Stratford is 
undulating and varied, with a (ucturesque variety of hill and dale, wood and meadowland* 
through which the Avon flows in silver unks. Dw was that river to the young poet — dear no 
doubt it was to every boy in Stratford ; but thoughts came to Sbakespear'* by its green bank 
destined to shine as long as its waters run < • 


" Thou loft-floiinne Avon, by thy silver stream 
Of things more than mortal sweet Shnke^enre would dream.” 

He had *'an eye for all he saw.” Under the hedgerow, through the meadowy* on the 
uplands, and in the beautiful bosom of the country, he noted every weed and wildflowec. In 
after years, when buried in the heart of London, he could see, when he listed. 


or. 


oreLm, 


"The winking Mary-buds hegiu 
To ope their golden e^i 


"Daffodils 

That oome before the swalbw dares, and taka 
The winds of I .arch with beauty ; violets dim, 
B'U sweeter than the lids of Juno’s eyes 
Or CythwaafS breath.** 


“ A bank whereon the wild thyme Mow* 

Where oxlips atid the nodditm violet eraws ; 
Quite oveMUUiotned with Inah woodbiM, 

With sweet mude rosvv aud with eglanune." 


In the dingiest room, darkened tqr a city's Smoke,'he could return at drill to the uthbngeoos oaks 
and elms beneath whose shadows he him so often lain, and warble, as xd old,— ^ 
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^ And tune liUBicnTthto«i^ 

* Uato the iweet bira't note 

JCMne hither, eeme hither, 

Hen^heaee 
Moeaeny 
But irifter and mitgh weather.! ” 

•. • 

When he extended his rambles to greater disteno^ th^ led him to some gmnd old CMtle. or 
•fiutdoos fastde-field, or stately ecclesiastical edifice, inspiniig arespectfiil seveienoe not mitoMdied 
wiA awe. He was tiietve yean old when Eluabetn made her celebrated visit to the Eulel 
Letcestdr at Kenilworth. The aeries of princely entertainments with which the aspiring oonrtStr 
welcomed his fovemgn attracted the whole sonoanding (Kstrict, and no doubt Stmtfiiida which 
was only a tew milesj^ipfent its entire populaticm to testify their adnniatiai and lo^fy. It is 
more than probable diat Sj^espeare was one of the spectetois, and that his imat^natpon may 
have been Oime for the first time fired with a love of gorgeous spectacle, and hU the *' pride, 
p(M^ Mid oiromutaiiae ” of tlmt great pageantry. 

There was agc^ grammar or free school at Stratford in Shakmmeare’s time. It had beep 
fimndcd in the fgiga of Henry VL, and had been patronized by Edward IV. We may take 
* it for granted ^hat the pbeC attended that scluxfi, since he certainly lived ah Stratford till after 
his marriage, aqd there is no trace of his ever Imving been at any other seminary* The eduqa* 
tlAn whiw the school affiwded was not sdely rudimental, but extended to the classical 
languages. .The more advanced scholars were afibided an t^portunify of becoming fiuniliar 
wi£ surii authors as Terence, Sallust, Goem, PUny, Horace, and Viigil. How many years 
Shakenieare attended this school we do not know, nor what figure ho made at it. But we do 
knw that he bid a quick and ready wit, a keen perception, and an admirable fiiculty in the 
acq^tion of knowledge. Admitting, therefoie, as some have surmised, that all his sdiooliiw 
tocA place between his dghth and his sixteenth years, that was rime enough for a youth of has 
capacity to acquire a laige if not a profound stock of learning. Shakespeare’s first poems, the 
Vertus and Adonis,^ &•< ** Lucrece,” and the ** Paasioiiate Pilgrim ” evince rtioig dasrical 
predilections ; and no one could have w.ittcn them who had not drunk at the fountjun of the 
Greek qpd Latin aumora. His {days are full of dasaical allusions and iUnstrationa. ” Troilus 
andCr^da” possesses Homeric touches; ’’'Corkdanus” and "Julius ORsar” have all the 
fire of the grandest of the Roman poets, bistorisns, and orators ; "Love’s Labour’s Lost,’’ one 
of his earUest comedies, breathes thioughoui. of the wuthful scholar ; and the " Com^y of 
Errors” k firanded, even to mhmte details, on the " Menaoebmi ” of Flantus. If Shakespeare 
was not#even when a very young man, " a sdiolar, and a ripe one,” he was Bt least one who 
had jmifited much Ify the instructions of teithfiil tenets. What hb idtiinate attainments as a 
lincuist wer^ u not ^rhaps a matter of great consequence, because he had that within him 
which 0086*0 him as much above the mere unguirt os Jk behove the beast that perishes, When 
Ben Tonson, who piqued hhnself upon hb achdarriiip, said that Shakeiqieare mui " small Latin 
and less Gtedc,” he inferentialfy admitted that he Had some of both. Rowe mentions, in hb 
£$/r jgf iltoUSdearv, that in a conversation which took place on one occariem between Jonson 
and Sir John Suckling the latter said, most trufy, that "if Jonson would produce any one topic 
finely iraated fay any of the andents, he (Suckfing) would undertake to show something upgn 
the sanm subject, ^ least as weH writtoi, by Shakespeam.” Mr. Capel Lofit, in the Introoue- 
' tirm to fib work entiUed Afikorisms from Shako^aro^ makes tbefoUowing noteworthy observa- 
tions t— " If it were asked firom what sources Sbdcespeaie drew those abundant streams of 
wisdom, carrying with their current the teirest and most unfoding flowers of poetry, 1 should 
be tanpted*to say he had what would be now considered a veiy reasonaUe portion of Latin ; 
he was not whoily ignorant of Greek ; he had a knowtedge of the French, so as to read k with 
ease ; and, I believe, not Ims oS. the Italian. He was habitually conversant in the duroniclea 
of hb ftountry. He lived wittf wise and highly cultivated m«s, wkh Jonson, vEssex, and 
SoathamptoD, in temiliar friendship. He han deeply Imbibed tfaed&oriptmes; and hb ppm 
most acute, profimad, active, uid orfy^ geniua (fiw there never was a truly gpMt poet nor an 
aphoristb writer of esorileow without tbme accompanyitig qualities) must trite the isad Inthe 
<aokirion,” in the valoabb. Brateee (o hb edition of Shahespearc, ghras e a ppes rii m to 
te ai l a t senUmantei u« aiwt difieNUce,” Msayi, "bmween4wniftqfjuwtesie^^ 
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How fiur Shakespeare was ^norant of the latter I cannot determine ; but it is plain he had 
much reading at least, if thi^ will not call It learnmg : nor is it any grcai^^tter, n a man 
knowledge, whether he has it from onft language or from another. Nothing is inore evident 
than that he had a taste of natural philosophy, mechanics, ancient and modem history, poetical 
leamii^, and mythology ; and that he wa^v^ knowing <n the customs, rites, and manners ok 
antiquity.” 

l.eaining and die classics were much cultivated in Queen Elisabeth’s rmgn, die henetf settnig 
an eiamide of predilection for them. Previously these studies had been mainfy floglfined to the , 
clergy am a few'scholars by profesdon ; but now a general enthudasmiUipnm up in dm egose 
of tetters. The Queen, with the aid of her tutor, Roger Ascham, wrote a eommeiHaxy on 
Plato, aiild trandated from the Greek two of Uie Orations of Isocrates, a pfay of Euripidesk and 
mrtions irfXenoj^on and Plutarch ; and from the Latin, Sallust’s Histasg 4 lf dke tugurtkina 
War^ Horace’s be Arte JPeetieot Boethius’ De ConseUdiom PkUosa^ia^ and aeveau of Ckero’a 
and Seneca’s Epistles. She was also the (bunder of Westminster Schoed, and of I esus Collm, 
Oxford; whilst her successor James, who loved to be called the Bridsh SmomOD, bemre 
ascending the Ei^lidi throne, had given a idiarter to tbe Univerd^ of £dibbui|A. The whole 
court circle, both male and female, and the upper cRsiesjgenerally, felt thempmveft oonstminod 
to follow in the wake of royalty ; and the eradition which difliued ftself duriiig Eliasbeth'a • 
idgn deepened into pedantry in that of Tamea.< A^iout this time also, and even a hUle earlier, 
the modem langui^es — ^nish, French, and Italian — came much into vogue. Italian, in 
particttlat, was so riiuch affected that the devotion to it almost rivalled Oiedassical mania of the 
day. W^tt and Surrey took Petrarch fer their model ; and Sir Philip Sidney, who died about 
the time that Sfaako^ieare went to London, and who may be said to have introduced nstoral 
poetry into Ei^knd, was, in his ** Arcadia,” an open imitator of Sammsara «Afoet of me ferie 
poems of the time are tinctured with an Itelian s^Ie. It is traceable in seveml of Shakespeare’s 
miscellaneous faeces, and particularly m the snotleties and ingenuities with whidt his Sonnets 
dmund. His acqusintance with theatores of Italian fiction supplied him with theploto of some 
bf his finest plays ; and Italy mky well be proud of our great bard’o ardent attsemnent to her 
ami, and just appradation of her national aira individnal character. k 

As yet, however, he was but a schoolboy at Stratford, on whose young life some sfedbik was 
about to fell. His fether’s fortunes declined. The cause has not hm aaoertsinedf but the fact 
seems indisputable. His property was morqp«ed ; debt pressed upon him ; he withdrew from 
hb municipal honours ; and the general beUef seems to be that, findiiw himself in straitened 
drcumstances, he took hb son William from sdiool about the yw 1578, and apprenticod him 
to hb own bosiness. But here i^n we get upon debateable ground. one knowitiM a feat 

tfaait Shakespeare ever dabbled in the wool-shmling business. Rowe and Malone, on no better 
data apparently than the aoquamtance which the poot has shown with iegsl term^ have fended 
that he must have been in an attorney's dfioe. They might as vfeU fanoafeBdedlhat hb hod 
been bred a di’og^t^ or a goldsmith, or a feivfer, or an omitbdegbC, oc n asBor, pr a ifateh- 
man, or any other traife under the sun ; fry there b no trade under the sun with the tedinicali; 
ties of which he does not seem fiuntlbr. The jeobability b (and we have nothing better dun 
probatnlities to go upon), that till within a year or two of hb marriage in i^e, wheb he was 
eighteen yean of age, he was at hb studies ; and that, if hb fethn then '* needw homes^^ 
he gave hb father Such aid in hb fetliilg drcumstances as he could. , , 

An event happened fal 1580 whidi was caicubted to make a greater impression on the podh 
mind than all the entries in the Glover’a Let^r. The Nurse in V Romeo and Joliet.” when 
^leaklbl to Lady Gspufet of Jnlieth age, says, — 

r 

"•TnnoMAaenrtkfmkeaomaneafean. 

i 

TMs play Was written somewhere about eleven years after 1500^ and on the 6di of ApsS of that 
year there occunred onr fe the severest earthqtuuees evdi known in Eimhmd. HoUnshed, whom 
mstoricot Wiititigs Shakespeare apparently Iniew fay heart, thus wrttes of it,**-'’ On dwfitii of 
ApiB (1586), btfeig Wednesday in Easter weeke, about sis of the doeke, towsnl esenni^, a 
sudddi esMhqifeke happening m London, and almbst genofellfe throughout oU Enjriand^ uuSsed 
sifeb on aiabedaeai among thepeoidc os was wondetimi fbwtbe timo, end caused mem to omIbs 
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tbnr ouraest proieis to Almshty God. The gxeal; clocke beU in tbo pAlaoe nt Westiahiiler 
sliake of itselte the hammer with the shaldng of the earth, as disperse other dodoM AQti 

bells in the Steeples of Londdh and elsewhere did th# like. The ^tlemen of the Tcn^de* 
bdog then at supper, ran from the tables, and out d their halls, %nth Aeir knives ia their baodlti 
The people aisemU^ at the plaiehcAses in the fiel<]p were so amased tbat> doubtiiMr the seine 
of the Relies, they made hast^to be mne. A piece of the Temple Clwvtdi fdl down t hodv 
some stones fell from St. l^*s Church, m London. The tops of divene eUmiiies in cMh 
,&irdowli, the houses Were so shaken. A part or the easteU at Bishop Stratford, in Stauatt fott 
doyn. This eatthqusMe indured in or about London not passing one ndmite of an hoHfci^ end 
was notnore felt But afterward m Kent, and on the sea-coast, it wta felt three tiroes t and at 
Sandwich, at dx of the clocke, the land not only quakeif, but the sea also foamed, so that the 
ships tottered. At Oovnr also, die same hcmre, was the like, so that a piece ot (he d^efiitt 
into the sea, with also a pigce of the easteU wall there.” 

Shakespmie had probably not lost his impression of thb earthquake when he made OtheUoi 
eadairo, airor the murder of Desdamima,— 


“Ifotfaiaks it theuld be now a hose cclSiNe 
^ sun and moon, and that the aoibbted globe i 

&onld yawn at aUetatiMi.^ 

a 

Cir when he put iq^o Hotspur’s mouth, in ** King Henry IV.,” the words,— 

• 

« Diseased aatiuie oftentimes breaks forth 
In strange eruptions J oft the teeming earfh 
Is with a fond of odtf: ptndi’d and ves'd, 

. . . which, for eulargement striving, 

Shaket tba old beldame earth, and topples down 
Steeples and moss-grown towers.* 


Or when Lennox, the'^oi*iing after the murder of Duncan, utten these graphic lines,— 

** The night has been mimljr : where we lay 
Our cbinmeys were blown down ; and, as they aay, 

Lamenungs heard i the aur ; alrange scieaau of doatk, 

Andpn^iSesylng, with accents temble. 

Of dire combustton and confnsTd events. 

New batched to the woefnl tins. The obscure bird 
Clamour'd the llveloi^ nigbt : some aay the earth 
Was feverous and did shsike.'' 

Manhot^was now dawning, and the mightiest though the tenderest of human passions wM 
wmting in the dawn Ibr Shakespeare. « 

* ** As on the sweetest buds 

The catim; canker dwells, so eating love 
Inhabits in the finest ndcs of nil." 

\ Shoflpry is a picturesque hamlet about a mile diilaflt from Stratford. In a cottage there 
‘dwelt Anne Hathaway, the daughter of Richard Hathaway, a substantial yeoman. “Shotteiy,” 
saye Bfh HalHwen, in his elaborate Shakespearian woik, **is a little hamlet in the poiMi of 
Sphtfold, situated about a mile to the west of the town l^a pathway across the fields.* SouMI 
ym ago the meadows ware thoroughly rund, and' so wgs the villase. Ajpproacbiqg Ihtf 
hamlet Horn Stratford, at the entrance of the lane past the fields stands the Shakespeare Iim,^ a 
lOeashig esample of the old half-timbered house Ihtt nrost formssly have been oornmenihi 
Shptte^j and hi uiliich a few UhAting traces sH» remain, in spite of hmovation. Proceedfoife 
down the huse, as we arrive in ^ht of Anne Hathaway’s ootrage, # elm and ample faieow 
CT d wed die road, once tmversed by* meaturef a pietaresque wooden bridge, composiiigw^iBeeao 
(hatthr^'mostdmNafoWbBldsdmftmmonised withthei^ofthetocalityofapoet^lorab” > 
The two fomUiefi had proba^ been long ucqolKinted, tot throb fo evidenee dfotk ^ekis 
Shafott|MknKai»fi. a 'fUafaard Hamway were oiettli » sw^ donbtleis, WUilam often took IlM 
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mth fay the fields, Whether Anne was in reality faeautiful we kn^ nnt ; but sbewaa lofae our 
Shakespeare’s wife, and therefore she has an interest for all ages. Unfortgnately, however, in 
the toher and •inromantic matter of lhe 4 ady’s age a/t^uttAgMori. She wa$ ^ht y»ua 
older than Shakespeare, for she was born in 1556, so that in the year of their marriage (1583) 
die was twenty-six, and he was only eighteen. Yet let nonault be imputed to either. He was 
no doubt older for his years, both in physical and mental development, tiuui any of the youth of 
Stratfoid t that he poraess^ great manly beattjty is a tiadition hand^ down fay Aubrey, and 
oonofaoratied by the fact of his early success on the stage, and the lineaments 4/1 the moejft 
authentic likenesses of him that remain. The first love of a glowi^ and inteili^t youth, who 
suddenly feels himself a man, is commonly older than himself. The girls with whom*he tiaa 
romped as a boy are to him still girls but, impressed with the necessity of bestowh^ his afiec- 
dons somewhere, he experiences a glow of ime in finding them aecept^ by a fiill'grown 
woman. And how should any woman have drat her heart to Shaknspearo if he chose to woo 
her? 

They were married at the end of November or in December, 1583; and we need not suppose 
that the alliance was against the wishes of either of the families, or that it was prompted by any 
but disinterested motives and muCnal attachment. His perfe^ understanding of the holiness 
and the virtue of a well-assorted marriagi appears from many passages of h& works. How < 
finely Sufiblk says, in the first part of “ Kipg Henry VI.,”-— 

“A dosrer, my liirdk 1 dKBiace not ao your Itior. 

That he bhould be so abject, baM, and poor, 

To choose for wealt^ and not for perfect feve. 

Henry h able to enrich his queen, 

And not to seek a queen to make him rich : 

So worthless peasants baiiiain for their wives. 

As nurket-tnen for oxen, uieep, or horses. 

Marriage is a matter of more worth 
Than to Is! dealt in by attorneyship ; 

For what is wedlock forced but a hell, «, 1 

An age of discoid and continual strife? 

Whereas the contrary bnngeth bliM, 

And is a pattern of odestial peace.” 

And how pure and noble is that xi6th Sonnet, in which be writes — 

** Let me not to the matriage of true miuds 
Admit Impediments. Love is not love 
MHiich alters when it alteration finds, 

Or bends with the remover to rrmove : 

O^no I It IS an ever-fixed mark. 

That looks on tempests, and is nevei shaken ; ^ 

It is the star to every wandering bark, 
yyhose worth 's unknown although hi b^ght lie taken 
Love’s nos Tune's fool, though rosy lips and Aieekb 
Within his bending sickle's compasa come : 

Love altera not with n» brief boura and weeks, 

But bears it out even 10 the edge of doom. 

If this be ertor, and upon me prov'd, 

I never writ, nm' no man ever wv’d.” 

a ^ 

Thu course of Shakespeare’s after-life took him much away from Strafford} tartb fofi 
that is known to the oontrary, he genemlly Idi his wife and duldren ihme, being uMilgiggt 
perhi^, to expose them to the pails of that society in which he was oUi^ed to in 

Lood^ We are not entitled tosuppoee that be had any cause to complai%of domeatiB un- 
happiness, He paid reettlar visits to Stratford, and the wifo of his youth was the aompsaion 
of nis ktest years.” He had diree dbiltfaicn-- Sasapnah*, Hamnet, and Ipdithr-^he 4 wo Jast 
being twins. Susannah Was hern in May, 1383, and the other two fo Jamiaiy, 1585. The 
date «f the birth of the jfiist child being within seven months cf the date of the has ’ 

led to some scandafotts gosdm But an enor of montths rnay have cftpa Ulilfo foe dates 1 
•Hitfit has not. we at all events know that Shakespeare hi^««d wkh beuour^and kept the 
oelli he bed pUgfatod. His son Hhmnet died in iS9fo urlm he .mu elevcp yuiEi.nad dit 
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nonths dd. Tlie tiro danghten grew up to womanhood, mairied, and anndved their iather a 
nomber of yean. They mast have been wdl educated and well brought } for they both 
obtained h|^bands. tnd lived in the respect and esteem of those who knew them. 
Susannah married* in i6o7ySjohn Hall, a phyrickn ai oonsideiable ropute ; and when she died, 
in 1649, it was recorded on her tomfasto^ apparently with truth, mat ^e was ** witty above 
her sex,” and “ wise to salvation.’^ She was the motha of only one child, Eluabeth, who was 
bom in Fetaiaiy, 1608, -~so (hat the poet became a grandfidher at foity*five. His grand- 
bter mairied, in 1626, Mr. Thomas Na^, a coantro gentleman of independent hwtune. 


his d^pth, in 1^7, she a|^n mar^, in 1649, Sir John Barnard, Knight, of Afaii^ton. 
died in 1669, anil left no issue by either ci her husbands. Judith, Shakespeare*s youqger 

WiT-. #fai yN-.i ! ^a. 


Xf maniid Mr. Thomas Quineyg a vintner or wine merchant at Stiatfora, a m<Mith or 
twoliefero her fotheris deaUi. She h^ by him three^ldren } bat they all died young ; and 
riie herself followed them to the grave in 1662. The death, therefine, of Ladv Barnard, in 
1669, terminated the lill^l descendants of Shakespeare. The collateral kindred, through his 
sister Joan, had a much longer succession ; but it, too, came to an end about forty years ago. 
Joan married, in 1599, William Hart, an honest tradesman, to whom she bore children ; 
they and their descendants continued to live at Stratford for two hundred and thirty years. 
None of the ^nily ever achieved any distinction, except a grandchild, Charles Hart, who rose 
as an acCor toine firsfhonours of the sta^ One of the last of the Har6 was an ag^ maiden, 
who, in 1825, ^occupied the house in which her great ancestor was born, and showed visitors 
some relics, together with a manuscript play written by herself, but of very humble merit. 

In a very lew yeats after his marriige, perhaps when he was twenty-two years of age,— 
a young nusband and a young father,— certainly not more than three or four ]rears later, he 
determuied on going to Lonifon to purii his fortune. There is a st^, which is now almost 
stereotyped inks his bic^taphy, that he was induced to take this step in consequence of having 
gdt himself into trouble by some unlawful meddling with the deer in the parks of Fullbroke 
or Charleoote, belonging to Sir Thomas Luqr, a neighbouring country gentleman. That 
Shakespeare Imew evenmook and corner, every sequester dingle and romantic recess of those 
old woods ; that he bad a thousand times dived into their depths, and made himself familiar with 
all the wii^^ and four-footed animals that inhabited them, treasuring up those Andes and 
virions to i^ich hi afterwards gave such exquisfte realisation in his " As You Like It,” no one 
need aoobt ^ut that Shakespeare ever crossed the green paths as a vulgar stealer of deer, was 
ever convicted of theft, and personally chastised for it, is a base and idle tale, to be treated with 
the ** summary indignation” which De Quincy has so well bestowed upon it. In the first 
place, it seems to m ascertained, through the researches of Malone, that though Sir Thomas 
Lucy lyrd noble and extensive grounds, he had no deer park. In the next place, if it is neces- 
sary to asy more, the only puii^ment which could be imposed under the statute then in force 
(the 5th m^lisabeCh, cap. 21) for the suppression of deer-stealing was imprisonment for three 
months, fibd a fin^ payiMe to the party offended. Whippmg was out of the question ; and 
there is not the riigntest tradition or rumour that Shakespoue was ever imp^ned. Not one 
of his literary rivals, some of^rhom tried to rack flaws in nim at first, ever twitted him with any 
such offencu or its consequences. In the third place, Sir Thomas I.ucy was High Sheriff <» 
Warwickritire, and Shakespeare was the oldest svm of a diief ma^strate of Stratford, with whom 
it is more than probable the Sheriff was on Amiliar terms, and it is therefore most Mvprobable 
•that tlm one would commit the offence, or the other pros^te it. Rowe, his first biofprapher, 
lesjEmsible fenr having given circulation to the calumny, withont any sufficient warrant He 
fays, vritii much coolness, and a sort of vulgar fomilkrity, — ** Shakespeare had, by a misfortune 
common enough Allen into ill company ; and amoimt them some, that atade 

mfiagueti^pnufica if deewtaaling, engaged him more than once in lobbiiig a park that belonged 
Id Su Thonuuv Lucy.” Aubrw, an ohler authority than Rowe, is wholly rilent on this scondu ; 
but a scribbler eH the name of Etevies improves eonriderablv upon Rowe's version. He says, — 
"Shekespeare was much giveiPto all wnlawftilnesB indeoiSHfamireH and rtdbits, particularly 
fiom Sir Lncyi who had 1 dm aft whiffpedt alri amatiam imfrisetM, and at Ast him ffy 
luB native oountaty.” And thus the rolling stone gstheied moss, in spite of the proverb $ and 
aen there fpaut an aeflunet to H, that the first verses ShskeqieiM ever wrote were a kmpoon 
on Sir Tfaoma% and tnat thesi^bied him further grief. The verses are still ntoce aporiiiyphal 

b 
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than the stoiy. They were pcoducedTor the first time so late as 1778, by Steevens, from the 
manuscript of the andquaiy Oldys, who died in 1761. They are rtupid and vulQart beginning 
with the lines,— • 

* A parliamenta mdiiber, a Jnstfce of peace, 
r At home a poor scare'>orowe, at London an asse : " 

which, as De Quinoey remarks, resemble mofe a production of Charles II. ’s reign, and were 00 
doubt levelled by an irritated poetaster at some other and later Lucy. It was contrary to 
SIvikespeare’s whole nature to write epicramt^or lampoons against anyone. I^e, epithet 
“ gentle ” has been indissolubly united with his name. He was full of g gracious^nignilv. 
He gave wilful offence to no man. He had, assuredly, no unpleasant reminiscence ^ afty 
incit^t in his own life connected with the “poor sequestered stag'* when he penned that 
exquisite description of the wounded deer that came to languish 

Under an 0.1k, whose antique root peeps out ^ 

Upon the biuok that brawls atonic this wood »'* 

•r when he mane the Duke say, in the Forest of Ardennes. — 

*' Come, shalt we go and kilt .n veniwn t 
And vet it irks me. the pooi dappled fools,— 

Being n.itive burghers m th.s desert city, — 

Should in their own confines, with forked heads, 

Have their round hannclms gor'd.** 

It may be — although of this there is no substantial evidence — ^that some youthful adventure, 
prompted by no ignoble motive, but by the simple love of adventure, in which Shakespeare ^d 
not keep altouelher on the windy side of the law, was one of the causes which led to his leaving 
Stratford. The truth, however, more probably is, that the hour hsd arrived when his expand* 
faig mind began to aspire after greater things th^ the narrow sphere of a smalt provincial town, 
— when he felt the “ wild pulsation which genius so often feels itefoR: the tumult of life 
begins,— 

" Yearning for the large excitement that the coming years would yield, * • 

Eager-bearied as a boy when fiist he leaves his father’s field. • 

And at night, along the dusky highway, near and nearer drawn, 

Sees in heaven the light of London flanng like a dreary dawn ; 

And his spirit leaps within him to be gone before him then, 

Underneath the light be looks at, in among the throngs of men.” 

So he bade farewell, doubtless with a throbbing heart, and not without sofhe *' natural tears,” 
to Anne Hathaway, Susannah, Hamnet, and Judith, making siirh arrancefnents fo^ their com* 
fort as his means afforded ; and, with the dauntless resolution ol the soldi^ who is fever re»ly 
to exclaim,— 

*• Why, then,, the world's mine oyster *■ 

Whu.h f with sword will open, ’ ^ 

he turned his back upon the humble houses of Stratford, and all the scenes of his earlier days, 
and plunged with a vague hope into the^reat Babel “ among the throngs of men,” .is so nuiiy^ 
thouands and thouands of ywthful pilgrims have done from jgeneration to generation. ° 
Whether he had any dvect and immediate intention of going upon the siMge caonnat now be 
known. His first poebcal pieca did not take a dramatic shape, but were ather didactic and 
lyrical $ and there was no occasion to go Xo London to write them^ Old Anbreyv^ howevai^ 
aw no matery in the matter. He simply ajn,— “ This William, being indii^ nannUly 10 
poetry and acting, came to London.” It is possible that the visits of the pliers to Siiatford 
between the years 1579 and 1587 had some mftuence upon hit rqwlution. V^ever s|ps the 
inducing caua, he becunevan actor ; and continued in that profession for eighteen or twenty 
yan— namely, from 1586 to 1606, 01 thereby. Yet it sroulo appar that there were moments 
when he regretted he had eva ccmdeacenaed to trad the boards. In his 9ii| Somiet he 
touchingly ays,— 
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*‘Ot for mjmJka,do voa with Foniuw ehiito, 
llie gwty goddttt of nv hamlul deedi^ 

Sliat did not better for my lifo provido 
Tbaii pttblte meaiu, which pobfe nuunion breeds, 
diciiee comee it thnt my wuBM«oeivct • fanuad. 

And almost then onr nntiin is anbdiicd 
To whaLit worLs to, Cke the dyer's hand.** 

• • 

And again, in the noth Sonnet.^- 

“ Alas ! 'lis true, I have sone here and there. 

And made niyMlf a inuuey to the vicu'. * 

But this was not the noraal state of Shakespeare's cheAfiil and unselfish mind. Afler alluding, 
in the 29th SonneK, M his occasional despondency, when he fancies himself ** in disgrace witn 
fortune and men's eyesd* he finely reverts at the close to the consolation derived fiom the 
assured a/Tccfion of the friend to whom it is addressed,-^ 

Vet in those ihouj>1ite myMir almost despising. 

Haply 1 think on thee, and then my state^-* 

Like to the lark at break of day arisiM • 

From sullen earth,— sinn hj^ns at heaven's gat 
For thy sweet love remeinber'd such wealth brings 
‘Iliat then 1 sLom to change my state with kings.** 

In 1593 Ills contemporary, Chettle, pi.iised the excellence of his acting. Aubrey says of him,— 
" He did act exceedingly well.” It is on record that two of his parts were, the Ghost in his 
o«rn " Hamlet*' and Adam in " As You Like It,” the first of which affords scope for great 
etocutionary powers, and the latter for the delineation of some fine noints of character. It is 
also handed down that he occasionallyappeared in " kingly being, no doubt, well 
adapted tor them by his graceful and manly bearing. Queen Elizabeth anti James, who wete 
both fond of tbealri^l entertainment^ must frequently have seen him act ; and Ben Jonson no 
doubt alludes to their esumation of him, both as an actor and a writer, in fhe welbknown lines* 
forming pa^t of hitftribute to the memory of his " beloved Master William Shakespeare,”— 

^ Sweet swan of Avon t what a sight it were 
To see thee on our wauen yet appear. 

And make tho^e liights upon the banks of Tliames 
That so did take F.liza and our James.'* 

Wbate^ bis powers as an actor were, one thing is clear, that no man ever understood better 
the correct theory dl actiiw, or had a profounder appredation of what constitute its defects and 
Us exoellnles ; wi{pess Ibmlet’s address to the players* and other passages, full of the soundest 
precepts and most correct practical rules. 

It is provoking that we aae here obliged to notice another idle and trumpery legend about 
Shakespwe, to vrhich Dr. Samuel Johnstm seems to have given credence, namely, that he sup. 
ported atmself, on first going to London, by holding the horses of those who rode to the play. 
The great lexicographer'^ version of this fiction, s^ich be says came from Mr. Pope* is as 
/cdlowa In the time of Elizabeth, coachai bdng fet uncommon, and hired coaches not at 
all in ite* those who were too proud, too tender, or too idle to walk, went on horseback to any 
diMant business or diversion. Many«ame on horseback to the play, and when Shakespeare 
fled to London from the terror of a criminal prosecution, his first exp^ient was to wait at the 
^aor of the playhouse, aqd hold the horses of those who bad no servants, that they night be 
ready again after the pertormance. In this oflficc he became so oonsjMatous for his care and 
readiness that in a short time every man, as be alfohted, called for Will Shakespeue, 
scaiceiy any other waiter was tmsted with a horse while Will Shakespeare could be had. This 
was the first dawn of better fortune. Shakespeare, finding more k/tnet put into his hand than 
he cfauld hold, hired boys to wait under his inspe^oo, who, when Will Shakespmre was sura* 
moned, were hnmediatr^ to present themselves, /am SkaUsp^aris Ay, wir." Thisisapie«of 
t r ans p a ren t twaddle from banning to end. It Is not true that persons rode on borselwck to 
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It ii one of the jrioiiet of Shekee p eare that all thia poverty of meehaaiiail aid mw to Jun « 
flatter of pecleet inanferen ee, and tha^ though {jrafesaonallyoonneeted with the he never 
wrote a single line that smtit of the &)OtIig^ts and of stage vandah. Hia mnse soared to the 
** brighten heaved of invettiofi j ** he wrote to sui^o actor ; he adiqited himself to no stage 
conventionalities t he never stooped to think whether his idays would be pafbmied or not • All 
that wcmdrous poetry emanated tir«n him as lig^ does fiom the sun, or music from an ^oliaa 
harp. a * 

It mi^ have been a painful thought to a leaser genius that a painted or visaied youth was to 
desecrate .pesdemcmat caricature Ophelia, and rendn Juliet ludicrous. But it irked him not a 
jot. He aw those adiant shapes m his mind’s eyt, ai^ they were his and ours for evermore, 
liUcanble of obscnration or debasement g^tnde can he excessive, what love too much 

for the men who has given ua not only the gentle lady married to the Moor ’’•^not only the 
fair 0 |foeUa— not onljbthe exquisite daughter of theCapulets,-*>but Imogen, Hermione, Peraita, 
Miranda, Viola, labeUiu Rosalind, Constance, Portia, Cordelia t Thailk haven ! it was not 
that they might **strut tneir hour” upon the stage that he conceived of beings such as these, 
warmer, purer, and more tenderly human than dm finest prototypes of dassical antiquity. The 
Antigones, the Electras, the Iphigenias—beautiful impersonations though they be— are cold, and 
stately, and atatuesque, beside the flesh and blood lealides of Shakespeare. lie delfohted not to 
paint a b i p tae lM l,-Ai» dealt with the sensibilities which throb in every* bosom, toudhed 
the very pulse the machine.” The crerture he presented to us was, as one of the gratest 
of his auooemdb has said,— 


* A being bresthing thoui^tful breath, 

A trav^er between life and death, 

Tha Kaaoa firm, tbetempeeata will, 
Enduianee. foiwigbU atnmgth, and lUll, 
A pailect woman, noUy plaanM 
To warn, to comror^ ana command ; 

And yet a spirit etil4 and bright 
With aomenring of ongalie fight.** 


If there be one thing more wonderful tlian another in Shakapwe’s genius, it b hb delicatoa&d 
profound apprecufifoo of female character throi^ shade, every padation of 

oaut^ AndUhe had hb reward, though no Siddonsor 0 ^eU,iio Madame Mars, Pasta, Rachel 
or Riston evtf gladdened hb eye, or led him to anticipate that the portraito be had hutq; up in 
the hearts all the world mi^t yet walk from, thew frames and qieafc hb words to ravished 
ears. 

About the time when Shakespeare came to London, the taste for stage representations had so 
much Acreased that there were abeady several—probaMy six — distinct companies of players in 
Londai4 besides two of children. It was onl^ by becoming a member irf a regularly licensed 
company tfbt aj^yer could escape beiim considem, in the fforaseology of the statute bw, a 
**va^faiohd.” Lord Chamberlain had the power oi issuing, in fovoor of certain of the 
court nobility, Ikenaes whicbentitled the granter to incotpomte a company of pbyeia. In thb 
way were founded the companiea of Lords Leicester, Warwick, Howara, Essex, Derlyr, and 
Arundel (afterwards the Lord Admiral's), and othem 

Theoompany which Shakespeare first Joined » bald to have bemi that of Lord Strange. This 
.was, however, afterwaida absorbed into uiat which w|S the most dbtiogubhed both then and 
aftenrlldg It was first caDed Lord Hunsdtm’k then (after his/qmmotment to the office) the 
Lbcd Chamberlain’s, and aftenroids (in ifitn) the King’s. James Burbime was manner and 
head of the Lord Chamberlain’s company, and it was he w1k 4 in 15991 built the Globe Taeatr^ 
whither hb company now removed. In 1613 th^ began acting at the Blackfiiars, between St 
Paul’s and Bhuikfriani^ Bridge, which Burbage mid oemverted into a theatre in 1596. The 
Blackfrbra was a winter toeai^ mid was thermore roofed in, dHforing m that respect from the 
Glob& where Shakespeare likewise continued to act The Burbages, whose then company (the 
Queers) hod viated Stratford in itSy, were in all probability of Wfowiclcahire descent, and nuy 
nave fae» early acquaintances of ShsJrewpeare. If tins oomecture be correct, hb introdnetioB 
to their the^ would not be a matter cc vty difiSca^. He would be wdeomed all the more 
icadUy if known to be himself a coftpoami for at that period Ibmewaa a dose sllbnoe betwssa 
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dramatic poetzy and Uatiioaic art. Itvrasindeed almost an understood Uikig that the t^iamatist 
should aid in the eepiesentetion of hisown pieces. Such men as Greene, Marlowe, Ben Jooaon, 
Heywood, Webster, and others, united both arts. * , 

Ridiard Burbi^, the son of James, was bom three yearsdater thaif Shakespeare, and 
diedothree years alter him, was a devoid friend of the poet, and, acoordii^ to all tradition, as 
line a Shakespearian actor as the stege has ever seen. It it said that his just and truthAil re- 
presentation of almost all Shakespeai^s leadiii^ characters first iJveted public attention on them* 
lie was not of large stature, but, in the words of one of his admiring contemporaries, be was 
'* beauty to the eye and music to the ear.” He'did not appear in comic parts ; but-he had« 
wide ranro of histrionic talent ; for it is recorded of him that he was equally delisntiul in the 
youthful Pericles and the a^d Lear, and that he achieved great success in Hamlet, Richard UR, 
Shylock, Romeo, Brutus, Othello, Macbeth, and Coriolanus. An old writer says, — ** One or 
liis chief fwts wherein, beyond the rest, he moved the heart, was the grieoed Moor,’*— a well- 
chosen emthet, and ifUlicati\ j that the actor had a ddicate appreciation of the character. It 
may readily be believed that dearer to the heart of Richard Burbage than all contemporary praise 
were the four words in Shakespeare*8 last will, bequeathing to him a ring in token of the poet’s 
loving remembrance. 

By the time James I. ascended the throne, Shakespeare’s company was, as we have seen, in 
possession of both the Globe and Blackfriars’ theatres. Tames adopted the com^y af^is own, 
and its members were then for the first time destgi tted His Majesty’s servants. He granted 
in (heir favour a royal license in the year 1603, in .vhich he licenses and authofizes Laurence 
Fletcher, William Shakespeare. Richard Burbage, Tohn Hemings,and theVest of their associates, 
” freely to use and exercise the art and faculty of playing comedies, tragedies, histdlies, inter- 
ludes, morals, pastorals, stage pl^, and such like other as they have already studied, or here- 
after shall use or study, as well for the recreation of our loving subjects as for#nir solace and 
pleasure when we shall think good to see them.” This license was the more valuable that 
It was not limited to their now usual house, called the Globe,” but entitled them ** to show 
and exercise publicly, to their best commodity, within any townhall or moute-halls, or other 
convenient places within the lilierties and freedom of any other city, qnivqrsity town, or burgh 
whatsoever, within our said realms and dominions.” 

Shakesj^are held shares possibly in the Blackfriars, certainly in the GMhe, thp one being 
prindpally used as a summer and tne other as a winter theatre. It is worthy pf remaHc that 
the brothers Burble mention him before their other fellow-shareholders in a document referring 
to the Globe theatre, and that, in the King’.s license in 1603, his name stands second. Laurence 
Fletcher, who is mentioned before Shakespeare, and had succeeded James Burbage in the 
manamment, had performed before King James in Scotland, where he was with his c^pany 
from October, 1599, to December, 1601. Fletcher must have taken the company to enflerent 
tosms in Scotland, and must have conducted himself in a creditable manner, for the municipal 
records of Aberdeen instruct that he was wesented with the freedom of ^ diy bn October 
22nd, 1601, and was entered os a burgess under the designation of ** Comedian to ^ lis Majesty.” 
This Bu^ests the interesting inquiry, whether Shakespure did not also visit Scotland as one ot 
Fletcher^ associates. Sir John Sinclair, ift his statistical account, when referring«to the local 
traditions respecting Macbeth’s castle at Dunrinnan, infers from thdr ooinctdence writb the 
drama that Shakespeare, in his capodty rrf actor, travelled in Scotland in 15^, and collected 
on the spot materials for the exercise c^his imagination.” A subsequent writer objects that 
Shakespeare could not have heard the country people pronounce the word Dunsinnah, ks they 
always pot the accent on the second syllable, whereas He throws it on the lasL It is true that 
he does so frequently, but not always, as witness the lines, — 

. « 

** Macbeth ahall never vanqutdi'd be nntU , 

Great Bimam wood to high Dmuinnaa htU 

Shall come against him.” ^ ^ 

e 

Mr. Chsurlen Knight argues strongly in fisvour of the ncobabUity of Shakespeare having been in 
Scotland. He contends that the company which James patronized in Sootlapd, and the 
■Mnager of which is there recognized os ** His Majesty’s Comedian,” was the same to which 
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he matwi'the letter* petent in 1603. If so» Shekeipeue-ira* a leading menber of it a* wdtt 
in ifoi a* in x6(^, and could not m spared when an expedition was undertaken to Sootland. 
Being alsoHl^ this time a p 9 et of distinction, Mr. Knight thinks that his pteaenee would-opexate 
BS an additional inaacemene to the worthy magistratis of Aberdeen to confer the freedom of the 
city on the head of the company. All this b very conjectural ; but yet all Scotchmen enust 
wbh to believe that the poet aawawith hb own eyes their glou and mountains, heard thdr 
ancient tongue, inquired concefniug their nationaf superstitions, and Ibtened, not unmoved, to 
some of then old*world stories of witches and weird women.— 

" PosteiB of the eea and land.* 


How’i, 
makingi 

had brea , 

The supernatural mSchinery interwoven with the tragedy of ** Macbeth ** is founded on a 
superstitious belief which was entertained duriim Shakespeare’s lifetime by all classes both in 
Bi^land and Scotland. In a sermon which uishop Jewel preached before Elizabeth, he 
bcseeched Her Grace to understand that wUches and sorcerers had marvellously increased 
within the mibh, and that through their malevolence Her Grace’s subjects often pined away 
even unto death ; their colour fiidu^, their fledr rotting, their speech denied, and their senses 
obscured. IP any adversity, grief, sickness, loss of children, or com, cattle, or other posses- 
sions, happened, to any one, witches weie blamed for it. The Queen herself, “ being under 
excesiiivc%nguiw hy fains ^ her teeth^ in so much that she took no rest for divers nights,” a 
Mrs. Dior was accused of hadng brought on the affliction by conjuration and witchcraft. If 
there was a thunderstorm ot a ^Ic of wind <me or two witaies were seized and burned as a 
iMventative for the future. This popular frenzy was much encouraged by the pubUcalion, at 
^inburgh, in 1507, of a work entitled DasmoHolocie^ by no less an author than King James 
himself. This treatise owed its origin, it was said, to a discovery which the King had made, 
that when he went^to Denmark, in 1590, there was a conspiiacy of two hundred witches to 
drown, him on his return. A Lond«m edition of the Daeniottofagie was bsued in 1603, the 
preface to which ^aks of ** the fearful abounding at this time in thb countty of these detest- 
able Slkvcs*of the devil, the witches or enchanters.” The legislature lent its sanction to the 
belief : in a statute against witches, which was passed soon after the accession of James, and 
was not repealed till 1736, it was enacted that any one who diould practise any invocation or 
conjuration of any evil or wicked spirit, or consult, covenant with, entertain or employ, feed or 
reward any such evil or wicked spirit ; or who riiould take up any dead man, woman, or child 
out ofThe grave, qir the skin, bone, or other part of any dcoa person, to be employed in aiw 
manner ot witchemft, sorcery, charm, or enchantment, whereby any person shall be killed, 
dcstroyetk Posted, consumed, pined, or lamed in body ; such ofienaers, on being duly con- 
victed, shall suffer^eath. The persons suspected of witchcraft were for the most part old» lame, 
blear-eyed, and wrinkled wo^ien, who led sullen and solitary lives. They were credit^ with 
the power of inducing on whom th^ chose, apoplexies, epilepsies, convulsions, fevers, and all 
the other ills *' that flesh is heir ta” They could also laisc spirits, dry up springs, turn the 
course of running waters, go in and out without the aid of doors, and sail in shelfe and cock- 
.boats through and under tempestuous seas. James igfonns us in his book that they likewise 
madefmages in wax or clay, which they wasim before a slow fire, giving them the names of 
pluticubur persons, who forthwith meltM or dried away without knowing the cause of their 
sickUess. Spenser, in lus great poem, desmibes the abode of a witch 

* *' T1i«re in a sloomy hollow eleo she found 
A llule cottage, baUt xH att^ and reeds 
lojioinely wise, and wall’d wlrh tiAn around, 

Inwhib^ n witen did dw^ in loathly wee d s 
And wllroi want, aBcasele« of bw needs; • 

Socbeosinxsolitaiy loabldo 
Far from w n^hboiut, that her derOidi deeds 
And heBlA arw fro m peop le dw might hide, , 
hurt for uanewn, udieinever she envisd/* 
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Shskespem, with higher power, invests the witches in ** Macbeth ” with » sort of mjwteiioiis 
nandeitr, whilst he at the same tune strictly conforms to the current superatitioDS regaling 
mem • 

# "WhatuetheasP 

•> Sowithcf^d,andfo«llcl{nUidratiin, 

That look oot lika the iohabitaDU of mrtib. 

And yet are on ‘tf f iveyout orarsi^|nght 
That nan may question t Yonaaemtoimamtand me. 

By eadi at once her choppy finger laying 
Ulion her skinny lips ^-yott sh^d be women* 

And yet your beards fbrnd me to inteipret 
That you are aa" 

( 

The caldron scene in the fourth act is ^ the snidest and most fma^^nattve dhscripdony and 
though firequently adulterated on the modem stage by the introductioir ofrsheer Iniffooneiy, 
must have thrilled with awe the unsceptical spectators to whom it ras originally presented. 
Macbeth himself, like bis successor King James, believed in the ** unknown power ” *— 

I conjure you, rty that which you profess,— 

Howe’er you uune to know it,— answer me : 

Though ^ untie the srinds. and let them fight 
Against the churches ; thou^ the yesty waves 
Confound and swallow naviRstion up ; 

Though biaded com be lodg’d and trees blown doWBS 
Though castles topple on their warden* heads ; ^ 

Though palaces and pyramids do slope 

Their heiuls to their umndations ; though the treasure 

Of nature’s germlns tumble all togcdier,— 

Even till destruction sicken.-^nswer me 
To whet 1 ask.* 


Shakespeare found another,->a gentler and more loveable superstition,— in the fiuiy 
mytholoOT, which he turned to sudh delightful account, especially in his ** Midsummer Night^s 
l>rcam.’~ The popular creed concerning fairies seems to have been of Acaiitiinavian oimn, and 
was more pa^ m character than those other beliefs in the supemaluialt for whira’ some 
warrant was found in Scripture. Shakespeare added a new gram to fairy lore he slmost 
remodelled and re-invented it. The places to which fairies were supposed to be iLost attached, 
—the green knoll, the opening in the wood, the crystal fountain ; the ornaments and costume 
ih^ most a£fected, the playful pranks in which they revelled, their dancing on the sands ** with 
pinriess foot,” then making of ** midnight mushrooms,” their gathering of dewdrop^ and 
haring “a pearl in every cowslip*a ear,” their creeping into acorn cups, their kilKng of 
'‘cankers in the musk rosebuds,” their keeping back the " clamorous ,pwl ” that ni^tly 
wtmdered at them, their singing their Queen Titanu asleep, their stealii^ the hoQey*]^ags from 
the humble bees, and plucking the wings (som painted butterflies, their " jew^s from 


the deep” fat the bewildered^ottom, and feeding him with dew-)jerries, their putting a girdle 
** ronna about die earth in fc^ nunutes.*’— oU these, and many other traits of fi^ry life and 
customs, we learn from him, and are imketed for the Imowledge to the captivating enthusiasm 
with winch he entered into this ideal world, and sported with those favourite children of his 
fanqr. The very names he gave his fairies cany a charm with them,— Oberon, TiUnia, Puck 
or ^Roilun Goodfellow, Pea^lossom, Cobweb, Moth, Mustardsecd, Cricket, Quem Mab { to 
whidi let us add Ariel, who sl&pt in a cowslip's bell, and lived so merrily " under tbe bkwioiia 
tlmt hangs on the bough.” He, like Prosp^, was known to you all, and was your familiaf 
friend— ^ ^ 

” Y« elves of hiOa, brooks, standing lakes, and gravea 
Andys that CQ the sands withjmntless feet < 

Do chose the ebbiag N^tuoa P* 


* _ » 

Agmver supersnaon, if so it must be called, whidi takes the form of a belief in ghosts and 
appantions, and the reappearance of the ^rits of the departed. Was and is too deeidy enwoven 
with humsn nature to have been overlooked by Shaktepeare. He dealt with it sparingly, but 
with wondeifiil power, not unmiied with leverenoe. Tlie supernatural visitation to H^et is 
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conducted with a coienm grandeur endair of reahtjr throughout that hai never been equalled In 
poetiy. It is imposaitle to read the scene in whidi the most of the dead kiiy appears, with- 
out fedii^ oonvinoed thant all happened as desoribed* If ever a g^ost was permitted to widk 
tlw earth, and to hold ootamunion with human beings, are cannot conceive of more peiftctly 
appnqariate action and langui^ than Shakespeare has used. Nor in any after-eoeue %f the 
play can it be foq;ot diat llamlet has gone ^hion|^ the ordeal ct lecdving that terrible 
revelation from another worlA He thenceforth looks at Ophelia, his mother, ois stepfiidber, 
with the eyes of one who has seen the dead. He has heard the ** eternal blason,” and all other 
motivui and cues for actum ” affect his mind sttbaerviently.-«>Scaroely leas awful, though leas 
elaborately oondndftd. are the spectral appearances in “Julius CWaar,'*’ in “ Macbeth,” and in 
Rkhard the Third.” Most touching and thrilling is the scene in which the ghost of Cflesar 
so snddenly ajmears to Brutus. There is a sort of%etributive justice in it, uwch gives it a 
naturalness and # Mbability. Bratus is alone in hk tent on the night before the dedrive 
battle. He has bad anuarrel with hu best friend, Cassius, and he has unexpectedly received 
the mournful intelli^enoe of the death of Portia. A sadness has gathered upon him, against 
which he contends proudly, but it overmatches Imi stoicism. His page, Ludus, from whom he 
had asked for some muric, has &llen asleep over his lute. Brutus resumes a book he had been 
readme, having found the place where he had turned down the leaf. , It is midnight, and he 
is seatd bhs^ a solltaiy taper. He has just remarked how ill it burns, when the sudden ghost 
of the man 1^ had stabbed stands before him : — 

"Hftf who comes here? 

1 think it is the weakness of mine e^ 

That shapes this monstrous apparition. 

It comes upon me. — Ait thou anything t 
Art then some god, aeme angel, or some deril, 

That mak'st my blood cold wid my hair to stare? 

Speak to me wlut thon ait. 

CSmC Thy evil spirit, Bnttus. 

J9fw. Why com st thou ? 

CAasf. To tell thee thou sbalt see mo at Philippi. 

/frm. Well; 

Then 1 shall see thee agdn. 

GAnf, Ay, at HiilippL [AUriV Ghost. 


Whether we take this as a reality, or as a spectral illusion visible only to a diseased and over- 
wrought brain, no pale Nemesis ever made a ghastlier annunciation of approaching disaster and 
death. 


Dramatic literature in England before Shakespeture was in its infancy, and it was not an 
Heicnlcon infimt^. The first original pUy regularly divided into acts and scenes, and making 
pretensioi^to a oofUistent acti<m and a poetical ddineation of character, was the tragedy m 
** Gorboduc,” or g Ferrex and Porrex,” 1 ^ Thomas Sackville, Lord Buckhursf, produced in 
1561, just three years before Shakespeare was bcrni. Prior to that period there were no plara 
properly so called. There Vere itinerant jesters, who amused the common people with the 
recitatio& tf vulgar dialogue, there were interludes, as they were called, a a rather moro 
advanced kind, and there were a few rude fiuces, such os “ Ralph Roister Doister,” hardly any 
of which have come down to us. “ Gammer (burton’s Needle,” which made a slight advance 
' towa^ comedy, was acted not long before 1575, sevCial years after the “ Ferrex Porrex.” 
Ihere had existed, it is true, from an earlier tin,e, religious playu in rhyme, which the Church, 
prior to the Reformation, did not generally discomsge, and whidi were known by the names 
“Mysteries,” “Moralities,” and “Miiade” plays. The Mysteries and Mirscle plays dealt 
aluMMt eflriusively with* scriptural narratives and’ personsges, in a manner which nowaikys 
would be ocMDsidered not a lime profane : the Moralities Sd not present real, but allegorical 


persons. 

Wien the ice, however, was at length broken, and a play, beaiine some remote resmUoim 
to the ancient models of Greece and Rome, was sacoessfiilly produoM, others speedity follow^ 
and somediii^ like a national draaia arose. Richard Edwardes brought out nis “ Damon nod 
Pythias" and “ lUamon Aidte i” Robert Whnot and others, the “ Tisgedie of Tancred 
and Gigmond Thomas Gartir, the “ Commedy of die Most Virtuous and Godly Susanna ; " 

bz 
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Georae Peele, who was educated at Oxford, ** Edward the First” (one of the species called 
Chrmieie Histories), **The Old Wives' Tate,” and other plays; John Ully, **teppho and 
Phaoa,” **£ndyinioa,” and many other pieces; Thomas Kyd, <^The Spfmlsh Tra^y,” a 
oontmnation of **Jei«Hiimo,” perhaps also « 'ntten by him ; and Rabat Greene, “ Friar Bacon” 
and*'* James the Fourth slain at Flodden.” Thou|^ some of these writers were not without 
vigour and poetical spirit, thev have achieve^ little general reputation beyond that of being our 
earliest dramatists, dunstopher Marlowe took a h^her flight, dhd was bejrond doubt the most 
eminent dramatic poet anterior to Shakespeare. , His lifo, however, was vidoos ; and no poet 
with a corrupted mind can ever p^uce the highest poetry. His plays, containing, a< they do, 
some vivid though imperfect delineations of character, and frequent paskiges of considerable 
power, which, nevertheless, hardly justify Ben Jonson's phrase of ** Marlowe's mighty Cine," 
are much dis^gured with bombast, and A’c full « forced and unnatural incident. Hh prindpal 
pieces are '‘Tamburlane the Great,” in two parts, "Doctor Faustus,” T%e Jew or Malta,” 
and ** Edward the Second.” Qf these ** Doctmr Faustus ” is the mo^ remarkable for origin- 
ality and boldness. It contains a good deal of the fire at which Goethe afterwards lighted his 
lamp. As a whole, however, Marlowe’s writings have hardly as yet taken hold of tlw general 
mind, and cannot be said to enjoy any wide popularity m the pr^nt day. 

Shakespeare’s immediate contemporaries and followers, catching apparently fresh inanition 
from him, and soaring fer above the writers who had preceded thent, formed ‘a school of 
dramatic literature which has never been equalled ance, and which constitutes foe chief glory 
of the Elizabethan era. Around Shakespeare, the great central luminary, we find collected the 
shining names of Ben Jonson, Massinger, Fletcher, Beaumont, Ford, 'IVelxter, Middleton, 
Decker, and Chapman. A wonderful richness of power and matter is prominent in the works 
of all these poets. We owe them much for many a noble thought and many a finely conceived 
character. Their chief fault lay in a want of control over their ovm strength t their freedom 
and power were often misused; the sense of moderation is wanting; exuberance of fency^s 
counted better than a high moral aim ; bombast is sometimes misti^en for sublimity. Like 
certain portrait painters, they endeavour to intensify the likeness by exaggerating the character- 
istic features, and they thus "overstep the modesty of nature.” The icB^ned German critic, 
Gervinus, speaks truly of them when he says, — " Everything in the minds engaged testifies of 
sap and vigour, of life and motion, of luxuriant creative genius, of ready ^ability .to satisfy .i 
glaring taste with glaring effects ; but the plastic hand of that master is ab^nt who create Ais 
works according to the demands of the highest ideal of art.” Shakespeare as Dryden long ago 
remarked, stands as high above them, — 

'* Quantum lenu sclent inter viburna cnpnseL* 


Nevertheless, there is a mine of wealth in their works from whirii hundreds of feebler poets 
have furtively enriched themselves, and in which the careful student will always «.find much 
precious ore, easily separable from the surroundi^ alloy. •>' 

The twenty years which Shakespeare spent in London cannot but have passed pleasantly 
in the society that surraunded and caressed him. He had his choice of all that was most 
intellectual and all that was most refined. His moral character was without reproach ; his 
dispositiem magnanimous and gentle ; his manner open and unassuming. " I loved the man,” 
sajm Ben Jonson, " and do honour his memory on this side idolatry as much as any : he was 
indeed honest, and of an open and free nature.” Other contemporaries speak of his " uprk^- 
ness of dealing,” his " generdrity of mind and mood,” his " pleasurable wit,” his " nnfeiung 
candour.” Aubrey, in bis idain, prosaic way, aays,->" He was a handsome, vTell-diaped man, 
very good company, and of a very ready and pleasant smooth wit.” His '* sugared sonnets 
among his frien^’’ as Meres calls them, seem to have been dreulnted And much talked of before 
they were published. The epithets most commonly applied to him were '* hon^-tongued,” or 
" stlver-toogued,” " sweet swan of Avon," ** mellifluous,” " gentle,” ** beloved.” He rer^o- 
cated all the affection that vnw lavished on him, for it is evi^t from his writings that friend- 
ship was the chief solace life. It was friends who were '* precious ” to him thst filled his 
heArt,- 
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The E&rb of SonthamptxMiy Pembroke, and Montgomery, especially the first, were bis cherished 
and constant companions. The only two letters written fay Shakeqieare whidi have come down 
to us, and which possess, therefore, a heightemd interest, are those in which he dedicates to 
Southampton hur * Venusgud Adonis ” and his ** gape of Lucrece.” The first was published 
in I 593 f and its style indices that the friendship was then only in its bud whidi uteiwards 
ripened so fully. It is os follows^ — 

• • 

To the R^ht HoneuraiU Henry WRiOTHpLY, Earl of Southam^on and Baron ofTUhfiekL 
“ HONOlgftABLE, 

* ** I know not how I shall offend in dedicatii^ my unpolished lines to youz Iordshi{^ 
nor how the world will censure me for choosing so strong a prop to support so weak a burden : 
only, if your honeur leem but fdeased, I account myself highly praised, and vow to take advan- 
tage of all idle hours tilh I have honoured you with some graver labour. But if the first heir of 
my invention prove deformed, 1 shall be sorry it had so noble a godfather, and never after ear 
{cultivate) so barren a land, for fear it yield me ^11 so bad a harvest I leave it to your honour- 
able surv^, and your honour to your heart’s content ; which I wish may always answer your 
own wjjh an^d^^ world’s hopeful expectation. Your honour’s in all duty, 

“ William Shakespeare.” 

The “Lucrtce”<was published in May, 1594 , and the more familiar style of the letter pre- 
fixed to R indicates the lapid progress which had been made iu the personal relationships of the 
earl and the poet. It runs thus : — 

• The love 1 dedicate to your lordship is without end, whereof this pamphlet, without 
banning, is but a superfluous moiety {/portion). The warrant I have of your honourable 
disporition, not the worth of my untutorra line^ makes it assured of acceptance. What I have 
dime is yours ; what 1 have to do is yours : being part in all I have devoted yours. Were my 
worth greater my duty would show gieater : meantime, as it is, it is bound to your lordship ; 
to whom I wish bng life, still lengthened with all happiness. Your lordship’s in all duty, 
a • 

” William Shakespeare.” 


Southampton was an enthusiastic lover of the drama ; spent much time at the theatre ; and 
no doubt frequently mingled with Shakespeare’s fnends there. He might meet sometimes with 
Spenser sjnd Baccui, with Raleigh and Pembroke, with Ben Jonson, Selden, Carew, and Mas- 
singer. With soi^ of these and Shakespeare he may have adjonr^ to diat famous club at 
the Mermaid, in C^znhill, where Fuller says there were many wit-combats between Shakespeam 
and JonsSn ; and of which Beaumont writes,— 


* ** Wbat things have we seen 

Done at the Mennaid f be^rd words that have been 
So nimble, and 00 foil of subtle daiae, 

Ah if that every one from whom they came 
Had meant to pot hie whole loul in a Jest. 

We left on air bdind ns, whktfWone 
Was aUe to moke the two neat companies • 

Right witty, tho* but downright foou.’* 


Nor did dhat “ merrie pompanie ” confine itself to the Mermaid. Shakespeare has himsdf 
imfttortsiined the Boar’s Heu in Eastcheap and the Garter at Windsor; and Henkk aria 
affectionately V Jonson,— 


• Ah, Boa I 

Say how or when 
Shall wo thy gucata 
Meet at thtiuw Me feasts 
Mm# nt the Satu 
IlwBiVbtbeTn^TuI 
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to condode from thb pumge thot Shakespeare had written fat dm stage before the ymi 159^ 
end that he had meet probably altered ahd adapted some of the earlier diamaa. Ehake m of 
opinion that ShakespearPs first entire play was ** Pericles,” and that it iras written in 
Malone, on the*otlmr hand, influenced paray 1^ the fact that in the first two fbUos of Shue- 
speare’s collected plays (and the first edition of the third) ** Pericles’* is not included, dlnits k 
altogether from hu muimeratiore end puts at t^ head of his list the First, Second, md Third 
Parts of *' King Henry the Skth,” assigning the First to the year 1589, when Shakespeare was 
twenty-five, and the Second and Third to i toi. E^ht, in his turn, thinks ** Titus Androni* 
cus”.wiu the first play, which he believes, in <^>podtion to Coleridge and some other writers, 
to have ^n writtvi by Shakespeare. De Quin<^ names the ** Two Gentlemoi dT Verona ” as 
*the sliest, and calls it the least characteristically marked of all his plays, and, with the excep* 
tion of '’Love’s Labour’s Lost,” the least interesting. Gervinus comes probably pretty near 
the mark when he says that the seven peces which lie at the outset of Shakespeare’s career are, 
" Titus Andronicus,’* ^Pericles,” the Three Puts of " King Henry the Sixth,” the " Comedy 
Errors,” and the '* Taming of the Shrew.” 

In the original folio editions no chronological order is attempted, the plays being simply 
divided into three classes, under the respective names of Comedies, Histories, and Tragedies. 
The edition of 16x3, and the two editions whidi followed, include, *' Thus Andronicus and 
of all the Ihflfy-seven plays now attributed to Shakespeare, they omit *' Pericles” alone. That 
play, however, is now commonly ranked as his with less hesitation than the drama which con- 
tains the reifolting parts of Aaron and Tamora. The horror which is accumulated upon horror 
in "Titus Andronidfis” exceeds all bounds; yet it was not out of keeping with the immature 
and senBitional dramatic tastes of the period immediately preceding Soakespeare. The most 
probable theory Is that Shakespeare was requested to work the piece up from a verrion already 
existing, and gtet he threw in numerous paamgea which even Colerit^ admits could have been 
written by no one else. Horror is an element the tragic ; but the horror which consists in 
presenting to the eyes of the spectators the mutilation of limbs, the cutting of throats, and the 
eating of the bakea flesh of murdered enemies, smells too much of the shandies. Shakespeare, 
It may be supposed, reluctantly the task assigned to him, and felt strongly what he 

makes one ot the characters express, — 

*' Twill wc thy coal to hear what I ahalt apeak ; 

For 1 must of murdera, mpeh and massacres, 

Acts of black nixht, abomioabie deeds 
ComploU of miscbiel^ treaton, villanies, 

Ruthfttl to hear, jret pUeoualy petfomM." 


It*lias been dearly ascertained that in his " Henry the Sixth,” which is the feeblest of all his 
historical dramas, Shakespeare did little more than revise and dress up two earlier pieces, which 
have rectfltly been published in the Tramtutims of the Shakespeare Society, under the editor- 
ship of Mr. Hallijiell. " Pericles,” on the other hand, though an early production, k essenti- 
ally Shakespearian. It is an long romance, dramatized upon a prindple to which Shakespeare 
always adhered,— that a play admits of as much progressive action, lapM of time, and diange ot 
locality, as an ^ic narrative. The liberties whidi are taken both with time and place are so 
great that the andent poet Gower (from whose Cenfessio Amanthm the incidents of the play 
. are borrowed) has to be introduced at the commencement of each act, to inform the reader of a 
variety of events supposed to have occurred, but whidi are not •represented in the play. This 
Was going to the veiy verge of dramatic license, and was indicative of a hand still somewhat 
inexperienced ; yet how firesh and vigorous and full of poetry many of the scenes are, and 
how welkthe interest is sustained throughout t 

If Shakerjpeare did ^ know the full strength of his wing till he had made some lower 
flights, it was not long ere 

• ** if one that beheld him but, like leeier lia^te 

DM vail their oowa* toh» npiefflacy.** 0 


Between 15^ and 1613 he poured out upon the astonished world tne following works:— 
CoiUDiBS.— "The Two Gentlcmeaof Verona;” “TheComedy of Rtroraj” "The Taming 
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of Iho Shrew;” ** Love’s Labour’s Lost;” ** All’s Well that Ends Well;” ** Midaommer 
Night’s Dream ** Much Ado about Nothing;” “ Merry Wives of Win^r ; ” “Twelfth 
Night.” ' 

Tkagi-Comhdibs. — “M erchant of V^ice;” “Measure for Measure;* “Troilus'and 
Cressida ; ” '* Timon of Athens.” 

Historical Plays. — First, Second, and Third Parts of “JCing Henry tlie Sixth ;” “ King 
John ;” “ iUchard the Second “ Richard Ihe Third ;” FirsUand Second Parts of “ King 
tieiuy the Fourth ; ” “ King Henry the Fifth ; ” “ King Henry the Eighth.” 

Romantic DRAMAS.-^Pericles;” “Cymbcmie;’^“AsyouLikeIt;” “ WintcATalc;” 
“The Tempest.” » ^ 

Tragbdibs.—-“ T itus Andronicus;” “Romeo and Juliet;” “Hamlet;” “Othellp;’^ 
“Lear;” “Macbeth;” and iAt RontMU Tragtdies^ — “ Coriolanus ; ” “Julius Catsar;” 
“Antony and Cleopatra.” > 

The precise order in whicn these thirty-seven plays appeared is not, after an, of much conse- 
quence, and no two writers have exactly agreed r^arding it. A collected edition of his works 
was not issued during his lifetime, but a good many of his plays were publiahed separately. It 
has been ascertained that these came out id the following order, whicn, however, is no certain 
indication of the order in which they were written, since the title-page frequently bears that the 
piece had been acted for some time before it was printed : — ist, “ Titus«-AndrtiiViqiis,’* 1593 ; 
and, “Richard the Third,” 1594; 3rd, “Romeo and Juliet,” 1596; 4tb, “Love’s labour ’» 
Lost,” 1598; 5111, “Henry the Fifth,” 1600; 6th, First Part of “King Henry the Fourth,” 
1598 ; 7lh, Second Part of “ King Henry the Fourth,” 1600 ; 8th, “ The Merclyuit of Venice,” 
1000; 9th, “Midsummer Night's Dream,” 1600; loth, “Mu^ Ado about Nothing^*’ 1600; 
Xlth, “Merry Wives of Windsor,” 1602; 12th, “Hamlet,” 1603; X3th, “King Lear,” 1608; 
14th, ** Pericles,” 1609 ; and I5tli, “ Troilus and Cressida,” 1609. It is not knoyrn that any of 
the remaining twenty-two plays app^ed in print till six years after his death. But such was the- 
prestige whicn already attachra to his name, that numerous attempts were made to impo» upon 
the public spurious plays as his. The deception partially succeeded for a time ; but until lately 
almost all critics, with the single exception of Schlegel, have given tjieirTe^ict against the 
genuineness of any of these productions. The names of the most prominent are “ Edward the 
Third;” “Arden of Feversliam;” “Lociine;” the First Part of “Sir John Oldcastle;” 
“ The Life and Death of Thomas, Lord Cromwell ; ” “ The Merry Devil of Edmpnfon ; ^ and 
“ The Yorkshire Tragedy.” Shakespeare may have had some sl^nt hand in several of these,— 
he may have sketched in a scene or a character ; but that he was, ui theproper sense, the author 
of any of them cannot be credited. Others are “ Macedornis “ Ine London Prodigal ; ” 
“The Puritan;” and “Fair Em.” There is better reason for believing that he took a less 
inconsiderable part in the composition of the *' Two Noble Kinsmen,’" though that play is 
commonly attributed to Fletcher, and was piofaably written mainly by him. * 

There are two waj^ in which the Shakespeanan student may read his historical pAws. He 
may take them either in the order in which they were probably wriuen, with Ihe \iew<u tracing 
the development of the poet’s style and manner ; or he may peruse thun in chronological sequence 
as illustrative of the successive periods with which th^ deal. In the 6rst case they would be 
read in the following order : —The First, Second, and Third Farts of “ King HeiOTthe Sixth;” 
“King John;” “King Richard the Second;” “King Richard the Third;” iNe First and 
Second Parts of “ King Henry the Fourth ;” “ King Hen^ the Fifth ;” and “ King Homy 
the Eighth.” In the order of history, on the other hand, “ King John ” comes first, his€eiiad 
being from 1199 to 1216; then “Richard the Second,” 1377 to 1309; “Henry the Fourth, 
1399 to 1413 ; “ Henry the Fifth,” 1413 to 1422 ; “ Henry the Sixth,” 1422 to X461 ; “ Richard 
the Third,” 1483 to 1485 ; and “ Henry the Eighth,” 1509 to 1547. ^ m 

Shakespeare wrote on an average a play every six months for nearly twaity. years. The 
variety is mfinite ; the multiplication of human pmtraiture is nnparallelea. The 'gayest ftmgr, 
the broadest humour, the most piercing wit, altenmte with tho'deepest pathos, the strqpgest 
passion, the truest philosopijiy. It was humafi life, not a stilted conventionality, not an 
acsdemical rule, that Shakespeare cared for. He refused to be bound by the dogmas of a 
school : he felt that no other unity was essential if there was unity of impression— karmony of 
teneial conception. The Attic severity of the Greek dnina npelled Mm ; be laay have 
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•cknowledged the art thtt pervaded it| but he missed the free movemeat of actual existenoe. 
He saw that comedy and ^ blended indissolubly in man’s life ; that tears and lai;^ter 

have one comrotm source, and now in the same channel. He recognM the truth that in our 
mundane condition the greatest moral lessons a* taught in the midst of those conflicting 


took a narrower and feebler view of the tn^ scope and aim of the draiha, ** whose end, both 
at the fi^t and now, was and is, to hold as ’twere the mirror up to nature, to show virtue her 
own feature, scomsher own imve, and the very age and body of the time her form and pur^ 
possi” Hence it was that he lawlessly mingled the tragic with the comic element, that he 
^ve its silver lining to the cloud, that he brought **feeptre and crown ” fime to face with the 
" poor crooked *nd spade,” that he made nature predominant over accident 

He had no models a he bad nothing to guide him but his own perspicacity. Chaucer was 
the greatest of his preoecessors, but he has drawn little from Chaucer. Neither can it be said 
that his writings were a reflex of his own age. High literature and high art rarely or never 
reflect their own age. Just because Shakespeare’s are the finest plays the world has ever seen, 
the special duracteristics of the Elizabethan era are not to be found in them. They suit all 
ages ; they are univArsal, not national. It is the boast of sculpture that in producing the per* 


ages ; the|^ me univA:^, not national. It is the boast of sculpture that in 
fection of ided form it links itself with no particular time or plMe. So it is 

At* ..“a* t’W* .1 


t in producing 
it is with Shak< 


he grasps the essential, and cares little for the adventitious. His men and women are human 
beings ; it matters ifbt whether th^ wear the Greek peplos or the Roman toga, — ^the ruff and 
stomacher of Elizabeth, or the jericin and colbr of James. Yet he ever takes care not to 
generalise too much, or to forget in the typical the special features of character. Ilis portraits 
are not shadnwy abstractions ; they are intensely individual ; but they present to ns what is 
fnherent and permanent, not what is superficial and transitory. 

No poet ever more entirely sunk himself in his own conceptions. He comes before us as 
Hamlet or Falstaff, Macbeth or Malvolio, Othello or Launcelot Gobbo, — never as Shakespeare. 
He is whatever he«chqf>ses to be, from Coriolanus to Caliban. He finds a heap of dry bones, 
and infuses vitally into them. He rarely or never takes the trouble of inventing a plot ; but 
when he Jights an insipid tale by Cinthio, or a ballad by some unknown chapman, he 
touenes it, a^ with Ithuriel’s spear, and it starts up into a shining comedy or a heart-consuming 
tragedy. Building, as he oftm did, on the founmtion of some ancient chronicle or Mlf-for- 

g otten legend, it was he alone who supplied the scene with thought and action, filled it with 
reath, and peopled it with living beings, whom once to know u to remember for ever. A 
halfpenny biWlside told the ** Fuyfiill llistorie of Two Loving Italians,” or *' of a Jew who 
woiud for his Debt have a Pound of the Flesh of a Christian,” and Shakespeare’s genius, by a 
magic alchemy, trlnsmuted such materials os these into Romeo and Juliet, and ShyTock. 


Such faults as h 
semi-enlightened 


semi-enlightened age, and wno was dimdent or iiis ngnt to set nimseit tree at onoe qy nis own 
strength. •Some ra the scenes and dialogues are repulsive to the taste of the present day, but 
were not so when be wrote. Coarseness of language does not necessarily imply immorality of 
pinciple. Shakespeare is ahead of all other writers of Ins lime in this, that he never indulges 
* in coarseness for its own sake, but introduces it eitheawith the view of illustrating character, or 
of bringing us back with increased relish to the expression of higher and purer thoughts. He 
adopts no story which has in itself a vicious tendency. He is not indera always careful, as 
more commonplace moralists may be, to make virtue triumph ; he sometimes carries his persons, 
as if indifferently, through tight and wrong. But -the impression which every one of his works 
braves, is that its perusal has contributed to a healthy tone of feeling and to moral invigoration. 

A fe# of his plots are loosely formed, and want rmlarity of design. He not only does not 
avoi^ but seems rather to rejtflce in anachronisms. He gives to one age or nation the customs 
and institutions of another. He intermixes the features of the Iteroic and feudal times. He 
puts the names of the Roman gods in the mouths of the Druids ; he makes Hector ourae 
Aristotle ;^d he introduces cannon in the reign of King John. These things may be dis- 
agreeable to the antiquary, bgt they an only motes in the sundiine of Sliakespeare’s gemus. 
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Another &alt is imputed to him, tnceaUe to the imitation of the manner of the Italian poeta» 
so prevalent in the latter half of the sizteenth century. It consists jn a j^yfid twisting m the 
meaning of words, suggested sometimes their sonra, and sometimes by tl^ juxtaposition. 
Shakespeare eridentlyfound pleasure in thdie eotust/i, or what Dr. Jdhnson calls ** idle conceits 
and thntemptiblc equivocations.” ** A quibble,” sa^ the Doctor, who had somewhat ponder* 
ous notions of humour, ** is to Shakespnre what luminous *Va^mrs are to the traveller ; he 
follows it at all adventures ; it is sure to lead him out of his wa^, and sure to engulf him in the 
mire. It has some malignant p^er over his minc|, and its fasmnations are irresistible. What- 
ever be the dignity or profundity of his disquisition, whether he be enlarging ki^ledge or 
exalting affoction, whether he be arousing attention with incidents or enchmning it in suspense, 
let but a quibble spring up before him and he leaves his work unfinished. A quibble, qioor 
and barren as it is, gave him such delighV that he was content to purchase it the sacrifice of 
reason, propriety, and truth " They who choose may agree with this Johnsonian criticism ; 
but do not let them forget that Shakespeare, being himself i 

** A fellow of infinite jeit, of most excellent fancy," 


as Tewkesbury mustard ; but he fiuls not to say, through Lorenzo, in the ''^Merchant ot 
Venice ,” — ** How every fool can play upon the word 1 1 think the best gpet of wit will 
shortly turn into silence, and discourse grow commendable in none only but parrots.” i 

In Germany, Shakespeare*s supremacy as a dramatic poet has long been admitted. Lessing, 
Herder, Goethe, Schlegd, Tieck, Gervinus, ULrici, and others, have done much to naturalise 
him amoim their countrymen, and to kindle enthusiasm for his genius. In France, on thr 


him amoim their countrymen, and to kmdle enthusiasm for his genius. In ranee, on ttv* 
other han^ it is comparatively recently that he has met with a reception worthy of the intellect 
of that country. Before Shakespeare could be thoroughly understood in France a ^tem had 
to be overturneo, — the battle of the orders had to be fought, Aristotle and the unities had to be 
weighed in the balance. Voltaire allowed Shakespeare the praise only dk a clever ** barbarian;” 
and La Harpe dragged him by the heels behind the triumphal car of Racive. The French 
poets were unable to conceive of a tragic drama not founded on the Greek model, of t/hich 
they produced highly successful imitations ; but, as was likely to happen with inhtations, thqr 
were colder and more pompous than the originals. In ancient Greece, where there were fewer 
shades and diversities of character than there came to be as the world got older, there wu a 
statel]r grandeur, which to a certam extent atoned for its monotoi^, in the scenic representation 
of an illustrious house contending in vain against the inexorable decrees of dgitiny. But when 
the same stateliness and severity of artistic rule was transferred on the FVenoh sta^ to the halls 
of the Cid and the courts of Bajazet and Mahomet, it was certain that human nalky^e would 
sooner or later rebel, and that, as hair-powder and furbelows went out, SHhke peare and real 
life would come in. The film fell from the eyes of Le Mercier, Stael, and Guizot ; 

and France at length owns that Voltaire, ‘who said of Shakespeaie that " he was yrithout the 
least spark of good taste, and without the slmhtest knowledge of rules,” must ** pale his 
iineffiectual fire ” before the author of '* Hamlet” * 


If taste consists in a quick and accun^^e appreciation of all that is gcacdul and harmoniouiL 
not in artificial life alone, but ip the world as God made it, no Frenchman, great or srnaB, bad 
ever half the taste of Shakespeare. Taste is, indeed, too low and techni^ a term for his 
intuitive perception of the true and the beautifid, and his exquisite delight in them. In reading 
a play by Voltaire we imagine of a man '* who has lived for a long time in apartuMpts lifted 
only by wax candles, chaimeliers, or coloured glasses — ^who has only breathed in the fiunt, 
sumcat^ atmosphere of drawing-rooms — who has seen only the castles at tbd opera, calico 
mountains, and garlands of artificial flowers.” In reading a pl^y by Shakespeare we inugine 
of a man who was ever in |he pure air that encompasses the ^hts and sounds of enernal 
nature, and who found at will — 


Toosuas in trees, books In the running hnwik. 

Sermons b stones, and good la everythiag. 
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Of his feUoir-beingB his thoughts were,— 

*'WlMta|uee9orirork» An I HowsoUa tn reMont hour tafinlM b tkeuldasl lafbmandnw*iafe,lww 
cxprasaodadminBel in acti«p,I)0w like ao angel I ia apnpheiiMoii.lMW Gina fodi the beauty of the woiidt 
tbepafagenofanimi^l'* « 

In the Starry wilderness of spgce tie recognised the music of etemi^,— 

*' Look, how the floor af heaven 
la thitt inlaid with pttines of brkAt gold t 
Them’s not the amalleat orb whiu thou beholds 
Bnt In his motion like an angel ainga, 

Still ouiring to the ^oang*eyn dieruUns : 

Sudi hannony is in immortal aoRla 
But whilst this muddy vestnm of decay 
Doth grossly dose us in, we cannot hear tt. 


In the changing seasons his feeling was but of one description of beauty passing into another,— 

Hoai7>headed frosts 

Fail in the fresh lap of the crimson roea; • 

And on dd Uyem’a dun and icy crown 
An odorous chaplet of s«eet summer tmds 
Is, as in mockery, set.** 

In the utprks of man, no less than in the works of God. he took deep delight, — the “ cloud* 
Grip'd tourers,” the “ gorgeous palaces,” the “ solemn temples.” Of the Fine Arts he was an 
earnest votary. Music, m particular, was a never ‘ending delight to him. His eloquent 
denunciation nf those who **are not moved with concord of sweet sounds” is written in a 
thousand hearts. To his ear mu»c was “ the food of love ” : he claims for it the distinction ol 
having been “ordained to refresh the mind of man.” In that most exquisite scene at Belmont, 
in the Fifth Act of the “ Merchant ot Venice,” music intensi&es the happiness of the youthful 
lovers,— • • 

A " How sweet the moonlight sleeps upon this baiib 

Here will we sit, and let the souniu of music 
Creep in our ears, sdt vtiilness and the night 
Beo(Hne the touches of sureet harmony,” 


And Jessica only deepens into tenderness when she breathes into the ear of LtNrenxo, — 

• ^ ** 1 am never meny when I hear sweet music.* 

With whah truth o? feeling the Duke, in “ The Twelfth Night,” asks for a repetition of the 
music he%as just heard 1 — 


, And again,— 


Such enmiries could 
lips of Ober^,— 


*• llat strain again ;-~it had a dying fall : 

O, It came o’er my ear like the sweet south, 

That breathes upon a bank of violets, 

Stealing and gmng odouu'' 

" That old and antique song we fteerd last night* 

Methonght it did relieve my passion mneb, • 

More then light airs and recollected tunes 
Of these most brisk and pddy*paoed times.” 

be*laigely multiplied ; but take os the only other the lines put into tlio 


■* My gentle Pock, come hither : thoo Kmembct'tt 
Since once 1 sat open a proaontotyi 
And heard a mermaid, on a dolphin's bade, * 
Uttering inch dulcet and harmonious breath 
That the rude sea grew ctvtl at her song ; 

And oerthin Stan diot nmdly from their spbena, 
To ^Ipiur iho searenld’i nuuia” 
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Not oontonted with thus celebrating the charms of mum, Shakespeare gave to be wedded to it 
some of the most delicious of our English songs. Th^ sparkle through his plays in rich pro* 
ftision,--many of them light, airy, and fandfiiK like his own sprites,— other|L fiul a divine 
melancholy. Fainting and sculpture were Isurily less prised by hinf ; and he had evidently a 
leamdl knowlet^ of both. Of ranting he sa^, **it tutors naturei” Neither Titian, nor 


before him n work of Julio Romano, for whom he is known to have entertGaned great admiia* 
tion, when he makes the Poet say of the picture exhibited by the Painter in the first scene ox 
“ Timon of Athens,”— • 

" A^jnirable t How this gnco 
SpeaU his own standing I what a mental power 
'Inis eye slioots forth 1 now big imagination 
Moves in this lip I to the dumbness of the gesture 
One might interpret.** 

As regards sculpture, his understanding of the dtief excellences of that art h suffigigntly iittested 
by the lanpiage used when Paulina, in the ** Wini< r*s Tale,” unvails to Ceontes the supposed 
statue of liermione ; — » 

“ Prepare 

To see the life as lively mock’d as ever 
Still sleep mock’d death. 

Masterly done t 

The very life seems warm upon her lip. 

The lixtuiw of her eye has motion in 't : 

There is an air comes from her ; what fine cliisel 
Could ever yet cut breath t ’* 

And this was the semi-barbarian who, as the French scoffer declared, had no spark of taste I 
Thomas Carlyle spoke truer words when he said, — The noblest thidg s?e men of England 
have produced has been tliis Shakespeare.” 

c> 

After some years of persevering industry in London, Shakespeare found himself^he possessor 
of handsome means, which, as there is every reason to believe, continued steadily to increase. 
Besides his portnersliip in the profits of the Globe Theatre, he may have been a duureholder in 
the Blockfriars, and, in any case, he enjoyed his port of the actors* profits in both. To this 
may have been added a proportion of the guns accruing from the successfuL representation of 
his plays. De Quinccy is of opinion that Shakespeare was the first man of letters in Great 
Britain who realised a fortune oy literature. Pope being the second, and Sir Walteo^cott the 
third. However this may be, it is certain that as soon as Shakes]>eare ba^ mi ney to invest, 
his thoughts reverted to Stratford ; and, like Sir Walter Scott, he s^ms to have been ambitious 
of giving stability to his family bv the acqfiirition of landed rights. In the year luy he pur- 
chased the best house in Stratford, known by the name of New Place, and in 1602 ne bought, 
at a omisiderable cost, one hundr^ and seven acres of land adjoining the house. On Shake- 
speare^s death. New Place went to bis d^ghter, Mrs. Hall, in liferent, and then to her only , 
daughter, Elizabeth, afterword^ Lady Barnard, in fee. It was sold in 1675 to Sir Edward 
Walker, Garter King-at-Arms. From him it passed to his grandson, Sir John Clopton, who-, 
about the year 1702, made extensive alterations on it, and mi^rnieed its aspect both internally 
and externally. Sir Hugh Clopton’s son-in-jaw, Henry Talbot, brother to the Lord Qianoellor 
Talbo^ sold New Place, in the year 1756, to the Rev. Francis GastreA, Vkar of Frodsham, in 
Cheshire. Of this reverend gentleman we fear it must be said that ‘ 

c 

'* Tlw motions of fais spirit were dull as night, 

And his aff^ioas dark as Eicbu.” 

He must have known that he had the honour to own a house which was dear to Stretford and 
sacred to all England ; and yet, in a fit of paltry rage at being fjprccd to pay a pooris-rate on it 
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thqum he resided « part of the year at Lichfield» he declared, ia the year 1759, that Near Place 
should never be assessed again, and forthwith rased the huilding to ground, aold off the 
materials, and Uxdc his departure from Stratford amidst the exeeiadons of its inhabitants. 
Nor was this th^cmly offitfum of this same Mr. Gaitrell : he had oauusitted three years befiwe 
another act of sacriJc« hardly less atrocious. Shakespeare planted with hb own hand, in 
1609, or thereby, in the garden $t New Place, a mulbeiryHre^ whidi grew to a goodly sixe, 
and produced aowdant fruit* “ The planting of this tree by Sbakespeare,'* says Malone, **n 
as well authenticated as anything of that nature can be. The Rev. Mr. Davenport informed 
me that Mr. Hugh Taylor, the mther of hiif cletk, who was in 1790 eighty-five years old, and 
an alderman of Warwick, told him that he lived, when a boy, at die next house to New Place ; 
fhatjiis fiunily had inhabited the house for almost three hundred years ; that it was transmitted 
from &ther to son, during the last and present centusy, that this tree (of the fruit of which he 
had often eaten in his younger days, some of its branches hanging over his father's garden) was 
planted bv Shalrespeare ; and that till this was planted there was no mulberry tree in that 
neighbourhood.” A similar tradition was preserved in the Clopion fiunily ; and in 1743 Sir 
Hugh Clo]Mon entertained the two celebrated actors, Garrick ana Macklin, under the flourish- 
ing and time-honoured branches. The aforesaid Vicar of Krodsham, however, the Rev. 
Francis Gastrell, took a dislike to the tree, on account of its populapty, which exposed his 
reverence lo^i^uenb requests to permit strangers lo see it. This intemipiion to his own ease 
was intolerable ; so the leaden-souled priest, who had never drawn one breath of inspiration in 
the garden Where Shakespeare had walked, ordered the tree, in the year 17^6, when it was at 
its full growth ^nd tff remarkable beauty, to be cut down and cleft into pieces for firewood. 
When tilC assertion is made that a man may do what he likes with his own, it may be well to 
remember that the slave-owner ladies the negro to within an inch of his life, and that the Rev. 
Fnmeis (Jastqg)! cut down Slmkespeare’s mulberry tree and demolished his house. The New 
Place property was, in 1862, purchased by a public suliscription, due to the exertions of Mr. 
Halliwell, and placed in charge ot the Stratford corporation. 

After his purchase of New Place and the adjacent lands, Shakespeare's relationships with 
Stratford became clpser and more constant. There is evidence that he at one time thought of 
buying a messuage at Shottcry, in remembrance, perhaps, of his youthful da^s of love-making 
there. He fart^ some land in the immediate vicinity of Stratford, which was probably 
nuuu%ed ihr him by his brother Gilbert. The books of the local Burgh Court show that decrees 
were once oiftwice issued at Shakespeare’s instance lor the price of corn and other farm produce 
owing to him. In the year 1596 application was made to the Herald’s College for a grant of a 
coat of arms to John Shakespeare ; and there can be little doubt that this was done at the 
instigation of his eldest son. The grant was not obtained till 15991 It bears in gremio that the 
reasoiTs for conceding it were that ^hn Shakespeare’s "nrentes and late antecessors” (above 
which word is written '* grandfather”) had done ** faithful and valiant service to the late most 
prudent ^fince, King Henry VII.,” for which they had by him been ** advanced and rewarded”; 
that since that tim8 they had continued in these parts, '* being of good reputation and credit,” 
and that the said John Shakfspeare had married ** the daughter imd one of the heirs of Robert 
Arden of Wilmcote, in the said county, esquire.” In consideration of these premises, and for 
the encouragement of bis pceterity,” a shield and coat of arms were assigned. The arms of the 
Shakespeare fiunily were, — ^in a field of gold up<m a bend sable, a spw of the first, the point 
. upward, headed argent ; and for a crest or cognizanct^ a falcon with his wings displayed, stand- 
ing oA a wreath of his colours, supporting a spear h^ed or steeled silver. These arms were 
impaled upon another escutcheon with the ancient arms of Arden of Wilmsoote, and the whole 
were surmounted by the motto, "Non sans droici” 

It waa probably not long after the year 1604 that Shakespeare transferred his headqua^rs 
from Lon%n to Stratforft. In that year his name still appears among the players of the King’s 
company ; but he is not known to have acted after 1603, when he was one of the actors in Ben 
Jong’s ** Sejaiius,” which vfa§ produced at the Glulie in that year ; be did not peifimn in the 
same author’s ** Volpone,” which was brought out in 1605. In the London theatres were 
closed for a time on account of the plague, and it is likely that Shakespeare then went to Strat- 
ford. In a diaury written in 1662 by the Rev. John Ward, Vicar at Stratford, the author says,— 

** Mr. Shaflespeare frequented thu plays all his younger time, but in his older days he lived at 
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StntfiMcd, and supplied the stsM with two plan every year, and ibr that had an allowanoe so 
huge that he spent at the rate m /'x,ooo n year.^* 

Some events which took place in the Shakespearian circle early^ the seventeenth century 
must have occasioned alternate pain and Measure. In Septemb^ 1601, h& hither died ; in 
Tuneit 1607, his daughter Susanna married Dr. John Hall 1 on the but dw of the same year he 
buried, at the Church of St. Sajidout^s, Southwark, his youngest brother J^mond, who died at 
the early age of twenW*aeven, after a brief eailer as an actor ; im February. 1608, he becaihe a 
grand&ther by the birth of a daughter to Mra Hall ; in the September following he lost his 
mother, Mary Arden or Shakespeare ; on 3rd February, i6i3, his brother Gilbert, imd on 4th 
February, 1613, his brother Ridhard, were buried at Stratford. • 

Among the plays which Shakespeare wrote between the years 1603 and 1613 are generally 
included ** King Lear,” ** Macbeth,” ** Jrlius Caesar,” ** Antony and Cleopatra,” ** Coiiolanus,” 
« Tioilus andCressida,” “Cymbeline,” “ The Winter»s Tale,” “Othello,”, and “The Tempest” 
It was believed bv Thomas Uimpbell, De Quincey, and others, that “ Tempest ” was his 
last play ; and this would, as Campbell sa^ g^ve it “ a sort of sacrednms.” Campbell further 
sug^sts that Shakespeare may be r^[ardea as in some sort typified in Prospero, the potent and 
benevolent magician ; and De Quincey, following up the same idea, conjectures that it was with 
a prophetic feeling of the end that Shakespeare makes Prospero “ solemnly and for ever renounce 
his mysterious functions, symbolically break his enchanter’s wand, and dwaie tMtf Im tfill buiy 
his books, his science, and his secrets 

• 

* Dasper than did ev« plummet aound/ “ • , 


• 

It is not within the scope of the present biographical deetch to enter into any critical analysis 
of Shakespeare’s separate plays; but if “ The Tempest ” was written in his forty*ninlh year, it 
affords the completest evidence that his &ncy retained all its freshness. None at his creations 
are more original than Caliban and Ariel, none more beautiful than Mimnda, none more lofty 
than Prospero. It is difficult to say that “ The Tempest ” is finer, as a romantic drama, tlun 
“ As You Like It,” “ Cymbeline,” or “ The Wmter’s Tale,” but it takes rank with these, and 
is as luminous with poetry as any of them. * * 

The last eight or nine years of Shakespeare’s life were probably among the^appiest which he 
spent on this “ bank and woal of time.” His mind was mature, his pasrions wer£ softened, 
the fever of expectation was over ; he had won his position, he bad fulfilled the ifossion which 
the Almiguty had assigned to him. And with how much tranquil earnestness had he done his 
work 1 He had involved himself in no hatreds ; stood aloof from all brawls and cavillings. 
Party sjmit was unknown to him ; polemics were dista&tefuL His works betray neither political 
nor religious bias ; yet they teach, with the force almost of inspiration, the,auties we owe to 
society, and the homage that is due to religion. The advantages and the disadvantages of the 
democratic, the aristocratic, and the monarchical elements, both in a state and ia men, eye treated 
by him with the utmost impaitiality. He fights a noble battle against clafo p 'judi^ He 
delights in showing sympathy for the poor and the destitute, and “,ue makes the m^ty of the 
earth, who have forgotten poverty, remembhr it in their own adversity.” His patriotic love foe 
“ our sea<walled garaen,” — 


“Thu prectouv stone set in the bilver sea/'— 

and the jmnd words in which he has given expression to the sentiment, have quickenld the 
pulses oHiundreds of thousands of his countrymen. His religion is catholic, not sectarian. He 
teaches that the service of God is above the service of all lords and princes. He never alludes 
to the great truths of Christianity except with the most profound leverqice. When Afigelo saya 
to Isabella — 

" Your brother i< a forfeit of the law," 

the answer is,— c 

r *' Alas I aba I 

why. all tbs loub tha. were, were forfeit once. 

Ana Hs that might the 'rentage best have took 
Pound out the remedy. How would yon be 
If He wh!^ ie the top of Jodgemt ehoold 
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BatJad|c<yDaM][oa«»t O. think on tfutt 
Aadmuef then will bnatht withu your hpS| 
^Liln man new nude.** 


Oaxke^ 


benevcMence of oar good God j tfl be just and kgid to all men; to seek out the good in thinn 
evil, and not, after the new piilosopfy, to ferret out whatever of evil may lurk in thing* good. 
He strove to make men wiser and bkter, and therefore hapfrfer.** 


wife and children, all unconscious of his fine frenzies, %is lof^ meditations, but looking on with 
smiles as he takes hU granddaughter in his arms, and remembering, perha^, his lines,— 

** Thy nandtire lov'd thee well ; 

Many a time he danc’d thee on hia knee^ 


Sung thee asleep, hia loving breast thy pillow ; 

Many a natter hath he told to thee 

Meet and aaMelna with thv inbncvf ” • 


Meet and agreeing with thy infimcyt” • 

In such scei^ as these may we not fency him asking himself the question,— 

Hath not old cnitom made this life more aweet 
Than that of painted pompt Are not these wooda 
Mora free from peril than the envious court ?” 

Pr saying to Jbme pleSsant neighbour, — 

•So we’ll live, 

And pray, and sing, and tell old tales, and laugh 


And pray, and sing, and tell old tales, and laugh 
At juded butterfliM, and hear poor nwnes 
Talk of court news ; and we ’ll talk snth them too, 
Who loses and who srins ; who’s in, who’s out ; 
And take upon'a the mysten of things, 

As ifwe wen God’s spiesf”^ " 


During the four last years of Shakespeare’s life few traces of him can be discovered. In 1614 
there was a great fire in Stratford, which, aided 1 ^ a strong wind, consumed, in less than two 
hoars, fifty-^r dwelling-houses; hut New Place was not one of them. On the xoth of 
February, 1616, which was to be the year in which he was to be withdrawn from the world, 

«.• j s.. m npu:. 


Ilis Will is one of the very few private and fv rsonal writings of Shakespeare which have ocme 
down. The following particulan of the document are worthy of nofe : — Firs/f The devout 
spirit in which it commences, — *' I commend my soul into the hands of God my Creator, hop- 
ing and asouredly believing, through the only merit% of Jesus Christ my Saviour, to be made 
partdker of life everlasting ; and my body to the earth whereof it is made.” Seamd^ The ^- 
quest of a handsome marriage portion to his daughter Judith, and a further bequest of the like 
aaKwnt in the event of her surviving three years from the date of the Will, which she did. 


poor of Stmtford ; of his sword to Mr. Thomas Combe, who wup then in his twenty-seventh 
year, and was the son of an <dd acquaintance, John C^be ; and of ten small sums to ten 
Ultimate friends, to buy them rin^” m memeriamt among which friends were Hamlet or 
Hamnet Stdler, who had been godfiiuer to Shakespeare’s only S(m»'— William Walker, to whom 
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Shakespeare had himself been godfather,— Anthony Nash, the fiOher of Mr. Thomas Na^, who 
afterwards married the poet’s granddaughter, — and *' my fellows,” that is, his brother actors, 
John Hemings, Richard Burtage, and Henry Condell. Seventh^ A bequest to his daughter 
Susannah Hall of ** that capital messuage ^r tenement” called thesNew Hloe, temther with 
other*two tenements in Henley Street, and ** dl my bams, stables, orchards, ganuirs, lands, 
tenements, and hereditaments whatsoever,” in Stratford-upon»Avon, Old Stratf^, Bishopton, 
and Welcombe, and the messuage or tenemenf** in the BlackfrJsas in London, near the Ward* 
robe,” and to the oldest lawful son of her body, whom failing, the next oldest in regiUar sue* 
cession ; whom all failing, to his granddaughter EBzabeth HaU, and the heirs male of per body; 
whom failing, to his dau^ter Judith, and the heirs male of her body ; whoif failing, to his heirs 
whatsoever. A legacy to his wife of his ** second>best bed with the furniture.” 

A legacy of hu broad silver gilt bowl ’’sto his daughter Judith ; and, Temih^ A bequest of all 
the rest of his ** goods, chatr^, leases, plate, jewels, and household stuff ^jbalsoever,” after 
payment of his debts, and legacies, and funeral expenses, to his son-in-law, John Hall, who, 
along with his wife Susannah, are appointed executors. 

The leading feature of this Will is (he desire manifested in it to found a fiunily by a strict 
entail of almost the whole real estate in favour, first, of the heirs male of his elder, and, next, of 
his younger daughter, hL only son having predeceased. This desire, however, was frustrated 
by the death of Susannah Hall with no issue except Elizabeth, who died»childlhls,tand by all 
Judith Quiney’s children predeceasing her, so that the estates were scattered after the second 
generation. — There is another peculiarity of the Will which has attracted even mofb attention — 
namely, that it bequeathes to his wife only a second-best bed, and that, *as originally written 
out, she was not mentioned in it at all, the ^uest being introduced an ex pest facte inter- 
lineation. Malone drew unpleasant conclusions ftom this, which, however, seem groundless. 
Mr. Charles Knight has pointed out that the wife was entitled to sSnaer, and vys dius amply 
provided for b]r the ordinary operation of the law. Her provision would be all the greater from 
the frict that, with a single exception, Shakespeare’s estates were not copyhold, but freehold. A 
handsome life-inteiesl thus accraed to his widow, which rendered any testamentary bequest un- 
necessary. It was therefore solely from an affectionate desire to show^ha( she was not out of 
the testator’s mind that she was put down as a legatee. The best bed was one of those chattels 
which the law gives to the heir along with the mansion-house ; but the sccofd-best bed could 
l)e disponed as the owner desired. And who knows, as Steevens suggests, but tj^at it &r 
more valued by Shakespeare and Anne than the newer heirloom ? Who knows but that thirty 
years before it had been their bridal bed? Both Knight and Halliwell have shown that in the 
Wills of many men of substance executed about the same period, nothing but a very trifling 
legacy was bequeathed to their wives, it beii^ notorious that they were well and richly provided 
for otherwise. Had Anne Hathaway been little regarded either by her husband or her children, 
— had she dwelt “ but in the suburte of their good pleasure,” she would not have been buried 



** You are my trua and brnounibla wife ; 

As dear to rie as are the ruddy drops 
^ That visit my sad heart.'* * 

Shakespeare had no old age. He had barely reached his fifty-third year when he died. 
Within a month of his decease he had declared himself to be *Hn pe^ed. health andi memory, 
God be praised I ” What his last illness was, or how it was extracted, remt^ unknown. 
There is an apoemdial tiaditioa that his friends Ben Jonson and the poet Diay^, who was 
afterwards deemed worthy vS. a tomb in Wratminster Abbey, had come upon a visit, an^ that 
Shakespeare’s hospitality sofiverflowed that a fever supervened, which ran a drort course to a 
flrial termination. This may or may not be true. Had the world known then, so well as it 
knows now, whom it was losing, a ftiottssmd chroniclers would have recorded the neatest par- 
tkttlars of the parting scene. As matters are, all that we know is fhe bare Act that he expnred 
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at New Ploec on the 23rd April, 1616, and was interred on the 25tb in the chancel of Stratford 
Church. “ That cliurch^* aaya Washington Inring, ** stands on the banks of the Avon, on an 
embewned poii|f, and separated fay adjoining gardens from the suburbs df the town, llie 
situation is quiet and retiflM, and the liTcr runs nforrouring at the foot of the churchyard, and 
the elms which grow upon its banks droop thdr branches into its clear bosom. Si^f birds 
have faoilt dieir nests among thfi cornices and Assures of the walls, and keepnp a continual 
flutter and chirping, and rooks are sailirm and cawing about its lofty gray spue.” It i$ there 
that Shakespeare ** quiet consummation "hath. 

A flat stone covers his grave, beating the well-known inscription,—- 

'* Good friend, for Jfosn^ sake, forbear 
To dig the dust eodowdiiere ; 

Blest be the man that spares these stones 
And curst be he that moves my bones.” 

Whether these lines were or were not Shakespoute's, tliey are at all events of an ancient date ; 
for Dufi^le quotes them in 16^6 as his epitaph, cut on “a plain free-stone^ underneath which 
his bo^ is buried.” Some writers have chaiimteiued them as dog^rel ; but the author of the 
SJis/eA^aaJt^ys ihqy ** have in them something extremely awful, and slfow that solicitude about 
the quiet of the grave which seems natural to fine senslbiliues and thoughtfol minds.” They 
had the me»t, at any rate, of achieving their purpose, since they have secured foi his native 
place the permanen^pomession ot his remains. 

A fey yearS after his death, and before 162^ a comniemoralivc monument was erected on 
the north wall of the chancel, near the grave. The desim evinces some taste } but the poetical 
inscription, which is partly in Latin and partly in English, possesses little meriL The most 
ipteresting pdftion of the monument is a bust of Shakespeare, the stxe of life, formed out of a 
Liock of soft stone. The sculptor was one Gerard Johnson, a ** tomb-maker,” and contem- 
porary of Shakespeare. The late Sir Frauds Chantrey was of opinion that Johnson had 
probably modellea the features from a cast of Shakespeare’s face twen after death. Su^ a 
cast may have bec!h pforured by his son-in-law. Dr. llall, who was in London within a few 
weeks of his deafo, and may then have placed the cast in Johnson’s hands. It is to be feaied, 
howqyer, 4 hat Jonnson’s knowledge of his art was not great. He painted over the « hole work, 
and produced a coloured image rather than a piece of sculpture. The hands and face were of 
flesh-colour, ibe eyes of a li^t hazel, the hair and beard auburn, the doublet scarlet, and the 
gown or tabard black ; the upper part of the cushion on which the arms rest was green, the 
undef half crimson, and the tassels gilt. Those colours all feded in the course of time ; they 
were renovated in 1749 ; but in 1^93 the entire bust was covered with one or more coats of 
white paint, whicl^ destroyed its or^nal character, and altered the expression of the feoe. The 
colours ^e since been carefully restored. This bust is the earliest, and, on the whole, the 
most oumentic portrait which exists ; and there is an individuality in the features, and in 
the unmistakable forehead, which leads to the belief that it presents a general, though defective 
resemblance of the great original. 

There is only one other well-established contemporary^ likeness of Shnkespeare, and that is 
the print by Martin Droeshout, prefixed to the folio edition of 1623. The original engraving 
was poorly executed ; and as impressions were ta]^en from the plate for three subsequent 
rditiqps, the coi^ now oommonlv met with are much deterioralM. Considerable interest, 
however, attaches to them, when it is recollected that the pnnt was brought out ^ and for 
persons who had seen Shakespeare, and who would have rejected it if al^ethcr unlike. Ben 
Jonson sj far attests its accuracy in some lines which were printed under it, beginning, — 

” This figure that thou here He*si put 
^ It wasTor gentle Shokespvu* tut . 

* Wherrin the graver hod a stnfe 

With nature, to outdo the life.” • 

There is ag«ood deal of resemblance between this engraving and the bust, a feet which corrobo- 
rates the authenticity of both.~Varioufi other Shakespearian portraits have from time to time 
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been broaj^ £»ward os ^uine ) but these have in no insUnoe been jvoved to have been 
executed nom the life, ana their value is oraaequently extremely irnddematical. 

Cervtantes and Sh^espeare were taken from the vrorld within t& days of each other—ihe 
Ibnner on the 23d of April, mmv sMe, and^e latter on the same ddbe, oU The ntmtest 
genhfi whom the autlnm of Don Quixote and King Lear left behind them was John Milton ; 
rat he was only seven years of age when tl^ paaed awa3it Another remarkable man was 
approaching maturity, through whose instrumentality events, Avolving both good and evil, 
were preparing for England. The long successipn of her kina was to be broken, her con* 
stitutional monarchy was to be overthrown, and a commonwealth was to he set up o%its ruins. 
Oliver Cromwell, however, vras entering at college on the very day of Shakespeare's death : 
and no dream of coming r^dde and civil war dktnrbed the peers dying hours, or mi^lea 
with the grief of those who surrounded %is deathbed, and in whose br^ts the predominant 
sentiment must have been,— * %. 


This was the noblest Roman of them all. 

His life was gentle ; and the elements 
So mix'd in hun that natnre might stand up 
And say to all the world, TVUrssMtn saws/ • 

Let US not think that he died ** an untimely death." Who had ever Qone so*mhdi*in fiftv- 
two years? He gave expression to as many high and remarkable thoughts in that^ime as would 
have graced and dignified a hundred ordinary lives, protracted to the longest span. No ihiit 
could have been expected from **the golden autumn of such a mind '* superior to wha^ts spring 
and summer lutd produced. If wisdom be oftra found under “ the silver livery of advised age,” 
it was ^ually found in Shakespeare’s unblandied manhood. It was better that he sank beneath 
the horinm at once, Uke the Droad<orbed sun, than that he should have waned into gradual 
dimness. If the sfarits of the departed are cc^izant, as we fondly trust they are, of the senfi* 
ments which animate the “ breaihers of this world," Shakesp^e's may well be filled with 
fvofottndest love and gratitude in the perception of how much it was permitted to contribute 
towards the elevation and refinement oi the world. • • 

To the young, who inav yet be unacquainted with his works, this Vidume will be as a 
aewly-discoverea mine, filled with inconceivable riches. To the more advanced ibwillgpfford 
the means reverting again and again to old-established loves and friend^ips, wkich only grow 
the stronger with every fresh opportut^ of renewed intercourse. Tlie al^nce of notes and 
commentaries need not be regret^ Ibese, if wanted, can be found elsewhere in super-abun- 
dance ; but Samuel Johnson, erroneous as many of hb own commentaries were, never gave 
soondn advice than when he recommended that they who wished to become folly acquainted 
the powers of Shakespeare, and who desired to feel the highest {deasurq'Chat the drama can 
give, should read every play from the first scene to the last, "with utter nraligcnor of all his 
commentators.” When fiuuy is onoe on the wing, as the Doctor truly says,«u luld'not stoop 
at correction or explanation : when the attendon is strongly engwea with Shakespeare, let it 
not turn aside to the name of ‘Theobald of of Pope. Particular *passages may be dca^ by 
notes ; but the general eflfect is weakened by the interruption. Obscurities and nketies may be 
investigated when time permits and inclination i»ouipts^ but in the beginning and'fn the end it 
is best and safest to allow Shakespeare to speak for ramselfi 



SHAKESPEARE AND BACON. 


' [T luui oa^rred to mif that the opinion of a player (for Shakespeare was both player and play* 
aftiqghli) may have some interest in the oontroverqr which seems to make a perennial appeal to 
the curiosity of the public. I am encouiaged to expreas this opinion by Judge Allen, of fioston, 
who, at the end oT nisbable treatise on ** The Baeon'Shakenieare Question,” does me the honour 
of summing up the debate in some words of my own. *' When the Baconians can show that Ben 
Jonson was either a fool or a knave, or that tlm whole world of players and playan^hts at that 
time was in a conspiracy to palm off on the ages the most astonndi^ cheat in histoiy, th^ will 
be worthy of serious attention.” 

I submit that this is exactly how the matter stands. Has any atteippt be«i made to give 
even the^emUAice ofweason to the assumption that Bacon induct the whole world of flyers 
and playwrights, and all his oonten^mries who had relations with the theatre — men like 
Southampton 8nd Herbert, and the officials cf the Court, who were brought into cmstant and 
cloee contact with the^layers~to bolster up the fiction that Shakespeare wrote the masterpieees 
for which Ike had the credit and the profit, and to keep the secret so close that nobody breathed a 
word of it, nobody kept any memorandum of it, and eveprbody carried it to the grave? 
Shakespeare vms a man whose rapd advancement had excited bitter jealousies, m was 
stigmatized by Robert Greene as the ** Johannes Factotum” who was monopolizing the play* 
w^ht’s business. He was ** the upstart crow, beautified with our feathers;” that is to say, the 
jealous Greene saw lum handling, re-writing, mid vastly improving plays which, according to the 
theatrical custom of tjie (jme, were wholly at the disposal or the manager who had bought them. 
Young Shakespeare was called in to revise these works, and Greene cried aloud to all the 
supplanted ^lat su A presumption was not to be borne ; and why was it not proclaimed then, that 
Snafcel|teare (jpuld dot write, that he was virtually illiterate, and that the plays he presumed to 
turn fitom commonplace to genius were conveyed him to Bacon, who laid the magic spell upon 
them 7 What spell did Baron emplc^ to prevent Greene from declaring the truth 7 lam aware 
that Bacon is said to have dtsclosro in the wondrous cifAer that he wrote the plays of Greene. 
This makes the conmlication still more entertainix^. First, Bacon writes Greene ; then he beautifies 
Shakespeare with <«reene’s fimtheis and makes Greene very angry ; but he will not let Greene 
denounce Shakespedte as an impostor, for Greene is himself an impostor. Greene is entitled to 
our sympacAies, Ibetause it is obvious that in hb name Bacon wrote poor stuff, whereas in 
Shakespeare’s name ne wrote magnificently. Why this wanton injustice to poor Greene? The 
cipher might tell ns; but this point b beneath its notice; and when you consider that its chief 
b^ess u to stag^ us with the revebtion that Bacon was the legitimate son of (Jueen 
Elizabeth,” you cannot expect more light on anybody so trivial as Greene. 

The only eimlanation 1 can conjecture b that when Bacon suspected any writer as a likely 
man to find Shakespeare out, he proceeded to bribe that person with his multiforious talents. I 
catmotUt thb process exactly to Greene’s case, but who can fit any parts of this amazing stoiyl 
Still, Bacon b allied to have written, in addition to Shakespeare and Greene, the works of Ben 
Jonson and Bfarlowe, Spenser’s ** Faerie (2ueene,” and Burton’s ** Anatomy ei Melancholy.” 
T1^ b pasttywell, but jt b not enough. Thei^ were Shakespeare’s collabonlton in his 
historiOal playi, to be reckoned with ; so Bacon must have dona the oollabomtion himself or 
alenoed the collaborators. There was Fletcher, for example, whose hand b perceptiUe in 
Henry VIII.” To square Fletcher, ftiron had also to square Beaumont; so we had 
better add the works of Beaumont and Fletcher to Bacon’s account, a If he did not bribe all these 


people in tins fashion, how else could he have secured their complicity? He had no money even 
ibr hb own needs. He had very little influence for the greater part of hb career. Althongh he 
was the ’’legitimate son of Queen Elisabeth,” hb unnatural mother showed not the smallest 
• UK 
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desire to advance his interests. What could he do, then, for the various poets and dilunatists 
who -were privy « to -hia authorship of Shakespeare,* except write* their plays and poems? Is it 
probable that tfaqr-would have hera thmr tonnes on sudi terms ? r 

The Baconian theory requires our belief^n a con/edemey*, the Itk^ of whioh never entered the 
wildest imagination. All the plots in history pale beside it How vain and childlike seem all 
the secret societies compared with this brotherhood, which, to^oblige Bacon, foisted Shakespeare 
on the centuries as the supreme genius of our literature 1 I don’t 4 hink the Baconians have fully 
grasped the magnitude of their own conception. Th^ are still apt to suggest that Shakespeare 
was very little known to his contemporaries. A critic in “The Nationm Review" for August, 
1903, tells us “there is not a rag of evidence that Shakespeare could wdte at all if’ whereas 
there is abundant evidence of what Webster, his felloW'dramatist, called his* ’ copious industtyif’ 
His first editors, lleminge and Condell, bis friends and fellow-actors, report that he wrote Amost 
without a blot. Ben Jonson, repeating that testimony, expresses the wim that Shakespeare had 
blotted a good deal. Jonson ihought the greater poet had too much facility ^md too little art. 
We are asked to believe that these opinions were designed to deceive foe world, that Heminge 
and Condell deliberately lied, that Jonson blamed Shakespeare’s fluency the better to liide the 
fact that he could not write a line ; that, when Jonson said Shakespeare nad “ small Latin and 
less Greek,’’ this was to prevent the world from learning that Shakespeare never went to school, 
knew neither Greek nor Latin, could barely scrawl in illegible signature, qpd did snot know the 
cimect spelling of his own name. The name is s^ielt in the municipal records of Stratford in 
sixteen ways ; therefore the Corporation of Stratford in those days was an illiterate ^ody, and the 
contemporary records were written by Bacon. Sir Walter Raleigh spelt kis name in five ways ; 
therefore he was illiterate, and Btemon wrote his works. No writer of that perio<) appears to Ifovc 
any fixed spelling for his name ; therefore Bacon wrote all the Elixabcthan literature. But he 
sometimes spelt his name with a “ k;’’ whenre springs a horrid suspicion that hejnay have been 
illiterate, and that we have yet to learn who wrote Bacon. » ^ 

' Is this a whit more extravagant than the whole basis of the Baconian theory? The moment it 
is touched at any point it discloses the grossest absurdities. I defy any man to give me a 
coherent account of the conceivable circumstances in which Bacon aajuired that mastery of the 
stage without which the Shakespearean drama could not have been written.* The plays were not 
evolved by a recluse in a closet. Some were based on earlier pieces nc|^er published, and 
belonging solely to the theatres. How did Bacon come by them ? The plays wefo frequently 
altered, and this must have needed close consultation with the players. How did*Bacon manage 
that? How did he manage the collaboration with other writers in the historical dramas? Many 
of the dramatists then were actors, and one of Shakespeare’s roost striking qualities is consummate 
stagecraft. What did Bacon know about the stage? His life is as well known to us as. the life 
of any statesman or philosopher of our own time ; and where is there a partiqle of evidence that 
he took even the smallest interest in the theatre? You may be the mightiest genius that ever 
breathed, but if you have not studied the art of writing for the stage, you will never sinite a good 
acting play. Of this technique there is no more striking example than * Olh dlo,^* It is a 
masterpiece of pure exposition,, which could have been achieved ^uly by a man who hod spent 
years in the atmosphere of the theatre. TMb Baconians cannot grasp the elementary fact that the 
Shakespearean plays were written exclusively for the stage by a playwright who was in the very 
centre and heart of theatrical life, and not by an uispired outsider The inspired outsider may 
have an admirable story admirably wriltqp, but without any knowledge of the staee how is he to 
get his characters on and off? You see the craft of Shakespeare in his exits and his ereisnoes. 
The knocking at the gate in “Macbeth,” after the murder of Duncan, is one of those omroaUc 
Incidents tl»t hold you breathless. It is the stroke of fate, heralding the entrance of Macduft^ 
and the disclosure of the crime. An essay might be written on Shakrepeare’s exits alone. You 
remember Shylock, when he leaves his houre in Jessica’s charge, and fliurmurs, with no suspicion 
of treachery : * 

" Fast bind, fast findk 
0 A proverb never stale in thrifty mind. 

That takes him off the stage effectively. Equally characteristic is logo’s exit t . 

“This is the nipht * 

That either makes me or fordoes me qflite.” 
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No actSi ever had reason to complain that Shakespeare sent him tamely off, or brought him 
feebly on. Apart from the genius of the poet, you have the irreastible evidence that Shakespeare 
was a great dramatic constwctor, who knew the stage as intimately as a watchmaker knows the 
mechanism of a watch. How could Bacon acquire ^is experience ? 

Shakespeare acouired it^iecause he was an actor, and the hand of the actor is visible in all his 
dramatic work. The plays are fjj|U of unages drawn from the player’s art. Laborious efforts 
have been made to show thak^only Bacon oouldehave known the law, philosophy, and natur^ 
history that abound in Shakespeare's illustrations ; but how could Bacon have known or cared for 
the letter and spirit of the actor’s calling, which are still mote conspicuous? These meet us 
at every fhm. A mimic play within a play is one of the dranuuisrs favourite devices. He 
qpipl^ it in Ilannet” with evident relish. He makes Hamlet a born actor, and an accom' 
idisnda dramatic critic, whose dissertations on the ar^ of acting and on theatrical affairs have a 
point that must have qome much nearer home than Elsinore. Here is a passage between Hamlet 
and Horatio : * 

a 

" Would not this, sir, and a forest of fraihers— if the rest of my fortunes turn Turk with me— with 
two Provincial rottes on my rared shoes, get me a fellowship in a cry of players, sir? 

Half a share. 

A whole one, 1." , 

* a ** a 

This, as Judge Allen says, “ refers to the custom of paying players not by fixed sums, but in 
proportion to She receipts.” ** Half a share I ” Even if Bacon had been acquainted with such a 
custom, what possiblebmterest could it have had for him ? Why should he have introduced it 
intA a dialogue? Not Hamlet” alone, but all the plays are charged with these theatrical 
assodations. There is an apology in ** Henry V.” for the limited resources of the stage properties 
for representing the field of Agincourt. This comes naturally from Shakespeare, but why should 
itjtrouble Bacon? In ** Romeo and Juliet” we ate reminded of the time-limit of the play — "the 
two hours’ traffic of our sti^e.” What had Bacon to do whh such a detail ? Shakespeare often 
remarks upon the characteristics of audiences. Thus in '* King Henry VIII.” : 

** There are the youtba that thunder at a play house, and fight for bitten apples ; that no audience 
but the Tribulation of Tower UiU, oi the Limbs of ].iinehouse, their dear brothers, are able to endure.” 

A^n in tjje same play : 

’Tis ten to one this play can never please 
All that are here : some come to take their ease 
And sleep an act or turn ; but those we fear 
We have frighted with our trumpets.” 

m 

These genial observ&tions are natural to an actor, and especially to an actor-manager ; but is it 
likely thatsfiacon would have bantered the somnolent pittites, nr remarked the kindred spirits 
between the lads or Tower Hill and the "limbs of Limehouse?” Would he have rebuked the 
public taste for diild actors itp " Hamlet”? 

"There is, sir, an eyrie of children, little eyases, that cry out on the top of the question, and are 
most tyrannically clapped for it ; these are now the fashion.” 

Here ue topics of the theatre in theatrical parlance ; ffbt in the so-called parallels of thought and 
expres&n between Shakespeare and Bacon they make no figure. There is ‘hot the smallest 
reason to suppose that Bacon ever heard of them. The interests of the theatrical profession had 
no concern for bun. He was not the man to write— 

a>' * ** 

"€k>od mydord, will you see the players well tetow^? Do you bw, let theni be well used ; for 
they are the abstract and Mef ^romcles of the time: after your death you were better have a bad 
epitai^than thdr Ul import while you live.” 

It is this constant ^-occupation with the actor’s work, vidssitudes, merits, and shortcomings, 
Mrhich nm through mkespm’s imagery. Macbeth figures life as "a walking shadow,” and 
man as the ^ayec who " struts and frets nia hour upon die stage.** " AR the world’s a s‘a^c, 
and (he men and women mefoly players.** Hamlet marks the player’s riinulated grief Ua 
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Hecuba, and asks what be would do ** had he the motive and the cue for passion that Vhave.** 
The cue is a perpetual symbol in Shakespeare, Imt not in Bacon : 

*' Had you not come upon your cue. my ford.” 

Now we speak upon Air cue, and our voice is infoeriaL” * 

" ‘ Deceiving me* is Thuby’s cue: she is to^enter now.” 

*' You sppak all your part it once, cues and alW* 

Wlio but an actor-playwright wouRli4]prp upon the cue like this? 

“ When my cue comes, call me. and I will answer.” 

Assuredly Bacon does not answer. Look where you will, these theatrical allusions spring to this 
eye. Take *' Coriolanus”: 

“ It IS a part that I shall blush in acting ” ^ 

** You have pot me now to such a i»rt. which 
Never I shall discharge to the hie.” 

" Come, come, we'll prompt you '* 

“ Lwe a dull actor now 
t have forgot my part and i am out. 

Even to aTult disgracf 

In King Richard 11.” we have this signal tribute to the actor who is not dull : 

"As in a theatre, the eyes of men, 

After a well-graced actcu* leaves the stage, 

Are idly bent on bun that enters next. 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious ; 

Even so, or with much more contempt, men’s eyes 
Did scowl on gentle Richard." 

Bacon was a historian. Is this the kind of parallel that would be likely tu strike his mind in 
commemorating the misfortunes of a king ? . 

In the technicalities of the stage Shakespeare is always accurate ; but when he cnrplo}^ legal 
terms, he is often wrong. In geography he gave Bohemia a coast, mu^ to the distress of Ben 
Jonson. In navigation, he starts a ship from the gates of Milan. His knowledge of law was 
supposed to lie wonderful by Lord Canmbell, but does not commend itself to Judge Allen. X 
un^rstand that the trial scene in "Ine Merchant of Venice” beats no resemblance to any 
judicial procedure ^at ever was recorded in legal annals. It is evident that Shakespeme did not 
care a jut for judicial procedure, and that the law which authorized Shylod^'to cut his pound of 
Antonio’s flesh, but forrade him to shed one drop of blood, was not sanctioned by th^udgroent 
of Bacon, ^mpbell was not at the pains to discover bow much law wag knoum to Shlkespeaie’s 
contemporaries in playwriting, Judge Allen shows that legal terms abounded In w the 
Elizabethan plays, and that Shakespeare’s contemporaries used thim even more freely than he 
did. Ben Jonson, Middleton, Chi^iman, Masnnger, Peele, Wilkins, Webster, Sir Thomu 
Wyat, Dekker, Barry, and Spenser, all made use of legal phiaseoloCT that is not to be foimd in 
Shakespeare. Are these writers to be taken simply as emanations « Bacon’s prodigal genius? 
If not, what becomes of the hypothesir that Baron must have written Shakespeare ^ecaui 
Shakespeare so often quoted th& jargon of lawyers? There is no more reason for toe contention 
that Sli^espeare’s mind must be Bimn’s because they have ideas and espreasions in common. 
Shakespeare was an original genius, but he was also a chartered bmnower. & was the 
microcosm of his time. He held Goethe’s large views about plagiarisnS Goethe saitf that Scott 
borrowed from him, and that he borrowed from Scott, and he anplanded botii transactions. 
Shakespeare seldom invented a plot, and it is imposrible to measjure the whole of his indebtedness 
to old plays. Sometimes, he quoted Marlowe with acknowledgment, and sometintes the 
flcknowledgpient was omitlea. ' It is clear that he had a great respect for Marlowe, who was his 
model in several ways. If the Baconian enthusiasts explain this oy asmmiiig timt Bacon wrote 
both Shakespeare and Marlowe, they must produce something more xatic^ than the eijAer 
story to account for the inaudible cmmivance at Baron’s proteanegecreqr. In the first of Bacoo’s 
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essays, *lie uses the expression, “ disoonrslQg wits, fat 
**discottrsiiig biams ” in exactly the same oonnectkm. i 


pie of sidd 


minds.** Ford writes 
ed to the list of Bacon’s 


period in a tangle which no gipher Will rescue any intelligible &et. 

What is the secret of Shakfppeare’s grasp of IMb? Simply his prodigioos fimuli^ of as8imiln> 
tion. He took in everything at the pore& He had no great schohushlp. The translated 
Plutarch served him so well that he turned whole passages into dramatic speeches withont 
changing t word. This, tqr the way, ought to prove that Plutarch wrote Shakespeare ; and if it 
l)P uraed that Plutarch had been dead some time, that cannot be a valid objection in the eyes of 
pe(»R who believe that Bacon was the *Megitimate spn of Queen Eliabrth.” Th^ ought to 
swallow anythii^, pnpdded that it robs the luted Shakespeare of his glory. 

But without gAat scholarship, and with absrdutely careless notions about law and geography 
and historical accuracyf Shakespeare had an iituneasurable receptivity of all that ccmcemed 
human character. An oracle lately dismissed the idea that a emt poet could have been a 
poacher in his youth and could have consorted with topers. Where, then, did he study the 
tavern company who flourish at the Boar’s Head in Eastcheap? What gave him bis reliw for 
the escapu^^ Prin^ Hal ? Whv did he make Falstaff a hoary but lovable scamp? Why did 
he glory in Budolpn's nose ? Vihat had Bacon to do with Bardolph’s nose? 1 have examined 
the cipW fortfome information on this point, but the “ l^itimate son of Queen Elizabeth ** never 
mentions it. Sprung from the people, Shakespeare had the most intimate and sympathetic 
knowledge of country folk and country life that our literature can show. His pla^ are a mine of 
popular sayings, songs, customs, and Ittends. He uses profusely Warwickshire names, 
Warwickshire traditions, Warwickshire puces. Such names as De Bois, Jaques, Audrey, 


the age of twenty.four, was addressing a great State paper to the Queen? Is it po^ible to 
conceive two master TniifOs with characters, temperaments, and training so absolutely divergent 
as those of Bacon arid Shakespeare ? As Tennyson said, the i^ilosopher who, in his Essay on 
** Lov%” deseribea it as a weak passion ** fit only for stage comedies, and deplored and despised 
its influence 9 ver the world’s noted men, could never have written ''Romeo and Juliet** 
And here I may say that nothing angered Tennyson more than the attempt to dethrone 
Shakespeare. In his house at Freshwater on one occasion, when a guest had argued the 
Boconipn hypothesis, Tennyson rose from the table exclaimirc, as he hastily left the room, " I 
can’t listen to you—you, who would pluck the laurels from the brow of the dead Christ” It 
was no more posSftile for Bacon’s genius and endosrment to produce Shakespeare than for 
Shakespeara to write the "Novum Oiganum.” 

For, asthe Baconians assiduously foiget, Shakespeare was the greatest of jwets, and Ifocoif 
could not write a decent veis^ Shakespeare was the supreme creator of dnunatie character, and 
Bacon haa given us no more reason to suppose that he could create a character than that he could 
construct a {day. Slukespeare is mentioned in every contemporaiy list of poets, and Bacon is 
mentioned as a poet only once. It is clear from this that he must have made some poetical 
efforts, and that the critics had a poor <^nion of them^ This is not surprising when we consider 
(he sofgof poetry that Bacon thoi^ht it worthy of his filme to begueath to posterity. The year 
before bis ^th, when he was in possession of all his fimulties, he wrote his metrical translations 
of the Fsalms. They do not contain a line that is aboiVe the level of Dr. Watts. 

In " Tte Return from Parnassus,” a play that was puldiahed in 1606, there Is a scmie between 
Kemp ana Burbage, twb of Shakespeare’s fellow-actors. They are represented as giving 
dramatic hints tb a couple of university students. Says Kemp : 

"J^of the University pen plays well: thejsmdl ^ much of that writer Ovid, and that writer 
Metatnoridiosis, and tatk*too muchofPkosetpina and Jupiter. 'B^ynhere's our fellow Shakespeare 


up Horace giving the jmets a |»U. 
bewray his ogdit." 


JoBSon too. O that Ben Jonson is a pestilttt follow! He brought 
but our leUoir Siakespeare hath giveo him a purge that made bun 


This st^gests that if any attempt had been made in that day to dass Bacon’s Watts-like Muse 
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with the insiur&tion of the “ Sonnets,” somebody would have been rude enough to giA: Bacon 
/'a puree.” And how do the peofde who tell us glibly that Shakespeare was illiterate explain 
this evidence that he was regarded as the master of the playwright’s qraft ? • 

Still more noteworthy is the absence of any plausible excuse for Bacon’s fend preservation of 
his worthless rhymes, and his neglect of the masterpieces that w&t by Shakespwe’s name. 
He gave the most minute directions for the publication of his literary remains. His secretary, 
Dr. Kawley, was intrusted with this respon^lity, and faitbfujjly discharged it. Thirty years 
after Bacon’s death, Kawley published the first biography of his early patron, but said never a 
word of Bacon’s creation of Shakespeare. Why not ? As so many prople were privy to (he 
glorious secret, Kawlev must have known it. After thhty years there could have beertno motive 
for concealing it. Wny was not Kawley instructed to make it know'n, an (ftiviously surer way^ 
establishing Bacon’s fame than burying it in a cipher? And where are the manusftripis? 
Shakespeare left none, and this circumstance is pleaded against him by persons who do not take 
the trouble to note that no c.her dramatic writer of the period left any* mULiuscripts of plays. 
Beaumont and Fletcher died in serene indifference to the fate of theft works, which were not 
published until they had been dead manv years. Heywood left on record the reluctance with 
which he consented to the publication of his own works. And we should remember there was 
no Dramatic Authors’ Society in those days for the protection of playwrights. The Eliubeihan 
dramatists could not see what they had to gain by publication. This may seem add to ys, but it 
was an oddity dearly not confined to Shakespeare. Bacon, on the other hand, hsA an eye on 
posterity, lienee his scrupulous ca/e to secure a liitrary executor. Hence the certainty that if 
he had written Shakespeare, he would have preserved the manuscripts. I^nce the certainty that 
he was not Shakespeaie. « 

Bacon died in 1626, and the Fiist Folio of Shakespeare was published in 1623. Now it is in 
the First Folio that we have the blessed cipher. The theory is that Bacon edited the Folio in order 
to introduce the cipher into the printing, but I ask any man who has ever written*a liook whether 
he really believes that any author, in revising his proofs, would allow all the obscure passages 
to go uncorrected? The First Folio, as Judge Allen says, is “a badly and carelessly printed 
book ; ” it is much more imperfect than some of the q^uartos that preceded it ; and yet we are 
called upon to believe that Bacon either did not noliLe this, or did ifot care about it ! The 
translations from the Fsalms were accurately printed ; but the First Folio anight go down to 
posterity with all its imperfections on its head ! And it never occurred to iKcon to instgret his 
faithful executor to prcixtic a levised edition ! *' 

To any intelligent mind, unprejudiced by the nonsense about Shakespeare’s illiteracy, it is 

S lain that the First Folio was not edited by its author, for the simple reason that the author was 
ead. The players, Ileminge and Condell, were not experts in editing, and they lament^ that 
Shakespeare nad not lived for that task. That their testimony to the authorship is to be over* 
thrown by the grotesque gabble of the cipher is not, I fancy, a contingency will occupy any 
serious historical student. When some historian like Mr. Moiley or Mr. (isidiner,#rhen some 
accomplished scholar like Major Martin Hume, who has made the seoKt s-chNes of the 
Eluabetlian period his special study, when some authority like Ike late beloved Jdin FJske, 
whose contempt for the Baconian figment did not lack explicitncse-^when a writer of this 
distinction and calibre thinks it worth while to consider whether Baco^ whose ftunily history is 
as well known to us as that of Abraham Lincoln, was the *' legitimate ton of Queen Elisabeth,” 
then I shall humbly await his judgment. Until that happens, we need not pay much attention to 
the hi^ledy-pi^lray of lettering bv wbiclf the Donnellys and the Callups construct the wqinderftu 
cipher. Nothing could be easibr tlian to make an equally impressive dfdier which would allow 
that Darwin wrote Tennyson, Dickens, Thackeray, Bulwer LyUon, and Harrison Ainfworth. 
But it would be more to the purpose if the Baconians would tell us w^on earth Bacon could not 
let the world know in bis lifetime that he bad written Shakespeare. ifCt was beneath*the d^i^ 
ni a rising lawy'er to acknowledge that he was the first poet and dramatist of his time, why was it 
beneath the dignity of a &Ilen Lord Chancellor ? If men of family like Suney and Wyat 
could publish romantic poet^ without diame, why not Francis wctm?« If Bacon could %lfte a 
masque for the Court (and ^le appeals to have tried his hand in tlus line of dieatricab), why 
should his dignity forbid him to claim credit for the humours of Falstaff, for all 

" Those flights upon the banks of Thames, 

7 hat so did take Elisa and our Jameqp'? 
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I KtJirn to the point from which 1 started. Until it can be shown how the most alert intellectual 
world of Elisabeth lent itself to a ^gantic imposture of which there is no evadence except a 
dpher, we cannot take th« Baconians with the gravity they demand. When they say it it 
mciedible that a min of Shqjcespeare’s education an^ upbrinmne could have written hiv plays* 
and tell us that Bacon wrote not only his own works out all Shakespeare and' an ever*incre|tstng 
hst of other authors as well* theg ignore both the sense of pro^riion and the sense of the 
ridiculous. I say little of the#ranton eagerness %ith which they smirch the characters of men 
who lived and died in the esteem of their fellows. There can be no reasonaUe doubt that 
Shakespeare inspired the wannest admiration and personal affection. Ben Jonson’s witness on 
' that score b emphatii^ I fear that the desire to drag down Shakespeare from his pedestal* and 
toWreiU the testimony of his personal friends as that of lying rogues, is due to that antipathy to 
the actor’s calling which has its eccentric manife5tat#>ns even to this day. Some j^plc, I 
believe* are spiriiu^ly gomforted by the notion that the plays which they misread at home, but 
would on no account see Mooted, were written not by a vagabond player who stole a deer in his 
hot youth, and kept company with Bardoipb’s nose, but fay a statesman, a philosopher, and a 
)udge, who was convicted of taking money from suitors, and degraded in his old age. 1 make 
no complaint of this singular frame of mind, for its lack of charity touches not only Shakespeare 
and his feHow-actors, men like Burbage and Edward Alleyn, on whose hime there is no 
reproach.* ^ Mhers ^nder one comprehensive anathema a whole societ/ of distinguished men 
in all ranks ^Tifc, poets and patrons, courtiers and critics. They all knew Shakespeaie and his 
Work, and they are all accus^ as £)ols who were deceived by an illiterate mountebank, or as 
knaves who were hire<^ by the penniless, but ** le^timate son of Queen Elizabeth.” I have too 
much respftt for Shakespeare, for the stage to which he g.ive splendid and imperishable lenown* 
and for tne calling in which all actors reverently follow his footsteps— to suppose that he needs to 
be shielded against ignorance or malice. 

■ HENRY IRVING. 




T.HE TEMPEST. 


fEJlSONS R£PR«:SENTED. 


Alonso, UTing of Naples. 

• SBBASTiANf his brothok 
Fi(psPBRO, the riffUnU Duke of Milan. 
ANTOifto, his broiler, the usurpif^ Duke of 

Milan. 

Ferdinand, son t^thf King of Naples. 
Gonzalo, an honest old Counsellor of Napks 
Adrian, ) 

Francisco, s 

Caliban, a savage and defomted Slave. 
Trinculp, ajHter. 

• StrphanO, a drunketrBuller. 


Master of a Ship^ Boatswai»t and Mariseers, 

Miranda, daughter to Prospbro. 

j Aribl^on airy Spirit. 

Iris, 

Cbrbs, 

Juno, -Spirits. 

NymphSy 
Reapers ^ . 


drunkest Butler. I Other Spirits attending on Prospbro. 

Scene, Sea, with a Ship: afterwards an uninhaiited Island. 


ACT I. 

ScBNB I.~Og a Ship at Sea.— A Storm, 

• with Jhunder and Lightning. 

Enter a Shipmaster and a Boatswain. 

Master. Boatswain, — 

Boats. Here, mast^: f'hat cheer? 

Master. Good: ^peak to the mariners: fall 
to’t yafcly’,*or we run ourselves aground; 
bestir, bestir. • [Exit. 

Enter Mariners. 

Boats. ^ Heigh, my hearts; chcerly, cheerly, 
my hearts; yare, yare: take in the top-sail; 
’Tend to the master^ whistle. — Blow till thou 
burst thy w^, if room enough 1 

Enter Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, 
Ferdinand, Gonzalo, a^ others. 

Alon. Good Boatswain, have care. Where’s 
the master? PUy the men. 

Boats. I pray now, keep below. 

*Ant. jVherc is the master. Boatswain? 

' Boats. Do you not hear him? You mar 
our labour; keep your cabins: you do assist j 
(he storm. j 

Gw. Naf, good, be patient 

Beats. Wbenethe sea is. Hence 1 What 
care these roarers for the name of king? To 
cabin: Silence: trouble us not 

Gon, Good; yet remember whom thou hast 
Aboard. 

Boats. None that I more love than myself. 
You are a counsellor: if you fu command 


these eli^ments to silence, and work the peace 
of the present, we will not hand a cope more ; 
use your authority. If you cannot, rive thanks 
you have lived so long, and make yourself 
ready in your cabin for tlie mischance of the 
hour, if it so hapw — Cheerly, good hearts.-^ 
Out of our way, 1 say. [Exit, 

Gotu I have great comfort from this fellow: 
methinks he hath no drowning mark upon him; 
his complexion is perfect gallows. Stand fast, 
good fate, to his hanging ! make the rope of 
his destiny our cable, for our own doth little 
advantage! If he lie not bom to be hanged, 
our case is miserable. [Exeunt. 

Re-enter Boatswain. 

Boats. Down with the top-mast; yare; 
lower, lower; bring her to tiy with main- 
course. [A cry ibithin.] A pla^ie upon this 
bawling 1 They are louder than the weather, 
or our office. — 

Sebastian, Antonio, a»</GoNZALa 
Yet again? what flo you here? Shall we give 
o’er, and drown? Have you a mind to sink? 

Seb. A pox o’ your throat! you bawling, 
blasphemous, incharitable dog ! 

Bffots. Work you, then. 

Ant. Hang, cur, liang! you whoreson, in- 
solent noise-maker, we are less afraid to be , 
drowned than thou Xrt 

Con. I’ll warmnt him from drowning; 
though the ship were no stronger than a nut- 
shell, and as leaky aa an uhitanch’d wench. 
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Boats. Lay her a>hold, a*hold: sel her two 
courses; off to sea again, lay her off. 

Enter Mariners, wet. 

Mar. All lost I to prayers, to prayeiil all 
lost 1 \Exeunt. 

Boats. 'What, trust our mouths be cold?# 
Gon. The king and prince at prayers I let us 
assist them, 

For our case is as theirs. 

Seb. 1 am out of patience. 

AtU, We are merely cheated of our lives by 
drunkards. — 

This wide 'Chapp'd rascal; — Would thou 
mightst lie drowning. 

The wadiing of ten tides 1 
Gen. He^ll be hanged yet; 

Though every drop of water swear against it. 
And gape at wid'st to glut him. 

[A eonpesed noise withm .} — Mercy on us I We 
mlit, wesplit I — Farewell, my wife and children ! 
Farewell, brother! — We split, we split, we 
split!— 

Ant. Let *s all sink with the king. [Exit. 
SeS. Let *s take leave of him. [Exit. 

Gen. Now would I give a thousand furlongs 
of sea for an acre of barren g^Hind ; lone heath, 
brown furse, any thing: ^e wills above be 
done I but I would Mn die a dry death. [Exit. 

SCBNB 11 . — Tke Island; before the Cell of 
PftOSPRKO. 

Enter Frospero and Miranda. 

Mira. If by your art, my dearest lather, you 
have 

Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them: 
The sky, it seems, would pour down stinking 
pitch. 

But that the sea, mounting to the welkin's 
cheek. 

Dashes the fire out. O, I have suffer'd 
With those that I saw suffer 1 a brave vessel, 
Who had, no doubt, some noble creatures in her. 
Dash'd all to pieces. O, the cry did knock 
Against my very heart I poor soul^I they 
perish'd. ^ 

Had I bem any god of power, I would 
Have sunk the sea within the earth, or e’er 
It should the good ship so have swallowed, and 
The freighting souls witbin bei. 

Pro. Be collected; 

No more amaaement; tell your piteous heart. 
There 's no harm dime. 

Mira. O, woe the day! 

Pro. Nolmim. j 

1 Imvc done nothing but in care of thee, j 


(Of thee, my dear one ! thee, my daughter 1) who 
Art icnorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of whence I am# nor that 1 am more better 
Than Prospero, piaster of a full poor cell, 

And thy no greater father. 

Mtra. More to know 

Did neverm^dle with my thoughts. 

/Va. 'Tis'time 

I should inform thee further. Lend thy hand, 
And pluck my magic gument fronf me. — So ; • 
iSLays down his motile. 
lie there my art. — ^Wipe thou thine eydS ; have 
comfort. 

Thedirefiil spectacle of^e^reck, which touch'd 
The very virtue ot dompaiisioD in thee, 

I have with such provision in mine art 
So safely order’d, that there is no soul — 

No, not so much perdition as an hair, 

Betid to any «*reature ig the wae-sd • 

Which thou heard'st cry, which thou saw’st' 
sink. Sit down ; * 

For thou must now know further. 

Mira. Yon have often 

Begun to tell me what I am ; but stopp’d, 

And left me to a bootless inquisition ; 
Concluding, Stay, not yet. — 

Pro, ^ The hour’s now come; 

The very minute bids thee ope thine ear; 

Ob^, and be attentive. Canst thou rememlier 
A time before we cafne Yinto this cell? [not 
I do not think thou canst^ for then thou wast 
Out three years old. ' e 

Mira. Certainly, fiir, I can. 

Pro. By what? 1^ any other house, or pel son? 
Of any thing the image tell me, that 
Hath kept with thy remembrance. 

Mira. 'Tislaroff, 

And rather like a dream [ban an assurance 
That my remembrance warrants: iHad I not 
Four or five women once,*that tended me? 

Pro. Thou hadsr, and more, Miranua: But 
bow is* it, [else 

That this lives in thy mind? * What seest thou 
In the dark backward and abysm of time? 

If thou remem ber’st aught, ere thou cam'st herp, 
How thou cam'st here, thou mayst. • 

Mira. But that I do not. ' 

Pro. Twelve years since, Miranda, twelve 
years since, 

Thy father was thel)uke of Milan* and 
A prince of power. * 

Mira. ^ Sk, are not you my father? 

Pro. Thy mother was a piece of vm ue, and 
She said — thou srast my daughter; and thy 
fiither 

Wai Duke of Milan ; and his oitlv heir 
A {ffincess ; vo worse issued. 
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MiraM O) the heavens t 

Whatfoul playhad we that we came from thence; 
Or blessed was’t, we did?^ 

Pro^ P Both, both, my girl; 

By foul play as Aou say’^, were we heaved 
thence; 

But blessedly holp hitha. * 

Afira, O, rSy heart bleeds 

To think o* the teen that I have turned you to. 
Which is fiom my remembrance 1 Please, you, 
hirther. • 

VVm My brother, and thy uncle, calPd 
Antonio>- 

I pray thee, mark •ie,^that a brother should 
Be so perfidious I — ^he whwm, next thyself. 

Of all the world 1 loved, and to him put 
The manage of my state ; as, at that time. 
Through tJl the signiories it was the first. 

And Pro^ro prime duke ; being so reputed 
. In dignity, Ana, for thfe liberal arts, 

Without a parallel : those being all my study. 
The government I cast upon my brother,* 

And to my^tate grew stranger, bmng transported 
And rapt in secret studies. Thy false uncle — 
Dost thou attend me ? 

Mira. • Sir, most heedfiilly* 

/Vu. Being once perfected how to grant suits, 
How to deny them; whom to advance, and 
whom 

To trash for over-topivng^ new created 
The creatures that were mine ; I say, or chang’d 
th<^n, • 

Or else^ew foum’d them ; having both the key 
Of officer and office, set all hearts 
To what tune pleased his ear ; that now he was 
The ivy, which hod hid my princely trunk. 

And sack’d my verdure out on’t — Thou 
atlcnd'bt not ; 

I pray thee,^ark mS. 

Mira. • O g^od sir, I do. [dedicate 
7Vv. I thus neglecting worldly ends, aU 
To closeness, and the bettering of my miim 
With that, which, but by being so retired, 
O’er-prized all popular rate, in my falsr brother 
Awaked an evil nature i and my trust, 

Inke a good parent, did beget of him 
A fidseilbod,.]n its contrary as great 
As my trust was ; which had, indeed, no limit, 
A bc^dence sans bound. He being thus 
lofded, • 

Not only widi vfaat tan revenue yielded. 

But whirt my posrer mmht else exact, — ^like one. 
Who having, unto truth, by teUil^g of it, 

Made such a anner of 1^ memory. 

To credit his own lie,-^ did beueve 

lie was the diden ; out of the substitution, i 

And executing the outward fitcepf n^tyt j 


With all preri^Uve i-^lXence his ambition 
Growing, — Dost hear ? 

Mira. Your tale, sir, would cure deafness. 
Pro, To have no screen between Uiis part he 
• play’d 

And him ne play’d it for, he needs will be 
^^Ittte Milan : Me. poor man ! — ^my libra^ 
Wasdukedom largeenough ; of temporal royalties 
He thinks me now incaiMble: confederates 
(Sod^hcwasforswavi with the king of Naples, 
To give him annual ribute, do him homage ; 
Subject his coroner ro his crown, and bend 
The difkedom, yet jnbowed, (alas, poor Milan 1) 
To most ignoble srouping. 

Mira, O the heavens I 

Pro. Mark his condition, and the event ; then 
If this might be a brother. [tell me, 

Afira. I should sin 

To think but nobly of my grandmother : 

Good wombs have borne wd sons. 

Pv. Now the condition. 

This king of Naples being an enemy 
To me inveterate, hearkens my brother’s suit ; 
Which wai. that he in lieu o* the premises, — 
Of homage, and I know not how much tribute,— 
Should piesently extirpate me and mine 
Out of tne dukedom ; and confer fair Milan, 
With alt (he honours, un my brother : Whereon, 
A treacherous army levied, one midnight 
Fated to the purpose, did Antonio open 
The gates of Milw ; and i’ the dead of darkness, 
The ministers for the purpose hurried thence 
Me, and thy crying self. 

A/ira. Alack, for jMty 1 

I, not rememb’ring how I cried out then. 

Will cry it o’er again t it is a hmt. 

That wrings mine eyes to’t 

/>v. Hear a little further, 

And then I ’ll bring thee to the present business 
Which now ’s upon us ; without the which, this 
Were most iupatinent. [story 

Mira. * Wherefore did they not. 

That hour, destri^ us? 

Pro. Well demanded, wench ; 

My talc provokes that question. Dear, they 
• durst not ; 

(So dear the love»my people bore me) nor set 
A mark so bloody on the business ; but 
With colours fairer painted their foul ends.. 

In few, they hurried us aboard a hark ; 

Bore us some leagues to sea; where they prepar’d 
A rotten carcass cf a boot, not ligg’d. 

Nor tackle, soil, nor mast; the very rots 
Instinctive^ had qdit it : there they hoist u$. 
To cry to the sea that roar’d to us ; to sigh 
To the winds, whose pity, sighing back again, 
DiM os but loving wnAig. . 
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Mira. Ahck 1 what trouble 

Waa 1 then to you I 
Pra. O I a ehenibim 

Thou wast, that did presenre me I Thoq didst 
smile, 

Infused with a fortitude frcnn heaven, 

When I have deck'd the sea with drops foil sLlt ; 
Under my burden groan'd} which raised in me 
An undergoing stomach, to bear up 
Against what should ensue. 

Mira. IIow came we ashore ? 

JPra. By Providence divine. 

Some food we had, and some fresh water, that 
A noble Meapoliun, Gonsalo, 

Out of his charity, (who beii^ then appointed 
Master of this design,) did give us; with 
Rich garmenu, linens, stuffs, and necessaries, 
Which dnee have steaded much ; so, of his 
imntlencas. 

Knowing I loved my books, he foinish'd me. 
From my own libraiy, with volumes that 
1 prise above my dukedom. 

Mira, Would I might 

But ever see that man 1 
/Ve. Now I arise 

Sit still, and hear the last of our sea-sorrow. 
Here in this island we arrived ; and here 
Have 1, thy schoolmaster, made thee more profit 
Than other princes can, that have more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not so csreiiil. 
Mira, Heavens thank you for 't I And now, 
I pray you, sir, 

(For still 'tu beating in my mind,) your reason 
For raising this sea-storm ? 

Pro. Know thus for forth. — 

By accident most strange, bountiful fortune. 
Now my dear lady, hath mine enemies 
Brought to this shore : and by my prescience 
I find my aenith doth depend upon 
A most auspicious star ; whose influence 
If now Z court not, but omit, my fortunes 
Will ever after droop. — Here cease mote ques- 
tions, * 

Thou art inclin'd to sleep ; 'tis a good dulness. 
And give it way; — I know thou eanat not choose. 

[MiaANDA sleeps. 
Come away, aervunt, come : I am ready now ; 
Approach, my Ariel ; come. 

Paler A&inu {come 

jirf. All hail, g^eat master I grave sir, hail 11 
To answer thy best (dcasnre; fae't to fly. 

To ssrim, to dive into the fira, to ride 
On the curl'd clouds} to toy strong bidding, task 
Ariel, and all his quality. 

Hast thou, spirit, I 
Perform'd to point the tempest that I hm thee? j 


To everjr article. • 

I boarded the king's ship f now on the beak, 
Now in the waists the dm, in evera cabin, 

I flamed amazement t Sometimes, I'^’d divide. 
And burn in many {daces ; on the top-mast. 
The yards, and tx>ws|>rit, would 1 flame dis- 
tfnctjv. 

Then meet and join: Jove's lightnings, the 
precursors 

O' thedr^ful ihunder-claps, more momentary 
And sight-out* running were not : The fire, and 
cracks 

Of sulphurous roaring, the most mighty Neptune 
Seem'd to besiege, ana mtke his bold waves 
Yea, his dread tndeflt shake. [tremble, 

/V». My brave spirit I 

Who was so firm, so constant, that this coil 
Would not infect his reason ? 

^ri. ^ diiot a foul. 

But Ht a fever of the mad, and play'd 
Some trkks of desperation : Al', but mariners; 
Plung’d in the foaming brine, and quit the vessel, 
Then all afire with me: the king's son iFerdinand, 
With hair up-staring (then hke reeds, not hair). 
Was the first man that leap’d ; cried, H li is 
And edi the devils are here / 

Pro. Why, that's my spirit I 

But was not this nigh shore ? 

Art. Close by, my master. 

Pro. But are Iheyy Ariel, safe ? 

Art, Not a hair perish'd | 

On their sustaining garments not a blegiish, 

But fresher than before: and, ae'thon bad'st me. 
In troojM I have dispersed them 'bout the isle j 
The king's son have 1 landed by himself ; 
Whom 1 left cooling of the air with sighs, 

In an odd angle of the isle, and sitting. 

His arms in this sod knot. 

Pro. Of the king's ship, 

The marir>ers, say, how tkou hast oisposed, 
And all the rest o* Uic fleet ? 

Ari. * Safely in harbour 

Is the king's ship ; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou calrdst me up at midn^ht to fetch dew 
From the still-vex'd Bermooihes, there she’s hid: 
The mariners all under hatches atow'dt 
Whom, with a chans join'd to*their sufTer'd 
labour, 

I have left asleep t and for the rest o' the ffMt, 
Which 1 dispersediTthey all have tnet ag^ ; 
And are ujra the MednemiicaB flote. 

Bound auuvhonie for Hanleat 

Supposing that they saw the ktegfs ddp wreck'd. 

And his gnat penon perish. 

/Vo. Ariel, toy diaTee 

Exactly is performed; hak drarofs more wotki 
Wbat tt the rime ol tte da|[ ? 
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An. * fust thtt mid aeasra. 

Av. At least two glasses^ The time *twizt 
six and now • 

Must by us both be^speot nuyt preciously. 

Art, Is there more toil? Since thou dost 
give me pairis, • 

iet me Tcmember thee what thoiohast promis’d. 
Which is not yet perform’d me. 

Pn. How now? moody? 

• What is ’t fhou canst demand? 

My liberty. 

Before the time be out? No more I 
Art . . • I pmy thee 

Remember, I have^one thee worthy service; 
Told thee no lies, made no mistakings, serv’d 
Without or grudge or grumblings: thou didst 
promise 

To bate me a full year. 

/V». • ^ * Dost thou forget 

’ From what a torment 1 did free thee? 

Art. • Na 

Pro. Thou dost; and think’st 
It much to^ead the ooze of the salt deep; 

To run upon the diarp wind of the north ; 

To do me busing in the veins o’ the earth, 
When it is bak’a with frost. 

An. I do not, sir. 

Pro. Thou Host, malignant thing! Hast 
thou fo^t fenvy, 

The foul witch, Sycoftu,* who, with age and 
Wits grown into a ]|pop? hast thou forgot her? 
An. dfo, fir. 

Pro. *Thou hast: Where was she 

born? sp^k; tell me. 

An. Sir, in Argicr. 

. Oh, was she so? I must, 

Once in a month, reMunt what thou hast been, 
Wliich thou forget^. This damn’d witch, 
S}gforax, 

For mischiefs manifdtd, and sorceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from^rgier. 

Thou kbow’st, was banished; for one thing 
she did, 

They would not take her lifei Is not this true? 
.Art. Ay, »r. 

. Pro. Vhis Uear-eyed hsg was hither brought 
with child, [slave. 

And here was left by the sailors: Thou, my 
As thou repegt’st thyself, wast then her servant : 
And, for thou wast a spirit \oo delicate 
To act her eaith^ and abhorr’d commands, 
Refusinn her grand ’bests, she dMiconfine Aee, 
By help of her mote potent ministers, 

And in her most ummtigable tage, 

Into a cloven pine ; wknih whidi rift 
Imprison'd, tUbu didst painiully remain 
A dozen yean; within which igm dw died. 


And left thee then: where thou didst vent thy 

ffoapa, 

As fest as mili-whaels strike: Then was tbii 
^ island, 

(Save for the son that she did titter here, 

A heckled whelp, hag-born,) not honour’d with 
A%uman shape. 

An. Yes: Oalibon her son. 

Pro. Dull thing, I say so; he, that Caliban, 
Whom now 1 keep inserrice. Thou best know*st 
What torment I did find thee in: thy groans 
Did ms^e wolves howl, and penetrate thel^casts 
Of ever^angry bean; it was a torment 
To lay upon the damn’d, which Sycorox 
Could not again undo; it was mine art, 

Wlien I arriv’d, and heard thee, that made gape 
The |)ine, and let thee out. 

Art. I t\)ank thee, mostea 

Pro. IF thou more murmurist I will rend an 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till [oak, 
Thou hast howl’d away twelve winten. 

Art. Pardon, master: 

I will be correspondent to command. 

And do my spriting gently. 

Pro. Do so ; and after two days 

I will discharge thee. 

An\ That ’s my noble master} 

What slull I do? say what? wW shall I do? 
/h>. do, make thyself like to a nymph o* 
the sea; 

Be subject to no sight but mine; invisible 
To every eye-ball else. Go, take this shape 
And hither come in’t: hence, with diligence. 

IJSxtlf Axibl. 

Awake, dear heart, awake I thou hast slept well j 
Awake! 

Mtra. The strangeness of your stoiy put 
Heaviness in me. 

Pm. ^ Shake it off; Come on; 

We ’ll visit Calilxin, my slave, who never 
Yields us kind answer. 

A/tra. ’Tis a villain, sir, 

I do not love to look on. 

Pro. But, as *tLs, 

We ca^ot miss him : he does make our fire. 
Fetch in our wood; and serves in offices 
That profit us. What ho I slave 1 Caliban ! 
Thou earth, thou 1 speak. 

[ fPi/AiH.] There’s wood enough within, 
Pm. Come forth, 1 say; there’s ouier busi- 
ness for thee: 

Come forth, thou tortoise! when? 

Po-€mer AxiBiif Uke a water-nympk* 

Fine apparition ! My quaint Ariel, 

Hark in thine ear. 

Ari, Hy lord, it ihall be done. [ExiL. 
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JPrff. Hmu poisonous slavoi got by the devil 

himgplf ^ 

Upon thy wicked dam, come forth ! 

£Mter Caliban. <•* 

Ca/, As wicked dew as e’er my mother 
brush’d » 

With raven’s feather from unwholesome fen, 
Drop on you both 1 a south-west blow on ye. 
And blister you all o’er. 

JPro, Fur this, be sure, tu-night thou shalt 
have cramps. 

Side-stitches that shall pen thy breath up; 
urchins 

Shall, for that vast of night that hey may work. 
All exercise on thee ; thou shalt be pinch’d 
As thick as honey-combs, each pinch more 
stinging 

Than bees that made them. 

Ca/. 1 must cat my dinner. 

This island *s mine, by Sycorax my mother. 
Which tliou tsik’st from me. When Aou 
earnest first. 

Thou strok’dst me, and marl’st much of me ; 
wouldst give me 

Water with berries in ’t ; and teach me how 
To name the bigger light, and how the less, 
lliat burn by day and night : and then I lov’d 
thee. 

And shew’d thee all the qualities o’ the isle, 
The fresh springs, brine pits, baricn pliicc, and 
fertile ; 

Cursed be I that did so !~A11 the charms 
Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, Ixits, light on you ! 
For I am all the subjects that you have, j 

Which first was mine own king ; and here you 
sty me 

In this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 
The rest of the island. 

/Vv. Thou most lying slave. 

Whom stripes may move, not kindness : 1 have 
used thee, [thee 

Filth as thou art, with human care ; and lodged 
In mine own cell, till thou didst seek to violate 
Ihe honour of my child. 

Ca/. O ho, O ho 1— would it had been done I 
Thou didst prevent me ; I had peopled else 
This isle with Calibans. 

/Vn. Abhorred slave ; 

Which any print of goodness will not take, 
Being capable of all ill 1 I pitied thee, 

Took pains to make thee spe^, taught thee 
each hour [savage. 

One tiling or other: when duMi didst not, 
Know thine own meaning, but wouldst gabble 
like 

A thing most brutidi, I endow’d thy purposes 


[ACT I. 

With words that made them knowif : But thy 
vile race, [good natures 

Thcnigh thou dklst learn, had that in ’t which 
Could not abide be witha therefore wast thou 
I Deservedly confined into this rock, 

Who hadst deserved more than a prison. 

Ca/. YOU, -taught me language; and my 
profit on ’t 

Is, I know how to curse ; the red plague rid you. 
For learning me your language I '' < 

yv». Hag-seed, henre 1 

Fetch us in fuel ; and be quick, thou wirt best. 
To answer other business. Shrug’st thou, 
malice ? *' 

If thou neglect’&t, th dost unwillingly 
What Icommand, I *11 rack theewithold cramps; 
Fill all thy bones with aches ; make thee roar, 
Ihat beasts shall tremble at thy dm. 

Ca/. wo, prwy thee 1 — 

I must obey : bis art is of such power, [Aside, 
It wo lid control my dam’s god, Setebos, 

And make a vassal of hf'm. 

JVv. So, sla\ s ; hence I 

[£xt/ Caliban. 
He-enter Ariel inhisib/t^ p/aving and singing; 
Ferdinand fo/motng him. 

ARIEL’S SONG. 

Comr unto these yellow sands, 

And then take f amt* : 

Court* led when you have, and kiss’d, 

(The wild waves whisr > 

Foot it feaily here and there ; > 

And swi-pt sprites, the burdenAiear. 

Haik, hark ' 

Bur, Bvwgh, v>emgk, {Ditpentdly. 

llie watch-doKb luuk : 

The strain of strotiine chanticlere 
Cry, (Tock-a-doodle dor 

I'sr. Where should this music lie ? i* the air, 
or the earth ? ^ 

It sounds no more ; — and sure it waits upon 
Some god of the island. Sitting on a bi^ 
Weeping again the king my father’s wicck, 

This music crept by me upon the waters ; 
Allaying both their fury, and my paiisaon. 

With its sweet air : thence I have folIbV’d it, 

Or it hath drawn roe rather : — But ’tis gone. 

No, it b^ms again. 

Ariel smgs. 

Full fathom five thy fiitber Acs ; 

Of his bones ai« ooral made; 

Those .iUre pearls that srere his eyes : ^ 
NothinKofbim that doth fade, 

But dorb wffer a tea-ehaOBo 
Into somethuig rich and stranse. 

Sea-uym]^ hourly nof Us knell : 

Harie t new 1 hear them,— diiw-deog bdL 
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Fen The ditty does remember my drown d 
iklher : — 

This is no mortal business, ngr no sound 
That the earth owe^ — I hear it now above me. 

/W. The fringed curtainsoi^hineeyeadvance. 
And say, what thou seest yond’. 

Mira. What is ’f? a spirit ? 

Lord, how it looks about ! Believe me, sir, 

It carries a brave form : — But *tis a spirit. 

, Pro. Nop wench ; it eats and sleeps, and 
hath such seffses C^e&t, 

As*we*have, such : This ^lant, which thou 
Was in the wreck: and out he*s something 
stain’d • * [call him 

With grief, that 's beauty’s tanker, thou might’st 
A goodly person : he hath lost h» fellows. 

And strays about to find them. 

Mira. 1 might call him 

A thing divine ^fbr nothing natural 
•I ever saw s(7noole. • 

/Vv. ^ It goes on, [Aside. 

As my soul prompts it :j-Spirit, fine spirit ! I'll 
fr|^ thee 

Within two days for this. 

Fer. Most sure the goddess 

On whom these tairs attend ! — Vouchsafe, niy 
prayer 

hlay know, if you remain u^xm this island ; 
And that you will some gond instruction give, 
How I may bear me here t My prime request, 
Which 1 do last pronounce, is, O you wonder ! 
If you 1^ maid or n97 
Rfira. 9 No wonder, sir ; 

But certainly a maid. 

Fer. My language 1 heavens ! — 

I am the best of them that speak this speech. 
Were 1 but where ’tis spoken. 

Pro. • How ! the best ? 

What wert thpu.if the King of Naples heard thee? 

Fer. A sit^lc ihinc^ 1 am now, that wondeis 
To hear thee speak of Naples : lie does hear me; 
And, that he aoes, I weep : mytclf am Naples ; 
Who with mine eyes, ne’er since at ebb, beheld 
The king my father wreck’d. 

Mira. Alack , for mercy ! 

Fer. Yes, faith, and all his lords : the Duke of 
And his orave son, being twain. fMilan, 
Fro. The Duke of Milan, 

And his more braver daughter, could control 
IhA, » [Aside. 

If now ’twere fiWto do ’t : — ^At the first sight 
They have changed eyes : — Delicate Ariel, 

1*11 set'lliee free for this ) — A woiH, good sir ; 

I fear you have done yourself some wrong : a 
word. 

Mira. Whji speaks my father so ungently 7 
This 


Is the third man that e’er I saw ; the first 
That e’er 1 sigh’d for : pity, move my father 
To be inclined my way I 
Fer. O, if a virmn, 

And your affection not gone forth, I ’ll make you 
The queen of Naples. 

#V». Soft, sir ; one word more.— ■ 

They are both in cither’s powers ; but this swift 
business 

I must uneasy make, lest too light winning [Aside. 
Make tlie prize light. — Onewordmore; Ichaige 
thee. 

That thou attend me : thou dost here usurp 
The name thou ow’st not ; and hast put thywlf 
Upon this island, as a spy, to win it 
From me, the loiil on ’t. 

Fer. No, as I am a man. 

A/im. There *s nothing ill can dwell in such a 
If the ill spirit have so fair alt house, [templet 
Good things will strive to dwell with ’t. 

Pro. Follow me.— 

r Po Fbrd. 

Si^k not you for him ; he ’s a traitor. — Gnne. 
I 'll manacle thy neck and feet together ; 
Soa>watcr shall thou drink ; thy food shall be 
Tiie fresh-brook muscles, wither’d roots, and 
husks 

Wherein the acorn cradled : Follow. 

Fer. No ; 

I will resist such entertainment, till 
Mine enemy has more power. [He draws, 
Mira. ^ O dear father, 

Make not too rash a trial of him, for 
He ’s gentle, and not fearful. 

Pro. What, I say. 

My fool my tutor I Put thy sword up, traitor $ 
Who makest a show, but darest not strike, thy 
conscience 

Is so posst^ss’d with guilt : come from thy ward; 
For I can here disarm thee with this stick, 

And make thy weapon drop. 

A/tra. ’ Beseech you, father I 

Pfo Hence ; hang not on my garments. 

A/it a. Sir, have pity ; 

I ’ll l>e Ids surety. 

Pro.* Silence 1 one word more 

Shall make me diide thee, if not bate thee. 
What I 

An advocate for an impostor? hush I 
Thou think’st there are no more sudt shapes 
as he, [wench I 

Having seen but him and Caliban : Foolish 
To the most of men this is a Caliban, 

And they to him ar#angel8. 

Mira. My affections 

Are then most humble ; I have no ambition 
To see a goodlier man. 



8 


THE TEMPEST. 


[ACTfL 


Pn, Come on ; obqr : [7h Fsmd, 

Thy nerves are in their infancy i^ui. 

And have no vigour in them. 

Per. So they ar^t 

My spirits, os in a dream, are all bound up. 

My father’s I(jss, the weakness which 1 feel, 
The wreck of all my friends, or this mdu’s 
threats. 

To whom 1 .*iin subdued, are but %ht to me, 
Might 1 but through my prison once a day 
llehold this maid : all corners else o’ the earth 
Let liberty make use of ; space enough, 

Have I, in such a prison. 

/V». It works : — Come on. — 

Thou hast done well, fine Ariel !- -Follow me. — 
[Ta Fkrd. oMdMiR. 
Hark, wh.it thou else shalt do me. [ Ta Artku 
Mira. Be of comfort ; 

My father ’s of a lietter nature, sir, 

I'han he appears by speerh { this is unwonted. 
Which now came from him. 

/Vv>. Thou shalt \k as free 

As mountain wind.s : but then exactly do 
All points of my command. 

j4n\ To the syllable. 

Ptv, Come, follow ; speak not for him. 

[£xeun/. 

ACT II. 

SCRNK l.-^Another fart of the Island. 

Aixjnso, Skhastian, Antonio, 
Gonzalo, Adrian, Francisco, and others. 

Gon. Beseech you, sir, be merry : you have 
(So have we all) of joy ; for our escape [cause 
Is much beyond our loss : Our hint m woe 
Is common ; every day, some sailor’s wife. 

The masters of some merchant, and the 
merchant, 

Vlave just our theme of woe: but for the miracle, 
f mean our preservation, few in millions 
Can speak like us : then wuscly, good sir, weigh 
Our sorrow with our comfort. * 

Alon. Pr’ythee, peace. 

Seh. He receives comfort like cold porridge. 
Ani. The visitor will not give him o\:r sa 
S^. Look, he ’s wmding up the watdi of his 
By and ^ it will strike. [wit ; 

Gon. Sir,-^ 

Sob. One*— TelL [offer’d, 

Gan. When every grief is entertainM, that *8 
Comes to the entertainer — 

Sa. A dollar. 

Gon. Dolour comes tdr him, indeed ; you 
bave qmken tn^er than you puipoBed. 

SA. You have taken it wiaelwr than I meant 
you should. 


Gon. Therefisre, my lo(d,-> 

Ant. Fye, what a ^lendthrift is he of hb 
toiijra If 

Akn. I i^ythpe spsace . « 

Gon. Well, I have done: But yet— - 
Sob. He will be talking. 

Ant. Whic^i of them, he, or Adrian, for a 
good wager, first b^ns to crow ? 

Sob. The old cock. 

Ant. The cockrel. ' 

Sob. Done : the wager ? 

Ant. A laughter. 

Seb, A match. . 

Adr, Though this iduid'4eem to be desert,-— 
Seb. Ha, ha, ha r 

Ant. So, you’ve paid. [siUe,— 

Adr. Uninhabitable, and almost inacoes- 
Stb. Yet,— 

Adr. Yet, — ^ «•< ,, « 

Art. lie could not miss it. 

Adt . It must needs be of subtle, tender, and 
dclicace temperance. „ 

Ant, Temperance was a delieatevwench. 

Seb. Ay, and a subtle ; as he most learnedly 
delivered. [sweetly. 

Adr, Tlie air breathes upbn us here most 
Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 

Ant, Or, as ’twere perfumed by a fen. 

Gon. Here is eveiytning advantageous to Ufa 
Ant. True ; save Vnedhs to live. 

Seb. Of that there ’s nony, or little, [greenl 
Gon. How lush and lustythe gnu.8 loo’& I how 
Ant. The ground, ind^, is'tawny. 

Seb. With an eye of green in ’t. 

Ant. He misses not mudi. 

&A No; he doth but mistake the troth totally. 
Con. But the rarity of it is (which is indera 
almost beyond credit)— ^ ‘ 

Seb. As many vouch'd rarities are. 

Con. That our garments, being, they were, 
drenched in the lu/ld, notwithstai ding, their 
freshness and glosses ; being rather new dyed, 
than stained wiih salt water. 

Ant. If but one of his pockets could speak, 
would it not say, he lies ? 

Seb. Ay, or very falsely pocket up hb report. 
Gan. Methinks, our garments are now an 
fresh as when we put them on first in Aftick, 
at the marriage of the king’s fiur daughter 
Claribel to the king'of Tunis. 

SO. ’Twas a sweet marriage, and we proa- 
per wdl in onr return. 

Adr. Tuns was never graced befitfO with 
such a paragon to their queen. 

Gan, Not since v^ow Didoes tfane. 

Ant. Widow? a pox rf that< How eamo 
that widow is,? WiWDhIoI 
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S^, if he had said, widower iEneas 
too ? good lord, how you take it ! 

Adr. Widow Dido, said jbmi ? you make me 
study ctf that: She was of Carnage, nut of Tunis. 
Gm. This Tunis, sir, was Carthage. 

Adr. Carthage? ^ 

Goh. I assure you, Carthage.^ 

Ant. His word is more than the miraculous 
harp. 

• Seb. I le^th raised the wall, and houses too. 
^nt. What imposable matter will he make 
easy nixt ? 

Seb. 1 think he will nny this island home in 
his pocket, and givf it nis son for an apjdc. 

Ant. And, sowing the*kemels of it in the 
sea, bring forth more islands. 

Gon. Ay? 

Atd. Why, in good time. 

Gon. Sii,jv«verc Udking, that our garments 
‘ seem now as fresh as wnen we were at Tunis at 
the marriage of^rour daughter, who is now queen. 
Ant. And the rarest«that e’er came there. 
Seb. ’BaAe, I beseech you, widow Dido. 

Aht. O, widow Dido ; ay, widow Dido. 

Gon. Is not, sir, my doublet as fresh as the 
first day I wore ft ? I mean, in a .sort. 

Ant, That sort was well fish’d for. 

Gon. When 1 wore it at your daughter's 
marriage ? 

Alon. You cram lh<^ ^’ords into mine oars, 
against ^ 

'File stcpiacli^or my sense : Would I had nevei 
Married my daflghter there I for, aiming thence. 
My son is lost ; and, in my rate, she too. 

Who Ls so far from Italy removijd, 

I ne’er again shall see her. O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what strange fish 
Hath made his meafpn thee ! 

Fran. • Sir, he may live ; 

1 saw him Beat the surges under him, 

And ride upon their backs ; he trod the water. 
Whose enmity he flung aside, Snd breasted 
The surge most swoln that met him; his bold 
head 

’Hove the contentious waves he kept, and oar’d 
Itimsel^ith his good arms in lusty stroke 
'To the shore, thato’er his wave*wom basis bow’d. 
As stooping to relieve him ; I not doubt 
He came alive to land. 

Alon. * No,‘no, he’sgone. 

Seb. Sir, yoif may thank yourself for this 
great loss ; , [d^hter. 

That sftiuld not bless our Europe with your 
But rather lose her to an African ; 

Where riie, at least, is banish’d from your eye, 
Who hath caifte to wet the grief on t. 

Alon, P^’ythee, peace. 


Seb, You were knecl’d to, and importun’d 
otherwise 

By all of us ; and the soul herself 
We^h’d, between lothness and obedience, at 
Which end o’ the beam she ’d bow. We have 
lost your son, 

I fear, for ever : Milan and Naples have 
More widows in them of this Iminess’ making, 
Than we bring men to comfort them : the faull^ 
Your own. 

Alon. So is the dearest of the loss. 

Gon^ My lord Sebastian, 

Hie truth you speak doth lack some gentleness. 
And time tu speak it in ; you rub the sore, 
When you should bring the plaster. 

Seb. Very well. 

Ant, And most chirurgconly. 

Gon. It is foul weather in us all, good sir. 
When you are cloudy. ' 

I Seb. Foul weather ? 

j Ant. Very foul. 

Gon. Had I a plantationof this isle, my lord, — 
Ant, He’d sow it with nettlc-.seed. 

Seb. Or docks, oi mallows. 

Gon. And wercthe king of it, what would I do? 
Seb. ’.Scajic being drunk, for want of wine. 
Gon, 1’ the commonwealth, I would by con* 
traries 

Execute all things : for no kind of traffic 
Wonld*I admit ; no name of magistrate ; 

Letters should not be known ; no use of service, 
Of riches, or of poverty ; no contracts. 
Successions; Inmnd of land, tilth, yiueprd, none: 
No use of metal, com, or wine, or oil : 

No occupation ; all men idle, all ; 

And women loo ; but innocent and pure ; 

No sovereignty 

S^. And yet he w’ould be king on ’t. 

Ant. The latter end of liis commonwealth 
forgets the licginning. fduce' 

Gon. All thing^in common nature should pro- 
Without sweat or endeavour ; treason, felony, 
Swoid, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine, 
Would I not have ; hit nature should bring forth. 
Of its own kind, all foison, all abundance, 

To feeft my innocent people. 

Seb. No marrylhg ’mong his subjects ? 

Ant. None, man; all idle; whores .and knaves. 
Gon. I would with such perfection govern, sir. 
To excel the golden age. 

Seb. Save his majesty ! 

Ant. Long live Gt^nxnlo ! 

Gon. A^, do you mark me, sir?— 

Alon. Priylhee, no more: thou dost talk 
nothing to me. 

Gon. I do well believe your highness ; and 
did it to minister occasiem to these gentlemen, 

A 3 



10 


THE TEMPEST. 


who are of such senuble and nimble lungs, that 
they alwm use to laugh at nothing. 

Ant. Twas you we laugh’d at. 

Gen, Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am 
nothing to you: so you may continue, and 
hugh at nothing still. 

Ant. What a blow was there given 1 *' 

Sti^. An it had not £illcn flat-long. 

Gfn. You are gentlemen of brave mettle ; you 
would lift the moon out of her sphere, if she 
would continue in it fiveweekswithout changing. 

£nttr Ariel invisible^ ph^ing sotem^ music. 
Seb. We would so, and then go a bat -fowling. 
Ant. Nay, good my lord, be not angry. 

Gon. No, I warrant you ; I will not adven- 
ture my discretion so weakly. Will you laugh 
me asleep, for I am very heavy ? 

Ant. Go sleep, and hear us. 

[All sUep but Alon. Ser. and Ant. 
Ahn. What, all so soon asleep ! I wish mine 
<^es [I find 

Would, with themselves, shut up my thoughts: 
They are inclined to do so. 

Sfb. Please you, ar, 

Do not omit the heavy offer of it : 

It seldom visits sorrow ; when it doth, 

It is a comforter. 

Ant. We two, my lord. 

Will guard your person, while you tjAe yeur rest, 
And vratch your safety. 

Alon. Thank you : wondrous heavy. — 
[Aix)NSO sleeps. Exit Ari&l. 
Seb. What a strange drowsiness possesses 
them? 

Ant. It is the quality o’ the climate. 

Seb. Whv 

Doth it not then our eyelids sink I I find not 
Myself disposed to sleep. 

Ant. Nor I ; iny spirits are nimble. 

They fell together all, as by consent ; 

They dropp^, as 1^ a thunder-stroke. What 
might, [more:-^ 

Worthy Seteatian? — O, what might? — No 
And yet, methinks, I see it in thy face, 

What thou shouldst be : th^ occasion speaks 
thee; and 

My strong imagination secs a crown 
Dropping upon thy head. 

Seb. What, art thou wakii^ ? 

Ant. Do you not hear me speak ? 

Seb. I do ; and, surely. 

It is a sleepy languid ; and thou speak’st 
Out of thy sleep : What is it diou mdst say ? 
This is a strange repose, to be asleep [ing. 
With eyes wide open, standing, spewing, mov* 
And yet so fast asleep. 


[ACrn. 

Ant. Noble Sebastian, * [wink’st 

Thou lett’st thy fortune sleep— die rather; 
Whiles thou art wiking. 

Seb. ^ Thou dost snore distinctly ; 

There *s meaning in thy snmes. 

Ant. I ^ more serious than custom: you 
Must be so too if heed me ; which to do 
Trebles thee o^cr. 

Seb. Well, I am standii^ water. 

AfU. I ’ll teach 3 rou how to flow.* • 

Seb. Do so: to ebb. 

Hereditary sloth instructs me. * 

Ant. ^ O, 

If you but knew, how ]|roa the purpose cherish. 
Whiles thus you motk it I how, m stripping it. 
You more invest it I Ebbing men, ind^. 
Most often do so near the bottom run. 

By their own fear, or sloth. 

Seb. ^ Prf]ithpe,«ay on: 

The s<>tting of thine eye, and cheek, proclaim 
A master from thee ; and a birth, indeed, 

Whicn throes thee much to yield. 

Ant. lihus, sir : 

Although this lord of weak remembrance, this, 
Who shall be of as little memory 
When he is earth’d, hath here ’almost persuaded 
(For he ’s a spirit of persuasion only) 

The king, his son ’s alive : *tis as impossible 
That he’s undrown’d as he that sleeps heie 
.Seb. I have no ho^ • [swims. 

That he’s imdrown’d. 

Ant. O, out of that nQ.hope, 

What great hope have you I no Hbpe, that way, is 
Another way so high an hoi^, that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond. 

But doubts discovery there. Will you grant, 
with me, 

Tliat Ferdinand b drown»& ? 

Seb. He ’s gone. 

Ant. • Then, tell me. 

Who ’s the next heir of Naples ? 

Seb. Clariliel. 

Ant. ShethatisqucentrfTunis: shcthatdwells 
Ten leagues beyond man’s life ; riie that from 
Naples 

Can have no note, unless the sun wera^post 
(The man i’ the moon’s too slow,) till newi-bom 
Be rough and razorable; she, firom whom [chins 
We were all sea-swaltow’d, though some cast 
again; ' 

And, by that, destined to pnfa&a an act. 

Whereof what’s past is prologue; what to come. 
In yours and my discharge. ** 

Seb. What stuff is this ?— How say^? 

’Tis true, my brother’s dsnghter’soueen of Timis: 
So is she heir of Naples ;^twixt Wch regions 
There is soms space. 
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An/, * A space whose every caMt 

Seems to eiy outi JS&w sJka// that Claribel 
Measure us bade te Naples A-Keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebastian wrake ! — this were death 
That now hath seiced them ; why, they were 
no worse 

Than now they are: There Iw, that can rule 
Naples, 

As well as he that sleeps; lords, that can prate 
I As ampW%nd unnei^sarily 
^ this Gonzalo ; I myself could make 
A chdbgh of as deep chat. O, that you bore 
The mind that I do I what a sleep were this 
For your advanceiilentT Do you understand me? 
Seb. Methinks, I do. * 

Ant, And how does your content 

Tender your own good fortune ? 

Seb. I remember. 

You did^UQplaat your brother I'rospero. 

Ant. True : 

And, look, hoar well my garments sit upon me ; 
Much feater tl^n befote : My brother’s servants | 
Were theta my fellows, now they are my men. 
Seb. But, ior your conscience — 

Ant. Ay, sir; where lies that? if it were a 
kybe, • 

’Twould put me to my slipper : But I feel not 
This deity in m^ bosom ; twenty consciences, 
That stand 'twixt me and Milan, candied ^ 
they, • • [brother. 

And melt, ere molest! Here lies your 

No better than the narth he lies upon. 

If he were thaV which now he ’s like ; whom I, 
With this obedient steel, three inches of it. 

Can lay to bed for ever : whiles you, doing thus 
To the.perp)etual wink for aye might put 
This ancient morsel, this Sir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid ^r course. For all the rest, 
They ’ll taka suggestion, as a cat laps milk ; 
They ’ll tell the clock to any business that 
We say befits the hour. 

Seb. Thy <&se, dear friend. 

Shall be mv precedent ; as thou gott’st Milan, 

I ’ll come by Naples. Draw thy sword : one 
stroke [pay’st ; 

Shall fsee thee from the tribute which thou 
' And I the king shall love thee. 

Aut. Draw together : 

And when I rear my hand, do you the like, 

To fiill it oif Gonsafo. ' 

Seb. • O, but one word. 

[ Thejf ^gnrvrse apart. 

Musis, He-enter Arisl, invisibU, 

Art, My master through his art foresees the 
wger [forth,— 

That these inends, are in ; ^d sends me 


For else his project dies, — ^to keep the living. 

[Sings in Gonzalo’s ear. 

WhDe you here do sooring lie, 
a Open-eyed conspiracy 
His time doth take : 

If of life mu keep a care, « 

• Shake off hlumber, and beware : 

Awake I Awake ! 

AnL Then let us both be sudden. 

Gen. Now, good angels, preserve the king ! 

[7%^ awake. 

Aleg. Why, how now, ho I awake ! Why 
are you drawn 7 

Wherefore this ghastly looking? 

Gon. What’s the matter? 

Seb. Whiles we stood here securing your 
repose. 

Even now, we heard a hollow burst of bellowing 
like bulls, or rather lions ; aid it not wake you ? 
It struck mine car most terribly. 

Ahm. X heard nothing. 

Ant. O, ’twas a din to fnght a monster’s ear; 
To make an earthouake I sure it was the roar 
Of a whole herd ot lions. 

Ahn. Heard you this, Gonialo ? 

Gm. Upon mine honour, sir, I heard a 
humming, [me : 

And that a strange one too, which did awake 
! I shaked you, sir, and cried , os mine eyes open’d, 
I saw their weapons drawn : — there was a noise, 
That ’s verity : ’Best stand upon our guard ; 

Or that we quit this place: let’s draw our 
weaTOns. [further search 

A Ion. Lead off this ground ; and let's make 
For my poor son. 

Gon. Heavens keep him from these beasts ! 
For he is, sure, i’ the island. 

Alon. Lead away. 

Ari. Prospero my lord shall know what I 
have done ; [Aside. . 

So, king, go safely on to seek thy son. [Exeunt. 

bcBNB II. — Another part ef the Island. 
j*'nter Caliban, with a burden of wood. 

• A noise if thunder heard. 

Cal. All the iiSections that the sun sucks un 
From bogs, fen^ flats, on Prosper fall, and 
make him 

By ihdi-meal a disease 1 His spirits hear me. 
And yet I needs must curse. But th^ ’ll nor 
pinch, [mire. 

Flight me with ur^n-shows, pitch me i’ the 
Nor lead me, like a^rebrend, in the dark 
Out of my way, unless he bid them ; but 
For every trifle they are set upon me : 

Sometime like apes, that moe and chatter at 
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And after, bite me; then like hedge-hogs, which 
Lie tumbling in my bare-foot way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-fall ; sometime am I 
All wound with adders, who, with dgven 
tongues. 

Do hiss me into madness : — Lo I now I lo ! 

Enter Trinculo. * 

Here comes a spirit of his ; and to torment me. 
For bringing wood in slowly : I’ll fall flat ; 
Perchance he will not mind me. 

7>i«. Here’s neither bush nor shrub, to bear 
off any weather at all, and another storm brew- 
ing ; I hear it sing i’ the wind ; yond same 
black cloud, yond huge one, looks like a foul 
bumbard that would shed his li<mor. If it 
should thunder, as it did licfure, I know not 
where to hide my head : yond same cloud can- 
not choose but f^l by pailfuls. — ^What have we 
here ? a man or a fish ? dead or alive ? A fish: 
he smells like a fish : a ve^ ancient and fi&h- 
like smell ; a kind of, not of the newet, Poor- 
John. A strange fish ! Were I in England 
now (as once 1 was), and had but this fish 
painted, not a holiday fool there hut would give 
a piece of silver: there would this monster 
mue a man ; any strange beast there makes a 
man : when they will not give a doit to relieve 
a lame beggar, they will lay out ten to see a 
dead Indian. Legg’d like a man 1 and his fins 
like arms 1 Warm, o’ my troth ! I do now 
let loost^my ojiinion, hold it no longer ; this is 
no fish, but an islander, that hath lately suffered 
by a thunder-bolt. \l'hnnder.\ Alas! the 
storm is come ag^in : my best way is to creep 
under his gaberdine ; there is no other shelter 
hereabout : Misery acquaints a man with 
strange bedfellows. I will here shroud, till 
the dregs of the storm be jiast. 

Enter Stephano singing; a bottle in his hand. 

SU, I shall no more to sea, to sea,^ 

Here shall I die ashote { — 

This is a very scurvy tune to sing at a man’s 
funeral : Well, here’s my comfort. {Drinks. 

The master, the swabben the boatswain, and^^. 

The gunner, and nib mate. 

Lov'd Mall, hi eg, and Marian, said Margery, 

But none of us car'd for Kate : 

For she had a tongue with a tang, 

Would cry to a sailor, Go^ 

She lov'd not the savour of Ur nor of pitch, 

Yet a Uilor might scratch her where’er she did itch : 
Then to sea, boys, and let her go hang. 

This is a scurvy tune too: But here’s mycomfort. 
Cat. Do not torment me^: Oh 1 {Drinks. 
Ste. What’s the matter? Have we devils 
here ? Do you put tricks upon us with savages, 
and men of Inde? Ha ! I have not ’scaped 


j drowning, to be afeard now of your f^r legs ; 
for it hath been said. As proper a man as ever 
went on four legs cannot make him give ground: 
and it shall be s%id so aglin, while Stephano 
breathes at nostrila 

Cat. Th^ spirit torments me : Oh 1 
Ste. This is^ome monster of the isle, with 
four legs : who hath got, as I take it, an ague : 
Where the devil should he learn our language ? 
I will give him some reli^^ if it be blit for that : 
If I can recover him, ana keep him tame, aed 
get to Naples with him, he ’s a present for any 
emperor that ever trod tfn neat’s leather. 

Cal. Do not torment me,*^’ythee ; 

I ’ll bring my wood ftbme faster. 

Ste. He ’s in his fit now ; and does not talk 
after the wisest He shall taste of my Ixtttlc : 
if he have never drunk wine afore, it will go 
near to remove his fit. , If I cGa v^cover him, 
and I eep him tame, I will not take too much 
for hir . : he shall pay for him that hath him, 
and that soundly. <■ [wilt 

Cal. Thou dost me yet but little hurt ; thou 
Anon ; I know it by thy trembling ; 

Now Prosper works upon thee. 

Ste. Come on your ways ; ojien your mouth: 
here is that which will ^vc language to you, 
cat ; open your mouth ; this will shake your shak- 
ing, I can tell you, and that soundly : you cannot 
tell who ’.s your friencP: d))en your chaps again. 

TWn. I should know th^ voice : It should 
be— But he is drowned ; and thes<? arer devils : 
Oh I defend me ! — * 

S/e. Four l^s and two voices ; a most deli- 
cate monster ! His forward voice now is to 
speak well of his friend ; his backward voice is 
to utter foul speeches, and, to detract. If all 
the wine in my bottle wilk recover him, I will 
help his ague : Come — Amen 1 1 wit[ pour some 
in ihy other mouth. * 

Thn. Stephapo, — 

Ste. Doth thy other mouth call me? Mercy! 
mercy 1 This is a devil, and no monster : I 
will leave him ; I have no long spoon. 

Trin. Stephano ! — if thou beest Stephano,, 
touch me, and speak to me ; for I am TVmculo; 
— be not afeard, — thy good friend TYinculo. 

Ste. If thou beest Trinculo, -come forth ; I’ll 
pull thee the lesser 1^ : if any bp Trinculo's 
legs, these are they.' Thou art very Trinculo 
indeed : How canrst thou to be the siege of 
this moon-cal£? Can he vent Txinculos ? 

Thn. I took him to be killed with a tAunder- 
stroke : — ^But art thou not drowned, Stephano? 
I hope, now, thou, art not dzown^. Is the 
storm over-blown? I hid me uilder the dead 
moon-calfs gaberdine for fear of the storm. 
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And aii* thou living, Steidiano? O Stephano, 
two Neapolitans ’scaped I 

Ste. Pr’ythee, do not twn me about; my 
stomach is not constant. ^ [sprites, 

Cal. These be fine things, and if they be not 
That *s a breve god, and beto cel^tial liquor : 
1 will kneel to him. • 

Ste. How didst thou ’scape? how cam’st 
thou hither? swear by this bottle, how thou 
cam’st hither. I esoiped upon a butt of sack, 
'viJiich the sailors heaved overboard, by this 
Imtllen which 1 made of the bark of a tree, 
with mine own hands,^since I was cast ashore. 

Co/. I ’ll swear, *upon that bottle, to be thy 
True subject ; for the liqdbr is not earthly. 

Ste. Ziere ; swear then now thou cscap’dst. 

Tnn. Swam ashore, man, like a duck ; I 
can swim like a duck, I’ll be sworn. 

Ste. liere, dass the book: Though thou 
canst swim like a duclc, thuu art made like a 
goose. • 

Tnn. O Stephano,th‘i.<;t any more of this? 

Ste. Tim whole butt, man ; my cellar is in a 
rock by the sea-side, where my wme is hid. 
How now, moon-calf? how does thine ague? 

Cal. Hast thdu not dropped from heaven ? 

Ste. Out o* the moon, 1 do assure thee: I 
wa.s the man i’ the moon, when time was. 

Cal. I have seen thee in her, and I do adore 
thee ; • • 

My mistress showed me thee, and thy dog and 
• bush. 

Ste. Come,^wear to that ; kiss the book * I 
will furnish it anon with new contents : swear. 

Tnn. By this good light, this is a very slial- 
Jow monster : — I afeard of him ? a very weak 
monster ; — The maj i’ the moon 1 — a most poor 
credulous monster :• Well drawn, monster, in 
good sooth.* 

Cal. I show thee every fertile inch o* the 

island ; 

And kiss thy foot : I pr’ythee* be my god. 

Tnn. By this light, a most perfidious and 
drunken monster ; when his god asleep, he ’ll 
lob his bottle. 

Cal, ’ll kiss thy foot : I ’ll swear myself thy 
subject. 

Ste. Come on, then ; down, and swear. 

7Vmr. 1 shall laugh myself to death at this 
Wppy-headed monster: a most scurvy monster I 
1 could find infny heart to beat him, — 

Ste, Come, kiss. • 

Trx$, ~but that the poor monster’s in drink; 
An abominable monster 1 

Cal, I’ll show thee the best springs; I’ll 
pluck thee berries ; 

I ’ll fish lor thee, and get thee umod enough. | 


I A plague upon the tyrant that I serve 1 
I ’U bw him no more sticks, but follow thee, 
Thou wondrous man. 

^n. A most ridiculous monster 1 to make 
a wonder of a poor drunkard. 

Cal. I pr’ytW, let me bring tbee where 
• creM grow ; 

And I with my long nails will dig thee pig-nuts; 
Show thee a jay’s nest, and instruct thee how 
To snare the nimble marmozet ; I ’ll bring thee 
To clust’ring filberts, and Mimetimes I’ll get thee 
Youn;^ sea-mclls Irom die rock : Wilt thou go 
with me ? 

S/e. I pr’ythee now lead the way, without 
any more talking. — Trinculo, the king and all 
our company else being drowned, we will in- 
herit here. — Here ; [Te Cal.] hear my bottle. 
Fellow Trinailo, we ’ll fill him by and liy again. 
Cal. Farewelly ma'iter: farewelly farewell. 

{Sings dntfikenly. 
Tnn. A howling monster; a drunken monster. 
Cal. No more dams ] 'll make for fish ; 

Nor fetch in firing 
At requtrtngy 

Nor scrape treni ktKy nor wash dish ; 
'Ban *Bany Ca - Caliban, 
lias a new master — Get a new man. 
Freedom, hey-day I hey-day, freedom I freedom, 
hoy-day, freedom 1 

Ste. O brave monster ! lead the way. {Exetatt, 
ACT III. 

Scene Before ProspIiro’s Cell. 
Enter Ferdinand, bearing a log. 

Fer. There be some sports are painful, and 
their labour 

Delight in them sers off : some kinds of baseness 
Are nobly undergone ; and most poor matters 
Point to rich end^ This my mean task would be 
As lieavy to me, as ’lis odious ; but 
The mistress which I serve quickens what ’s dred. 
And makes my labours pleasures : Oh, she is 
Ten times more gentle than her father’s crabbed; 
And he ’s compo^d of harshness. 1 must remove 
Some thousands of these logs, and pile them up. 
Upon a sore injunction : My sweet mistress 
Weeps when she sees me work; and says such 
baseness 

Had never like executor. I forget: [labours ; 
But these sweet thoughts do even rtfresb my 
Most bu^, least w]|cn I do it. 

Enter Miranda, and Frospbro at a distance. 

Mira, Alas, now I prey you. 

Work not so hard ; I would the lightning had 
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Burnt up those logs that you are enjoin’d to pile ! 
F»]f, sec it down, and restyou : when this bums, 
*Twill weep for having wearied you. My fiither 
Is hard at study; pray, now, rest yourself > 

He ’s safe for these three hours. 

Fer, O most dear mistress, 

The sun will set before I diall discharge * 
Wluit I must strir . to da 

Ahra. If you Ml sit down, 

I Ml bear your logs the while : pray, give me that; 
I Ml carry it to the pile. 

Fer. No, predous creaf are: 

I had rather crack mv sinews, break my back. 
Than you should such dishonour ndeigo. 
While I sit lazy by. 

Aiira. It would become me 

As well as it does you : and 1 should do it 
With much more ease ; for my good will is to it. 
And yours ^inst. 

Pro. [Aside.] Poor womt I thou art infected ; 
This visitation shows it. 

Afira. You look wearily. 

Fer. No, noble mistress ; ’Us fresh morning 
with me 

When you are by at night. I do beseech you, 
Qiiefly that I might set it in my prayers, 

What is your name? 

Afira. Miranda : — O my father, 

1 have broke your ’best to say so ! 

Fer. Admir’d Miranda ! 

Indeed the top of admiration ; worth 
What ’s dearest to the world 1 Full many a lady 
I have eyed with best regard ; and many a time 
The harmony of their tongues hath into Mndage 
Brought my too diligent ear : for several virtues 
Have I lik’d several women : never any 
With so lull soul, but some defect in her 
Did quarrel with the noblest grace she owed. 
And put it to the foil : but you, O you. 

So perfect and so peerless, are created 
Of every creature’s best. 

Afira. I do not know 

One of my sex ! no woman’s iace remember. 
Save, from my glass, mine own ; nor have I seen 
More that I may call men, than you, good f^end. 
And my dear mher: how features are abroad, 
I am skill-less of; but, by my modesty, — 

The jewel in my dower, — I would not wish 
Any compuiion in the world but you ; 

Nor can imagination form a shape, 

Besides yourself, to like of. But I prattle 
Something too wildly, and my father’s precepts 
Therein forget. ^ 

Fer. I am, in my condition, 

A prince, Miranda; I do think, a king, — 

I would, not so 1 — and would no more endure 
T^ wooden slavery than I would suffer 


The flesh-fly blow my mouth. Hear my soul 
speaK*. 

The very mstant tlftt I saw vou, did 
My heart fly to yotv serviced there resides. 

To make me slave to it; and for your sake 
Am I this patient 1^-man. 

Alira. r Do you love me? 

Fer. O heaven, O earth, bear witness to this 
sound, 

And crown what 1 proies9*with kina event, 

If I speak true ! if hollowly, invert , 

What best b boded me to mbchief I I, 
Beyond all limit of whahels^ i’ the world. 

Do love, prize, honour you. 

Afira. I am a fool 

To weep at what I am glad of. 

Pro. [Aside.] Fair encounter 

Of tv o most rare affections 1 Heavens rain grace 
On that which breeds between Miiem 1 • 

Fer. Wherefore weep you? 

Afirt . Atmincunworthiness.thfitdarenotoffer 
What I desire to give ; alid much less take 
What I shall die to want. But thb*b trifling ; 
And all the more it seeks to hide itself, 

The bigger bulk it shows. Hence, bagful cun* 
ning; 

And prompt me, plain and holy innocence 1 
I am your wife, if you will marry me ; 

If not, I Ml die your rqaii^: to \)t your fello« 
You may deny me; but TMl be your servant 
Whether you will or no. f 
Fer. My mibtjreis, ddlrest. 

And I thus humble ever. 

Afira. My husband, then ? 

Fer. Ay, with a heart as wilhng 
As bondage e’er of freedom: here% my hand. 
Mira. And mine, with my heart in’t: and 
now fltrewell 

Till half an hour hence. “ » 

Fer. A thousand ' thousand 1 

[Ex'unt Ferd. eatd Mira. 
Pro. So glad of this as they I cannot be, 
Who are surprised withal; but my rejoicii^ 

At noil mg can be more. I Ml to my book ; 

For yet, ere supper time, must I perform 
Much Imsiness appertaining. <^Exit. 

Scene 1\.— Another paH of the IsUsnd. 

Enter Stbfhano and TRiNCULOf Caliban 
folkmriag with a boKle. 

Ste. Tell not me;— when the butt b qut, we 
will drink water; not a drop before: therefore 
bear up, and board ’ekit Servant-monster, 
drink to me. 

7W». Servant-monster 1 the »lly of thb 
bland 1 They*tey there’s but five upon thb 
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isle: we are three of them; if the other two be 
brained like us, the state totters. 

SU, Drink, servant-monfter, when I t»d thee: 
thy eyes are almdSt set in thy head. 

THn. Where should they be set else? he 
were a brave monster indeed, if they were set 
in his tail. a 

Ste. My man-monster hath drowned his 
tongue iiLsack: for my part, the sea cannot 
drown me: I swaii, ere I could recover the 
slhor^ five-and-thirty leagues, off and on, by 
this light. — Thou shalt be my lieutenant, mon- 
ster, or my standard. • [standard. 

Trin, Your liAtenai^ if you list; he’s no 

Ste. We ’ll not run, monsieur-monster. 

TVin. Nor go neither: but you’ll lie, like 
dogs; and yet say nothing neither. 

Ste, Moon-calf, speak once in thy life, if thou 
beest a good IHbon-calf. 

Cal. How does thy honoui? Let me lick 
thylkhoe. 

I ’ll not serve him ; he is not valiant. 

THn. Thou Host, most ignorant monster : I 
am in case to justle a constable. Why, thuu 
deboshed fish jfhou, was there ever a man a 
coward that hath drunk so much sack as I to- 
day? Wilt thou tell a monstrous lie, being 
but half a fish and half a monster? 

Cal. Lo, how he^m^ks mel wilt thou let 
him, my loid? 

THn. Lord, qpoth he ! — ^Uiat a monster 
shoultibe a natural ! 

Ceil. I/ 0 ,lol^in! bitehimtodcath,IpT’ythce. i 

Ste. Tnnculo, keep a good longue in youi i 
head: if you prove a mutineer, the next tree. — i 
The poor monster ’s my subject, and he shall 
not suffer indignitjt 

Cal. 1 thank m^ noble lord. Wilt thou be 
pleased tp* hearken once again to the suit I 
made thee? • 

Ste. Marry will I: kneel ,and repeat it; I 
will stand, and so shall Trinculo. 


Enter Ariel, iwoisibk. 

. Cal. As 1 told thee before, I am sul^ect to a 
tyrantf a sorcerer, that his cunmng hath 
dieated me of this island. 

Art, Thou liest. 

CaL Tl^u best, thou jesting monkey, thou; 
I would my valiant master would destroy thee I 
I do not lie. * 

^ 'Ste,^ Trinculo, if yoM troubles him any more 
in his tale, by this hand, I will supplant some 
of your teeth. • 

Trin. Why, I said nothing. 

5ISr. Mum}Hien,andnomore. — r7kCAUBA:r.] 
PlOMied. 




PabUtfi 


Cal. 1 say, by sorcery he got tfaH isle; 

From me he got it. If thy greatness will 
Revenge it on him — for 1 know thou dar’st. 
Big this thii^ dare not. 

Ste, That ’s most certain. 

Cal. Thou shalt be lord ofit, and 1 *11 serve thee. 
* Ste. How now shall this be compassed? 
Canst thou bring me to the party? [asleep. 
Cal. Yea, yea my lord ; I ’ll yield him thee 
Where thou mayst knock a nail into his head. 
An. Thou liest ; thou canst not. 

Cat. What a pied ninny’s this? Thou scurvy 
patcli 1 — 

I do beseech thy greatness, give him blows, 
And take his bottle from him : when that ’s gone 
He shall drink nought but brine; for I *11 not 
show him 

Where the quick freshes are. 

Ste, I'rinculo, run into ho further danger; 
interrupt the monster one word further, and, 
by this hand, 1 ’ll turn my mere}' out of doors 
and make a stock -fish of thee. 

Trin. Why, what did I? I did nothing. 
I ’ll go further off. 

Ste. Didst thou not say. he lied? 

Ari. Thou liest. 

Ste. Do I so? take thou that. [Strikes him.\ 
As you like thi>>, give me the he another time. 
7'rin. I did not give the lie. — Out o’ your 

wits and hearing too? A pox o* your bottle I 

this can sack and drinking do. — ^A murrain on 
your monster, and the devil take your fingers ! 
Cal. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Ste. Now, forward with your tale. Pr’ythee^ 
stand further off. 

Cal. Beat him enough : after a little time. 
I’ll beat him too. 

Ste. Stand further. — Come, proceed. 

Cal. Why, as I told thee, ’tis a custom with him 
I’ the afternoon lo sleep: there thou mayst brain 
him, . 

Having first seized his books; or with a log 
Bailr r his skull, or paunch him with a stake. 

Or t ut his wczand with thy knifit. Remember, 
Fir-lgo possess his books; for without them 
lie’s but a sot,^ I am, nor hath not 
One s{»rit to command: they all do hate him 
As rootedly as I. Bum but his books. 

He has brave utensils, — for so he calls them, — 
Which, when he has a house, he ’ll deck withaL 
And that most deeply to consider is 
The beauty of his oaughtei ; he himself 
Calls her a nonpaipU; I never saw woman, 

But only Sycorax my dam and she ; 

But she as for surpasseth Sycorax, 

As great’st does least. 




Is it so brave a lass? 


/ 
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Cai, Ay,J|oxd; she will become thy bed, 1 war- 
rant. 

And bring thee forth braye brood. 

S/e. Monster, I will kill tli^ man his 
dau^ter and I will be king and queen ^ve 
our graces ! — and Trinculo and thyself shall be 
viceroys. — Dost thou like the plot, Trinculo f 
Trin. Excellent. 

Ste. Give me thy hand ; I am sorry I beat 
thee: but while thou livest, keep a good tongue 
in thy head. 

Cal. Within this half hour will he be rsleep; 
Wilt thou destroy him then ? 

Ste. Ay, OP mine honour. 

Ari. This will I tell my master. 

Cal. Thou mak’st me merry: I am full of 
pleasure ; 

Let us be jocund : will you troll the catch 
You taught me but while-ore ? 

Ste. At thy request, monster, I will do reason, 
any reason. Come on, Trinculo, let u-. sing. 

\Sings. 

Flout ’em, and scout'em; attd scout 'em and flout ’em, 
TkeugAt It free. 

Cal. That ’s not the tune. 

[Ariel plays the tune on a tabor and pipe. 
Ste. Whal is this same ? 

Trin. This is the tune of our catch, played 
by the picture of Nobody. 

Ste. If thou beest a man, .show thyself in thy 
likeness : if thou beest a devil, take ’t as thou 
list. 

Trin. O, forgive me my sins ! 

Ste. He that dies, pays all debts: I defy 
thee : — Mercy upon us ! 

Cal. Art thou afeard i 
Ste. No, monster, not I. 

CeU. Be not afeard ; the isle is full of nois^, 
Sounds, and sweet airs, that give delight and 
hurt not. 

Sometimes a thousand twangling instruments 
Will humabout miiieears; and sometimes voices,* 
That, if I then had wak^ alter long sleep. 

Will make me sleep again; and then, in 
dreaming, [riches 

The clouds, methought, woul4 open and show 
Ready to drop upon me : that, when I waked, 
1 cried to dream again. 

This will prove a brave kingdom to me, 
a here I shall have my music for nothing. 

Cal. When Prospero is destroyed. 

Ste. That shall oe by and by : 1 remember 
the story. i 

Trin. The sound is going away: let *8 follow 
it, and after, do our work. 

Ste. Lead, monster, we ’ll follow. — 1 would 
i could see this taborer : he lays it on. 


[act ni. 

TWh. Wilt come? 1 ’ll follow, Stephana 

IJSxeunl. 

i. 

Scene III. — Another pdrt op the Island. 
Enter Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, 
Gonzalo, Adrian, Francisco, astd others. 

Gon. By’r laltin, I can go no further, sir ; 
My old bones ache : here ’s a maze trod, indeed. 
Through forth-rights and meandersU by your 
I needs must rest me. * [patien:^. 

Alon. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 

"Who am mjyself attach’d with weariness, 

To the dulling of my spirits : csit down, and rest. 
Even here I will put tiff my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer : he is drown’d 
Whom thus we stray to find : and the sea mocks 
Our frustrate search on land. Well, let him go. 
Ant. I am right glad that he ’^so out of hope. 

' [Aside to Seb. 
Do n , for one repulse, forego the purpose 
That you resolved to eff:;ct. 

Seb. ' The nex^ advantage 

Will we lake thoroughly. [Aside to Ant. 

AfU. [Aside to Seb.] I^t it be to-night ; 
For, now they are oppress’d wCth travel, th^ 
Will not, nor cannot, use such vigilance. 

As when they arc fresh. 

Seb. [Aside to Ant.] I say to-night i no more. 
Solemn ani strange' m\ssic; and PROSPKRO 
above, invisible. Enter several strange 
Shapes, bringing in a wsnquets thej. dance 
about it with gentle <utions*of salutation, 
and inviting the King, &*c., to eat, they 
depart. 

Alon. What harmony is this? My good 
friends hark ! 

Con. Ma-vclJous sweet musici 

Alon. Give us kind keepers, iieatens ! What 
were these t ' 

Seb. A hving drollery : now I will believe. 
That there are unicorns ; that, in Arsbia 
There is one tree, the phtenix’ thron>'; one 
At this hour reigning there. [phceuix 

Ant. I’ll believe both ; 

And what does else want credit, come tb me. 
And I ’ll be sworn ’tistrue : travellers ne’erdid lie. 
Though fools at home condemn them. 

Gon. in Naple? 

I should reixirt this now, would Aey believe me? 
If I diould say, I saw such islanders, — 

P'or, certes, dtese ore people of the islapd,-^ . 
Who, though they are of monstrous shape, yet, 
note, ' 

Their manners are more gentle-kind than of 
Our human generation you shall find 
Many, nay, alftiost any. 
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Fre, * Honest lord, 

TIk>u hast said well; for some of you there 
present a 

Ate worse than devils. , [Aside, 

Alan. I cannot too much muse. 

Such shapes, such gesture, and spch sound, 
expressing, — ^ 

Although they want the use of tongue,— a kind 
Of excellent dumb discourse. 

• Fro. * ^ departing. [Aside. 

d’Tun. They vanislrd strangely. 

Seb.* No matter, since 

They have left their viapds behind ; for we have 
stomachs,^ 

Will’t please yoti taste ofVhat is here? 

Alan. Not I. 

Con. Faith, sir, you need not fear. When 
we were tioys, [eers, 

Who would helisve th^t there were mountain- 

* Dcw-lapp’d uke bulls, whose throats had hang- 

ing aVthem 

Wallets of flesh? or that there were such men, 
Whose heads stood in their breasts? which now 
we find. 

Each putter-out of one for five, will bring us 
Good warrant oUt 


The powers, delaying, not forgetting have 
Incensed the seas and shores, yea, all the 
creatures. 

Agajpst your peace: Thee, of thy son, Alonso, 
They have bereft ; and do pronounce bw me, 
Liii^ring perdition, — worse than any death 
dh be at once, — shall step by step attend 
You and your ways; whose wraths to guard 
you from, — 

Which here, in tliis most desolate isle ; else falls 
Upon your heads, — is nothing but heart’ssorrow. 
And a^ear life ensuing, 

He vanishes in thunder: then^ to soft music^ 
enter the Shapes again^ and dance with mops 
a$td mowSf eutd carry out the table. 

Pro. [A side.} Bravely the figure of this harpy 
liast thou 

Perform’d, my Ariel; a graci* it had devouring: 
Of my instruction hast thou nothing ’bated. 

In wW thou hadst to say: so, with good life. 
And observation strange, my meaner ministers 
Their several kinds have done : my high charms 
And these, mine enemies, are all knit up [work. 
In their distractions : they now are in my power ; 
And in these fits I leave them, whilst I visit 


A Ion. I will stand to, and feed. 

Although my last : no matter, since I feel, 

The best is past:— Broihei, my lord the duke. 
Stand to, and do as w^. * 

Thunder an^ light Ming. Enter Ariel like a 
wings upon the tablet and 
with a quaint device the banquet vanishes. 

Ari. Youare three men of sin, whomdestiny, — 
That hath to instrument this lower world. 

And what is in ’t,— ^e never-surfeited sea 
Hath caused to bel(^ up; and on this island 
Where mai^ doth not in^bit ; you ’mongst men 
Being most unfit to live. I have made you mad ; 
And even with such like valour, men hang and 
Their proper selves. [drown 

[Alon., Seb. 6r*r., draw th^ swords. 

You fools 1 I and my fellows 
Are ministeia of fate ; the elements, 

, df whov your swords are temper’d, may as well 
' Wound the loud winds, or with oemock’d-at stabs 
Kill the still-closing waters, as diminish 
One dowle that’s in my plume; my fellow- 
ministers 

Are like invulnftable; if you could hurt, 
yourswordsarenowtoomassrforjipur strengths. 


And wBl not be upMed. But, remember, — 
i' or that ’s my bu^ess to you, — ^that you three 
From Milan did supplant good Prospero, 
Exposed unto*the sea, whi^ hath requit it. 
Him, and his innocent child t forigfaicb foul deed 


Young Ferdinand, — who they suppose is 
And his and my loved darling. [drown’d,— 
[Exit PKObrsRO ftvm above. 
Gon. 1’ the name of something holy, sir, why 
In this strange stare? [stand you 

Ahn. O, it is monstrous I monstrous I 

Methought the billows spoke, and told me of it; 
The winds did sing it to wc ; arfd the thunder. 
That deep and dreadful organ-pipe, pronounced 
The name of Prosper ; it did bass my trespass. 
Therefore my son i’ the ooze is bedded ; and 
I ’ll seek him deeper than e’er plummet sounded. 
And with him there lie mudaed. [Exit. 

Seb. But one fiend at a time, 

I *11 fight their legions o’er. 

Ant, 1 ’ll be thy second. 

[Exeunt &RB. and Ant. 
Con. All thiee of them are desperate; their 
great guilt. 

Like poison eiven to work a great time after. 
Now ^gins tobitelhe spirits : — 1 do beseech you 
That are of suppler joints, follow them swiftly. 
And hinder them from what this ecstacy . 

May now provoke them to. • 

Adr. Follow, I piay you. [Exeutit. 

ACT IV. 

Scene l.—B$bre Prospero’s Cell. 

A'w/sr Prospero, Ferdinand, am/ M iranda. 
Pro. If I have too austerely punished you. 
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Your compensation makes amends ; for I 
Have given you here a thread of mine own life, 
Or that for which 1 live; urho once again 
I tender to thy hand : all thy vexations f 
Were but my trials of thy love, and thou 
Hast strangely stood the test: here, afore I leaven, 
I ratify this my rich gift. O Ferdinand, * 
Do not smile at me, that I boast her off. 

For thou shall find she will outstrip all praise, 
And make it halt behind her. 

Fer, I do believe it. 

Against an oracle. < 

Pro. Then, as my gift, and thine own 
acquisition 

Worthily purchas’d, take my daughter: fiut 
If thou dost break her virgin knot before 
All sanctimonious ceremonies may 
With full and holy rite be minister’d, 

No sweet aspersion shall the heavens let fall 
To make this contract grow : but barren hate, 
Sour*ey«d disdain, and discord, shall bestrew 
The union of your bed with weeds so loathly. 
That you shall hate it both : therefore, take 
As Hymen’s lamps shall light you. [heed, 
Fer. As I hope 

For quiet days, fair issue, and long life, 

With such love as ’tis now ; the murkiest den, 
The most opp6rtune place, the strong’s! sugges- 
Our worser Uenius can, shall never melt [tion 
Mine honour into lust ; to take away 
The edge of that day’s celebration, [founder’d. 
When 1 shall think, or Phoebus’ steeds are 
Or night kept chain’d below. 

Pro. Fairly spoke ; 

Sit, then, and talk with her, she is thine own. — 
What, Ariel ; my industrious servant, Ariel I 

Fnter Ariel. 

Art. What would my potent master? here 
I am. [service 

Pro. Thou and thy meaner fellows your last 
Did worthily perform ; and I must use you , 
In such another trick : go, bring the rabble, 
O’er whom I give thee power, here, to this place: 
Incite them to quick motion j for 1 mu^t 
Bestow uj^ the ^es of this^youi^ couple 
Some vanity of mine art ; it is my promise. 
And they expect it from me. 

Ari. Presently? 

Pro* Ay, with a twink. 

AH. Before you can say, Come and 
And Iveathe twice; and ciy, so, so; 

Each one, tripjang on his^^oe. 

Will be here with mop and mow : 

Do wu love me, master? no? [approach 
Av. Dearly, my delicate Ariel. Do not 
Till thou dost hear me call 


AH. Well I conceivA [Fxt/, 

Pro. Look thou be true: do not give dalliance 
Too much the rein a the strongest oaths use straw 
To the fire i’ the 1;^ood : b»more abstemious. 
Or else, good night your vow 1 
Fer. , I warrant you, sir. 

The while col(i virgin snow upon my heart 
Abates the ardour of my liver. 

jyo. Well.— 

Now come, my Ariel : bpng a cordHary, 

Rather than want a spirit : appear, and pertly^ 
No tongue ; all eyes ; be silent. [.Sop^usie. 
A Masque. t£t^r Iris. 

Iris. Ceres, most bimnteous lady, thy rich leas 
Of wheat, rye, barley, vetches, oats, and pease ; 
Thy turfy mountains, where live nibbling sheep. 
And flat meads thatch’dwith stover, them to keep; . 
Thy banks with pconied and yiied brims, 

Whuh spongy April at ^.hy ’he^ bbtrlms. 

To in ke cold nymphs chaste c^wns ; and thy 
broom giovcs. 

Whose shadow the dismissed bachelor loves, 
Being lassdom ; thy pole-clipt vineyard ; 

And thy sea-maige, sterile and rocky*hard. 
Where thou thyself dost air: Th'* queen o’ the sky 
Whose watery arch, and messenger, am 1, 

Bids thee leave these ; and with her sovereign 

Here on ^ grass-pbt, tin this very place, 

To come and sport : hei peacocks fly amain; 
Approach, rich Ceres, her Co cntcftain.^ 

Enter Ceres. « 

Cer. Hail, many-colour’d messenger, that 
ne’er 

Dost disobey the wife of Jupiter ; 

Who, with thy saffron wings, upon my flowers 
Diffusest hon^ drops, refreshing showers ; 

And with each end of thy blue boi/ dost crown 
My bosky acres, and my itnshrubb’o down. 

Rich scarf to n^y proud earth ;— wiiy hath thy 
queen 

Sumraon’c me hither, to this short^graas’d green? 

/m. A contract of true love to celebrate ; 
And some donation freely to estate 
On the Mess’d lovera o 

Cer, Tell me, heavenly bow. 

If Venus, or her son, as thou dost know. 

Do now attend the queen? since tjiey did plot 
The means, that du^y Dis my daughter got. 
Her and her blind hoy*B scant’d company 
1 have forsworn. 

IHs. Of her society _ 

Be not afraid. 1 met her deify 
Catting the clouds towards Paphos ; and her son 
Dove-drawn with her s here thou^t they to have 
doxui 
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ScHtte wanton charm upon tnis man and maidj 
Whose vows are that no bed-rite shall be paid 
Till H^en’s torch be lightdH ; but in vain; 
Mars* hot minion i#retura*d«g^in ; 

Her waspish-headed son has broke his arrows, 
Sweats he will shoot no more, but play with 
And be a boy right out. a [sparrows, 
Cer. Highest queen of state, 

Great Juno^comes ; 1 know her by her gait 

^ Juno. 

/»».* How does my bounteous sister? Go 
with me, « 

To bless this twain, that th|y mayprosperous be. 
And honour’d in their issue. 

SONG. 

/«ra.— Hononr, riches, marriage-blesring, 
iMng caatinuantt, and increasing, 

Hourly joys be sull upon >ou I 
Juno sgigs her blessings on you. 

Crr.— Earth's increase^ and foison plenty. 

Bams and gamers ne^er empty , 

Vines, with clust'ring bunches growing { 
Plants, with goodly but den bowing; 

Spnng ame to you, at the farthest, 

In the end ol harvest « 

Scarcity and want^shall shun you 
Ceres* blessing so is on ycu. 

/%r. This is a most m^estic vision, and 
flarmnnious charmingTy: May 1 be bold 
To think these spirilfi? 

/V». • • ^ Spiiits, which by mine art 

I have from thar coniines called to enact 
My present fancies. 

/kr. Ix;t me live here ever; 

So rate a wonder’d father, and a wise. 

Makes this place Pagadise. 

[JUN<9 am/ Ceres whisper ^ and 
•* send Iris on employment. 
Pro. * Sweet now, silence; 

Juno and Ceres whisper seriou^y; 

There ’ssomethin^ else to do ; hush, and be mute, 
Or else our spell is marr’d. 

Iris. You nymphs, call’d Naiads, of the 
. wind’ring brooks, [looks, 

.With ydhr sedged crowns, and ever harmless 
Leaveyour crisp channels, and on this green land 
Answer your summons : Juno does command. 
Come, tempgrate nymphs, and help to celebrate 
A contract tr^ love ; be not too late. 

Enter certain Nympl^. 

You sun-bum’d acklemen, of August weary. 
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry; 
Make holiday : your rye-straw hats put on, 

And tl^ fx^ nymphs bnoounter every one 
In country footing. • 


EfUer certain Reapers, properly baUledi th^ 
join with the Nymphg in a gnuefiel dance; 
towards the end whereof Prospero starts 
smldenly, and speahs; after which^ to a 
straff, hollow^ and confused noise^ they 
Aeavtfy vamsh. 

Pro. [Asids.-i I had forgot thatfoul conspiracy 
Of the beast Caliban and his confederates 
Against my life; the minute of their plot 
Is almost come. — [ the Spirits. ] Well done ; 

— avoid ; — no more. [passion 

A)fr.*This is strange: your father’s in some 
That works him strongly. 

Mint. Never till this day, 

Saw 1 him touch’d with anger so distemper’d. 

Pro. You do look, my son, in a moved sort, 
As if you were dismay’d : be cheerful, sir : 

Our revels now are ended : these our actors. 

As I foretold you, were all spirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air: 

And, like the Ijaseless fabric of this vision 
The cloud-capp’d towers, the goigeous palaces, 
The solemn temples, the great globe itself, 

Yea, all which it inherit, shall mssolve, 

And, like this insubstantial pageant faded. 
Leave not a rack behind x We arc such stuff 
As dreams are made of, and our little life 
Is rounded with a sleep. — Sir, I am vex’d ; 
Bear with my weakness ; my old brain is troubled. 
Be not disturb’d with my infamity; 

If you be pleased, retire into my cell, 

And there repose ; a tuin or two I ’ll walk, 

To sull my beating mind. 

Fer. Mita. We wisli your peace. 

\Exeunt. 

Pto. Come, with a thought: — I thank you; 
— Ariel, come. 

Enter Ariel. 

Ari, Thy thoughts I cleave to; What’s Ihy 
pleasure? 

Pio Spirit, 

We n'ust prepare to meet with Caliban. 

Art. Ay, my commander; when I presented 
A Cere^, 

I thou^t to have,told thee of it ; but I fear’d 
Lest I might anger thee. [varlets? 

Pro. Say again, where didst thou leave these 
Ari. I told you, sir, they were red-hot with 
drinking: 

So foil of valour that they smote the air 
For breathing in their feces; beat the ground 
For kissing <n their fpet^et always bending 
Towards their project: Then I beat my tabor. 
At which, like unliack’d colts, they prick’d their 
eftrs. 

Advanced their eyelids, lifted up their ncaes 
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As they smelt music; so I charm’d their ears, 
That, wMike, they my lowing follow’d through 
Tooth’d briers, sharp raises, pricking goss, and 
thorns, • 

ITi^hichenter’d their frail shins : at last 1 left them 
I* the filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, 
There dancing up to the chins, that the foul lale 
O’cistunk their feet. 

/Vv. This was well done, my biid ; 

Thy shape invisible retain thou still : 

Ihe trumpery in my house, go, bring it hither. 
For stale to catch these thieves. r 

I go, I CO. 

/Vw. A devil, a l)om devil, or whose nature 
Nurture can nevelr stick ; on whom my pains. 
Humanely taken, all, all lost, ^uitc lost: 

And as, with age, hb body uglier grows, 

So his mind cankers: I will plague them ail, 

Ariel, ifotiffs with glisienn^ 
apparel^ 

Even to roaring Come, hang them on this line. 

Frospero andkKiKL tenicdn invisible. Enter 
Caliban, Stbfiiano, oim/Trincuio, all wet. 

CaL Pray you, tread softly, that the blind 
mole may not 

Hear a footbll : we now are near his cell. 

Ste. Monster, your fiiiry, which you say is a 
harmless fairy, lias done little better than 
played the Jack with u& 

Trin. Monster, 1 do smell all horse>piss ; at 
which my nose is in great indignation. 

Ste. Sob mine. 1^ you hear, monster? IfT 
should take a displeasure against you ; look you, — 
TVtff. Thou wert but a lost monster. 

Cal. Good, my lord, give me tliy favour stfll : 
Be patient, for the prize I *11 bring thee to 
Shall hood- wink this mischance : therefore speak 
All ’s hush’d as midn^ht yet. [softly, 

Trin. Ay, but to lose our bottles in the pool— 
Sie. Tliere b not only disgrace and db^ 
honour in that, monster, but an infinite loss. 

Trin. That *s more to me than my wetting : 
yet thb b your harmless feity monster. , 

1 will fetch off my bpttle, though I be 
o’er ears for my labour. [here, 

CaL Pr ’ythee, my king, be quiet : Seest thou 
Thb b the mouth o’ the cell : no noise, and enter. 
Do that good misdiief, which may make thb 
island 

Thine own for ever, and 1, thy Caliban, 

For aye thy foot-licker. ( 

Ste, Give me thy hand : I do begin to have 
bloody thoughts. 

Trin, O king Stephano I O peer h O worthy 
Stepihanol look, whatawardroljcberebfor thee, j 


I Cal. Let it alone, thou fool ; it is Irat trash, 
i Trin. O, ho, monster ; we know what be> 
longs to a fripperyf — O king Stephano I 
Ste. Put off thtt gown,*Trinculo; by this 
hand, I ’ll have that gown. 

7'rin, Tby grace stoll have it. [mean. 
Cal. The dropsy drown thb fool I what do you 
To dote thus on such Juggle ? Let ’s along. 
And do the murder first : if he awake. 

From toe to crown he ’(I fill our^kins with 
pinches ; r 

Make us strange stuff. * 

Ste. Be you quiet, nkonster. — Mistress line, 
is not this my jerkin Now is the jerkin under 
the line : now, jerkin, ]rou are like to lose your 
bmr, and prove a bald jerkin. 

Trin. Do, do : We steal by line and level, 
un ’t like your grace. 

Ste. I thank thee fpr that (je^ : • heie ’s a 
garni, nt for’t: wit shall not go unrewarded 
while 1 am king of this counti]f: Steal by line 
and leveL b an excellent pass of pate; there’s 
another garment for ’t. • 

Trtn. Monster, come, put some lime upon 
your fingers, and away with t^e rest. [time. 
Cal. 1 will have none on ’t : we shall lose our 
And all be turned to barnacles, or to apes 
With foreheads villanous low. 

Ste. Monster, lay to your fingers ; helptohear 
thb away where my hogs'nead of wine is, or I ’ll 
turn you out of my kingdom : go to, carry this. 
Trin. And this. * # 

Ste. Ay, and this. ' 

A noise of hunters heard. Enter dh>ers Spii its, 
in shape of hounds, and hunt them about. 
Prospero and Ariel setting them on. 

Pro. Hey, Mountain, key! 

Ari. Silver 1 there it goes. Silver/ [hark I 
Pto. Fury, Fury I there? Tyrant, ricie ! hark, 
[Cai., SyE., and Trin. are driven out. 
Go, diarge mygoblins that tbeygniid their joints 
With dry convulsions ; shorten up thtir smews 
Withsged cramps; and more pinch-spotted make 
Than paid or cat o’ mountain. [them, 

Ari. Hark, they roar. 

Pro. Let them be hunted soundly: At this 
IJe at my mercy all mine enemies i [hour 
Shortly ^11 all my.labours end, ipid thou 
Shalt have the air at fireedom t ^ a little 
Follow, and do me service. * \ExeuHt. 

ACT V. * 

Scene \.-— Before the Cell of pROSPERa 
Enter Prospbrom his me^gie robes; omi/ Ariel. 
Pro. Now ^oes my project gather to a head > 
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My char^ciadc not; my spirits obey; and time 
Goes upright with his carria^. How’slheday? 

Art, On die sixth hour ; St which time, my 
You said our work should cei^ llord, 

iVv. I did say so, 

When first I raised the tempest. Say, my sprit. 
Plow fisres the king and *s folloui^rs ? 

Art, Confin’d together 

In the same fashion as you gave in charge ; 

• lust as yoiPleft them,^r ; all prisoners 
Ir^the lime*grove whira weathcr-fends your cell; 
They Auinot budge till your release. The king. 
His brother, and yours, lybide all three distracted; 
And the remainder%iourning over them, 
Urimfiil of sorrow and disiffay ; but chiefiy 
Him you termed, sir, Th» good old lord Gontalo; 
His tears run down his beard, like winter’s drops 
From eaves of reeds : your charm so strongly 

avo(^Si1iiem, 

* That if you now behela them, your affections 
WoulH becomastender. 

Fro, Qost thou think so, spit it? 

Art, Mae would, sir, were I human. 
lyo. And mine shall. 

Hast thou, which art but air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their afflictioilk ? and shall not myself, 

C)ne of their kind, that relish all as sharply 
Passion as they, be kindlier moved than thou art? 
1 hough with iheir high wiungs 1 am struck to 
the quick, • • 

Yet, with my nobler reason, ’gainst my fiiry 
Do I ta^e part : th "rarer action is 
In viitue than iffvengeance: they being penitent. 
The sole drift of my purpose doth extend 
Not a frown further. Go, release them, Ariel ; 
My chapns I ’ll break, their senses I ’ll restore. 
And they shall be themselves. 

Ari, I’ll fetch them, sir. \Exit. 

Pro, Ye ekes of hills, brooks, standing lakes, 
aim groves p 

And ye that on the sands with printless foot 
Do chase the ebbing Neptune, luid do fly him 
\Vhen he comes baoc ; you demi-puppets that 
By moonshine do the green sour ringlets make, 
WhereoftheewenotMtes; and you whose pastime 
H to mf^ice midnight mushrooms, that rejoice 
'To hear the solemn curfew ; ^ whose ud, — 
Weak masters though ye be, — I have bedimm’d 
Thenoontidesun, c^’d forth ihemutinous winds. 
And ’twixt Ae green sea arid the azured vault 
Set roaring war* to the dread rattling thunder 
Have I given fire, and rifled Jovek stout oak 
With hkown bolt: the strong*hasea promontory 
Havelmaderiiake: and l^tibe spurs jduck’d up 
The i»ne and cedar : graves, at my command. 
Have waked drair sleepers* oped, and let them 
finrtit m 


By my so potent art But this rough magic 
I here abjure : and, when I have required 
Some heavenly music, ~-which even now 1 do*— 
To w^rk mine end upon their senses, that 
This airy charm is for, I ’ll brdric my staff, 

Hu^ it certain fathoms in the earth, 

AiiA deeper than did ever plummet sound 
1 ’ll drown my book. ISolomn music. 

Re-enter Ariel : after him AlonSo, with a 
frantic ^sfnret attended by GONZALO; Sbbas* 
TiKKattd Antonio in Irke manner t attended Iv 
Adrian and P'rancisco : they all enter the 
circle which Prospero had rnade^ and there 
stanPtharmed ; which PROSPKRO observing, 
speaks. 

A solemn air, and the best comforter 
To an unsettled fancy, cure tby brains, [stand. 
Now useless, boil’d within thy skull 1 There 
For you are spell-stopp’d. — 

I loly Gonralo, honourable man. 

Mine eyes, even sociable to the show of thine. 
Fall fcllowly drops. — The charm dissolves apace; 
And as the morning steals upon the night. 
Melting the darkix ss, so their rising senses 
Begin to chase the ignorant fumes that mantle 
Their clearer reason. — O good (ionzalo. 

My true preservei, and a loy.d sir 
To him thou follow’st ; I will pay thy graces 
Home, both in word and deed. — Most cruelly 
Didat thou, Alonso, use me and my daughter : 
Thy brother was a furlherer in the act ; — 
Tliou’rt pinch’d for ’t now, Sebastian, flesh and 
blood. — 

You brother mine, that entertain ambition, 
Expell’d remorse and nature; who, with Sebas* 
tian, — [strong, — 

Whose inward pinches therefore are most 
Would here have kill’d your king ; 1 do forgive 
thee, [ing 

Unnatural though thou art — Their undersland- 
Bttins to swell ; apd the approaching tide 
Wul shortly fill the reasonable shore 
That row lies foul and muddy. Not one of them 
That y« t lookson me, or wouidknowme. — Ariel, 
Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell ; 

[Exit Aribl, 

I will disease me, Aid myself present 
As I wa.> sometime Milan : quickly, spirit ; 
Thou shall ere long be free. 

Ariel re-enters, singing, and helps to attire 
Prospero. 

Art, Where the bee sneke, there nde I ; 
in the rowelip'f bell 1 lie : 

There 1 cooch^rbea owls do ay. 

On the bat's back I do fly 
After summer merrily : 

Meirily, nemly shall I live now, 

Under the blossom that liangs on die boagb* 
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/Vv. Why. that’s my dainty Arid : 1 shall 
miv thee ; 

But yet thou sholt hare freedom : so, so, so. — 
To the king’s ship, invisible as thou art : ^ 
There shalt thou fihd the manners asleep 
Under the hatches; the master and the boatswain 
Being awake, enforce them to this place ; * 

A'ld presently, I pr’ythee. 

A *7. i drink the air before me, and return 
Oi e'er vour pulse twice beat. [Exii Arif.i.. 
Gfift. All tot meat, trouble, wonder, and 
amazement , 

Inhabits here. Some heavenly power guide us 
Out ot this feaiful country 1 
Pra. Behold, air king. 

The wronged Duke of Milan, Prospero : 

For more assurance that a living prince 
Does now speak to thee, I etnbrnce thy Ixdy ; 
And to thee and thy company I bid 
A hearty welcome. 

Aloft. Wlicther thou beest he or no. 

Or some enchanted trifle to abuse me, 

As late 1 have liecn, I not know : thy pulse 
Beats, as of flesh and blood ; and, since I saw 
^ thee, 

The affliction of ray mind amends, with which, 

I fear, a madness held me : this must crave,—' 
An if this be at all, — a most strange story. 

Thy dukedom I resign ; and do entreat 
Thou pardon me my wrongs. — But how should 
Prospero 

Be living and be here? 

jyo. First, noble Aicnd, 

T.et me embrace thine age, whose honour cannot 
Be measured or confined. 

Gon. Whether this be 

Or be not, I ’ll not swear. 

Prv. Vou do yet taste i 

Some subtilties o’ the isle, that will not let you ' 
Believe things certain. — Welcome, my friends, 
all : — [Asit^e lo Seb. am/ Ant. 
But you, my brace of lords, were I so minded, 

I here could pluck his highness’ frown upon you. 
And justify you traitors ; at this time 
1 ’ll tell no tales. 

Sei. 'The devil speaks in him. \Asuie. 

Pro. No: 

For you, most wicked sir, whom to call brother 
Would even infect my mouth, 1 do forgive 
Thy rankest fault,— all of them; and require 
My dukedom of thee, which, pei force, I know 
Thou must restore. 

Aton. If thou fbeest Prospero, 

Give us particulars of thy preservation: 
llowthov hast met ushere, who three hoorssince 
Were wreck’d upon this shore; where 1 have 
lost— 


[Acrv. 

How sliarp the point of this remembrance is 
My dear son Ferdinand. 

Pro. L lam woe for ’t, sir. 

Alou. Irreparab(Jie is the loss; and patience 
Says it is past her cure. 

, 1 rather think 

You havenotsQDght her help ; of whose softgraM 
For the like loss I have her sovereign aid, 

And rest myself content. 

Alon. the likft loss? 

Pro. As great to me as late ; and, supportable 
To make the dear loss, have 1 meansmuw Weaker 
Than you may call to comfort you; for 1 
Have lost my daughter. * 

Alon. * A daughter! 

0 heavens, that they were living both in Naples, 

The king and queen there I that they were, I wish 
Myself were mudded in that o^ bed 
Where my son lies. ypuiiose your 

daughter? [lords 

Po In this last tempest. Lperceive these 
At this encounter do so itiuch admire 
That they devour their reason, and 9.arce think 
Thdr eyes do offices of truth, their words 
Are natural breath : but, howsoe’er you have 
Been justled from your senses,* know for certam 
Thai I am Prospero, and that very duke 
Which was thrust forth of Milan; who most 
strangely [landed. 

Upon this shore, wh£re 'you were wreck’d, was 
To be the lord on ’t. No more yet of this; 

For ’tis a chronicle of day by day; « 

Not a relation for a breakfost, rfor 
Befitting this first meeting. Welcome, sir ; 
This cell ’s my court : here nave I few attendants. 
And subjects none abroad : pray you, look in. 
My dukraom since ]^u have given me again, 

1 will reouite you with as.eo(m a thing: 

At least bring forth a wonder, to oontent ye 
As much as me my dukedom. 

TXo entrance of the Cell ofens^ and discovers 
Ferdinand am/ Miranda ^yingat chess. 

Mira. Sweet lord, you play me fiilse. 

Fer. No, my dearest love, 

I would not for the world. <t 

Mira. Yes, for a score of kingdoms you should 
wrangle. 

And I would call it fair play. , • 

Ahn. If this prove 

A vkion of the bland, one deal son 
Sludl I twice#’ose. 

S^. A most h^h miracle*! 

Fer. Though tile seas threaten, theyaremerd- 

I have curved them without causL 

a fFERD. kneels to Alon, 
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Aim. Now all the blesnngs 

Of a glad lather compass thee about I 
Arise and say how thou cam^ b^re. 

Aftru, • a 0( wonder 1 

IIow many goodly creatures are there here ! 
How beauteous mankind isl O brave pew world. 
That hath such people in ’t I • 
yVv. *Tis new to thee. 

Aim. What is this nuud, with whom thou 

• wist at play j 

Yonr eld’st acxmaintance cannot be three hours: 
Is she the goddess that hath sever’d n% 

And brought us thus together? 

/Jfr. • Sir, she *s mortal ; 

But by immortal provident she *s mine ; 

1 chose her when I could not ask my father 
For his advice, nor thought I had one : she 
Is daughter to this f^ous Duke of Milan, 

Of whom^so^ftm I hage heard renown 

* But never saw before ; of whom I have 
Received a second life ; and second father 
This lady makes him t« me. 

AUh. • I am hers : 

But O, how oddly will it sound that I 
Must ask my child forgiveness ! 

Pro. * There, sir, stop ; 

l.et \u not burden our remembrances 
With a heaviness that ’s gone. 

Con. I have inly wept. 

Or should have spoke cfC tAis. Look down, you 

And on|f«is oiuple ^ffop a blessed crown ; 

For it is yon tlmt have chalk’d forth the way 
Which brought ul hither 1 
A/on. I say. Amen, Gonzalo I 

Con. .Was Milan thrust from Milan, that his 
issue ^ 

Should become kinga of Naples 7 O, rejoice 
Beyond a c^mon joy ; ana set it down 
With gold on lasting^llars : in one voyage 
Did QariM her hushed find at Tunis ; 

And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife 
Where he himself was lost;* Prospero his duke- 
In a poor isle ; and all of us oursdves [dom 
When no man was his own. 

* Ahm.% Give me your hands : 

[7k Fbro. Mxr. 

Let grief and sorrow still embrace his heart 
That doth iipt wish you joy 1 
Con. * Be*tsol Amen I 

• 

Ariel, w£tA the Master euid Boat- 
swain ammedly followmg. 

O look, sir, look, sir ; here are m(»e of us 1 
Ip|K«iheri^,<f a gallows were on land, 

This fellow could not drown. Ncgr, blasphemy. 


That swear’st grace o’erboaid, not an oatli on 
shore? 

Hast thou no mouth by land? What is the news? 
The best news is, that we have safely 
found 

Our king and company : the next, our ship, — 
WAich, but three gussn since, we gave out split. 
Is tight, and yare, and bravely rigg’d, as when 
We first put out to sea. 

Ati. Sir, all this service! 

Have I done since I went. V Aeide, 

Pro. • My tricky spirit ! j 

Alon. These are not natural events; they 
strengthen [luther ? 

From strange to stranger: — Say, how came you 
Boats. If I did think, sir, I were well awake, 
I ’d strive to tell you. We were dead of sleep, 
And,— how, we Know not, — all clapp'd uruoer 
hatches, * [noises 

Where, but even now, with strange and several 
Of roaring, shrieking, howling, jingling chains. 
And more diversity of sounds, all horrible. 

We were awaked ; straightway, at liberty : 
Where we, in all her trim, freshly beheld 
Our royal, good, and gallwt ship; our master 
Capering to eye her : on a trice, so please you. 
Even in a dream, were we divided from them, 
And were brought moping hither. 

Ari. Was ^ well done ?1 

Pro. Bravely, my diligence. Thou \Aside. 

shalt !:« free. j 

Alon. Thisis as strangeamaze as e’er men trod: 
And there is in this business more than nature 
Was ever conduct of i some orarle 
Must rectily our knowledge. 

Pro. Sir, my li^e. 

Do not infest your mind with brating on 
Thestrangenessof this business: at pick’d leisure, 
Which shall shortly, single I *11 resolve you,— 
Which to you rhall seem probable,— of even' 
These happen’d aipidents: till when, be cbeerlul. 
And think of eacn thing well. — Come hither, 
spirit ; iAside. 

Set Caliban and his companions free: 

Untie the spelL iExit Ariel.] How fares 
* my gracious sir? 

There are yet misSing of your company 
Some few odd lads that you remember not 

Re-enter Ariel, driving in CAUBAff, Str< 
PHANO, and Trinculo, in their stolen 
a^pesrel. 

Sto. Every ntan shiA for all the rest, and let 
no man take care foP himself; for all is but for* 
tone Cbragio, bully.monster, coragio ! 

TVin. If these be true spies which 1 wear m 
my head, here ’s a goodly sight 
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Co/. O Setebos, these be brave spirits indeed I 
How fine my master is ! I am afraid 
He will chastise me. 

Se6, Ha, ha; ^ 

What things are these, my lord Antonio 1 
Will money buy them? 

Afft. Very like ; one of them * 

Is a plain fish, and, no doubt, marketable. 

/n>. Mark but the badges of these men, my 

lords, [knave, 

Then say if they be true. — This mis-shapen 
His mtither was a witch ; and one so strong 
That could control the moon, make flows and 
cblis. 

And deal in her command, witliout her power: 
These three have robb’d me: and this demi- 
devil, — 

For he ’s a bastard one, — had plotted with lliem 
To take my life : two of these fellows you 
Must know and own ; this thing of darkness I 
Acknowledge mine. 

Cal. 1 shall be pinch’d to death. 

A/tm. Is not this Stephano, my drunken butler? 
Se6. He is drunk now : where had he wine? 
Al^ And Trinculo is reeling ripe : where 
should they 

Find this grand lir^uor that hath gilded them? — 
Mow cam’st thou m this pickle? 

Trtn, I have been in such a pickle since I 
saw you last that, I fear me, will never out of 
my TOnes : 1 shall not fear fly-blowing. 

Se6. Why, how now, Stephano ? 

S/e. O, touch me not ; I am not Stepliano, 
but a cramp. 

/Vv. You’d be king of the isle, sirrah ! 

S/e. I should have been a sore one then. 
A/on. Pus is as strange a thing as e’er I 
look’d on. {Poin/in^ /o Caliban. 
/Vv. He is as disproporlioned in his manners 
As in his shape. — Go, sirrah, to my cell ; 

Take with you your companions ; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handsomely. . 
Co/. Ay, that I will ; and I ’ll be wise here- 
afler. 

And seek for grace. What a thrice-double ass 
Was I to take this drunkard for a god, 

And worship this dull fool ! 

Pro. Go to; away! 

Alon. Hence, and bestow your luggage 
where you found it. 


Seb. Or stole it, rather. ' 

\Exeunt Cal., Sts., amf Trin. 
Pro. Sir, I invits your highness and your train 
To my poor cell: ^here yourshall take your rest 
For this one night ; which (part of it) I’ll waste 
With such discourse as, 1 not doubt, shall 
makOijt 

Go quick away, — ^the story of my life. 

And the particular accidents TOne by 
Since I came to this isle | and in thb mom 
I ’ll bring you to your ship, and so to Naples 
Where I liave hope to see the nuptial * 

Of these our dear-belov^ solemniz’d ; 

And thence retire me to my Milan, where 
Every third thought ^all m my grave. 

Alon. I long 

To hear the story of your life, which must 
Take the ear strangely. 

Pro. I ’ll dclr’Aer^all ; 

And ; Tomise you calm was, auspicious gales. 
And ! dl so expeditious, that sh^l catch 
Your royal fleet afar off.fr-My Ariel, — chick,— 
That is thy charge : then to the elements 
Be free, and fare thou wen I — [AstWe.] Please 
you, dmw near. [£xe$m/!. 


EPILOGUE. 

SPOKEN FY yROSFKRO. 

Now my charms are all o’ci thrown. 

And what strength I tfave’s xi.ine fwn,- 
Which is most ^nt : now \is true, 

I must be here confined by you. 

Or sent to Naples. Let me not. 

Since I have my dukedom got. 

And pardon’d the deceiver, dwell 
In this bare island by,, your spell ; 

But release me from my banon 
With the help of your good ha^ds. 
Gentle breath of yours my sails 
Must fill, or else my pioject fails. 

Which was to please. Now I want 
‘Ipiiits to enforce, art to enchant; 

And my ending is despair 
Unless I be reheved by piayer ; « 
Which pierces so, that it assaults 
Mercy itself, and frees all fiiults. 

As you from crimes would pardon’d be. 
Let your indulgence set me free. 
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^PERSONS REri^SENTED, 
Dqkb of Milan, PatJurto Silvia. 


AirroNio, Father u ^ vucmvs . 

ThuiAo, a feoUsk Pival to Valentine. 
Eglamour, Agent y^^SiLViA in her esta^ 
Speed, a clamuslPServant to Valentine. 
Launcb, Servant to PRof bus. 

Panthino, Servant to Antonio. 


Hostt Julia lodges m Milan, 

Outlaws. 

Julia, a Lady of Perma, beloved by Proteus. 
Silvi^ the Dukds danghtert bekv^ ^ 
Valentine. 

Lucbtta, JVasting-woman to Jxjua, 

Servants, Musicians. 


Scene,- -Sometimes in Verona ; sometimes in Milan ; and on the frontiers of'hILttXi’iVk, 


• •• 


AC?t L 


Scene L-^Am opm place in Verona. 
EnP^ Valentine and Proteus. 


Ved, Cease to penoade, my loving Frotetis ; 
Home-keepix)g j^uth have ever homely wits ; 
Wer *t not affection chains thy tender days 
To the sweet glances of thy honour’d love, 

1 rather would entreat thy company 
To see the wonders ol>tht world abroad, 

Tlian, living dully sluggardu’d at home. 

Wear qpt thg ^tlf with shapeless idleness. 

But since thouliv’st, lovestill,and thrivetherein. 
Even as I would, when I to love begin, [adieu I 
Pro. Will thou be gone ? Sweet Valentine, 
Think pn thy Proteus, when thou haply seest 
Some rare noteworthy object in thy travel : 
Wish me partaker ift^thy hapfuncss 
When thott,dost meet good hap t and in thy 
dtnger, • 

If ever danger do environ thee, 

Commend Uiy nievance to holy prayers. 
For I will be thy beadsman, Valentine. 

Val. And on a love-book pray for my success. 
Pro. some bogk I love I ’ll pray for thee. 
* Val, jjnat’sonsomeshallowstoiyof deep love, 

‘ How young Leander cross’d the HeUesronL 
Pro. That’s a deep story of a deeper love ; 
For he was more dian over dioes in love. 

VaL Tif true; for yon dreover boots in love. 
And yet^^ norer swam the Hellespont 
Pfo, Over the boots I nay, gin me not the 
e h oo tff r 

VaL No, I will not, for it boots thee not 
Pro. What? 

VaL To be in love, where scorn b bought 
widigroaas; ^ 


Coy looks with heart-sore sighs ; one lading 
moment’s mirth 

With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights: 
If haply won, perhaps a hapless gain ; 

If lost, why ^en a ^ievous bbour won ; 
However, but a folly bought with wit, 

Or else a wit by folly vanquishbl. [fool. 

Pto. So, l)y your circumstance, ;|rau call me 
Val, So, by your circumstance, I fear you’ll 
prove. 

Pro. ’Tis love you cavil at ; I am not Love. 
V«U. Love is your master, for he masters you: 
And he that is so yoked Iw a fool, 

Methinks should not chronicled for wise. 

Pro. Yet writers say, As in the sweetest bud 
The eating canker dwells, so eating love 
Inhabits in the finest wits of all. [bod 

VaL And writers say. As the most forward 
Is eaten by the canker ere it blow. 

Even so by love the young and tender wit 
Is turn’d to folly ; bl^ii^ in the bud. 

Losing his verdure even in the prime. 

And ^1 the fair effects of future hopes. 

But wherefore waste I time to counsel thee 
Thai art a vot^ to fond desire ? 

Once more adieu : my blher at the rood 
Expeeb my coming, there to see me shipp’d. 
Pro. And thitller will I bring thee, Valentina 
Val, Sweet Proteus, no; now let us take our 
leave. 

At Milan let me hear from thee by letters 
Of thy success in love, and what news else 
Beti^h here in absence of thy friend ; 

And I likewise will visit thee with mina 
/Va All hapiancA bedianoe to thee in Milan I 
VaL As much to you at home 1 and so fiure* 
well. [JEjwf Valentine. 

Pro. He aftor honour hunts, t after loves 
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He leaves his friends to dignify them moK ; 

I leave m^lf, my friends, and all for love. 
Thou, Julia, thou hast metamorphos’d me ; 
Made me neglect my studies, lose my timoi 
War with good counsel, set the world at nought: 
Made wit with musing weak, heart sick with 
thought. * 

Enter Speed. 

Sfeed. Sir Proteus, save you. Saw you my 
master ? 

Fro, But now he parted hence, to emWk for 
Milan. 

Speed. Twenty to one, then, he is shipp’d 
already ; 

And I have play’d the sheep in losing him. 

Pro, Indeed a sheep doth very often stray 
An if the shepherd be awhile away. 

Speed. You conclude that my master is a 
shepherd, then, and I a .^eep? 

Pro. I do. 

Speed. Why, then, my horns are his horns 
whether I wake or sleep. 

Pro. A silly answer, and fitting well a sheep. 

speed. This proves me still a sheep. 

Pro. True ; and thy master a shepherd. 

speed. Nay ; that I can deny by a circum> 
stance. 

Pro. It shall go liard but I ’ll prove it by 
another. 

Speed. The shepherd seeks the sheep, and not 
the sheep the shepherd ; but 1 seek my master, 
and my master seeks not me : therefore, 1 am 
no sheem 

Pro. The sheep for fodder follow the shep- 
herd, the shepherd for food follows not the 
sheep: thou lor wages followest thy master, 
thy master for wages follows not thee : there- 
fore, thou art a sheep. 

Spe^. Such another proof will make me cry 
baa. 

Pro. But dost thou hear? gaVst thou my* 
letter to Julia? 

Speed. Ay, sir ; 1, a lost mutton, gave your 
letter to her, a laced mutton ; and she, ^ laced 
mutton, gave me, a lost mutton, nothing for 
my labour I 

Pro. Here *s too small a pasture for such a 
store of muttons. 

Speed. If the ground be overcharged you 
were best stick her ? 

Pro. Nay; in that you are astray; ’twere 
best pound yon. , 

Sj^ied. Nay, ar; less than a pound shall 
serve me for carrying your letter. i 

Pro. You mistake ; I mean the pound, a I 
pinfold. I 


[act I. 

i^^eed. From a pound to a pin ? foid it over 
and over, ^our lover. 

*TS8 threefold too tittle for carrying a letter to 
Pv. But what raid die ?*did she nod ? 
S^eed. [yVoddtn^.] Ay. 

A». Nod — ^Ay— -why, that’s noddy. 

Speed. You siistook, sir ; I say she did nod ; 
and you ask me if she did nod ; and I say, Ay. 

And that set together is — noddy. 

Speed. Now you have ;aken the ^ins to set 
it t^ether, take it for your pains. • 

Pro. No, no ; you wall nave it for iSearing 
the letter. « 

Speed. Well, I p^fceive'l must be fain to 

bear with you. 

Pro. Why, sir, how do you bear with me ? 
S^ed. Marry, sir, the letter very orderly : 
hawng nothing but the word noddy for my 

pains , ^ 

/Vi Beshrew me, but you have a quick wit. 
Spe^d. And yet it cannot oveAake your slow 
purse. 

Pro. Come, come ; open the matMr in brief: 
wluit said she ? 

Speed. Open your purse, thqt the money and 
the matter may be both at once delivered. 

Pro. Well, sir, here is for youi pains : what 
said she ? 

Speed. Truly, sir, f think you ’ll ‘hardly a m 
her. 

Pro . Why, could&t thoi^ perceive so much 
from her? •• •' 

Speed. Sir, I could perceive* nothing at all 
from her ; no, not so much as a ducat for de- 
livering your letter : and being so hard to me 
that brought your mind, I fear she ’ll prove as 
hard to you in telling her mind. Give her no 
token but stones ; for she ^ as hard as steel. 
Pro. What ! said she nothing ‘ , 

Speed. No, not so inurh'as — Tafe *his for thy 
patns. To testify your bounty, I thank you, 
you have testernM me ; in r^uital whereof, 
henceforth carry your letters yourself : ind so, 
sir, I ’ll commend you to my master, [wreck. 
Pro. Go, go; b^ne, to save your .ship from 
Which cannot perish, having thee aboa.a, 
Being destined to a drier death on shore. 

I must go send some better messenger : 

I fear my Julia would not deign my lines, 
Receiving them from such a woithless post. 

' {Exeunt, 

Scene ll.-^The same. Garden of 
House. 

Enter Jitlia and Lucbtta. 

Jid . But say, Lucetta, now wd are alone, 
Wonldst thoudhen coun^ me to foil in love ? 
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Lmc. ; so you stumble not un- 

Af/. Of all the &ir resortof gentlemen 
That eveiy day with parle encounter me. 

In thy omnion which is wormiest love ? 

Luc, Please you, repeat their names ; I *11 
show my mind 

Aocmding to my shallow simple skill. 

Jul. V^t think’st thou of the fair Sir 
Bjglamour?. [fine; 

As df a kni^t well-spoken, neat, and 
But, ^ere I you, he never should lie mine. 

JuL What think’st ttiou of the rich Mercatio? 
Luc. Well of hU^ealth : but of himself, so so. 
Jul. What think’st thoirof the gentle Proteus? 
Luc. Lord, lord I to see what folly reigns 
in us I 

Jul. How now 1 what means this passion at 
Ai^nwne? ^ [shame 

Luc. Pardon, dear madam ; *tis a passit^ 
That 1, unwomhv body as I am, 

Should censure thus on lovely gentlemen. 

Jul. W^ not on Proteus, as of all the rest ? 
Lmc. Thenthusiofmanygoodlthinkhimbest. 
Jul. Your reason ? 

Lmc. I have db other but a woman’s reason ; 
I think him so, because I think him so. 

Jul, And wouldst thou have me cast my love 
on him ? [away. 

Luc. Ay, if you thdu|(ht your love not cast 
Jul, Why, he ^ all the rest hath never 
• moved vat. [loves ye. 

Luc. Yet HS of all the rest, 1 think, best 
Jul. His little speaking shows his love but 
small. 

* Luc. , Fire that is closest kept burns most of all. 
Jul. They do not love that do not show their 

love. \ [their love. 

Luc, O, love least that let men know 
Jul. I would I knew his mind. 

Luc. Peruse this paper, madam. 

[Gizus a letter. 
Jul. \reaiis\ * To Julia,’ — Say, from whom ? 
Luc, That the contents will show. 

JuL Sa^, say ; who gave it thee ? 

* Lue, dSir Valentine’s page ; and sent, I think, 

from Proteus : [the way. 

He would have given it you ; but I, being m 
Did in your name receive it ; pardon the fault, 

I pray. 

JuL Now, bf my modesty, a goodly broker 1 
Imre you (Mreuime to harbour wapton lines? 

To whilp» and conspre agunst my youth ? 
Now, trust me, *tis an office of great worth. 

And you an officer fit for the place. 

There, take the paper ; see it be return’d ; 

Or else return no more into my tight. 


Lue, To plead lor love deserves more fee 
Jul. Will you be gone ? [than hate. 

Lue. That you may ruminate. [Exil. 

yg/. And yet, 1 would 1 had o’erlook’d the 
It were a shame to call her back again, [letter. 

And pray Imr to a fault for wnidi I chid her. 
VRiat fool is she, that knows I am a m«M d, 

And would not force the letter to my view ? 
Since maids, in modesty, say Ne to that 
Which they would have the profierer construe Afy. 
Fie, fie ! how wayward is this foolish love, 
That, ^ke a testy babe, will scratch the nurse. 
And presently, all humbled, kiss the rod 1 
How churlishly I chid Lucetta hence, 

I When willingly I would have had her here I 
: How angrily I taught my brow to frown, 
i When inward joy enfor^ my heart to smile I 
My penance is to call Lucetta back. 

And ask remission for my folly past : — 

What, ho ! Lucetta? 

lie-enter Lucbtta. 

lue. What would your ladydiip? 

Jul. Is it near dinner time ? 

Luc, I would it were ; 

That you might kill your stomach on your moat, 
And not upon your maid. 

Jul. What is ’t you took up 

So ringerly? 

JLuc. Nothing. 

y<f/. Why didst thou stoop then ? 

Luc. To take a paper up that I let fell. 

Jul. And is that paper nothing? 

Luc. Nothing concerning me. 

Jul. Then let it lie for those that it concerns. 
Luc, Madam, it will not lie where it concerns. 
Unless it have a false interpreter. 

Jul, Some love of yours hath writ to you in 
rhyme. 

Luc. Th^ I might sing it, madam, to a tune : 
Give me a note ; jour limyship can set. 

Jut. As little 1^ such toys as mav be possible ; 
Best sing it to the tune of Light v hue. 

Lui. It is too heavy for so light a tune. 

Jul. Heavy ! belike it hath some burden, then. 
Luc* Ay ; and melodious were it, would you 
sing it. * 

Jul. And why not you ? 

Luc. 1 cannot reach sahigh. 

^l. Let’s see your song. — How now, 
minion ? [it out : 

Luc, Keep tune there still, so you will sing 
And yet metmnks Ldo not like this tixe. 

Jul, You do not? 

Lue. No, madam ; it is too diarp. 

Jul. You, minion, are too saucy. 

L$u. Nay, now you are to» flat. 
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And nar the concord wth too harsh a descant ; 
There wanteth but a mean to fill your song. 
JuL The meui is drown’d with your unruly 
base. I 

Indeed, I bid the base for Proteus, {me. 
Jul. This babble dull not henceforth trouble 
llere is a coil with protestation I— * 

\Tears the later. 

Go, get you gone ; and let the papers lie : 

You would be fingering them, to anger me. 
Lue, She makes it strange ; but she would 
be best pleased 

To be so anger’d with another letter. 

Juh Nay, would I were so a? ger'd with the 
srnne ! 

0 hateful hands, to tear such loving words I 
Injurious wasps 1 to feed on such sweet honey. 
And kill the bees that yield it, with your stuigsl 

1 ’ll ki*)S each several paper for amends. 

And here is writ — kind Julia} — unkind Julia t 
As in revenge of thy ingratitude, 

1 throw thy name against the bruising stones, 
Tramj^ing contemptuously on thy disdain, 
l^ok, here is writ — love-weunded Proteus : — 
I’oor wounded name 1 my bosom, as a bed. 
Shall lodge thee till thy wound be throughly 
heal’d ; 

And thus 1 search it with a sovereign kiss. 

But twice or thrice was Proteus written down : 

calm, good wind, blow not a word away 
Till t have found each letter in the letter, [bear 
Except mine own name ; that some whirlwind 
Unto a ri^ed, fearful, hanging rock, 

And throw it thence into the raging sea I 
Lu, here in one line is his name writ, — 

Poerforbm Praeus^ passionate Proteus ^ 

To t^ sweet JsUta; that 1 'll tear away; 

And yet 1 wul not, sith so prettily 
lie couples it to his complaining names. 

Thus will 1 fold them one upon another ; 

Now kiss, embrace, contend, do what you wilL 

Re-enter Lucetta. [gtaya 

Lue. Madam, dinner 's ready, and your fether 
Jut. Well, let us go. 

Lue. What 1 shall these papeis lie like tcll> 
tales heic? [up. 

Jul. If you respect them, best to take them 
Luc. Nay, X was taken up for laying them 
down ; 

Yet here they shall not lie for catdiing cold. 
Jid. I see you have a month's mind to them. 
Lue. Ay, madam, you may say what sights 
you see; 

I see things too, although you judge 1 wink. 
Jut. Come, come ; wilt please you to ? 

ZEuouni, 


ScBNS 111.— The same. A Room in 
Ani^onio’s Bouse. 

Eftier Ani^nio eMsf/PANTHiNO. 

Ant. Tell me, Panthino, what asd talk was 
that 

Wherewith myribrother held you in the cloister? 
Pan. 'Twas of his nephew Proteus, your son. 

Why, what of ^ 

Pesn. He wonder'd d»t joax lordship 

Would suffer him to spend his youth at jiona:, 
While other men, of slender reputation. 

Put forth their sons to reek ormiment out : 
Some to the wars, tf try th«r fortune there; 
Some to discover islands Ikr away ; 

Some to the studious universities. 

For any, or for all these exercises. 

He said that Proteus, your son, was meet ; 

And did request me to .'mpdrtUf.e o^ou 
To let him spend his rime no more at home, 
Whic 1 would be great impttcfatfmnt to his age, 
In having known no tmt el in his youth, [that 
Ant. Nor need’st thou much impdHune me to 
Whereon this month I have been hammering. 

1 have consider’d well his los^ of time. 

And how he cannot be a perfect man, 

Not being tried and tutored in the world : 
Experience is by industry achieved. 

And perfected m thq swift course of time : 
Then tell me, whither were I best to send him? 

Pan. I think jrour lordsj'ip is not ip;norant 
How his companion, youthful Valentiif.,, 
Attends the emperor in his royal court. 

Ant. I know it well. [him thither; 

Pan. ’Twere good, I think, your lordship seift 
There shall he practise tilts and tournaments. 
Hear sweet discourse, convi>rse with noblemen, 
And be in eye of evey ex«.rcjse 
Worthy his youth and nobleness (A birth. 

Ant. I like thy counsel ;s^Il hast thousdvised: 
And iliat thou ina/st per ^ ve hnw srell I like it, 
The execution of it shall make known ; 

Even with the speediest execution 
1 wilt di^tch him to the emperoi* court. 

Pofi. To*morrow, miw it please you, Don AU 
Wiihother {gentlemen of good esteem, fphonso. 
Are journeying to salute the emperor, 

And to commend their service to bb wllL 
Ara. Good company; with theip shall PfO> 
teus ga [him. 

And— in good time i—tsam will we break with 

Enter PkOTBVS. '' 

Pro. Sweet love I sweet lines I swest life I 
Here b her hand, the agent of htf heart ; 

Her b her oath for love, her honoor’a pawn t 
O that onr fathers would applaud <mr hwes^ 
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wiUktbdroonaeiitsI 


O heavenW Jnfia I [there ? 

How now? what lettwr are joa teadtng 
/Vv. MajHpleasoyottrkwcbhip/tisawordor 
Of eommendotion sent from Valentine, [two 
l>*2ivar*d a friend that came from him. 

Lendroethe letter; let m|Mwhatn«ws. 
/Vn. There u no news, my lora ; but that he 
writes 


At$t. My will issomething sorted with hiswish. 
Muse not that 1 thus suddenly proceed ; 

P'or what 1 will, 1 will, and there an end. 

1 am resolve^ that thoa shalt spend some time 
With Valentinus in the emperos’s court ; 

What maintenamoe he from his friends receives, 
Like exhibition shalt thou have from me. 

1 o-m<Mrrow*be in readiness to go : 

Excuse It not, for 1 am peremptory. 

Pro, Mv lord, 1 cannot be so soon provided; 
Please you, delibi^te a dayortwa (after theei 
Look, what thou want'st shall be sent 
No mmre of stay ; to-morrow thou must go. — 
Come on, Fanth^o ; you shall be employ’d 
To hasten on his expemtidh. 

[ExeutU An r. and Pan. 
Av. Jhus^iave 1 shunn’d the fire, tor fear of 
burniilht [drown’d : 

And drench a me in the sea, where 1 am 
1 fear’d to show my frther Tulia’s letter, 

/jest he should take exceptions to my love; 
And wiUi die vanta|;y of mine own excuse 
Hath he excepted mSist against my love. 


O, how this spring of love resembleth 
The uncertw glory of on Apnl day ; 

Which now shows all the beau^ of die sun, 
And by and a cloud takes all away I 

Re-enter PANTKINa 

Pan. ffir Proteus, your father calls for you ; 
tfe IS mdiaste ; therefore, I pray you, go. 

Pm. Why, this it isl my heart accords thereto; 
And yet a thousand times it answers na 

^ lExetml. 

, ACT IL 

ScBNK L— Milan. An apartment in ike* 
• DvkB’s Palaee. 

Speed. [Ptddngnpngbne,^ Sir, your glovoi 
roL Not mines my gloves ar^oo. 


• How happify he lives^how well-beloved 
Ai^ daily gaoed by tne emperor ; 

\i^shii4l me with mm, partner of his fortune. 
Am, And how stand you affected to his wish? 
Pre, As one relyftig on your lordship’s will. 
And not depending on his%iendly wish. 

Am. My will issomething sorted with hiswish. 


Speed. Why, that, this may be yours; fr>r this 
1 $ but one. [iiiine>- 

VdH Ha t let me see : ay, eive it me ; it's 
Swett ornament that decks a tmng divine 2 
Ah, Silvia 1 Silvia! [SUvia? 

ICallmi.l Mauam Silvia I Madam 

wai How now, sirrah? 

J^eed. She ia not whhm hearing, dr. 

Pat. Why, sir, who bade you (»1 her? 

Speed. Your worship, sir; 01 else I mistook. 

Pat, Well, you *11 sail be too forward. 

Speed And yet I was last duddenfot oeingtoo 
slow. [Silvia? 

Val Go to,sir; tell me, do you know Madam 

Spud. She that your worship loves ? 

Pat. Wl^, how know you tmt ! am in love? 

Speed. Mury, by these i^pedal marks: first 
you nave learned, lim Sir Proteus, to wreath your 
arms like a mal-content ; to felibh a love<song, 
like a robin redbreast ; to walk alone, hke one 
that had the pestilence; to sigh, like a school-bqy 
that had lost his A B C ; to weep, like a young 
wench that had buried her grandam ; to fost, like 
one that takes diet ; to watch, like one tliat fears 
robbing ; to speak paling, like a beggar at Hal- 
lowmas. You were wont, when > oumughed, to 
crow Itkeacock ; when you walked, to walk hke 
oneerf the lions; when you lasted, it waspiesently 
alter dinner ; when you looked sadly, it was for 
want of money! and now you are metamorphosed 
with a mistress, that, when I look on yon, 1 can 
hardly think you my master. 

Vm. Are all these things perceived in me? 

^ed. They are all perceived without yon. 

Pat. Without me ? they cannot. 

Speed. Without you ? nay, that *s certain ; for, 
without you were so simple, none else would: but 
you are so without these lollies, that these follies 
are within you, and shinr through you fike thu 
water in a unnal ; that not ftti eye that sees you 
but is a physician to comment on your malady. 

Pat. But tell me, dost thou know my lady 
Silvia? 

Speed. She that you gaze on so, as riie sits ati 
sujmer? 

Pat. Tbst thou observed that? even she I meatu 

Speed. Why, sif, I know her not. 

Pai. Dost thou know her by my gaang on 
her, and yet knowest her not ? 

Speed. Is she not hard fiivoured, sir? 

Pal. Not so Cur, boy, as well favoured. 

Sir, I know that well enou^ 


Pal. Not so Cur, boy, as well 
Speed Sir, I know that well 1 
Pal What dost thou know ? 


Speed Thatshe Vnot8ofrdras(ofyou}weD 
fovouied. 

Pal, I mean that her beauty is oquisite, but 
her fovoor infinite. 
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Speed, Tliat *s because the one is pamted and 
the other out of all count. 

Va/, How painted ? and how out of count? 

Speed, Marry, sir, so painted, to make her 
£ur, that no man counts of her beiuty. * 

Ual, How esteemest thou me ? 1 account of 
her beauty. < 

Speal, You never saw her since she was de* 
formed. 

VoL How long hath she been deformed? 

Speed, Ever since you loved her. 

Val. I have loved her ever since I saw her ; 
and still I see her beautiful. 

Speed, If you love her, you cannot see her. 

Vat. Why? 

Speed, Because love is blind. O that vou had 
mine eyes ; or your own eyes had the lights they 
were wont to have when you chid at Sir Pro* 
teus for going ungartered 1 

Val. What should 1 see then ? 

Speed, Your own present folly and her pass- 

deformity ; for he, being in love, could not 
Me to garter his hose ; and you, being in love, 
cannot «ee to put on vour hose. 

VaL Belike, bov, then you are in love: for last 
momine you could not see to wipe mv shoes. 

Speed. True, sir ; I was m love with my bed ; 
I thank you, you swinged me for my love, whidi 
Boakes me the bolder to chide you for yours. 

JlaL In conclusion, 1 stand affected to her. 

Speed. 1 would you were set ; so your affec- 
tion would cease. 

Val, Last night she enjoined me to write 
some lines to one she loves. 



l^ed. Are thev not lamely writ? 

VaL No, boy, but as well as I can do them;— 
Peace ; here she comes. 

Spe^, O excellent motion I O exceeding 
puppet 1 now will he mterpret to her. 

Eetier Silvia. • 

Val, Madam and mistress, a thousand good- 
morrows. 

Speed. O, give you good even I— Here *s a 
million of manners. ' [Astde. 

Sit. Sir Valentine and servant, to you two 
thousand. 

Speed, He should give her interest, and she 
gives It him. [Astde, 

Vat. As you enjoin*d me, Ihavewrit your letter 
Unto the secret nameless friend of yours ; 
Which I was much unwilhng to proceed in 
But for my duty to your ladi^p. 

Sit, [thankyott,gentleservant; 'tiaveryderkly 
done. 


VaU Nowtrust me, madam, it came hardly off; 
For, beii^ {gnocant to whom it goes 
1 writ at taiMonif very doubtfully. [pains? 

Sil, Perchanc^you think too much of so much 
VaJL No, madam; so it stead yesa, I will write, 
Please you command, a thousand Umes as much: 

Apret^periodl WeU, I guess the sequel; 
And yet twill not nameit: — and yet I care not; — 
And yet take this aptin and yet 2 thank you ; 
Meaning henceforth to Double you no more. 
^eed And yet you will; and yet another yet. 

« [Aside. 

Vat, What means your bdyship? do you not 
like it ? ' 

Sil. Yes. yes; the lines are very quaintly writ; 
But since unwillingly, take them again ; 

Nay, take them. [Git/es back the letter, 

VaL Madam, thf;y ^re for you. 

Sih Ay, ay, you wrif'them, sir, at my request; 
But I will none of them ; they,sre for you : 

I would have had thenewrit more movingly. 
Val. Please you, l^U write yc'ir ladywip 
another. [over; 

Sil, And when it ’s wri^ for my sake read it 
And if it please you, so ; if nut, why, so. 

Val. If It ple^ me, madam I what then ? 
Sil, Why, if it please you, take it for youc 
labour. 

And so good morroi., servant. [Exit Silvia. 

Speed, O jest unseen, inscrutable, invisible, 
As a nose on a man’s £ice, br a wcather'cock on 
a steeple ! • 

My master sues to her; and she hath taught her 
suitor. 

He being her pupil, to become her tutor. 
Oexcellcntdevicel wasthereever heard abetter? 
That my master, being sc^be, to himself riiould 
write the letter ? 

Val. IIow now, sir? v'hat am y&u seasoning 
with yourself? 

Sp^. Nay, I was rhyming: ’tisyou that have 
the reason. 

Val. To do what? 

Speed. To be a spokesman from MadamSilvia? 
Val. To whom ? ,, 

Speed. To yourself : why, she wqos you fay a 
figure. 

Val. What figure? 

J^eed. By a letter, I should say. 

Pal. Why, she haih not writ to me ? 

. Speed. Wtat need she when die hath made 
you write to yourself? Why, do you not perceive 
Pk/. No, believe me. [Uiejest? 

Speed. No believing you indeed, rir. But did 
you perceive her earnest? 

Val. She g^ve me none except an angry word. 
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• Spud. Wbvi she hath given you a^|ttter. 

Ved. That's the letter! writ 

Spud. And that letter haih Sliver’d, 
and there an end. • , 

Val. I w<Hild it were no worse. 
spud. 1 ’ll warrant you ’tis as well. 

For ofien you haoo writ to her^ and sAt, in 
modes^f 

Or oho for want of iette timOt uuld not again 
• reply; ^ 

Orrfoaring else some tnusutgor that might her 
* mind diseovor, [her lover . — 

fferselfhatk tadpht her Igve himself to writeunto 
All this I speak in print, for in print I found it. — 
Why muse you, sir ? ’tis difkner time. 

Val. 1 have dined. 

Speed. Ay, but hearken, sir; though the 
cameleon can feed on the air, I am one that 

am nourished kp my vfotuols, and would foin 
'*have meat ; D, be not like your mistress ; be 
moved, be moved. [Exeunt. 

ScBNB II.- 'Verona.* A Eoom in Julia’s 
• House. 

Enter Proteus and }xjua. 

Fro. Have patfence, gentle Julia. 

Ju!. I must, where is no remedy. 

Pro. When possibly I can I will return. 

/»/. If you turn not you will return the sooner: 
Keep this remembrance for thy Julia’s sake. 

^ [Giving a ring. 

Pro. Why,%hen, we ’ll make exchange ; here, 
take j^u this. 

ftd. And seal the bargain with a holy kiss. 
Pro. Here is my hand for my true constancy; 
And when that hour o’er^Up me in the day 
Wlierein I sigh not, Julia, for thv sake. 

The nest ensuing hour some foul mischance 
Torment m^for my love’s forgetfulness I 
My father 8tay« my oOming ; answer not ; 

The tide is now: nay, not thy tide of tears ; 
That tide will stay me longer than I should : 

[AxA Julia. 

Julia, fiirewell. — What ! gone without a word? 
Ay; so true love should do : it cannot speak ; 
Fortruthiiath better deeds than words tograceit. 

Enter PAMTHiNa 
Pan. Sir Proteus, you are stay’d for. 

Pro. Go oome, I confe 
Aka I dus parting s^es poor lovers dumb. 

^ [Exessnt. 

S<»NB III.— 7Xr same. A Street. 


Enter Laumcb, leading a eteg. 

Lann. Nay^wiUbetfaishoureielhavedone 
weeping; all the kind of the Laugpes have this 


very foult : I have received my proi»rtion, like 
the prodigious son, and am gc^ with Sir Pro- 
teus to the Imperial’s court. I think Crab my 
dog ^ the souresl-natuied dog that Hves: my 
mother weeping, my father wailing, my sister 
crying, our maid howling, our cat wringing her 
hands, and all our house in a great perplexity; 
yet did not this cruel-hearted cur shed one tear: 
he is a stone, a very pebble stone, and has no 
more pitv in him than adog: a Jew would have 
wept to We seen our parting ; why, my grand- 
am havgig no eyes, look you, wept herself blind 
at my pvting. Nay, I ’ll show the manner 
oi it : thu shoe is my father ; — no, this left shoe 
is my fisther; — no, no, this left shoe is m^ 
mother; nay, that cannot be so neither; yes, n 
is so, itisso; it hath the worsersole. Thisshoe 
with the hole in it is my mother, and this my 
fother. A vengeance on *t I (here ’tis. Now, 
rir, this staff is my sister ; for, look you, she is 
as white as a lily and as small as a wand; dib 
hat is Nan our maid; I am the dog : — no, the 
dog is himself, and I am the d(^, — O, the dpg 
is me, and I am myself ; ay, so, so. Now oome 
I to my fother; Fathu^ your blessing ; — ^now 
riiould not the shoe speak a word for weeping; 
now should 1 kiss my father ; well, he weeps on ; 
— now come I to my mother (O, that she could 
speak now !) like a wood woman ; — well, I kiss 
her : — why there ’tis ; here ’s my mother’s breath 
up and down ; now come I to my sister ; mark 
the moan she makes : now the dog all this while 
sheds not a tear, nor speaks a word; but see 
how I lay the dust with my tears . 

Enter PANTHiNa 


Pan. Launce, away, away aboard ; thy mas- 
ter is shipped, and thou art to post after with 
oars. What ’s the matter I why weep’st thou, 
man? Away, ass; you will lose the tide if you 
tarry any longer. ^ . 

Laun. It is no matter if the tied were lost; 
for it IS the unkindebt tied that ever man tied. 

Pan. What ’s the unkindest tide? [dog: 

Laun. Why, he that ’s tied here : rrab, my 

Pan. *rut, man ; I mean thou ’It losethe flood : 
and, in losing the flbod, lose thy vc^age ; and, in 
losiig thy voyage, lose thy master; and in los- 
ing thy master, lose thy service ; and, in losing 
diy sdrvice, — Why dost thoo stop my mouth ? 

LaUfS. For fear thoo shooldst lose thy tonguew 

Pan. Where diould I lose my tongue ? 

Laeeee. In thy tale. 

Poet. Inthyuul?* 

Laeeee. Lose the tide, and the vtqrage, and the 
master, and the service? The ti<ml Wh]^, 
man, if the river were dry, 1 am able to fill il 
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9vith my tean ; if the 9nnd were down, I could 
drive the boat with my s%h& 

/hM. Come, come away, man; I was sent 
tocalltheb 

Louh, Sir, call me what thou darest 
Pan. Wilt thou go? 

Ztfffif. Well, 1 wiU go. iExeu.$t, 

ScKNB IV. — Milan. j4h AparimMt in ike 
Dukb’s Palace, 

Enler Valentins, Silvia, Thurio, and 
Speed. 

Stl. Servant — 

VaL Mistress? 

Speed, Master, Sir Thurio frowns on you. 
Pcd, Ay, boy, it *s for love. 

Speed. Not <n you. 

Pal. Of my mistress, then. 

Speed. ’Twere good you knodced him. 

•m/. Servant, you are sad. 

VaL Indeed, madam, I seem so. 

Tku. Seem you that you are not? 

Val. Haply I do. 

7%u. So do counterfeits. 

Val. So do you. 

Tku. What seem I that I am not ? 

Val. Wise, 

Tku. What instance of the contrary? 

Val. Your folly. 

77m. And how quote you my folly ? * 

Val. I quote it in your jerkin. 

Tku, My jerkin is a doublet 

Val. Well, then, I ’ll double your foUy. 

Tku. Jlow? 

SiL What, angry. Sir Thurio? do you change 
colour? 

Val. Give him leave, madam : he is a kind of 
cameleon. 

Tku. That hath more mind to feed on your 
Idood than live in your air. 

VaL You have said, sir. 

Tku. Ay, ar, and done too, for this tim^ 
VaL I Imow it well, sir ; you always end ere 
you begin. [quickly shot off. 

Sil. A fine volley of words, gentlemen, and 
VaL Tis indeed, madam; we thank tKb giver, j 
SiL Who is that, 8»vant? 

Val. Yourself, sweet lady ; for you gave the 
fire. Sir Thurio borrows his wit fir^ your 
hdysfaip’s looks, and spends what he borrows 
kk^ m your company. 

Tku. Sr, if yon spend word for word with 
me, I risUl make your wit bankrupt. 

Val. I know it well, SKr ; you have an ex- 
dieqiwr of words, and, I thinly no other trea- 
soie to give your followers; fiw it appears l^their 
1pm liveriei that they live by your bare words. 


SiL No mote, gentlemen, no ouUre ; here 
comes n^rfiriher. 

Enter Duke. 

Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard 
beset 

Sir Valentine, your father *s in good health i 
say you to a letter from your firiends 
Of much good news ? 

Val. My lord, I willfoe thankful 

To any happy messenger from thooce. 

Z>iMS. Knowyou Dot Antonio, your oCuntfy- 
man? [man 

VaL Ay, my good lord know the gentle- 
To be of worth, and worthy estimation, 

And not without desert so well reputetL 
Duke, Hath he not a son? [serves 

Val, Ay, my good lord; a son that well de- 
The honour and re^rd of such « fother. 

/yuke. You know hiih well? 
loL Iknew himas myself; forAomourinfimey 
Wehaveconversed and spent our hours together: 
And though myself have been an idle truant, 
Omitting the sweet benefit of time 
To clothe mine age with angel-like perfection. 
Yet hath Sir Proteus — for ihrft’s his name — 
Made use and fair advanta^ of his days ; 

His years but youn^, but his experience old ; 
IXis head unmellow d, but his jud(^ent npe ; 
And, in a word, — ^fot for behmd his worth 
Come all the praises that I now bestow, — 

He is complete u feature And in mind.. 

With all good grace to grace a gentleman. 

Duke. Beshrew me, sir, but if he make this 
He is as worthy for an empress’ love [good. 
As meet to be an emperors counsellor. 

Well, sir ; this gentleman is come to me, 

With commendation frean ^eat potentates ; 

\nd here he means to spend his^time awhflet 
I think ’tis no unwelcome* news to (he. 

VaL Should I have wished a Uung it had been 
Duke. Welcome him, then, acowdiag to his 
iivorth; 

Silvia, I speak to you ; and you. Sir Thurioi- 
For Valentine. I need not ’cite him to it : 

I ’ll send him hither to you presently . , 

{Exit Duke. 

Val. Thisisthegentlemanltoldyourladyship 
Had come afong with me, bat that his mimesa 
Did hold his eyes Iriek’d in her crystal looks. 

SIL Belike that now she hbth Cnfiandiised 
Upon some other pawn for fealty. [them 
VaL Nay, sure, I think she^ hoUk them 
pn^ers stilL [blind, 

Stl. Nay, then, heehoaldbebliiid;and,being 
How could he see hie way to seek oat you? 

VaL Whgr,lady.lovebathtwentypurQfqreE 
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T^m. ISiqraaythatlovehathQOtaiieivataU. 
VaL. To fleo such lovcrsi Thnri^ $t youisdf ; 
Upon a homely ol:(ject love oy|i wm 

Proteus. 

Stl. Have done, have done ; here comes the 


f^a/. Welcome, dear Proteusl 
Confirm his welcome with some special fiaivoar. 

StV. His ivorth is warrant for his welcome 
• hiOier, • 

If this lip he you oft have wish’d to hear ftom. 

Fa/, Mistress, it is: sweet lady, entertain him 
To be 1 ^ fellow'sei^anirto your ladyship. 

Sa, Too low a mistress fer so high a servant. 
£n>. Not so, sweet lady; but toomcanaservant 
To have a 1 ck» of such a Worthy mistress. 

Fal, Leave off discourse of disability: — 
Sweet lady, ente^n him for your servant 
. /Vu. l/Lf dhtjrwill I hoast of, nothing else. 

Sil. And dut^ never yet did want his meed. 
Servant, you ar^elcome to a worthless mistress. 
/Vv. I ’ll^ie on him ftiat says so but yourself. 
5i/« That you arc welcome ? 

Pro, No ; that you are worthless. 

Servant 

Ser, Madam, my lord your fathci would speak 
with you. 

SH, 1 ’llwaituponhisyleasure. [A'jrrV Servant. 

Come, Sir Thurio, 
Gowithme. — ^pneemore, newservant, welcome. 
I ’ll leavt you confer of home affairs ; 

When you have done we look to hear from you. 
Pro. We ’ll both attend upon your In^hip. 

[£x€ittti SiL., Thu., Speed. 
Fa/. Now, tell me, how do all from whence 
you came ? [much commended. 

An. Your Triends are well, and have them 
Fa/. An^l tow do ypurs? 

Pro. 1 left them all in health. 

Fa/, How does your lady? and how thrives 
your love? 

Pro, My tales oflove were wont to'weary you; 
1 know you W not in a love-discourse. 

Val. Proteus^ but that life is alter’d now: 

, 1 have penance for contemning love ; 

' Whpsehi^hunpetioqstlioughtshave punish’d me 
With Mtter with penitential groans, 

With n^tlyvtears, and daily heart-sore aif^ ; 
Tor, in ipeoge of my contempt oflove, 

Zxive foLni chased deep firom my entjualled qre8» 
And made them watenen of mine own hc^’s 
sorrow* 

0,geotfoPin(fnis, love’a a mighty lord j < 
Aid hath so hiimblad me, as f conless. 

There ia no woe td hia conection,^ 


Nor, to his service, no such joy on earth ! 

Now no discourse, except it m of love ; 

Now can 1 break my &st, dine, sup^ and sleqi^ 
Upon the very naked name of love. 

/VR Enough; I read your fortnneinyoar^fet 
Was this the id<d that you worship aor 

Even she; and isshenotahesvenly saint? 

Pro. No ; but she is an earthly ptinmon. 

FaL CaU her divine. 

P^. I will not flatter her. 

Va/. O, flatter me; for love delights m praises. 

Av. When I was sick you gave me bitter pdls. 
And I dhist minister the like to you. 

Fa/, Thenspeakthetruthl:^hm;ifnotdivine, 
Yet let her be a principality, 

Sovereim to all the creatures on the earth. 

/Vu, Except my mistress. 

Fa/, Sweet, except not any^ 

Except tliou wilt except against my mve. 

Pro. Have I not reason to prefer mine own? 

Fa/. And J will help thee to mefer her too: 
She shall lie 4ign^h^,with this high honour — , 
To bear my lady’s train, lest the mse earth 
Should fiom her vesture cltancc to steal a kiss, 
And, of so great a favour gruwmg proud. 
Disdain to root the summer-swelling flower. 
And make rough winter everlastingly. j[this ? 

Pro. Wliy, Valentine, what braj^idism is 

Fal. Pardon me, Proteus : all I can is nothi^ 
To her whose worth makes other worthies 
She is alone. [nothing ; 

/>v. Then let her alone. [own; 

Fa/. Not for the woild; why, man, she is mine 
And 1 as rich in having such a jeWd 
As twenty seas, if all their sand were pearl. 

The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold.' 
Forgive me that I do not dream on thee 
Because thou seest me dote upon my love. 

My foolish rival, that her fiithcr likes 
Only for his possessions are so huge. 

Is gone with nor along ; and J must after. 

For love, thou knoVst is full of jealousy. 

Pro. But she loves you ? 

Fa/ Ay, we are beirothM : 

Nay, more ; our marriage hour, 

With al>tbe cunning manner of oiur flight. 
Determined of : hc/w I must climb her window. 
The ladder made of cords ; and all the msans 
Plotted and ’greed on for my happiness. . 
Good Proteus, go with me to my chamber, 
la these ofimrs to aid me with thy oounaeL 

Pro. Co on before; I thall inquire you forth i 
I must unto the road to disembark 
Some necessaries that I needs must use ; 

And then I’ll presently attend ygo, 

Fal, Will you make h^? 

An. I urilk— [£x^ Val, 
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Even as one heat another heat ezpelsi 
Or as one nail by stm^ drives oat another. 
So the imembcanoe oTmy former love 
Is by a ftewer object quite forgotten. 

Is it mine eye, or Valentiiuis’ praise, • 

Her true pc^'ttum, or my folse transgression, 
That makes me, reasonless, to reason thus Ik 
Sh^s fidr; and so is Julia that I love,— 

That I did bve, for now my love is thaw’d ; 
Which like a waxen image ’^nst a fire 
Bears no impression of the thing it was. 
Methinks my zeal to Valentine Is cold. 

And that 1 fove him not as I was wont : 

0 1 but I love his lady too, too much ; 

And that ’s the reason I love him so little. 

How shall 1 dote on her with more advice. 
That thus without advice begin to love her ? 
Tb but her picture 1 have yet beheld, 

And that hath dasded my reason’s light ; 

But when 1 look on her perfections, 

Hiere is no reasem but 1 shall be blind. 

If I can check my erriiw love, I will : 

If not, to compass her I’ll use my skill. [£x£t. 

SCRNK V. — Tie same. A Street. 

Enter Speed and Launce. 

Speed. Launce 1 by mine honesty, welcome 
to Milan. 

Lemn. Forswear not thyself, sweet youth ; for 
I am not welcome. I nckaa this always — that 
a man is never undone till he be hanged ; nor 
never welcome to a place till some certain shot 
be paid and the hostess say, welcome. 

Meed. Come on, you madcap ; I ’ll to the 
ale-house with you presently; where, for one 
shot* of fivepence, thou shalt have five thou- 
sand welcomes. But, sirrah, how did thy 
master port with Madam Julia ? 

Zaun. Many, after tl^ closed in earnest 
they patted veiy fairly in jest. 

Speed. But smill she many him ? 

Zaun. No. 

Meed. How, then ? shall he marry her ? 

Laun. No, neither. 

Meed. What ! are they broken ? 

Inun. No ; they are both as whole is a fish. 

Meed. Why, then, how Islands the matter 
withtisem? 

Zause. Marry, thus; when it stands well 
With him it stan^ wdl with her. 

^feed. What an ass art thou ? I understand 
thee not. 

Zjutit. What a block art thou, that thou 
carat not ! My staff nndmtandv me. 

' Meed. What thou say*st ? 

iMtH. Ay, and what I do, too ; look thee, 
I ’U but lean, and my staff understands me. 


Meed, {(.statids under thee, iodedd, fone. 
zaem. Why, stand under aiidiiiidetstandu all 
Speed, But te^ me true, wilFt be a mhteh? 
Zatm. Ask nur.dw: ifihe say ay, it will; if 
he no, it win; ifne shake his tail and say 

Th&conclusiQn is, Uien, that it wilL 
Thou shalt never get sudi a secret 
from me but by a parable. 

S^ed. *Tis well thi^ I get it so. But,* 
Launce, how say’s! thou— that master is 

become a notable lover? a 

Zaun. I never knew him otherwise. 

^ed. Than how? ' • 

£a$m. A notabA hibber os thou reportest 
him to be. 

Speed. Why, thou whoreson ass, thou mis- 
takest me. 

Zaun. Why, fool, I meantsvt^ce, I meant 
thy master. *' 

Speed. I tell thee, my master is become a 
hot lover. 

Zaun. Wh^, I tell thee I care n*t thoueh he 
bum himself in love. If thou wilt go with me 
to the ale-house, so ; if not, thou art an Hebrew, 
a Jew, and not worth the nafoe of a Christian. 
S^. Why? 

fjaun. Beemnse thou- hast not so mndi charity 
in thee as to go to die ale with a Christian. 
Wilt thou go? • * 


Speed, At thy service. 


\Exe»mt, 


Scene VI . — Tie same. At^^parfhsent in 
the Palace. 

Enter Proteus. 

Pro. To leave my Julia, rinJl I be forsworn | 
To love foir Silvia dnul I be forsworn; 

To wrong my friend, I sl&ll be nnieh forsworn; 
And even that power which cave nyffint myoath 
Provokes me to this threefiml pai^ry. 

Love bade me swear, and love bids me fonnvear i 

0 sweet-suggesting love, if thou hast sinifM, . 
Teach me, thy tempted sutnect, to excu.te it. 

At first 1 did adore a twlnldfag star. 

But now I worship a celestial sun. 

Unheedfiil vows may heedftilty be bnken ; ' 
And he wants wit that wants resdved will * . 
To learn his wit to exchange die hod for better.-v 
Fie, fie, unreverend Matm I to cidl her bad,... 
Whose aoveie^Qf^ so oil thou bs&t pr^ittr’d 
With twen^-tttomMnd-soul-offofirsniii^t^ 

1 cannot le^ to loive, and yet t do ; 

Bat there I leave to love where I riioffld lovA* 
Julk I lose, and Valentine I lose : 

If I keep diem, I needs musk lose myself} < 

If 1 lose them, thus find 1 fcjr tM ‘loss. 

For Valentiite, myseff;' for JuHh, Sttvia. 
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Lto Bqndf Aiii daarer then a firiend : 
for love b sdll more pcecioosin itsetf : [fair l-» 
And SSlviar— vriUien heaven# that made her 
ShoiVB jidia bat a awarthy EtUope. 

I «m that JaBa is aUveT 
Remembvng that my love to her is dead } 

And Valence I *U hidd an enen^, 

Aimbig at Silvia as a sweeter friend. 

1 cannot now prove constant to myself 
iWnthont aonie tieoche^ used to Valentine :~- 
Thif night he meanetn with a corded ladder 
To clinro celestial Silvia’s chamber-window — 
Myself in counseli his cqmpetifor : 

Now {xesCTtly I *11 livelier frther notice 
Of their disguising and jpretinded flight ; 

Who, all enraged, will banish Valentine ; 

For Thurio, he intends, dull wed his daughter: 
But, Valentine, being gone, 1 *11 quickly cross, 
Bysome slatrickiMttnt^urio’sdull proceeding. 


ScBNB VII.— Verona.* ^ Roent in Joi ia’s 
♦ House, 

EnterJvUA astd Lucetta. 

Jul. Counsel, lAcetta 1 gentle ^rl, assist me I 
And, even in kind love, 1 do coi^ure thee, — 
Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Are visiUy diar&cter*d uid engraved,—- 
To lesson me ; and tell m^some good mean, 
How, with my honour, I may undertake 
A joumeg to my lovifig Proteua 
Z«r. Alas t the wav is wearisome and long. 
Jul, A true-devoted pilgrim is not weary 
To measure kingdoms with his feeble steps ; 
'Much less shall she that hath love’s wings to fly. 
And when the fl^ht is made to one so dear. 

Of such divine perfecfinm, as Sir Proteus. 

Jau, Bettes forbear till Proteus make return. 
JuL O, know*st not his looks are my 
soul’s food ? 

Pity the dearth that 1 have pined in 
By lonmng for that food so long a time. 

, Adst mott but know the inly touch of love, 
Tboa wouldst at soon to kindle fire with snow 
As 'seek I# quendi the fere of love with words. 

Zmp. 1 do not seek to quench your love’s hot 
But qualify the fire’s extreme rage, [fire ; 
LqttK shouldhttm above the bounds of reason. 
Jul. The irora thou damdk^t'it up, the more 
dt burned 

The panent that wkh gentle mnimgiv glides, 
thou kobw*tt, being stopp’d, impatiently doth 
• tege^ ' 

Ikit sMuqi li» fefar coume is not hindered, 
Hemakwieweefmaaicwidi theenameli’d stones, 
Gbrfig; v gentle kiss to every sedgg 


He ovextaketh in his pilgshaage h 
And so by many winmng nooks he Strays, 
With willing iport, to the wfld ocean. 

Theiyet me go, and hinder not my course t 
I’ll be as patient as a gentle stream. 

And make a pastime cl eadi weary step, 

Titf the last step have brought me to my love | 
And there I ’ll rest as, aftw much turmoil, 

A blessed soul doth in Elysium. 

/.ue. But in what habit will you go along ? 


As may beseem some well-reputed page. [hair. 
/.ue. Why, then, your ladj^p must cut your 
Jul. No, girl ; I’ll knit it up in silken strings. 
With twenty odd-conceited true-love knots : 

To be fimtastic may become a youth 
Of greater time than 1 shall show to be. 

Lue. What feshion, madam, shall I make 
your breeches ? [lord, 

Jul. That fitsas well as — **Tell me, goro my 
WHiat compass will you wear your ferthuigale?” 
Why, even that fashion thou best lik’st, Lucetta. 
Lue. You must needs have them with a cod> 
piece, madam. 

Jul. Out,out,LucettaI that will beiIl-favoar*d. 
Luc. A round hose, madam, now ’$ not worth 

Unless ;^^ve a cod-piece to stick jnns cm. 

Jul. Lucetta, as thou loVst me, let me have 
What thou think’st meet, and is most mannerly: 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me 
For undertaking so unstaid a jonrfi.qr ? 

I fear me it will moke me scandalis’d, [go not 
Lue. If you think so, then stay at home, and 
Jul. Nay, that I will not 
Lue. Then never dream on infiuny, but go. 
If Proteus like your journey when you come. 


A thousand oaths, an ocean of his tears. 

And instances as infinite of love. 

Warrant me welcome to my Proteus. 

Ltte. All these are servants to deceitful men. 
Jul. Base men, that use them to so base effect 1 
But truer stars did govern Proteus’ birth : 

His words are bonw, hb oaths are oracle&j 
Hb Idve sincere, hb thoughb immaculate ; 

Hb tears pure messengers sent fitun hb hemt | 
Hb heart safer from fraud as heaven front eaitik 
Lue. RMy faeaveo he prove ao when you 
come to huml 

JuL Now, as thou 1ov’stme,d» faun not that 
To bear a hard opinion <d‘hb troth ; 

I Only deserve my love Iv lordog hn^ 
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And iNresentl]i go with me to my diamber. 

To take a note of what I atand m need of 
To furnish me upon my loi^Jne joumqr. 

AH that ia mine I leave at uy diapoae, ^ 

My goods, any lands, my leputatkm | 

Only, in lieu there<rf, dispatdi me hence t 
Come, answer not, but to it presently ; 

I am impabeut ot my tarrianoe. \Exmia. 


ACT III 

SCBNB 1.— Milan. An Ante-room in the 
Duke*s Palate. , 

Enter DUKB, Thurio, and Protbus. 

Sir Thurio, give us leave, I pray, awhile; 
We have somi secrets to confer about. 

\ExU Thurio. 

Now, tdl me. Proteus, what’s your will with 
me ? [dtiicover, 

Pro. My gracious lord, that which I would 
Hie law of friendship bids me to conct.t1 * 

But, when I call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me, undeserving as I am, 
kW duty pricks me on to utter that [me. 

Which else no worldly good should draw from 
Know, worthy prince. Sir Valentine, my friend, 
This night intends to steal away your daughter ; 
Myself am one made privy to the plot. 

I know you have determined to bestow her 
On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates ; 
And should she thus be stolen away from you. 
It would be much vexation to your age. 

Thus, for my duty’s sake, 1 lather chose 
To cross my friend in his intended drift, 

Than, by concealing it, heap on your head 
A pock of sorrows, which would press you down. 
Being unprevented, to your timeless ^ve. 
Dnke, Proteus, 1 thank thee for thine honest 
care; 

Which to requite, command me while I live. 
This love of thdrs myself hyve often seen. 
Haply when they have judged me fut asleep ; 
And oftentimes We purposed to forbid 
Sir Valentine her company and my court : 

But, fearing lest my jealous aim m^ht err. 

And so, unworthily, disgrace the manjt-^ 

A ttshnesa that I ever yet Hkve shunn’d,— 

I gave him gentle looks ; therein to find 
That whi(^ thyself hast now disclos’d to me. 
And, Uiat thou nM.y*at perceive my fear ol this, 
Knowing that tend!m youth is 80 <m suggested, 
Lntfl^tly lodge her in an upper tower, 

The key whitfeof mjsdf have ever kc^ ; 

And difnoe she cannot be Wivqredawav. fmean 
Know, noble lord, they have dmdsed a 
How he her cliamberrwindow will ascend, 

And with a oorded ladder fetda her down ; 


[act til. 

For which the youthful lover now 
And this way comes he with it preaentLy } . 
Where, if it plesg? you, yon nay interop bimi 
But, good my lo|d, do it so cunningly, ^ 
That my disWeiy be not aimed at ; 

For love of you, not hate unto my Mend, 

Hath made publisher of this pierce. 

Euhe. UponminehonouTyhedwIneverknow 
That I had any light from thee of this. 

Pto. Adieu, my lord : Sir ValeAine is oom^ 
ing. 

* 

Enter Valentine. 

Euhe. Sir Valentine, whither away to fkst? 
Val. Please it yolir grace, there is a messenger 
That stays to bear my letters to my friends. 

And 1 am going to deliver them. 

Duke. Be they of much import ? 

Val. The tenor of them dutb signify 
My health and happy being at your court. * 
Duke Nay, then, no mattea; stay with ma 
awhile ; ^ 

I am to break with thee of some affairs 
That touch me near, wherein thou mast be secret. 
'Tis not unknown to thee that I have sought 
To match my friend, Sir Thufio, to my daughter. 
Val. I know it well, my lord; and, sure, tha 
match (man 

Were rich and honourable; besides, the ^ntle* 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and quoUties 
Beseeming such a wife as your fair daughter i 
Cannot your grace win bdr to fascy hm ? 

Duke. No, trust me; she iwpeevisn, sullen, 
froward, 

Proud, disobedient, stubborn, lacking duty ; 
Neither r^rding that she is my child 
Nor fearing me as if I were her father : 

And, may! say to thee, (his {vide of hc»u, 

Upon edvioe, hath drawn my Jomb from bm' ; 
And, where I thought the remnam of mine age 
Should have been chciished by her cbild-like 
duly, 

I am now full resolved to take a wife, 

And turn her out to who will take her in : 

Then let Iwr beauty be her wedding>dower ; 

For me and my possesrion idie esteenif not * 

Val, What would your grace have me to & . 
in this? 

Duke. There is a lady, air, in Milan, hero. 
Whom I effect V faftt she is nice, uidc< 7 , ' 
And nought esteems vw age<l*alequence t 
Now, therefpre, would Ihavatheetonw tutor,— 
For b>i^ agone I have forgot to ponm 
Be^es, thefadiion of thetimeis^nng'di— . 
How and which way I ttay bestow myadt 
To be mgsrded » ber tyt, ‘ 

VaU withgiftSti^tespBatdDtippidV 
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Dumb jewlb oftoiy in thdr sUoit kind, 
Mof«thandttidcwQnikdoaiovonwoiiMn’«tiikid. 
Duit, lkit«hedid803nia|teient thatlflent 
her. * • [oobtentaher: 

Fa/. A woman aometimea aooms what best 
Send har mother s never her o*er ; 

For scorn at first makes after-Iovattbe taore. 

If she do frown, ’tis not in hate of you, 

But rather to b^t more love in you : 
if die do chibe,^ nobto have you gone j 
Forewh^ the fMls are mad if left alone. 

Take n&repulse whatever she doth say : 

For, gKtym she doth not mean omiy .* 
Flatter amd praise, cmmen^ extol their graces ; 
Thou^ ne’er soblack, say they have angelvfrees. 
That man that hath a tongue, 1 say, is no man, 
If with his tcmgue he cannot win a woman. 
Buie. But she 1 mean is promised by her 
friends •• * 

Unto a youthful gentleman of worth ; 

And kept severe^ from resort of men. 

That no man hath access by day to her. 

Fal. Whyflhen, I would resmt to her bynight 
BuJhg. Ay, but the doors be lock’d, and keys 
kepA Safe. 

That no man hathiecouise to her by night. 

Va/, What lets but one may enter at her 
window ? [ground ; 

BmJbf, Her chamber is^oft, ftr from the 
And built so shclvir^, tHht one cannot climb it 
Without apparent ha^rd of his life. [cords. 
Fa/. Why, then, a ladder, quaintly made of 
To cast up with a pair of anchoring hooks. 
Would serve to scale another Heras tower. 

So bedd Leander would adventure it 

Duke. Now, as thou art a gentlmnan of blood, 
Advise me where I mgy have such a ladder. 

Va/. When would you use it? pny, sir, tell me 
tha^* 

Duke. This very niglft ; for love is like a child, 
That longs tor ererything that he can come by. 
Vat. Syseven o’clock I’ll getyou such aladder. 
Dukd. But, hark thee; I wiu go to her alone; 
How shall I best convey the la^er thither? 
Jfal, It will be light, my lord, that you may 
Ifear it 

•Under a cloak that is of aiqr laq;th. [turn. 
tDuka^ A doakoa long as thine wia serve the 
Ay, ngr good lord. . 

Duke, Hien let me see thy closk : 
I’Uf^iaecnM ofsudiaaodter ksmtb. [loid. 
IWk Why, any elnak will serve tie turn, my 
Duke, ^ow ahaU 1 frukioB me to wear a 
cloak ?— * 

1 nay thee, let me feel thy ctodc upon me 
wW tetter is OkiaaaaMs? What’sbere?->7b 

• i 


And here an ei^j^e fit ibr itty prooeedhm I 
I ’U beaobold toteteak theaeallorpaiae. 

Mythm^sdoheeiourwUhu^SiManif^fyl 
Am/sletvestke^ arete me^tkatseuAUkmnyfttg^ 
O, eou/a their master come aud^ us kgitfy, 
IHwiself would lodge where senseless th^ an 
fying. 

My herald thoughts in tin yure besom rest them. 
While /, their hingt that thither them imper- 
tune. 

Do eitrte the grate that with such grace hath 
* blessld them^ 

Beeaeae myself do want ajy servant foritme: 
/ mne myself ^ for th^ are sent By me. 

That they should harbour where their lord 
should be. 


What’s here? ^ 

Silvia, this night 1 will en/ranehise thee : 

*Ti8 so ; and here *s the ladder for the purpose. 
Why, Phaeton,— <far thou art Merops’ son, — 
Wilt thou aspire to guide the heavenly car, 

And with thy daring foUy bum the world ? 
Wilt thou reach stars becmise they dame on thee? 
Go, base intruder I ovcr>weening slave ! 
Bestow thy fawning smiles on equal mates ; 
And think my patience, more than thy des^ 
Xs privilege for thy departure hence ; 

Thank me for this, more than foe aH the fiivoars 

Which, all too much, I have bestow’d on theeb 

But if thou lingn in my territories 

Loiter than swiftest expedition 

Will give thee time to leave our nyal court. 

By hMven, my wrath shall ter exceed the 1^ 
I ever bare m v daughter or tl^velf. 

Begone, I will not near thy vam exnxse. 

But, as thou lov’st thy life, moke sp^ fmn 
hence. lExit Dvxb. 

Val. And why not death, rath^ than living 
torment? 

To die is to be banish'd fitm nmelf ; 

And Silvia is myself ; banish’d nom her 
1$ self from self : a deadly boiushment I 
What light is %ht if Silrm be not seen ? 

What is joy if Silvia be not by ? 

Unless il be to think that she is by. 

And teed upon the diadow of petmtioo. 
Except I be by Siima hi the nigjht 
There.is no music in the aipfatii^e ; 

Unless I look cm Siivte in the day 
There is no day tee me to look npons 
She is my emonoa ; and 1 tekve to be. 

If I be not ty her feinplnfiuenoe 
Foster’d, fihuiuiied, cheiidifd, kqit aHm 
I not death to hia deadly damns 
Tarry 1 here I but attend on detdtef. 

But By I hence I fly away flnni 


SiMg/ 
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£»ier Proteus awflAUKCE, 

Rim, Jboy, run, run, and seek hhn out. 
Zawu So*no t a(>>ho ! 

//Vv. What seest tihou ? i 

ZoMM. Him we go to find : there *s not ahair 
«n *s head but *(is a Valentine. 

/Vv. Valentine? ' 

Val, No. 

Pro, Who then ? his spirit ? 
roA Neither. 

/Vu. What then ? 

Val. Nothing. ( [strike ? 

Laun. Can nothing speak? master, shall I 
J'Vv. Whom wouldst thou strike ? 

Louh. Nothiim. 

Pro. Villain, forbear. [you, — 

Laun, Why, sir. I’ll strike nothing: 1 pray 
Pro. Sirrah, Isay, forbear: Fiiend Valentine, 
a word. [good news, 

Val. My ears are stopp’d, and cannot hear 
So mudi ot bad already hath possess’d them. * 
Pm. Then in dumb silence will I bury mine. 
For they are harsh, untuneable, and bad. 

Val. Is Silvia dead ? 
jy». No, Valentine. 

Val, No Valentine, indeed, forsacred Silvia! — 
Hath she forsworn me ? 

Pm. No, Valentine. [me !— 

Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have forsworn 

What is your news ? 

Zaun. Sir, there ’$ a proclamation that you 
are vanish’d. [news ; 

Pv. That thou art banished ; O, that ’s the 

From hence, from Silvia, and fr<mi me thy firiend. 

Val, 0, 1 have fed upon this woe already. 
And now excess of it wul make me surfeit 
Doth Silvia know that I am banished ? 

Pv, Ay, ay; and she hath offer’d to the 
doom, — 

Which, unreversed, stands in effectual force, — 
A sea ^ melting pearl, which some call tears.: 
Tlmse at her fiitiier’s churlish feet she tender’d 
With them, upon her knees, her humble self ; 
Wrii^;iiig ha bands, whose whiteness so became 
them, 0 

As if but now th^ waxed p«le for woe : 

But neitha bended knees, (we hands held up. 
Sad deepgroani^iior ailver>shedding tear^ 
Could penetrate her nneompassionate sire; 

But Valentine, if he be u’eo, must die. 

Besides, her interoesrion chafod him so. 

When she for thv repeal eats soimliant. 

That to dose prison ne oqcnnianm her. 

With awiqr hitter threats of IddiBg there. 

PiA No more ; unless tiie next leoid that 
tiiouspe^st 

Have some lad^nant power npon my Hfet 


tact ni. 

If so, I pray thee, breathe it in mind'ear, 

/Vv. (fease totiamem for that thou cai^U^ 
And study help for that which thou lament’st. 
Time is the nurse and breeder of all good. 
Here if thou stay thou canst not see thy love ; 
Besides, thy flaying will abridge thy hfo. 

Hope is a lover^s staff ; walk hence with that. 
And manage it against despairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may be herefthough th5u art hences 
Which, being writ to me, shw be deliver’d* 
Even in the milk-white bosom of thy Idve. 

The time now serves not to expostukte : 

Come, I ’ll convey thee tbfifougn the city gate ; 
And, ere I part with thee, confer at ]aI^^ 

Of all that may concern thy love affeirs : 

As thou lov’st Silvia, though not for thyself, 
Renrd thy danger, and along with me. 

Val. I pray thee, ^uncet«ai\ if. thou seest 
my boy, [gate. 

Bid hin. make haste and meebme at the north 
Pm. Go, sirrali, i-nd him out. Come, 
Valentine. * 

Val. O my dear Silvia, hapless Valentine ! 

IBxeuiaf VXL. and Pro. 
Zaun. I am but a fool, Idbk you ; and yet I 
have the wit to think my master is a kirid of 
knave : but that ’s all one if he be but one knave. 
He lives not now that knows me to be m love : 
yet I am in love ; bht fc team of horse shall not 
pluck that from me ; nor who ’tis I love, and 
yet ’tis a woman : but wrat woman ( will not 
tell myself ; and yet ’tis a ndikmaid ; yet ’tis 
not a maid, for she hath had gossips : yet ’tis a 
maid, for riie is her inaaler’s maid, and serves 
for wages. She hath more qualities than a 
water-spanfel,— which is much in a bare Chris- 
tian. Here is the cat-log {PniUngentaiqi^'] 
of her condititms. Imprimis, SAaam/mi'anJ 
ratty. Why, a horse cAi do no more : nay, a 
horse cannot fetch, but on^ carry ; tnanafore is 
she better than a jade, item, Sjx ran milk ; 
look you, a sweet virtue in a maid with dean 
hand& 

£ntrr Spsbd. 

S/erd. How now, Signior Launoe? %hat news 
with your masterrilip ? 

Zaun. WithmymasteeSshii^ why,itbatsea. 
Sfud. Well, your old vice stilV; mistake tte 
word. 

WhatnewB, then, in yous paper? [heaidst 
Zmm. The blackest ndws that m ihou 
AumT. Why, man, hoar black? 

Znws. V^,asUack asinfc. 

&oaiZ me nad theoa [read. 

Lmti F!e on fhee,>aldieadr thou const mot 
TNm liest, 1 caou 
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Laun, < will txy thee ; Tell me Uus : Who 
begot thee? 

Many* the «m of qur giandfather. 
£am^ Oilhtefeate loiterer rkwae the son of 
thy grandmother : this provA that thou canst 
not iead« 

S^ud, C^e.fool,come: trymeinthypwer. 
Zines. There; and St Nidioldlbethysp^l 
^$ed. Imprimis, She eon mifk. 

I ZoNw. Ay, that she can. 

ifitMef. Item, She wmtgeodaU, 

Laurn, And thereof comes the i»overb, — 
Blessii^ of your heart, you brew good ale. 
Sjteed. Item, Sheeam sew. 

£et$m. 'nmt*s as muchfift to say, can she so? 
^eed. Item, She eon knit. 

Louh. What need a man care for a stock 
with a wench, when she can knit him a stock. 

Speed. |tem,gSi« eau wash and stour. 

• Laun. A Ipei^ vufue ; for then she need 
not be washed «nd scoured. 

^eed. Item, She mg spm. 

Laun. Then may I set the world on wheels, 
wheir she can spin for her living. 

^eed. IXtxat She hath maf^ nameless vtriues, 
Laun. That ’seas much as to say, bastard 
virtues ; that, indeed, know not their lathers, 
and du^ore have no names. 

Steed. Here follow her meet, 

Laun. Close at the he^ of her virtues. 
Speed. Item, She ts not to be hissed fasisng^ 
in respup ofhpr brOUh. 

Laun. Wellpthat iinilt may be mended with 
a breakfast. Read on. 

Speed, Item, She hath a sweet month. 

Ljoum. That inakesamends for her sour breath. 
Speed. Item, She doth iaJh in her sleep. 

Laun. It ’s no mltter for that, so she sleep 
not in her tage. 

Speed, Itim, She ie slow in words. 

Laun. O villain, that set this down among 
her fioes ! To be slow in words is a woman’s 
only virtue; 1 pray thee, out with’t; and place 
it for her chief virtue. 

S^eed, Item, She is proud. 

*Laun^ Out with Uiat too; it was Eve’s 
Iqgaiy, and caAndt be ta’en from her. 

Speed. Item, She hath na teeth, 

^Laun, I care not for that neither, because 1 
love crusts. * 

Speed, liWixiShe ts eurst, 

^Z«Nii^ Well; the best is, rim lMy|h no teeth to 

Speed. IxomtShevifiU^mpraisehertieuar, 
laun. If her liquor be good, ^ ihail t U 
ritewillMH, >wiU| iocgoodtl^riKMildbe 
petised. 4 


&eed. Item, She is tbohfbend. 

Laun. Of her tongoo she cannot; for that’s 
writ down she is slow of i of her pni8e< riie 
ri^ not ; for thst I ’ll keep duit : now of an- 
omrf thing she may ; and that 1 cannot help. 
Well, proceed. 

dlpeed. Item, She hath mere hair than vi>, 
and more faults than hairs ^ and mart wealth 
thanfauUs. * 

Lotas. Stop there ; I ’ll have her : she was 
mine, and not mine, twice or thrice in that last 
ardde. Rehearse that once more. 

Spew. Item, She hath more hasr than wit,-^ 
Laun. More hair than wit,-~it may be ; I ’ll 
prove it : The cover of the salt hides the salt, 
and therefore it is more than the salt ; the haar 
that covers the wit is more than the wit; for the 
greater hides the less. What ’s next ? 

Spe^. — And more faults than hairst — 
laun. That’s monstrous: O, that that were 
out ! 

^ed. — And more wealth than fasdts. 

Laern. Why, that word makes the faults 
gracious. Well, I ’ll have her : and if it be a 
match, as nothing is impossible. 
speed. What then? 

La^. Why, 


Lasat. Wlw, then will I tell thee,— that thy 
master stays for thee at the north gate. 
l^eed. For me ? 

Laun. For thee? ay; who art thou? he hath 
stay’d for a better man than thee. 

Speed. And must I go to him ? 

Lastn. Thou must run to him, fos thou bast 
stay’d so long tfaatgoingwill scarce serve the turn. 

speed. Why didst not tell me sooner? ’pox 
of your love-letters ! [Exit. 

Latm. Now will he be swinged for reading 
my letter. An unmannerly slave that will thrust 
himself into secrets !— I ’ll after, to rejoice in the 
boy’s correction. [Exit. 

Scene II . — THe same. A Eeotn in the 
Duke’s Ealace, 

Enter DuKB and Thurzo ; Proteus b^itid. 

DulA. Sir Thurio, fear not but that she will 
love your 

Now Valentine is banish’d from her sight. 

Thu. Since his exile she hath despised me 
most. 

Forsworn my company and rail’d at me, 

That I am desperate of nbtaiiUqg her. 

Duka, This weak impress of love is as R figure 
Trenched in ice ; wfiich with an hourisheat 
Dissolves to water and doth lose bis fiMtin. 

A little time wilt melt her froiTO llni^hts. 

And worthless Valentine shall bo forgot.— 
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How now. Sir Proteus ? Is your oountiyman, 
Acoordiw to our proclamation, gone ? 

JPn, C^e, my good lord. 

Duke. My^ughtertakeshiS going grievously. 
Pro. A little time, my lord, ^1 kill that ^ef. 
IhtJke, Solbelieve; but Thurio thinks not so. — 
Proteus, the good conceit I hold of thee. — i 
For thou hast shown some sign of ^ood desert, — 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro, Longer than I prove loyal to your grace, 
Let me not Uve to look upon your grace, [effect 
Dttko. Thou know’st, now willingly ||, would 
The match between Sir Thurio and mydaughter. 
/Vv. I do, my lord. 

Dtike. And also I think, thou art not ignorant 
How she opposes her against my will. 

Pro. She did, my lorf, when Valentine vras j 
here. * 

Duke. Ay, and perversely she pers^vers so. 
What m^;ht we do to make the girl forget 
The love of Valentine and love Sir Thur.o ? 

Pro. The best way is to slander Valentine 
With falsehood, cowardice, and poor descent ; 
Three things that women highly nold in hate. 
Duke, Ay, but she *11 think that it is spoke in 
hate. 

Pro. A^, if his enemy deliver it ; 

Therefore it must, with circumstance, be spoken 
By one whom she esteemeth as his hiend. [him. 
Duke. Then you must undertake to slander 
Pro. And that, my lord, 1 shall be loth to do: 
*Tts an ill office for a gentleman ; 

Eqiecially against his very friend. [tage him 
JOhtke. Where your gow word cannot advan> 
Your slander never can endamage him ; 
Therefore, the office is indifferent. 

Being entreated to it bjr vour friend. [it 

Pro. You have prevail’d, my lord: if 1 can do 
By a]^;ht that I can speak in his dispraise. 

She s^l not long continue love to him. 

But say this weed her love from Valentine, 

It follows not that she will love Sir Thurio. 

21Au. Therefore, as you unwind her love 
from him. 

Lest should ravel, and be good to none, 

Yoa must provide to bottom It on me : * 

Which must be done praising me as much 
As you in worth disprake Sir A^entine. 


Where you may temper h«r by your peisuaaioo 
To hate voung Valentine and love v^ibiaid. 
Pro. As much «8 lean do I will abets — 


Asj^ in worth disprake Sir A^entine. 

Ado, And, Proteiw, we dare trust you in 
thiskind; 

Because we know, on Valentine’s report. 

You are already love’s film votary, 

And cannot soon revolt and dni^ your mind. 
Upon diirwanant riioll ydu have access 
Where you with Slvia may confer at large ; 
For she la tumphn, heavy, mebmeholy. 

And, fer yoar niend’asake, will begud of youj 


But you, Sir Thiuio, ore net shan enough ; 
You must lay lime to tai^le her OBriies 
By wailful sonnets, whose composed rhymes 
Should be ful^|feaikht with serviceable vows 
Duio. Ay, much the force of heaven>l» 


Should be ful^|feaimht with serviceable vows. 
Duio. Ay, much the force of heaven>bred 
poesy. 


You sacridee your tears, your sighs, )kmr befit; 
Write till your ink be dry ; and with ycArtears 
Moist it again ; and frame some feeliiig Une 
That may discover such integrity : 

For Orpheus’ lute wla strung with poets’ sinews; 
Whose golden toudi could soften steel and 
stones. 

Make tigers tame and huge leviathans 
Forsake unsounded deeps to diascf on sands, 


Aner y<nir rare iameming eiegpes, 

Visit by night your lady’s chamker>window 
With some sweet cono^: to their instruments 
Tune a deploring dump ; the night’s ^ead silenoe 
Will well become such sweet complaining griev- 
ance. 

This, or else nothing, will inherit her. 

Duke. This discipline shows thou hast been 
in love. fpractiee : 

Tku. And thy advice this nijg;ht I ’ll put in 
Therefore, sweet Prdletfs, my direction^ver, 
Let us into the city presently 
To sort some gentlemen will skill’d in#nustci 
T have a sonnet that will serve ftie turn 
To give the onset to thy gcxal advice. 

Dtfke. About it, gentlemen. f 

Pro. We ’ll wait tt|mn your grace till after 
And afterward determine our proceedings. 
Doike, Evennowalxmtft; XwiH pardon you. 

• [jfiLSMMA 

i ACT rv. 

ScBNB I.— if Fortst near Mantua.^ 
Enter certatn Outlaws. 

1 Out Fellows, stand fest; I see a passenger, 
a Out. If there be ten, dirink not, but dotfs 

with ’em. , • 

Enter VAlMSTtH^ and SnSD* 

3 Out. Stand, sir^ and throw w that ymi 
have about you ; 

If not, we ’ll make you sit, andriile yoo. 

Sir^ we are unaone I these we the 
Tiuldiu * 

That all Che ttavelleis dofeeraAmiieh. 

VmL MyftkndBr- 

z Out, That^snotaotilrj weesCyoorencttfeB. 

2 Out. Pcafe ; well hear him. 
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3 OkA Ay, by my btfod, viU we ; 
Fwhe*ift pBOpernaa Dow; 

fM Thm tiiet 1 hiAe little wealdi to 
A nui I mn ciowWwitb adwenlty ; 

Hjf rfdm $n thme poor faafaij^enta. 

Or whidi if you dmuld hete disAunuh me, 
You teke ttie nm end safastonoAtliat 1 have. 
a Out, Whither travel you ? 

Vul. T^ertna. 

* I On/, whence came you ? 
m From Milan. » 

3 Om. Have you long 8Q}oiim*d there ? 
yul, So^aixtei^ months; and longer might 

If oooked fbrtune had not thwarted me. 

1 0$a, What 1 were you banished thence ? 

IWBS. 

2 Oitt, For w^t offence? [hearse ; 

. yu. FOr thaf which mow torments me to re* 
I kiU*d a man, whose death I much repent ; 
But yet I slew fiim maniiilly in fight, 

Without &Iw vanbge fir base treadiery. 

1 Out. why, ne’er repent it, ifitwere done 80. 
But were you banish’d for so small a fault 7 

Val lwas,an<^held megladofsuchadoom. 

2 Out. Have you the toi^es? [happy ; 
yU, My youthful travel therein n^e me 

Or else 1 often had been ndsemble. 

3 Out. By the bare scplpiof Robin Hood’s fat 
This fisllow were a king mr our wild fiurtion. 

1 (TM. We’U haw mm ; sirs, a word. 
S/ 0 edr * « Master, be one of them ; 

It is an hcmouraDle kind of thievery. 

yiU, Peace, villain 1 [take to ? 

8 Out. Tell us this. Have you en)^hing to 
Pkl. Nothing but nty fortune. [men ; 

3 0$tt. Know, thenf that some of ttsaiegentle- 
Som as the f^ of ungovrnm’d youth 
Thmtt firomttne compioiy of awful men : 
Myself was fimn Verona banish’d 
For pSUetising Co steal away a lady, 

An nttr, and near allied unto the ^ke. 

2 Out, And 1 from Mantua, fin- a gentleman, 
Whom, in mymood, I stabb’d unto the heart. 

t Out, Aadlfbrtucli like petty cnmesasUiese. 
But to dm piirpeBe,-«^fiNr we dte our fiiults 
Thatthey may nolo excused our lawless lives,— 
And, Ipwtly, ssehig you are bcaudfled 
Whh goodfyihape, and byyour own report 
A Ifugmst, and a«inan of sucii perfection 
As wv^ln to our ouallty modi want 
8 Mnlndced, becttuM you all a banhih’d 

ThiNfbto^ above the iftst, we parley to yon* 
Aw you boDteiir to> be ootMMd 
Thitoft n virtb* of neeesdtK;^ >1 
Aad Nve^ ps do| indils'Nllfiefteis'f 


3 OmsC. What say’itdMU? wilt thon beef our 
oonadrt? 

Say^, and be the captsan of well t 
Welf do thee hmnage, and be ruled \y dme, 
Love thee as our commander and our king. 

I 0$tt, But if thou scorn our oourte^ thou 
diesu [haveofibr’d. 

8 Out, Thou Shalt not live to what we 
Vo/. I take your offer, and will live with you. 
Provided that you do no outrages 
On silly women or pom: passmieers. 

3 CM?. No; we dmest such Vito base practices. 
Come, go with ns, we’ll bring thee to our ciewi^ 
And show thee all the treasure we have got ; 
Which, with ourselves, aU rest at thy diqxwe. 

IJSxeuut, 

Scene IL— Milan. Court of tko PeUaco, 
Enter Peoteus. 

Pro, Already have I been false to Valentine^ 
And now 1 must be as unjust to Thuria 
Under the colour of commending hhn 
I have access my own love to prefer ; 

But Silvia is too biXt too true, too holy. 

To be corrupted with my worthless gins. 

When I protest true loyalty to her 
She twits me with my falsehood to my friend : 
When to her beauty 1 commend my vows 
She bids me think now I have been forsworn 
In breaking £uth with Julia whom I loved t 
And, notwithstanding ^1 her sudden Wips^ 
The least whereof would quell a lover^s hoM, 
Yet, spaniel-like, the more die spurns my love 
The more it grows, and fiiwneth on her stilL 
But here comes Thurio : now must we to her 
window. 

And give some evening music to her ear. 

Enter Tiiueio and Mutinous, a 

77i$t, How now, Sir Proteus? are you crept 
before u^? [love 

Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio $ for you know thab 
Will creep in service where it cannot gp. [herb 
TTtu. Ay, but 1 hope, shr, that you laqs not 
Pro. ^r, but Ido ; or else I would be hence 
TTku. Whom? SUvia? 

Pro. Ay, Sil-via— fiw your sake [mei^ 

TTtu. Ittenfcswu for your own. Now,gentle> 
Let’s tone, and to it luttily avidiile. 

Eutfe Host, audjvtu, in 

AlkriL Now, mytyoting guett I methinkt 
you’re allydtolly ; 1 ntisy vnu, why » ilif 
fu/, huxty, ndtae beat, VeeiiMW I caottot be 
merry. 

Attf. Coiae»iro*nhdhtoyoutt«txy:I’nhriQg 

a a 
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jw where vm Ml'hcasniiiaiCf and see the 
geBtleoaaa owt ycm«aakM for, 

/m£ But shall 1 hear him apeak ? 

Mlttf. Ay, that 70 a dialL c 

/m 4 iW will be musib tifusu plays* 

Bost, Ilark I hark t ^ 

JuL Is he among these 7 
iihf/. Ay ; but peace, let’s hear ’em. 

SOHa 

Who Is Silvtaf what is die. 

That all oar swaiia commeiid herl 
Hoir, fair, and wiM is she, ^ 

The heavens such rraoe did lend her,. 

That she nught admired be. 

Is she kind as die is fair T 
For beauty lives srlth Idndness : 

Love doth to her eyes repair, 

To help him of his bUndness ; 

And, baiog help'd, inhabtu there. 

Then to Sitda, let os sing, « 

That Silvia ts eacelliqg j 
She excels each mortal thing 
Upon the didl earth dwelling . 

To her let us garianda bring. 

Host^ llow now? are you sadder than you 
were hcTore 7 

How do you, man I the music likes you not 
JssL Ym mistake; the musician likes me not 
Host* Why, my pretty youth 7 
/«/. He plays folse, ntner. 

Host, How I out of tune on the strings? 

JssL Not so ; but yet so &lae that he grieves 
my very heart-strings. 

Host, You have a quick ear. 

JuL Ay, I would 1 were deaf I it makes roe 
have a slow heart 

Host, I perceive you delight not in musie. 

Juk Not a whit, when it jars sa 

Host. Hark, what fine duuigeis inthemusm. 

yw/. Ay ; t^ change is the spite. 

Host, You would have them always play hut 
one thing 7 ' [thing. 

JmL 1 would always have one play hut one ' ' 
But, host, doth this Sir Proteus, that we talk : 
eo, <^en fcsoit tmlo this gentlewoman ? 

Bni, I *U tell you wlut, Lannce, bis asaa^ , 
told me he loved her out ofall nick. 

JmC Where ia Idimoe? 

HoO, Gone to seek his dog; whidi, to- i 
asorrow, by his master’s eomnmitd, he. must 
carry for a pteaeat to bis lady. 1 

JmL Fcarnt ataad asidel the eompany paita 1 
Pro, Sir Tburid^ fear nof you 1 lwillao|4eBd j 
TI«ty«»diaU saymyeiiosaeg drift csoelii. i 

Ttot Wheremectwe? 

Pr9, At Saint Gregoqi'c welL 1 

TSat FasewelL 

(Eemnri TBViiOdiMf ifevl^Mr. | 


Silvia t^finrs abtoo, at htr soMom. 

Pro, Madam, ftood even to your hu^ysUpu 
^ I thank you finr yodr music, geirileroent 
Who b that that spake? [truth. 

Pro. One, bdy, if you knew We pnre heait^a 
You’d quieklyleBni to know Wm hf'Wi woiee. 
Sit. Sir Proteus, as I take it fvant 

Pro. Sir Proteus, gentle tady* end your ter- 
SiL What b your wilt? * • 

Pr. ^ That I m^ Gompam yours. 

SO. Youhaveyonrwbh; nywiUbevendus,— 
Tliat {vesently you hb you home to bed. 

Thou subtle, peguqsd, fiila, disloyri man t 
Think’st thou I am so shallow, so eonoeitlesB, 
To be seducM by * jy flattery. 

That hast deceived so many with 0iy vows 7 
Return, Ktum, and make thy bve amends. 

For me,— fay thb pale queen bf mght I swear , 
1 am so br fiDom granting request 
That I despise thee (at my wnfogfuL suit. 

And Iw and by intend to chide m^^f 
Even ior thb time I spend in talkmg to thee^ 
Pro. I grant, sweet love, that I did kiveabdy; 
But she b dead. . 

JhL ’Twerefiibeiflshoddspeakit; 

For I am sure she b not buried. \AsU». 

Sil. Saythatshebe; yet Valentine, thy firiend. 
Survives ; to whom^ tlmelf art witness, 

I am betrothed. Ami art thou not ashamed 
To wroim him with thy importfinacy 7 


Pro. ibkewbe hear that VidAitine<s dead. 
Sil. And so suppose em I ; Tor in hb |^ve 
Assure thyself my love b buried. 

Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it from the earth. 
SiL GotothyliMiy’ 8 grave,aiidcaUheistlicnce; 
Or, at the best, in hc» sepukhre thine> 

JiU. He heard not that {AHio, 

Pro. Madam, if your heart be Itoobdomte* 
Vouchsafe me yet your pictuie for mv love ; 
The meture that b hangtug in your chuwber f 
To thm I’ll apeak, to foafl H sigh and wtops 
For, since the substance of your perfect aelf 
Is ebe devoted, I am but a shadow : 

And to your shadow I will make tne love, . 
/uL If ’twere a aubstanoe, you wtodd, sioN^ 
deceive b, 

Aiidmakeielmt«ilMidow»eaIam. [AriWt 
S&. 1 em very loch to he your Idol* sir I 
But, sines your Usebood riwillJbeooM you wdl 
To worship shadows end edoie fidse sbiapeib 
Send to me b the esonilng, and 1 ’ll sgMit s 
And to, good test 

Pyo, At WtoUfeeshave efer-aight 

That uraic tuoukii in the nmm. 

V . ****** 

Jml, Htot,<WiUfQ|l8tl 
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SCBim IIL] 

jSbst. my bi^idcnit 1 was fast adeep, 
/«£ Fmyycrn* where Sea Sir Fkoteus? 

M»si, mity. at my hoitls. Tnist me, I 
think 'tis alm^ day. • 

/«£ Notso; blit It hath been the kmgestauht 
That efer I watch’d, and the most heaviest 

a iJSxmMf. 

SCBNB IIL— 7^ same, 

• Enter {glamour. 

0gi. This is die hour that Madam Silvia 
EntmW me to call and know her mind ; 
There’s some great^^ter she’d employ me in. — 
Madam, madam 1 * , 

Silvia appears ahooe^ at her voinebm. 

SiL Who calls? 

EgL Your servant and your friend ; 

^One that att^ndwyour l|dyship*8 command. 

Sir Eglamour, a thousand times good 
morciiw. 

Egl As many, worthv lady, to yourself. 
AocqrcUng lb your ladyship’s impose, 

1 am' thus early come to know what service 
It is your pleasure to command me in. 

SsL O ^lamcftr, thou art a mntleman, — 
TUnk not I flatter, for 1 swear I do not, — 
Valiant, wise, remorseful, well accomplish’d. 
Thou art not i^orant whM dear good will 
1 bw unto the banish’d valentme ; 

Nor bow my &ther yrould enforce me marry 
Vain Thnrio, my very soul abhorr’d. 
Thyself hast land ; and 1 have heard thee say 
No grief did ever come so near thy heart 
As when thy lady and thy true love died, 

Upon whose grave thou vow’dst pore chastity. 
Sir glamour, I would to Valentine, 

To Mantua, whmf, I hear, he makes abode ; 
And, for th%Vaya are dangerous to pass, 

I do desire diy worthy company. 

Upon whose mith and honour I repose. 

Uigc not my fotfaer’s am^, Eklamour, 

But Ihhik upon my «ie( a la^s grief ; 

And CO the justice m my flying hraoe, 

To keep me firom a most unhcuy matah, 

Wldcb Ubaven and fortune stul lewaid with 
■ I do derire thee, even from a hean [plagues. 
An foil of sonows as die sea of sands. 

To hear me enmnany. and go with me : 

If net, to hide w^t 1 have said to thee. 

That I may venture to depart alone. 

Egl Madim, I pity much your%rtovanoes ; 
Which, wnce I know mey virtuously aw placed, 

I give qpniBB t to go aloM with you ; 
ifSdng as Ut^ what Mddh me 
As 1 wisfi all good hefoetune yon. 

When will yon go? * ' 


.s^ 


T^ evening^ooming. 

Fhtrick’is Cell, 


Whew riiall I med; you? 

At Friar; 


Whnte I intend holy confession. 

Jfgl I will not foil your ladyship ; 

Qo^ morrow, gentle lady. 
iSff, Good morrow, kind Sir Eglamour. 

lExemnl 

ScBNB TVs— The same. 


^Enter Launcb, mith his deg, 

Latm, VHien a man’s servant shall jflay the 
cur with him, look you, it goes hard : one that 
I brought up of a puppy* one that 1 saved 
from drowning, when three ur four of his blind 
brothers and sisters went to it 1 I have taught 
him— even as one would sag precisely. Thus 1 
would teach a dog. 1 was sent to deliver him 
as a present to Mistress Silvia from my master; 
and 1 came no sooner into the dining-chamber 
but hr steps me to her trencher and steab Im 
capon’s leg. O, *tis a foul thing when a cut 
cannot keep himself in all companies! I would 
have, as one should say, one that takes upon 
him to be a dog indeed, to be, as it were, a dog 
at all things. If 1 had not had more wit than 
he, to take a foult upon me that he did, I think 
verily he had been hail’d tor ’t ; sure as I live 
he lira suffer’d for ’t ; you shall jndgew He 
thrusts me himself into the company of tiiree 
or four gentleman-like dogs under the duke’s 
table : m had not been there— bless the mark 
—a pissing while, but all the chamber smek 
him. Out with the sim one ; What eta 
is that? says another; Whip him out, says a 
third ; Eang him says the duke. I, hav« 
ing been acouaintea with the smell before, 
knew it was Chab ; and goes me to the fdlow 
that whips the dogs: Frimi, quoth I, -yme 
mean te whsp the xkg t Ay, many de /, ouoth 
: bek Kmf do him t^ more wrong, quota I; 
*twas J did the thing yon wet if. He makes 
me no more ado, but whips me out of the 
duunbe^ How many mastms would do this 
fmr their servant ? Nay, I T1 he sworn, 1 have 
sat in the stocks for ptddings he hath stotenu 
otherwise he had been executed t I have ytood 
on the pillory for geese he hath IdUed, other- 
wise he foul saflbr’o foe’ll thou thinlcest not Cf 
this now I remember the trkfc you 

served me when I took my leave of Manen 
Silvia; did not 1 bidsitor stiU markmeand do 
as I do? When didst non see* ma lioeva ap 
my fog and make water against a gcntie- 
womairs forthingale ? didst mm evef see ma 
do sadi a trick? 
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Bh^ Pkotbus Julia* 

A«. SebBttknistli] 2 'iuune? I like theeweB, 
And wBl employ thee in some service present^. 
JuL In what^ please; — Ivilldowhatl eaa. 
/Vv. IhopetnouwUt.— Hownowijouwh^iet- 
son peasant ? {To Launcb. 

Where have you been these two days loiter^? 

Laun. Ma^, sir, I earned Mistress Silvia 
the dog you bade me. 

Pro. And what says die to my little jewel? 
XMtn, Many, she says your doc wau a cur ; 
and tells you currish thanks is good eooi^ ibr 
audi a present. 

Pro, But she received my dog? 

Lcum. No, indeed, she did not ; here have I 
brought him back again, 
im What 1 didst thou offer her this from me? 
Lomh. Ay, sir ; the other squirrel was stolen 
from me hv the har^man’s boys in the market- 
|iieoes and then I offer’d her mine own , who 
m a dog as big as ten of yours, and therefore 
the gift the greater. 

Go,gettheehenoeandfindmydoga|^in, 
Or ne’er return again into my sight 
Auncyt I say. Sta/st thou to vex me here? 

A slave, that still an end turns me to shame. 

{Exit Launcb. 

Sebastian, 1 have entertain’d thee, 

PiiUy th^ 1 have need of such a youth 
Unt can with some discretion do my business, 
For ’tis no trusting to y<md foolish lout; 
fiat, cliiefiy, ftir thy Bkc and thy behaviour, 
Wlddi~4f mv oi^ry deceive me not— 

Witness good bringing up, fortune, and truth: 
Therefore^ know t£)u, for this 1 entertain thee. 
Go presently, and take this nng with thee, 
Deliver it to Madam Silvia: 

She lov^ me well delivw’d it to me. 

/td. It seems you loved not her, to leave her 
token: 

fibe*8 dead* belik& * 

fhv. Not so: I think she lives. 

/ui. Alasl 

/Ht Why dost thou ciy, Alas 1 a 
I cannot choose but pity her. 

Pn. Whetefom dioaldat thou pity her? 

/mL Btoauae, methinks, that she loved yon 
os w4i 

As yon do love your kdy ^hriac 
IBbe dreams on him that has foieot her lovei 
Voa dote on her that eaiai not m your lovm 
"Ik |A»iave should fas eamtiaiTt 
AndStofa y ft M&iii me i ! 

Tfafolctter i*Jbat’s her ctiamber-^Tellmy lady 
1 da^ dto prattise fin her heaveofy pietan. 


Yourmeasage^one, htehcaananto my duunbert 
Where thou dialt tad ihe aad and aolitaiyi 

' CAMirl’ROTBUS. 

Jkl How many womcin stomld do sod: • 
message? 

AhUb poor Proteusl thou hast entntain*d 
A ioK to be thi sheidierd of thy lambs; 

Alas, poor fool 1 why do I pity him 
That with his very heart despiseth me? 
Because he loves her, heMdeqi^h me; 
Because I love him, I must mty him. ^ ^ 

This nng I ipive him, whoi he parted nw^ 
To lund him to remember^ good will: 

And now am I — ui^happy messenger— 

To plead for that which 1 would not obtain ; 
To carry that which I would have ^diiaed j 
To praise hisfrith, which I would have dispraised. 
I am my master’s true cimfirmM love, 

But canntft be true semant tcTfoynnaster 
Unless r prove &lse traitor to myself. 

Yet witl I woo for him ; but ydC so coldly 
As, heavenit knows, I wbuld not have him speed. 

Em/or Silvia, atunded. 

Gentlewoman, good day I Ipr|iyyou,bemymean 
To bring me where to speak with Madam Silvia, 
SiL v^t would you with her iflhatl be she? 
JuL If you be she I do entreat your patience 
To hear me speak the message I am sent on. 
SU, From whom? 

From my master. Sir Proteus, madani* 
SiL Oh l—he sends you for ^'pictufe? 

JuL Ay, madam. 

SiL Ursula, bring my picture there. 

{Pichtre 

Go, give your master this: tdl hhn froA nte, 
One Julia, that his change^ tbooghts ibqget, 
WauM b^ter fit his chambn toon this shadow. 

/w4 Madam, please ypn pendhuthis letter* 
P^^on me, madtun; I nve unadvised 
Delivered yon a paper that 1 should nob 
This is the letter to your ladyship. 

SiL I pmy thee, tot me locfic on dial agai n * 
IxL It may not be; good madam, pardontne. 
SiL There, 

I will not look upon yoer mastes^i hfies: 

1 know they are stuff’d ndtk pro t estatton ^ 
Andfull of iiew*foiiodo«^Y wbiAheviUbrallt 
As eadly as 1 do tear Iw jpapsb (rheA 

/td Wd^, he amk&y4m ladyihipA 
S/t The more ahaam for Sn that he send* 
ft foe; iit 

Farf have hew hhn wffaaumnd thtwa 
Ilk fulia gavirit Ahit4d wsAepattmei 
Tho^ hfthdaeffiner heed pegfoned dm finjfo 
Mine sl^ not doM folfo iOBiin^ weooig 
/uA ShedMhk»|>oib 
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yu ldMiikyoa,aMta»tb>tfraten^ 
Podrgtttlewonian} mynuumwrangihtfmudi 
m Dost thoa kaow her 
/ul AlauKt as well «s 1 do kaow nqnelf t 
To think ^pon her waea> I do protest. 

That I have wept an hundred Uvend times. 
SH Belike she thinks that Proteus hath for- 
sook her. [sorrow. 

* /uA I think she doth, and that *8 her cause 
Vii,^ Is she not passing 6ir ? 

/uL She hath tmfidrer,inadami than sbeis: 
When she did thii)fc my master loved her well, 
She, in my ju<teinmt, wa&as &ir as you ; 

But since she old neglect her looking-glam. 
And threw her sun-expeHing mask away. 

The air hath starv’d the roses in her cheeks, 
And pinch’d the hly-tincture of her face, 

. That now ^ fi^beooae os black as I. 

SU. How tall was 

luL About Iny stature : for at Pentecost, 
when all oar pageantf of delight were play’d, 
Onr-youth V;! me to play the woman’s part, 
And 1 was ttimm’d in Madam Julia's gown ; 
Whidi serv’d mnas fit, by all men’s judement, 
As if the gannem had been made for me : 
Therefore, I know she is about my height. 

And at that time 1 made her weep a-g^. 

For I did play a lame^tahle port ; 
hfadam, ’twas Ariadne, passioning 
For Thcneos’ p^rjuity ana unjust tught ; 
Wludif so Ifvgl^ acted with my tears 
That my poor mistress, moved therewithal. 
Wept bitterly; and would I might be dead 
M 1 in dmugnt fok not her very sorrow I 
•SKC She is beholden to thee, gentle youth I— 
Alas, poor lady I desolate and left 1 — 

1 weep myself, to think upon thy words. 

Here, youth? there i^my purse: I give tliee this 
For 'diy sweet mistress’ soke, because thou lov’st 
* her. 

IkrewelL iSxii Silvia. 

/«4 And she shall tbmk you for *t if e’er you 
> know her. 

A virtue gentlewoman, mild and beautifiiL 
Ihbpe my master^ suit will be but ooU, 

Bam she fespeeu my mistress^ bve so much. 
Afos, hMr love can ttifle with Itself I 
Ifime is hecmi<mue. Let me see ; 1 think. 

If I had ndh ajire, dds Ihce ofmhie 
Were Ihll as as M thb of hcrt t 
Andyeithe-paiii^ flatter’d her I little, 
tBiteeri flttibr wilh*myielf too much. : 

Um hidr is anbum, mine is p erfect yellow i 
irthm botll|he dU&renae feUi 
1 *11 ket me such a eoloHx*d peslwlg; 
ite kfW ue- gwy eft glimf emm mine t 


Ay, bather fordiead ’s low, mad mine ’s aahiBih* 
'VIW ehould it be that to respects in her 
But I eui anake lespectiye in myself. 

If Ihfo fond love were not a btoded god? 
Come, shadow, come, and take this &Bdow up, 
’tis tlw rival O thou senseless form, 
Thou Shalt be worshipp’d, kiss’d, lov’d, and 
ador’d; 

And were there sense in his idolatry 
My substanoe should be statue in thy stead. 

I ^ use thee kindly for thy mistress' sake. 

That used me so; or else, by Jove I vow, 

1 should have scratdi’d out rour unseeing eyes. 
To make my master out of bve with foee. 

ISxit, 

ACT V. 

Scene 1. — TAs sanu . « An Abb^» 

Enter Eglamour. 

The sun begins to gild the western sky : 
And now it is about the very hour 
That Silvia at Patridk’s cell should meet me. 
She will not fail ; for lovets break not hours. 
Unless it be to come before their time ; 

So much diey spur their expedition. * 

Enter Silvia. ^ 

See where she come: 

SU. Amen, amen 
Out at the postern by the abb^ ' 

I fear I am attended by some spes. [dP 
Egl. Fear not : the foie^t is not three leases 
If we recover that, we are sure enough. 

\JBxtttnt, 

Scene lL—7%e same. An Apartment $n tie 
Duke’s PaUue. 

Enter Thurio, Proteus, onaf Julia. 
THar. Sir Proteus, what says Silvia to my salt? 
Prv. O, sir, 1 find her milder than she was; 
And yet she takes exceptions at your person. 
Tin. What ! that my Iro is too kn^? 

No ; that it is too hltle. [nmnder. 
7%w. I ’ll wear a boot to make it somewhat 
/>v. But love will not be spuxrVl to what it 
loathR 

TJkst. Whatsayadietomyftce? 

/Vv. She says It is a tor one. (bbldc. 
7toL Nay, then, the wanton lies ; voyfunh 
An, Butpearbaretor; andttooldsR^^is, 
Black men are pewfls in beauteous ladier eyes. 
/tU ’Tis true, such pearls aa pat out liatof 
eyes; 

For 1 had lattor wink tton look on foem. 
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Cacxv.' 


Tku. IIow likes ihe nqr disoouiBe? 

Av. Ill when you talk of war. Cp^nce? 

TilM. But well when 1 dkooutae of kwe and 
JW. But better, indeed, when you hold your 

peaee. [^stdt, 

7%it. What says she to my valour? 
iVv. O, sir, she makes no doubt of that 
fuL She needs not, when she knows it 
cowardice. lAside. 

Tku. What says she to my birth ? 

Pta. That you are well derived. 

JtU. True;iromamntlemantoafool. 

7JI«. Considers me my possesaons ? 

Prv, O, ay ; and pities tnem. 

THw. Wherefore? 

JuL Thatsuchanassdiouldowethem. {Aside* 
Pro* That th^ are out by lease. 

JuL Here comes the Duke. 

Enter Duke. 

Duke* How now. Sir Proteus? how now, 
Thurio? 

Which of yon saw Sir Eelamour of late ? 

Tkm* Not 1. 

Pro* Nor I. 

Duke* « Sawyoumydauehter? 

Pro. Neither. 

Duk^ Why, then she *s fled unto that peasant 
Valentine ; 

And Eglamour is in her company. 

Us true ; for Friar Lawrence met them both. 
As he in penance wander’d through the fiarest : 
Him he knew well, and guess’d t£^ it was riie; 
But, beiim mask’d, he was not sure of it : 
Berides^ ^ did intend confessiQn 
At Patrick’s ceil thiseven ; and there she was n<M: 
These likelihoods confirm her flight from hence: 
Therefore, I pray you, stand not to discourse. 
But mount ^mu presently ; and meet with me 
Upmi the rising of the mountain-foot 


, whither thqrare fled, 
sweetnentlemen, and follow me. [ExiV. 
Thu. Why, mis it is to be a peevish girl. 
That flies her fimune when it follows her : 
I*n.aAer; more to be revenged on ^kmour 
Than for the love of reckless Silvia. [Exit. 

Pro, And I sriU follow, more Cor Silvia^ love 
ThanhateofElgiaaioarthatgoeswitblier. {Exit* 
fuL And IwBl follow, more to cross that )ove 
Than bate frn: Silvia, that is gone fiw love. {Exit, 

SciNEllL--/yrn/;»;rrv^MaifTUA. TJu Forest* 
Eutor Silvia, mg/ Ontlaws. 
r M Come, cone : 

Be jadknt ; we must hriBg you to our captain. 

Sih Athoasandmoremiadiaiicesthanttusoae 
nave foam’d me bow to brook tfafo patfomiy. 


a Out* Come, bring her away. 

I Out* Where is the gentleman that waa with 
her? ^ Cos, 

a Out* Being nkabfo-footed, he hatlLjpat-nm 
But Moyaes and Valerius firilow him. 

Go thou with her to the west end of the wood ; 
There is our camain t we’ll foUowhim that’s fled. 
The thicket is beset ; he cannot ’scape. 

X Out* Come, I must bring you to our 
tain’s cave ; « 

Fear not ; he bears an honoaiable mind, • 
And will not use a woman lawlessly. 

SiL O Valentme, this 1 cpdure for thee. 

Scene IV. -Another part rf the Forest, 
Enter Valentine. 

Va/. How use doth breed a hatnt in a man 1 
This shadowy desert, unfre()ueKted*woods, 

I better brook than flourishing peopled towns . 
Here can I sit alone, unseen m dhy, 

And to the nightingale’s’oomplaiDmg notes’ 
Tune my distresses and record my woes. 

O thou that dost inhalnt in my breast. 

Leave not the mansion so long.tenantiess. 

Lest, growing ruinous, the building &U, 

And leave no memory of what it was ! 

Repair me with thy presmoe, Silvia ; 

Thou gentle nymph, weip^ thy forlorn swain 1— 
What nallmitg and what stir IS Uiis to-day I [fow. 
These are my motes, that make.their wills their 
Have some unhof^ passenger ^'bhasd^ 

Thw love me well ; 1 have much to do 

To keep them frwn uncivil outrages. 

Withdmw thee, Valentinei who’s diis omnea 
here ? asUo, 

EnUr Proteus, Silvia, atui Julia. 

Pro, liadam, this servke 1 havkidant for 
you,— [doth,— 

Though VDu respect not aught your sorvui 
To haard life, and rescue you from him poves 
That would have ftnoed your honour and your 
Vouduafe me, for my meed, but one fiur look ; 
A smaller boon foan this I csnnot beg. 

And less than this, I am sow, you eaalot givei 
9W. Howlikeadieamdlthfolsttandhcsrl 
Love, tend me paUenoe to focfaear owhlle. 

» [AsksSh 

S& O miserably unhsppy I am I < 
/Vsi. Unhappy awreyo^inaaaiD, ere leamos 
But, by my darning, I have made you tpppy* 

By thy appreoeh thou mafcoat me meet 
unhap^. 

JstL And me, when he app ro gdieth fo yteir 
(Keaenee. / tAsuAk 

SH HndlfoMnmMlirEliaagiymnr 
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se0r«s IV.] 


1 would ^crdieeii a'lnrealdut^toAe beaat, 
Rather than have fake Frotm-raMoenM. 

O. heaven be ju^ how 1 1<^ Valentiiie, 
Whoee life ’s as tender to mcSas my soul ; 

And fell os much, — for more there cannot be,— 
I do detest felse, perjured Proteus : 

Therefcxe begone : s^it me nt more. 

Frv. What dangerous action, stood it next to 

dtKith, 

* Would 1 not underi^for «ie calm look ? ^ 
0,**tis^e curse in love, and still approved, 
V^n women cannot love where tW*re be> 
loved. ^ (nelov 

SU. When Proteus cannot love where he’s 
Read over Julia ’s heart, thy first best love. 

For whose near sake thou didst then rend thy &ith 
Into a thousand oaths ; and all thofe oaths 
Descended intojoeijary, to love me. [two, 
.Thou hast no Nlth lefttnow, unless thou hadst 
And that’s far worse than none ; better have none 
Than plural faith, which is too much by one : 
Thou counterfeit to th]rtrue friend ! 

A«. In love. 

Who respects friends ? 

St/4 ^ All men but Proteua 

Av4 Nay, if the gentle sinrit of moving words 
Can no way change you to a milder form, 

1 ’ll woo you like a soldier, at arms* end ; [vou. 
And love you gainst the pature of love — force 
Si/. OlUveni 

J\v, I’ll force thee yield to my deare. 

Va/, RufBdh^let go that rude uncivil touch; 
Thou friend of an ill feshion 1 
jy»4 Valentine I 

fUL Thou common friend, that’s without 
faith or love, — 

For such is a friend now ; — treacherous man f 
Thou hast beguil’d my hopes ; nought but mine 

«y* j. 

Couid have persuaded me. Now I dare not say 
I have one friend alive ; thou wouldft disprove 
me. fhand 

Who dmuld be trusted now, when one’s r^^ 
Is perjured to the bosom ? Proteus, 

1 am sornr I must never trust thee more, 
eoom the world a stiai^r for U^y sake. 

' Theprivatewoundbdeepest: Otiine,moetcorstl 
'Moiigstall fi>es, that afriend diould bethe worst. 

Av, My shame guilt confound me. — 
Forgive me, Valfntfm : if hearty sorrow 
Be a sufficient mnscNn for offence. 

1 tesderrit here t I do as truly suller 
Aae’er I dld*eommit 

Then lam paid; 

And pnee agaJg I do receive Aee hmiest.— 

Who by repentance ia not sadsfied 

dte nor of lM*vea nor eutb; fov thdfe arepleaaed; 


Tto u 


By pesikenee the SternaPr aonth’xappeaa^^— 
And, that my love eppeer plain and free, 
AU Oat was mine in Slvia 1 ^ve thee. 

JiU, O, me, unhappy 1 IFoAt/s. 

/Va. Look to the boy. [is the matter? 
^Po/. Why, boy 1 wl^, wag ! how now? what 
Look up ; qreak. 

/«/. O good sir, my master dharged me 
To deliver a ting to Madam Silvia ; 

Which, out of my neglect, was never done. 
Pto, Where b that ring, boy? 

/u/.* Here *tis : this is it 

iGieesafni^. 

Pro, How I let me see : 

\ this is the ring I gave to Julia. 
fu/. O, ci^ you men^, sir, I have mistook ; 
“ is the ring you sent to Silvia. 

[.Simtu another rinff. 
Pro. But how earnest diou 1^ this ring? at 
my depart 

I gave this unto Julk. 

JuL And Julia herself did give it me ; 

And Julia herself hath brought it hither. 

Pro. How ! Tulia 1 

JuL Behold her that gave aim to all thy oaths. 
And mitertain’d them Satyhy m her heart : 

How ofr hast thou with p^ury cleft the root? 
O Proteus, let this habit make thee blush 1 
Be thou asham’d that 1 have took upon me 
Sueh an immodest raiment ; if shame live 
In a disguise of love : 

It is the lesser blot, modesty finds, [minds. 
Women to change their shapes, than men their 
Pro, Than men their mmdsl ’tis true; O 
heaven I were man 
But constant, he were perfect : that one error 
Fills him with feults ; makes him tun throii£h 
all th’ sins : 

Inctmstanty fells off ere it begins : 

What is in Silvia’s feoe but 1 rimy spy 
More frerii in Julia’s with a constant ^e? 

Va/. Come, come, a hand from eitners 
Let me be blest to make this happy cfose : 
Twere nty two such friends should be kit^friea 
/Vv.,s!Bw witness. Heaven, I have my wish 
for ever. 

JuL And I have none. 

Etf/er Outlaws, faith DUKB and THU&fO. 

Out. A nrixe, a prise, a piiaeC 

Val. Forbear, I say; it as my lord the duke. 
Your graee is welcome to a man disgrBe’d, 
Ibnislied Va]eatine.e 
/?uhe. Sir Valentine 1 

rhu. Yonder is Silvia ; and Sitvfa's mine. 
fW, Thuaio, give back, or else embmoe ffay 
death; 
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Come not within the measDie of my wmth : 

Do not name Silm thine | iS <moe unin, 
Milan shall not behold thee. Heieueetandi, 
Take but possession of her with a touch 
I dare thee but to breadie upon my love.'^ 
Tim. Sir Valentme, 1 care not for her, 1 1 
1 hdd him but a fool that will endai^r 
His body for a girl that loves him not : 

1 daim her not, and therefore she is thine. 

Dnkf. The mocede^erateaad boaeart thou. 
To make such means Jot her as thou hast done, 
And leave her on such slight oonditi<msS^ 
New, by the honour of my anoestiy, 

I do Inland thy spirit, Valentine, 

And thmk thee worthy of an empress** love. 
Know then, I here forget all former griefo. 
Cancel all grudge, repw thee home again. — 
Plead a new state in thy unrivall’d merit. 

To which I thus subscribe,— Sir Valentine, 
Thou art a gentleman, and well derived ; 

Take thou thy Silvia, far thou hast deserv’d her. 
VU 1 thank your grace : the gift hath made 
me happy. 

1 now beseech jou, for your daughter’s safce^ 
To grant one boon that 1 shall ask of you. 
iSslis. I grant it for thine own, whether it be. 


[ACTV, 

VU, Tbme banish’d men, that I have kept 
withal. 

Axe rnsn endued with wordiy qualitfos ; 
Forgive tibem wh&t they have committed 
Ana let them be recalrd from their esdle : 
Th^ are reform’d, civil, foil of good. 

And fit fiwereiit emj^oyment, worthy lord. 
Jh/Jkt, Thou hast prevail’d ; 1 pardon them, 
and thee; 

Dif^xMe of them as thou inow*st dieir deserts. 
Come, let ns go ; we will include all jan * 
With triumphs, mirth, and rare solemnity. 

Val. And, as we walk a^mg, I dare be bold 
With our dis^rse make your grace to smiler 
What think you exT this pag^, my lord? 

Jh/Ae. I thmk the boy hath gi^ in him; he 
biddies. [than boy. 

FaJ. I warrant you, my lord; mote grace 
DuAt. What mean ]^u by tlfaiteaying? 

VA/. <^lease you. I’ll tell you, as we passalong^ 
That you will wonder what hath fortuned. — 
Come, Proteus : ’tis yoAr penance,^ but to hear 
The story of your loves discovered : 

That done, our day of marriage shall he yours ; 
One feast, one house, one m^nal happiness. 

iBxnettl 
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ACT I. 

ScBNB L— Windsor. Before Pagb*s ffotue, 
Eseter Jssstiee Shalix>w, Slbndbr, and Sir 
Hugh Evans. 

!^aL Sir Hugh, persuade me not ; I will 
make a Star<«hamher matter of it ; if he were 
twenty Sir Fsdstaffs he diall not abuse 
Rotiert 9ttUowi esquire. 

SAm. In the county of Gloster, justice 
peace, and eoram. 

Shot, Ay, cousin Slender, and Custa/orusn. 
Shm. Ay, and Ratolorsm too ; and a gentle* 
man bom, master psison } who writes himself 
Arsm^^j iq any MU, warrant, quittance, or 
s]M^aaon,--^Ar7niger9 / 

Shah Ay, that we do j and have done any 
dme these three hundred years. 

Sitn, All his suooessora, gone before him, 
have done*t ; and all his ancestors, that come 
after him, mays they may give die docen white 
hwes in dmir coat 
dM Ithanddeoat 
JBMi The doien white louses do become on 
«M eoat well ) it agrees weU, nassaUt ' it is a 
ftuniUar beasf to man, and l^ifiee-dove. 

Shai. The to Ism fresh Ash I dw alt fish 
hanoldooat. . 

Sbm, 4 may quartdr, ooe? 

k. Yea, p!^*t lii4)r| tf iSI hiha quitter of 
funrcnmi uiete IS MV cnne iBiRf swyouiseii, 


in my simple conjectures*, but this is all one. 
If Sir John FalstafT have committed dispamge* 
ments unto you, 1 am of the church, and wUl 
be glad to do my benevolence to make atone- 
ments and compromises between you. 

Shat. The Council bhall hear it ; it is a riot 
Eva. It IS not meet the Counal hear a not; 
there is no fear of Got m a not ; the Council, loMe 
you, shall desire to hear the fear of Got, and nol 
to hear a not; take your vizamentS in that 
Shat. Ha ! o* my life, if I were young again, 
the sword should end it 
Eva. It is petter that friends is the swor^ 
and end it : and there is also another device in 
my prain, which, peradventure, pnngs goot dis- 
cretions with It There is Anne Page, which 
13 daughter to Master George Page, whidi is 
pretty virdmty. * 

Sbn. Mistress Anne Page? She has brown 
hair, and speaks small like a woman. 

Eva. It is that fery person for aU die ’orki, 
as just an you wiU desire; and seven hundred 
pounds of monies, and mid, and silver, is her 
Sprandrire, upon his death’s h^, (Got deUver to 
a loyful resurreriinn !) give, wnm she is abte 
to overtake seventeen years Mdt it were a goal 
motion if we leave oov prfbblea and nrabblea 
and deahe a manaagc between Master Abnfaain 
and Mistress Anne Page. 

Shot Did her gpuwlsixn ^leave her seven 
handled pound? (pcimy, 

Eva. Ay, aRdherfetheriimakulierapettM 
Shah I know the youngKcndteNiinani She 
basgoodgi ft i, 
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[act I. 


Eva, Sevea hundred pounds, and possibili* 
ties, bgoot|^ 

SkaL Wen, let us see honest Master Page. 
Is Falstaff there ? <i 

Eva, Shall 1 tell you a lie ? I do despiae a 
liar as I do despise one that is &lae t or, as I 
despise one that is not true.* The knight, Sir 
John, is there ; and, I beseech you, be niled 
w your well-willers. I will peat the door 
[knocks^ for Master Page. Wmt, boat Got 
pless your bouse here 1 

EnUt Page. 

Pagt. Who’a there? 

Eva. Here is Got's plessing, and your friend, 
and Justice Shallow: and here young Master 
Slender; that, petadventures, shall tell ycui 
another tale, if matters grow to your likings. 

Pag». I am glad to ^ your worships wells 
1 thank you for my yeni&on, Master Shallow. 

Skai. Master I^e, I an glad to see you ; 
much good do it your good heart 1 1 wi^ed 
your venison better; it was ill killed: — How 
doth good Mistress Page? — and I love you 
always with my heart, la ; with my heart 

PigB, Sir, I thank you. 

SmI. Sir, 1 thank you ; by yea and no, I da 

Pap. I am glad to see you, good Master 
Slender. 

Slen. How does your fallow greyhound, sir? j 
I heard say he was outrun on Cotwe. ! 

Pagt, It could not be judged, sir. 

SltH, You *11 not confess; you *11 not confess. 

Skal. That he will not^~His your feult; *tis 
your fiuilt :-~*Tis a good dog. 

Pago, A cur, sir. 

S£U, Sir, he’s a good dog, and a &ir dc^. 
Gan there be more said? he is good, and frur. 
Is Sir John Falstaff here ? 

Pagi. Sir, he is within; and I would I could 
do a good office between yoic 

Eva. It isspokeasa Christians oughttoqieak. 

Skai. He hath wronged me. Master Piwe. 

Sir, he doth in some sort confess it 

jAs4 If it be confessed, it is not redressed; 
is not that so. Master Page? He hath wronged 
me; indeed he hath^‘-«t a word he hath; — 
believe me ; Robert Shallow, esquire, saith he 
is wronged. 

Ptga. Here comes Sir John. 

MtiUtSir}Gtm FALSTArp, Bamx>l?h, Nyk, 

ginfPis^L. 

Pkt, Kow, Ms^ Shallow ; you *U complain 
of me to the king? 

iKIoA 'ICiiigfat,you havebeaten my neai killed 
■y deer, and br^ open my lodge. 


Pal. But not kissed yowkmpm’soHigiitar? 
SkaL Tut, a pin I this shall beAmsweied. 

/W. I will ansder it straight have done 
all this: — That ismow answered. 

ShaL The Council shall know this. 

Pal, *Twere better for you if it were known 
in counsel : yok *11 be laughed at 
Eva, Pauca verba. Sir I<din, goot worts. 

FaL Good worts I good cabbage. — Slender, 

I broke your head; what matter have you ‘ 
against me? r 

Slot, Many, sir, I have matter in head 
against you ; and against vpur ooney<ciUching 
rascals, Bardolph, Nyn>t And PisCoL They 
carried me to the tavern, and made me drunk, 
and afterwards picked my pocket 
Bard. You Banbury cheese I 
Siea. Ay, it is nd matter. 

Pisi. How now, Mephostojttilus? 

SliH. Ay, it is no matter. 

Ifym. Slice, I VKj\paMca,patda; slicel that’s 
my humour. *■ [tell, cousin ? 

.S/ro. Where’s Simple, mymanV>-«an you 
Eva, Peace: I pray you! Now let us under- 
stand. There b three umptrm in thb matter, 
as I understand: that b— Master Page, 

Master PaM; and there b my- 

self ; and Uie three pari^ b, lastly and fi^ly, 
mine host of the Ga^. [tween them. 

Fogg. We three to hear it, and end it be- 
Eva, Ferygoou 1 will make a mief of it in 
my note-book; and we will aftenirArds *#rk upon 
the cause, with as great dbereefiy as we can. 
Fal. Pistol, — 

Pitt. He heais with ears. 

Eva. The tevil and hb tarn I what phrase b 
t})is,ffekearswithearf >yty, itbaffecratiems. 
Fat. Fbto4 did yott pi^ Master Sl«iuler*s 
purse? 

Slea. Ay, by these glojfei, didhe, (•.« I would 
I might never come in mine own gmt cbainber 
again else,) of seven groats in ^•iixpenoss, 
and two Edward shovel-boards, that ooit me 
two shnting and two pence a-pieoe of Yead 
MQler, by mese gloves. 

Fal la thb true. Pistol? « ^ ^ 

Eva, No; it b febe, ^it b a pidt-pune, 

Pist. Ha, thou mottitfiuo;frNreig)aerl--.8b, 
J ohn, and m?iw, « 

I ooadbat dallengeof thb btten hObo: 

Word of denial in thy bbras t&e; 

Word of denkdt froth and seam, thou Best 
Sim, ^ these gloves, tbrnt ’bM he. 

BeedvbM,ab,andptbsceQdlwnmwsj 
1 win My,mar»yt^, with you^ yon nm the 
nuthook'a hamoitii!«oa me; tibtls the ireiy ogle 
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Stem, iSy hftt* ihttt he in the red Roe 
had its fer I ctimot nnember what I 
did when yoa mide me dralk, yet I am not 
attwether an am. • 

Whet say yon, Scarlet and John ? 

Why, sir, fiw my part, Isay the gende- 
inan had drunk himself out of hisCve sentences. 

Eva. It is his five senses j fie, what the igno- 
rance isl 

* BmnI, And being %, sir, was, as they say, 
casAier^l andsoconclusions passed the careires. 

Stem, Ay, you spake in Latin then too; but *tis 
oomatter; I ’ll ne^er^ drunk whilst I live agdn, 
bat in honest, civil, gMlyooiBpony,fiMr this trick. 
If 1 be drunk, 1 *11 m drunk with those that have 
the fear of G^, and not With drunken knaves. 

Sva. SoGot*udgeme,thati8aviituousmind. 

FaL You hear allthcse matters denied,gentle- 
men ; you hear ft! » 


Suter Mrs. Anns Page vnik wine, Mrs. 

Ford aaed Mrs. J*agb feUowing. 

Fage. Na$, daughter, car^ the wine in ; we*U 
drink within. [Exit Anne Page. 

Stem, Oheaveii\^ this is Mistress Anne Page. 

Fege. How now. Mistress Ford? 

Fal. Mistress Ford, tqr my troth, yon are very 
well met: fay your leave, good mistress. 

, 4 [Eissingker. 

Fesge, Wife, bid these gentlemen welcome: — 
Come, we have a hot venison pasty to dinner ; 
come, gAtlenfeg, I hope we shall drink down 
all unkmdnesB. 

[Exemni all but Shal., Slbm., 
and Evans. 

•Sim. I had rather than forty diilUngs I had 
my Book of Songs and Sonnets here.~ 


Simple. 

How now. Simple ! iVhere have you been? I 
must wait on myself, must I? You have not Tlis 
Beak ^Biddles about yon, have yon? 

Sim, Book af Rsddhsl why, did you not lend 
it to Alice Shortcake upon All-hallowmas last, a 
fortn^^^ore Michaeunas? 

SmU Come,OQi;otane,oos; westayforyou. 
A wend widi you, ooa; marry this, cos; there iS| 
w 'twera, a tendm, a kind m tender, made afer 
off by Sir Hu^ here.~-Doyou undentandme? 

Skte. Ay, ar, ypu shall find me reasonabte; if 
it be MV X diall & dmt that is reason. 

May, but tmderstaiid me.* 

Rtm. Soldo, sir. 

Evtt, Give ear to his modans, Master Slender : 

I wM descriptifn the matter to you, if yoa be 
copoidtyofih 

Sim NiqfjIwilldoMa^fcoQibiShBllowadiye: I 


I piay you, pardon me; he’aa josiioeof peaee 
in his eountre, simple thoi^ I stand here. 

Eva. But Uw is not the question I Uiequestioii 
is codUeming yccc marriage. 

Slud, Ay, there’s the point, sir. 

J^va. Marty is it; the very point of ft; to 
Mistrem Anne Pace. 

Slen. Why, if it be so, X will marry her upon 
any reasonable demands. 

Eva. But can you affection the ’omaa ? Lrtna 
command to know that of vour mouth, or of your 
lips ; for divers philosophers hold that the lips 
is parcel of the mouth.— Therefore, predsely, 
can you cany your good will to the maid? 

Shot. Cou^ Abraham Slen^, can you love 
her? ^ 


SUn. I hope, sir, —I will do as it shall be- 
come one that would do reason. 4 

Eva. Nay, Got’s lords and his ladies, yoa 
must q)eak possttable if you can carry her your 
desires towares her. 

^al. That yon must. Will you, upon good 
dowry, marry her? 

Slen. I wul do a greater thing than that upon 
your request, cousin, in any rcasrm. 

ShaL Nay, conceive me, conceive me, sweet 
cos ; what I do is to {ficasuie you, cos. Ow 
you love the maid? 

Slen. I will many her, sir, at your request; bnl 
if there be no great love in the beginning, yet 
Heaven may decrease it upon better acquaint- 
ance, when we are married, and have more oc- 
casion to know one another. I' hope, upon 
familiarity will grow more contempt : hoi if you 
say, marry ker, I will marry her, tmitlamitw/ 
dissolved, and dissolutely. 

Etm. It is a fery discretion answer ; save, the 
fiml’ is in the ’oit dissolutely : the ’ort is, accord- 
ing to our meaning, resolutely hb meaning is 
gtm. 

Skal, Ay, I thinik my ooorin meant welL [la. 

Sim. Ay, or else I would I might be haiq^ra. 


Re-enter Anne Page. 

5As4^erecaausfeir Mistress Anne.— Would 
I were young for your sake, Mistress Anne I 

Amme. The dinner is on the taUe ; iny fether 
desires your worships^ company. 

.Sla4 I will wait on him, feir Mistress Anne. 

Eva. O^spfess^wimiwiUnotbeahsenoe 
at the grace. 

[Earned Skal. aaed Str H. EvAMO. 

Anne Will ’t plea* your worship to cone in, 
sir? [amvtiywell. 

Sim No, 1 thank you, fevsoo^ faeudly ; X 

Anne. The dinner attends yoUr air. 

Akm lamnota-liingiy,Xtmnkyoa,foraM^ 
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Go, aunh, for «]1 70 a are my man, go wait npm 

7 000111 ShaUoar. [iSarnT Simple.] Ajotioe 
peace eometime may be bidioldesi to lus 
fiie^ for a man.— I keep but three mmiSod a 
boy yet, till my mother be deeds but what 
thoogh? ^ I live like a poor gentleman b^ 
I may not go in widmut your wMsl^ } 
diw will not ait till yon come. 

Sltm. r frith, 1*11 eat nothing; I thank you 
as much as though 1 did. 

Jimu, 1 pray you, sir, walk in. 

54m. 1 had tatbtx walk here, 1 thank you; 1 
braised my Ain the olherday with ^yxne at 
sword and dacp^ with a master or fencei three 
venqrs for a mb of stewed prunes ; and, by my 
troth, I cannot atade the smell of hot meat smoe. 
Why do yov dogs berk so? be there bears i* 
theitown? [talked o£ 

JintiA, I think tboe are, sir ; I heard them 
54m. 1 love the sport well; but 1 shall as soon 
quarrel at it as any man in England : — Vou are 
afraid, if you eee the bear loose, are you not? 
jfmM. Ay, indeed, sir. 

Sln$, That’smeatanddrinktomenow. I have 
seen Sadcerstm loose twenty times ; end have 
taken him by the Asin: but, I warrant you, the 
women have so cried and shiiAed at it that it 
passed : — ^but women, indeed, cannot abide ’em ; 
tiiey axe very iU>frvoured rough things. 

Hg-tn/er Page. 

Come, gentle Master Slender, oome ; 
we stay for you. 

54m. 1 *11 eat nothing, 1 thank you, sir. 

PtIgA By cock and gye, you shall not dboose, 
»: oome, oome. 

Sim, Nay, pray you, lead tiie way. 

PfifgA Came on, sir. 

54m Mistress Anne, youraelf shall go firrt. 
Amm, Not I, air ; pray you, keep on. 

Sbm. Truly, I will not go first ; truly, la s I 
will not do you that wrong. ^ 

Ahma I pray yon, sir. 

54m. 1*11 rauerbe unmannerly than trouble- 
•onftt you do youiieif wrong indeed, Jta. 

iAIswmUL 

8CSM1 IL— AIMS. 

Estfrr Sir HtHSff BvAMs ami Simple. 

Jfora GnyouriM|ys,anda 8 kof DoetmrOutu? 
bouse whiob b (be way t and there dvretls one 
Mistress Quiokb, whiA b in the maimm of hb 
EUist^ or nb Ay nun^ or bb 000 k, or hb 
waAert uttHfab wringer. 

MtX Wen, A. 

^ May, it b potter yekt— give her Ifab 
bturf forRliift*biEittthetdMgetlier* 8 iu»aaia- 
iuiA with Mbtrem Anne end tbeWer 


titCTI. 

b, todesire and require her to •oIiidtyo«wmaeter*s 
denies to Mbtrern Anne Page: lpiayyaa,be* 
gone; Iwillmakeanendofmydiimeri thmeb 
pippiu and cfaeAe to otrnie. {fiaamf. 

Scene IlL— ^ Ptm A tie GAEtss Inn. 

JIbtter Falstaff, Host, Ba]UK>lpb> Nym, 
Pistol, am? Robin. 

Fai, Mine host of thdKHurter,— ' 

Mest. What says my bully*rook? . Sifeak 
scfaobrly and wisely* 

Plei Ikuly, mine host, tun away some 

oi my followers. • 

lust Discard, bully Hercules ; caAier : let 
them wag ; trot, trot 
Pei I A at ten pounds a'-weA. 

Hast Thou *n an emperor, Cdesar, Keisar, and 
Pheebir. I will enteWain ; he AaJl 

draw, he Aall tap : said I welL bully Hector ? 
Pa/. Do so, good mine host: 

Hast I have spoke ;* let him follow. Let me 
see Aee froth and Umet 1 am at a wordt follow. 

[Pjea Host. 

Pst Bardolph, follow hboj a tapster is a good 
trade : an ola doak mAes a new Jerkin ; a 
wxAeredservingman a freA tapster. Go;ad^ 
Sant It b a life that I have desired ; I will 
thrive. • , [iSjnt? Bardolph. 

Put O base Gongarian wight 1 wilt thou 
the sp^ot wield ? 

A^m. He was gotten in dfiAk t N not Ae 
humour conceited? Hb mind b not herom, 
and there *8 the humour of iU 
PaA I am glad I am so acquit at thb tinder* 
bc»: hb thefts were too open; hb filching ww 
like an unAilfiil singer ; die k^ not timn. 

A>m. The good humour is»,to steal at a 
minute*8 resL , * V 

Pirt Convey, the wise it callt Strall fA; a 
fico for Ae nhnbe I 

Pai WeU, sirs, I am almost out A faeria 
JVst, Why, then, let kibes enwe. 

Ptl. There b no remedy; I Ernst coney 
catA ; I must shift. 

/ViM. Young ravens must have fooB. 

Pal. WhiAofyotthifowFoniof Abtown? 
Pitt. Ikenthew^tthebofauhstsnoegeoifr 
PM My honesHsdsv I wiU liU yows^I 
amabout « 

PM nito^ Indeadlamin 

thewabktwoy^afaoutr but I rim nowabeut 
no wusto;lain ab eA th ri ft. Briefly^ I do mean 
toflMkelavetoFordbWifoif l a j^^ame rta lataient 
in berj she disooHrsea» riw oarves^ftbe ghaa tbs 
ber Minfmrn 1 foousEpiUMri ijbe^Satite 
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wane xv.l 

ber fcmaW Me; «id (he hirdeit edee of bar 
faeheeiottv, to ho EagUib’d rightly, is, 

AM H%th studied her MI, sod tfsotlsleil 
ber well ; out of honesty into Enelish. Cpsss? 

Ifym, Thesndiorisdeep: frill thst fanaioer 

Fai» Now, the report goes, aheiiss etl the rule 
of her husband's punet ttehathlegionsof angels. 

JVit, Asmanydetils entertain; and, Thdsr, 
* der, eay L • 

The humour rises; it is goods humour 
me the angels. 

Ai4 Iliavewritmeherealettef tohert and 
hne another to Page's wife who even now gave 
megood eyes too, examined my parts with moat 


me jSDod eyes too, examined my parts with moat 
judidous Iliads : Sometimes the beam of her 
dew gilded my foot, sometimes my portly belly. 

Fist, Then did the sun on dunghill shina, 

JVym. 1 thasif thee %r that humour. 

Fal Of she did so course o'er my exteriors 
with sudh a gihedy intention, that the appetite 
of her eye did seem to scorch menp like a num- 
ing^^assl *Here'a another letter to her: she 
b^s the purse too; she Is a r^ion in Guiana, 
all gold and bou^. 1 frill be cheater to them 
both, and th^sull be exchequers to me; they 
shall be my l^t and West Indies, and I will 
trade to thm both. Go, bear thou this letter 
to Mistress Page ; and t^ou this to Mistress 
Ford; we will thrive, lids, we will thrive. 

AM Shall 1 Sir Phndarus of Troy become. 
And t^mysidc wear steel? then, Lucuertakealll 
IwiU ran no base humour I here, take 
the humour letter ; 1 will keep the *haviour of 
sepiltatioD. [letters tightly ; 

FaH Hold, simh, [fs Rob.,] bear you tfa^ 
Sail like my (»nnace,to these Mden shoves. — 
Rogues, hence, avaunt 1 vani^ like hailstones, 

Trudge, plod, away, V the hoof ; seek 
Falstaff will learn tM humour of this sm, 
Frendk thrift, you rogues ; myself, ana skirted 
page. [Fxmmt Fal. am/ Rob. 

FM, Let vultures gripe thy guts 1 for gourd 
andfullamlmlds. 

And hlgb juid low beguile the rldi and poor ; 

* Yhsltt x*& bxve in pc^ when thtw shaJt iMk, 
BasePhra^'nirkl 

AJfm 1 hoM operathmS'in my head, which 
' be httsaoBrs of revenge; 

AM WiltthtMi imM? 

^ ^ndn, aadm ettr P 


^ 1^ weneb, aadnet ettr P 

, ./KMimwItorslesl? . 

With both the bumotiM, It 
I will disQoas the humour of rids love to ] 
, Am And shall eke unfold. 


HM dove wiU neve, his gold will hold. 
And his sole coiM» deue. 

Ajm, My humour shall not nool i X will fai« 
eena^Fige to deal with poison ; I will possess 
I him with yellowness, ibr the revolt of arien is 
dangerous ; that Is iny true humour. 

/w. Thou art the Mars of aosleaDtentst 1 
second thee ; troop on. Ifitnu U, 

ScBbB IV.— A Foom de Dr, Caius’s JVsmm. 
Enter ^rs, QuicKLT, Simpijk, one Rugby. 

Qnith, What: Tohn Rugby I— I pray thee goto 
the easement and see if you can see my master. 
Master Doctor Gains, coming: if he do. i'ftuth, 
and find anybody In the bouse, here will be an 
I old abusing of God's patience and the king’s 


EngUdi. * 

^w/. I *11 go watch. [JP4rf? Rugby. 

GurVA Go; and well haven posset for't soon 
at night, in fiuth, at the latter end of a sea^oal 
fire. An honest, willing, kind fellow, as ever 
servant shall come in house withal ; and 1 war* 
rant you, no tell-tale, nor no breH-bate : his 
worst fiiult Is that he is given to prayer ; he is 
something peevish that Way ; bnt nobody but 
has his fiiult but let that pass. Peter Simple, 
you say your name is? 

Sim, Ay, for fiiult of a better. 

Quick, And Master Slender 'e your mastn 7 

Sint, Ay, forsooth. 

Quick, Does he not wear a great round beard, 
like a glover's paring-kniTe 7 

.SiMn. No,forsooth.hehathbotalittleweeihce, 
with a littleyellow beard ; a CBin-colouredbeaid. 

A softly-rorighted man, is he not? 

Sim, Ay, forsooth : but he u as talla man of 
his hands as any is between this and his head: he 
hath fought with a wanener. 

Quick, How say you?— O, Ishould remember 
hinib Does he nor hold up his head, asit were? 
and stmt in his gait ? 

Sim, Yes, indeed does he. 

Qukk, Well, heaven send Anne Pagenoworee 
fortune i» Tell Master Parson Evans, I will do 
what I can for your master: Anne is a good ^1, 
andXwiSh— 

Rt-emicr RUCBY. 

JPitf. Out, aha I here oomes my master. 

Qukki, We shall aH ha Meat. Run In here, 

I goM yoiBig lan»t th Mto this doaet 
SiMFLB dn/kecUMQg He will netBlay 1^.-^ 


1 dtewa, dteew, tedmwHi, Atti 


{Mifk 
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[Acrf. 


EiOirDr, Caius. 


CisAtf. V«t is you sing? I do not like dese 
toys. Pny you, go and vetdi me in my t'loset 
IMS hritUr verd; a box, a green>a bc^ Do 
intend vat I «pe^ ? a jn^-a box. 

Ay,mrsooth,niretchityoii. lamglad 
he went not in himself : if he had found theyoimg 
man, he would have been hom-mad. \And», 
Cttim, Ft^fe^fe^fe t mafid, ilfait fort ckamd, 
Jo nien vaio h m Cour^ — la gnmdo affairo. 
Quick, Is it this, sir? « 

Caius, Ouy; motto Uau mm cKXiket : dkfoekot 
quickly I'oVere is dat knave, Kurlw? 

Quick, VHiat, John Rugby 1 Jo^ ? 

Fur Here, sir. 

Ctuus. You arejohn Rugby, and you ace Jade 
Rugby. Come, take-a your rapier, and C(»ne 
after my heel to de court 
Fuf, *Tis ready, sir, here in the porch. 
Cmus. By mvtrot, I tarry toolong Od*sme I 
Qt/av fouSuif dere is somesimples in mv closet 
dat J vill not for the varld I shall leave oehind. 

Ah mel he’ll find the young man 
(here, and be mad 1 

Caiut, Odiak/OfdiaiAlvatismmy c]os^?— 
VHJany^l larrou/ [/WUuffSlMPUt out,} Rugby, 
my mpier. 

Qwk, Ctood master, be content 
Gams, Verefore shall 1 be content<a 1 

The young man is an honest man. 
Caius, Vatshalldehonestmandoinmydoset? 
dereisno honest man dat shall come in my doset 
Qsuck. I beseech you, be not so phl<i;matic; 
hear the truth of it He came of an errand to 
me from Parson Hua^ 

Qsius, Veil? 

Sim, Ay, forsooth, to desire her to~ 

Peace, I pray you. [talc. 

Cams* Peaoe-a your tongue; — Speak-a your 
Sm, To desire mis honerngentlewoman, your 
maid, tospeakagood word toMistress Anne Phge 
fin- my master, in the way of marriage* 

This is all, indeed, la } but I*n ne’er 
put m fi^er m the fire, and need not 
Casms. Sr Hu^ send-ayou ? — Rug^, ioEin 
me some paper. Tarry you a little<a while, 

{fFritos, 

Quick, lamgladhetssoquiet: ifhe had been 
thmouglifymoved, you should have heard him so 

man^I ’lldavoorntasterwhi^B^ 
very yea and the no is, French doctor, my 
mastWt'wrl mq^caU him n^master, look yQii,lar 
Ikeepidslioasei and I wash, wnag.braw.bake| 
ydreaa sMst and drink, make die beds, and 


Sim, *Tu a great duutge to eome^nndar one 
IWahand. 

Quick, Are ydi avised that? yon diaUfind 
it a great ihaiget and to be up early and down 
late; — but notwithstanding, — to tdl you in 
your cart I would have no words (d ^->nqr 
master himset' is in love with Mistress Anne 
but notwithstanding that,— <1 know 
Ai^s mind, — ^that’s neither here nor there. 

Caius, You jaek’napew give-a dis letter to Sir* 
Hugh ; by gar, it is a slmlTenge ; I will outhis 
troat in de park ; and 1 vill tMch a scurvy jade- 
a-nape priest to meddle or nuike^— you may be 
gone; it is notgopd you Wiy here: — 

1 vill cut all his two stones ; by gar, he anall 
not have a stone to trow at his otw. 

[ Simple. 

Quick, Alas, he speaks but for his friend. 
Cat/cs, It is no matlter-a^ dat: — do noH 
you tell-a me dat I smUl have Anne F&ge fiw 
myselt * — gar, I will killvle Jack txiest; 
and 1 have appointed* mine host of ao Jar 
torro to measure our weapon : — 15/ gsr, i vill 
myself have Anne Fhge. 

Quick, Sir, the maid lova you, and all ahall 
be well: we must give iblEs leave to prate. 
What, the good'jer I 

Cc,ms, Rugby, come to de court vit me.— By 
gar, if I have not A|ine Page, I riiall turn your 
head out of my door ^-^follow my heels, Rugby. 

lExowtt Caius ami Rugby. 
Qidck, You riiallhave Anf^5>he«d ofyour 
own. No, I know Anne’s min^» that : nevera 
wmnan in Windsor knows more m Anne’s mind 
than I do; nor can do more than I do with her, I 
tiianlc heaven. 

Font, i fFitkiu.] Who’;: within diece ? ho ! 
Quiat, Who’s there, 1 trow? Come near the 
house, I pray you. ^ 

BnUr Fenton. 

Fomt, How now, good wtNDan;howdo8ttkott? 
(^k. The better that it pleases your gpod 
woaship to askw [Aane? 

What news? How does prettoMistrosi 
Qmok, In truth, sir, slid she is ffietiy, idd 
honest, and gentle; and one that isyolir Uead, Ii 
can tell you that by ihe wty ; 1 prune henven mi 
k* [Shill I my wit? 

Font, Shall I do inv good, think’mto? 
Quiek, Troth, sir, all is b nb hands iboive« 
but BotwithBtonding, Master Fenton^ I’ll be 
sworn on a book she loves you »— Have not ymr 
wonhip e wsrt ahove your eye? 

Ftni, Yes, metiy, hevel; idwf of (hat? 
CsM W^, thjMy 

kb wcdieaete 
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nuudasev^brokefoetd. WoliadaaluMtfSst^ 
of that waft I— I shati ne««r > laugh < bat in that 
nuid’a company I But, indoffi, she i$ given too 
much to alhcholly and musiiio: But tot you-^ 
Well, go to. 

Ftmt, Well, I dull see her to.day« Hold, 
there’s monqr for thee ; let me Itave thy voice 
in behalf : if thou seest her before me, com* 

•“cx&TwillI? i’&itfi, that we will tandIwUl 
tds^our worship more of the wart the next time 
we nave confidence ; and of other wooers. 

Jf'icnt, Well, fiuewell ; 1 am in great ha^ 
now. * j l£xii* 

Qttidt. Farewell to your worship — ^Truly,an 
honest gentleman ; but Anne loves him not$ for 
I know Anne’s mind as well as another does : — 
Out upon ’t I what have 1 forgot? \ExU» 
«• j 
. ACT II. 

Scene Page’s House, 

Entfr Mrs. Page, teith a letter. 

Mrs. P(^. Y^atl have I ’scaped love-letters 
In the holmy time of my beauty, and am 1 now 
a subject for them ? Let me see : \Reads. 

Ask n* no rnsoa why 1 love yon \ for tboa^ Iov« 
use reason fur bis precisian, hs^adimw him not for ha 
ooUDMllar. Yon are not yonag: no more am 1; goto then, 
thera's sympathy; you are merry; so am 1. Halhalthea 
thera 's nun syppathy ; 3rua love sack, and so do I 
Would ydu desire getter sympathy ? Lr t U suffice thee, 
Mistress Page, (at the least tf the love r f a soldier can 
suffice^) that I love thee. I snllnoc eay, pity me : tianot 
a aolmer>ltke plimse : but 1 say, love me. By me^ 
Thine own true knight, 

By day or night. 

Or any hlAdof ught, 

With dl bis might, 

«Por theetofigtat, John Falstavv; 

What a Herod of Jewry is this ?-— O wicked, 
widced world I*— one that is well-ni^ worn to 
with age todiow himself a youngesllant I 
an un weighed behaviour hath this Flemish 
drpnkard |»cked (with the devil’s name) out of 
my convonation, that he dares in this manner 
aamyrne? Why, he hath not been thnoe in my 
oompany I— 'What st^ld 1 say to him was 

-rwS??*? ex^bit » Su^ in tluf'^liament 
foe foe putting dBwn of men. How shall I be 
itffonged on nim? for revenged & will be, as 
ll«e us BB guts ore made of puddings. 

Oerter Mrs. FOUX 

Mrs. EM. iMjstxess Hsge I trust me, I was 

faiB«toy«irhoaisl a - 


■Mrs. Page., And, trust me, I was cQmmg to 
you. You look vew-ill, 

Afkr. EM. Nay, I’ll n^er beliese that; I 
have^ show to the otmtmry. 

Mrs. Page. ’Faith, but you do, in my 
mind. 

Mrs. EM. Well, I do, then; yet, I say, 1 
could show you to the contrary. O, Mistirm 
Pam, give me some counsel 1 

Airs. Page. What ’a the matter, woman ? 

Mrs. EM. O woman, if it were not for one 
trifling jespect, I could come to such honour 1 

Mrs. I'iga. Ha^ the trifle, woman ; take tha 
honour. Whati5il?-~-~di$pen8ewtthtriflesp-~ 
what is it ? 

Airs. EM. If I would but go to hell for an 
eternal moment, or so, 1 could be knighted. 

Airs. Page. What? thou Ijestl — Sir Alice 
Ford i— -These knights will hack; and so thou 
shouldst not alter Uie article of thy gentry. 

Afrs. Eerd. We burn day-light: — here, read, 
read; — perceive how 1 m^ht be knighted.— I 
shall think the worse of fat men as lo^as 1 have 
an eye to make difference ot men’s likinc. Aad 
vet he would not swear ; praised women^ mod* 
eiitv: and gave such orderly and well-behaved 
reproof to all uncometiness, that I would have 
sworn his rlisposition would have gone to the 
truth of hl<i words; but they do no more ad- 
here and keep olaoe together than the hundrefo 
psalm to the tune of Grem sleeves. What tem- 
pest, I trow, threw this whale, with so many 
tuns of oil in his belly, ashore at Windsor? 
How shall 1 be leveng^ on him? I think the 
best way were to enteitain him with how tUl 
the wicked fire of lust have melted him in his 
own grease. — Did you ever hear the like ? 

Mrs. PM. Letter for letter; but that thooame 
of Ft^ and Ford differs I— To thy great comfort 
in this mystery of ill c^niens, h^ ’s the twin* 
brother of thy letter t but let thine inherit first; 
for, I protest, mine never shalL I warrant he 
hafo a thousand of these letters, writ with bhmk 
space for different names, (sure more,) and these 
are oS t^ i eocmd edition. He srill print them 
out of doubt ; for he cares ndl what he puts 
into the press when he would put us two^ I 
bad rather be a giantess, and lie under Mpunt 
Pdkpu Well, 1 will find you twenty lasdvious 
turtles ere one chaste man. 

Mrs. EM. Why^ this is foe very same; the 
very hand, the very wocdai. What doth he foiak 
of us? - ^ 

Mrs. Pago. Niqr, I kaoir not; it makes me 
almost rcoOT to wnngle with mine osrnhoiiesty. 
I’ll entertain myself like one tbit >1 am not ae* 
qodnted withal; foriSuidiiiiikiilfokBoiraDiiit 
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unm in nc tbait 1 know not nmelf, ke would 
never have bonded me in diu raiy. 

Mn, AfA Boarding, call yoa it? lH be 
•ure to keep him above deck. $ 

Mn, Aga. So will I ; if he come under nqr 
batches, I *Tl never to sea i^in. Let ’s be re- 
venged tm him \ let *s appoint him a meeting } 

S ve himashowof comfort in his suit ; and lead 
m on with a fine baited delay, till he hath 
pawned his hones to mine host of the Garter. 

Mrs, Ford, Nay, I will consent to act any vil- 
iany against him that may not sully the s^ariness 
elf our honesty. O, that my husband saw this 
letter 1 it wonM give eternal food to his jealousy. 

Mrs, Pags. Why, look where he comes; and 
my good man too; he 's as Alt from jealousy as 
1 am from giving him cause ; and that, I hope, 
is an unmeasurable distance. 

Afrs, Ford, You are the happier woman. 
Mrs. Pago. Let's consult together against this 
greasy knight: Come hither. XThejf rotirt. 

EttUr Foao, Pistol, Pack, omd Nym. 
Ford. Well, I hope it be not so. 

Post, Hope is a curtail dog in some afiairat 
81r Joim affects thy wife. 

ForA Why, sir, my wife is not young. 

Ftsk Ho WOOS both high and low, both rich 
and poor, 

BoQi young and old, one with another, Ford; 
He loves thy gally-mawfry ; Ford, perpend. 
Ford, Love my wife? [go thou. 

Fist, With liver burning hot. Prevent, or 
like Su Actaeon he, with King-wood at thy 
Of odious is the name. [hedis i— 

Ford, What name, sir? 

/Vj/. The horn, I say. Farewell. 

Take^ieed ; have open eye ; for thieves do foot 
by night : [do nng, — 

Take heed, ere summer comes, or cuckoo birds 

Away, Sir Corporal Nym.<-i! 

Believe it, Pbge g he speaks sense. 

[Exa Pistol. 

FftA 1 will be patient ; 1 will find out this. 
And tliis u true [/e Paqe]. I like not 
the humour of»lying. He hath wroiiged me 
ID some humours; 1 should have boroe the 
humoured letter to her ; but I have a sword, 
and it shall bite upon my necessity. He loves 
your wife ; there's the short and the long. My 
namets CorpontL Nym ; I speak, and I avouch. 
*Tu true *«HDy name is Nym, and Falsuff loves 
your wife.— Adieu I I love not the humour bf 
br«a4«eiid dteese; end tnere's the humour of 
ih Nym. 

I. J^KU. tm Mmasir of it^ quothet here’t e 
MMir huiQour^C ^ 


And IwiHseekoutFalitafiL ' 

Av. I««rta«d«Kh.d»*B,ifcrfioU 


Ifidotfindit, welL 

Fugs, I will not believe sttdi a Cotaiaatfaoiig^ 
the priest of the town commended him for a 
true man. e 

Ford, 'Twas a good sensible fellow. WelL 
How now, ? 

Mrs, Fags, Whither go you, GeoIge^—Har]lf 
you. * 

Mrs, Ford, How now, sweet Fkank? why 
art thou melancholy? 

Imelimdiqi*yl lam not melancholy.— 

Mrs. Ford, thou hast some cntchets 

ifi Ha head now. — Will you go, Mistress PUge? 

Mrs, Pegu, Have with you. — ^Yoa*llcometo 
dinner, G^rge? Look, whd^tomes yonder t 
she shall be our measenger to this paltry knight. 

lAsidFto Mrs, Foan. 

Entsr lffr.'QoiCKLY. « 

Mrs. Ford. Trust me, 1 thought on her: 
she ni fit it 

Mrs. Page. Yon are come to see my daiig hti jy 
Anne? 

Quick. Ay, fbrsooth ; and, I pray, how does 
good Mistress Anne ? 

Mrs. Fags. Go in wVth us and see ; we have 
an hoar's tdk with you. 

lExeunt Mrs. Page, MffU FoED, 
smd Mrs, Quickly. 

Fago, How now. Master Ford? 

Ford, You heard what this knave told me; 
did you not ? 

Page, Yes; and you beard what the otlier 
told me ? 

Ford. Do you think there is truth in them? 

J^t, Hang 'em slavck ; I do not think the 
knight would offer it I but dtese that aoensi him 
jn h» intent towards our wives ate a yoke of 
his discarded men t rwry rogues, now thqr be 
out of service. 

Ford, Were they bis men? 

Fogs. Marry, were tbqr. v 

Ford, I like it never the better for tbiL— 
Does he lie at the Garter? ^ 

Fsgs, Ay, maR)!, doev he, Jf he should 
uitend this voyage towardsvmjr wife, I would 
turn her ioese to mmi end wmt he of her 
Bioie than sharp wor^ let it he «i my hmuL 

Ford, I do net miadoubt my vrife; but 1 
would be loath to him them tosher. A man 
mmrbetooeonfidtets I would wve nothing lie 
UBmgrbsadi X emoot be 

Look where my Ming host of thn 
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Garter oodles : there is either liquor in his pete 
or moo^ in his purse when he looks so 
merrily.— How now, mine boat? 

s 

Ent9r Host am/ S hallow. 

Hownow,bullyrookl tl^'rt a gentle* 
man : cavalero-justice, I say. ^ 

I follow, mine host, I follow. — Good 
^en, and twenty, go^ Master ! Master 
Fa^, will you go wiA us? we have sport in 

Hast^ Tell him, cavalero*justice ; tell him, 
bully-rook. « 

Shot. Sir, there is a fra^ to be fought be- 
tween Sir Hugh the Welsh priest and Cuus the 
French doctor. 

Ford. Good mine host o’ the Garter, a word 
with you. 

• Host. What say St thoh, bully-rook? 

• aside. 

Shal. Will you [io Pagb] go with us to be- 
hold it ? merry hoK hath had the measur- 
ing of -their weapons ; and, 1 think, he hath 
appointed them contraiy places: for, believe 
me, I hear the pcjrson is no jester. Hark, 1 
will tell youawlut our sport shdl be. 

ffost. Hast thou no suit against my knight, 
my guest-cavalier. 

J^rd. None, I protesk: but I ’ll give you a 
pottle of burnt sack to give me recourse to him, 
and tell him my name is Brook ; only for a jest. 

Host. My hand, bully : thou shall have egress 
and regress ; said 1 well ? and thy name shall 
be Brook : it is a merry knight — Will you go 
on, hearts? 

4$!W. Have with you, mine host 
Fa^. I have heard die Frenchman hath good 
dcUl m his rader. 

SAai Tut, ''sir, I could have told you more. 
In these times you stand on dbtance, your passes, 
stoccadoes, and I know not what : ’tis the heart. 
Vaster Fa^ ; ’tis here, ’tis here. I have seen 
the time with my long sword I would have 
made you four taU fellows skip like rats. 

Ifost. Here, Ixm, here, here I shall we wag? 

. Fags. Have with you; — I had rather hear 
them scold than fight 

^ lExotmt Host, Shal., af$d Pack. 

Ford» ThwghPi^beasecurefool,andstands 
so firmly on his wife’s finulty, yet I cannot put off 
my opnion so easily. She was in h» company 
at Iwe’s^house; and what they mide thm I 
loiow notk Well, I will lookfiirtherintp’t: and 
t haveadisgiiise to sound Falstaff t if I find her 
honest, I lorn notary labour f ffsbe be otherwise, 
ial^ woll betfowod. a ISxit, 


ScRNB IL— ^ Foam Me Gaoter Imu 

Entor Falstafv and Pistol. 

FaL I will not lend thee a penny. 

Ptn. Why, then the world's mine oyster. 
Which I with sword will open.— 

1 vail retort the sum in equipage. 

FaL Not a penny. I nave been oonten^ mr, 
you should Jay my countenance to pawn : I have 
grated upon my good friends for three reprieves 
for you and your coach-fellow, Nym ; or else you 
had looked through the mte, like a geminy of 
baboon^ I am damned in bell for swearing to 
gentlemen my friends you were good soldiers and 
tall fellows : and when Mistress Bridget lost the 
handle of her fan, I took ’t upon mine honour 
thou hadst it not. [fifteen pence ? 

Fist. Didst thou not share ? hadst thou not 

Fal. Reason, you rogue, rt'ason. Think’st 
thou 1 ’ll endanger my soul £nUis t At a word, 
hang no more about me, I am no gibbet for 
you;— go. — A short knife and a throng; — to your 
manor of Pickthatch, go. — You ’ll not bear a 
letter for me, you rogue .'—you stand upon your 
honour 1 — Why, thou unconfinable baseness, it is 
as much as I can do to keep the terms of niy 
honour precise. I, I, I myself sometimes, leaving 
the fear of hmven on the left hand, and hidiif 
mine honour in my necessity, am fain to shuffle, 
to hedge, and to lurch ; and yet you, rogue, will 
ensconce your rags, your cat-a-mountam looks, 
your red lattice phrases, and your bold-beating 
oaths, under the shelter of your honour ! You 
will not do it, you? ' [of man? 

Fist. I do relent What wouldst thou more 

Enter Robin. 

Fob. Sir, here ’s a woman would speak with 
you. 

Fal. Let her approach. 

Enur iMrs. Quickly. 

QitFk Give your worship good-morrow, 

Fal. Good-morrow, good wife. 

Quiclt. Not so, an ’t please your worship. 

Fal. tjood maid, then. 

Quick. I ’ll be sworn; as my mother was, the 
first hour I was bom. 

Fal. Ido believe the swearer. What with 

Quick. ShaU I vouchsafe your Woiabip a word 
or two? 

Fal. Two thoueand, lair womaA: and 
vouchsafe thee the hearii^ 

Qnidt* There » one, Mistress Fosd, sir 
pray, ocmie a little nearer this wayai-r-I myself 
dweU wkh Master Doctor C^us* ” 

Fal. WV1» 00 i Mietwsa Fotd, you say,—* 
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QtdeA. "Vw wordup saysi very true : I pray 
yoor worship come a little nearer this ways. 

Fal, 1 warrant thee nobody hears; — mine 
own people, mine own people. < 

Q^k. Are they so? Heaven bless them, and 
make them his servants ! 

Fal. Well : Mistiess Ford ; — ^what of heif? 

Quick, Why, sir, she’s a good creature. Lord, 
lord 1 your worship *s a wanton. Well, heaven 
forgive you, and all of us, I pray ! 

7>al. Mistress Ford^-come, Mistress Ford, — 

Quick, Marry, this is the short and tlm long of 
it ; you have bro^ht her into such a canaries as 
’tis wonderful, ‘^e best courtier of them all, 
when the court lay at Windsor, could never have 
brought her to such a canary. Yet there has lieen 
knights, and lords, and gentlemen, with their 
coaches ; I warrant you, coach after coach, letter 
after letter, gift after mft ; smelling so sweetly, 
(all musk) and so rushling, I warrant you, in rilk 
and gold; and in such alligant terms; and in such 
wine and sugar of the best, and the fairest, that 
would have won any woman’s heart ; and, I war- 
rant you, they could never get an eye-wmk of 
her.— I had myself twenty angels given me this 
moming ; but I defy all angels, (in any such sort, 
as thc^ say,) but in the way of honesty : — and, I 
warrant you, they could never get her so much as 
rip on a cup with the proudest of them all : and 
yet there w lieoi earls, nay, which is more, 
pensioners; but, I warrant you, all is one 
with her. 

Fai, But what says stic to me ? be brief, my 
good she Mercury. 

Quick. Marry, she hath received your letter; 
for the which she thanks you a thousand times ; 
and she gives you to notify that her husband will 
be absencefromhishousc between ten and eleven. 

Fal, Ten and eleven ? ! 

Quick. Ay, forsooth ; and then you may oome 
and see the meture, she says, t^ you wot of;— 
Master Ford, her husband, will lie from home, 
Alas ! the sweet woman leads an ill life with 
him ; he ’s a very jealou^ man : she leads a very 
irampold life with him, good heart. 

Fal. Ten and eleven. Woman, 6omm«id 
me to her ; I will not fail her. 

Qu 5. Why, you say well ; but I have an- 
<tth^ messenger to your worship. Mistress Page 
bath her hearty commendations to you too; — and 
let me tell you in your ear, she ’s as fiurtuons a 
civil, modest wife, and one (1 tell you) that srill 
not miss you moming nor evening fmyer,as any 
is in Windsor, who^er be the ouier : and she 
bade me tell your worship that her husband is 
**fleldom from home; but die hopes there srill 
come a rime. I never knew a woman so dote 


upon a ; surely 1 think you haVe channs, 
la ; yes, m truth. 

/*«/. Not 1, lasturethee ; settingthe attractioii 
of my good partswride, I have no other charms. 

(^tick. Blessing on your heart foe ’tl 

Fal, But, I pray thee, tell me this: has Ford’s 
wife and Pagers si^ acquainted each other how 
they love me? 

Quick, That were a jest indeed !— they have 
not so little grace, I hope that were a tricic 
indeed 1 But Mistress would desire ycri to 
sendher your httle page, ofrilloves: her husband 
has a marvellous infection to the little pa«; and, 
truly} Master Page, is an h&nest man. Never a 
wife in Windsor lea« a better life than she does; 
do what die srill, say what she will, take all, pay 
dU, go to bed when die list, rise whra she list, all 
is as bhe snll ; and, truly, she deserves it : for if 
there be a kind womaijL in Windsor, she is one. 
You must send her your page ; no remedy. 

Fal. AVhy, I will. 

Qtdck. Nay, but do sc then : and, lookyou, he 
may oome and go between you both ; ana in any 
case have a nay-word that yon may know one 
another’s mind, and the boy never neM to under- 
stand any thing ; for ’tis not'good that diildren 
should know any snekedness : oI& folks, you 
know, have discretion, as they say, and know 
the world. 

FaL Fare thee wel?: commend me to them 
both : there ’s my purse ; I am yet thy debtor. — 

Boy, go along with this woman. This news 

distracts me ! ^ 

{Exeunt Quickly and Robin. 

Fist. This punk is one of Cupid’s carriers : — 
Clap on more sails ; pursue ; up with your 
tights; give fire; she is my prise, or ocean whelm 
them all ! [Exit PiSTOU 

Fal. Sa/st thou so, old Jack ?jgo thy ways; 
I’ll make more of thy ^Id body than 1 have 
done. Will they yet look after thte? Wilt 
, thou, after the expense of so much money, be 
nowagainer? Good body, 1 thank thee. Let 
them say *tis grossly done; so it be fairly 
done, no matter. 

Enter Baxdoifh. * 

Eard. Sir John, therefe^ one Master Brook 
below would fain speak with ypu, and be 
quainted with you ; and hath sent 3 mnr woisi^ 
a morning’s draiu^t of sack* ' 

Fal, Bronk isusnameP 

Bard. Ay, rir. 

Fal. CiiUhimin;[ir«drBA]tOOLFlL] Sucll 
Brooks are welcome to me that cft nww mdi 
liquor. Ah I ha 1 Mtstreis Find and Mistress 
Page, faave^l encompsesed you 7 go to; mkf 
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Re-mttr Bakdolph, vHtk Foud diitguissd. 

Ford, Bless * [me? 

FoL And you, sir. Would you speak with 

Ford, 1 make bold to jness with » '' little 
preparation upon you. 

Fol, You’re welcome; whati^s your will? 
Give us leave, drawer. [Mxit Bakuolph. 

Ford, Six, I am a gentleman that have spent 
Vnuch $ my name is Brook. 

Fal, Master Brook, I desire more 
acquaintance of ^u. 

Ford, Good Sir Jo^n, I sue for yours : not to 
charge you; for I must le\ you understand I 
think myself in better plight for a lender than 
you are: the which has something emboldened 
me to this unseasoned intrusion : for th^ say if 
money go before, all ways do lie open. [on. 

. Fai, Mon^ ^ 0 . good soldier, sir, and will 

Ford, Troth, and f have a bag of maaey here 
trottblea me; ifVou will help me to bear it. Sir 
John, take all or half for Casingmeof the carriage. 

Fal. know not how- X may deserve to 
be your pmrter. 

Ford, I will tel| you, sir, if you will give me 
the hearing. 

Fai. Speak, good Master Brook ; I shall be 
glad to be your servant. 

Ford. Sir, 1 hear you are^i scholar, — I will be 

brief with you, an^ you have been a man 

long known to me, though I had never so good 
means ab*^esire,^o make myself acquainted with 
you. I diall di^ver a thing to you, wherein I 
must very much lay open mine own imperfection: 
but, good Sir John, as you have one ej^ upon my ' 
firflfes, as you hear them unfolded, h m another I 
into the register of your own; that I may pass 
with a reproof the earner, sith you vourself know 
liow easy it is* to be such an offender. 

Fai. Very well, sir; proceed. 

Ford. There is a gentlewoman in this town, 
her husband’s name is Ford. 

Fai. Well, sir. 

Ford I have long loved her, and I protest to 
you bestowed much on her ; followed her with 
•\ dotxng^bservanoe; engrossed opportunities 
‘ to meet her; fee’d every slight occarion that 
could but niggardly give me right of her; not 
only bought many presents to give her, but have 
Vhrm laigc^ to n^y to know what we would 
have given: bricRy, 1 have pursued her as fove 


,ve pursued her as 
hsui beetfon thei 


hathpQiiuedme; which hsui beetf on the wiim 
ofallocoosions. But whatsoever I havemeiited, 
either in my mind or m nqr meaqs, meed, I am 
sure, lhave teni^ none; tmlettacperienoebe 
aiewd; that I Impiiidii^atan infinite rate; 
aBd'that hath tam^t md tossy 


Zovo liJbe a shadovo when snbstaneo kvo 
pursues; 

PursuittgthedthatjiieSi assd/fymgwhatpursuos, 

V 

Fal, Have you received no {voinise of satis- 
fim^n at her hands? 

Ford. Never. [pose? 

Fal. Have you importuned her to such a pur> 
Ford. Never. 

Fal. Of what quality was your love, then? 
Ford. Like a »ir house biiilt upon another 
man’s gniund; so that I have lost my edifice by 
mistal^g the place where I erected it 
FaL what purpose have you unfolded this 
to me? 

Ford. When I have told you that, 1 have told 


her. Now, Sir John, here is the heart of my 
purpose. You are a gentleman of excellent 
DTCMing, admirable dlnxMirse, of great admit* 
tanoe, authentic in your pl^ and person, 
genmally allowed for your many war*like, court* 
hke, and learned preparations. 

Ftd. O, bir I 

Ford, j^ieve it, for you know it !~-There is 
money; spend it, spend spend more; spend 
all 1 have ; only give me so much of your time in 
exchange of it as to lay an amiable siege to the 
honesty of this Fonrs wife; use your art of 
wooing, win her to consent to you ; if any man 
may, you may as soon as any. 

Feu. Would it apply well to the vehemenqr 
of your affection, mat I should win what you 
would enj(^7 Methinks you prescribe to your> 
self very preposterously. 

Ford. O, understand my drift I She dwells so 
securely on the excellency of her honoui that the 
folly of my soul dares not present itself ; she is too 
bn^t to be looked against. Now, could I come 
to her with any > etection in my liand, my desires 
had instince and argument to commend them- 
selves ; I could drive her then from the ward of 
her purify, her reputation, her marruge vow, and 
athousand other her defences, whidi now are too 
sternly embattled against me. What say yoo 


to ’t. Sir John? 

Fal. htoster Brook, 1 will first make bold with 
yourmooey; next, give me your band: andlas^ 
as I am a gmtleman, you ^all, if you will, en* 
joy Ford’s wife. 

FM, O good sir I j 
Fai, Master Brook, 1 say jyou shall 
Ford, Want no money, Sir John, you shril 
want none. * 

Fal, Want no Mistress Fond, Master Brook* 
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[ACT IL 


^ shall want none. I shall be with her (I may 
tell you) her own appointment: even as you 
came into meher assistant, orjgo-between, parted 
lirom me: I say, 1 shall be with her betweer ten 
and eleven; for at that time-the ieakws rascally 
knave, her husband, will be forui. Come you 
to me at night ; you shall know how I speeA 

/hrtf. 1 am blest in your acquaintance. Do 
you know Ford, sir? 

/h/. Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave: I 
know him not : — ^yel I wrong him to call him 
poor; they say thie jealous wittoU^* knare hath 
masses of mwey ; for the which his wife seems 
lo me well-fovourcd. I will use her as the key 
of the cuckoldly rogue’s coffer; ana there’s my 
harvest-lfume. 

J^ard. I would you knew Ford, Us; that you 
might avoid him if you saw him 

/•'oL Hang him, mechanical salt^butter mguel 
I will stare him out of his wks; I will awe nun 
with my cudgel : it Uiall hang like a meteor o’er 
the cuckold’s horns : Master Brook, thou shall 
know, I will predominate o’er the peasant, and 
foou shalt lie with his wife. — Come to me soon 
at night: — Ford ’s a knave, and 1 will aggravate 
his stile ; thou, Master Brook, shalt know bim 
for a knave and cuckold : — come to me soon at 
night. 

Ford. Whata damned Epicurean rascal is*hisl 
—My heart w ready lo crack with impatience.— 
Whosays this is improvident jealousy? My wife 
hath sent to him. tJie hour is fixed, the match is 
made. Would any man have thought this?- See 
the hell of having a false woman ! my bed shall be 
abused, my cofiers ransacked, my reputation 
gpawn at; and 1 sliall not only receive this 
villanous wrong, but stand under the adoption of 
abominable terms, and by him that does roe this 
wrong. Terms! names l——AmaimQn sounds 
well. Lpeifer, well; Barbason, well; yet they 
are devils* additions, the names of fiends: but 
cuckold I wittol-cuckold I the devil tumsclf hath 
not such a name, page is an ass, a secure assl 
he will trust his wife; he wiU npt be jealous! 1 
will rather trust a Flcmii^ with my batter, Parson 
H<%h the Welshman with my cheese, an Iridr- 
man with my aqua<vitm bottle, or a thmf tn walk 
my ambling gelding, than my wife with herself: 
th^ she ^ots. the^ ^ ruminates, then she 
devises : and what thcQr think in thrar hearts they 
mpy effect* they will break their hearts but they 
will effect Heaven be praised for my jealoasyl— 
Eleven o’clock the hour:-^I will prevent tids, 
detect my,wifo, be reven^ on Fabtaff, and 
IsCRh aft Vhge, I will about it; better duee 
hours too soon than a minute too late. Fie, fie, ^ 
fie( cqcfcoldl cuckoUt cackoldl . 


Scam llL’—fFtttdnr Park. 

Enter Qnius and Rooby. 

Cains. Jack Rftgbyl 

Rug. Sir? 

Casus. Vat is de clock. Jack? 

Rs^. *Tis pSst the hour, sir, that Sir Hugh 
promised to meet 

Caius. By gar, he has save his soul, dat he b 
no rome ; he has pray his IPible veil, dat he is no 
come: by gar. Jack Rugby, he u dead already, 
if he be come. 

Rug He is wise, sir; hejknew your wordiip 
would kill him if hercame. 

Catm. By gar, de herring is no dead, so as I 
vill kill him. Take wur rapier. Jack; 1 vill 
tell you how I vill kill him. 

Ri^. Alas, sir, I cannot fence. 

Caita. Villany, takeiyour dljlier. 

Rs^ Forbear; here ’s company. 

Enter IIoaT, SHALtow Slsnoek, and Pagb. 

Host. Bless thee, bully doctor. * 

Skal. Save you, Master Doctor Caius. 

Now, go^ master doctor I 

Slen, Give you good monrisw, sir. 

Casus, Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, 
come for? 

Host. To see thee fight, to see thee foin, to see 
thee traverse, to see tbe^ here, to see thee there; 
to see thee pass thy puuto, thy stock, tby reverse, 
thy distance, tbv montknt Is he de^ my Elhi 
opian? is he dead, m^ Franciwo? ha, bully I 
What says my d^Isculapsus? my Galen? my heart 
ofelder?ba is he dead, bully Stale? is he dead? 

Caius. By gar, he is de coward Jack priest cl 
the vorld ; ht is not show his foee. 

Hod. Thod art a CfudilUn King Utinall 
Hector of Greece, my boy 1 , 

Caius, I pray you, besf vitneav that me 
have stay six, or seven, two, tree hours lor Mm, 
|nd he is no come. 

Skal. He is the wiser man, master doctor : he 
is a curer of souls, and you a curer of bodies; if 
yon should fi^t. you go amidst the hair of yw 
profoasioos; is it not true. Master Pag.^? 

Page. Master Shallow, yott have yowiself been 
a gre^ fighter, though now a man of peace. 

Shai. BodB^, Maater Page, though 1 now 
be old, and of the peace, if 1 seeaswm ont soy 
finger itcha to makfione: thau^wearajuaftiacfli 
and doctets, imd cburchiiuBn, Master I^nge, we 
have some satt of out youth in ua; wnose the 
sms ef women, Master Pm 

Page. *Tb«rae^ Master 
.Fiafi Itwillbefomdaopl^nfttelhga Bla»> 
tor Doctor Gabu^ I aasfWiM terfotch yclit haowk 
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I am swofn of the peace; you have showed^r- 
sdf a wise jAyudan, and Sir Hugh both shown 
Umself a wise and patient chwdnnant you must 
go wi& me master doctor. ^ 

£ijt, Foroon, guest jusdcet— A wmdi Mon* | 
aeur Muck-water. 

CoAo. Muck'vater I vat is ? 

JSbst. MucK-water, in our Ei^liafa tongue, & 
valour, bully. 

• Ca£$u. By gar, thcjp I have as much muck- 

vater as de Englishman : Snrvy jack-dog 

priest i 1^ gai, me vill cut his ears. 

JSbsf. He will claj^r-claw thee tightly, bully. 
Catus. Clapper-m-claw ^ vatismit? 

That is, he will make thee amenda 
Caius. By gar, me do look he shall clapper- 
de-claw me , ror, by gar, me vill have it. 

/tasi. And I will provoke him to ’t, or let him 
wag. .M* 

Cams, Me tank you Tor dat 
Ifosi. And, • moreover, bully, — But first, 
master guest, and Master Page, and eke Caval- 
cro Slcndes} go you through the town to Fr<^- 
more. lAside to Aom. 

Patio. Sir Hugh is there, is he ? 

Host, He is tlKte: see what humour he is in ; 
and 1 will bring the doctor about by the fields. 
Will it do well ? 

Shal. We will do it, 

PagOf Shal,, and ^/est.*AAica, good master 
doctor. \Exeunt Page, Shal., atid Si.fcN. 

CeuHSw By 2 »r, me vill kill de priest : for he 
speak for a jadt*an-ape to Anne Page. 

Uost» Let him die ; but fiist sheathe thy im- 
palienoe : throw cold water on thy dioler ; go 
about the fields with me through Frogniore ; I 
will bring thee where Mistress Anne is, 
at h fiirm-house, a resisting , and thou snalt woo 
her. Ciyed,game, said I well? 

Ctfittf. By gar, metenk you fiirdot: bygar, 

I love you ; and I shall pr<^re’« you de good 
guest, de earl, de knight, de lords, de gentle- 
men, my patients. 

Ifost. For the which I will he thy adversary ; 
towards Anne Page ; aaid 1 well ? 

'CmW^aBy ’tis good i veil said. 1 

Most* Let us wag, toen. 

Caws. Come at my heels. Jade Rugby. 

IMxswit. \ 

^ ACT III. 

SCBNB I.^4< PisM war frogmors. ^ 
Jfssitt Sir K VOH Evans anisiwhg, ] 

Mm, I pray you pow, good Master Slender’s i 
isrvhig*nwi, mid iiriend Simple bv yonr nune» 
which wwbavb you looked fiarMesterCsinst ' 


Sim, Marry, sir, the city-ward, the park- 
ward, every way ; old Winder way, and every 
way but the town way. [also lo& that way* 
^a. I ^^tfehemendy desire youk you wul 

Mva. ’Flessmysouit howfullofcholenlam^ 
ah!l trempling of mind I — I shall be glad if he 
have deedved me : — how melancholMS 1 am I— 
I will knog his urinals about his knave's oos- 
tard when I have good opportunitieB for the 
'ork — ’pless my soul ! [iSMye:. 

I'o shallow riven, to whose falls 
Melodious birds sing madrigals ; 

There will we make our peds of roses. 

And a thousand flagrant posiea. 

To shallow 

Mercy on me I I have a great dispositioiia to cry. 

Melodious birds sing madriaalt— 

hen as 1 sat in Pabylon 

And a thousand sagram posies. 

To shallow—— 

Stm. Yonder he is, coming this way, Sir Hpgh. 
£m. lie’s welcome : 

To shallow riven, to whose fiilla— 

I Heaven prosper the right I— What weapmui & 

I he? 

Sfm. No weapons, sir. There comes my 
master. Master Shallow, and another gentle- 
man, from Frogmore, over the stile, this way. 

£va. Pray you, give me my gown ; or else 
keep it in your arms. 

£ueer Fagb, Shallow, a»</SLENDKii. 

Sha/. How now, master parson ? tiood- 
monow, good Si. H< ph. Keep a g^ester 
from the d.ce, and v go-Ai student from hu book, 
tmd it is wonderfu., 

Sim. Ah, sweet Anne Page I 
Pago. Save you, eood Sir Hugh I 
Mva. ’Plessyoutramhismercysakeiallofyou! 
Sha/. What t the pword and the word I Do 
you study them both, master parson ? 

And youthful still, in your doublet and 
hose, tUa raw rheumatic day ? 

£va. There is reasons and causes for jt 
Pagm, Wearecometoyouto doagoodofilce„ 
ntaster parson. 

£m. Feiy well t what is it ? 

Yopder is a meet reverend gantlsmaq, 
who, belike having recaived wrong by sums 
penon, « at most oddp with his own gesw 
and nstiencf that fv^ you saw. 

ShaA I have lived fourscore yea|V ud vp* 
wardft I n*v«r heard a num of his plaet, gm- 
vity, and learning, fo wide ct bianwn lespeeliit 
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[ACT 111. 


Eviu Whatishe? 

AjjV. 1 think you know him; Maatei Doctor 
CakiRt the renowned French physician. 

Sva» Qot’s will, and his passion of my heart 1 
I had os lief yon would tell me of a mtas of 
porridge. 

Asjr. Why? •• 

Eva, He has no more knowledge in llibo* 
crates and Galen, —and he is a knave besides ; 
» cowardly knave, as you would desires to be 
aomainted withal. 

1 warrant you he’s the man^^should 
fight with him. 

Sim. O, sweet Anne Page 1 

Ska/. It appears so, by his weapons.— Keep 
them asunder ; — here comes Doctor Caius. 

Entgr Hosr, Caius, and Rugby. 

Pd^. Nay, good master parson, keep in your 
weapon. 

Ska/. So do you, good master doctor. 

East. Disarm th^, and let them ouchtion ; 
kt them keep their limbs whole and Wk our 


I may you, let-a me speak a word vit 
your ear. Verefore vill you not meet-a me ? 

Eva. Pray youttseyour patience: ingoodtime. 

Caius. By gar, you are de cowara, de Jack 
dog, John ape. 

Eva, Pmy you, let us not be laughing-sto^ 
to other men’s humours ; I desire you in friend- 
ship, and I will one way or another make you 
amends : — I will knog your urinals about your 
knave’s cogseomb, for missing your meetings 
and appointments. 

Catus. Diab/al — ^Jack Rugb^,— mine Host 
da Jartanv, have I not stay for him to kill him, 
have I not, at de place I did appoint ? 

Eva. As 1 am a Christians soul, now, look 
you, this is the place appointed. I ’ll be judg- 
ment by mine host of tne Garter. 

Hott. Peace, I say, Gallia and Gaul, French 
and Welsh ; soul-eurer and body-curer. 

Caius. Ay, dat is very good 1 excellent I 

Hast. Peace, 1 say ; hear mine host of the 
Garter. Am I politic? am I subtle?' am I a 
Machiavel? Shall I lose my doctor? no; he 
gives me the potbnsand the motions. Shall I 
lose my parson ? my priest? my Sir Hugh? no ; 
hegives me the proverbs and the no- verbs. Give 
me thy hand, terrestrial ; so : — Give me thy 
band, celestial, so. — Boys of art, I Imve deceived 
you both ; I have ffirecteiLyoa to wrong places; 
your hearta ate mighty, iwr skins are wkok, 
and let burnt sadc be the issue.— Come, lay 
thdr twbrds to pawn: — Follow me, lad m 
peace ; follow, follow, follow. 


Ska/, Tro8tme,amadhost:— FollOw,gentle» 
men, follow. 

S/sH, O, aweekAnne Page ! 
lExstmt Shal., Susn., Pagb, and Host. 
Caius, Ila 1 do I perceive dat? I^ve yoi\ 
make-a de sot of us ? ha, ha t 
Eva. Thisi^well; he hasmadeushisvlouting. 
desire you that we may be fiends; and 
let us knog our prains together, to be revenge 
mi this same scall, scurvy cogging compamon, 
the host of the Garter. ^ 

Caius, By gar, vit all my heart ; he promise 
to bring me vere is Anne Page ; by gar, be de- 
ceive me too. r 

Etta, Well, I will smite his noddles : — Pray 
you, follow. [ExamU, 

Scene II. — Tke Street in Wtndsor. 

Enter Mrs. Page om^ROBiN. 

Mrs Page. Nay, keep your way, bttle gal- 
lant ; ytm were wont to be a follower, but now 
you are a leader. Whether had you rather lead 
mine eyes or eye your master’s heeN ? 

Rob. I had rather, forsooth, go before you 
like a man than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs. Page. O you are a fldetering boy ; now, 

I see, you ’ll be a courtier. 

Enter Ford. 

Pard. Well met. Mistress Page. Whither 
go you? 

Mrs. Page. Truly, sir, to see your ifife. Is 
she at home ? ' 

Ford, Ay ; and as idle as she may hang to- 
sether, for want of company ; I think, if your 
h jsbands were dead, you two would meuny. 

Mrs. Page. Be sure of that, — two other hus» 
bands. [code ? 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weather* 
Mrs, Pksge. I cannot fell what tm ^fiekens 
his name is my husband had him ofi . What 
do you call your knight’s name, sirrah ' 

Rob. Sir John Fslstatl 
Ford Sir John Falstaff ! 

Mrs. Page. He, he ; I can never hit on *a 
name. There is such a lea^ebetweeiMliy good 
man and he I — Is your wife at home indeed ? 
Ford. Indeed ehe is. 

Mrs. Page. By your leave, sirjtr’l am aielr«. 
dll I see her. [Exausst Mrs. Page umfRoBiw.*^ 

hath he aiw thinking? Sure,theydeepthenadi 
no us e of mem. Wl^, this will eo^ a letter 

blan^tWelvesoS? Hepkoesottthiswif^iA- 
elinadon : he gives her folly motion and advaiv 
tage : and xagr die ^ gokig to my wife, and 
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FAlstafi*! Itof with her. A man may bear tidi 
shower sing in the wind I— end Faklaff^ boy 
with her i— Good piata tx^tfafy on laid ; and 
our revolted wives shave danmatum together. 
Well i 1 mil take Mm* then tortuie my whe, 
pluck the nonowed veil of modes^ from die so 

nKOTO and wilft^^cbem^^an^^ these vio* 
lent piooeedinn all my neighboun shall my aim. 
ICiret sMkes^ Ihe dodc gives me my cue, 
and/ny assnianoe bids me search ; them 1 sfanll 
find Falstaff: I shall be mther mused for this 
than modced ; for it is as podtive as the earth 
is firm that Falstaff ia there. 1 will ga 

Efittr Page, Shallow, Slbndbk, Host, 
Sir Hugh Evans, Caius, amd Rugby. 

SJiai.t Eagft &•(. Well met. Master Ford. 

EbrdL 'Riust net a good knot : I have good 
cheer at home; and, I pray you, all go vnth me. 

Skal I must excuse myself. Master Ford. 

Slu$, And so must I, Stf; we have appointed 
to dine whh*Mistresa Anne| and I would not 
break widkiier for more money than I Ml speak of. 

Skai. We have Uiwered about a match be> 
tween Atmc Pa|» ilna my cousin Slender, and 
this day we shall have our answer. [F^. 

Sim. I hope I have your good trill, &tber 

/to. You have. Master lender ; I stand 
wholly for you :xxbut my vKfe, master doctor, 
is for you altogether. 

Catttf.tAy» 1^ and de maid is love 
a.me ; my nursh^ ^ickly tell me so muih. 

JHatf. What say you to young Master Fenton? 
he capers, he dances, he has eyes of youth, be 
writes ve r s e s, he qieaks houday, he smells 
April and May; he will carry M, he will cany ’t; 
*08 in his buttons; hr will cany*t 

JPag»» Not nw consent, I promise you. 
Hie gentleman is of no havinet he kept com- 
pany with the wild Prince and Foins ; he is of 
tooni^a leefon, he knows too much. No; he 
shall not knit a knot in his fortunes with the 
finger of my substance : if he take her, let him 
ta» her rimidy; the wealth I have waits on my 
rooSwnt, sad my coment goes not that way. 

. I beseech yon, hearbly, some of you go 

home with me to dinner : besides your cheer, 
yqp shall havdsport ; I will show you a mon- 
ster.— Master doctor, you shall go i—to riiall 
you. Master FSget—and you. Sir Hugh. 

Well, &ie you well t— we have 

the freer -ilrooing at Master Pto’s. 

lExnmi ^al. umTSlbn. 

CWoir. Go home, Johh Rugby; I come anott. 

[AMT Rugby. , 

BtOt Favewdl, my hearty IviwD! to my 1 


bonest knight Fidstad^ and drinb cananr widl 
him. (&e& HOBr. 

/Ml l4hiBkZri«U<hiBkj|i|^ 

wineAist with him; I’ll make him danea 
Will fan go, g^les? 

jiA Have with you, to see this monster. 

* [jEvUMris 

ScBNB III .— Eeom in Ford’s House. 

Enter Mrs. Ford essd Mrs. Pack 

Mrs. Ford. What, Jdm I what, Robert t 

Mrs. Fagv- Quickly, quidcly : Is the buck- 
basket— 

Mrs. Ford. 1 warrant What, Robin, I say. 

Enter Servants, witA a basket. 

Mrs. Page. Come, come, come. 

Mrs. F^. Here, set it down. 

Mrs. Fage. Give your men the cha^ ; wu 
must be brief. 

Mrs. Ford. Many, as I told you before, John, 
and Robert, be ready here hard by in the brew- 
house; and when I suddenly call you, come forth, 
and, without any pause or 8tB|mring, take this 
basket on your shoulders: that drae, trudge with 
it in all haste, and cany it among the wbitsten 
in Datchet mead, ana there empty it m the 
muddy ditch, dose by the Thames side. 

Mrs. Foge. You will do it? 

Mrs. Ford. I have told them over and over ; 
they lack no direction. Begone, and come when 
you are called. [Exeunt Servants. 

Mrs. Fuge. Here comes litde Robin. 

Enter Robin. 

Mrs. Ford. How now, my eyas -musket? 
what news with you ? 

Reb. My master. Sir John, is come in at your 
badc-dora. Mistress Ford, and requests your 
company. [been true to us? 

Mrs. Page. You Jittle Jack-a-lent, have you 
Rob. Ay, I ’ll be sworn. My master knows 
not oi your being here; and hath threatened to 
put me into everlasting liberty, if 1 tell you of It; 
tor he swears he’ll turn me a^ay. 

Mrs. fage. Thou ’rta good bov : thissecrowof 
thine shall be a tailor to thee, and stiall make the* 
a new doublet and hose.— I ’ll go hide me. 

Mrs. Ford. Do so.— Go tell thy master I fm 
alone. Mrs. PBge, remember you tout cucw 
[Aa* Robin. 

Mrs. Fags. I warrant thee j if I do not ad 
it, hiss me. [Exit Mrs. Pagb. 

Mrs. Ford. Go to fiien; we ’ll use this un< 
wholesome humidity, diis gross Ratery pum- 
pion;— wc’ll teach ^ to Know turtles fious 
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[ACT in. 


£n^ Falstaff. 

Fal. HoMlwMghtilMA^nnhtaoeHfyjeaHlt 
Why, now let me die, for I hate lived loiv 
eiKMuh t this is the period of my ambition : O 
this bleawd hour I 

Mrs. Ford. O sweet Sir John 1 

Ft/, Mistress Ford, I cannot cog, I capnot 
wate, Mrs. Ford. Now shall 1 sin m my wish. 
1 would thy husband were dead ; 1 *11 speak it 
before the best lord, 1 would make thee my lady. 

Mrs. Ford. 1 your lady, Sir John I alas, I 
diould be a pitiful lady. 

Fal. I.et the court of France show me such 
another ; 1 see how thine eye would emulate the 
diamond : thou hast the right arcl ed hent of the 
brow, that becomes the ship-tire, the tite-valiant, 
or any tire of Venetian admittance. 

Mrs. Ford. A plain kerchief. Sir John i njy 
brows become nothing else; northatwell neither. 

Fal. Thou art a traitor to say so : thou wouldst 
make an absolute courtier ; and the firm fixture of 
thy foot would give an excellent motion to thy 
gait, in a scmi-circled farthingale. I see what 
thou wert, if fortune thy foe were not ; nature is 
thy friend. Come, thou canst not hide lU 

Mrs. Ford. Believe me, there ’s no such thing 
in me. 

Fal, What made me love thee? let that per- 
suade thee, there 's something extraordinary m 
dice. Come, 1 cannot cog, and say thou art this 
and that, like a many of these lisping hawthorn 
buds that come like women in men’s apparel, and 
smell like Buckler’s^bury in simple-time ; 1 can- 
not : but 1 love thee ; none but thee ; and thou 
deservest it. 

Mrs. Ford, Do not betray me, sir } I fear 
you love Mrs. Page. 

Fal. Thou mightst as well say I love to walk 
by the counter-gate ; which is as hateful to me 
as the reek of a lime-kiln. 

Mrs. Ford. Well, heaveis knows how I love 
you ; and you shall one day find it. 

Fat, Keep in that mind ; I ’ll deserve it. 

Mrs, Ford. Nay, 1 mud tell you, so you do, 
or else I could not be in that mind. 

JM. MistressFord, Mistress Ford! 

here’s Mrs. Page at the door, sweating, and 
blowing, and looking wildly, and would needs 
i^ieak with you presently. 

Fal. She shall not see 
me behind the arras. 

Mhr. FOrd, Piny you, do soi she’s a very 
tattling wornan.--^ [Faj^aff kulos kiassof, 

JSntor Mrs^ Paoa attd Robin, 

What*t the mister ^ bow now? 

Mrs. Fage, O Mistrass Ford, what have you \ 


me ; I wilt ensconce 


I done ? Yon *re shamed, you are overthrown, 
you are undone fot ever. 

Mrs. Ford. What ’s thematter, good Mistresv 

Fage. <S well-a-day, Mistr^ Ford I 
having an honest man to your fausboi^ to give 
him such cause of suspicion. 1 

Mrs. Ford, What cause of suspicion ? 

Mrs. Fags. What cause of suspaon 1— out 
upon you ! how am I mistook in you? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, alsA 1 what’s the matter? 

Mrs. Fags. Your husband *8 coming hUher, 
woman, with all the cheers in Windsor, to 
search for a gentleman that, he says, is here now 
m the house, by your consent, to lake an ill 
advantage of his absence : 3 rou are undone. 

Mrs. Ford. Speak louder. — £dstdf.] — ’Tis 
not so, 1 hope. 

AM. Fags. Pray heaven i*^iibe not so, that 
you have such a man herr ; but ’lis more certain 
your iiusbond *s coming with half Windsor at 
bis het IS, to search for such a one. I come be- 
fore to tell you : if you know 'yourse* f clear, why, 
I am glad of it ; but if you have a friend here, 
convey, convey him out. Be not amoxed ;* call 
all your senses to you ; defevd your reputatkm, 
or Old farewell to your good life for ever. 

Mrs. Ford. What slmll I do?-~-There is a 
gentleman, my dear fhend; and I fear not mine 
own shame so much ob hia penl c I hod rather 
than a Ihousind pounds he were out of the house. 

Mrs, Page. For shame, neveri stand Aad 
rather, and _you had raihor; your husband’s 
here at hand, bethink you of some conveyance: 
in the house you cannot hide hnti.— O, how 
have you deceived me t-— Look, here is a basket t 
if he be of any reasonable stature, he may cre ep 
in here ; and throw foul linen upon him, os if it 
were going to bucking : or, it isswhitli^-time, 
send him ay your two m^n to Dat^et tnssri. 

Mrs. For^ He’s too big to go ifi there. 
What shall I do? 

Rssntor Falsiaff. 

Fal, Let me see ’t, let me see ’t J O let me 
see ’t I I ’ll in, I ’ll in j follow yov fiiend’s 
counsel : — 1 ’ll in. 

Mrs. Fua. Whotl Sir JchnFabbtflfl Axe 
theseyour letters, knight? • ^ 

Fal I love thetf, and none but then; he^ 
me away : let me creep m. h<ne j I’ll n«ver-*t 
Cffifgats At/o the hashot; th^jf eotdr hS»t 
wahj^ UmH, ' 

Mn, Fags, to conryour master, boy. 
Call your men, Miftnss fWt-- Yea dts- 
sembung ki^t I 

Mrs, Fotffi Whet* Jofanl Robertl Jclitti 
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[Exit RdbiN. R^mter Servants.] Go take 
up these clothes here, quickly; where’s the 
cowl-staff ? look, how you dnffnble : cany them 
to the laundress in Datdiet mesii; quickly, come. 

EnterYoKD^ Page, Caius, and Sir Hugh 

£VA^S. ^ 

Ford, Pray you, come near: if I suspect 
without cause, why, then make sport at me, 
•then let me be your jfst ; I deserve ii.--How 
now ? whither bear you this ? 

Sorv, To the laundress, forsooth. 

Mrs, Ford, Why, what have you to do 
whither they bear if? Yoq were best meddle 
with buck-washing. 

Ford. Buck ? I would I could wash myself 
of the buck 1 Buck, buck, buck ? Ay, buck ; 
I warrant you, buck ; and of the season too ; It 
jshall appear, •\Exeuat Servants wiih the 
basket.^ Gentlemen, I nave ilreamed to-nighi ; 
I ’ll tell you mydream. Hcie, here, heie lie my 
keys : ascend my chan«t;)erb, search, seek, find 
out : I *11 wJhrant we ’ll unkennel the fox ; — Let 
me stop this way first : — so, now unrape. 

Fetgo, Good Master Ford, be contented : 
you wrong yourself too much. 

Ford. True, Master Page. — Up, gentlemen ; 
you shall see sport anon: follow me, gentle- 
men. [AV/A 

Eva. This is fery fahtS>tical humours and 
jealousies. 

Caiusv By g», ’tis no dc fashion of France : 
»t is not jealous in France. 

Fag€. Nay, follow him, gentlemen ; see the 
issue of lus search. 

[i?jr«i«>/*EvANS, Pack, atui Caius. 

Mrs. Pago, Is tlieiye not a double excellency 

in this? 

Mrs. Fordo I know not which ple-ws me 
better, that my husband is deci'ived, or Sir John. 

Mrs. Pago. What a taking was be in when 
your husbimd asked who was in the basket ! 

Mrs. Ford. I am half afniid he will have 
need of washing; so throwing him into the 
w^ter will dp him a benefit. 

Mrs. Mage, lining liiiii, diiJionctit rascal ! I 
would all of the same strain were in the same 
distress, 

Mrs. Ford^ I think my t‘*sl)and hath some 
special stsspicion of FalstafTs being here ; lor I 
never saw bimV> gross in bis jealousy till 
now. s 

Mrs, Vago, I will Jay a plot to tiy that : and 
we will yet have more tricks with Falstaff t his 
dissolute disease will scarce obey this medicine. 

Mrs. Foo^ fftudl we send that foolish culion. 
Mis. Quickly, to him, and excussj^US tlirowii^ 


into the water ; and give him another hope, to 
betray him to another punishment ? 

Mrs. Page. We’ll do it; let him be sent for 
to-mf rrow eight olclock, to have amends. 

Re-enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Sir Hunii 
• Evans. 

Ford. I cannot find him : maybe the Icnave 
bragged of that he could not compass. 

Mrs. Page. Heard you tliat? 

Mrs. Ford. Ay, ay, peace : — You use me 
well, libister Ford, do you ? 

Ford. Ay, I do so. [your thoughts I 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven make you better than 
Ford. Amen. [ Master Ford. 

Mrs. Page. You do yourself mighty wrong, 
Fofd. Ay, ay ; I must bear it. 

Eva. If there lie any po(^ in the house, and m 
the chambers, and in the coffer s,{ind m the presses, 
heaven forgive my sins at the day of judgment 1 
Ca/us. By gar, nor I too ; dere is no—bodies. 
Page. Fie, fie. Master Ford I are you not 
ashamed? What .spirit, what devil suggests tins 
itn.q;ination ? I would not have your disteinpir 
in this kind for the wealth of Windsor Castle. 
Fo/d. ’Tis my fault. Master Page; Isufferfm it. 
Eva. You suffer for a pad conscience ; your 
wife is as honest a ’omans as I will desires 
among five thousand, and five hundred too. 
Ca/us, By gar, I see 'tis an honest wpman. 
/’ord. W^l ; — I promised you a dinner 
Come, come, walk in the paik: I prayyou, pardon 
me ; I will hereafter make known to you why I have 
done this. — Come, wjfe ; — come. Mistress Page ; 

1 pray you, pardon me ; pray hcartilv, pardon me. 

Page. Let’s go in, gentlemen; but, trust me, 
we’ll mock him. 1 do invite you to-morrow 
morning to my house to breakfast ; after, we’ll 
a-birding together ; I have a fine hawk for the 
bush. Shall it be so? 

Ford. Any thing. [company. 

Ezir. If there is one, I .<511011 make two in the 
Ca/i'S. If there lie one or two, I shall make-a 
de tuid. 

Evt,. In your teeth : for shame. 

/i>/rf.*Pray you go. Master Page. 

Eva. I jmy you now, remembrance to* 
morrow on the lou^ knave, mine host. 

Catus. JMt is good ; by gar, vil oil my heart. 
Eva, A lousy knave ; to have his gilies and 
his mockeries. [Exit. at. 

Sci-NE IV,— A R^n in Page’s House, 
Enter FEnton and Mrs. Anne Page. 

Font. I see, I cannot get thy lather’s love ; 
Therefore, no more turn me to him, sweet ^all• 

C 
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Antu. Alas 1 bow then? 

/'«;</. Why, thou must be thyBelfl 

lie doth object I am too great birih ; 

And that, my state beiug gall d with my expense, 
1 s«»ek to heal it only 1^ his wealth. 

Bv ades these, other bats he lays before me,' 

My nets past, iny wild societies ; 

And tells me *tis a thing impossible 
1 siiould love thee but as a prupeity. 

Antte Miylie lie teIN jou tnu.? 

I'tnt. Nu , hi aveii so s^kuI me in my lime to 
cuine ' / 

Alocit, I will confess, thy father’s wealth 
Was the fiist motive that I woo’d thee, Anne. 
Vet, wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
Than stamps m gold, or sums in sealed bags ; 
And ’tis the very nclies of tnyself 
That now I aim at. 

Anne Gentle Master Fenton, 

t.t seek my father’s love ; still seek it, sir: 

It opportunity and hnmhlest suit 

Cannot attain it, why then - 1 lark you hither. 

\7hey converse apart 

Fnter Shai tow, Si lnder, and 
Alts, QutCKiY 

Skat. Break their tilk, Mistress Quickly; 
my kinsman shall s^ienk fur hiinscif 

Slen I ’ll make a shaft or a bolt on ’t ; ’slid, 
'tis but ventuiing 
Skal. Le not dismayed 
Sim No ; she shall not dismav me I core 
not for that, —but that 1 am altard 

Qutik llaikve: Master blender would speak 
a word w ith you [choice 

Anne I come to him. — This is mv fither’s 
O, wh.it a woild of vile ill favour’d faults 
Looks handsome in three hundred pounds a- 
year 1 {Aside. 

Quirk And how docs good Master Fenton » j 
Play you, a word v itli }ou 
Iskal. She *s coming ; to her, coz O boy,^ 
thou liadst a father I 

Islen. Ih idafuher.MislressAnnr— myunrle 
cm tell you g )od jeslsot him — Pr ly yon, uncle, 
tell Mistress Anne the jest, how niy father stole 
two geese out of a pen, g(^ uncle 
Skal, Misties* Anne, my cousin loves you 
S'm Ay, that I do ; as well as I love any 
worn in m (Gloucestershire [woman. 

Skal. lie will maintain you like a gentle* 
^trn. Ay, that 1 will, come cut and loug-lail, 
nnikr the degree of a ’sqt ire. 

SkeU. 1 le will make you a hundred and fifty 
pounds jointure. [tor himself. 

Anne Good Master Shallow, let him woo 
Shed. Marry, 1 thank you for it; 1 thank you 


for that good comfort. She calls yo^ oos; 1*11 
leave you. 

Anne. Now, Master Slender. 

Slen, Now, g x>d Mistress Anne. 

Anne. What is your will ? 

Slen. My will ? ’od’s hearthngs, that *s a pretty 
lest indeed 1 rl ne’er made my will yet, 1 thank 
heaven ; 1 am not such a sickly creature, I give 
heaven pnusc. [you with me? 

Anne. I mean, Mastsr Slender, what would 
Slen. Truly, for mine own pait I would Kttle 
or nothing with you. Your fiither and my 
uncle have made motions: if it be my luck, so: 
if not, happy man Jje his dole ' They can tell 
you how tiling go better th<an I can. You 
may ask your fother ; here he comes. 

Enter Pack and Mrs Pagb. 

Page. Now, Maste» Sleridbr: — Love him, 
daughter Anne — 

Whi how now 1 what does MaAer Fenton here ? 
You wiong me, sir, thus still to haunt iny house . 
1 told you, sir, my daughter is disfxiscd of 
Aent, Nay, Master Page, lie not impatient 
Mrs Pa^. Good Master teuton, come not 
to child. 

Page. She IS no match for yon 
Pent. Sir, will you hear me? 

Page, No, good Master T enton. 

Come, Master Shallow, come, son Slender, 
in — [Fenton 

Knowing my mind, you wrong mu, Master 
{Exeunt Pagl, SiIal., and Slun. 
Quick. Speak to Mrs, Pkge. 

Pent. Good Mistiess Page, for that I love 
your daughter 

In such a righteous foshinn as I do, [nets, 
Pcrlorcc, agiinsi all checks, rebukes, and mail' 

I must advance the colouis of mf love, 

An 1 not retire la t iii& have your good will, 
Anne. Good mother, do not n. »rry me to 
yund fool. [better husband 

Mrs Page I mean it not; I seek you a 
Qtmk I hat ’s my master, master doctor. 
Anne. Alas 1 1 had rather be set quick i’ fhe 
earth, * 

And bow led to death with turnips 
Mrs. Page. Come, trouble not youzself 
Good Master Fenton, 

I will not be your friend, nor enemy: 

My daughter will 1 question htiw she loves you, 
And as 1 fiifU her, so am 1 affected ; ^ 

Till then, farewell, sir: — She must needs go in; 
Her father will be angry. 

[Exeunt Mrs. Page Anns 
Pent, Farewell, gentle mistress; farewell, 

N«s. 
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(^k. ^is is my doing, now Nay, said 
1, will you cast away your (^Id on a fool, and 
a physician ? Look on MasAr Fenton : — this 
is my doing. • [to-night 

1 thank thee ; and I my thee, once 
Give my sweet Nan this ring, ^eie ’s for thy 
pains. • fJPxit. 

Quick. Now heaven send thee good fortune I 
A kind heart he hath : a woman would run 
•through fire and water for such a kind heart. 
But yet 1 would my master h»l Mistress Anne: 
or I would Master Slender had her : or, in 
sooth, I would Mailer Fenton had her : 1 will 
do what I can for them all <^ree ; for so I have 
promised, and 1 *11 Im as go^ as ray word ; but 
speciously for Master Fenton. Well, I must 
of another errand to Sir John Falstaff from my 
two mistresses. What a beast am I to slack 
it 1 •• ., \Ejcit. 

Scene V. —A Room in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Fai.stafp<««/ Bardolfh. 

Pal. Bardnlph, I say, — 

Eard. Here, str. 

Pal. Go fetch ^e a quart of sack ; put a 
toast in *t. [AjrtV Bard.j Have 1 liv^ to be 
carried in a basket, like a barrow of butcher’s 
olfal ; and to be thrown into the Thames t 
Well, if I be served spek another trick, 1 *11 
have my brains ta’en out and butter’d, and give 
them to a dog for a new year’s gift, * lixe rogues 
slighted lue nftq the river with as little remorse 
as they would have drowned a bitch’s blind 
puppies, fifteen i’ the litter : and you may know 
1^ my size that 1 have a kind of alacrity in 
sinking ; if the bottom were as deep as hell 
I should down. I hod been drownecl but that 
the shoie was shelvy and shallow : a death that 
I abhor ; for the watej^ swell*; a man ; and what 
a thing should I have been when I had been 
swelled ! I should have been a mountain of 
mummy. 

Re-enter Bardolfh, with the wine. 

Eard. Hcte ’s Mistress Quickly, sir, to speak 
with youf 

Pal. Come, let me pour in some sack to the 
Thames water ; for my belly ’s as cold as if I had 
swallowed sn*w>balls for pills to cool the reins. 
Call her in. ^ 

Bard. Come m, woman'. 

• Enter Mrs. Quickly. 

Quick. By your leave; I cry you rastcy. 
Give your woi^ip good-morrow. 

Pal. Take away these chaliceSk Go, brew 
me a pottle of sack finely. # 


Bard. With eggs, sir? 

Pal. Simple of itself ; I ’ll no pullet-sperm in 
my brewage. — \Exit Bardolph.] — How now? 

QuUk. Mar^, sir, I come to your worship 
from Mistress Ford. 

F(d. Mistress Ford I I have had ford enough 
I was thrown into the ford : 1 have my bellv 
full of ford. 

Quick. Alas the day ! good heart, that was 
not her fault : she does so lake on with her men : 
they mistook their erection. 

Fal. aSo did I mine, to build upoi a fixdbit. 
woman’s promise. 

Quick. Well, she laments, sir, for it, that i* 
would yearn your heart to see it. Her husband 
goes this morning a-biiding ; she desires you 
once more to come to her lictwcen eight and 
nine; I must cany her word quickly: she’ll 
make you amends, I warrant ^ou. 

Ab/. Well, I will visit her. Tell her so ; and 
bid her think what a man is : let her consider 
lus frailty, and then judge of my merit. 

Quick. I will tell her. [thou? 

Fal. Do so. Between nine and ten, sa/st 

Quick. Eight and nine, sir. 

Fal. Well, begone : I will not miss her. 

Quick. Peace lx: with you, sir. [Exit. 

Fat. I marvel I hear not of Master Brook ; 
he sent me word tu stay within : I like liis money 
well. O, here be comes. 

Enter Ford. 

Ford. Bless you, sir I 

Fal. Now, Master Brook ? you.comc to know 
what hath passed between me and Ford’s wufe. 

Ford. That, indeed. Sir John, is my busine&s. 

Fal. Master Brook, I will not lie to you ; 1 
was at her house the hour she appointed me. 

Ford, And how sped you, sir? 

Fal. Very ill-fovouredly, Maatcr Brook. 

Ford. How so,, sir? Did she change her 
determination ? 

Fal. No, Master Brook ; but the peaking cor 
nnto her husband. Master Brook, dwelling in a 
continuiy ’larum of jealousy, comes me in th? 
instant of our encounter, after we had embraced, 
kissed, protested, and, as it were, spoke the pro- 
logue of our comedy ; and at his heels a rabbb 
of hi;i companions, thither provoked and insli 

S ted by his distemper, and forsooth, to seunch 
1 house for his wifo’s love. 

Ford. What I while you were there ? 

Pal. While I was^ere. [not find you f 
Pord. And did he search for you and could 
FaL You shall hear. As luck would 
have it, comes in one Mistress Fage ; gives fo- 
tellii^oe of Ford’s approach ; and, her in- 
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▼ention and Ford’s wife’s distractioHi they con* 
veyed me into a buck-basket. 

Ford, A buck-basket I 

FaL By the Lord, a buck basket t rammed 
me in with foul shuts and smo< ks, socks, foul 
stockings, and greasy napkins; that, M^ter 
Brook, tnere was the rankest compound or vil- 
lanous smell that ever offended nostril. 

Ford. And how long lay you there ? 

Fed* Nay, you shall hear, Master Brook, what 
I have suflered to bring this woman to evil for 
your good. Being thus crammed in thf basket, 
a couple of Ford’s knaves, his hinds, were called 
forth by their mistress to carry roe in the name 
of foul clothes to Datchet-lane : im y took me on 
their shoulders ; met the jealous knave their 
master in the dour; viho asked them omeor 
twice what they had in their basket : 1 quaked icr 
fear lest the lunatic knave would have se.irched 
it ; but iate, ordaining he should be a cuckold, 
held his hand. Well : on went he for a search, 
and away went I for foul clothes. But mark tlie 
sequel, Master Brook ; 1 suffered tlie panm of 
three several deaths : hrst, an intolerable mght 
to be detected with ajealuus rotten bell-wether 
next, to be compassed, like a good bilbo, in the 
arcumference of a peck, hilt to point, heel to 
head i and tnen, to be stopped in, like a strong 
dislillaiiua, with stinking clothes that fietted m 
their o\^n grease : think of that, — man of my 
kidney, — tlank of that . that am as subject to he it 
as butter ; a man of continual dissolution and 
thaw; itwasamiiacle to’seapesutfocalion And 
in the height of this bath, wlicn I was more th in 
halt-stewed in grease, like a Dutch dish, to be 
thrown into the Thames, 4 nd cooled, glowing hot, 
in that surge, like a horse-shoe ; think of that, — 
hissing hot, — tlunk of that. Master Brook. 

Acm. In good sadness, sir, 1 am sorry that for 
mysake youhavc suflcred allthis. My6uit,then, 
15 desperate ; you'll undertake her no more. 

FctL Master Brook, 1 will be thrown into Etna^ 
as I have been mlo Tliames, ere I will leave her 
thus, Her husband is thuf morning gone a- 
birding : I have received from her another em 
bossy of meeting ; ’iwixt eight and mne is the 
hour. Master Brook. 

/Qwii ’Tis past eight already, »ir. 

Fed, bit? 1 will then address me to my ap- 
pomtmeqt. Come to me at your convenient 
leisure, and you shall Imqv* how I speed ; and the 
concluaicin «ia}l be crowned with your enjoying 
her. Adieu. YoushaUbaYeher,MasterBropk; 
hfaster Bnx^, yoq shall Cuckold \ oid. i£xtt, 
Ford, Hum I ha I is this a vision ? is this a 
dkauim? doldeep? MastcrForo.awake; awake. 
Master Ford ; there's a hole made m youi best 


coot. Master Ford. This ’Us to bem&rned 1 this 
’tistohave hnen and buck-badeets 1—Well, I will 
proclaim myself Ikhat I am i I will now take the 
lecher ; he is at my house : he cannot ’scape me ; 
’tis impossible he ^ould ; he cannot cre*ep mto a 
halfpenny purse nor into a pepper box ; but, lest 
the devil ttialrj^ides him would aid him, 1 will 
search impossible places. Though what I am 1 
cannot avoid, yet to be what I would not shall 
not make me tame; if*! have horns to make 
one mad, let the proverb go with me, I *U be 
horn mad. [Extl, 

^ACT r»f. 

Scene I. — TXa Street. 

Enter Mts. Page, Mrs. Quickly, and 
William. 

^frs. Page. Is he at Mast&i^ Ford’s already, 
thm 'st thou ? 

Qt ck. Sure he is by this ; or will be pre- 
sently: but truly he £> very courageous mad 
about his throwing mto the water. Mistress 
hord desires you to come suddenly. 

Mrs. Pe^. I ’ll be with l|jer bv and by ; I ’ll 
but bnng my young man here to school. Look, 
where his master comes ; ’tis a playing day, I see. 

Enter Sir IIUGH Evans. 

How now, Sir llugti i no school to day? 

hoa. Ivo, Master Slender is let the boys 
leave to play. •• 

Quick. Blessing of his bearf I 
Mrs. Pagi. Sir Hugh* my husl»nd says my 
son profits nothing in the worlu at his book , I 
pray you ask him some questions m his accidence. 

Azo. Come hither, William , hold up your 
held ; come 

Mfs, Page. Come on, surah t hold up your 
head ; answer your master } be not afraid. 

Psa. William* Imwmnnynunilx.. ismnouns? 
mu. Two 

Quick. Truly, 1 thought there ha»l lieen one 
number more ; because they say od’s nouns. 

Fva. Peace your uulings ^hat-is^rr, 
William ? 

mu. Fulcher. 

Quick. Polecats t there are fairer things than 
polecats, sure. 

Eva. You are a very simplicity, ’oman ; 1 
pny you, peace. What is William ? 
mu. A^tone. 

Eva. And what is a stone, Williaih ? 
mu. A pebble. 

Eva. No, it is lapis . 1 pray you fomember 
m your prim. 
mu. Lajjfs. 
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Eva. itiat is good, William. What is he, 
William, that does lend articles 7 

Will. Articles are borrow)d(l of the pronoun; 
and be thus declined, SingulaMtert nominattvo^ 
hicy hacy hoc, 

Eva. Nomiiuitivoy higy hagy hog .-^prsiy you, 
mark : ^nitivoy ktytis. Well,* what is your 
accusative case ? 

Will. AccusativOy kinc. 

■ Eva. I pray you, ^ve your remembrance, 
child. Aecusattvoy kingy hangy hog. [rant you. 

Quick. Hang hog is Latin for bacon, I war- 

Eva. Leave your prabbics, ’oman. What is 
the focativc case, William ?, 

Will. O — vocativoy O. 

Eva. Remember, William, focative is caret. 

Quirk, And that ’s a good root. 

Ezn. ’Oman, forbear. 

. Mrs. Page. Ptoce. ^ 

Eva. What is your genitive case phtraiy 
William ? 

Will. Genitive ease ^ 

Eva. Ay? 

Will. Geniiivey — horuniy harunty heruin. 

Quick. ’Vengeance of Jenny's ca'*e ! fie on 
her 1 — never nami her, child, if she be a whore. 

Eva. For shame, ’oman. 

Quiek. You do ill to teach the child «wch 
words : he teaches him hick and to lurk, 
which they *11 do fast endugh of themselves, and 
to call horum : fie upon you 1 

Eva. iOman. art thou lunatics ? hast thou no 
understandingsTor thy cases, and the numbers 
of the genders ? Thou art as foolish Christian 
creatures as I would desires. 

Mrs. Page. Pr’ythec, hold thy peace. 

Eva. Show me n<^w, William, some declen- 
sions of your pronouns. 

PVill. Foriboth, I have forgot. 

Eva. It is kiy ka* cod; if you forget your 
kiesy your kceSy and your eodSy you must be 
preeches. Go your ways and pJay, go. 

Mrs. Page. He is a better scholar than I 
thought he wa& 

Evof lie is a good sptag memory. Farc- 
wdl. Mistress Pai;e. 

Mrs. Page. Aclieu, good Sir Hugh. \Exit 
Sir Hugh. J Get you home, boy.--C;ome, we 
stay too long^ [Exestttt. 


SesNE 11.— Room in Ford’s House. 
Euler Falstaitf and Mrs. VoRD. 

Fal. Mistress Ford, your sorrow hath eaten 
up my sufierai»e ; I see you are obsequious in 
TOUT love, ana I profem requital to a hair’s 
Breadth; not only, Mistress Ford# in the simple 


office of love, but in all the accoutrement, com- 
plement, and ceremony of it. But are you sure 
of your husband now ? 

Mas. Ford. He is a-birding, sweet Sir John. 

Mrs. Page. [Witken.] \Vhat hoa, gossip 
Ford, what hoa ! 

Mrs. Ford. Step into the chamber, Sir John. 

\Exit Fai.staff. 

Enter Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Page. IJow now, sweetheart? who ’sat 
home Inside yourself? 

A/rs. Aord. Why, none but mine own people. 

Mrs. I 'age. Indeed ? 

Airs. ForcL No, ceitainly ; — Speak louder. 

{Aside. 

Mrs. Page. Tiuly I am so glad you have 
nobody here. 

Airs. Ford. Why? , 

Mrs. Page. Why, woman, your husband is in 
his old limes again : he so takes on yonder with 
my huslxind ; so rails against all married man- 
kind: so curses all Eve’s daughters, of wliat 
complexion soever ; and so bufiets himself on 
the forehead, crying Pter-outy peer-out! that any 
madness 1 ever yet beheld seemed but tameness, 
civility, and patience, to this las distemiHU he is 
in now : J am glad the fat knight is not here. 

Airs. Ford. Why? does he talk of him? 

Mrs, Page, Of none but him ; and swtars he 
was carried out, the last time he seaiched fur 
him, in a Ixisket: proteststo my husband he i»now 
here ; and hath drawn him and the rest ol ihei> 
company from theirsport to make another experi- 
ment pf bis suspicion ; but 1 am glad the knight 
is not here; now he shall sec his own foolery. 

Afrs. Ford. How near is lie, Mistress I’jge ? 

Mrs. Page. Hard by ; at street end ; he will 
be here anon. [here. 

Mrs. Ford. I am undone! — The kpiglit >$ 

Mrs. Page. Wihv, then, you are uiieily 
ashamed, and he ’s but a dead man. \\'hat a 
womun are you !— Away w,th him, away vuh 
him ; better shame than murder. 

Mts. Ford, Which way should he go ? I low 
should t bestow him ? Shall I put hint into 
the basket again ? 

Re-enter Falstafk. 

Fal. No, I ’ll come no more i’ the bhsket. 
May I not go out ero he come ? 

Mrs. P^. Alas 1 three of Master Ford’s 
brothers vratch the •loor with pistols, that 
none shall issue out f otherwise you might slip 
away ere he came. But what mi^e you here ^ 

Fai. What shall I do?-T-l’ll creep up into 
die chimney. 
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Mrs. Ford. Tliere they always used todischaige 
their birding pieces. Creep into the kiIn*hole. 

Fal. Where is it ? 

Mrs. Ford, He will seek there, on my tvord. 
Neither press, coffer, chest, trunk, well, vault, 
Imt he hath an abstract for the remembrance 
of such places, and goes to them by his note. 
There is no hiding you in the house. 

/«/. 1 Ml go out then. 

Mrs. Pege. If you go out in your own sem- 
blance, you die^ Sir John. Unless you go out 
disguised,-^ < 

Mrs. Ford. How might we disguise him ? 

Mm. Page. Alas the Jay, I know not. There 
is no woman’s gown big enough for him ; other- 
wise he might put on a hat, a muliler, and a 
kerchief, and so escape. 

Fal. Good hearts, devise something : any 
extremity rather than a mischief. 

Mrs. Ford. My maid’s aunt, the fat woman 
of Brentford, has a gown alxjve. 

Mrs. Paqe. On my word, it will serve him ; 
she ’s as big as he is ; and there ‘s her thrummcrl 
hat, and her muflle too. Run up. Sir John. 

Mn. Ford. Go, go, sweet Sir John. Mistress 
Page and I will look some linen for your head. 

Mrs. Page. Quick, quick ; we Ml come dress 
you straight : put on the gown the while. 

[Exit Falstaff. 

Mrs, Ford. I would my husband would meet 
him in this shape : he cannot abide the old 
woman of Brentuird ; he swears she ’s a witch, 
forbade her my house, and hath threatened to 
beat her. 

Mrs. Page. Heaven guidehim to thy husband’s 
cudgel ; and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards I 

Mrs. Ford. But is my husband coming ? 

Mrs. Page. Ay, in good sadness is he ; and 
he talks of the buket too, howsoever he hath 
had intelligence. 

Mrs. Ford. We ’ll try that ; for I Ml appoint 
my men to carry the basket again to meet him j 
at the door with it as they did last time. 

Mrs. Pago. Nay, but he’ll lx: here presently; 
let’s go dress him like the witch of Brantford, 

Mrs. Ford. I Ml first direct my men what they 
shall do with the Iiosket. Go up. I’ll bring 
linen for him straight. [Exit. 

Mrs. Page. Hang him, dishonest varlet ! we 
cannot misuse him enough. 

We’ll leave a proof, by that which we will do. 

Wives may be merry and yet honest too ; 

We do not act that often test and lauah ; 

'Tu old but true, StUt stOhu eat eUl the draff. 

[Exit. 

Ee-entor Mrs. Ford, with two Servants. 

Mrs. Ford, Go, sirs, take the basket again 


on your shoulders : your master is hard at door ; 
if he bid you set it down, obey him : quickly, 
despatch. [Ext/. 

1 Sero. Comd^ come, take it np. 

2 Serv. Pray heaven it be not full of the 
knight again. {much lead. 

I Serv. I iGbpe not ; I had as lief bear so 

Enter P'ord, Page, Shallow, Caius, artd 
.SVrHuon^EvANS. « 

Ford. Ay, but if it prove true. Master Pige, 
have you any way then to unfool me again ? — 
Set down the basket, vill^n Somclxxly call 
my wife.— -You, yemth in a basket, come out 
heie !— O, you panderly rascals ! there ’s a knot, 
a gin, a pack, a conspiracy against me. Now 
shall the devil be shamed. What 1 wife, I say ( 
come, come forth ; behold wliat honest clothes 
you send forth to bleaching. ** 

Pu 'e. Why, this passes ! Master Ford, you are 
not If go loose any longer; you must be pinioned. 

Jiva. Why, this ls lunatics ! this is mad as a 
m.ad dog ! ‘ 

.'ihal. Indeed, Master Ford, this is not well : 
indeed. ^ 

Enter Mrs. Ford. 

Ford. So say I too, sir, — Come hither, Mis- 
tress ford; Mistrcs^ P'ord, the honest woman, 
the modest wife, the vi'ituous creature, that hath 
the jealous fool to her husband ! — I suspect 
without cause, mistress, do I ? • i 
Airs. Ford. Heaven be my witness, you do, 
if you suspect me in any dishonesty. 

Ford. Well said, brasen-fiu% ; hold it out.— « 
Come forth, sirrah. 

[Pulls the clothes out of the basket. 
Page. This passes ! [clothes alone. 

Mrs. Ford. Are you not astbaiAcd ? Let the 
Ford. I shall find you'anoiu 
A'rw. ’Tis unreasonable ! Will jou take up 
your wife’s clothes ? Come away. 

Ford. Empty the liasket, I say. 

Afm. Font. Why, man, nhy, — 

Ford. Master Page, as I am a man, there was 
one conveyed out of my house yesterday m this 
ba^ket. why may not he he there again ? In my 
house 1 am sure he is : intelligence is true : niy 

jealousy is reasonable. Pluckmeoi't all the linen. 

Mm. Ford. If you find a imn there he shall 
die a flea’s death. * 

Page. Hrfl'e ’s no man. 

Shal. By my fidelity, this is not well, Master 
Ford ; this wrongs you. 

Eva. Master Ford, you mii^ pray, and not 
follow the imaginationa of your own heart s this 
is jealousies. F 
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jPori, Well, he ’s not here I seek ft>r. 

Pagf, No, nor no where'dse but in your brain. 

/bw. Help to seaidi my hcAse this one time : 
(f 1 find not what I seek, shomtno colour for my 
extremity; let me for ever be your table sport; 
let them say of me. As jealous as Fold, that 
searched a hollow walnut for huswife’s leman. 
Satisfyme once more; once more search with me. 

Mrs. Ford, What, hoa, Mistress Page I come 
^u and tlie old woman down ; my husband 
will come into the chamtjer. 

Ford. Old woman! What old woman *8 that? 

Mrs. Ford. Why. it is my maid’s aunt <rf 
Brentford. , 

Fotd. A witch, a quean, anoM cozening quean! 
Have I not forbid her my house ? She comes of 
errands, does she ? We arc simple men ; we do 
pot know what ’s brought to pass under the pro- 
fession of fortun^fblling.* She works by charms, 
by spells, by the figure, and such daubery as 
this IS : beyond our element : we know nothing. 

Come down, you whcli, you hag you ; come 

down, I sa]^ 

Mrs, Ford. Nay, good, sweet husband; — good 
gentlemen, let hiiy nut strike the old woman. 

Enter Falstaff in women's clothes^ led fy 
Mrs, Pack. 

Mrs. Pttfie. Come, Mot]|)cr Prat, come; give 
me your liand. ’ 

Ford. I ’ll prat her : Out of my door, 

you witch, him] you r^% you b^age, 

you polecat, you ronyon ! out ! out ! I’ll conjure 
you, 1 ’ll fortune-tell you. [Exit Falsi'aff. 

Mrs. Pa^f. Are you not asliamed? 1 Ihmk 
you have killed the poor woman. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, hi; will do it;— ’Tis a goodly 
credit for you. 

Ford, llanf; her, witch I 

Etm. By yea and db, I think the ’oman is a | 
witch indeed: I like not when a ’nman has a great I 
peaid ; I spy a gicat peard under her muflicr. | 

Ford. Will you follow, gentlemen? I be- 
seech you follow; see but the issue of my 
jealousy: if I cry out thus upon no trail, never 
trust me trhen I open again. 

J\ige, Let’s ob^ his humour a little farther. 
Come, gentlemen. 

[Exeunt Ragb, Ford, Shal., astd Evans. 

Mrs, Tmst me, he beat him most 
pitifully. 

Mrs. Ford, Nay, by the mas8,*that he did 
not; hcl^ him most unpitifully methought. 

Mrs, /IzM. I’ll have the cudgel hallowed 
and hung crer Ae altar; it hath done meritori- 
tKis serviw. 

dfrr. Ford. What think you? May we, with 


the warrant of womanhood and the witness of a 
good conscience, pursue him with any further 
revenge ? 

Mif‘ The spirit of wantoimess is, sure, 

scared out of him; if the devil have him not in 
fce^imple,with fine and recovery, he will never, 
1 tnmk, in the way of waste, attempt us a^in. 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we tell our husbands liow 
we have served him ? 

Mrs. Page. Yes, by all means ; if it be but to 
scrape the figures out of your husband’s btains. 
If they can find in their hearts the poor unvirlit- 
ous fat knight shall be any further afflicted, we 
two will stUl be the ministers. 

Mrs. Ford. I’ll wanant they’ll have him 
publicly shamed : and methinks there would lie 
no period to tlie jest should he not be publicly 
shamed. 

Mrs. Page. Oime, to the forge with it then^ 
shape it: 1 would not have things cool. [Exeunt. 

ScBNK III. — A Room in the Garter Inn. 
Enter Host atui Bardolpii. 

Bard. Sir, the Germans desire to have three 
of your horses: the duke himself will be to* 
morrow at court, and they are going to meet him. 

Host. What duke should that te comes so se- 
cretly? I hear nut of him in the court. Let me 
speak with the gentlemen ; they speak English. 

Bard. Ay, sir; I’ll call them to you. 

llost. They shall have my horses; but I’H 
m.ike them pay ; 1 ’ll sauce them : they have hod 
my houses a week at command; I have i.irr.ed 
away my other ^esls : they must come off ; I 'll 
sauce them. C^mc. [Exeunt. 

ScBNB IV. — A Room in Ford’s Hottse. 

Enter Pack, Ford, Mrs. Pack, Mrs. Ford^ 
and Sir lii/GU Evans. 

Era. ’Tis one of the pest discretions of « 
’oman as ever I did look upon. 

Pavs. And did he send you both these letters 
at an m.^nt? 

Mrs. Page* Within a qua iter of an hour. 

Ford. Pardon me, wife. Henceforth, do 
what thou wilt; 

I rather will suspect the sun with cold 
Than thee with wontouncss: now doth thy 
honour stand. 

In him that was of late an heretic. 

As firm as faith. . 

Pa^ ’Tis well, ’tis well ; no more. 

Be not as Extreme in submission 
As in offence ; 

But let our plot go fiwward: let our wives 
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Yet once again, to make tu> public smrt, 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow, 
Where we may take him and disgrace him for it. 
Ford, There is no better way than that they 
spoke of. 

jPc^ How I to send him word th^ *11 meet 
him m the park at midnight j fie, he ; he *11 
sever come. 

Eva. You say he has been thrown into the 
rivers ; and has betn grievously peaten as an old 
Vrnian ; methinks there should be Urrurv in him 
that be should not come ; methinks hir flesh is 
punished, he shall have no de«>ires. 

JPago. So think I toa [when he comes, 
Mrs. Ford. Devise but how you *11 use him 
And let us two devise to bring him thither. 
Mrs. Page. There is an old tale goes, that 
Ilerne the hunter. 

Sometime a keeper here in Windsor forest, 
Doth all the winter time, at still midnight, 
Walk roundaboutan oak, withgreatrag ;Mhorns; 
And there he blasts the tree, and takes the caitle, 
And makes mileh kine yield blood, and shakes 
a chain 

In a most hideous and dreadful manner : [know 
You have heard of such a spirit ; and well you 
The superstitious idle'headra eld 
Received, and did deliver to our age. 

This tale of Ilerne the hunter for a truth [fear 
Pe^. Why, yet there want not many that do 
In deep of night to walk by this Herne’s oak : 
But what of this? 

Mrs, Ford. Marry, this is our device ; 
That Fidstafif at tliat oak shall meet with us. 
Disguised, like Ilerne, with huge horns on his 
head. [come. 

Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he ’ll 
And in this shape. When you have brought him 
thither. 

What shall be done vnth him? what is your plot? 
Mrs. Page That likewise* have we thought 
upon, and thus : 

Nan Page my diughter, and my bttle son. 

And tluee or four more of their growth, we *11 
dress ^ [white, 

lake urchins, ouphes, and fiunes, green and 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads. 
And mttles m their hands ; uprni a sudden. 

As Falstafi^ she, and I, are newly met. 

Let than ftom forth a saw pit tush at once 
With some diffused song s upon their sight 
We two m great amaeedness will fly; 

Then let them all enarcle him about. 

And fiurylike, to pinch the unclean knight } 
And ask him why that hour of fairy revel 
In their so sacred paths he dares to tread 
In ^pe profane. 


Mrs. Ford. And till he tell the truth, 

Let the supposed fames pmch him sound. 

And b rn him i#ith their tapers. 

Mrs. Page, i The truth being known. 
We *11 all present ourselves, dis horn ftie spirit. 
And mock him home to Windsor. 

Ford. a 1 he children must 

Be practised well to this or they’ll ne’er do’t 

Eva. I will teach the children their behavi- 
ours ; and I will be likeita jack-an-apes also, td 
bum the knight with my taber. •> 

Ford, That will be excellent I’ll go buy 
them vizards. ^ [all the &iries, 

Mrs. Page. My, Nan simll be the queen of 
Finely attired in a robe of white. [time 

Page. That silk will I go buy;— and in thac 
Shall Master Slender steal my Nan away. \Astde. 

And marry her at Eton. Oo, send to Pal- 

staff straight, * * [Brook ; 

Fy/d. Nay, I’ll to him again, in name of 
He 1 tell me all his purpose. Sure, he ’ll come. 

Mrs. Page. Pear not you that Go, get us 
properties, * 

And trickmg for our fames. 

Eva. Let us about it It is admirable pica* 
sures, and fery honest knavAies 

[Exeunt Page, 1 ord, cm/P-VANS* 

Mrs. Page. Go, Mistress Pord, 

Send quickly to Su ]|ohn to know his mind 

' [Exit Mrs. Pord. 
I *11 to the doctor ; he hath my good wil'. 

And none but he, to marry with Nan I^agc. 

That Slendi r, though well landed, is an idiot ; 
And he niy husband best of all affects : 

Ihe doctor is well money’d, and his fnends 
Potent at court ; he, none but he, shall have her. 
Though twenty thousand jsortluer come to erave 
her. [Exit, 

w 

Scene V. — A Poo/d m tie Career Inn, 
Enter Ho T and Simplf 

Host. What wooldst thou have, 1)0( r > what^ 
thick skin? speak, breathe, discuss; brief, shorty 
quick, snap. 

!itm. Marry, sir, I come to speak* with Sir 
John Falstaff from Master blender. 

Host. There*shischamber,hishouse,hiscastle, 
his standing-bed and truckle-bed ; ’tis pamted 
about with the story of the Prodig^, fresh and 
new. Go, knock and call ; He’ll speak like an 
Anthropopkagmsan unto thee Knock, 1 say. 

Ssm. lliere *s an old woman, a fiit woman, 
gone up uito his chamber ; 1 *11 be so bold as 
stay, air, Dll she come down ; f come to speak 
with her, indeed 

Host, Ha^ a fiit woman ! the knight may be 
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robbed: f*ll call. — ^BuUy knvbt 1 Bully Sir 
John I speak fimn thy lui^ miUtaiy. Art thou 
diere? it is thine host, thine Bphesian, calls. 

FaL \Above,'\ How now, nyne host? 

Host, Here's a Bohemian<Tartar tarries the 
comine down of thy bit woman. Let her descend, 
bully, let her descend ; my chamliprs are honour* 
able. Fie! privar^? fie I 

, Enter Jawtaff. 

uSb/. There was, mine host, an old &t woman 
even now with me ; but she ’s gone. 

Sim, Pray you, sir, was 't not the wise woman 
of Brentford? * ^ 

Fal, Ay, marry was it, muscle'shcll. What 
would you with her ? 

Stm. My master, sir, my Master Slender, sent 
to her, seeing her go thorough the streets, to 
know, sir, whether one Nym, sir, that beguiled 
him of a chain had the cnain ur no. 

Fal. I spake with the old womjn about it. 

Sim. And what saysehe, 1 pray, sir? 

Fal, Maity, she says that the vciy same man 
that be^iled Master Slender ol his chain cozened 
Mm of It. 

Sim. I would I^»>uld have spoken with the 
woman herself; 1 had other things to have spoken 
with her too, from him. 

Fal. What are they? let^us know. 

Ho%t. Ay, come ; quidk. 

Sim. 1 may not conceal them, sii. 

Fal. Qoncenl them, or thou die'll. 

Sim, Why, sA, they were nothing but atiout 
Mistress Anne l^ige ; to know li it were my mas- 
ter’s toriune to have her or no. 

Fal. ’Tis, ’tis his fortune. 

Stm. What, sir ? , 

FaJ, To have her,— or no. Go ; say the 
woman told me so. 

Stm. May I be so bbld to say so, sir ? 

FtU. Ay, Sir Tike ; who more bold ? 

Sim. I thank your worship: 1 shall make my 
master glad with these tidings. \Ex Simpi e. 

Host. Thou art clerkly, thou art clerkly, Sir 
JofyL Was there a wise woman with thee ? 

Fal. Ay, that there was, mine host ; one that 
hath taught me more wit than ever I learned 
before in my life: and I paid nothing for it 
neither, but paid for my. learning. 

Enter BARDOLPH. 

Eard. Out,alas, sir! oozenagel mere oozem^I 

Host, Where be my horses? qieak well ol 
tihem, varlettoi. 

EtinU Run away with the cozeners : for so 
•oon as I came fi^nd Eton they threw nit. oti 
from behind one of them m a aioggh oi mue 1 1 


and set spurs and away, like three German 
devils, th^ Doctor Faustuses. 

^ Host. They are gone but to meet the duke, 
villaifi : do not say they be fled ; Germans are 
honest men. 

• Enter Sir Hugh Evans. 

Etta, Where is mine host ? 

Host. What is the matter, sir? 

Ew^ Plave a care of your entertainments: 
there is a friend of mine come to town tells me 
there three couzin germons that has auvned 
all the hosts of Readings, of Maidenhead, of 
Colebrook, of horses and money. 1 tell you 
for good-will, look you : you are wise, and full 
of gibes and vlouting-stogs ; and ’tis not con* 
vemciil you sliould be cozened: fare you well. 

[Exit. 

Enter Dr. Caius. 

Caius. Vere is mine Host de Jarterte ? 

Host. Here, master doctor, in perplexity 
and doubtful dilemma. 

Caitts. I cannot tell vat is dat : but it is tell* 
a me dal you make grand pre^iaration for a 
duke tie Jamiany . by my trot deie is no duke 
dat de court is know to come ; I tell you lor 
good* VI 11 : adieu. \_Extt, 

Host. Hue and cry, villain, go : — assist me^ 
knight; I am undone: fly, run, hue and cry, 
villam ! 1 am undone ! 

{Exeunt Ho‘»T and Bakd. 

Fal. I would all the world might be cozened ; 
foi 1 have been cozened and beaten too. If it 
should come to the ear of the court how' 1 have 
IxMin tiansformed, and how my transformation 
hath been washed and cudgelled, they would 
melt me out of my fat, drop Ly drop, and liquor 
fisliermen’s boots with me ; I warrant tlity 
would whip me with their fine wits till 1 were 
as crest-fallen as a dried pear. I never pros* 
pered since I foreswore myself at prtmertt. 
Well, if my wind were but long enough to say 
my pi.iyers, I would repent.— 

Ente' Mrs. Quickly. 

Now 1 Whence come you ? 

Quick. From the two parties, forsooth. 

Fal. The devil take one party and his dam 
the other, and so they shall be both bestowed > 

I havi. suffered more for their sal es, more' than 
he villanous inconstancy of man s disposiUoD 
IS able to hear. 

Quick, And have not they sutfesed ? Yes, I 
warrant; speaously one of them; Mistress 
Ford, good heart, is beaten black and blue^ 
that you cannot see a white spot about hck. 

Fat, What tell’st thou ne of block and blue? 
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I was beaten mpelf into all the 'x>lours of the 
rainbow; and 1 was like to be apprehended 
for the witch of Brentford ; but that my ad- 
mirable dexterity of wit, my counterfeilii^ the 
action of an old woman, delivered me, the 
knave constable had set me i’ the stocks, i, the 
common sUxJcs, for a witch. 

Quick, Sir, let me speak with you in your 
chamber: you shall hear how thn^s go; ano, I 
warrant, to your content. Here is a letter will 
say somewhat. Good hearts, what ado here is 
to bring you together I Sure, one of you does 
not serve heaven well, that you arc so crossed. 

Fat. Come up into my chamber. [Exeuni, 

SCEVU VI. — Anoiher Room in the Garter Inn, 
Enter Fbn i on and I Jos i . 

Hod. MasterFenton, talk not tome; mymmd 
is heavy, I will give over all. [purpose. 

Pent, Yet hear me speak. A.ssisl me in my 
And, as I am a gentleman, I’ll give lliee 
A hundred pound in gold, more tlian your loss. 

Host, I will hear you, Master Fenton ; and 
1 will, at the least, keep your counsel. 

Pent. F rom lime to time I have acquai nted you 
With tlie dear love I bear to fair Anne Page ; 
Who, mutually, hath ansiser’d my aiicclioii, — 
So far forth as herself might be her choovr, — 
Even to my wish : I have a letter fiom hci 
Of such contents as you will wondei at ; 

The mirth whereof so larded with my matter 
Tl'at neither, singly, can be manifested 
Without the. show of both; — u herein fat halstaff 
Hath a great scene : the image of the j< st 

\^hffaHng the letter, 
I ’ll 'thow you here at large. Hark, good mine 
host, [one. 

To-night at Jlerne’s oaft, just’twixt twelve and 
Must my sweet Nan present the finry queen . 
The purpose why is here ; *n which disguise. 
While other jests are something rank on fool^ 
Her father hath commanded her to slip 
Away with Slender, and with him at E*on 
Immediately to marry : she hath consf'nted : 
Now, sir. 

Her mother, ever strong againot that match. 
And him for Doctor Cams, hath appointed 
That he shall likewise shufUe her aw..y 
While other s^rts are tasking of their minds. 
And at the deanery, where a priest attends, 
Stiaight marry her : to this her mother’s plot 
She, seemingly obedient^ likewise hath 
Made promise to the doctor: — Now thus it rests; 
Her father means she shall be all in white ; 

And in that habit, when Slender sees his time 
To take her by the hand and bid her go. 


She shallgo with him: her mother hatfi intended, 
ITie better to deitote her to the doctor, — 

For they must aS be mask’d and visarded, — 

1 hat, (quaint in gteen, she shall be loose enrobed, 
With ribands pendant, flaring ’bout her head; 
And when the doctor spies his vantage npe. 

To pmch hereby the hand, and, on that token. 
The maid hath given consent to go with him 
Host, Which means she to deceive? fatlier 
or mother ? n < 

Pent, Both, mygood host, to goalongwithcne: 
And here it rests, — that you ’ll procure the vicar 
To stay for me at church, *^ixt twelve and one, 
And, in the lawfu^oiame m marrying. 

To give our hearts united ceremony. [vicar * 
Host, Well, husliand your device; I *11 to ihi* 
Bring you the maid, you shall not lack a priest. 

Pent, So shall I evermore be lionnd to ihet; 
Besides, I’ll nuke a {yesent'itcompense. 

[Exeunt. 

ACJ V. 

SfFNE J.- A Room tn the Gettter Tnn. 

Enter Fai si aff and AAr. Quick i v. 

Pal. IVytbee, no more prattling:- go. 

I ’ll hold Thi» in the thud time ; I hope good 
luck lies in otld niimlxrs. Away, go ; they 
say there is divinity, .m odd numbers, either m 
nativity, chance, or d6ath. — Away. 

Quick. I ’ll provide you a chain : and I ’ll 
do what I cui to get you a pnij- V>f hof)is. 

Pal. Awiy, I sa> ; lime wears* hold up your 
head, and mince. [Exit Mrs. QUICKLY. 

Enter Ford. 

How now, Master Brook? Master Brook, the 
matter wall be known to-night or never. Be 
you in the Park alxiut midnight, at Heme's 
oak, and you shall see s^onders. 

Portl Went you rot to lier jesi. iday, sir, as 
you <old me you had .ippointed. 

lal. I went to her. Master Brook, as you 
see, like a poor old man ; but 1 came from her, 
hJastcr Brook, like a poor old woman. That 
same knave, ford her nusbaud, hallwthe finest 
mad devil of jealou<^ in him, Master Brook, 
that ever governed frenxy. 1 will tell you. — 
He beat me gritvously, in thp shape of a 
woman; for in the shape of man. Master 
Brook, I fear not Goliath 'with a weaver’s 
beam; beesfuse I know also life is a guttle. I 
am in haste ; go along strith me ; 1 ’ll tell you 
all, Master Brook. Since 1 plucind geese, 
played truant, and whipped top, F knew not 
what it was to be beaten till ‘lately. Follow 
me: I'll tel? you strange things of this knave 



SCBNB 11.} 


MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 


T5 


Ford» onVhom to-night I Meill be revenged, 
and I will deliver his wife into your hand. — 
Follow. Strange things ift hand, Master 
Brook 1 follow. § \Exnaa. 

SCRNB 11.— Windsor Park. 

Enter Page, Shallow, nm^SLKNDBR. 

Page. Come, come; we'll couch i* the 
•castle-ditch till we se<nthe %ht of our &iries. 
— Remember, son Slender, my daughter. 

Slen. Ay, forsooth ; I have spol^ with her, 
and we have a nav-word how to know one 
another; I come tomer jn white and cry mum; 
she cries budget; and by that we know one 
another. 

Ska/. That ’sgood too: hut what needs either 

our mum or her budget? the white will decipher 

er well enougle«-It hath struck ten o’clock. 

Page. The night is dark, light and spirits 
will become it well. Heaven prosper our 
sport ! No man means evil but the devil, and 
we shall knSw him by his hoins. Let ’s away ; 
ibllow me. \jE.xeinU. 

Scene 111.^ Tke Street in Windsor. 
Enter Mrs. Pac.b, Mrs. Ford, and Or. Caius. 

Mrs. Page, Master doctor, my daughter is 
In green: when you see«>'dUr time, take her by 
the hand, away with her to the deanery, and 
dispatch ^t quickly. Go before into the park ; 
we two must together." 

Caius. I know vat I have to do ; adieu. 

Mrs. Page. Fare ywi well, sir, [Exit 
Caius.] My husband will not rejoice so much 
at the abuse of Falstaft as he will chafe at. the 
doctor’s marrying mljr daughter : lait ’tis no 
matter; belter a little chiding than a great d'-al 
of heart-break. • 

Afrs. Fort/. Where is Nan now, and her 
troop of £riries? and the Welsh devil, Hugh? 

Mrs. Page. They are all couched in a pit 
hard by Herne’s oak, with oliscured lights; 
wliich, at the very instant of Falslaifs and our 
meSeting, ihey will at once display to the nighL 

Mrs. Ford. That caimot choose but amaze 
him. 

Mrs. Page. If he be not, amazed he will be 
mocked ; if he be amazed he will every way be 
mocked. • 

Mrs. Ford. We ’ll betray him dtely. 

Mrs. Page. Against such lewdsters and their 
l^eiy. 

Those that bet^ them do no treachery. 

Mrs. Ford, fhe hour draws on. To the 
oak, to the oak 1 [Exeurd. 


Scene IV. — Windsor Park, 

Enter Sir Hugh FIvans, and Fairies. 

Em. Trib, trib, fairies; come; and remember 
your parts ; he pold, I pray you ; follow me into 
th^it; and when I give the watch-’ords, dons 
I pad you. 'Come, come; trib, trib. [Exeunt. 

Scene V. — Atwther part of tho Park 

Enter Falstafk disguised^ with a buePs 
head on. 

Fa/. *rhe Windsor liell hath struck twelve ; 
the minute draws on. Now the hot-blooded 
gods assist me : — Rememljcr, Jove, thou wait 
a Imll for thy Europa ; love set on thy hoin.s, 
- - O powcriid love ! that in some respects 
makes a Iieast a man ; in some other a man a 
ticast. — Vou weic also, Jupiter, a swan, for the 
love of Leda : - () omnipotent love 1 how near 
the god drew to the complexion of a goose ? — 
A fault done first in the form of a betost O 
Jove, a beastly fault 1 and then another fault in 
the semblance of a fowl ; think on’t, love ; a 
foul fiuilt. — When gods luive hot Ixicks what 
shall poor men do? For me, I am here a 
Windsor stag ; and the fattest, I think, i’ the 
forest. Send me a ctwl rut-nme, Jove, or who 
can blame me to piss my tallow ? ^^’ho comes 
here? my doe? 

Enter M/s. Ford and Mrs. Page. 

Airs. Ford Sir John ? art thou there, my 
deer ? my male deer ? 

Fat. My doe with the black scut ?- I.et the 
sky rain poUtuc'S ; let it thunder to the tune of 
Green Sleeves; hdl kissing-comfits, and snow 
eiingoes ; let there rome a icmpt'st of provoca- 
tion, 1 will shelter me here. [Enibraiing her. 

Mrs. Ford. Mislrc.ss Page is come with me, 
sweetheart. , 

Fat. Divide me like a bribe-buck, each a 
haunch: I will keep my sides to myself, my 
shoulders for the fellow of this walk, ancl iny 
horni 1 bequeath your husbands. Am I a 
woodinofi? ha I Speak I like Herne the 
hunter? — Why, now is Cupid a child of con- 
science; he DUikes re.stiuUion. As I am a true 
spirit, welcome I [Noise within. 

Affv. Page. Alas 1 what noise ? 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven forgive our sins 1 

FaL What should this lie ? 

Fa/. I think the devil will not have me 
damned lest the oil that is in me should set hell 
on fire ; he would ticver else cross me thus. 
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Enter Sir Hugh Evans, like a satyr; Mrs. 
Quickly and Pistol ; Anne Page, as the 
Fairy Queen^ attended by her brother and 
ctherSy dressed like fairies ^ with waxen Hspers 
on their heads. 

Quick, Fairies, black, gray, green; and wl&tCf 
You moonshine revellers and shades of night. 
Yon orphan-heirs of fixed destiny. 

Attend your office and your quality. 

Crier Hobgoblin, make the fairy o-yes. 

Psst. Elves, list your names ; silence, {'ou airy 
toys. 

Cricket^ to Windsor chimneys shalt Ihon leap ; 
Where fires thou find’sl unrak’d, and hearths un- 
swept. 

There pinch the maids as blue as bilberry : 

Our radiant queen hates sluts and shittery. 

Fal. They are fairies; he that speaks to them 
shall die : L^yc- 

I’ll wink and couch: no man their works must 
[Lies down upon his fare. 
Eva. Where’s Pe^l—Qo you, and where 
you find a maid 

That, ere she sleep, has thrice her prayers said. 
Raise up the o^ans of her fantasy. 

Sleep she as sound as careless infancy ; 

But those as sleep and think not on their sins. 
Pinch them, aims, legs, backs, shoulders, sides, 
and shins. 

Quick. About, about ; 

Search Windsor castle, elves, within and out : 
Strew good luck, ouphes, on every sacred room ; 
That it may stand till the perpetual doom. 

In state as wholesome as in state ’tis fit. 

Worthy the owner and the owner it. 

The several chairs of order look you scour 
With juice of balm and every precious flower ; 
Each fair instalment, coat, and several crest. 
With loyal blazon evermore be blest 1 
And nightly, meaduw-fairicr, look you sing. 
Like to the Garter’s compass, in a ring : 

The expressurc that it bears, green let it be, * 
More fertile-fresh than all the field to see ; 

.^id, Hony soit qui tnal y pense write. 

In emerald tufts, flowers imrple, blue and white: 
Like sapphire, pearl, ana rich embroidery. 
Buckled oelow ^r knighthood’s bending knee : 
Fairies use flowers for their chardete^. 

Away ; disperse : but, ’tis one o’clock, 

Our dance of custom, round about the oak 
Of Heme the hunter, let us not forget. 

Eva. Pray you, lock hand in hand ; your- 
selves in order set : 

And twenty glow-worms shall our lanterns be. 
To guide our measure round about the tree. 
But, stay : 1 smell a man of middle earth. 


Fal. Heavens defend me from that Wehh 
feiiy ! lest he transform me to a piece of cheese 1 

Ast. Vile worki, thou wast o’erlook’d even 
in thy birth. 

Quick. With trial-fire touch me his finger end: 
If he be chaste, the flame will back descend 
And turn himi^ no pom ; but if he start. 

It is the flesh of a corrupted heart. 

Pist. A tnal, come. 

Eva. Come, w^l this wood take fire ?* 

[They bum him with their tapers, 

Fal. Oh, oh, oh 1 

Quick. (^rrupt,corrupt,andtaintedindesiiel 
About him, fames Lsmg akcomful rhjme ; 
And, as you trip, still pinch him to your time. 

Eva. It IS right; indeed he is lull of lecheries 
and imqmty. 

SONG. 

Fye on binfiil fantSay 1 
Fye on lust and luxury I 
Last is but a bloody fire. 

Kindled with unchaste desire, 

Fed in heait ; whose flames a&pir-, 

Aa thoughts do blow them, htghei and highes. 
Pinch him, fairijs, mutually ; 

Pinch him Tor his vilUny ; 

Pinch him, and bum hi n, and lira him about. 

Till candles, and btor-Ii^ht, and mootisbine be out. 

During this song tke fairies pinch Faisrarr. 
DeetorCKlxn comes me may, ami steals amay 
afary ingrecl. ;,Slbni>kv another way, and 
takes of a fttrytn white; andVetcxoncemes. 
and deals away Mrs Aknk Pack. A noise 
ef hunting IS motle withm, % All ifie fsirios 
run away. FALbTAFF pkUs hii inch’s 
head and rises. 

Enter Page, Ford, Mrs. Page, and Mrs. 
Ford. They lay hold on him. 

Page. Nay, do not flyt I think we have 
watch’d you nou . <• 

Will none but Herne the liuiiter serv»* your turn? 

Mrs. Page. I pray you come ; lold up the 
jest no high r : — 

Now,goodSirJ ohn, hnwlike you Windsor wives? 
See you these, husband? do not these tuir yokes 
Become the forest better than the town ? 

Ford. Now, sir, who’s a cuckold now? — 
Master Brook, Falstaff’s a knave, a cuckoldly 
knave ; here ore his horns. Master Brook : an^ 
Master Brook, he hath enjoyed nolhingof Ford’s 
but his buck-basket, his cud^f, and twenty 
pounds of money; whicli must be paid to 
Master Brouk ; horses are anested for it. 
Master Brook. * 

Mrs. Ford. Sir John, we have had ill hick ; 
we could never meet I will never take you 
for my love again, but I will always count yoa 
my deer. . 
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Fal, I do begin to perceive that 1 am made 
an ass. 

Ford. Ay, and an ox too f both the proofs 
are extant. « 

Fal. And these are not fairies 7 I was three 
or iour times in the thought they were not 
fairies : and the guiltiness ofimy mind, the 
sudden surprise of my powers, drove the ^oss- 
ness of the foppery into a received belief, in de- 
•spite of tlie teeth of rhyme and reason, tliat 
they were fairies. See now how wit may be 
made a Jack-a-lcnt when ’tis upon ill employ- 
ment. 

Fva. Sir John FlhtaflT, »rve Got and leave 
your desires, and fairies will not pinse }ou. 

Foni. Well said, fairy Hugh. 

Fva. And leave you your jealousies too, I 
pray you. 

Fonl. I will aflever ipistrust my wife again, 
till thou art able to woo her in good English. 

Fal. Have 1 laid my biain in the sun, and 
dried it, that it wants matter to prevent so gi(jss 
o’er-reachiil^ as this? Am 1 ridden Mith a 
Welali eoat too ? Shall I have a coxcomb oi 
fnte ? ”Tis time 1 were choked with a pieu; ol 
toasted cheese. • 

Fva. Secse is not goo<l to give puller ; your 
pelly is all putter. 

Fal. Secse and putter 1 J'ave I lived In staiul 
at the taunt of one that nfakt" fritu rs of h nt 1 sh? 
This is enough to be the decay of lust and 1 ite- 
walking through the realm. 

A/rs. Page. Why, Sir John, do you think, 
though we would h.ave thrust viitue out oi our 
hearts by the head and shoulders, and have given 
ourselves without scruple to hell, that ever the 
devil could have niacje you our delight ? 

Aord. Wh.it 1 a hooge-pudding? n Uig of flax? 

Airs. Faqef A nuflid mai. ? 

Pa^. Old, cola, withered, and of intolerable 
e-itralls ? 

Fofii. And one that is as slandeious as Satan? 

Page. And as pwr as Job ? 

Aord. And as wicked as his wifi, ? 

Fwi. And given to .oniiaitions, and to 
taverns, and sack, and wme, and metheglin.s, 
and to drinkings, and swearings, and starings, 
pribbles, and prahbles ? 

Fal. Well, I am your llieme : you have the 
start of me ; I ^ dejected ; I am not able to 
answer the Welsh flannel : ignoiance itself is a 
plummet o'er me : use me as youavill. 

/bn^*Manry, sir, we ’ll bring vou to Windsor, 
in one Master Brook, that vou have coeened of 
money, to whom vou shoula have been apsnder: 
over and ohavi that you liave su£fered, I think, 
to repay that uoney will be a biftmg afilicuca. , 


Afrs, Ford. Nay, huslxuid, let that go to 
make amends : 

Foi^ve that sum, and so we ’ll all be friends. 

Atwd, Well, here s my hand ; all 's loigiven 
at last. 

Yet becheeifiil, knight : thou.shalt eat 
a {x>ssci to*night at my house ; m here I will de- 
siie thee to laugh at my wi.e, that now laughs 
at thee. Tell her Master Slender hath married 
her daughter. 

Airs. Faqe. Doctors doubt that : if Anne 
Page my daughter, she is tlus Doctoi 
Coius’ wife. lAsia’e. 

Enter Si.KNDLR. 

Sion. Who — ho 1 ho ! father Page I 

Son ! how now? how now, son? have 
you disp.ilched i 

S/en. Di^patc her! ! - 1 ’ll tpakc the best in 
Glouccstoislun* know on’t; would I weio 
hnnged, l:i, else. 

I'agr. G1 what, son ? 

S/en. 1 come yondei at Eton to many Mis- 
tress Anne Page, and she's a great lublv'rly 
boy. If it had not lx:rn i’ the church 1 would 
have swinged him, or he should ha\e swinged 
me. If I did not think it hail been Anm* Pigc, 
would 1 might never stir, and ’hs a lJo^lm.lsU‘r’t 
lx>y. 

/’tfcr. U non iny lift* then you look the w long. 

Slen. V iiai need you loll me that / 1 ihimr 
so, when I took a lx>y fur a giil. If I had In.'en 
married to him, for all he was in woman’s ap 
paid, I would not have had him. 

Page. Why, this is youi ow'ii folly. Di»l not 
1 tell you now you should know my daughter 
by her garments ? 

Slen. 1 went to her in white and cried mtem, 
and she cried budget ^ as Anne and 1 had ap- 
pointed ; and yet it was not Anne, but a jiost- 
master’s boy, 

E la. Jeshu ! Master Slender, cannot you see 
but n.irry Ix'vs? 

Fa^. Oh, I am vexed at hcait : what shall I do? 

A/f\. Page. Gcxxi George, lie notangiy : 1 
knew ol*your purpose ; tunic J my daughter into 
green ; and, indeed, she is now wdth Uie doctor 
at the deanery, and there married. 

Enter Caius. 

Coius, Vere is Mistress Page? By gar, I 
am corened ; I lia’ mairn d un parp/n, a Tioy ; 
tMf passant by gar, Ml ^ Anne l^e: 

Page, Why, did you take her in green ? 

Caius. Ay, by gar, and 'tIs a boy : w gar, 

1 *U raise all Windsor. \JSxit Caius. 
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Ford rhis is strange. Who hath got tiie 
nghi Anne? 

Pa^ My heart mi^vcs me i — here comes 
Master Fenton « 

hn*er Fi MON and Anns Page. 

How now, Master Fenton? * 

Anne Pardon, good father ' good my mother, 

S irdon 1 

ow, Mib ress, how chance }ou went 
not with Master Slender ? 

Mrs Page Why went you not with i master 
doctor, maid ? 

Pent You do amarc her . Hear the truth of it 
You would have married her most shamefully, 
W here there was no proportion held in love 
The truth is, she and I, long since contracU J, 
An. now so sure that nothing c an dissolve s 
lilt offence IS holy that ^ht hath roinii ilted 
And this deceit loses the name of cra^ 

Of disobedience, or unduUous title 
Since therein she doth evitate nid shun 
A thous. nd irreligious cursed hours, fher 
Whicn forced marriagcwuuld have brought upon 


[act V. 

Ford Sundnotamued here isno remedy:— 
In love, the heavens themselves do guide the 
state ; * 

Money buys landb, and wives are sold by fate. 

Pal I am glad, though you have ta’en a 
special stand to strike at me, that your arrow 
Lath glanced t 

Page Well, what remedy? Fenton, heaven 
gi\ e thee joy » 

What cannot be eschtwee' must be embraced ' 
Pal When night dogs run all sorts of dter 
aic chased 

Eva I will dance and , eat plums at your 
wedding f 

Mrs Page Well, I will muse no further : — 
Mister I entrn, 

Tleasen gi\f you m my, many merry days ' — 
Got d h isbind, let us tvery one go home, 

And I High this spt rt o’fr 1^ rf tountiy fire ; 

Sir J n and all 
Pii I et It Ixj so — Sir John, 

To Msslcr Brook y u yet shall hold your word ; 
x'jr he, to night, sha<l he with Mistress Pord 

\Exeiunt, 

« 
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1IER90NS REPRESENTED. 


Orsino, Duke of Ilfyria. 

Sebastian, a youttg Gentleman^ brother to 
* Viola. • 

Antonio, a Sea Captain^ friend to Sebas- 
tian. 

A Sea Captain, to Viola. 
Valentine, \ Gentlemen^ attending on the 
Curio, f Duke, 

Sir Toby Belch, Uncle ^Olivia. 

Sir Andrew Aoue-chelk. 


Malvolio, Steward to Olivia. 

Clown/ j Ouvia. 

Olivi/4 a rich Countess. 

Viola, in love wtth the Duke, 

Maria, Olivia's Pf^oman. 

Lords, Priests, Sailors, OfTicers, Musician^ 
and other Attendants. 


*• SrzjfKf—A City in Illyria ; and the Sea^^oast near it. 


ACT I 

SCENEl.--^«.rf/d»/w«// tn tAeTi\JK.'&\ Palate. 

Enter Duke, Curio, lajrds; Mubimns 
atteiuimg, 

Duke. If inusic*lje the food of love, play on, 
Give me excess of it ; that, surfeiting, 

The appetite may sicken and so die.— 

That strain again ; — it had^a dying tall j 
O, it came o’er my ear like the svieet south. 
That breathes upon a bank of violets, 
Sicaling^nd giving odour. — F/nough ; no more ; 
*1 IS not so sweet now ns it was Ijelore. 

O spirit of love, how quick and fresh art thou I 
That, notwitlistanding thy capacity 
Receiveth as the sea, nought enteis there. 

Of what validity and pitch soever. 

But falls into alutement and low price 
Even in a miflute ! so full of shapes is fancy. 
That it alone is highdlntastical. 

Cur. Will you go hunt, my lord ? 

Duke, What, Curio? 

Cur. The hart. 

Dttke. Why, so I do, the noblest that I have ; 
0,.\shen mine eyes did see Olivia first, 
Methought she puig’d the air of pestilence ; 
That instant was I turn’d into a nast ; 

And my desires, like fell and cruel hounds. 

E’er smee pursue me.— ilow now? what 
news from her? 

Enter VAUSNnNBi« 

VteL ptease tag lord, 1 might not be ad- 
mitted, 

But from her huidinald do return this anssrer : 
The element itMlfi till seven years' heat, 

Shall not behold her face At ampl% view I 


But, like a cloistress, she will veiled walk, 

And water once a-day her chamber round 
With eye-orending biine : all this to se.ison 
A brother’s dead love, which «.he would keepfresh 
And lasting in her sad remembrance, [fir.'iine, 
Duke. O, she that liath a heart of that fine 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother. 

How will she love nhen the rich golden shaft 
Hath kill’d the flock of all affections else 
That live in her I when liver, broin, and hearty 
These sov’reign thrones, are all supplied ana 
fill’d,— 

Her sweet perfections, — with one .self king I — 
y\way licfore me to sweet lieds offlouers ; 
Love*thoughts lie rich when canopied with 
bowers. lExeunt, 

Scene 11.— The Sea-coast. 

Enter V101.A, Captain, and Sailors. 

Vio, What cohntry, friends, is this? 

Ca*», . Illyria, lady. 

Pro And what should I do in Illyria ? 

My bi ither he is in Elysium. 

Perdiaiice he is not drown’d: — What think 
you, sailors? [sav’d 

Cap. It is perchance that you yourself wrrr 
Fio. O my poor brother 1 and so perchance 
may ne be. [with chance. 

Cap. True, madam; and, to comfort yos. 
Assure yourself, after our ship did split. 

When you, and that prx>r number sav d wUhyoit. 
Hung on out drivuig boat, I saw youi ixother 
Most provident in pc'riU bind himself,— 

Courage and hope boui teaching him the prao- 
tice,— 

To a strong mast thai liv’d upon the sea ; 
Where, like Aiion on the dolffliin’s badr, 
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I saw him hold acquamtance with the waves 
So long as 1 could see. 

yiu). For saying so, there *s gold : 

Mine own escape unfoldeth to my hope, « 
Whereto thy speech serves for authority, 

The like of him. Know'st thou this country? 
Ca/. Ay, madam, well ; for 1 was bred knd 
born 

Not three hours’ travel fiom this very place. 

/ 70. Who governs here ? 

Ca/. A noble duke, in nature 

As m \iis name. i 

What is his name ? 

Ca/. Orsino. 

Via. Orsino I I luve heard my lather name 
hun. 

He was a bachelor then. 

Ca/. And so is now. 

Or was so very late : for but a mouth 
Ago 1 went from hence ; and then ’twas fresh 
In murmur, — as you know, wh it gre i* ones do. 
The less will prattle of,— that he did seek 
The luve of fair Oluna. 

Vto. What 's slie ? 

Ca/. A virtuous maid, the daughter of a count 
That died some twelvemonth since ; then leav* 
ing her 

In the protection of his son, her brother. 

Who shortly also dic'd for whose deir love. 
They say, she hath abjured the company 
And sigM of men. 

Vio. O th it I served that lady ! 

And might not be delivered to the worUI, 

Till I hod made mine own occision mellow 
What my estate is. 

Ca/. That were h^rd to eompas« : 

Because she will admit no kind of suit. 

No, not the duke’s. 

Pto. There isafair behaviourin thee, rap* air ; 
And though that natuie with a l)c.iuii.oia wad 
Doth oft dose m pollution, yet of tn .. 

1 will believe thou h tst a mind tliai suits 
With this thy &ir and outward character. * 
I pray thee, and I ’ll pay thee bounteoiidy. 
Conceal me what I am ; and be niy ai^i 
For such disguise as, haply, shall lierotne 
The form of my intent. I ’ll serve this duke ; 
Thou shalt present me as an eunuch to him ; 

It may be worth thy pains ; for 1 can sing. 

And speak to him in many sorts of music 
That mil allow me ver^^ woith his service. 

What dse may hap to time 1 will commit; 

Only shm thou thy sileiu» to my wit. 

Ca/, Myouhiseunucrandyourmutel’llbe; 
Whenmytongue blabs, then letmineeyesnotsee I 
Via, t thank thee. Lead me on. 

IJSxttmt, I 


Scene IIL— ^ ^oom tn Olivia’s Ifause, 
Enter Str Toby Belch and Maria. 

Sir To. WhatCa plague means my niece, to 
take the death of her biother thus ? I am sure 
care ’s an enemy to life. 

Mar. By mj troth, bir Toby, you must come 
m earlier nights ; your cousin, my lady, takes 
great exceptions to your ill hours. 
iitr To. Why, let her ei cept, before excepted. ' 
Mar. Ay, but you must cunhne yourself 
within the modest limits of order. 

Sir To. Conhne? I ’ll confine myself no finer 
than lam : thesedo^hesaregood enough to dunk 
m, and so be these boots too ; an they be not, 
let them hang themselves in Iheir own straps 
Mar. That quaffing and drinking will undo 
you : I heard my lady talk of it yesterday ; and 
of A foolish knight that yoif*orought m one 
nighi here to lx* her wooer. 

Str To. Who? Sir yuidrew Ague check ? 
Mar Ay, he. 

Str To 1 le 's is tall a man as anj! 's in Illyria. 
Mar, Wh it ’s that to the purpose ? 

Sir To. Why, he has three tnousand ducats 
a-year. * 

Mur. Ay, but he’ll have but a yeir in ail 
these ducats , he ’s a very fool, and a prodi^'d. 

Sir To Fye, tha\ you ’ll sav so 1 he plays o' 
the viol dc gambo, arid speaks three or four 
laiiguiges i^ord for word without book, and 
hath all the good gifts of natur^. • • 

Mat. I le hath, indeed,— almost natural : for, 
bc^uli's thit he ’s a fool, he’s a great quarrePer ; 
and, but that he h.ith the gift of a coward o 
alliy the gust he hath m quornlling, ’tis 
thought among the prudfmt he would quickly 
h .ve the gift of a grave. 

Str To. By this hand, they aie r undrels and 
sul .'ractors that say ^o of him. Wh ) ore they ? 

Ahr. They lh.n nt 1, moreover, le 's drunk 
nightly in your compiiiy. 

Sir To. W^th drinking healths to n v niece ; 

I ’II drink to her as long as there is a passage in 
my throat and drink in Tllyria. He ’s a coward 
and a coystril thu will not dimk to* my niece 
bll his brains turn o’ the toe hke a parisli-top. 
What, wench? Castihano-vulgo 1 for hm 
comes Sir Andrew Ague face. , 

Enter Sir Andrew Aote-chcek. 

Sir And.t Sir Toby Belch I how now, Sif 
Toby Belch? * 

sir To Sweet Sir Andrew ? 

Sir And. Bless you, foir shrew. 

Mar. And you too, sir. ** 

Str To, 4u»st, Su Andrew* acoOBt* 
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StrA/Si, What*stfaat? 

Str 7b. My niece’s chamber-maid. 

Sir And. Good Mistress *Acoost, I desire 
better acquaintance. * 

Mar. My name is Maiy, sir. 

Sir And. Good Mistress M^ Accost, — 

Sir To. You mistake, knight: .'ccost is, 
front her, board her, woo her, assail her. 

Sir And. By my troth, I would not under- 
* take her in this company. Is that the meaning 
ofaccost? 

Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen. 

Sir To. An thou let part so, Sir Andrew, 
would thou mightsrnever <yaw sword again. 

Sir And. An you part so, mistress, 1 would 
I might never draw sword again. Fair lady, 
do you think y<iu have fools in hand ? 

Afar. Sir, 1 have not you by the hand. 

Sir And. MSMy, bu( you shall have ; and 
here’s my hand. 

Mar. Now, sir, thought is free. I pray you, 

S your hand to the buttery-bar and let it 

• 

Str And. Wherefore, sweetheart? wliat’s 
your metaf^or ? 

Mar, It’s dry, ^ir. 

Sir And. Why, I think so ; I am not such 
an ass but I can keep my hand dry. But 
what ’s your jest ? ^ 

Mar. A dry jest, sir. * 

Sir And. Are you full of them ? 

Mar. ^y, dr ; I have (hem at my fingers’ 
ends : marry, now I letgo your hand I am liai rcn. 

f Exii Maria. 

Sir To. O knight, thou lack’st a cup of 
canary : When did I see thee so put down ? 

Sir And. Never iq your life, I think ; unless 
you see canary put me down. Methinks some- 
times 1 have tin more wit than a Christian or an 
onlinary man has ; Bht I am a great eater of 
beef, and, I lielieve, that docs harm to my wit. 
Sir To. No question. 

Sir And. An I thought that, I ’d forswear it 
I ’ll ride home to-morrow. Sir Toby. 

Sir To. PourquoVt my dear knight? 

Sir And. Whiat u pourqu^ i do or not do ? 

I would I had bestowed that time in the tongues 
that I have in fencing, dancing, and bear-bait- 
ing. O, hadt ^ l>ut followed the arts I 
Sir To. Then hadst thou had an excellent 
head of hair. * 

Sir And. Why, would that havn mended my 
hair? * 

Sir 7b. Past question ; for thou seest it will 
not curl nature. 

Sir And. Bift it becomes me well enough, 
does’tnot? « < 
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Sir To. Excellent ; it hangs like flax on a 
distaff ; and I hope to see a housewife take thee 
between her legs and spin it off. 

S.r Aftd. Faith, I'll home to-morrow, Sir 
Toby ; your niece will nut be seen ; or, if she 
be^it ’s four to one she ’ll none of me; the count 
himself here hard by woos her. 

Sir To. She '11 none o’ the count ; she *11 not 
match aUive her degree, neither in estate, years, 
nor wit ; I liave heard her swear it. Tut, there’s 
life in ’t, man. 

Sir And. I’ll stay a month longer. I am 
a fellow o’ the stiangest mind i’ the world ; I 
delight in masques and revels sometimes alto- 
gether. 

Sir To. Art thou good at these kick-shaws, 
knight ? 

Sir And. As any man in Illyria, whatsoever he 
be, under the degree of my betters ; and yet C 
will not compare with an old man. 

Sir To. What is thy excellence in a gallianl, 
knight ? 

Sir And. Faith, I can cut a cajier. 

Sir To. And I can ait the mutton to ’1. 

Sir And. And, I think, I have the back-tiick 
simply as strong as any man, in Illyria. 

Sir To. Wherefore are these things hid ? 
wherefore have these gifls a cm lain hefiu e them ? 
arc they like to take dust, like Mistress M til’s 
picture ? why dost thou not go to church in a 
galliafd and come home in a curanto ? My \ I'ry 
walk sliould be a jig ; I would not so iiiiic}) as 
make water but in a sink-a-pace. ^ hat ilrist 
thou mean ? is it a world to hide virtues in ? I 
did think, by the excellent constitution of diy 
leg, it W'as formed under the star of a galli.iiil. 

Sir And. Ay, 'lis strong, and it does indiliff- 
ent well in a flanif'-coloured stock. Shall we 
set about some revels ? 

Sir To. What shall we do else ? were we not 
born under Taurus i 

Sif And. Taunis? that *s sides and heart. 

Sit To. No, sir ; it is l<^s and thighs. I.et 
me see thee caper : ha I higher : ha, ha 1 — ex- 
cellent \Exouv.t. 

Scene IV.— ^ Room in the Duke’s Palare, 
Enter Valentine, and Viola in mar^s attire. 

Fat. If the duke continue these fiivoiirs t«>- 
wardsyou, Cesario, you are like to lie much a 1- 
vanced ; he hath known you but threedays, and 
already you ate no stranger. 

F/o. You eifiierf(Arl^ humour or my negli* 
gence, that you call in question the conunus ncc 
of liis love. Is he incunsunt, sir, in hisfitvoars? 

Fai. No, believe me. 
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£t$ter Duks, Curio, and Attendants. 

Via. I thank you. Here comes the count. 

Duke. Who saw Cesorio, ho? 

Fie. On your attendance, my lord ; here. 

Duke. Stand you awhile aloof. — Cesario, 
Thou know*st no less but all ; I have unclasp’d 
To thee the book even of my secret soul : 
Therefore,good youth, address thy gait untoher ; 
Be not demed access, stand at her doors, 

And tell them there thy /ised foot shall grow 
Till thou liave audience. ^ 

Vie. Sure, my noble lord. 

If she be ao abandon’d to her sorrow 
As it is sTOke, sh^ never will adi it me. 

Duke. ^ clamoiuua, and leap all civil bounds. 
Rather than nuke impronied return. 

Vie. Say I do speak with her, my lord. 

Wliat then ? 

Duke. O, then unfold the passion of in)r love. 
Surprise her with discourse of iny de.ir faith : 

It snail become thee well to act my woes j 
She will attend it better in tliy youth 
Tlian in a nuncio of more grave aspect. 

Vie. I think not so, my lord. 

Duke. Dear lad, believe it. 

For they ^all yet ‘belie thy lupw ye.ais 
That say thou art a man : Diana^s iip 
Is not more smooth and ntbious ; thy siiull pipe 
Is as the maiden’s organ, shrill and sound. 

And all is semblative a woimin’s part. 

I know thy constcll.ation is right apt 

For this aimir: — Some four or fise attend him : 

All, if you will ; for I myself am best 

\Vhen least in company : — Prosper well in tliis 

And thou shalt live as freely as thy lord. 

To call his fortunes thine. 

Vte. I ’ll do my best 

To woo your lady : yet, [ar/de] a baiful strife I 
Whoe’er I woo, myself would be his wife. 

ScENB y.—A Room in Olivia’s House. 

EtUer Maria and Ci own. ’ 

Mar. Nay ; either tell me where thou hast 
been, or I will not open my lips so wide as a 
bristle may enter in way of thy excuse i *my lady 
will hang thee foi thy absence. 

C/e. Let her hang me . he that is well liaised 
in this world needs to fear no colourSk 

Mar Make that good. 

Cle. He shall see none to fear. 

Mar. A good lenten answer : 1 can tell thee 
where that saying mas born, of, 1 fear no colours. 

Cie, Where, good Mispress Mary? 

Miu\ In the wars ; and that may you behold 
to say in your foolery. 

C&. Well* God give them wisdom that have 


it ; and those that are fools, let thedt use their 
talents. 

Mar. Yet you*will be hanged for being so 
long absent : oi^ to be turned away ; is not 
that as TOod as a hanging to you ? 

C/e. Many a good. hanging prevents a bed 
marri^ ; and for turning astray, let summer 
bear it out. 

Mar. You are resolute, then ? 

Cle. Not so neither : ^t I am resolved on* 
two points. 

Mar. That, if one break, the other will hold ; 
or, if both break, your gaskins foil. 

C/e. Apt, in good fmth*i very aptl Well, 
go thy way; if Sir Toby would leave drinking, 
thou wert as witty a piece of Eve’s flesh as any 
in Illyria. 

Mar. Peace, you rogue ; no more o’ that ; 
hero comes my lady : lyake yMf excuse wisely; 
you wore best. [Exit, 

Enter Oi iviA and Malvolio. 

Cle. Wit, and *t be thy will, put Aie into good 
fooling 1 Those wits that think (hey have thco, 
do very oft prove fooL ; and I, tliat am sure 1 
lack thee, may pass ft>r a wild man. For what 
s.ays Quinafialus? Better a witty fool than a 

foolisli wit. Ciod bless thee, l^y ! 

Ofi. Take the fool away. [the lady* 

C/e. Do you not hear, fellows? Take away 
Oli. Go lo, you *re a dry fool ; I ’ll no more 
of you : besides, you grow dishonest. » 

C/e. Two faults, madonna, ’ that drink and 
gfxxl counsel will amend : for give the diy fool 
drink, then is the fool not dry; bid the dis- 
honest man mend himself : if he mend, he is no 
longer dishonest ; if he cannot, let the botcher 
mend him. Anything that’s mended is hut 
patched ; virtue that inansgicsscsis but patclied 
with sin ; and sin that sAnends is but patched 
with virtue. If that this simple s) ’ ogism will 
serve, so; if it will not, what remray? As 
there Is no true cuckaki but calamity, so nrauty’s 
a flower: — ^the lad 3 r bade lal^u away the fool; 
therefore, 1 say again, lake her away. 

0/t. Sir, I bade them take away you. 

Ch. Misprision in t he highest degree I — Lady, 
Cuctdhtt nen facit mouachum , tlut ’s as much 
as to say, I wear not motley in my, brain. Good 
madonna, give me leave to prove you a fool. 
on. Can you do it ? • 

Cfow Dexterously, good madonna. 
on. Make your proof. * 

Cle. 1 must catechise you for it, madonna. 
Good my mouse of virtue, answer me. 

on. Well, sir, for want of*eUier IdleacflH 
I’ll 'bide yo^ proof. 
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CI0. G<^ madonna, why moum'st thou ? 

Oli. Good ibol, for my brother’s death. ' 

Cb. 1 think his soul is in httl, madonna. 

OH. I know his soul is in hdiven, fooL 

Cb. The more ibol you, madonna, to mourn 
for your brother’s soul being in heaven. — Take 
away the fool, gentlemen. s 

OH. What think you of this fool, Malvolio ? 
doth he not mend ? 

• AfeH. Yes; and shfdl do, till the pangs of 
deadi diake him. Infirmity, that decays the 
wise, doth ever make the better fool. 

Cb. God send you, sir, a speedy infirmity, 
for the better incrca^ig you| folly ! Sir Toby 
will be sworn that I am no fox ; but he will not 
pass his word for twopence tliat you are no 

OH. How say you to that, Malvolio ? 

Mol. I marvei^our ladyship takes delight in 
such a barren rascal ; I saw him put down the 
other day with an ordinary fool that has no more 
brain than a stone. Look you now, he ’s out 
of his guard already; unless you laugh and 
mimsier occasion to him, he is gagged. I pro- 
test, I take these wise men, that crow so at these 
set kind of fools,* no b^ter than the fools’ 
zanies. 

OH. O, you are sick of self-love, Malvolio, 
and taste with a distemperei appetite. To be 
generous, guiltless, and df free disposition, is to 
take those things for bird-bolts that you deem 
cannon-ballets. There is no slander in an 
allowed fool, thbugh he do nothing but rail ; 
nor no railing in a known discreet man, thoi^h 
he do nothing but reprove. 

Cb. Now Mercury endue thee with leasing, 
for thou speakest well,of fools ! 

^ e^ter Maria. 

Afar, Madam, theref is at the gate a young 
gentleman much desires to speak with you. 

Oh. From the Count Orsino, is it ? 

Afar. 1 know not, madam ; ’tis a fair young 
man, and well attended. 

Oh. Wlio of my people hold him in delay ? 

Mar. Sir Toby, madam, your kinsman. 

OU. Fetch him off, I pray you ; he speaks 
nothing but madman. Fie on him I (£xtt 
Maria.] Go, you, MaWolip; if it be a suit 
from the count, I am sick, or not at home ; wlmt 
you will to disntiss it. [£xH Malvolio.] 
'Now you see, sat, how your fooling*grows old, 
and peopfe dislike it. 

Cb. Inioa hast spoke for us, madonna, as if 
thy eldest son should be a fool : whose skull 
Jove cram with drains, for here he comes,'one 
of thy Ida, has a most weak/M m$ter. 


Enter Sir ToBY Bklch. 

OH. By mine honour, half drunk. — What is 
he at the gate, cousin ? 

SirTe. A gentleman. 

OH. A gentleman? What gentleman ? 

Ar To. 'Tis a gentleman here — A plague o* 
these pickle-herrings ! — How now, sot? 

Cb. Good Sir Toby, 

Oli. Cousin, cousin, how have you come so 
early by this lethargy ? 

Sir To. Lechery ! I defy lechery. There ’s 
one at tfie gate. 

Oli. Ay, marry; what is he? 

Sir To. Let him be the devil an he will, I 
care not ; give me faith, siay I. Well, it ’s all 
one. \Exit. 

Oli. Wliat *s a drunken man like, fool ? 

Cb. Like a drowned man, fool, ard a mad- 
man : one draught above heat makes him a fool ; 
the second mads him; and a third drowns him. 

OH. Go thou and seek the coroner, and let 
him sit o' my coz ; for he is in the third degree 
of diink ; he *s drowned : go, look after him. 

Cb. He is but mad yet, madonna ; and the 
fool shall look to the madman. {Exit Clown. 

Ee-enter Mat.voi 10. 

Mol. Madam, yond young fellow swears he 
will speak with you. 1 told him you were sick ? 
he takes on him to understand so much, and 
therefore comes to speak with you ; I told him 
you were asleep; he seems 10 have a fore- 
knowledge of tliat toi*, and therefore comes to 
•speak with you. What is to be said to him, 
lady ? he ’s fortified arainsc any denial. 

Oh. Tell him, he ^all not speak with me. 

Alai. He has Ijcen told so ; and he says he ’ll 
stand at ycur door like a sheritTs post, and be 
the supporter of a bench, but hu 'll speak with 
you. * 

Oli "ViTiat kind of man is he ? 

Mai Why, of mankind. 

OH. Wlial manner of man ? 

Mau ^fvery ill manner; he’ll speak with 
you, will you or no. 

O". Of what personage and years is he ? 

Afal. Not yet old enot^h for a man, nor 
y^ng enough for a boy ; as a squash is before 
%s a pcascod, or a codling, when ’tis almost an 
apple : ’tis with him e’en standing water, be- 
tween boy end man. He is very well-favoured, 
and he speaks very^rewishiy ; one would 
think his mother’s milk were scarce out of him. 

OU. Let him approach. Call in my gentle- 
woman. 

Mak Gentlewoman, my lady calls. [ExU^ 
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Re^er Maria. 

OH, Give me my veil : come, throw it o’er 
my face ; 

We ’ll once more hear Orsino’s embassy. * 
Enter ViOLA. 

Vto. The honourable lady of the ho^, 
which is she ? 

0/i Speak to me, I shall answer for her. 
Your will? 

Fie. Mostradiant, exquisite, andunmatchable 
beauty, — I pray you, tell* me if this be th* lady of 
the liMse, for I never saw her : 1 would be loath 
to cast away my speech ; for, besides that it is 
excellently well TCnned, 1 have taken great 
pains to con it. Good beauties, let me sustain 
no scorn; I am very comptiblc, even to the 
least sinister usage. 

OH. Whence came you, sir ? 

Fie. I can say little more than I have studied, 
and that question ’s out of my [xirt. Good gentle 
one, give me modest assurance, if you lx: the lady 
of the house, tliat I may proceed in my speech. 

OH. Are you a comedian ? 

Ft^. No, my profound heart : and yet, by 
the very £ings of malice, I swear I am not that 
1 plajr. Are you the lady of the house ? 

OH. If I do not usurp myself, I arn. 

Fio. Most certain, if you are she, you do 
usurp yourself ; for what Ls yours to bestow is not 
yours to reserve. But this is from my commis- 
sion : 1 will on with my speech in your praise, 
and then show you the heart ot my message. 

OH. Come to what is important in ’t : I for- 
give you the praise. 

Fm. Alas, I took great pains to study it, 
oiul ’tis poetical. 

Ott. It is the more like to be feigned ; I pray 
you keep it in. 1 heanl you were saucy at my 
gates ; and allowed your approach, rather to 
wonder at you than to hear you. If you be not 
mad, be gone j if you have reason, be brief | 
’tis not that time of moon with me to make 
one in so skipping a dialogue. (^7* 

Mar. Will you hoist sail, sir ? here lies youi 

Flff. No, good swabber ; 1 am to hull nere 
a little longer. — Some mollification far your 
giant, sweet lady. 

OH. Tell me your mind. 

Fio^ 1 am a messenger. 

OH, Sure, you have some hideous matter Co 
deliver, whra the oouiteiy of it is so leaifiiL 
Speak your oflke. 

fUa It alone concem s yMir ear. I brii^no 
overtuseof war, no taxatioa of homage; Ihold 
the olive in my handt my words axe as full of 
peace as matter. 


OH. Yet you began rudely. Whale are you? 
what would you ? 

Fio. The ruddhess that hath appeared in me 
have I learned from my entertainment. What 
I am and what I would are as sacred as maiden- 
head: to your ears, divinity; to any other’s, 
profanation, e 

OH. Give us the place alone : we will hear 
(his divinity. [Exit Maria.] Now, sir, what 
is your text ? c. » 

Fio. Most sweet lady, 

OH. A comfortable doctrine, and much may 
be said of it. Where lies your text ? 

Fio. In Orsino’%.bosom. 

OH. In his bosom ? In what chapter of his 
bosom ? 

Fio. To answer by the method, in the first 
of his heart. 

OH. O, I have readmit ; it ^ heresy. Have 
you no more to say ? 

Vt£. Good madam, let me see your face. 

Oil. Hav e you any commission from you r lord 
to negotiate with my face? you ari’ now out of 
your text : but we will draw the curvani and show 
you the picture. Look you, sir, such a one as 1 
was this present. Is ’t not ilbll done ? 

[ Unveiling. 

Fio. Excellently done, if God did all. 

OH. ’Tis in graip, sir; ’twill endure wind 
and weather. * [white 

Fio. *Tis beauty truly blent, whose red and 
Nature’s own sweet and cunning hand laid ons 
Lady, you are the cruel’st she uive, 

If you will lead these graces to the grave. 

And leave the world no copy. 

OH. O, sir, I will not be so hard-hearted ; I 
will give out divers schedviles of my beautv. It 
shall be inventoried; and every particle ami uten- 
sil labelled to my will t as, item, two lips indif- 
ferent red; item, two ^y eyes with lids to 
them ; item, one neck, one chin, a.id so forth. 
Were you sent hither to praise me ? [proud ; 

Fio. I see you what you are : you are too 
But if you were the deVlf, you are fair. 

My lord and master loves you. O, such Ipve 
Could be but recompens’d though you were 
crown’d 

The nonpareil of beauty I 

OH. Howdofsheloveme? 

Vio. With adorations, with fertile tears. 

With groans that thunder love,* with sighs of fire. 

CMT YmA lord doea fcnoir my mi^, 1 can- 
not love him : 

Yet I suppose him virtuous, know him noble. 
Of great estate, of fresh and stainless youth ; 

In voices well ^vulged, free, iearn’d and valiaal* 
And, in dintension and the shape of nature. 
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A g^tadoiA person : but yet I cannot love him 
He might have took his answer long aga 
Fio, If I did love you in my masters flame. 
With such a sufiering, such a .desxUy life. 

In your denial I would find no sense, 

I would not understand it 
0/i. Why, wh^t would you ? 

Fio. Make me a willow cabin at your gate. 
And call upon my soul Within the house ; 
fWrite loyal cantons o^contemned love, 

And sing them loud, even in the dead of night; 
Holla your name to the reverberate hills, 

And make the babbling gossip of the air 
Cry out Olivia 1 you should not rest 
Between the elements of air and earth, 

But you should pity me. [parentage ? 

oh. You might do much. What is your 
Fio. Above my fortunes, yet my state is well: 
I am a gentlemsaa 

0/t. Get*you to your lord ; 

I cannot love him : let him send no more ; 
Unless, perchance, you come to me again. 

To tell me how he takes it. Fare you well : 

I thank you for your pains V spend this for me. 

Fid. fam no fee’d post, lady; keep your purse; 
My master, not nr^self, kcks recompense. 
,Love make his heart of flint that you shall love; 
And let your fervour, like my master’s, be 
Placed in contempt 1 Farewell, fair cruelty. 

* • [Axii. 

Oil. What is your parentage ? 

Aidve mjii/ortunes,jfei my state is well: 

I am a gentUnlan. 1 *11 be sworn thou art; 

Thy tongue, thy lace, thy limbs, acMons, and 
spirit, [soft 1 soft ! 

Do give thee fivefold blaaon. Nof too fast : — 
Unless the master were the man. — How now ? 
Even so quickly may one catch the plague ? 
Methinks I feel this youth’s perfections 
With an invisible and subtle stealth 
To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be. — 
What, ho, Malvolio ! — 

Re-enter Malvolio. 

Mai. Here, madam, at vour service. 

X)li, Run after that same peevish me&sengcr. 
The county’s man : he left Ihisring behindhim. 
Would I, or not ; tell him 1 *11 none of it 
Dedre him not to flatter wi& his lord. 

Nor hold him up with hopes' ; lamnotforhim: 
If diat the youth *will come this way to-morrow, 

I *11 give him reasons for *t. Hie tho:, Malvolia 
MaL Madam, I will. [Rxit. 

OH, I do I know not what : and fear to find 
Mine we too great a flatterer for my mind. 
Fate, MOW thy A>rce. Ourselves we do not owe: 
Hi^tisdecreiMmustbej andbet^sol [Rxit, 


ACT 11. 

, SesNR l.—Tie Sea-eaasf, 

Enter Antonio and Sebastian. 

kni. Will yw stay no longer ? nor will yon 
not that I go with you 7 

S^, By your patience, no : my stars shine 
darkly over me ; the malignancy of my fate 
might, perhaps, distemper yours; therefore I 
sh^l ci;|ve of you your leave that I may bear my 
evils alone. It were a bad recompense for your 
love, to lay any of them on you. 

Ant. Let me yet know of you whither yoa 
are bound. 

Seb, No, ’sooth, sir; my determinate voyage 
is mere extravagancy. But I perceive in you so 
excellent a touch of modesty, lhat you will not 
extort from me what I am willing to keep in ; 
therefore it chaiges me in manners the rather to 
express myself. You must know of me then, 
Antonio, my name is Sebastian, which I called 
Rodorigo ; my father was that Sebastian of 
Messalme whom I know you have heard of: he 
left behind him myself and a sister, both bora 
in an hour. If the heavens had been pleased, 
would we had so ended 1 but you, sir, altered 
tliat ; for some hours before you took me from 
the breach of the sea was my sister drowned. 

Anh Alas the day I 

Seb. A lady, sir, though it was said she much 
resembled me, wasyet of many accounted beauti- 
ful : but though I could not, with such estimable 
wonder, overiar believe that, yet thus far 1 will 
boldly publish her, — she bore a mind that envy 
couldf not but call fair. She is drowned already, 
sir, with salt water, though 1 seem to drown 
her remembrance again with more. 

Ant. Pardon me, sir, your bad entertainment. 

Seb. O, good Antpnio, forgive me your trouble. 

Ant. If you will not murder me lor my love, 
let me be your servant. 

Seb. If you will not undo what you have done 
— that is, kill him whom you have recovered — 
desire it hot. Pare ye well at ouce; my bosom is 
full of kindness ; and I am yet so near the man- 
ners of my mother that, upon the least occasion 
more, mine eyes will tell tales of me. I am bound 
to the Cbunt Orsino’s court : farewell. [Exit, 

Ant, The gentleness of all the gods go with 
thee t 

I have numy enemies in Orsino’s -court. 

Else would I very shortly see thee there t 
But come what may, I do adore thee so 
That dax^ shall seem sport, and 1 will go. 
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Scene II.— ^ Street. 

Enter Viola ; IAalvoiao / eliev/in^ 
Mai. Were not you even now with the Coun- 
tess Olivia ? 

Vie. Even now, sir ; on a moderate pole I 
have since arrived but liither. 

Mai. She returns this rin^ to you, sir ; you 
might have saved me my puns, to have taken 
it away yourself. She adds moreover, that you 
should put your lord into a desperate a|surance 
die will none of him : and one thing more ; that 
you be never so hardy to come again in his 
affairs, unless it be to report you. lord’s taking 
of this. Receive it so. 

Vio. She took the ring of me: I ’ll none of it. 
Mai. Come, air, you peevishly threw it to her: 
and her will is, it should be so returned. If it be 
worth stooping for, there it lies in your eye ; if 
not, be it ms Aat finds it [Exit. 

Vio. I left no ring with her. What means 
this lady ? 

Fortune forbid my outside have not charm’d her! 
She made good view of me ; indeed, so much. 
That, sure, methought her eyes had lost her 
tongue, 

For she did speak in starts distractedly. 

She loves me, sure ; the cunning of her passion 
Invites me in this churlish messenger. 

None of my lord’s ring! why, he sent hei none. 
I am the man ; — ^if it be so, — as ’tis, — 

Poor lady, she were better love a dream. 
Disguise, I see, thou art a wickedne.ss 
■\Vherein the pegnant enemy does much. 

How easy is it for the proper-folse 
In women’s waxen hearts to set their forms ! 
Alas, our frailty is the cause, not we ; 

Fox, such as we are made of, such we be. 

How will this fadge? My master loves her 
dearly. 

And I, poor monster, fond as much on him ; 
And she, mistaken, seems to dote on me. * 
What will become of this? As 1 am man. 

My state is desperate for my master’s love ; 

As I am woman, now alas the day ! * 

What thriftless sighs shall poor Olivia breathe? 
O time, thou must untangle this, not 1 ; 

It is too hard a knot for me to untie. [Ex^. 

Scene 111.— -A Room in Olivia’s House, 

Enter Sir Toby Belch and Sir Andrew 
AoUK'CILSBK. 

Sir To. Apuroadi, Sir Andrew: not to be 
fi-bed after midn^t is to be up betiines ; and 
diiueulo surgeret thou know’st. 


[ACT II 

Sir And. Nay ; by my troth, I ftnow not t 
but I know to M up late is to be up late. 

Sir To. A &Ub conclusion ; I hate it as an 
unfilled can. R!) be up after midnight, and to 
go to bed then is early : so that to go to bed 
after midnight is to go to bed betimes. Do 
not our lives eonsist of the four elements ? 

Sir And, Faith, so they say ; but 1 think it 
rather consists of eating and dnnking. 

Sir To. Thou art a schelar ; let us therefore eair 
and drink. — Marian, I say ! a stoop of wine. 

Enter Clown. 

Sir And. Here p>mes the fool, i’ fiiith. 

Clo. How now, my hearts ? Did you never 
see the picture of we three ? [catch. 

Sir To. Welcome, ass. Now let ’s have a 

Sir And. By my troth, the fool has an ex- 
cellent breast. 1 had pther Ikan forty shillings 
1 had such a leg ; and so sweet a breath to sing 
us till fool has. In sooth, thou wast in very 
gracious fooling last night when thou spokest of 
Pigrogromitus, of the Vapians pas!i:ng the etjui- 
noctial of Queubus ; ’twas very good, i* faith. 
I sent thee sixpence for thy lemon. Hadst it ? 

Cb. I did im|3eiicos thy firatillity ; for Mab 
volio’s nose is no whipstock. My lady has a 
white hand, and the Myrmidons are no bottle- 
ale houses. 

Sir And. Excelling ! Why, this Ls the best 
fooling, when all is done. Now, a song. 

Sir To. ('ome on ; there is sixpenct for you : 
let *s have a song. ' 

Str And. There ’s a testril of me too : if one 
knight give a 

Cb. Wo&ld you have a love-song, or a song 
of good life ? ^ 

Sir To, A love-song, a love-song. 

Sir Artd. Ay, ay ; 1 care not for good life. 

SONG. 

Cb. O, mistress mii where are you maming f 
O suy and he« ; your tree fn\e \ coiniRg, 
That can sing bikh high and low . 

Trip no furthen pretty sweeting ; 

Journeys eno in lovers' meeting, 

Every wise man's '.ou doth kpow. 

Sir And, Excellent good, i’ fiuth. 

Sir To. Good, good. 

Cb. What is loyeT 'tie not hcr&fter • 

Present mirth hath present laughter ; 

What*s to come is still unsure : 
lb dday there lies no plenty ; 

Then come kiss me, sweet and fwenty. 
Youth 's a stuff will not endure. 

And, A mellifluous vdice, as I am ttne 
knight. * 

^ To. contagious broath. 
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Sir AnJ. Very sweet and oontsjpous. i* faith. 

Sir To» To hear by the nose, it is dulcet in 
contagi(»i. But shall we inakd*lhe welkin dance 
indera ? Shall we rouse the night-owl in a catch 
that will draw three souls out of one weaver? 
shall we do that? 

Sir And. An you love me. let Is do ’t : lam 
dog at a catch. 

Cb. By’r lady, sir, and some dogs will 
batch well. e 

Sir And. Most certain: let our catch be. 
Thou knave. 

Cb. Hold thy peacOt thou knaoe^ knight? I 
shall be constrainca in*t call thee knave, 
knight. 

Sir And. *Tis not the first time I have con- 
strained one to call me knave. Begin, fool; it 
begins Hold thy peace. 

Cb. I shall nl^r bo^ if I hold my peace. 

Sir And. Good, i’ faith ! Come lx.*gin. 

\l'h^ sing a catch. 

* Enter Maria. 

Mar, What a caterwauling do you keep here ! 
If my lady have not called up her steward, Mal- 
volio, and bid him*tnm you out of doors, never 
trust me. 

Sir To. My lady ’s a Catalan, weare politicians; 
hlalvolio *s a Peg-a-Rains^, and Thru merty 
men be we. Am not I cortsanguincous? am I not 
of her blood? Tilly- valley, laidy 1 There dwelt a 
man in Mabylon^ lody^ l^P- \Sinpng. 

Cb. Beshrew me, the knight ’s in admirable 
fooling. 

Sir And. Ay, he does well enough if he be 
disposed, and so do I too ; he does it with a 
better grace, but I dc^it more natural. 

Sir To. Ot the twelfth day of December ^ — 

* \Singing. 

Mar. For the love 4’ God, peace. 

Enter Malvolio. 

Mol. My masters, are you mad ? or what arc 
u ? Have you no wit, manners, nor honesty, 
t to gabble like tinkers at this time of night ? 
Do ye make an ale-house of my lady’s house, 
that ye ^ucak out your coders’ catches without 
any mitigation or remorse of voice ? Is there 
no respect of 4 >lace, persons, nor time, in you ? 

Sir To. We did keep time, sir, in our catches. 
Sneck up I 

MaL Sir Toby. I must be rouiM with you. 
My lady Dade me tell yon that though she har- 
oours you as her kinsman she ’s nothing allied 
to your disordenk If you can sepamte youAelf 
ana your misdemeanours, ym are welcome to i 
the house ; if not. an it would please you to 


take leave of her, she is very willing to bid you 
&rewell. 

Sir To. Farewell^ dear hetui, settee I must 
needsdo gone. 

Mar. Nay, good Sir Toby. 

C^. His eyes do shew his days are almost done. 

Mai. Is ’t even so ? 

Sir To. But I will never die. 

Cb. Sir Toby, there you lie. 

Mol. This is much credit to you. 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go ? [Singing. 

Cb. iVhat an tfyou do I 

Sir To. Shall / bid him go and spare nett 

Cb. O nOf nOf no^ no, yon dare not. 

Sir To. Out o’ tune ? sir, ye lie. — Art any 
more than a steward ? Dost thou think , because 
thou art virtuous, there shall be no more cakes 
and ale ? 

Clo. Yes, by Saint Anne ; and ginger shall 
be hot i’ the mouth too. 

Sir To. Thou’rt i* the right. — Co, sir, ruhyour 
chain with crumlis : — A stoop of wine, Maria 1 

Mai. Mistress Mary, if you prized my lady’s 
favour at anything more than contempt, you 
would not give means for this uncivil rule ; .she 
shall know of it, by this hand, [Exit. 

Mar, Go shake your ears. 

Sir And. ’Twere as good a deed as to drink 
when a man ’s a-hungry, to challenge him to the 
field, and then to break promise with him and 
make ft fool of him. 

Sir To. Do ’t, knight ; I ’ll write thee a chal* 
Icngc ; or I ’ll deliver thy indignation to him by 
word of mouth. 

Mar, .Sweet Sir Toby, be patient for to-night ; 
since the youth of the count’s was to-day with 
my lady she is much out of quiet. For Monsieur 
Malvolio, let me alone with him : ifl do not gull 
him into a nayword, and make him a common 
recreation, do not think 1 have wit enough to lie 
straight in my bed., I know I can do it. 

Sir To. Possess us, possess us ; tell us some- 
tiling of him. 

Afar. Marry, sir, sometimes he is a kind of 
Puritan. 

Str Ahd. O, if I thought that, I ’d beat him 
like a dog. 

Sir To. What, for being a Puritan? thy 
exquisite reason, dear knight ? 

Sir And, 1 have no exquisite reason for ’f, but 
I have reason good enough. 

Mar. The d^l a Puritan that he is, or any- 
hing constantly but a rime pleaser : anaflectmn d 
ass mat cons state wiftiout book and utters it by 
^reat swartlu ; the best persuaded of himself, so 
crammed, as he thinkai, with excellences, that it 
IS his ground of fiuth dut all that look on him 
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love him ; and on that vice in him will my re- 
venge find notable cause to work. 

Sir To. What wilt thou do? 

Mar. I will drop in his way some obscure 
epstles of love ; wherein, by the colour of his 
heanl, the shape of his Ic^, the manner of his 
gait, the expressure of his eye, forehead, \md 
complexiou, he shall find tum.self most feelingly 
personated. I can write very like my lady, your 
niece; on a forgotten matter we can hardly 
make distinction of our hands. 

Sir To. Excellent I I smell a deviof. 

ilr And. I have *t in my nose too. 

Sir To. He shall think, by the letters that 
fliou wilt drop, that they come fiom my niece, 
and that she is in love with him. [colour. 

Mar. My purpose is, indeed, a horse of that 

Sir And. Ana your horse now would moke 
him an ass. 

Mar, Ass, I doubt not. 

Sir And. O ’twill be admirable. 

Mar. Sport royal, I warrant you. I know 
my physic will work with him. I will plant 

r two, and let the fool make a third, where 
shall find the letter ; vib&erve his construc- 
tion of it For this night, to bed, and dream 
on the event. Farewell. l£jcii. 

Str To. Good-night, Penthesilea. 

Sir And. Before me, she ’s a good wench. 
Sir To. She ’s a ticagle, true bred, and one 
that adores me. Wliat o’ that ? 

Sir And. I was adored once too. 

Sir 7'o. Let’s to bed, knight. — Thou liadst 
need send for more money. 

Sir And. If I cannot reco\ 'r your niece I 
am a foul way out. 

Sir To. Send for money, knight ; if thou hast 
her not i’ the end, call me Cut. 

Sir And. If 1 do not, never trust me ; take 
It how you will. 

Sir To. Come, come ; I, ’ll go burn some 
sack ; ’tis too late to go to bed now : come, 
knight ; come, knight. [Exeunt. 

Scene IV. — A Room in the Duke’s palace. 
Enter Duke, Viola, Curio, and others. 

Duke. Give me seme music: — ^Now, good 

morrow, friends ; 

Now, good Cesario, but that i^e of song'. 

That old and antique song we heard last night ; 
Methought it did relieve my passion much ; 
More tl^ light airs and recollected terms 
Of these most brisk and giddy-paced times :~— 
Come, hut one verse. 

Cur. He is not here, so please your lordship^ . 
fhatdmaldsingit 


Duke. Who was it? * 

Cur. Feste,^ the jester, my Imd ; a fijol that 
the Lady Olivia’9^ lather took much delight in 9 
he is abwt the house. 

Duke. Seek him out, and play the tune the 
while. [Exit CvKW.— Music, 

Come hither, ^y. If ever thou shalt love. 

In the sweet pangs of it remember me : 

For, such as 1 am, all true lovers are ; 

Unstaid and skittish in all motions else, ' 
Save in the constant image of the creature 
That is belov’d. — How dost thou like this tune? 

Vio. It gives a very echo to the seat 
Where Love is throned. * 

Duke. Thou dost speak masterly : 

My life upon ’t, young though thou art, thine eye 
Hath stayed upon some favour that it loves ; 
Hath it not, boy ? 

P’io. A little, by»your favour. 

Duke. What kind 01 woman is *t ? 

Fitf. Of your complexion. 

Dune. She is not worth thee, then. What 
years, i’ faith? •• 

Vie. About your years, my lord. 

Duke. Too old, by h^ven. Let still the 
woman take * 

An elder than herself ; so wears she to him. 

So sways she level in her huslxind’s heart. 

For, boy, however we do praibc ourscKes, 

Our fancies are more giddv and unfirm, 

More longing, wavering, sooner lost and worn 
Than women’s are. « 

Fio. I think it well, my lord. 

Duke. Then let thy love be younger than thy- 
self. 

Or thy afTection cannot hold the bent : 

For women are as rose.s, whose fair dower, 
Being once display’d, dotn fall that very hour. 

Vw. And so they are : alas, that they are so ; 
To die even when llicy t6 perfection grow 1 

Re-enter Curto and Clown. 

Duke. O fellow, come, the song we had last 
night : — 

Mark it, Cesario; it is old and plain : 

The spinsters and the knitters in the ^un. 

And the free maids, that weave their thread with 
bones. 

Do use to chant it : it is silly sooth. 

And dallies with the iimocence of love 
like the old age. 

Clo. Are gou ready, sir? 

Duke. Ay; pr'ythee, sing. 

SONG. 

Ch. Come away, come away, death. 

And in sad cypress let me Le laid; 

Flyaway, By away, hmth: 

1 Miriam py a lur cruel mud. 
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In fiuth, they are as true of heart as ve. 

My father h^ a daughter loved a man. 

As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman, 

I sh<atld your loraship. 

Dttke, And what 's her history ? 

J^io, A blank, my lord. She never told her 
love. 

But let concealment, like a worm i* the bud. 
Feed on her damask cheek : she pined in thought ; 
And, with a green and yellow melancholy. 

She sat like patience on a monument. 

Smiling at grief. Was not this love, indeed ? 
We men may say more, swear more ; but, indeed. 
Our shows are more than will ; for still we prove 
I Much in our vows, but little in our love. 

DuJie. But died thy sister of her love, my boy j* 
Vto. I am all the daughters of my father’s 
house, 

And all the brothers too ; — andyet I know not.— 
Sir, shall 1 to this lady ? 

Dttke. Ay, that*s the theme. 

To her in haste i give her this jewel ; say 
My love can give no place, biefe no denay. 

{Exeuttf, 

Scene V.— Olivia*s Garden. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, Sir Andrew Acub> 
CHEEK, and Fabian. 

Sir To. Come thy wajrs, Signior FaWan. 

Fab. Nay, 1 '11 come ; if I lose a scruple of this 
sport let me be boiled to death with melancholy 
Sir To. Wouldst thou not be glad to have 
the niggardly rascally sheep-biter come by some 
notable shame ? 


8CBNB IV.] 

&If ihrood of white, stuck all with yew, 

O prepare it ; 

My part of death no one fo trae 
Didshaieit. ^ 

• 

Not a flower, not a flower sweet. 

On my black coflin let tliere be sirown: 

Not a friend, not a friend greet 
My poor corpse where my bo.%s shall be 
thrown : 

A thousand thousand sighs to save, 

Lay me, O. where 
Sad true lover neier find my grave, 

To weep there. 

There’s for thy pains. Jar. 

Clo. No pains, sir^ I take-^ileasure in singuig, 

Duke. I’ll pay ihy pleasure, then. 

^ Ch. Truly, sir, and pleasure will be paid one 
time or another. 

Duke. Give me now leave to leave thee. 

Ch. Now, ihMneknt^oly god protect thee ; 
•nd the tailor make thydoubletof changeable laf- 
fata, for thy mind is a very opal 1 — I Mould have 
men of such constancy put to sea, that their bust* 
ness might bb everything, and their intent every- 
where ; for that *s it that always makes a go^ 
voyage of nothing. —Farewell. {Exit Clown. 

Duke. Let all tile rest give place. 

{Exeunt Curio and Attendants. 

Once more, Cesaxio, 
Get thee to yon same sovereign cruelty t 
Tell her my love, more ilo^Ie than the world. 
Prizes not quantity of dirtv lands ; 

The partAtnat fortune hath bestow’d upon her. 
Tell her, I hold 'as giddily as fortiuie ; 

But ’tis dial miracle and queen gems 
That Nature pranks her in attracts my souL 

Via. But if she cannot love you, sir ? 

Duke. I cannot be po answer’d. 

Vio. 'Sooth, but you must. I 

Say that somolady, as perhaps there is, 

Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 
As you have for Olivia : you cannot love her ; 
You tell her so. Must she not then be answer'd ? 

Duke. There is no woman’s sides 
Can bide the beating of so strong a passion 
As love doth eive my heart : no woman's heart 
So to hold so neich ; they lack retention. 
Alas, their love ma^ be called appetite, — 

No motion of the hver, but the palate, — 
iW suffer surfeit, cloyment, and revolt ; 

But mine is all as hungry as the sea, 

And can digest as mura : make no compare 
Between that love a woman can be<tr me 
And thatl owe Olivia. 

H'o, Ay, but I know,— 

Duke. What dost thou know ? 

Ffo. Too wdf what love wranen to men may 

owe. •' 


Fab. I would exult, man: you know he brought 
me out o’ fovour with my lady about a bear-bait- 
ing here. 

Sir To. To anger him we’ll have the bear 
again ; and we will fool him black and blue 
Shall we not. Sir Andrew ? 

Sir And. An we do not, it is pity of our lives. 

Enter Maria. 

Sir To. Here comes the little villain : — How 
now, my nettle of India? 

Mar. Get ye all three info the box-tree t Mai- 
volio’s coming down this walk ; he has been 
yonder i’ the sun, practising behaviour to his own 
shadow this half-hour ; obwrvc him, for the love 
of mockery ; for I know this letter will make a 
contemplative idiot of him. Close, in the name 
of jesting! {The men aide tkemseh/es.} Liedioa 
there ; {throws down a letter] for here comes the 
trout that must be caught with tickling. 

{Exit Maria. 
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Enter Malvolio. 

Mai, *Tis but fortune ; all is fortune. Mark 
cnee told me she did affect me : and 1 liave t'eard 
herself come thus near, that, should she f^cy, it 
should be one of my complexion. Besides, she 
uses me with a more exalted respect than anyone 
else that follows her. What should I think on ’t? 
Sir To. Here ’s an overweening ro^e 1 
Fab. O, peace 1 Contemplation mues arare 
tnikcy-cock of him ; how he jets under his ad> 
vanced plumes 1 t 

Sir And. 'Slight, I could so beat the rogue i— 
Sir To. Peace, I say. 

Mai. To be Count Malvolio ; — 

Sir To. Ah, rogue ! 

Sir And. IHstol him, pistol him. 

Sir To. Peace, peace. 

Mai. There is example for *t ; the lady of the 
Stiachy married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 
Sir And. Fie on him, Jezebel ! 

F(^. O, peace ! now he ’s deeply in ; look 
how imagination blows him. 

Mai. Having been three months married to 
her, sitting in my state,— [eye ! 

Sir To. O for a stone-bow to hit him in the 
Mai. Calling my ofheers about me in my 
branched velvet gown ; having come from a day- 
bed, where 1 have led Olivia sleeping. 

Sir To. Fire and brimstone 1 
Fab. O, i^ce, peace. 

Mai. Anu then to liave the humour of state: 
and after a demure travel of regard,— telling 
U*em I know my place as I would they should 
lo theirs, — to ask for my kinsman Toby. 

Sir To. Bolts and shackles 1 
Fab. O, peace, peace, peace I now, now. 
Mai Seven of my people, with an obedient 
Ctart, make out for him : I frown the while ; and 
perchance, wind up my watch, or play with some 
nch jewcL Toby approaches ; court’sies there 
tu me : , 

Sir To. Shall this fellow live? 

Fab, Though our silence be drawn from us 
with cars, yet peace. , 

Mol. I extend my hand to him thus, quench- 
ing my kmiliar smile with an austere regard of 
control': * 

Sir To. And does not T 0 I 7 take you a blow 
the lin then ? 

Mai. Sayii^, CeusM TUiy, my fortunes hav’ 
Hg saU me on your meee,gn>e me this preroga. 
Hin of speech , 

Sir To. What, Irhat?*- 

Mat, You must amend your drunkenness. 

Sir Th. Out, scab I [of our plot. 

FIth. Nay, patience, car we break the sinews 


AUd. Besides^ you waste the treasure- of your 
time with a foolish knight ; 

Sir And, Thaf's me, I warrant you. 

Mat Oite SiF- Andrew : 

Sir Attd, 1 knew *twas I ; for many do call 
me fool. 

Mol, Whaf-employment have we here ? 

\Taking up the letter. 

Fab. Now is the woodcock near the gin, 

Sir To. O, peace I arCl the spirit of humoursf 
intimate reading aloud to him I 

Mai, By my life, this is my lady’s hand : these 
be her very C\ her I7*s, aijd her 7’s ; and thus 
makes she her gre«t F^s. It is in contempt of 
question, her hand. 

Sir And. Her C’s, her f/’s, and her Ts. 
Why that ? 

Alai, [reads.] To the unknown belooed^ this^ 
and 7Hy good wishes: h^ very flRrases ! — By your 
leavei wax. — Soft ! — and the impressure her 
Lucrw e, with which she uses to seal : ’tis my 
lady. To whom should this be ? 

Pab. This wins him, liver and a^L 

Mid, [reads,] Jevektuma I lavet 
^ Bntwhn* 

Lips do not tame. 

No mnn must know. 

Mb man must know . — What follows? (he 
numbers altered l—Wr man must knowt—Vt 
this should i)e ihee, Malvolio ? 

Str To, Marry, hang thee, brock I, 

Mol imoy command where l adore t 

But silence, like a Lnereee knifi, 

With bloodless stroke my heart doth goret 
M, O, A, 1, doth sway my life. 

Fab, A fustian riddle 1, 

Sir To. Excellent wench, say I. 

Mai. M, O, A, I, doth sway my Nay, 
but ftrst let me see,— let me see,— -let me 
see. 

Fab. What a dish oi poison liath she dressed 
him 1 

Sir To, And with what wing the stannyel 
checks at it 1 

Mal^ l may command where J adore. Why, 
she may command me t Z serve her, she is my 
lady. Why, thk is evident to any formal 
capacity. There is no obstruction in this;— 
And the end,— What dioald that alphabetic 
position portend? If I could moke that re- 
semble something in met— Softly 1—.^, 0, A, 

Sir TV. O, ayl make up tint he is now 
at a cold scent 

Fab. Sowter 'will cry upon^t for eQ ttii% 
though it be#i rank as a foL 
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Alai, A^t — Malvolio — ^why, that begins 
my name. 

Fad. Did not I say he wofild work it out ? 
the cur is excellent at faults. * 

Afal. iW.—But then there is no consonancy 
in the seouel ; that suffers under probation : 
j4 sliould follow, but O does. * 

Fad. And O shall end, I hope, [him cry 0. 
Sir To. Ay, or I *11 cudgel him, and make 
• Alai. And then I ctimes behind. 

Fad. Ay, an you had any eye behind you, 
you might see more detraction at your heels 
than fortunes before ^ni. 

Alai. Aft Ot Ay 7y— This'simulation is not os 
the former : — and yet, to crush this a little, it 
would bow to me, for every one of these letters 
are in my name. Soft ; here follows prose. — 
Jf this fall into thy handy revolve. In iny s/at s \ 
I am cdtove thee f^t be yot afratd of gi‘eatne\s. 
Some are dorn great, some achieve grea/nm, 
and some have matness thrust upon them. 
Thy fates open their hands ) let thy blood and 
spirit embrace them. And^ to inure thyself to 
xohai 'thou art like to be, cast thy humble skugh 
and appear fresh. Be opposite with a kinsmany 
surly With setvanii : let thy tongue tang argu^ 
tnenls of state ; put thyself into the trick of 
Singularity.' She thus advises thee that stghi 
for thee. Remember who ccynmended thy yellow 
stockmgSy and wished tb see thee ever c.vss^ 
guttered. J say, remember. Go la ; thou art 
made, if^ou desirest to be so ; if not, let me see 
thee a steward shll, the fellow of servants, and 
not worthy to touch fortunes fingers. Pare- 
well, iihe that would alter services with thee. 
The fortunate unhappy. 


thank thee. — 1 will smile: 1 will do every- 
thing that thou wilt have me. {Exit, 


Fa^. I will not give my part of this sport fora 
pension of thousands to he paid from the Sophy. 
Sir To. I could marry this wench fur thu 
• device ; 

Sir And. So could I too. 

Sir To. And ask no other dowry with her 
but such another jest. 


Enter Maria. 

Sit And. Nor I neither. 

Fab. Here comes my noble gull-catcher. 

Sir To. Wilt thou .set thy foot o’ my neck? 

Sir And. Or o’ inine either? 

Sir To. Shall I play niy fieedom at tray- 
trip, and liucome thy bond -slave ? 

Sir And. I’ faith, or I eithei. 

Sir To. Why, thou hast pift him in such a 
dieatn, that, when the image of it leaves him, 
he must run mad. 

Mar. Nay, but .say true ; does it work upon 
him ? 

Sir To, Like aqu.i-vita* with a midwife 

Mar, If you will then see the fiuits o' the 
sport, mark his first apprt'ach before my lo dy : 
he will come to her m yellow stockings, and 
*tis a colour she abhors ; and cross-garfere J, a 
fashion she detests; and he will smile umn 
her, wjnrh will now be so uasuitable to net 
disfx)sition, lieing addicted to a melancholy as 
she is, that it cannot but turn him into a notable 
contempt : if you will stMs it, follow me. 

Sir To. To the gales of Tartar, thou most 
excellent devil of wit ! 

Sir And, I ’ll make one too. [E.xeunt. 


Daylight and chain plan discovers not more : 
this is open. ' I will Ije ponid, I will read 
polilic author!), I will' liaflle Sir Tobv, I will 
ua-.h off gross acquaintance, I will be point -de- 
vice, the very man. I do not now timl myself 
to lei ini.'igiu.ation jade mu ; fur every reason 
excites to till-, that my lady loves me. She 
dic^ commend my yellow stockings of late, she 
did praise my leg 1 icing cross-gartered ; and in 
this slie manifests herself to iny love, and, with 
a kind of injunction, drives me to these habits 
of her liking., I thank iny stars 1 am happy. 
I will be strange, stout, in yellow stockings, 
and cross-gartered, even with the swiftness of 
putting on. Jove and my stars bc*praised !— 
Here is yhi a pastsexipt. Thou const not choose 
but know who I am. Jf thou enlertainsst my 
love, let it appear in thy smiling; thy strike 
become thee well} therefore in my presence still 
entile, dear my meet, / pr*ytheef Jove, i 


ACT HI. 

ScE.VK I. —Olivia’s Garden. 

Enter Viola, ami CrLOwr; with a tabot 
Vio Save thee, friend, and lliy music. Dost 
thou li\e by thy tabor? 

do. No, sir, 1 live by the church. 

Vw. i>Irt thou a churchmai} ? 

Clo. No such matter, sii ; I do live by the 
church ; for I do live at *hiy house, and my 
house doth stand by the church, 

Vio, So thou niayst say, the king lies by a 
beggar, if a licggar dwell near him ; or the 
church stands by thy labui, if thy tabor stand 
by the church. 

Clo. You have said, sir. — To see this age !— - 
A sentence is but a cheveril glove to a good wit. 
How quickly the wrong side may be turned 
outward] 
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Vio. Nay, that’s certain ; they that dally nicely 
with words may quickly make them wantoiu 

Ch. I would, therefore, my sister had had 
no name, sir. ** 

Vio» Why, man? 

Clo. Why, sir, her name ’s a word ; aryl to 
dally with that word might make my sister 
wanton. But indeed, words ara very rascals, 
since lx>nds disgraced them. 

Via. Thy reason, man ? 

C/<?. Troth, sir, I can yield you none without 
words; and words are grown so false, I am 
loath to prove reason with them. 

Via, 1 warrant, thou art a me^iy fellow, and 
carest for nothing. 

Clo. Not so, sir, I dn care for something : but 
in my conscience, sir, 1 do not care for you ; if 
that be to care for nothing, sir, I would it would 
make you invisible. 

Vio. Art not thou the Lady Olivia’s fool ? 

Clo. No, indeetl, sir ; the I^dy Olivia has no 
folly: she will keep no fool, sir, till she lie 
married ; and fools are as like husbands a.s 
pilchards are to herrings, the husliand’s the 
nigger ; I am, indeed, not her fool, but her 
corrupter of words. 

Vio. I saw thee late at the Count Orsino’s. 

Clo. Foolery, sir, does walk about the orb 
like the sun ; it shines everywhere. 1 would 
be sorry, sir, but the fool should be as oft with 
your master as with my mistress : 1 think 1 saw 
your wisdom there. 

Vio. Nay, an thou mss upon me, I’ll no 
more with ^ee. Hold, there’s expenses for 
thee. 

Clo. Now Jove, in his next commodity of 
hair, send thee a beard ! 

Vio. By my troth, 1 ’ll tell thee, I am almost 
sick for one ; though 1 would not have it grow 
on my chiiu Is thy lady within ? 

Clo. Would not a pair of these have bred, sir ? 

Vio. Yes, being krat toother and put to use, 

Clo. I woul^lay Lord Pandarus of Phrygia, 
sir, to bring a Cressida to this Troilus. 

Vio. I understand you, sir ; ’tis we}l begged. 

Clo. The matter, 1 hope, is not great, sir, 
begghtf but a begg^ t Cressida was a beggar. 
My la^ is within, i^r. I will txmstnie to them 
whence you come ; who you are and what you 
would ate out of my welkin : I might say ele- 
ment ; but the wora h overworn. 

This fellow*s wise enough to play the 



A^, like the haggard, check at every feadier 


That comes before his ^e. This is a practice 
As full of labour as a wise man’s art : 

For folly, that he wisely shows. Is fit ; 

But wise men, Ally-fallen, quite taint their wit. 

Enler Sir Toby Belch, and Sir Andrew 
I Ague-cheek. 

Sir To. Save you, gentleman. 

Vio. And you, sir. 

Sir And. Dion vous ^rde^ monsieur. * 

Vio. Et vous aussi: voire sefvitcur. 

Sir And. I hope, sir,youare ; and I am yours. 
Sir To. Will you enooiinter the house ? my 
niece is desirous yum should enter, if your trade 
be to her. 

Vio. I am bound to your niece, sir : I mean, 
she is the list of my voyi^e. 

Str 7b. Taste your legs, sir; put them to 
motion. , 

Vto. My legs do better understand me, sir, 
than i understand what you mean by bidding 
me taste my legs. 

Sir To. I mean to go, sir, to ei^ler. 

Vio. I will answer you with gait and en- 
trance : but we are prevented. 

Enter Olivia and Maria. 

Most excellent accomplished lady, the heavens 
rain odours on you^ 

Sir And. That youth ’s a rare courtier I 
Eain odours / well. 

Vio. My matter hath no V 9 icc, Itiftly, but to 
your own most pregnant and vouchsafi^ ear. 

Sir And. Odours, pregnant, and vouch- 
safed: — I ’ll get ’em all three ready. 

OU. Let the garden door be shut, and leave 
me to my hearing. , 

[Exeunt Sir To., Sir And., atui Mar. 
Gh"! me your hand, sir.^ • [service. 

P7o. duty, madam, and mc'St humble 
Oil. What is your name? [princess. 

Vio. Cesario is your servant’s rame, feir 
on. My servant, wrl ’Twas never merry 
world. 

Since lowly feigning was call’d compliment : 
You are servant to the Count Orsino, youth. 
Vio. And he is yours, and his must needs be 
yours ; 

Your servant’s servant is your servant, madam. 
Oil, For him, I think not on him t for his 
thoughts, [me i 

Would were blanks rather dian.fiird with 
V ». Madam, I come to whet y^ gentle 
thoughts 
On his bdialf : — 

Oli. O, by your I&ve, I pray yeaf 

I bade yon ikever speak again of him t 
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But, would you undertake another suit, 

I had rather hear you to solicit that 
Than muac from the spheres.* 

y$d. Hear lady,— — 

G/t. Give me leave, I beseech you : 1 did send. 
After the last enchantment you did here, 

A ring in chase of you ; so did 1 nbuse 
Myself, my servant, and, 1 fear me, you : 
Under your hard construction must I sit ; 

*ro force that on you, hi a shameful cunning. 
Which you knew none of yours. What might 
you think ? 

Have you not set mine honour at the stake. 
And baited it with ml the uvnuzcl’d thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can think? To one of 
your receiving 

Enough is shown ; a Cyprus, not a bosom. 
Hides my poor heart : so let me hear you speak. 
Kio. I piiy yo« , 

OA. That ’s a degree to love, 

Vto. No, not a gnse ; for ’tis a vulgar proof 
That very oft we pity enemies. : 

O/i. Why? then, methinks ’tis time to smile 

0 wdrld, how apt the poor are to be proud I 
If one should be a prey, how much the better 
To fall before the Iton than the wolf I 

[CM strikes. 

The clock upbraids me with the waste of time.— 
Be not afraid, good youth, ( will not have you : 
And yet, when wit and youth is come to 
harvest. 

Your witeis like to reap a proper man. 

There lies your way due-west. 

Vto. Then westwanl-ho ; 

Grace and good disposition ’tend your ladyship I 
You ’ll nothing, madam, to my lord by me ? 

OH. Stay: 

1 pr’ythee tell me what thou think’st of me. 

Via. That ytnt do thipk you are not what you 
are. * 

OH. If I think so, 1 think the same of you. 
Vio. Then think you right ; I am not what 
I am. 

OH. I would you were as I would have you be ! 
l^ie. Would it be better, madam, that I am, 

1 wish it might j for now I am your fool, 

OH. O what a deal uf looks beautiful 
In die contempt and anger of his lip I 
A murd’rous guilt shows not jtself more soon 
Than love that^rouid seem hid i fove’s rught is 


noon. 

Cesario, tjy the roses of the spring, « 

By nud^oedi, honour, truth, and ' 

I tave so that, maugre all thy pride, 

Nor wit, nor reason, can my passion hide : 

Po upt ejEtort reasons from this clause^ 
For, that I woo, thou therefore hui^ po cause i 


But, rather, reason thus with reason fetter: 
Love sought is good, but given unsought is 
better. 

Fda By innocence I swear, and by my youth, 
I have one heart, one bosom, and one truth. ' 
And that no woman has ; nor never none 
Shsll mistress be of it, save I alone. 

Ai^ so odieu^ good madam ; never more 
Will I my master’s tears to you deplore. 

GA.' Yet come again : for thou, perhaps, 
mayst move 

That heart, which now abhors, to like his love. 

[Exeunt, 


Scene II. — A Room in Olivia’s House. 

Enter Str Tonv Belch, Sir Andrew Aoue* 
CHEEK, and Fabian. 

Sir And. No, faith|*I ’ll not«tay a jot longer. 

Sir Te. Thy reason, dear venom ; give thy 
reason. 

Eab. You must needs yield your reason. Six 
Andrew. 

Str And. Marry, I saw your niece do more 
favours to the count’s serving man than ever she 
bestowed upon me ; I saw 't i’ the orchard. 

Sir To, Did she see thee the while, old boy? 
tell me that. 

Sir And. As plain as I ace you now. 

Fab, This was a great argument of love in her 
toward*yuu. 

Sir Ana. ’Slight I will you make an ass u’ me? 

Fab. I will prove it l^itimate, sir, upon the 
oaths of judgment and reason. 

Sir To. And they have been gmnd jurymen 
since before Noah was a sailor. 

^ Fab, She did show favour to the youth in your 
I sight only to exasperate you, to awake your dor- 
mouse valour, to put fire in your heart and brim- 
stone in your liver. You should then have ac- 
costed her t and with some excellent jests, fire- 
new from the mint, you should have bianced the 
youth into dumbness. This was looked for at 
your h<ind, and this was baulked t the double gilt 
of this op^nunit]^ you let time wash oft, and you 
ate now sailed into the north of my lady’s 
opinion ; where you will hang like an icicle on a 
Dutchman’s beatd, unless you do redeem it 
some lisudable attempt, either of valour or poli^. 

Sir And. And ’t be any way, it roust be with 
valour : lor policy I hate ; I had as lief be a 
Brownist as a politician. 

Sir To, Why, them build me thy fortunes 
upon the basis of valour. Challenge me tjie 
count’s youth to fight with him; hurt him m 
eleven places; my niece shall take note of it ; 
and assure Ihyselz there is no love-broker in ihg 
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[ACT lU. 


world can more prevail in man’s commcnda< 
tion with woman than report of valour. 

F<U>. There is no way but this, Sir Andrew. 
Sir And. Will eiLtier of you bear me chal- 
lenge to him ? 

Sir To. Go, write it in amartialhand; be;/*.urst 
and brief ; it is no matter how witty, so it be elo- 

J iuent and full of invention; taunt him with the 
Icence of ink: if thou thoiist him some thrice, 
it shall not be amiss; and as many lies as will lie 
in thy sheet of paper, although the sheet were 
big enouch for the bed of Ware in England, 
set ’em <mwn ; go about it. Let there gall 
enough in thy ink; though thou write with a 
goose-pen, no matter. About it. 

Sir Aiid. Wliere sliall I find you ? 

Sir To. We ’ll call thee at the cnbiculo. Go. 

[Exii Sir ANnarv/. 
Ft^. This is a dear manikin toyou, Sir Toby. 
Sir To. 1 have been dear to him, lad ; some 
two thousand strong, or so. 

Fab. We shall have a rare letter from him : 
but you ’ll not deliver it. 

Sir To. Never trust me then; and bvall means 
Stir on the youth to an answer. I think oxen 
and wainropes cannot hale them tt^ethcr. For 
Andrew, if he were opened, and you find so much 
blood in his liver as will cUig the foot of a flea, 
1 ’ll eat the rest of the anatomy. 

Fcd>. And his opposite, the youth, bears in 
his visage no great 'presage of cruelty. 


Etder Maria. 

Sir To. Look where the youngest wren of 
nine comes. 

Mar. If you desire the spleen, and svill laugh 
yourselves into stitches, follow me : yon gull, 
Malvolio, Is turned heathen, a very renegado; 
for there is no Christian, that means to be saved 
by believing rightly, can ever believe such im- 
possible passages of grossness. He ’s in yello^ 
stockings. 

Sir To. And cross-garteted ? 

Mar. Most villanously ; like a pirdant that 
keeps a school i* the churcli. — 1 have dogged 
him like his murderer. He does ooey every 
point of the letter that I dropped to betray 
nim. He does smile his face into mote lines 
than are in the new map, with the augmenta- 
tion of the Indies ; you have not seen such a 
tiling as *tis; I can hardly forbear hurling 
things at him. I knepv my lady will strike 
him; if die do, he’ll smile, and take’t for a 
great favour. 

^ To* Come, bring us, bring us where he 
Is, {Exeunt. 


Scene III.— .<4 Street. 

Enter Aj>.tonio and Sebastian. 

Seb. 1 would* not Iqr my will have troubled 
you;. 

But, since you make your pleasure of your pains, 
I will no mnher chide you. 

Ant. I could not stay behind you; my desire, 
More sharp than filed steel, did spur me forth ; 
And not all love to see«you, — though so much, 
As might have drawn one to a longer voyage, — 
But jealousy what might befall your travel. 
Being skilless in these part;i; which to astranger. 
Unguided and unfriended, often prove 
Rough and unhospitable. My willing love. 
The rather by these ai^uments of fear, 

Set forth in your pursuit. 

Seb, My kind Antonio, 

I can no other answer mak^uut thanks. 

And thanks, and ever thanks. Often good turns 
Are -huffled off with such uncurrenc pay; 

But were my worth, as Is my conscience, firm, 
You should find belter dealing. What’s to do? 
Shall we go see the reliques of this town ? 

Ant. To-morrow, sir; best, first, go see 
your lodging. * 

Seb. I am not weary, and ’tis long to night; 
I pray you, let us satisfy our e)rcs 
With the memoria^ls and the things of fame 
That do renown this' city. 

Ant. Would you ’d pardon me * 

I do not without danger walk theseUrects : 
Once, in a sea-fight, ’gainst the count, his 
galleys, 

I did some service ; of such note, indeed. 

That were I ta’en here, it would scarce be 
answered. [people. 

Seb. Belike you slew great number of his 
Ant, The offence is not of' such a bloody 
nature ; 

Albeit the miality ot the time and 'piaiTcl 
Might well have given us bloody argument 
It might have since been answered in repayinjg 
What we took from them ; which, for trained 
sake. 

Most of our cify did : only my^lf stood out : 
For whidi, if I be lapsed in this place, 

1 shall pay dear. 

Seb, 'Du not then walk too open. 

Ant, It doth not fit me. Hold, sir, here ’s 
mv purse ; 

In the south suburbs, at the Elephaqt, 

Is best to lodrc : I will bespeak our ^et 
Whiles you beguile the time and feed your 
knowledge , 

'^th viewing of the town; there shall you have 
me. 
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Sed. Wrijr I your purse ? [toy 

jlrti. Haply your eye shall light upon some 
You have deare to purchase ; Ind your stem, 

I think, is not for i(W marketspsir. 

I ’ll be ycur purse-bearer^ and leave you 
for an hour. 

To the Elephant— i 
Sefi. 1 do remember. 

[JSxguti/. 

• « 

Scene IV.— Olivia’s Garden. 

Enter OLIVIA and Maria. 

Oil, I have sent efter hinv He says he ’ll 
come ; 

How shall 1 feast him 7 what bestow on him 7 
For youth is bought more oft than begged or 
borrowra. 

I speak loo loud.** — ^ 

Where is Malvolio 7 — he is sad and civil. 

And suits well for a servant with iny fortunes; — 
W'here is Malvolio 7 

Afar. * Tic’s coming, madam : 

But in strange manner. He is sure possessed. 
0/i. Wliy, what’s the matter? does he rave? 
Mar. No, madam. 

He does nothing but smile : your ladyship 
Were best have guard about you if he come ; 
For, sure, the man is taintej| in his wits. 

Oli, Go call him hithef. — I ’m as mad as he, 
If sad and merry madness equal be. — 

* Enter MALVOLia 
How now, Malvolio 7 
Mai. Sweet lady, ho, ho. 

[Smiles JantasHcally. 

OR. Smil’st thou 7 , 

I sent for thee upon a sad occasion. 

Mol. Sad, Lidy ? 1 could lx; sad : this does 
make some olistruction In the blood, this cross- 
gart&ring. But w'hat of that ; if it please the 
eye of one, it is with me as the very true sonnet 
is : Ptease one and please all. 

OH. Why, how dost thou, man 7 what is the 
matter with thee ? 

Med. Not black m my mind, though yellow 
in my legs. It did come to his hands, and 
commands shall be executed. I think we do 
know the sweet Roman hand 

OR. Wilt thou go to bed, ^falvoHo 7 
Mol. To bed? ay, sweetheart; and I’ll 
come to thee. * 

Oh. God comfort theel Why dost thou 
»mle on, and kiss thy hand so oft ? 

Mar. How do you, Malvolio ? 

AM. At yourVequest? Ves; nightingales 
auswer daws. * 


Mar, Why appear you with this ridiculous 
boldness before my lady 7 
Mol. Be not afraid of greatness ^ — ^*twas well 
writ. • 

OR. What meanest thou by that, Malvolio? 



Mtd. Seme achieve greatness ^ — 

OR. What say’st thou 7 

MeU. And some have greatness thrust upon 
them. 

Oli. Heaven restore thee 1 

Alai. Remember who eemmestded t^ yellow 
slotkings f — 

OR. Thy yellow stockings 7 

Mai. And wished to see thee cross-gartered. 

Oli. Cross-gartered 7 

Med. Go to: thou art madt^ if thou desirest 
to be so : — • 

OR. Am I made 7 

A fat. If noli let me see thee a servant still. 

OR. Why, is very midsummer madness. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. Madam, the young gentleman of the 
Count Orsino’s is returnra; I could hardly 
entreat him back ; he attends your ladyship’s 
pleasure. 

Olt. I’ll come to him. [Exit Servant.] 
Good Maria, lot this fellow be looked lu. 
Where my cousin Toby ? Let some of my 
ople have a special care of him ; I would not 
ve him miscarry for the half of my dowry. 

[Exeunt Olivia and Maria, 

Mai. Oh, ho ! do you conic near me now 7 
no worse man than Sir Toby to look to me ? 
This concurs directly with ihe letter : she soiuis 
him on purpose that I may apfx:ar stubborn to 
him; for she incites me to that in the kitci. 
Cast thy humble sloughy says she ; — be oppcutt 
with' a kinsmatii surly with se/vanls, — let thy 
tongue taru’ with arguments of state, — thy- 

set) tnlo the tnck of singularity ; and, con- 

setjuenily, sets down the manner how; as, a 
sad face, ^ reverend carriage, a slow tongue, in 
the habit of some sir of note, and so forth. I 
have limed her ; but it is Jove’s doing, and 
Jove make me thankful ! And, when she 
went away now, Let this fellow be looked, to . 
Fellow I not Malvolio, nor after my degree, 
but fellow. Why, everything adheres together; 
that no dram cl a scruple, no scruple of a 
scruple, no obstacle, ng mcredulous or unsafe 
circumstance, — What can be said 7 Noihi^, 
that can be, can come between me and the fini 
prospect of my hopes. Well, Jove, not I, ia 
liie of tiiii^ and he is to be thanked. 
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Re-enter Maria, with Sir Toby Belch and 
Fabian. 

Sir To. Which way is he, in the nune of 
sanctity ? If all the devils of hell be drawn in 
little, ard L^on himself possessed him, yet 
I 'll speak to him. 

Fab. Here he is, here he is : — How is’t with 
you, sir ? how is't with you, man ? 

MaL Go off { 1 discard you ; let me enjoy 
my private; go off. 

Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend speaks with- 
in him 1 did not I tell you ? — Sir Toby, my 
lady prays you to have a care of him. 

Mai. Ah, ah I does she so 1 

Sir To. Go to, 1^0 to ; peace, peace, we 
must deal gently with him ; let me alone. 
How do you, Malvolio ? bow is 't with you ? 
What, man ! defy the devil : consider, he ’s an 
enemy to mankind. 

Mol. Do you know what you say ? 

Mair. La you, an you speak ill ot the devil, 
how he takes it at heart 1 Pray God he be not 
bewitched. 

Fab. Carry his water to the wise woman. 

Mar, Marry, and it shall be done to-morrow 
morning, if X live. My lady would not lose 
him for more than I '11 say. 

Mai. How now, mistress? 

Mar. O lord 1 

.Sir To. Pr’ythee, hold thy peace ; this is 
not the way. Do you not see you move him ? 
let me alone with him. 

Fab. No way but gentleness; gently, gently; 
the flbnd is rough, and will not be roughly used. 

Sir To. Why, how now, my bawcuck? how 
dost thou, chu^. 

Mai. Sir? 

Sir To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. What, 
man 1 *tis not for gravity to play at cherry-pit 
with Satan. Hang him, foul collier 1 

Mar. Get him to say his prayers ; good Sir 
Toby, get him to pray. 

Mol. My prayers, minx ? 

Mar. No, I warrant you, he will pot hear 
of godliness. 

Ma/. Go, hang yourselves all I you are idle 
shallow things t 1 am not of your element ; 
you shall know more hereafter. [Exit. 

Sir To. Is't possible? 

Fab. If this were played upon the stage now, 

I CQuld condemn it as an improliable fiction. 

Sir To. His very gepips ^th taken the in- 
fection of the device, man. 

Mar. Ntw* pursue him now ; lest the device 
take mr and taint. 

Fab. Why, we shall make him. mad indeed. 


Mar. The house will be the quibter. 

Sir To. Come, we '11 have him in a dark room 
and bound. My niece is already in the belief 
that he is mad*; we may carry it thus, for our 
pleasure and his penance, till our very pastime, 
tired out of breath, prompt us to have mercy on 
him : at which time we will bring the device 
to the bar, and crown thee for a finder of mad- 
men. But see, but see. 

Enter Sir Andrew Ague-cheeR. 

Fab. More matter for a May morning. 

Sir And. Here's the challenge, read it; I 
warrant there 's V-oegar and pepper in 't. 

Fab. Is *l so saucy ? 

Sir And. Ay is it, I warrant him ; do but 
read. 

Sir To. Give me. [Foods.] Youth, whatso- 
ever thou art, thou art but t. -.curvy fellow. 

Fab. Good and valiant. 
ir To, Wonder not, nor admits not in thy 
mind, why Ido call thee so, for I wiU show thee 
no reason for* t. 

Fab. A good note : that keeps you from the 
blow of the law. 

Sir To. Thou earnest to .he Lady Olivia, and 
in my sight she uses thee kindly : but thou Hast 
in thy throat ; that is not the matter I challenge 
thee for. [less. 

Fab. Very brief, and exceeding good sense- 

Sir To. I will waylay thee going home; where 
^ it be thy chance to kill me, t 

FcA. Good. 

Sir To. Thou killest me like a rvgue and a 
villain. 

Fab, Still you keep o' the windy side of the 
law. ' Good. 

Sir To. Fare thee well ; and God have mercy 
upon eno of our souls I He may Imve mer^ upon 
mine ; but my hope is better, and ^0 look to thy- 
self. Thy friend, as thou usest kiiUf and thy 
sworn enemy, Anheew Aguk-ciiebk. 

Sir To. If this letter move him not, his legp 
cannot : I 'll give ’t him. 

Mar. You may liave very fit occasion for't; 
he is now in some commerce with my lady, and 
will by and depart. 

Sir To. Go, Sir A^ndrew ; scout me for him 
at the corner of the orchard, like a bum-bailiff ; 
so soon as ever tbou scest him, draw ; and, as 
thou drawest, swear horrible ; for it cooies 10 
pass oft that a terrible oath, with a swaggering 
accent sharply twanged off, ^ves manho^more 
approbation than ever proof itself would have 
earned him. Away. 

Sir And. Nay, let me alone for swearii^. 
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Sir To, Now will not I deliver his letter ; tot 
the behaviour of the young gentleman gives him 
out to be of good cap^tya^ bleeding; hisem- 
ployment between his lord and my niece eon* 
fimut no less ; therefore this letter, being so 
excellently ignorant, will breed no terror in the 
yooih : he will find it comes fror) a clodpole. 
But, sir, I will deliver his challenge fay word of 
mouth, set upon Ague-cheek a notable report of 
valour, and drive the geptleman, — as I know his 
youth will aptly receive it, — into a most hideous 
^nion of his rage, skill, fiiry, and impetuosity. 
This will so fright thenr both that they will ktU 
one another by the Idok, lik<) cockatrices. 


£nigr Olivia and Viola. 

/%d. Here he comes with your niece ; give 
them way till he ^^ke leave, and presently mter 
him. « 

Sir To, I will meditate the while upon some 
horrid message for a challenge. 

[£xeufff Sir To., Fab., opu/ Mar. 
0/i, I have said too much unto a heart of 
stone, 

And laid mine honour too unchary on it : 

There ’s something in me that reproves ray fault; 
But such a headstrong potent fault it is 
That it but mocks reproof. [bears 

Fio. With the same ’hayiour that your p^sion 
Go on my master’s griefs. [picture ; 

Oii. Here, wear this jewel for me, ’tis my 
Refiise it hot, it hath no tongue to vex you : 
And, I beseech you, come again to-morrow. 
What shall you ask of me that I ’ll deny. 

That, honour saved, may upon asking give ? 
Fio. Nothing but this, your true love for my 
master. [that 

OS. How Mi^ith mine honour may I give him 
Which I have given to.you ? 

Fio. I will acciuit you, 

Oii. Well, come again to-morrow. Fare 

thee well ; 

A fiend like thee might bear my soul to hell. 

[Exit. \ 


jRo-enier Sir Toby Bblcu and Fabian. 

Sir To. Gentleinan, God save thee. 

Fio. And yon, sir. 

Sir n. That defence thou hast, betake thee 
to ’L Of what nature the wrongs are thou hast 
done him, 1 know not; but thy •intercepter, 
foil cif despight, bloody as the hunter, attoids 
thee at the ordiard end t dismount dnr tuck, 
be yaie in thy preparation, for thy assailant is 
,^uicl^ skilful, add deadly. 

Ffih You mistake, sir ; I am n» man 


9f 

hath any quarrel to me ; my remembrance is 
very free and clear Scorn any image of ofibioe 
done to any m*". 

You’ll find it otherwise, I assora 
you ; therefore, if you hold your life at any 
pric^ betake you to vour guara ; for your op- 
posite hath in him wliat youth, strong, skuL 
and wrath can furnish man withal. 

Fio. I pray you, sir, what is he ? 

Sir To, He is a knight, dubbed with un* 
hacked rapier, and on carpet consideration: 
but he is a devil in private brawl ; souls and 
bodies hath he divorced three; and his in- 
censement at this moment is so implacable that 
satis^tion can lie none but bv pangs of death 
and sepulchre : hob, nob, is nis word ; give’t 
or take *t. 

Fio. I will return again into the house and 
desire some conduct of the Jady. I am no 
fighter. I have heard of some kind of men 
tmt put quarrels purposely on others to taste 
their valour : belike this is a man of that quirk. 

Sir To. Sir, no ; his indigiiation derives Ifc- 
self out of a very competent injury ; therefore, 
get you on, and give him his desire. Back yon 
shall not to the house, unless you undertake 
that with me which with as much safety you 
might answer him t therefore on, or strip your 
sword stark naked ; for meddle you musl^ 
that’s curtain, or forswear to wear iron about 
you. * 

Fio. This is as uncivil as strange. 1 be* 
seech you, do me this courteous office as tO 
know of the knight what my offence to him is 
it is something of my negligence, nothing of 
my purpose. 

sir To. 1 will do so. Signior Fabian, stay 
you by this gentleman till my return. 

[Exit Sir ToBV. 

Fid. Pray you, sir, do you know of thii 
matter P 

Fa/>. I know the knight is incensed against 
you, e\'en to a mortal arbitrement ; but nothing 
of the circumstance more. 

Fie. I beseech you, what manner of man ll 
he? ' 

Ea6. Nothing of that wonderful promise, to 
read him by his form, as you are hke to find 
him in the proof of his valour. He is indeedy 
ur, the most skilful, bloody, and fatal opposite 
that you could possibly have found in any part 
of niyria. Will you walk towards him? 1 
wQl make your peace with him if 1 can. 

PSa I shall be madh bound toyott fbi^:. I 
am one that would rather go widi sir priest 
than ar knight : I care not who knows so 
mudi of my mettle. [Exeunt. 

o 
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Xe-iHier Sir Toby with Sir Andrew. I ^ for JubJow dues yet do 


To. Why, man, he*s a very devil; I 
have not seen such a vinmo. I had a pau with 
him, rapier, scabbard, and all, and he gfves me 
the stuck-in with such a mortal motion that it 
Is inevitable ; and on the answer, he payi* you 
as surely as your feet hit the ground they step 
on. They say he has been fencer to the 
Sophy. 

Sir And. Pox on *t, I ’1} not meddle with him. 

Sir To, Ay, but he will not now be jMcified: 
Fabian can scuce hold him yonder. 

Sir And. Plame on 't ; an I thought he had 
been valiant, and so cunning i fence, I *d have 
seen him damned ere 1 ’d have challenged him. 
Let him let the matter slip and I ’ll give him 
my horse, gray Capilct. 

Sir To. I *11 make the motion. Stand here, 
make a good show on 't ; this shall end without 
the perdition of souls. Marry, 1 *11 ride your 
horse as well as I ride you. {Aside. 

Re-enter Fabian and Viola. 

1 have his horse \to Fab.] to take up the quarrel; 
1 have persuaded him the youth *s a devil. 

Fab. He is as horribly conceited of him ; 
and pants and looks pale, as if a bear were at 
his heels. 

Sir To. There *8 no remedy, sir; he will 
fight with you for his oath sake : marry, he 
hath better bethought him of his quarrel, and 
he finds that now scarce to be worth talking 
of : therefore draw, for the supportance of his 
vow ; he protests he will not hurt you. 

Vio. Pray God defend me 1 A little thing 
would make me tell them how much I lack of 
a man. [Aside. 

Fab, Give ground if you see him furious. 

Sir To. Come, Sir Andrew, them’s no re- 
medy ; the gentleman wiU, for his honour’s I 
mke, have one bout with you: he cannot by 
the duello avoid it ; but he has promised me, 
as he is a gentleman and a soldier, he will not 
hurt you. Come on: to *L 

Sir And. Pray God, he keep his oath. . 

[Draws, 

A'lf/rr Antoni6. 

Vio. I do assure you ’tis against my will. 

[Draws, 

Ani, Put up your sword: — if this young 
gentleman 

Have done of&nce, I tak« the fiinlt on me ; 

If yon nflhnd him 1 for him defy you* 

. [Druwi^. 

Sir To* You, sir ? why, what ore you } 


more 

Than you have 'heard him hag to you he wilL 
Sir To. Nay, if you be an undertaker- 1 am 
for you. [Draws, 

•1 Enter two Officers. 

Fab, O good Sir Toby, hold; here come 
the officers. 

Sir To. 1 *11 be with you anon. 

[7b ANTONia 

Vio. Pray, sir, put up your sword, if you 
please. ^ > [7b iTfr Andrew. 

Sir And. Many, will I, sir ; and, for that I 
promised you, 1 ’ll be as good as my word. He 
will bear yra easily and reins well. 

1 (^, Tliis is the man ; do thy office. 

2 Off. Antonio, I arrest th^e at the suit 
Of Count Orsino. 

Ant, You do mistake me, sir. 

1 Off. No, sir, no jot ; I know your favour 

well, [head. — 

Though now you have no sea-cap on your 
Take nim away ; he knows I know nim welL 
Ant, I must obey. — Thk^mes from seeking 
you ; 

But there ’s no remedy ; I shall answer it 
What will yon do ? Now my necessity [me 
Makes me to ask yourfor my purse. It grieves 
Much more for what I cannot do for you 
Than what befolls myself. You siaiyi amazed; 
But be of comfort. 

2 Off. Come, sir, away. [money. 

Ant. I must entreat of you some of that 
Vio. What money, sir ? 

For the fiur kindness you have showed me here. 
And part being prompted by your present 
trouble, «, 

Out of my lean and low' ability. . [mudi; 

1 ’ll lend you something ; my k..ving is not 
I ’ll make division of my present with you : 
Hold, there is half my coffer. 

Ant. Will you deny me now? 

Is ’t possible that my deserts to you 
Oui lack persuasion ? Do not tempt my misery 
Lest that it make me so unsound a man 
As to upbraid you with those kindnesses 
That I lutve done for y'ou. 

Vio. I know of none, 

Nor know I you by voice, or any feature : 

I hate ii^qtutude more in a man 
Than lying, vainness, babbling, dniakenness« 
Or any taint of vice whose strong corruption 
Inhabits our feail bkii^ 

Ant. O heavens themselves I 

2 Cff Come, sir, I pray you go. 
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AtU. Ut me speak a little. This yoatb that 
you see here 

I snatched one half out of the^ws of death. 

Relieved him with such sancti^ of love. 

And to his image, which methought did promise 
Most venerable worth, did 1 devotion. 

X OJi What ’s that to us ? The time goes 
by; away. 

But O how vile an idol proves this god ! 
Thou hast, Sebastian, donegooa feature shime. 
In nature there’s nb blemish but the mind ; 
None can be call’d deform’d but the unkind : 
Virtue is beauty ; but the beauteous*evil 
Are en^y trunks o’Irdourish’d by the devil. 

I Off, The man grows mad; away with him. 
Come, come, sir. 

Ant, Lead me on. 

[£.xeuHt Oflicers with Antonio. 
Vio, Methinka* his words do from such 
passion fly * 

That he Mlieves himself ; so do not T. 

Prove true, imagination ; O prove true. 

That I, deai*brother, be now ta’en for you I 
Sir To, Gime hither, knight ; c«^me hither. 
Fabian ; we ’ll whisper o’er a couple or two of 
most sage saws. *• 

Vio, He named Sebastian ; I my brother know 
Yet living in my glass ; even such and so 
In favour was my brother ; and be went 
Stilt in this flishion, coloar."* ornament. 

For him I imitate. O, if it prove, 

Tempestssare kind, and salt waves fresh in love! 

\Extt, 

Sir To, A very dishonest paltry boy, and 
more a coward than a hare; his dishonesty ap- 
pears in leaving his friend here in necessity, 
and denying him ; and for his cowardship, ask 
Fabian. 

Fab, A coward, a most devout coward, re- 
ligioiu in it. * [him. 

Sir And, ’Slid, I ’ll after him again and beat 
Sir To, Do, cuff him soundly, but never 
draw thy sword. 

Sir And. An* I do not, — \Exit, 

Fab. Come, let ’s see the event. 

Sir To. 1 dare lay any money ’twill be no- 
thing yet [Exount. 

ACT IV.- 

ScBMB I,— The Stroet hofaro Ouvia’s House, 
Enter Sbbastiam and Clown. 

Ch, Will you make me believe that I am 
not sent for you? 

Seb. Go to. gib to. thou art a foolidi fellow ; 
Let me be dear of thee. « 


Clo. Well held out, i’ faith 1 No, I do not 
know you ; nor I am not sent to you by my 
lady, to bid you come speak with her ; ncr 
your ^me is not Master Cesario ; nor this is 
not my nose neither. — Nothing that is so is so. 

Seb. I pr’ythee. vent thy folly somewhere 
else.* Thou knowst not me. 

Clo. Vent my folly 1 he has heard that word 
of some great man. and now applies it to a fool. 
Vent my folly ! I am afraid tn^ great luMier, 
the world, will prove a cockney.— I pr’yihee 
now. ungird thy strangeness, and tell me w liat 
I shall vent to my lady. Shall I vent to her 
that thou art coming ? 

Seb, I pr’ythee, foolish Greek, departfrom me; 
There ’s money for thee ; if you tarry longer 
I shall give worse paymant. 

Clo. By my trotn, thou hast an open hand t 
— These wise men that give/ools money get 
themselves a good report after fourteen years’ 
purchase. 

Enter Sir Andrew, Sir Toby, and Fabian. 

Sir And. Now, sir, have I met you again ? 
there ’s for you. [Striling Sebastian, 

Seb, Why, there ’s for thee, and there, and 
there. 

Are all the people mad ? 

{^Beating Sir Andrew, 

Sir To. Hold, sir, or I ’ll throw your dagger 
o’er th£ house. 

Clo. This will I tell my lady straight. I would 
not l)e in some of your coats for twopence. 

\Exit Clown. 

Sir To. Come on, sir ; hold. 

[Holding Sebastian. 

Sir And. Nay. let him alone ; I ’ll go an- 
other way to work with him ; I ’ll have an 
action of battery against him, if there be any 
law in Illyria : though I struck him first, yet 
it ’s no matter for that. 

Seb. Let go thy hand. 

Sir To. Come, sir, I will not let you go. 
Come, my young soldier, put up your iron: you 
are well fleshed ; come on. 

Seb. iVill be free from thee. What wouldst 
thou now ? 

If thou dar’st tempt me forlher.draw thy sword. 

[Eraws, 

Sir To. WbU. what? Nay, then I'must 
have an ounce or two of this Expert blood 
from you. [Hrauis, 

Entei^OtivtA. 

Oli. Hold, Toby; on thy life. I charge thec« 
hold. 

Aar 7b. Madam? 
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on, Willit be ever thus? Ungracious wretch, 
Fit for the mountains and the hubarous caves, 
Where manners ne’er were preach’d t Out of 
my sight I a 

Be not offended, dear Cesario I 

Rudesby, be gone 1— I pr’ythee, gentle frimd, 
{Exeunt Sir Ta, Sir And., and Fab. 
Let thy mir wisdom, not thy passion, sway 
In this uncivil and unjust extent 
Against thy peace. Go with me to my house. 
And hear thou there how many fruitless pranks 
This ruffian hath botch’d up, that thou tnereby 
Mayst smile at this: thou shalt not choose but go; 
Do not deny. Beshrew his soul for me. 

He started one poor heart of mine in thee. 

Se6. What relish is in this? how runs the stream? 
Or am I mad ? or else this is a dream 
L<et fancy still my sense in Lethe steep ; 

If it be thus to dream, still let me steep I 

Oii. Nay, come, I pr’ythee. Would thou ’dst 
lie ruled by me 1 

Seb^ Madam, 1 will. 

Oii. O, say so, and so tie 1 

[Exeunt. 

ScBNB Room in Olivia’s House, 

Enter Maria and Cloivn. 

Mar. Nay, I pi’ythee, put on this gown and 
this beard ; make him tielieve thou art Sir 
Topas the curate ; do it quickly : I ’ll call Sir 
Tolw the whilst {Exit ^aria. 

Ch. Well, I’ll put it on, and I will dissemble 
myself in ’t ; and 1 would I were the first that 
ever dissembled in such a gown. I am not fat 
enough to become the function well : nor lean 
enough to be thought a good student : but to be 
said, an honest man and a good housekeeper, 
goes as fairly as to say, a careful man and a 
great scholar. The competitors enter. 

Enter Sir Toby BRi.cji and Maria. 

Sir To. Jove bless thee, master parson. 

Cio. Bonos dieSf Sir Toby: for as the old 
hermit of Pra^e, that never saw pen and ink, 
very wittily sud to a niece of ICing Gorboduc, 
that », ir.* so I, being master parson, am 
master parson t for what is that but that ? and 
b but is? 

Sir To, To him. Sir Top^ 

Cle. What, hoa, I say,— Peace in this prison! 

Sir To, The knave counterfeits well ; a good 
knave. [there ? 

AM [In an inner eAamber.'] Who calls 

Clo. Sir Topas ffie durate, who comes to 
visit Malvolio the lunatic. 

Afal. Sir Topas, Six Topas, good Sir Topas, 
go to my lady. 


Clo. Out, hyperbolical fiend I fiow vexest 
thou this man? talkest thou nothing but of 
ladies? «' 

Sir To. Welbsaid, master parson. 

Afai. Sir Topas, never was man thus 
wronged t good Sir Topes, do not think 1 am 
mad; th^ havx laid me here in hideous darkness. 

Cio. Fie, thou dishonest Sathan 1 1 call thee 
by the most modest terms ; for I am one of those 
gentle ones that will use the devil himself with 
courtesy. Say’st thou that house is dark ? 

Afai. As hell, Sir Topas. 

Cio. Why, it hath bay-windows, transparent 
as barricadoes, ai)d the ^lear storeys towards 
the south-north are as lustrous as ebony; and 
yet complainest thou of obstruction ? 

Afai. I am not mad, Sir Topas; I say to you 
this house is dark. 

Cio. Madman, thot\ errest.*^^ T say there is no 
darkness luit ignorance; in which thou art more 
purr led than the Egyptians in their fog. 

A/ai. I say this house is as dark as ignor- 
ance, though ignorance were as ciark as hell ; 
and I say there was never man thus abused. I 
am no more mad than you are ; make the trial 
of it in aay constant questicih. 

Cib. Wnat is the opinion of Pythagoras con- 
cerning wild-fowl ? 

Afai. That the soul of our gmndam might 
haply inhabit a bird. ' 

Cio. What thinkest thou of his opinion ? 

Mai. I think nobly of the soul, aad no way 
approve of his opinion. 

Cio. Fare thee well. Remain thou still in 
darkness: thou shalt hold the opinion of 
Pythagoras ere^ I will allow of thv wits ; and 
fear to kill a woodcock lest thou dispossess the 
soul of thy grandam. Fare thee well. 

Mai. Sir Topas, Sir Topas ! “ 

Sir To. My most exduisite Sir Topas 1 

Cio. Nay, I am for all waters. 

Mar. Thou mighlst have done this without 
thy beard and gown ; he sees thee not. 

Sir To. To him in thine own voice, and 
bring me word how thou findest him : I would 
we were well rid of this knavery. If he may be 
conveniently delivered, I would he were ; for 1 
am now so far in offence with my niece that 1 
cannot pursue with any safety this sport to the 
upshot. Come by ana by to my chamber. 

{Exet^ Sir To. and Max. 

Afiit Fool,— 

Clo. Afy iady is uwnndtPerf^, 

Mod. ^ ^ 
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Cto. why is sh* so? 

MaL Fool, 1 say ; — 

Ch. Sho loves oiM/Asr— Wlio calls, ha ? 

Mai. Good fool, as ever thpu wilt deserve 
well at my hand, help me to a candle, and pen, 
ink, and paper ; as I am a ^tleman, I will 
live to be thankful to thee for^t. ^ 

Clo. Master Malvolio I 

MaL Ay, fool. 

t Clo. Alas, sir, how |pll you besides your five 
wits? 

Mol. Fool, there was never man so notori* 
ously abused ; I am as well in my wits, fool, as 
thou art. • ^ 

Clo. But as well ? then you are mad indeed, 
if you be no better in your wits tlum a fool. 

Mai. They have here propertied me ; keep 
me in darkness, send ministers to me, asses, and 
do all they can tadace me out of my wits. 

Clo. Advise you what*you say ; the minister 
is here. — Malvolio, Malvolio, thy wits the 
heavens restore 1 endeavour thyself to sleep, 
and leave thf vain bibble-babble. 

Mol. Sir Topas, 

Clo. Maintain no words with him, good fellow. 
Who, I, sir ? not ^ sir. God b* wi’ you, go<xl 
Sir Topas. — Marty, amen. — I will, sir, I will, 

Mali Fool, fool, fool, 1 say, — 

Clo. Alas, sir, be patient. What say you, 
sir ? I am shent for spea4dt)g to you. 

Mai. Good fool, help me to some light and 
some paptir ; I tell thee I am as well in my 
wits as any man in Illyria. 

Clo. Well-a-day, — that you were, sir ! 

Mol. By this hand, I am : Good fool, some 
ink, paper, and light, and convey what I will 
set down to my lady ; it shall advantage thee 
more than ever the Maring of letter did. 

Clo. I will hcln you to ’t. But tell me true, are 
you not mad inaera? or do you but counterfeit? 

MaL Believe me, I am not; .1 tell thee true. 

Clo. Nay, I ’ll ne’er believe a madman till I 
see his brains. I will fetch you light, and 
paper, and ink. 

MaL Fool, I ’ll requite it in the highest de- 
gree : I pr’ythee, be gone. 


CA>. 


I am gone, mr, 

And anon, sir, 

1 ’ll be with you again, 

In a trice. 

Like to the old vice. 

Your need to mstain ; 

Who with dagger of lath,* 

In his rage and his wrath. 
Cries im, ha I to the devil : 
Like a mad lad, 

F«u» thy nails, dad, 

Mien, goodoan driveL 


ScBNB III.— Olivia’s CariUn. 

Enter Sebastian. 

^9. This is the air ; that is the glorious sun ; 
This pearl she gave me, I do feel % and see *t ; 
Andb though *Us wonder that enwraps me thus. 
Yet ’tis not madness. Where *s Antonio, then ? 
I could not find him at the Elephant ; 

Yet there he was ; and there I found this credit. 
That he did range the town to seek me out. 

His 'x>unsel now might do me golden service : 
For though my soul disputes well with my sense. 
That this may be some error, but no madness. 
Yet doth this accident and flood of fortune 
So far exceed all instance, all discourse. 

That I am ready to distrust mine eyes 
And wrangle with my reason, that persuades me 
To any other trust but that I am mad. 

Or else the lady ’s mad ; yet if ’twere so. 

She could not sway her house, comma^ her 
followers, 

Take and give back affairs and their despatch 
With such a smooth, discreet, and stable beai^ 
As I perceive she does: there’s something in^ 
That IS deceivable. But here comes the lady. 

Enter Oi.i VI A and a Priest. 

OH. Blame not this haste of mine. If you 
mean well, 

Now ga with me and with this holy man 
Into the chantiy by : there, before him 
And underneath that consecrated roof. 

Plight me the full assurance of yoyr feith. 

That my most jealous and too aoubtful soul 
May live at peace. He shall conceal it 
Whiles you are willing it shall come to note ; 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth. — What do you say ? 

Seb. 1 11 follow this good man, and go with 

. » 

And, having sworn truth, ever will be true. 

OIL Then lead the way, good &ther - 
And heavens so shine 

That they may fairly note this act of mine f 

* iExmnt. 


ACT V. 


Scene I . — The Street before Olivia’s House. 


Eftter CiXiWN and Fabian. 

Tab. Now, as thou lovest me, let me see his 
letter. 

Clb. Good Master Fabian, grant me another 


requesL 

Eab. Anything. 


Clo. Do not desire to see this letter. 


iExii. 
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toa 

Fab. That is to give a clog ; and in recom- 
pense, desire my dog again. 

Enter Duke, Viola, and Attendant^ 

Ihdte. Belong you to the Lady Olivia, 
friends ? ^ 

Clo. Ay, sir j we are some of her trappings. 

Duke. I know thee well. How dost thou, 
jny good fellow ? 

Cto. Truly, sir, the better for my foes and 
the worse for my friends. [friends. 

Duke. Just the contrary; the better for £hy 

Clo. No, sir, the worse. 

Duke. How can that be ? 

Clo. Marry, sir, they praise me, and make 
an ass of me ; now my foes tell r c plainly I 
am an ass : so that by my foes, sir, I profit in 
the knowledge of myself, and by my friends I 
am abused : so that, conclusions to lie as kisses, 
if your four negatives make your two affirma- 
tives, why then, the worse for my friends and 
the better for my foes. 

Duke. Why, this is excellent. 

Clo. By my troth, sir, no ; though it please 
you to be one of my friends. 

Duke. Thou shall not be the worse for me ; 
there ’s gold. 

Clo. But that it would be double-dealing, 
sir, I would you could make it another. 

Duke. O, you give me ill counsel. 

Clo. Put your grace in your pocket, sir, for 
this once, and let your flesh and blood obey it. 

Duke. Well, 1 will be so much a sinner to 
be a double-dealer : there ’s another. 

Clo. Prime y secwulo^ tertio^ is a gcxxi play; 
and the old saying is, the third pays for all ; tne 
triplex, sir, is a good tripping measure ; or the 
bells of St. Bennet, sir, may put you in mind ; 
One, two, three. 

Duke. You can fool no more money out of 
meat this throw: if you will let your lady know 
I am here to speak with her, and bring her 
along with you, it may awake my bounty 
further. 

Clo* Marry, sir, lullaby to your bounty till I 
come again. I go, sir ; but I would not have 
you to think that my desire of having is the sin 
of covetousness: but, as you sa)r, sir, let your 
Iwunty take a nap, I will awake it anon. 

[Exit Clown. 

Enter Antonio and Officers. 

Vio. Here comes the man, sir, that did 
tescue me. 

Duke. That face of his I do remember well : 
Yet, when I saw it last, it was besmeared 
As blade as Vulcan in the smoke of war ; 


A bawbling vessel was he captain of,' 

For shallow draught and bulk unprizable ; 
With which such^cathfiil grapple did he make 
With the most ifbble bottom of our fleet. 

That very envy and the tongue of loss 
Cried fane and honour on him. — What ’s the 
matter? 

I Off. Orsino, this is that Antonio [Candy : 
That took the Pheenix and her fraught from 
And this is he that did Ae Tiger board 
When your young nephew Titus lost his leg : 
Here in the streets, desperate of shame and state. 
In private brabble did we apprehend him. 

Vio. He did m'* kindness, sir; drew on my 
side ; 

But, in conclusion, put strange speech upon me, 
I know not what ’twas, but distraction. 

Duke. Notable pirate I thou salt-water thief I 
What foolish boldness brougiit thee to their 
mercies. 

Whom thou, in terms so bloody and so dear. 
Hast m.ide thine enemies ? 

Ant. Orsino, noble sir. 

Be pleased that I shake off these names you give 
me ; 

Antonio never yet was thief or pirate, 

Though, I confess, on base and ground enough, 
Orsino’s enemy. A witchcraft drew me hither: 
That most ingratefvl boy there, by your side. 
From the rude sea’s enraged and loamy mouth 
Did I redeem ; a wreck put hope he was : 

His life I gave him, and did thereto ..dd 
My love, without retention or restraint. 

All his in dedication : for his sake. 

Did I expose myself, pure for his love, 

Into the danger of this adverse town ; 

Drew to defend him when he was beset : 
Where being apprehended, his false cunning, 
Not meaning to partake with me in danger 
Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance. 
And grew a twenty-ycars-removed thing 
While one would wink ; denied me T'-ine own 
purse, 

*Which I had recommended to his use 
Not half an hour before. 

Vio. How can this be 

Duke. When came he to this town ? 

Ant. To-day, my lord ; and for three months 
before,— 

No interim, not a minute’s vacancy, — 

Both day and night did we keep'company. 

Enter Olivia and Attendants. 

Duke. Here comes the countess ; now 

heaven walks on earth. 

But for thee, fellow, follow, thy words are 
madness: 
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Three months this youth hath tended upon 
me; 

But more of that anon. Talte him aside. 

OU, What would my lord, hut that he may 
not have. 

Wherein Olivia may seem serviceabled— 
Cesario, you do not keep promise with me. 

Vio. Madam? 

Duke. Gracious Olivia,— i — 

• Oli. What do you|^y, Cesario? Good 

my lord, [me. 

Vio. My lord would speak, my duty hushes 
OU. If It be aught to me old tune, my lord. 
It is as fat and fulsofhe to mipe ear 
As howling after music. 

Sdll so cruel ? 

OH. Still so constant, lord. [lady, 

DtHu. What ! to perverseness? you uncivil 
To whose ingratasana unauspicious altars 
My soul the laithfuirst o'feferings hath breathed 
out 

That e’er devotion tender’d I What shall I do ? 
Oli, EveiY what it please my lord, that shall 
become him. [to do it. 

Duke. should I not, had I the heart 
Like to the fS^ptlkn thief, at point of death. 
Kill what I love ; a savage jealousy [this : 
That sometime savours nobly?— hear me 
Since you to non<iegardance cast my faith. 

And that 1 partly know thS instrument 
That screws me from my true place in your 
favour. 

Live you the marble-breasted tvrant still ; 

But this your minion, whom 1 know you love, 
And whom, by heaven I swear^ I tender dearly, 
Him will I tear out of that cruel eye 
Where he sits crowned in his master’s sprite. — 
Come, boy, with me ; my thoughts are ripe in 
misohief : 

I *11 sacrifice the lamb that I do love. 

To spite a raven’s heart within a dove. 

{Going. 

Vie. And 1, most jocund, apt, and willingly, 
To do you rest, a thousand deaths would die. 

{Following. 

Oli. Where goes Cesario ? 

Vio. After him I love 

kfprp^than I love these eyes, more than my life. 
More, by all mores, than e’qr I shall love wife; 
If I do ieign, you witnesses above 
Puntdi my life for tainting of my love I 
Oli, Ah me, detested ! how am«I bemiled? 
Vic. Who does beguile you ? who does do 
you wrong?' [long? — i 

OH. Heat thou forgot friyself? Is it so 
'Call forth the lAty ^er. 

[Mxiio^ Attendant. 


Dt$ke. Come away. {Ih Viola. 

OH. Whither, my lord? Cesario, husband, 
stay. 

Do^. Husband? 

OH. Ay, husband, can be that deny? 

Her husband, sirr^ ? 

No, my lord, not I. 
Oli. Alas, it is the baseness of thy fear 
That makes thee strangle thy propriety : 

Fear not, Cesario, take thy fortunes up ; 

Be that thou know’st thou art, and tuen thou 
I art [father I 

I As great as tliat thou fear’st — O, welcome, 

Fe-enter Attendant and Priest 

Father, I charge thee, by thy reverence, 

Here to unfold, — though lately we intended 
To keep in darkness what occasion now 
Reveals before ’tis ripe, — what thou dost know 
I Hath newly past between this youth and me. 

Driest. A contract of etemdl bond of love, 
Confirmed by mutual joinder of yoiur hands, 
Attested by the holy close of lips. 

Strengthen’d by interchangement of your rings ; 
And all the ceremony of this compact 
Sealed in my function, by my testimony : 

Since when, my watdi hath told me, toward 
my grave 

I have travelled but two hours. [thou be, 
Duke. O thou dissembling cub! what wilt 
When ■time hath sowed a grizzle on thy case? 
Or will not else thy craft so quickly grow 
That thine own trip shall be thine overthrow ? 
Farewell, and take her ; but direct thy feet 
Where thou and I henceforth may never meet. 
Vio. My lord, I do protest,— 

Oli. O, do not swear ; 

Hold little faith, though thou hast too much fear. 

JSnfer Sir Andrew Ague-cheek, witk his 
head broke. 

Sir And. For the love of God, a surgeon ; 
send one presently to Sir Toby. 

Oli. What ’s the matter? 

Sir And. He has broke my head across, and 
has giveft Sir Toby a bloody coxcomb too : for 
the love of God, your help ; I had rather tlian 
forty pound I were at home. 

OH. Who has done this, Sir Andrew ? 

Sir And, The count’s gentleman, one 
Cesario : we took him for a coward, but be ’a 
the very devil incardinate. 

Duke. My gentleman, Cesario? 

Sir And. Od’s liHlings, here he is:— You 
broke my head for tiotbinff ; and that that I did 
1 was set on to do ’t by Sir Toby, [hurt yout 
Vie, Why do you speak to me? I never 
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You drew your sword upon me without cause ; 
But I bespake you fair and hurt you not. 

Sir And. If a bloody ' coxcomb be a hurt, 
you have hurt me ; I think you set nothii% by 
a bloody coxcomb. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch druftA^ led Sy He 
Clown. 

Here comes Sir Toby halting ; you shall hear 
more : but if he had not been in drink he would 
have tickled you othergates than he did. 

Duke. How now, gentleman ? how is *t with 
you? 

Sir To. That ’s all one ; he has hurt me, and 
there *s the end on ’t. — Sot, didst see Dick 
surgeon, sot? 

Cle. O he's drunk, Sir Toby, an hour agone; 
his eyes were set at eight i’ the morning. 

Sir To. Then he ’s a rogue. After a passy> 
measure, or a pavin, I hate a drunken rogue.' 

OH. Av/ay with him. Who hath made this 
havoc with them ? 

Sir And. I ’ll help you. Sir Toby, Ijecausc 
we *11 be dressed together. 

Sir To. Will you help an ass-head, and a cox- 
comb, and a knave? a thin-faced knave, a gull? 

OH. Get him to bed, and let his hurt be 
looked to. 

[Exeunt Clown, Sir To., and Sir And. 
Enter SEBASTIAN. 

Seb. I am sorry, madam, I have hurt your 
kinsman ; 

But, had it been the brother of my blood, 

I must have done no less, with wit and safety. 
You throw a strange r^rd upon me, and 
By that I do {lerceive it hath oftended you ; 
Pardon me, sweet one, even for the vows 
We made each other but so late ago. 

Duke. One face, one voice, one habit, and 
two persons ; 

A natural perspective, that is, and is not 
Seb. Antonio, O my dear Antonio I 
How have the hours rack’d and tortur’d me 
Since I luive lost thee. 

Ant. Sebastian are you ? 

Seb. Fe^st thou that, Antonio? 

Ant. How have you made division of your- 
self?- 

An apple, cleft in two, is not more twin 
Than these two creatures. Which is Sebastian ? 
OH, Most wonderful 1 

Seb. Do I stand there? I never had a brother: 
Nor can there be that d&ty in my nature 
Of here and everywhere. I had a sister 
Whom tlie blind waves and surges have de- 
voured:— 


Ofeharity, whatkinareyoutome? Viola. 
What countryman? what name? what parentage? 

Vio. Of Messuline: Sebastian was my &th»; 
Such a Sebastian was my brother too ; 

So went he suited to his watery tomb : 

If spirits.can assume both form and suit, 

You come tc^fright us. 

Seb. A spirit I am indeed ; 

But am in that dimension grossly clad. 

Which from the womb I did participate. 

Were you a woman, as the rest goes ever., 

I should my tears let foil upon your cheek. 

And say — Thrice welcome, drowned Viola I 
Kfo. My father.had a lAole upon his brow. 
Seb. And so had mine. 

Fio. And died that day when Viola from her 
birth 

Had numbered thirteen years. 

Seb. O, that record is live'.> in my soul I 
He finished, indeed, nis mortal act 
That day tliat made my sister thirteen years. 

Fio If nothing lets to make us happy both 
But thi . my masculine usurp'd att.re. 

Do not embrace me till cacn circumstance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere, and jump. 
That I am Viola : which to confirm, 

I ’ll bring you to a captain in this town, [help 
Where lie my maiden’s weeds ; by whose gentle 
I was preserVd to serve this noble count ; 

All the occurrence of my lortune since 
Hath been between this lady and this lord. 

Seb. So comes it, lady, you have been mis- 
took: [7k Olivia. 

But nature to her bias drew in that 
You would have been contracted to a maid ; 
Nor are you therein, by my life, deceived ; 

You are betroth’d both to a maid and man. 
Duke. Be not amazed; right noble is his 
blood. — 

If this be so, as yet the glass seems true, 

I shall have share in this most happy wreck : 
Boy, thou hast said to me a thousand times, 

[ik Viola. 

Thou never shouldst love woman like to me. 

PTo. And all those sayings will I over swear; 
And all those swearings keep as true in soul 
As doth that orbed continent the fire 
That severs day from night 
Duke. Give me thy hand) 

And let me see thee in thy woman’s weeds. 
f'To, The captain that did bring me first on 
shore [action. 

Hath my maid’s garments: he, upon some 
Is now in durance, at Malvolio’s suit ; 

A gentleman and follower of my lad^s. 

OH. He shall enlarge him Fetw Malvolio 

hit];er^— 
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And yet, alas, now I remember me, 

Th^ say, poor gentleman, he’s much distract 

Re~*nttr Clown, witk^a Itt/it. 

A most extracting frenzy of mine own 
From my remembrance clearly b|nished his. — 
How does he, sirrah ? 

Ch. Truly, madam, he holds Beelzebub at 
(he stave’s end as well^ a man in his case may 
do : he has here writ a letter to you ; I should 
have given it you to*day morning; but as a 
madman’s epistles are no gospels, so it skills not 
much when they areMlelivered. 

OIL Open it, and read it* 

Cb. Lrok then to be well edified when the fool 
delivers the madman : — By the L^rd^ madam , — 

OH. How now t art thou mad ? 

Cb. No, mad^, I do but read madness : an 
your ladyship will have if as it ought to be, you 
must allow vox. 

OH, Pr’ythee, read i’ thy right wits. 

Cb, So Ido, madonna; but to read his right 
wits is to read thus: therefore perpend, my 
princess, and give ear. 

OH'. Read It you^ sirrah. [To Fabian. 

Fab. [reaAs.l By the Lord, madam, you wrong 
me, and the world shall know it: though you 
ha^ put me into darkness and given your 
drunken cousin rub over*me, yet have / the 
benefit of my senses as well as your ladyship. / 
ham youf own letter that induced me to the 
semdiance I put on ; with the which I doubt not 
but to cb myself much right or you much shame. 
Think of me as you please. / bave my dt^ a 
littb unthought of, and speak out of injury. 

The madly used Malvouo. 

OH. Did he write this ? 

Cb. Ay, rnadarn. 

/)uke. This savour»not much of distraction. 

OH. See him delivered, Fabian : bring him 
hither. [£xit Fabian. 

My lord, so please you, these things further 
thought on. 

To think me as well a sister as a wife. 

One day shall crown the alliance on ’t, so please 
you. 

Here at my house, and at my proper cost. 

Duke, Madam, lam most to embrace 

offer. — '[Mrvice done him. 

Your master ^uits yaa ; [to Viola] and, ibr your 
So much agaiast the metal of your«ex. 

So fiu: beneath your soft and tender breeding, 
And since you called me master for so long. 
Here is my hand ; you shall from this time be 
Your master’s Mistress. 

OH, A sister you are'slie. 


Re-enter Fabian with MALVOLia 

Didte, Is this the madman ? 

OU^ Ay, my lord, this same ; 

How now, Malvolio ? 

Mol. Madam, you have done me wrong, 
Notftirious wrong. 

OH. Have I, Malvolio ? na 

Mol. Lady, you have. Pray you, peruse that 
letter : 

You must not now deny it is your hand, 

Write from it, if you can, in hand or phrase ; 
Or say, ’lis not your seal, nor your invention : 
You can say none of this. Well, grant it then. 
And tell me, in the modesty of honour, 

Why you have given me such clear lights of 
favour ; 

Bade me come smiling and cross-gartcr’d to you ; 
To put on yellow stockings, and to frown 
Upon Sir Toby imd the lighter people : 

And, acting this in an ob^ient nope. 

Why have you suffer’d me to lie imprison’d. 
Kept in a dark house, visited by the priest. 
And made the most notorious geek and gull 
That e’er invention play’d on ? tell me why. 

OH. Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing. 
Though, I confess, much like the character : 
But, out of question, *tis Marin’s hand. 

And now I do bethink me, it was she 
First told me thou wast mad ; then cam’s! in 
• smiling. 

And in such forms which here were presuppos’d 


Upon thee in the letter. IVylhee, be content : 
Tms practice has most shrewdly pass’d upon 
thee : 

But, when we know the ground? and authors 
of it. 

Thou shalt lie both the plaintiff and the judge 
Of thine own cause. 

Fab. Good madam, hear me speak { 

And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come. 
Taint the condition of this present hour. 

Which I have wonder’d at. In hope it shall not. 
Most freely I confess, myself and Toby 
Set this device against ^laIvolio here. 

Upon solne stubborn and uncourteous parts 
We had conceiv’d against him. Maria wrik 
The letter, at Sir Toby’s great importance ; 

In recompense whereof he hath married her. 
How ’with a sportful malice it was follow’d 
May rather pluck on laughter than revenge. 

If wax the injuries be justly weigh’d 
That bave on both sides p^. 

OIL Alas, poor fudi ! how have they baffled 
thee 1 

Cb. Why, some are bom great, seme achieve 
greatness, and some have greatness thrown upem 

oa 
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them. I was one, sir. in this interlude; one Sir 
Topas, sir ; but that *s all one : — By the Lord^ 
foolt I am not modi — But do you remember? 
Madam^ ooky laugh yon at stuh a barren iguealf 
an yon smile notf he ’r gagged. And thus the 
whirligig of time brings in his revenges. 

Med. I ’ll be revenged on the whole path of 
you. [Ejcti. 

OK. He hath been most notoriously abus’d. 
Duke. Pursue him, and entreat him to a 
peace ; — 

He hath not told us of the captain yet ; 

When that is known, and golden time convents, 
A solemn combination shall be made 
Of our dear souls. — Meantime, sweet sister. 

We will not part from hence. — CesArio, 
come ; 

For so you shall be while you are a man ; 

But, when in other habits you are seen, 
Orsino’s mistress, and his &ncy*s queen. 

\,Exeunt. 


SONG. t 

Ch. When that I was and a little tiny hoy. 

With hca’t ho, the wind and the raw, 

A foolish thing was but a toy, 

For thcftain it runeth everyday. 

But when I came to man's esute, 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 
'Gamsrknave and thief nien shuttheir gaU^ 
For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when I came, alaa ! to wive. 

With hey. ho, the wind and the rain. 

By swaggenng could 1 never thrive. 

For the rain it nuneth every day. 

But when I came unto my bed, 

With hey,t.io, the wind and the rain, 
With tosii'pots still had drunken head. 

For the rain it raineth every day. 

A ere.it while ago the world began, 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 

But that '« all one, our plL / Is done. 

And we ‘II s'rive to please yon every day. 
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p|:rsons represented. 

ViCKNTiO, Dt^e of Viontuu Froth, a foolish Gentleman. 

Angelo, Lord Deputy in the Duke's absence. Clown, Servant to M rs. Overix>NB. 
Escalus, an ancient eLord^ joined with An* AbhorsoN, an Executioner. 

GBLO in the Deputation. Barnaroinb, a dissolute I^soner, 

Claudio, a young Gentleman, 

Lucio, a Fardastic, TsABRLLA, Sister to Claudio. 

Two O'FHBR LIKE ftBNTLP#lEN. MaRIANA, betrothed to ANGBLOI 

Varrius, a Gentlemaut Servant to the Duke, J ulibt, beloved by Claudio. 

Provost. Francisca, a Nun. 

Thomas, 1 ^ . Mistress Overdone, a Bawd, 

Peter, / 

A Justice. •• ^ Lords, Gentlemen, Guards, Oflicen, am/ 

Elbow, a simple Constable, other Attendants. 

Scene,— Vienna. 


ACT I. 

Scene I. — An Apartment in the Duke's 
•Palace. 

J?a/^rDuKB, Escalus, Lords, a»</ Attendants. 
Duke. Escalus, — ‘ 

Escal. My lord. , • 

Didte. Of government the properties tounfold, 
AVouldseejm in me toaffect s^ech and discourse; 
Since I am put to know that your own science 
Exceeds, in that, the lists of all advice 
My strength can give ^oii : then no more remains 
But that to your sufficiency, as your worth isahle. 
And let them work. The nature of our people. 
Our city's institutions, and the terms 
For common j^^ce, you are as pregnant in 
As art and practice hath eiuiched any 
That we remember. There is our commission. 
From which we would not have you warp. — 
Call hither, 

I say, bid come before us Angela — 

{Exit an Attendant. 

What figure of us think you he will bear ? 

For you must know we have with special soul 
Elected him our absence to supply ; 

Ixnt him our terror, drest him with our love, 
And given his deputation all' the organs 
Of our own power : what think you of it? 

EscaJ. If any in Vienna be of worth 
To undergo such ample grace and honour, 

It is Lord Angelo. 

^nter Angelo. 

Duke, Look where he comes. 


Ang. Always oliedienl to your grace's will, 
I conic to know your pleasure. 

Duke. Angelo, 

There is a kind of character In thy lile. 

That to the observer doth thv history 
Fully unfold. Thyself and thy belongings 
Are not thine own so projXT as to waste 
Thysell^upon thy virtues, they on thee. 

Heaven doth with us as we with torchPb <lo, 
Not light them for themselves: for if our virtues 
Did not go forth of us, 'twere all alike 
As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely 
touch’d 

But to fine issues : nor nature never lends 
The smallest scruple of her excellence 
But, like a thrifty goddess, she determines 
Herself the glory of a creditor, 

Both thanks and use. But I do bend my speech 
To one that can my 'part in him advertise ; 
Hold, therefore, Angelo ; 

In our remove thou at full ourself : 

Mortality and mercy in Vienna 
Live in thgr tongue and heaitl Old Escalus, 
Though first in (juestion, is thy secondary : 
Take thy commission. 

Ar^. Now, good my lord, 

Let there be some more test made of my metal. 
Before so noble and so great a figure 
Be stamped upon it. 

Duke, No more evasion : 

We have with a leaveqld and orepar/d choice 
Proceeded to you ; therefore taice your honours. 
Our haste from hence is of so quick condition 
That it prefers itself, and leaves unquestion'd 
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Matters of needful value. We shall write to, you 
As time and our concernings shall importune 
How it goes with us ; and do look to know 
What doth befall you here. So, fare you yrell : 
To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commissions. 

Anf. Yet, give leave, my lord. 

That we may bring you something on the way. 

J)uie. My haste may not admit it ; 

Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any scruple : your scope is as mine own ; 
So to enforce or qualify the laws 
As to your soul seems good. Give me your hand; 
I ’ll privily away : I love the people. 

But do not like to stage me to their eyes t 
Though it do well, I do not relish well 
Their loud applause and av^s vehement : 

Nor do 1 think the man of safe discretion 
That does affect it. Once more, fare you well. 

An^. The heavens give safety to your pur- 
poses 1 [happiness. 

Esra/, Lead forth and bring you o^k in 

Duke. I thank you. Fare you well. [Exit. 

Escal. I shall desire you, sir, to give me leave 
To have free speech with you ; and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of my place : 

A power I have, but of what strength and nature 
I am not yet instructed. [t(^ether, 

Ang^ Tis so with me. — Let us withdraw 
And we may soon our satisfaction have 
Touching that point. 

EscaU I ’ll wait upon your honour. 

\,ExeunU 

Scene II.— -.4 Street. 

Enter Lucioandtwa Gentlemen. 

Lucio. If the duke, with the other dukes, 
come not to composition with the King of 
Hungary, why, then, all the dukes fall upon 
the king. [the King of Hungaiys ! 

1 Gent. Heaven grant us its jjeace, but not 

2 Gent. Amen. 

Lucio. Thou concludest like the sanctimoni-, 
ous pirate that went to sea with the ten com- 
mandments, but scraped one out of tlio table. 

2 Gent. Thou shalt not steal ? 

Lucio, Ay, that he razed. 

1 G^t. ll^y, ’twas a commandment to com- 

mand the captsm and all the rest from their 
functions; thej put forth to steal. There’s 
not a soldier oi us all that, in the thanksgiving 
before meat, doth relish tlie petition well that 
prays for peace. > 

2 Gent. I never heard any soldier dislike it 

Ltuio. I believe thee ; for J think thou never , 

wast where grace was said. 


2 Gent. No 7 a dozen times at leatt 

1 Gent. What ? m metre ? 

Lucio. In ahyoroportion or in any language. 

I Chit, I thigkt or in any religion. 

Lucio. Ay 1 why not ? Grace is grace, de- 
roite of all controversy. As for example;— 
thou thyself %rt a wicked villain, despite of all 
grace. 

I Gent, Well, there went but a pair of 
shears between us. . 

Lucio. I grant ; as there may between the 
lists and the velvet Thou art the list 

I Gent. And thou the velvet : thou art good 
velvet ; thou art a three-piled [nece, 1 warrant 
thee: I had as Iref be a list of an English 
kersey as be piled, as thou art piled, for a 
French velvet Do I speak feelingly now ? 

Lucio. I think thou dost ; and, mdeed, with 
most painful feeling of thy spn?ch. I will, out 
of thine own confession, learn to begin thy 
health ; but, whilst I live, forget to drink after 
thee. 

1 Gelt. I think I have done myself wrong ; 
have I not ? 

2 Gent. Yea, that thou hast ; whether thou 
art tainted or free. 

Lucio. Behold, behold, where Madam MitU 
gation comes I I have purchased as many 
diseases under her roof as come to— 

2 Gent. To what', I pray ? 

1 Gent. Judge. 

2 Gent. To diree thousand dollars ,a-year. 

I Gent, Ay, and more. 

Lucio. A French crown more. 

I Gent. Thou art always figuring diseases in 
me, Init thou art fell of error ; I am sound. 

Lucw. Nay, not as one would say, healthy ; 
but so sound as things that are hollow: tny 
bones are hollow : imfnety has made a feast of 
thee. 

Enter Bawo. 

I Cent. How now ! which of your hips has 
the most profound sciatica ? 

Bawd. Well, well ; there’s one yonder ar- 
rested and carried to prison was worth five 
thousand of you all. 

1 Gent. Who’s that, I pray thee? 

Bawd, Many, sir, that’s Claudio, Signior 
Claudio. 

I Gent. Claudio to prison ! *tis not so. 

Bawd, Nay, but I know ’tis so : I saw him 
arrested ; saw him carried away ; and, which 
is more, within these three days his head ’s to 
be chopped off. 

Lucio. But, after all this fixiling, I would 
not have it sOb Art thou sure of thu 7 
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BoiukI.*! am too sure of it : and it is for 
getting Madam Julietta vrith child. 

Ludo. Believe me, this may be: he pro- 
mised to meet me two hours ^ce ; and he was 

2 Geftt. Besiks, you knoi^it draws some- 
thing near to the speech we hadLto such a pur* 
pose. [proclamation. 

1 Gent. But most of all agreeing with the 

Lueio. Aw^ ; let k go learn the truth of it. 

[Exetmt Lucio and Grntlbmbn. 

Bawd. Thus, what with the war, what with 
the sweat, what with the gallows, and what 
with poverty, I am ftistom-i^runk. Uow nowl 
what\ the news with you ? 

Enter Clown. 

Clo. Yonder man is carried to prison. 

Bawd. Well what has he done ? 

Ch. A woman. • 

Bawd. But what *s his offence 7 

Clo. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. 

Bawd, ^^at 1 is there a maid with child by 
him? 

C/o. No; but there’s a woman with maid 
by him. You ha^ not beard of the proclama- 
tion , have you ? 

Bawd. VVhat proclamation, man ? 

Clo. All houses in the suburbs of Vienna 
must be plucked down. , • [the cit^? 

Bawd. And what shall become of tliose in 

Clo. They shall stand for seed : they had 
gone dgwn too, but that a wise burgher put in 
for them. 

Bawd. But sliall all our houses of resort in 
the suburbs be pulled down ? 

Clo. To the ground, mistress. 

Bawd. Why, here’s a change indeed in the 
commonwcaiyi ! What sliall become of me 7 

Clo. Come ; fear not you : good counsellors 
lack no clients : though you change your place 
you need not change your trade ; I ’ll be your 
tapster still. Courage ; there will be pity taken 
on you : you that have worn your eyes almost 
out in the service, you will be considered. 

Bawd. What ’s to do here, Thomas Tapster? 
Let ’s withdraw. 

Ch. Here comes Signior Claudio, led by 
the provost to. prison : and there’s Madam 
Juliet. [Exeunt. 

Scene Ul.^^The same. 

Enter Provost, Claudio, Juliet, and 

Officers; Lucio om/Aiv Gentlemen. 

Claud. Fellow, why dost thou show me thus 
to the Vorld 7 

Bear me to prison, where I am committed* 


Prvo. I do it not in evil disj^ition. 

But from Lord Angelo Iw special charge. 

CtasuU Thus can the demi-god Authority 
Maly us pay down for our offence by we^ht.—- 
The wor^ ^ heaven ;-H)n whom it will, it will? 
On whom it will not, so ; yet still ’tis jusL 
lAuto. Why, how now, Claudio? whence 
comes this restraint 7 [libertv : 

Claud. From too much liberty, my Luoo^ 
As surfeit is the father of much fast, 

So every scope by the immodemte use 
Turns to restraint. Our natures do pursue,— 
lake rats that ravin down their proper bane,— 
A thirsty evil ; and when we drink we die. 

Lueio. If I could speak so wisely under an 
arrest, I would send for certain of my creditors; 
and yet, to say the truth, I had as lief have the 
foppery of freedom as the momlityof imprison- 
ment — What’s thy offence, Claudio? 

Claud. What but to speak of would offond 
again. • 

iMcio. What, is it murder 7 
CUntd. No. 

Lueio. Lechery? 

Claud. Call It so. 

Prov. Away, sir ; you must go. 

Claud. One word, good friend Lucio, n 

word with you. i Takes kim aside. 

Lucio. A hundred, if they ’ll do you anygoo^ 
Is Icclicry so looked after 7 

Claud. Thus it stands with me: — Upon a 
true contract 

I got possession of J uhVtta’s bed : 

You know the lady ; she is fast my wife. 

Save tliat we do the denunciation lock 
Of outward order : this wc came' not to 
Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in the coffer of her friends i 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances 
The stealth of our jnost mutual entertainment. 
With chaiacler too gross, is writ on JulieL 
Lucto. With child, perhaps? 

Claud. Unhappily, even so. 

And the new deputy now for the duke,— 
Wlic'he^it be the fault and glimpse of newness 
Or whether that the body public be 
A horse whereon the governor doth ride. 

Who, newly in the seat, that it may know 
He can command, lets it straight feel the spur: 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, 

Or in his eminence that fills it up, 

I stagger in. — But this new governor 
Awakes me all the eAt>lled penalties 
Which have, like unscouria armour, hung by 
the wall 

So long that nineteen sodiacs have gone round 
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And none of them been worn ; and, lor a name, 
Mow puts the drow^ and neglected act 
Freshly on me ; — *tis surely tor a name. 

Amml I warrant it is: and thy head /^ds 
so tickle on thy shoulders that a milkmaid, if 
she be in love, may sigh it off. Send aAer 
duke, and appeal to him. [fdhnd. 

Claud. 1 have done so, but he *s not to be 
I pr’ythec, Lucio, do me this kind service : 

Tms day my sister should the cloister enter. 
And there receive her approbation : 

Acquaint her with the danger of my state ; 
Implore her, in my voice, that she make friends 
To the strict deputy ; bid herself assay him ; 

I have great hope in that : for in her youth 
There is a prone and speechless dialect 
Such as moves men ; teside, she hath prosper- 
ous art 

When she will play with reason and discourse, 
And well she can persuade. 

Lucia. I pray she may ; as well for (he en- 
couragement of the like, which else would stand 
under grievous imposition, as for the enjoying of 
thy life, who 1 would lie sorry should be thus 
foolishly lost at a game of tick-tack. I Ml to her. 
Claud. I thank you, good friend Lucio. 

Lucio. Within two hours, 

CloMd. Come, oiBcer, away. {Exeunt. | 

SCENB IV. — A Monastery. 

Enter Duke atut Friar Thomas. 

Duke. No ; holy father ; throw away that 
thought ; 

Believe not tliat the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a complete liosom ; why I desire thee 
To give me secret harliour hath a purpose 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims' and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Fri. May your grace speak of it ? 

Duke, My holy sir, none letter knows than 
you 

How I have ever lov’d the life remov’d. 

And held in idle price to haunt assemblies 
Where youth, and cost, and witless bravery keeps.* 
I have deliver’d to Lord Angelo, — ' 

A man of stricture and firm abstinence, — 

My absolute power and place here in Vienna 
And he supposes me tiavell’d to Poland ; 

For 80 I have strew’d it in the common ear. 
And so it is received. Now, pious sir, 

Yf<ix will demand of me why Ido this? 

Fri. Gladly, my lord. [laws, — 

Duke. We have strict statutes and most biting 
The needful bits and curbs for headstrong 
steeds, — 

Whidifor these fourteen years we hava let sleep, 


Even like an o’ergrown lion in a cave. 

That goes not out to prey. Now, as fiand 
fathers^ 

Having Imund (tp the thxcat’ning tw^ of bircb. 
Only to stick it in their children’s sight 
For terror, not to use, in time the roi 
Becomesmorpinock’dthanfear’d: soourdecrees. 
Dead to infliction, to themselves are dead ; 
And liberty plucks justice by the nose ; 

The baby b^ts the nurfe, and quite adiwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fri. It rested in your grace 

To unloose this tied-up justice when you pleas’d : 
And it in you more dreadlil would have seem’d 
Than in Lord Angela 
Duie. I do fear, too dreadful : 

Sith ’twas my fiiult to give the people scope, 
’Twould be my tyranny to strike and gall them 
For what I bid them do : for lye bid this lie done 
When evil deeds ha vd' their permissive pass 
And not the punishment. Therefore, indeed, 
my father, 

I havf on Angelo impos’d the ofRie ; 

Who may, in llie ambush of my name, strike home. 
And yet my nature never in the fight. 

To do it slander. And to behold his sway, 

I will, as ’twere a brother of your order, 

Visit both prince and people : therefore, I 
pr’;^hee. 

Supply me widi the habit, and instruct me 
How 1 may formally in person bear me 
Like a true friar. More reasons for ^his action 
At our more leisure shall I render you ; 

Only, this one : — Lord Angelo is precise ; 
Stands at a guard with envy ; scarce confesses 
That his blinid flows, or that his appetite 
Is more to bread than stone : hence shall we see, 
If power change purpose, what our scemers be. 

„ {Exeunt. 

Scene V. — A Nunnery. 

Enter Isabru a and Franctsca. 

/nz3. And have you nunsno further privileges ? 
Fran. Are not these huge enough ? 

Iso6. Yes, truly: I speak notasdesiring more. 
But rather wishing a more strict restraint 
Upon the sisterho^, the votaries of St. Clare. 
Lucie. Hoi Peace bemthisplacel {WithiH. 
Isab. Who ’s that which calls ? 

Fran. It is a man’s voice. Gentle Isabella, 
Turn you tl)e key, and know his business of him | 
You may, I may not ; you are yet unsworn : 
When you have vow’d, you must not speak with 
men 

But in the presence of the |»i<ixess ; [fiice ; 
Then, if you speak, you must not show your 
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Or, if YOt show yonr &ce, you must not speak. 
He calls again ; 1 pray you answer him. 

Francisca. 

/roA Peace and prosperiti^l Who is't that 
calls? 

£ftier Lucia ^ 

Lttcib. Hail, virgin, if you be; as those 
cheek-roses 

Proclaim you are no l^ss 1 Can you so stead me 
As bring me to the sight of Isabella, 

A novice of this place, and the fair sister 
To her unhappy mother Claudio ? 

/sai. Why her lihhappy ^rothcr? let me ask ; 
The rather, for I now must make you know 
I am that Isabella, and his sister. 

Zucto. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly 
greets you : 

Not to be wcaiyawith you, he *s in prison. 

Isa6. Woe me ! Fof what ? 

Zuciff. For that which, if myself might be his 
judge. 

He should teceive his punishment in tlianks : 
lie hath grot his friend with child. 

/sa6. Sir, make me not your story. 

Z'ucio. « It is true. 

I would not — though 'tis my familiar sm 
With maids to seem the lapwing, and to jest 
Tongue far from heart — play with all virgins so ; 
1 hold you as a thing erAl^’d and s.tinted ; 

By your renouncement an immorul spirit ; 

And to l|e talk’d with in sincerity, 

As with a saint. [me. 

Zsafi. You do blaspheme the good in mocking 
Zucio, Do not Iselieve it. Fewness and 
truth, ’tis thus : 

Your brother and his lover have embraced : 

As those that feed grow full : as blossoming time, 
That from the scedness the bare fallow brings 
To teeming foisnn; even so her plenteous womb 
Expresseth his full tilth and huslxindiy. 

Jsab. Some one with child by him? — My 
cousin Juliet? 

Ztt€i9. Is she vour cousin ? 

Isab. Adoptealy ; as schoolmaids change 
their names 

Ry vain though apt affection. 

Zucw. She it is. 

/ri 3. O, let him marry hpr ! 

Lucio. This is the point 

The duke is very strangely ^one from hence ; 
Bore many gentlemen, myse*: being one. 

In hand, ana hope of action : but we do learn 

§ f those that know the very nerves of state, 
is giv^s out were of on infinite distance 
From his true-rfleant design. Upon his place. 
And with fuU line of his authority^ 


Governs Lord Az^lo : a man whose blood 
Is very snow-broth ; one who never feels 
The wanton stings and motions of the sense. 
But^oth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, study, and last 
He, — to give fear to use and liber^. 

Which have for long run by the hideous lawt 
As mice by lions,— hath {xek’d out an act. 
Under whose heavy sense your brother’s life 
Falls into forfeit : he arrests him on it $ 

And follows close the rigour of the statute 
To make him an example ; all hope is gone. 
Unless you have the grace by your fair prayer 
To soften Angelo : and that ’s my pith 
Of business ’twixt you and your poor broUier. 
Isab. Doth he so seek his life ? 

Zucio. lias censur’d him 

Already ; and, as I licar, llie provost lialh 
A warrant for his execution. 

Jsab. Alas I what poor ability ’s in me 
To do him good. * 

Zurio. Assay the power you have. 

Isab. My power 1 alas, I doubt, — 

Zuao. Our doubts are traitorS| 

And make us lose the good we oft might win 
By fearin(^ to attempt. Go to Lord Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when maidens sue. 
Men give like gods ; but when they weep anq 
kneel, 

[ All their petitions are as freely theirs 
As thfty themselves would owe them. 

Isab. 1 ’ll see what 1 can do. 

Zucto. But speedily. 

Isab. I will about it straight ; 

No longer staying but to give the mother 
Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you : 
Commend me to iny brother : soon at night 
1 ’ll send him certain word of niy success. 

Zucio. I take my leave of you, 

Is(^. Good sir, adieik 

. [Exeunb, 

ACT II. 

Scene I. — A Hall in Angelo’s House. 

« 

Enter Angelo, Escalus, a Justice, Pfio- 
VOST, Officers, and other Attendants. 

As^. We must not make a scarecrow of the 
law. 

Setting it up to fear the birds of prey, 

And let it keep one shape till custom make it 
Their perch, and not their terror. 

Escal. • Ay, but yet ’ 

Let us be keen, and rather cut a little • 

Than fall and bruise to death. Alasl tins 
gentleman. 
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Whom I would save, had a most noble father. Ettt, If it please your honour, I^know not 
Lei but your honour know, — well what they are : but precise villains they 

Whom 1 believe to be most strait in virtue,— are, that I am suf e of ; ana void of all profana- 
That, in the working of your own affectiqris, tion in the world that good Christians ought to 

Had time coher’d with place, or place with have. [officer. 

wishing, ^ Es^a/. This comes off well; here’s a wise 

Or that the resolute acting of your blood Go |o ; — what quality are they of? 

Could have attain’d the effect of your own Elliow is your name ? Why dost thou nut 
purpose, speak, Kllxjw? 

Whether you had not sometime in your life Clo. lie cannot, sir ; ^le’s out at elbow. 


Err’d in tins point which now you censure him. 
And pull’d the law upm jou. 

Ang, ’Tis one thing to be tempted, E^calus, 
Another thing to fall. 1 not denv. 

The jury, passing on the prisoner's life. 

May, in the sworn twelve, have r thief or two 
Guiltier than him they try. Wliat’s open 
made to justice. 

That justice seizes. What know the laws 
That thieves do (lass on thieves? ’Tis 

The jewel that we find, w*e stoop and take it, 
Because we see it ; but what we do not see 
We tread upon, and never think of it. 

You may not so extenuate liis offence 

For I have had such faults; but rather tell me, 

When I, that censure him, do so oflend. 

Let mine own judgment pattern out my death. 
And nothing come in partial. Sir, he must die. 
Escal. Be it as your wisdom will. 

Ang, Where is the pf ovost ? 

Prtm. Here, if it like your honour. 

Ang. See that Claudio 

Be executed by nine to-morrow morning : 
Bring him his confessor ; let him be prepared ; 
For that ’s the utmost of his pilgrimage. 

\_Exit Provost. 
Escal. Well, heaven forgive him 1 and for- 
give us all 1 

Some rise by sin and some by virtue fall : 
Some run from brakes of vioj, and answer none; 
And some condemned for a fault alone. 

Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, Officers, b*t.. 

Elb. Come, bring them away: if these lie 
good people in a commonweal that d6 nothing 
but use their abuses m common houses, I know 
no law ; bring them away. 

Ang. How now, sir 1 What ’s your name ? 
and what ’s tire matter ? 

Elb. If it please your honour, I am the poor 
duke’s constable, and my name is Elbow; 1 do 
lean upon justice, sir, and do bring in here be- 
fore your good honour *two notorious bene- 
factors. 

At^. Benefactors I Well ; what benefactors 
are they? are they not malefisctors? 


Ang. What are you, sir ? 

Elb. He, sir? a tapster, sir; parcel-bawd; 
one that serves a bad woman ; whose house, 
sir, was, as they,, say, pHIcked down in the 
suburbs ; and now she professes a hot-house, 
which, I think, is a very ill house too. 

Escal. How know you that ? 

Elb. My wife, sir, whom I detest before 
heiiven and your honour, — 

Escal. How 1 thy wife 1 

Elb. Ay, sir; who, I thank heaven, is an 
hones- woman, — 

Estu Dost thou detest her therefore ? 

Elb. 1 say, sir, 1 will detest myself also, as 
well as she, that this house, if it be not a 
bawd’s house, it is pity of 'her life, for it is a 
naughty house. 

Escal. How dost thou know that, constable? 

Elb. Marry, sir, by my wife ; who, if she 
had been a w'oman ‘’carcfinally given, might 
have been accused in fornication, adultery, and 
all unclcanhness there. r 

EscaL By the woman’s means? 

Elb. Ay, sir, by Mistress Overdone’s means: 
but as she spii in his face, .so she defied him. 

Clo. Sir, if it please your honour, this is not so. 

Elb. Prove it before these varlets here, thou 
honourable man, prove it. 

EscaJ. Do you hear how he mesplaccs ? 

\To Angeij). 

Clo. Sir, she came in great with i hild ; and 
longing — aaving jrour honour’s rmvrence — for 
slewed prunes, sir ; we had but two in the 
house, which at that very distant time stood, 
as it were, in a fruit-dish, a dish of some three- 
pence • your honours have seen such di^es ; 
they are not China dishes, but very good 
dishes. [sir. 

EseaJ. Go to, go to ; no matter for the dish, 

Ch. No, indera, sir, not of a pin ; you are 
therein in the right : Imt to the point. As I 
sa;^, this Mistress Elbow, being, as I say, with 
cmld, and being great-bdlied, and longing, as 
1 said, for prunes ; and having but two in the 
dish, as I said. Master Froth here, this very 
man, having eaten the rest, asT said, and, as 1 
say, paying ^for them very honestly ^>-for, as 
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you knowf Master Froth, I could not give you 
threepence again,— 

Froth. No, indeed. • 
do. Very well : you being«then, if you be 
remembered, cracking the stones of the afore* 
nid prunes, — 

Froth. Ay, so 1 did, indeed. ^ 
do. Why, very well : I telling you then, if 
you be remembered, that such a one and such 
a one were past cure ^ the thing you wot of, 
unless they kept very good diet, as 1 told 
you,— 

Froth. All this is true. 
do. Why, very arell then. 

Escal. C^nie, you arc a traious fool : to the 
purpose. — ^What was done to F.lbow*s wife that 
tie hath cause to complain of? Come me to 
what was done to her. 

do. Sir, your^nour cannot come to that yet. 
Escal. No, sir, nur Ibican it not. 

Clo. Sir, but you shall come to it, by your 
honour's leave. And, I beseech you, look into 
Master Froth here, sir ; a man of fourscore 
pound a*year ; whose father died at Hallow* 
mas: — was't not at Hallowmas, Master Froth? 
Froth. All-hallond eve. 
do. Why, very well ; 1 hope here be trulhs: 
He. sir, sitting, as I say, in a lower chair, sir ; 
— *twas in the Bunch of Grapes^ where, indeed, 
you have a delight to sitf Ifave you not ?— 
Froth. 1 have so; because it is an open 
room, ai^ good for winter. [truths. 

do. very well then ; — I hope here be 

Ang. This will last out a night m Russia, 
WTicn nights are longest there; I '11 takemy leave. 
And leave you to the hearing of the cause ; 
Hoping you '11 find good cause to whip them all. 
Eual. I think no less. Good morrow to 
you* lordship. \Exit Angkixi. 

Now, sir, come on : what was done to Elbow’s 
wife, once more ? [her once. 

do. Once, sir? there was nothing done to 
EV>. I beseech you, sir, ask him what this 
man did to my wife. 

do. I beseech ^our honour, ask me. 

Escal. Well, sir : what did this gentleman 
to her ? i 

do. I beseech you, sir, look in this gentle- 
man's face. — Good Master. Froth, look upon 
his honour; 'tis for a good purpose. — Efoth | 
your honour mark bis focc ? 

Escal. Ay, sir, very welL • 
do. Nay, I beseech you, mark it well. 

Escal. Well, I do so. 

do. Dothyourhonourseeanyharminhlsface? 
Escal. Why,*na 

Clo. I ’ll be supposed upon a l^k, his face 


is the worst thing about him. Good then ; if 
his face be the worst thing about him, how 
could Master Froth do the constable’s wife any 
barn^ I would know that of your honour. 

Escal. He 'sin the right. — Constable, what 
say YOU to it ? 

Jf/6. First, an it like you, the house is a re- 
spected house ; next, this is a respected fellow; 
and his mistress is a rcsiiected woman. 

do. By this hand, sir, his wife is a more re- 
spected person than any of us all. 

Elh. Varlet, thou liest ; thou liest, wicked 
varlet: the time i<( yet to come that ^e was 
ever respected with man, woman, or child. 

do. Sir, she was respected with him before 
he married with her. 

Escal. Which is the wiser here ? Justice or 
Iniquity ? — Is this true ? 

EH. O thou caitiff 1 O thou varlet 1 O thou 
wicked Hannibal I I respected with her licfore 
I vras married to her ? If ever I was respected 
with her, or she with me, let not your worship 
think me the poor duke's officer. — Prove this, 
thou wicked Hannilxil, or I'll have mine 
action of lottery on thee. 

Escal. If he took you a box o* th’ ear, you 
might have your action of slander too. 

EH. Marry, I thank your gcxxl wprship for 
it. W^at is ^t your worship's pleasure I should 
do with this wicked caitiff? 

Escal. Truly, officer, because he hath some 
offences in him that thou wouldst discover if 
thou couldst, let him continue in his courses 
till Ihuu knowest wliat tliey arc. 

EH. Marry, 1 thank your worship for it. — 
Thou secst, tfxou wickra varlet,' now, what '• 
come upon thee ; thou art to continue now, 
thou varlet ; thou art to continue. 

Escal. Where were you born, friend ? 

[7h Froth. 

Froth. J lore in yienna, sir, 

Escal. Are you of fourscore pounds a-ycor ? 

Froth. Yes, an 't please you, sir. 

Estal. So. — What trade are you of, sir ? 

[To the Cloww, 

Clo. A tapster ; a poor widow’s tapster. 

Escal. Your mistress’s name ? 

do. Mistress Overdone. 

Escal. Hath she had any more than one 
husband ? 

do. Nine, sir ; Overdone by the lost. . 

Escal. Nine 1 — Come hither to me, Master 
Froth, blaster Froth, I would not have you 
acquainted with tapsVer? : they will draw you. 
Master Froth, and you will hang them. Get 
you gone, and let me hear no more of you. 

Froth. I thank your worshij!. For miat 
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own part, 1 never come into any room in a tap* 
house but I am drawn in. 

Escal, Well ; no more of it. Master Froth: 
iturewell. [Exil Froth. }->Come you })ither 
to me, master tapster ; what *s your name, 
master tapster ? 

Clo. Pompey. • 

Esca/. What else? 

C/ 0 . Bum, sir. 

Esca/. Troth, and your bum is the greatest 
thing about you ; so that, in the beastliest 
sense, you are Pompey the great. Pompey, 
you are partly a liawd, Pompey, howsoever 
you colour it m being a tapster. Are you not? 
come, tell me true ; it sliall be the better for you. 

C/ 0 . Truly, sir, I am a poor fellow that 
would live. 

Esca/. How would you live, Pompey? by 
being a bawd? What do you think m the 
trade, Pompey ? is it a lawful trade ? 

C/o. If the law would allow it, sir. 

Esca/. But the law will not allow it, Pom* 
pey : nor it sliall not be allowed in Vienna. 

C/ 0 , Does your worship mean to geld and 
spl^ all the youth in the city ? 

Esca/. No, Pompey. 

C/o. Truly, sir, in my poor opinion, they 
will to ’t then. If your worship will take order 
for the drabs and tne knaves, you need not to 
fear'the bawds. 

Esca/. There are pretty orders beginr.ing, I 
can tell you. It is but heading and liatiging. 

C/o. If you head and hang all that otTcnd 
that way but for ten year t(^ether, you ’ll be 
glad to give out a commission for more heads. 
If this law hold in Vienna ten year, I ’ll rent 
the fairest house in it, after threepence a bay. 
If you live to see this come to pa^, say Pom- 
pey told you so. 

Esca/. Thank you, good Pompey: and, in 
requital of your prophecy, l^rk you, — 1 advise 
you, let me not find you before me again upon 
any complaint whatsoever, no, not for dwell- 
ing where you do ; if I do, Pompey, I shall 
b^t you to your tent^ and prove a shrewd 
Caesar to you ; in plain dealing, Peknpey, I 
shall have you whipt : so for this time, Pom- 
pey, &rc you well. 

C/o. I thank vour worship for your good 
counsel ; but I shall follow it as the flesh and 
fortune shall better determine. 

Whip me ? No, no ; let carman whip his jade; 

, The valiant heart’s not whipt out of his trade. 

« [.fijciV. 

EseeJ. Come hither to me. Master Elbow ; 
come hither. Master Constable. How long have 
yeu been in this place of constable? 


EUt. Seven year and a half, sir. c 
Esca/. I thought, ]rour readiness in diis 
office, you had continued in it some time. You 
say seven years logether ? 

E/If. And a half, sir. 

Esca/. Alas I it hath been great pains toyou I— 
They do you lyong to put you so oft upon ’t Are 
there not men in your ward sufficient to serve it ? 

E/f. Faitii, sir, few of any wit in such mat- 
ters : as they are chosen,^hey are glad to choose 
me for them ; I do it for some piece of money, 
and go through with all. 

Esca/. Look you, bring me in the names of 
some six or seven, the most sufficient of your 
parish. * 

E/f. To your worship’s house, sir ? 

Esca/. To my house. Fare you well. [Ext/, 
Elbow.] What’s o’clock, think you ? 

/us/. Eleven, sir. ,t, 

Esca/. I pray you hbme to ^nner with me. 
/us/. I humbly thank you. 

Esca/. It grieves me for the death of Claudio ; 
But the • e ’s no remedy. 

/us/. Ix>rd Angelo is severe. 

Esca/. It is but needful : 

Mercy is not itself, that oft Ismks so ; 

Pardon is still the nurse of second woe : 

But yet,-— Poor Claudio I —There 's no remedy* 
Come, sir. [Exeunt, 

ScENB II. — Ano/Zier Room in //le same. 
En/er Provost and a Servaf.t. 

Sero. He ’s hearing of a cause ; he W’ill come 
straight. 

I ’ll tell him of you. [know 

Prov. Pray you do. [ExU Servant.] I’ll 
Ilis pleasure ; may be he will relent. Alas, 

He hath but as offended In a dream ! 

All sects, all ages, smack of this vice; and he 
To die ibr it 1 

Enter Anoblo. 

Ang. Now, what ’s the matter, provost? 
Piw. Is it your will Claudio shall die to- 
morrow ? 

Ang. Did I not tell thee yea? hadst thou 
not order ? 

Wlw dost thou ask acais ? 

Prav. Lest I might be too rash : 

Under your good coirectkm, I have seen 
When, aftenexecution, judgment hath 
Repented o’er his doom. 

Ang. Go to; let that be mine: 

Do you your office, or give up your place, 

And you shall well be spared. ^ 

Prm, ^ 1 crave your honour’s pardon t 
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What^N be done, nr, with the groaning Juliet? 
She,'s verjr near her hour. 

j4Hg‘. Dispose of her 

To some more fitter place f ang that with speed. 


Rt-mter Servant. 

Sero. Hereis the sister of the num condemned 
Desires access to you. 

Ang . ' Hath he a sister ? 

Prav. Ay, my goodlord ; a very virtuousmaid. 
And to be shortly of a sisterhoM, 

If not already. 

Ang. Well, let her be admitted. 

* t [Exit Servant 
See ^ the fornicatress be remov’d ; 

Let her have needful but not lavish means ; 
There shall be order for it 


Enter iaucio and Isabella. 

% 

Prev. Save your honour ! [ Offering to retire. 
Ang. Stay a little while . — [To Isab.] You 
arf welcome. What *s your will ? 
fsai. I am a woeful suitor to your honour, 
Please but your honour hear me. 

Ang. ^ Well ; what ’.s your suit ? 

/sM. There is a vice that most I do abhor. 
And most desire should meet the blow of justice ; 
For which I would not plead, but that I must ; 
For which 1 must not but that I am 

At war ’twixt will and will not 


Ang. Well ; the matter ? 

/sai. t have a brother is condemn’d to die ; 

1 do beseech you, let it be his fault. 

And not my brother. 

Prov. Heaven give thee moving graces. 
Ai^^. Condemn the fault and not theactorof it I 
Why, every fault ’s condemn’d ere it be done ; 
Mine were tl^ very cipher of a fiinction. 

To find the fault whose fine stands in record. 
And let go the actor, 

/sai. O just but severe law 1 

I had a brother, then. — Heaven keep your hon* 
our I - [Re/iriHg, 

Lncie. [To Isab.] Give’t not o’er so: to 
him again, entreat him ; 

Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown ; 
You are too cold ; if you sliould need a pin. 
You could not with more tame a tonguedesire it : 
To him, I say. 
tsah. Must he needs die ? 

Atw. Maiden,, no remedy. 

Isw. Yes { I do think that you might pardon 
him, 

And neither heaven nor man grieve at the mercy. 

I willaotdo’t I 

But cm you, if you would ? | 


Ang. Look, what 1 will not, that 1 cannot dOb 
Ism But might you do’t, and do the world 
no wrong. 

If sc^your heart were touch’d with that remorse 
As mine is to him. 

Ang. He ’s sentenc’d ; 'tis too late. 

tudt . You are too cold. Isabella. 

Isab. Too late? why, no; I, thatdoapeaka 
word, 

May call it back again. Well, believe this, 

No ceremony that to great ones ’longs, 

Not the king’s crown nor the deputra sword, 
The marshal’s truncheon nor the judge’s robe. 
Become them with one half so good a grace 
As mercy docs. If he had been as you. 

And you as he, you would have slipp^ like him; 
But he, like you, would nut have been so stern. 
Ang. Pray you, be gone. 

JsM. 1 would to heaven I had vour potency. 
And you were Isabel ! should it then te thus ? 
No ; I would tell what ’twerekto be a judge 
And what a prisoner. 

Lucio. Ay, touch him ; there ’s the vein. 

[Aside, 

Ang, Your brother is a forfeit of the law. 
And you but waste your words. 

Isab, Alas! alas I 

Why, all the souls that were were forfeit once; 
And He that might the vantage best have took 
Found out the remedy. How would you be 
If He,, which u> the top of judgment, should 
But judge you as you are ? O, think on that ; 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips. 
Like man new made. 

Ang. Be you content, fair maid : 

It is the law, not I, condemns your brother : 
■Were he my kinsman, brother, or my son. 

It should be thus with him ; — he must die to* 
morrow. [him, spare him t 

Isab. To-morrow I O that ’s sudden I Spare 
He’s not prepared for death. Even for our 
kitchens 

We kill the fowl of season: shall we serve heaven 
With less respect than we do minister 
Toourgrossselves? Good, good my lord, bethink 
Who is -1 that hath die<l for this oflenoe? 

There ’s many have committed it. . 

Lucia, Ay, well said. 

Ang, The law hath not been d(^, though 
it hath slept : 

Those many had not dared to do that evU^ 

If the first man that did the edict infringe' 

Had answer’d for his deed : now ’lis awake ; 
Takesnoteofwhatisdone ; and, likeaprophet« 
Looks in a glass that Aows what future evils, 
Either now, or remissness new*oonceiv*d. 

And 5^ in progress to be hatch’d and bom,-* 
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Are now to have no successive degrees, 

But, where they live, to end. 

/sai. Yet show some {Xty. 

I show it most of all when I show jqf tice ; 
For then I pity those I do not know. 

Which a dismiss'd offence would after g^l. 
And do him right that, answering one fouTwimig, 
Lives not to act another. Be satisfied ; 

Your brother dies to-morrow : be content. 

/ro^. So you must be the first that gives this 
sentence ; 

And he that suffers. O, it is excellent 
To have a giant’s strength ; but it is tyrannous 
To use it like a giant. 

Ltuio. That ’s well said. 

Jsa6. Gould ^eat men thunder 
As Jove himselfdoes, Jove would ne’er be quiet, 
For every pelting petty officer 
Would use his heaven for thunder : nothing but 

thunder. 

Merciful heaven 1 

Thou rather, with thy sharp and sulphurous bolt, 
Splitt’st the unwedgeable and gnarled oak 
Than the soft myrtle ; — but man, proud man I 
Dress’d in a little brief authority, — 

Most ignorant of what he *» most assured, 

Kis glassy essence, — like an angry ape. 

Plays sucti fiintastic tricks before high Wven 
Asmaketheangelsweep; who, with our spleens. 
Would all themselves laugh mortal. 

Z.ua\f. O, to him, to him, wench : he will re- 
lent; 

He *s coming ; I perceive ’t. 

Pray heaven she win him I 
/saA. We cannot weigh our brother w’th our- 
self ; [them ; 

Great men may Jest with saints t ’tis wit in 
But, in the less, foul profanation. 

I.tuio. Thou ’rt in the right, girl ; moreo’ that. 
I sab. That in the captain 's hut a choleric word 
Which in the soldier is flat blasphemy 
Lucia. Art advised o’ that ? more on *t. 

Ang. Whydo )rou put these sayings upon me? 
/scU>. Because autnorily, though it err like 
others. 

Hath yet a kind of medicine in itself * 

That skins the viceo* the top. Gotoyour bosom ; 
Knock there; and ask your heart what it doth 
know 

That’s like my brother’s fiiult; if it confen 
A natural guiltiness such as is his, 
l.et it not sound a thought upon your tongue 
Against my brother’s life. 

Ang. She speaks, and ’tis 

Such sense that my sense breeds with it— 
Fare you well. 

/sab. Gentle, my lord, turn back. 


Ang. I will bethink me: — Com^ again to- 
morrow. [lord, turn back. 

Isab. Hark how I ’ll bribe you. Good, my 
Ang. Howl knbeme? 

Isab. Ay, with such gifts that heaven shall 
share with you. 

Lucia. Yoi^had marr’d all else. 

/sab. Not with fond shekels of the tested gold. 
Or stones, whose rates are either rich or poor 
As fancy values them : lysit with true prayers. 
That shall be up at heaven, and enter there, 
Ere sunrise : prayers from preserved souls. 
From fasting maids, whose minds are dedicate 
To nothing tempomL • 

Ang. Well ; come to me 

To-morrow. 

Lucia. Go to ; it is well ; away. 

[Aside to Isabella. 
Isab. Heaven keep your hqrk^ur safe ! 

Ang. * Amen : for I 

Am that waygoing to temptation, [Aside. 

Where prayers cross. 

Isab. At what houe to-morrow 

Shall 1 attend your lordship ? 

Ang. At any time ’fore noon. 

Iscut. Save your honour I v 

[Exeunt Lucio, Isab., andVwv. 
Ang. From thee ; even from thy virtue 1— . 
What ’s this? what ’s this? Is this her fault or 
mine? * • [Hal 

The tempter or the tempted, who sins most ? 
Not she ; nor doth she tempt ; but it ^s I 
That, lying by the violet, in the sun 
Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower. 
Corrupt with virtuous season. Can it be 
That modesty may more betray our sense 
Than woman’s lightness ? Having waste 

ground enough, 

Shall we desire to rase the sanctuary 
And pitch our evils there ? O, fie, fie, fie ! 
WliaJ dost thou? or what art thou, Angelo? 
Dost thou desire her foully for those things 
That make her good ? O, let her brother live ; 
.Thieves for their robbeiy have authority 
When judges steal themselves. What ! do I 
love her. 

That I desire to hear her speak again [on ? 
And feast upon her eyes? What is ’t I dream 
O cunning enemy, that, to catch a saint. 

With saints dost rait thy hook 1 Most dangerous 
Is that temptation that doth goad us on 
Tosin in loving virtue : never could the strumpet. 
With all her oouhle vigour, art, and nature. 
Once stir my temper ; but this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite. — Ever till now, 

When men were fond, I smil’c? and wonder’d 
how. [Exti, 
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Scene III . — A Xoem in a Prison. 

Enter Duke, habited HiSe a Friar^ toed 
Provost. • 

Dnke. Hail to you, ixovost I so I think you 
axe. [good fnar ? 

Prav. I am the provost. What’s your will, 
Duke. Bound by my charity and my bless’d 
order, - 

I come to visit the afflicted spirits 
Here in the prison : do me the common right 
To let me see them, and to make me know 
The nature of theirscrimes, that I may minister 
To them accordingly. * [were needful. 
Frev. 1 would do more than that, if more 


Enter 

Look, here comcc one ; a gentlewoman of mine. 
Who, falling in the flanfes of her own youth, 
Hath blister d her report. She is with child; 
And he that got it, sentenc’d : a young man • 
More fit to*tio another such offence 
Than die for this. 

Duke, When must he die ? 

Prtm. As I do iiink, to*morrow, — 

1 have provided for you ; stay awhile 

[7h Juliet. 

And you shall be conducted. [carry? 

Duke, Repent you, fai/one, of the sin you 
Juliet. 1 do ; and bear the shame most 
^patiently. 

Duke. 1 ’ll teach you how you shall arraign 
your conscience. 

And try your penitence, if it be sound 
Or hollowly put on. 

Jultet. I ’ll gladly Icam. 

Dttke. Love you the man that wrong’d you ? 
Juliet. Yes, as I love the woman that 
wrong’d him. [act 

Duke. So then, it seems, your most offenceful 
Was mutually committed ? 

Juliet. Mutually. [than his. 

Duke. Then was your sin of heavier’ kind 
Juliet. I do confess it, and repent it, father. 
Duke. ’Tis meet so, ^ughter : but lest you 
do repent [shame, — 

As that the sin hath brought you to this 

Which sorrow is always toyr^ ourselves, not 
heaven, [love it. 

Showing we would not spare heaven as we 
But as we stand in fear, — • 

Juliet. I do repent me as it b an evil, 

And take the riiame with joy. 

Duko. There rest. 

Vour partner, A I hear, must die to-morrovy 
And iTam goiog with instruction |o him.— 


JuUet. Grace go with you ! 

Duke. Benedicite / ^Exit, 

Juliet. Must die to-morrow! O, injurious 
s law, 

That respites me a life w’hose very comfort 
Is still a dying horror ! 

Prev. ’Tis pity of him I [Exeunt. 


Scene IV . — A Room in Angelo’s /louse. 
Enter Angelo. 

Ang. When I would pray and think, I think 
and pray [words ; 

To several subjects. Heaven hath my empty 
Whilst my invention, hearing not my tongue, 
Anchors on Isabel ; Heaven in my mouth. 

As if I did but only chew his name ; 

And in my heart tne strong and swelling evil 
Of my conception. The state whereon 1 studied 
Is like a goc^ thing, being often read. 

Grown sear’d and tedious ; yea, my gravity. 
Wherein — let no man hear me — I take pride, 
Could I with boot change for an idle plume. 
Which the air beats for vain. O place 1 O 
form 1 

How often dost thou with thy case, thy habit, 
Wrench aw'e from fools, and tie the wiser souls 
To thy false seeming ? Blood, thou still art 
blood ; 

Let’s write good angel on the devil’s horn, 

’Tis not the devil’s crest. 


Enter Servant 
How now, who’s there ? 

Sero. One Isabel, a sister. 

Desires access to you. 

Ang. Teach her the way. [Exit Serv, 
O heavens ! 

Why does my blood thus muster to my heart, 
Making l>oth it unable for itself 
And dispossessing all the other parts 
Of necessary fitne*!^ ? [swoons ; 

So play the foolish throngs with one that 
Come all to help him, and so stop the air 
By which he should revive : and even so 
The geiyral, subject to a well-wished \ ing. 
Quit ilieir own part, and in obsequious fondness 
Crowd to his presence, where their untaught love 
Must needs appear offence. 

Enter ISABELLA. 


How now, £iir maid ? 

Jsedi. I am come to know your plea-sure. 
Ang. That you might know it, would much 
better pleaA me [not livm 

Than to demana what ’tis. Your brother can* 
Isab. Even so?->-Heaven keep your hononrl 

[Retiring^ 
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At^, Yet may he live awhile i and, it may 
be, 

As long as you or I : yet he must die. 

Isa6. Under your sentence ? « 

Aw. Yea. [meve, 

/sM. When, I beseech you? that in^xe- 

Ix>ager or shorter, he may be so fitted 
That his soul sicken not. [as good 

Ha! Fie, these filthy vices ! It were 
To pardon him that hath from nature stolen 
A man already made, as to remit [image 
Their saucy sweetness that do coin heavens 
In stamfs that are forbid ; *tis all as easy 
Falsely to take away a life true made 
As to put metal in restrained means 
To make a false one. [earth. 

/sad. ’Tis set down so in heaven, but not in 
An^. Sajr you so? then I shall pose you 
quickly. 

Which had you rather, — tliat the most just Uw 
Now took your brother’s life ; or, to redeem him 
Give up your body to such sweet uncleanness 
As she that he hath stain’d ? 

Imd. Sir, believe this, 

I had rather give my body than my soul. 

An^. I talk not of your soul ; our compell’d 
sins 

Stand more for number than accompt. 

/sad. How say you? 

An^. Nay, I ’ll not warrant that ; for I can 
speak I 

Against the thing I say. Answer to this ; — 

I, now the voice of the recorded law, 

Pronounce a sentence on your brother’s life : 
Might there not be a charity in sin. 

To save this brother’s life ? 

/sad. Please you to do ’t, 

I ’ll take it as a peril to my soul 
It is no sin at all, but charity. 

Am^. Pleas’d you to do’t at peril of your soul. 
Were equal poise of sin andoWity. 

/sad. That I do beg his life, if it be sin. 
Heaven let me bear it I you granting of my suit. 
If that be sin, I ’ll make it my morn prayer 
To have it added to the faults of mine. 

And nothing of your answer. * 

Nay, but hear me : 

Your sense pursues not mine : either you are 
ignorant 

Or seem so, craftily ; and that’s not good. 

/sad. Let me be Ignorant, and in nothing good 
But graciously to know I am no better. 

Ang-. Thus wisdom wishes to appear most 
bright * 

When it doth tax itself : os these black masks 
Proclaim an enshield beauty ten times louder 
Than beauty could, displayed. — But mark mei 
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To be received plain, I ’ll speak mortf gross t 
Your brother is to die. 

/sad. So. • 

At^. And hissof&nce is so, as it appears 
Accountant to the law upon that pain. 

/sad. True. 

Ang. Admi|no other way to save his life,— * 
As I subscribe not that, nor any other. 

But in the loss of ouestion, — that you, his sister. 
Finding yourself aesir’d qf such a person. 
Whose credit with the fudge, or own great place, 
Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all-binding law ; and that there were 
No earthly mean ti^save hifb but that either 
You must lay down the treasures of your body 
To this suppos’d, or else let him suffer ; 

What would you do ? 

/sad. As much for my poor brother as myself : 
That is, were I under the terms of death. 

The impression of keen ^hips I’d wear as rubies. 
And strip myself to death, as to a bed 
That lo’iging I have been sick for, ere I’d yield 
My boch up to shame. * 

Ang. Then must your brother die. 

/sad. And ’twere the cheaper way ; 

Better it were a brother died*at once 
Than that a sister, 1^ redeeming him. 

Should die for ever. [sentence 

Ang. Were not you, then, as cruel as the 
That you have slandered so ? 

/sad. Ignominy in ransom and free pardon 
Are of two houses ; lawful mercy is t 
Nothing akin to foul redemption. [tyrant ; 

Ang. You seem’d of late to make the law a 
And rather prov’d the sliding of your brother 
A merriment than a vice. 

/sad. O, pardon me, mv lord ; it oft falls out. 
To have what we would have, we speak not 
what we mean : * 

I something do excuse the thing I hate, 

For his advantage that I dearly love. 

Attg. We are all frail. 

/sad. Flse let my brother die, 

Jf not a feodary, but only he. 

Owe, and succeed witness. 

Ang. Nay, women are frail toa 

/sad. Ay, as the ghu^ where they view 
themselves ; 

Which are as eaw broke as th^ make forms. 
Women ! — Help heaven I men their creation mar 
In profiting 1^ them. Nay, call us ten times 
frail ; 

For we are sdt as our complexions are. 

And credulous to false prints. 

Ang» J think it well : 

And from this testimony of you? own sex,— 
Since, 1 supppse, we axe maoc to be no strong^ 
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Than &ttka^ may shake our frames, ~iet me be 
hold 

I'doanestyour wcHds. Be that you are, 

That is, a woman ; if you be mgre, you *re none ; 
If yon be ane,<~as you are well express’d 
By all external warrants, -<-show it now 
By patting on the destin’d liverjh Clord» 

hab. 1 have no tongue but one : gentle, my 
Let me intreat you, speak the former language. 
Plainly conceive, I love you. 

/nm. My biotlier did love Juhet ; and you 
tell me 

That he shall die for it. 

Ang. He shall nof, Isabel Jf you give me love. 
IseSt. I know your virtue hath a license m ’t. 
Which seems a little fouler than it is. 

To pluck on others. 

At^. Believe me, on mine honour. 

My words exprOta my purpose. 

Isab, Ha ! little honotir to lie much believed. 
And most pernicious purpose ! — Seeming, 
seeming 1 — 

I will proclaim thee, Angelo ; look for ’t : 

Sign me a present pstrdon for my brother 
Or, with an outstretch’d throat, 1 Ml tell the world 
Aloud what man thou art. 

Ang, Who will believe thee, Isabel ? 

My unsoil’d name, the austereness of my life, 
My vouch against you, and^ my place i’ the state 
Will so ymir accusation overweigh 
That you shall stifle in your own report, 

And sraoU of calumny. I have liegun ; 

And now I give my sensual race the rein : 

Fit thy consent to my sharp apfxitite ; 

I.ay by all nicety and prolixious blushes 
That banish what they sue for ; redeem thy 
brother 

By yielding up thy body to my will ; 

Or else he must not only die the death. 

But thy unkindness shall his death draw out 
To lingering suflerance: answer me to-morrow. 
Or, by the affection that now guides me most, 

1 ’ll prove a tyrant to him. As for you. 

Say what you can, my false o’erweighs war 
true. \Ex.t. 

Jiob, To whom shall I complain ? Did i 
tell tids. 

Who would believe me 7 O perilous mouths. 
That bear in than one and the self'same tongue 
Either of condemnation or approof ! 

Bidding the jaw make court’sy to their will ; 

I looldng both rkht and wro^ to the appetite, 
To follow -as it £aw8 1 I ’ll to my brotha 1 

Yet^^ he an him su^^as^d honow*^^ 

That, had'he heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, he ’d yi^ them up 


Before bis sister should her body stoop 
To such abhorr’d pollution. 

Then, Isabel, live chaste, and, brother, die: 
Moif than our brother is our chastity. 

I ’U 7eU him jet of Angelo’s request, 

And fit his mind to death for ms soul’s rest. 

* [SxOL 

ACT III. 

Scene L—A Room in ike Prison, 

Enter Duke, Claudio, and Provost. 

Duke. So, then you hope of pardon from 
Lord Angelo? 

Claud. The miserable have no other medicine 
But only hope : 

I have hoiie to live, and am pepar’d to die. 
Duke. Be absolute fox death ; either death or 
life [with life, — 

Shall thereby be the sweeter. Reason thus 
If I do lose thee, I do lose a thing [art, 

That none but fools would keep : a breath thou 
Servile to all the skie^ influences 
That dost this habitation, where thou keep’st, 
Hourly afflict ; merely, thou art death’s fool ; 
For him thou labourist by thy flight to shun. 
And yet runn’st toward him still. Thou art not 
noble ; 

For all the accommodations that thou bearist 
I Are ndrs’d by bo-seness. Thou art by no means 
I valiant ; 

I For thou dost fear the soil and tender fork 
Of a poor worm. Thy best of rest is sleep, 
And that thou off provok’st ; yet grossly fearist 
Thy death, which is no niore. Thou art not 
thyself: 

For thou exist’st on many a thousand grains 
That issue out of dust. Happy thou art not ; 
For what thou hast not, still thou striv’st to get; 
And what thou hast, forgett’sU Thou art not 
certain ; 

Far thv complexion shifts to strange effects, 
After the moon. If thou art rich, thou art poor; 
For, like an ass whose back with ingots bows. 
Thou bcArist thy hcavv riches but a journey. 
And death unloads tnee. Friend hast thou 
none ; 

For ^ine own bowels, whidi do call thee sire. 
The mere effusion of thy proper loins, 

Do curse the gout, serpigo, and the rheum. 

For ending thee no sooner. Thou hast nor 
youth nori^, 

But, as it were, an amr-dinneris sleep, 

Dreaming on both : for all thy blessed youth 
Becomes as i«ed, and doth beg the alms • 

Of palsied eld; and when thou art old and xkb 
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Thou hast neither heat, affection, limb, nor 
beauty, [this 

To make thy riches pleasant What’s yet in 
That bears Ae name of life ? Yet in this |We 
lie hid more thousand deaths : yet death we 
fear, ^ 

That makes these odds all even. 

Claud. I humbly thank you. 

To sue to live, I find I seek to die ; 

And, seeking death, find life. Let it come on. 

l sah, [ Within.'\ What, ho ! Peace here ; 
grace and good company 1 

Prav. Who ’s there ? come in : the wish de- 
serves a welcome. 

Duke. Dear sir, ere long I ’ll visit you again. 
Claud, Most holy sir, 1 tliank "ou. 

Enter Isabella. 

IscA, My business is a word or two with 
Claudio. [here ’s your sister. 

Prav. And very welcome. Look, signior, 
Duke. Provost, a word with you. 

Prav, As many as you please. 

Duke. Bring me to hear them speak where 
I may be conceal’d. 

[Exeunt Duke and Provost. 
Claud. Now, sister, what ’s the comfort ? 

l sai. Why, as all comforts are ; most good 
in deed : 

Lord Angelo, having affiurs to heaven. 

Intends you for his swift embassador, * 

Where you shall be an everlasting licger : 
Therefore, your best appointment make with 
speed; 

To-morrow you set on. 

Claud, Is there no remedy? 

/sad. None, butsuch remedyas, tosave a head. 
To cleave a heart in twain. 

Claud. But is there any? 

IsaA. Yes, brother, you may live : 

There is a devilish mercy in the judge, 

If you ’ll implore it, th.at will free your life. 

But fetter you till death. 

Claud. Perpetual durance ? 

Jsab. Av, just perpetual durance ; a restraint. 
Though all the world’s vastidity you Had, 

To a determin’d scope. 

Claud. But in what nature ? 

IseA, In such a one as, you consenting to’t. 
Would bark your honour bom. that trunk you 
bear, 

And leave you naked. 

Claud, Let me know the point 

Jsab, O, I doftar thee,V3audioj and I <}uake, 
Lest thou a feverous life ^ouldst entertain. 
And six or seven wintem more respect 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar*st thou die? 


The sense of death is most in apivehension ; 
And the poor beetle that we tread upon. 

In corporal suffewnoe finds a pong as great 
As when a giant dies. 

Claud, Why give you me this diame? 
Think I can a resolution fetch 
From flowery,tendemess ? If I must die 
I will encounter darkness as a bnde. 

And hug it in mine arms. [fath«’s gmve 

Isab. There spake m|' brother; there ray 
Did utter forth a voice ! Yes, thou must die ; 
Thou art too noble to conserve a life 
In base appliances. This outward-sainted de- 
puty',— , •* 

Whose settled visa^ and deliberate word 
Nips youth i’ the head, and follies doth emmew 
As falcon doth the fowl, — is yet a devil ; 

His filth within being cast, he would appear 
A pond as deep as hell. •*« 

Claud. * The jmncely Angelo > 

Isab. O, ’tis the cunning livery of hell. 

The d.>rrmed’st body to mvest and cover 
In prin ely g^iards I Dost thou thftik, Claudio, 
If I would yield him my virginity 
Thou mightst be freed ? 

Claud. O heatens ! it cannot be. 

Isab, Yes, he would give it thee, from this 
rank offence 

So to offend him still. This night ’s the time 
That I should do whstt I abhor to name. 

Or else thou dicst to-morrow. 

Clattd. Thou shalUnot do’t 

Isab. O, were it but my life, 

I ’d throw it down for your deliverance 
As frankly as a pin. 

Claud. Thanks, dear Isabel 

Isab. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to- 
morrow. 

Claud. Yes. — Has he affections in him 
That thus can make him bite the law by the nose 
When he would force it ? Sure it b no sin ; 

Or of the deadly seven it is the least. 

Isab. Which b the least ? 

Claud. If it were dairmable, he, being so wfe^ 
Why would he for the momentary trick 
Be per<}urably fined ?— O Isabel I 
Jsab. What says my brother ? 

Claud. Death is a fearful thkis^ 

Isab. And shamed life a hateful. 

Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not 
where; 

To lie in cold obstruction, and to rot ; 

Thb sensiUe warm moti<m to become 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted spirit 
To bathe in fiery floods or to reside 
In thrilling segiens of thickiibVied ice t 
To be impe^on’d in the viewless wind% 
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And'blowl^ with restless violence round about 
The pendent world ; or to be worse than worst 
Of those that lawless and incdrtain thoughts 
Imagine howling ! — ’tis too horrible ! 

The weariest and most loathed worldly life 
That age, ache, penury, and imprisonment 
Can lay on nature is a paradise * 

To what we fear of death. 

Isaib, Alas 1 alas ! 

Claud. dhreet sister, let me live : 

What sin you do to save a brother’s life 
Nature dispenses with the deed so far 
That it beromes a vhtue. 

I sab. O yon beast 1 

0 faithless coward ! O dishonest wretch ! 

Wilt thou be made a man out of my vice ? 

Is ’t not a kind of incest to take life [I think ? 
From thine own sister’s shame. What should 
Heaven shield ftfy mother play’d my father 
fair I 

For such a warped slip of wilderness 
Ne’er issued from his blood. Take my defiance; 
Die ; perish i might but my I)cnding down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it should proceed ; 

1 ’ll pray a thotisand prayers for thy death, — 
No word to save thbe. 

Claud. Nay, hear me, Ikbel. 

/sad, O fie, fie, fie 1 

Thy sin ’s not accidental, hi#t a trade : 

Mercy to thee would pro^c itself a bawd : 

’Tis best that thou diest quickly. [ Golu^. 
Claud. A O hear me, Isabella. 

Re^etUer Dukk. 

Duke. Vouchsafe a word, young sister, but 
one word. 

Isab. What is your will ? 

Duke. Might you dispense with vour leisure 
I would by anu' by have some spcecn willi you; 
the satisfaction 1 would require is likewise 
your own benefit. 

Isad. I have no superfluous leisure ; my stay 
must be stolen out of other affairs ; but 1 will 
attend you awhile. 

Duke, [ra Claudio aside.] Son, I have 
overheard what hath passed lictween }’Ou and 
yonr sister. Angelo had never the ])urpose to 
corrupt her ; only he hath made an essay of her 
virtue to practise his judgment with the dis- 
position of natures; she, having the truth of 
Honour in her, hath made him that gracious 
dctnial which he is most glad to receive : I am 
confessor to Angelo, and I know this to lie 
true ; therefore prepm yourself to death. Do 
not satisfy your ^solution with hopes that are 
fellible : to-morrow you must die ; go to your 
knees and make ready. j i 


Claud. Let me ask my sister pardon. I am 
so out of love with life that I will sue to bo 
rid of it 

Z>4^. Hold you there. Farewell. 

[RxHf Claudio. 

* Re-enter pROVOST; 

Provost, a word with you. 

/Vw. What *s your will, father ? 

/hike. That, now you are come, you will be 
gone. Leave me a while with the maid ; my 
mind promises with my habit no loss shall 
touch her by my company. 

/Vw. IngoMtime. Provost. 

Duke. The hand that hath made you fair 
hath made you good ; the gc^ness that is 
cheap in beauty makes beauty brief in goodness; 
but grace, lieing the soul of your complexioo- 
should keep the body of it ever fair. The 
assault that Angelo hath mad« to you, fortune 
hath conveyed to my understanding ; and, but 
that frailty hath examples for his falling, I 
should wonder at Angelo. How will you do 
to content this substitute, and to save your 
brother ? 

Istd>. I am now going to resolve him ; I had 
rather my brother die Iiy the law than my son 
should be unlawfully bom. Jfut O, how much 
is the good duke deceived in Angelo I If ever 
he return, and I can speak to him, I will open 
my lips in vain, or discover his govemincni. 

D^. That shall not be much amiss ; yet, 
as the matter now stands, he will avoid j our 
accusation ; he made trial of you only. — There- 
fore fasten your ear on my ad\'ising.s ; to the 
love I have in doing good a remedy presents 
itself. I do make myself believe that you may 
most iiprighleously do a poor wronged lady a 
merited benefit ; redeem your brother from the 
angry law ; do no stain to your own gracious 
person j and much please the absent duke if, 
penidventure, he shall ever return to ha\e 
hearing of this business. 

Jsab. Let me hear you speak fort her ; I have 
spirit to ck> an}'thing that ap|x:ais not foul in 
the trudi of my spirit. 

Duke. Virtue is bold, and gooancss never 
fearful. Have you not heard speak of Mariana, 
the sister of Frederick the great soldier who 
miscarried at sea ? 

Jsab, I have heard of the lady, and good 
words went with her name. 

Dt^. Her should tl^ Angelo have married ; 
was aflfuuiced to her iff oath, and the nuptial 
apiiointed : between which time of the contract 
and limit of the solemnity her brother Frederick 
was wrecked at> sea, having in that perished 
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vessel Uie dowiy of his sister. But mark how 
heavily this bemli to the poor gentlewoman t 
there she lost a noble and renowned brotheti 
in bis love toward her ever most kind- and 
natural; with him the portion and sinew of her 
fcvtune, her marriage-dowry ; with both,« her 
corobinate husband, this well-seeming Angelo. 

/sai. Can this be so ? Did Angelo so leave 
her? 

Left her in her tears, and dried not 
one of them with his comfort ; swallowed his 
vows whole, pretending, in her, discoveries of 
dishonour ; in few, bestowed her on her own 
lamentation, which she yet wears for his sake ; 
and he, a marble to her tears, is washed with 
them, but relents not. 

/s^. What a merit were it in death to take 
this poor maid from the world 1 Whatcorrup 
tion in this life that it will let this man live ! — 
But how out of this can she avail ? 

Duits It is a rupture that you may easily 
heal ; and the cure of it not only stives your 
brother, but keeps you from dishonour in doing 
it. 

/sad. Show me how, good father. 

Dnie. This forenamed maid hath yet in her 
the- continuance of her first affection ; his un- 
just unkin^ess, that in all reason idiuuld have 
uuenched her love, hath, like an impediment in 
t ne current, made it more violent and unruly. Go 
you to Angelo ; answer his reiiuiringwitha plaus- 
ible obedience^ agree with his demands to the 
point : only refer yourself to this advant^e, — 
first, that your stay with him may not be long ; 
that the time may have all shadow and silence 
in it ; and the place answer to convenience: this 
being granted in course, now follows all. We 
shall advise this wronged maid to stead up your 
appointment, go in your place ; if the encounter 
acknowledge itself hereaner, it may compel him 
to her recompense : and here, this, is your 
brother saved, your honour untainted, the poor 
Mariana advantc^ed, and the corrupt deputy 
scaled. The maid will I frame and make fit 
for his attempt. If you think well to, carry this 
ks you may, the doubleness of the Mnefit de- 
fends the deceit from reproof. What think you 
of it,? 

ItaS. The image of it givesme contentalready ; 
and I trust it will grow to a most prosperous 
perfection. 


satisfaction' I will presently to StL Lake's; 
there, at the moated grange, reddes this de- 
keted Mariana. At that place call upem me ; 


and despatch with Angelo, that R may be 
quickly. 

/saS, I thanlr you for this comfort. Fore 
you well, good lather. . sweraUjf, 

Scene II. — IThe Street before the Prison, 

Enter DUKE, as a Friar; to him ElbOW, 
Clown, and Officers. 

Elh. Nay, if there her no remedy for it, but 
that you will needs buy and sell men end women 
like beasts, we shall have all the world drink 
brown and white bastard. 

Duke. O heavers I whdi stuff is here ? . 

Clo. Twas never merry world since, of two 
usuries, the merriest was put down, and the 
worser allowed by order of law a furred gown 
to keep him warm ; and furred with fox and 
lamb-skins, too, to ^gnifynhat craft, being 
richer than innocency,' stands for the facing, 

Elb. Come your way, sir.-— Bless you, good 
father friar. 

Dw.e. And you, good brother father. 
What offence hath this man made you, sir ? 

Eib. Marry, sir, he hath offended the law; 
and, sir, we take him to be'ft thief too, sir ; for 
wc havefound upon him, sir, a strange picklock, 
which we have sent to the deputy, 

Duke. Fie, sirra)i ; a bawa, a wicked liawdi 
The evil that thou catisest to be done, 

That is thy means to live. Do thou but think 
What *tis to cram a maw or clothe auback 
From such a filthy vice : say to thyself, — 

From their abominable and beastly touches 
I drink, I eat, array myself, and live. 

Canst thou believe thy living is a life. 

So stinkinely depending ? Go mend, go mend. 

Clo. Indeed, it does stink in some sort, sir; 
but yet, sir, I would prove • 

Duke. Nay, if the devil have given thee proofs 
for sin, 

Thou wilt prove his. Take him to prison, officer; 
Correction and instruction must ooih work 
Ere this rude beast will profit. 

Etb. He must before the deputy, sir ; he has 
given him warning : the deputy cannot abide a 
whoremaster: if he be a whoremonger, and 
comes before him, he were as good gq ft mile 
on his errand. 

Duke. That we were all, as some vmld 
seem to be. 

Free from' our faults, as faults from seeming 
free! 

Elb. His neck will come to your waist, a cord, 
sir* 

Clo. I spy comfort ; I cry bail ! Here's • 
gentleman, and a friend of mine. 
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£nter Lucia 

Lueio^ How now, noble Pompey ? \Vhftt,at 
the heels of Csesar I Art thou led in triutt){di ? 
What, is there none of Pygmalion’s images, 
newly made woman, to be had now, for putting 
the hand in the pock^ and extiactiflg it clutched? 
What refriy, ha? What sav’st thou to this tune, 
matter, and method ? Is’t not drowned i* the 
last rain, ha ? What Ay*st thou to *t ? Is the 
world as it was, man ? Which is the way ? Is 
if sad, and few words ? or how? The trick of it? 

Duke, Still thus, uid thus ! still worse t 

Lucio. How doth* m^ dear morsel, thy mis- 
tress? Procures she still, ha ? 

Cle, Troth, sir, she hath eaten up all her 
beef, and she is herself in the tub. 

Lucia, Why, *tis good : it is the right of it ; 
ft must be so : e^& your .fresh whore and your 
powdered bawd : an unshunned consequence \ 
It must be so. Art going to prison, Pompey ? 

C7«. Yes, iaith, sir. 

Lucio, Vi^y, *tis not amiss, Pompey. Fare- 
well J gOi say I sent thee thither. For debt, 
Pompey? or how? 

EW, For being a* bawd, for being a bawd. 

Lucie, Well, then, imprisonhim : if imprison- 
ment be the due of a txiwrl, why, ’tis his right; 
bawd is he doubtless, and. of antiquity, too : 
bawd-born. Farewell, ^ood Pompey. Com- 
mend me to the prison, Pompey. You will 
turn good husband now, Pompey ; you will 
kera the house. 

Cle. I hope, sir, your good worship will be 
my bail. 

, Lucie, No, indeed, will I not, Pompey; it 
is not the wear. 1 will pray, Pompey, to in- 
craase your bondage : ifyou take it not patiently, j 
why, your meltle is the more. Adieu, trusty 
Pompey.— Bless you, friar. 

Ihtke, And you. 

Lucio. Does Bridget point still, Pompey, ha? 

En, Come your ways, sir ; come. 

Ch, You will not bail me then, sir ? 

Imc^, Then, Pompey, nor now. — What news 
abroad, friar ? what news ? 

' Bib, Come your ways, sir ; come. 

> Lucie, Go, — to kennel, Pompey, go t 

[Exeunt Elbow, Clown, and Officers. 
What news, friar, of the duke? 

Duke, I know none. Can you tell me of 
any? 

Luc^, Some say he is with the Emperor of 
Russia; other some, he is in Rome : but where 
is he, think you § 

Duke. I toow not where f but wheresoever, 

I wish him well , 


Lucio, It was a mad fantastical trick of him 
to steal from the state and usurp the b^gaiy he 
was never born to. Lord Angelo dukes it well 
in hiAbsence; he puts transgression to’L 

Duke. He does well in *t. 

Lucie, A little more lenity to lechery would 
do no harm in him : something too crabbed that 
way, friar. 

J^e, It is too general a vice, and severity 
must cure it. 

Lucio, Yes, in good sooth, the vice is of a 
great kindred ; it is well allied : but it is ira- 
po^ible to extirp it quite, friar, till eating and 
drinking be put down. They say this /^igelo 
was not made by man and woman after the down- 
r^ht way of creation : is it true, think you ? 

Dtdte. How sliould he be made, then ? 

Lucio. Some report a sea-maid spawned him ; 
some, that he was begot between two stock- 
fishes. — But it is certain that^ when he makes 
water, his urine is congealed ice ; that I know 
to be true : and he is a motion ungenerative ; 
that’s infallible. 

Duke. You are pleasant, sir, and speak apam^ 

Lucio, Why, what a ruthless thing is this in 
him, for the rebellion of a cod-piece to take away 
the life of a man ? Would the duke that is al> 
sent have done this ? Ere he would have hanged 
a man for the getting a hundred bastards, he 
would have paid for the nursing a thousand: 
He had some feeling of the sport ; he knew the 
service, and that instructed him to mercy. 

Duke, I never heard the absent duke much 
detected for women ; he was not inclined that 
way. 

Lucio. O, sir, you arc deceived. 

Duke. *Tis not possible. 

Lucio. Who, not the duke? yes, your beggar 
of fifty ; — and his use was to put a ducat in her 
clack-dish ; the duke had crotchets in him. He 
would be drunk tocr : that let me inform you. 

Duke, You do him wrong, surely. 

Lucio. Sir, I was an inward of his. A shy 
fellow was the duke : and I believe I know the 
cause of his withdrawing. 

Duke, what, 1 pr’ythec, might be the cause? 

Lucio. No, — pardon ; — ^’lis a secret must be 
locked within the teeth and the lips : but this 
I can let you understand, — the greater file of 
the subject held the duke to be wise. 

Duke. Wise ? why, no question but he was. 

Lucie, A very superficial, ignorant, unweigh- 
ing fellow. ^ 

Duke, Either this is envy in yw, folly, or 
mistakiiK ; the very stream of his life, and the 
business he hath helmed, must, upon a war- 
ranted need, g^ve him a better prociamatioju. 
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liet him be but testimonied in hU own iMring- 
ings forth, and he shall appear to the envious a 
scholar, a statesman, and a soldier. Therefore 

r . sp^ unskilfully ; or, if your knowledge 
more, it is much darkened m your malice. 
JLucia, Sir, I know him, and 1 love hiiq. 

Love talks with tietter knowle^e, 
and knowledge with dearer love. 

Luczo, Come, sir, I know what I know. 
Duie. I can hardly believe that, since you 
know not what you speak. But, if ever the 
duke return, — as our prayers are he may, — let 
me desire you to make your answer before him. 
If it be honest you have spoke, you tiave courage 
to maintain it : I am bound to call upon you ; 
and, I pray you, your name ? 

Lucto. Sir, my name is Lucio ; well known 
to the duke. 

Duk*. He shall know you belter, sir, if 1 
may live to report you. 

Lucio. I fear you not. 

Duke. O, you hope the duke will return no 
more ; or you imagine me too unhurtful an 
opposite. But, indeed, I can do you little 
harm : you *11 forswear this again. 

Lucio, I *11 be hanged first I thou art deceived 
In me, friar. But no more of this. Const thou 
tell if Claudio die to-morrow or no ? 

Duke. Why should he die, sir ? 

• Lucio. Why, for filling a bottle with a tun- 
di-ih. I would the duke we talk of Were re- 
turned again : this ungenitured agent will un- 
people the province with continency ; sparrows 
must not build in his house-eaves because th^ 
are lecherous. The duke yet would have dark 
deeds darkly answered ; he would never bring 
ll.cm to light : would he were returned 1 
Marry, this Claudio is condemned for untrus- 
sing. Farewell, good friar : 1 pr*ythee, pray 
for me. The duke, 1 say to thee again, would 
cat mutton on Fridays. He *s now past it ; yet, 
and I say to thee, he would mouth with abeg^ 
though she smelt brown bread and garlic : say 
that! said so. — Farewell. \Exit* 

Duke. No might nor greatness in mortality 
Can censure *scape ; liack- wounding ^lumny 
The whitest virtue strikes. What king so strong 
Can tie the gall up in the slanderous tongue ? 
But who comes here ? 

JSu/er Escalus, Provost, Bawd, Officers. 

Escal. Go, away with^her to prison. 

Bawd. Good my lordj'be good to me ; TOur 
honour is accounted a merciful man ; goodf my 
lord. 

ExeaL Double and treble admonition, and 


still forfeit in the same kind? 'fhis would 
make mercy swear and play the tyrant 

Pm. A bawd of ele^ yearar oontinnano^ 
may it please your honour. 

^ Bawd. My lord, this is one Lucio*s informaF 
tion agamst me t Mistress Kate Keepdovm was 
with ^d him in the duke*s time ; he pro- 
mised her marriage ; his child is a year arid a 
quarter old come l^Iip and Jacobi I have 
kept it myself ; and setf how he goes about to 
abuse me. 

Escal. That fellow is a fellow of much 
licence : — let him be called before us. — Away 
with her to prison. Go *to ; no more words. 
[Exeunt Bawd and Officers.] Provost, my 
brother Angelo will not be altered, Claudio 
must die to-morrow : let him be furnished with 
divines, and have all charitable pre|.-aration i 
if my brother wrought by my^j^ty it should not 
be so with him. 

2*rov. So please you, this friar hath been 
with liim, and advi^ him for the entertain- 
ment if death. ^ 

Escal. Good even, good father. 

Dttke. Bliss and go^ness on you 1 

Bual. Of whence are yoh ? [is now 

Dstke. Not of this country, though my chance 
To use it for my time : I am a brother 
Of gracious order, late come from the see 
In special liusiness from his holiness. 

Escal. What news abroad i* the world ? 

Duke. None, but that there is so ^Aat a fever 
on goodness, that the dissolution of it roust cure 
it : novelty is only in request ; and it is as dan- 
gerous to be aged in any kind of course as it is 
virtuous to be constant in any undertaking. 
There is scarce truth enough alive to make 
societies secure ; but security enough to make 
fellowships accursed : much u^n this riddle 
runs the wisdom of the world. This news it 
old enough, yet it is every day’s news. I pmy 
you, sir, of what disposition was tlu* duke ? 

Escal. One that, above all other strifes, con- 
tended especially to know himself. 

Duke. What pleasure was he given to ? 

Estal. lather rejoicing to see another merry, 
than mer^ atanythii^; which professed to make 
him rejoice t a gentleman ch all temperance. 
But leave we him to his events, srith a prayer 
they may prove prosperous $ and let me desire 
to know how you find Claudio prepared. I am 
made to understand that you have lent him 
visitation. 

Duke, lie professes to have received no sini- 
ster measure u'om his judge, but most willingly 
humbles himself to the determination of justice i 
yet had he framed to himself, by the instructioa 
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of his frailfy, many deceiving promises of life ; 
which 1, tw my good leisure, nave discredited 
to him, and how is he resolv^ to die. 

Eseal. You have paid the heavens your func* 
tion and the prisoner the verv debt of your call- 
ing. I have laboured for tne poor gentleman 
to the extremest shore rtf my modesty ; but my 
brother justice have I found so severe that he 
hath forced me to tell him he is indeed— justice. 

Duke. If his own life answer the straitness 
of his proceeding, it shall become him well ; 
wherein if he chwce to fail, he hath sentenced 
himself. 

Escal, I am goiAg to y^t the prisoner. 

Fare you well. 

Duke. Peace be with you ! 

[Ejcauu/ Escal. awrf Prov. 
He who the sword of heaven will bear 
Should be as hol/«s severe ; 

Pattern in himself to knoVr, 

Grace to stand, and virtue go ; 

More nor less to others paying 
Than by self-^bfiences weighing. 

Shame to him whose cruel striking 
Kills for faults of his own liking ! 

Twice treble shamoon Angelo, 

To weed my vice and let his grow ! 

O, what may man within him hide, 

Though angel on the outward side 1 
How may likeness, made *in' crimes, 

Making practice on the times, 

Draw witl^ idle spiders’ strings 
Most pond’rous and substantial things 1 
Craft against vice I must apply ; 

With Angelo to-night shall lie 
His old frothed out despis’d ; 

So di^ise shall, by the disguis’d. 

Pay with falsehood false exacting. 

And perfoim a.« old contracting, [Ext/. 

ACT IV. 

SCBNE I. — ^ Eee/n in Mariana’s ffowe. 
Mariana discovered a Boy siugtng, 

SONG. 

Take, O take thoM'lips away. 

That so sweetly were forsworn ; 

And those eye^ the break of day. 

Lights that do midead the morn : 

But my kisses bring again, 

Bring again ; 

Seals of love, but sail'd in vain, 

Sealed in vain. 

Mari, Break off thy song, and haste thee 
quick away ; 

Here comes a man of comfort, whose advice 
Hath often still’d! my brawling discontent.— 

IBxU Boy. 


MS 

Eftier Dukb. 

I cry you mercy, sir ; and well could wish 
You iM not found me here so musical : 

Let me excuse me, and believe me so, [woe. 
My giirth it much displeas’d, but pleas’d my 
Duke. *Tis good : though music oft hath suen 
a charm 

To make bad good and good provoke to harm. 
I pray you, tell me, hath anybody inquired for 
me here to-day ? much upon this time have I 
promised here to meet. 

Jl/ari. You have not been inquired after : 1 
have sat here all day. 

Eft/er ISABBI.LA. 

Duke. I do constantly believe you. — The 
time i.<s come even now. I shall crave your 
forbearance a little : may lie I will call upon 
you anon, for some advantage <o yourself. 
^/<srf. I am always bound to you. [Exit, 
Duke. Very well met, and welcome. 

Wliat is the news from this good deputy ? 

Isab. He hath a garden circirmmur’d with 
brick. 

Whose western side is with a vineyard back’d $ 
And to that vineyard is a planclied gale 
That makes his opening with this bi^er key t 
This other doth command a little door 
Which irom the vineyard to the garden leads ; 
There have I made my promise to call on him 
Upon the heavy middle of the night. 

Duke. But shall you on your knowledge find 
this way ? 

Jsak. I have ta’en a due and wary'note upon ’t; 
With whispering and most guilty diligence. 

In action all of precept, he did show me 
The way twice o’er. 

Duke. Are there no other tokens 

Between you ’greed j:onceming her oljservance? 

/sab. No, none, but only a repair i’ the dark; 
And that I have possess’d him my most stay 
Can be but brief ; for I have made him know 
I have .1 servant comes with me along, 

That stay4 ufion me ; whose persuasion is 
I come about my brother. 

Duke. ’Tis well borne up. 

I have not yet made known to Mariana. 

A word of this. — What, ho 1 within 1 come forth. 

Re-enter Mariana. 

I pray you be acquaint with (his maid ; 

She comes to do you good. 

/sab. I do desire the like. 

Duke, Do you Mrsuade yourself that 1 re* 
spect you ? 
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Mari. Good friar, I know you do, and I 
have found it. [the hand, 

Duke. Take, then, this your companion by 
Who hath a story ready for your ear : « 

I shall attend your leisure ; but make haste ; 
The vaporous night approaches. , 

Man. Will’t please you walk aside ? 

[Exeunt Maki. ami ISAB. 

Duke. O place and greatness, millions of 
false eyes 

Are stuck upon thee ! volumes of report 
Run with these false andmost contrarious quests 
Upon thy doinra I thousand ’scapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dream. 

And rack thee in their fancies ! — Welcome 1 
How agreed ? 

Re-enter Mariana and Isabella. 

Isab. She’ll take the enterprise upon her, 
father. 

If you advise it. 

Duke. It is not my consent. 

But my entreaty too. 

IseA. Little have you to say, 

When you depart from him, but, soft and low. 
Remember mno my brother. 

Mari. Fear me not. 

Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at 
all: 

He b your husband on a pre-contritct : 

To bring you thus together ’tb no sin, 

Sith that the justice of your title to him 
Doth flourish the deceit. G>me, let us go ; 
Our corn ’s to reap, for yet our tilth ’s to sow. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene 11.— j 4 Room in the Prison. 

Enter Provost and Clown. 

Prov. Come hither, sirrah. Can you cut off 
a man’s head ? 

CIo. If the man be a bachelor, sir, I can : 
but if he be a married man, he is his wife’s head, 
and I can never cut off a woman’s h^. 

Prov. Come, sir, leave me your snatches and 
yield me a direct answer. To-morrow morning 
am to die Cbudio and Bamardine. Here b in 
our prison a common executioner who in hb 
oflSOe lacks a helper $ if you will take it on you 
to assist him, it shall redeem you from j^r 
gyves; if not, you shall have your full time of 
miprifoninent, and your deliverance with an 
iWtied whiiqping ; for you, have been a no- 
Conous bawd* 

CSSa Sir, I have been an unbwful bawd time 
out of mind ; but yet I will be content to be a 


[ACT IV.' 

bwfiil hangman. I would be glad to receive 
some instruction from my follow-partner. 

Prov. What ho, Ablmrson 1 ’ Where’s - Ab- 
horson, there ? • 

Enter Abhorson. 

Abhor. Dr.vou call, sir? 

Prov. Sirrah, here ’s a fellow will help you 
to-morrow in your execution. If you think it 
meet, compound with h‘m by the year, and let 
him abide here with you ; if not, use him for the 
pr^nt, and dbmiss him. He cannot plead ha 
estimation with you ; he hath been a rawd. 

Abhor. A baw(|, sir? Pie upon him ; he will 
discredit our myste^. 

Prov. Go to, sir ; you weigh equally ; a 
feather will turn the scale. [Exit. 

Clo. Pray, sir, by your good favour, — for, 
surely, sir, a good fovour yowloive, but that you 
have a hanging look', — do you call, sir, your 
occupation a mystery ? 

Abhor. Ay, sir ; a mystery. 

C/o Painting, sir, 1 have heard‘say, b a mys- 
tery ; and your whores, sir, being members of 
my occupation, using painting, do prove niy 
occupation a mystery : Du^what mystery there 
should be in hanging, if I should be hanged, I 
cannot imamne. 

Abhor. Sir, it b,a mystery. 

C/o. Proof. 

Abhor. Every true man’s apparel fits your 
thief : if it be too little for your thief^ your true 
man thinks it bin enough ; if it be too big for 
your thief, your thief thinks it little enough : so 
every true man’s apparel fits your thief. 

Re-enter Provost. 

Prov. Are you agreed ? 

C/o. Sir, I will serve him; fotr I do find your 
hangman is a more penitent trade than your 
hawd ; he doth oltener ask forgiveness. 

/Vw. You, rirrah, provide ^ir block and 
youi axe to-morrow four o’clock. 

Abhor. Come on, bawd; I will instruct thee 
in my trade ; follow. 

C/o. I do desire to learn, sir ; and I hope, if 
you have’occasion to use me for your own turn, 
you riiall find me yare : for, frufy sir, for }'OUf 
Kindness I owe you a good turn. 

Prov. Call hither Banuirdine and Claudio. 

[Exeunt Cio. and Abhor. 
One has my pty ; not a jot the other, 

Being a murdeim, thoue^ He were my brother* 

JEnter CLAUBia 

Look, here ’s the warrant, ChuHii^ for thy death t 
*Tb nowdegd midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
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Thou musttbe made immortaL Where ’a Bar- 
nardine ? [labour 

CUutd, As fiutlodc’d up in sleep as guiltless 
When it lies starkly in the traveller’s bones : 
He will not wake. 

Pnn* Who can do good on him? 

Well, go, propare yourself. But<thark ! what 
ndse ? \KnoekiMg tuitkin. 

Heaven give your s[»rits comfort I 

• \Exit Claudio. 
By and by! — 

1 hope it is some rardon or reprieve 

For the most gentle Claudio.— vVelcome, father. 

Enter Duk£ 

Duke, The best and wholesomest spirits of 
the night jfof bite ? 

Envelop.ytpj^lSood provost ! Who call’d here 
Proo,. tnaie, since the curfew rung. 

Duke, ” Not Isabel ? 

Pren, No. 

Duke, Th^ will, then, ere *t be long. 
Profo, Whftt coniort is for Claudio ? 

Duke, There ’s some in hope. 

Prew, It'is a bitter deputy. 

Duke, Tfut so, nit so ; his life is porallel’d 
Even with the stroke and lineof his meat justice ; 
He doth with holy abstinence subdue 
That in himself which he spurs on his power 
To qualify in others : were ne meal’d 
With that which he corrects, then were he 
tyrannous ; ^ 

But this bemg so, he’s lust — Noware theycome. j 
[Knocking Within, — Provost Mf/. i 
This is a gentle provost : seldom when 
The steeled gaoler is the friend of men. — 

How now ? what noise ? That spirit ’s possess’d 
with haste [strokes. 

That wounds *he unsisting postern with these 

Provost returns, faking to one at the door, 
Proo, There he must stay until the ofHoer 
Arise' to let him in ; he is call’d up. [yet, 
Duke, Have you no countermand for Claudio 
But he must die to-morrow ? 

Proo, None, sir, none. 

Puke, As near the dawnii^, Provost, as it is, 
shall hear more ere morning. 

Proo, Happily 

Yon something know ; yet I believe there comes 
No countering ; no such example have we s 
l^des, upon the very siege of justice, 

X«id Angelo bath to the pablic.ear . 

Profess’d the oontrary. 

EnSera Messenger! 

This is his lordships maa* . 


Proo» And here^oomes.ClaudMi’s pardon. 

Mess, My lord hath sent you this note t and 
by me this further cb^e,. that yonswerve noft 
from die smallest artide of it, neither in time, 
matter, or other drcumstance. Good-morrow $ 
for ju I take it, it is almost day. 

Proo, I shall ol^ him. [Exit Messenger. 

Di^, This is his pardon ; purchas’d by such 
sin, [jiside* 

For which the pardoner himself is in t 
Hence hath ofience his quick celerity 
Wlien it is borne in high authority : 

When vice makes mercy, mercy’s so extended 
That forthe&ult’sloveis the offender friended. — 
Now, sir, what news ? 

Pnw, I told you : Lord Angelo, belike 
thinking me remiss in mine office, awakens me 
with this unwonted putting on; nietliinks 
I strangely, for he hath not used it before. 

I Dms, Pray you, let ’s hear. 

I Proo. [Re^.] IVhatsoever ^ou may hear te 
I the contrary, let C/audto be executed by four of 
the clock ; and, in tho afternoon, Bamardine ; 
for tny better sattsfextion, let me have Claudidt 
head sent me by five. Let this be duly per- 
formed; With a thought that more defends on 
it than we must yet deliver. Thus fail net to 
do your office, as you will answer it atyourferU* 
What say yon to this, sir ? 

Duke. What is that Bamardine who is to Im 
executed in the afternoon ? 

Proo. A Bohemian bom ; but here nursed 
u^ud bred : one that is a prisoner nine years 

Duke. Plow came it that the absent duke had 
not either delivered him to his liberty nr executed 
him ? I have heardit was ever his mar ner todoso. 

Proo. His friends still wrought reprieves for 
him : and, indeed, his fact, till now in thir 
government of Lord Angelo, came not to an 
undoubtful proof. . 

Duke, Is it row apparent? 

Pnv, Most manifest, and not denied by him- 
self. 

Duke. Hath he borne himself penitently in 
prison ? HHow Swems he to be touched ? 

Proo. h man that apprehends death no mom 
dreadfully but as a munken sleep; careless, 
reskless, and fearless of what ’s past, present, 
OK to come ; insiddsible of mortality and desper- 
ately mortal. 

Duke, He wants advice. 

Proo, He will hea/ none ; he hath evermore 
had the liberty of the Aifoa) give him leave to 
escape hanoe, he woula not t ^nk many times 
a-day, if not niany days entirely drunk. WiS 
have very often awdeca him, Mif to carry bias 
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execution, and showed him a seeming war- 
snnt for it : it hath not moved him at all. 

Duk*^ More him anon. There is written 
In^ur brow, Provost, honesty and constnn^ : 
if 1 read it not truly, my ancient skill b^ilcs 
me ; but in the boldness of my cunning I will 
lay myself in hazard. Claudio, whom here you 
have a warrant to execute, is no greater forfeit 
to the law than Angelo who hath sentenced 
him. To make you understand this in a mani- 
fested effect, 1 crave but four days* respite ; for 
the which you are to do me both a present and 
a dangerous courtesy. 

Prov, Pray, sir, in what? 

Duke. In the delaying death. 

Prm). Alack I how may I do it ? having the 
hour limited ; and an express command, under 
penally, to deliver his head in the view of 
Angelo ? I may make my case as Claudio’s, 
to cross this in the smallest. 

Dtdte. By the vow of mine order, I warrant 

C u, if my instructions may be your guide. 

:t this Barnardine be this morning executed, 
and his head borne to Angelo. 

Prov. Angelo hath seen them both, and will 
discover the favour. 

Duke. Of death *s a great disguiser : and you 
may add to it.^ Shave the head and tie the 
beard ; and say it was the desire of the penitent 
to be so bared before his death. You know the 
course is common. If anything fall to you upon 
this, more than thanks and go(^ fortune, by the 
saint whom 1 profess, I will plead against it 
with my life. 

PfW. Pardon me, good fether ; it is against 
my oath. 

Ditie. Were you sworn to the duke, or to 
the deputy? 

Pnm. To him and to his substitutes. 

Duke. You will think you have made no 
offence if the duke avouch the justice of your 
dealing ? 

Pnra. But what likelihood is in that ? 

Duke. Not a resemblance, but a certainty. 
Yet since 1 see you fearful that neither my coat, 
integrity, nor my persuasion can with ease at- 
tempt you, I will go further than I meant, to 
pluck all fears out of you. Look you, sir, here 
b the hand and seal of the duke. You know 
the character, I doubt not ; and the ngnet is 
act strange to you. 

Ptw. 1 know them both. 

Duke, The contents of this is the return of 
the dnke ; you shall an6n over-read it at your 
pleasure; where you shall find, within these 
tw days he will be here. This is a thing that 
Angelo knows not: liw he this very day receives 


letters of strange tenori perchance of the duhe^ 
death; percha^ entering into some monasteivf 
but, by chance, nothing m what is writ Look, 
the unfolding star calls up the sheidierd. Put 
not yourself into amasement how these things 
riiould be : all difficulties are but easy when 
they are knoyn. Call your executioner, and off 
with Barnardine’s head : I will give him a pre- 
sent shrift, and advise him for a better places 
Yet you are amazed : hnt this shall absolutely 
resolve you. Come away ; it is almost clear 
dawn. l£xeu»t. 

Scene III . — Another ^oom in the same. 
Enter Clown. 

Clo. I am as well a^uainted here as I was 
in our house of profession : gpe would think it 
I were Mistress Overdone’s own house, for here 
be many of her old customers. First, here *s 
young Master Rash ; he 's in for a commodity 
of brown paper and old mnger, i)*ncscore and 
seventeen pounds ; of whioi he made five marks, 
ready money: marry, then, ginger was not 
much in request, for the ^Id women were all 
dead. Then is there here one Master Caper* 
at the suit of Master Threepile the mercer, for 
some four suits of peach-coloured satin, whidl 
now peaches him a 'xggar. Then liave we here 
young Dizy, and young Master Deepvow, and 
Master Copperspur, and Master Starvelack^ 
the rapier and da^er-man, and youn|( Dropheur 
that killed lusty Adding, and Master Forth- 
right the liltcr, and brave Master Shoetie the 
great traveller, and wild Halfcan that s abbed 
Pols, and, I think, forty more ; all great doers 
in our trade, and are now *'for the Lord’s sake.** 

Enter ABHORSOlf. 

Abhor. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither. 

Clo. Master li^mardine I you must rise and 
be hanged. Master Barnardine f 
, Abf^. \That, ho, Barnardine 1 

Bamar. \WUhin.'\ A pox o’ your throats I 
Who makes that noise there ? What are you ? 

Ch, Your friend, sir ; the hangman. You 
must lie so good, sir, to rise and lie puttodeath. 

Bamar. \ Within.'\ Away, you rogue, away;,.,. 
1 am sleeps^ 

Ablunr. Tell him he must awake, and that 
quickly toa i 

CbK Fray^ Master Barnardine, awake till 
you are executed, and sleep aftervrauds. 

Abhor. Go m to him, and fetch him out 

Clo. He is coming, sir, he ft coming; i hear 
his straw rustle. 
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' fiuter Barnardinb. 


Abhor, Is the axe upon the block, sirrah ? 

Ch, Very ready, sir. 

Haruar, How now, AUiorson ? what ’s the 
news with ? 

Abhor, Truly, sir, I would desirf you to clap 
into your prayers ; for, look you, the warrant 
come. 

Bamar, You rogue,tI have been drinking 
all night ; 1 am not fitted for ’t. 

Clo. O, the better, sir ; for he that drinks 
all night and is hang^ betimes in the morning 
may ^eep the soundel all the^ext day. 

Enter Duke. 

Abhor. Look you, sir, here comes your 
ghostly father. Do we jest now, think you ? 

Dmo, Sir, indueed by my charity, and hear- 
ing how hastily you are toTlepart, 1 am come to 
advise you, comfort you, and prav with you. 

Bamar. Friar, not 1 ; I have oeen drinking 
hard all nigU, and I will have more time to 
prapare me, or they shall beat out my brains 
with billets : 1 will not consent to die this day, 
that *s certain. * 

Duke. O, sir, you must ; and therefore, I 
beseech you, 

Look forward on the journey you shall go. 

Bamar. I swear 1 will hot die to-day for 
any man’s persuasion. 

Duke. I^t hear you, 

Bamar. Not a word ; if you have anything 
to say to me, come to my ward ; for thence 
will not 1 to-day. [Exit. 

Duke. Unfit to live or die. O gravel heart ! — 
After him, fellows ; bring him to the block. 

[Exeunt Abhok. ami Clown. 

^nter Provost. 


/Vw. Now, sir, how do you find the prisoner? 
Duke. A creature unprepar’d, unmeet for 
death ; 

And to transport him in the mind he is 
Were damnable. 


jyoif. Here in the prison, father. 

There died this morning of a cruel fever 
' ^ne Ragoaine, a most notorious pirate, 

A man of Claudio’s years ; his baud and head 
Jjm of his colour. What if we do omit 
This rejvobate till he were well inclined ; 

And satis^ the deputy with the visage 
Of Raeodne, more like to Claudio ? 

Du&. O, ’tis an accident that Heaven pro- 
vides! 


Despatch it preseAtly ; the hour draws on 
Prefix’d by Angelo : see thb be dotm. 


And sent according to command ; whiles I 
Persuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 
Dnw, This shall be done, goiM father, prc' 
• sently. 

But Bamardine must die this afternoon : 

And jiow shall we continue Claudio, 

To save me from the danger that mig^t come 
If he were known alive ? 

Duke. Let this be done 

Put them in secret holds; both Bamardine 

Claudio. [ing 

Ere twice the sun hath made bis journal greet- 
To the under generation, you shall find 
Your safety manifested. 

/Vw. I am your free dependent. 

Duke. Quick, despatch. 

And send the head to Angelo. 

[Exit Provost. 
Now will I write letters to Angelo, — [tents 
The provost, he shall bear them, — whose con- 
Shall witness to him I am. near at home. 

And that, by great injunctions, 1 am boimd 
To enter publicly : him I *11 desire 
To meet me at the consecrated fount, 

A leu^e lielow the city ; and from thence, 

By cold gradation and weal -balanced form, 

Vife shall proceed with Angelo. 

Re-enter Provost. 

Prav. Here is the head ; I ’ll carry it myself. 
DukA Convenient is it. Make a swift return ; 
For I would commune with you of such things 
That want no ear but yours. 

Prov. 1 ’ll make all speed. [Exit, 
Isab. [fVi/kin.] Peace, ho, be here I 
Duke. The tongue of Ibabel. — {she’s come 
to know 

If yet her brother’s pardon be come hither : 

But I will keep her ignorant of her good. 

To make lier heavenly comforts of despair 
When it is least expected. 

Enter Isabella. 

/sab. Ho, by your leave I 
Duke. Good morning to you, fair and gracious 
cAughter. 

/sab. The Mtter, given me by so holy a man. 
Hath yet the deputy sent my brother’s pardon? 
Duke. He hath released him, Isabel, from 
the world ; 

His head is off and sent to Angelo. 

/sab. Nay, but it is not so. 

Duke. It is no other r 

Show your wisdom, dftughtcr, in your close 
patience. 

/sab. O, I will to him and pluck out his eyes. 
Duke, You shall not be admitted to his sight. 
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hab» Unhappy Claudio ! Wretched Isabel 1 
Injunoos world I Most- damned Angelo 1 
DtUuk This nor hurts liim nor profits you a 
jot ; 

Forbear it, therefore; give your cause to Heaven. 
Mark what I say ; whicli you shall find ^ 
every syllable a faithful verity : 

The duice comes home to>morrow ; — nay, dry 
your eyes ; 

One of our convent, and his confessor. 

Gives me this instance. Already he hath carried 
Notice to Escalus and Angelo, 

Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 
There to give up their power. If you can, 
pace your wisdom 

In that good path that I would « -ish it go, 

And you shall liave your bosom on this wretch, 
Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart. 

And general honour. 

Jsab. I am directed by you. 

Dukt. This letter, then, lo Friar Peter give; 
'Tis that he sent me of the duke’s return i 
Say, by this token, I desire his company 
At Mariana’s house to-night. Her cause and 
yours 

I ’ll perfect him withal ; and he shall bring you 
Before the duke ; and to the head of Angelo 
Accuse liim home, and home. For my poor self, 

I am combined by a sacred vow. 

And shall be absent. Wend you with this letter : 
Command these fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart ; trust not my holy order * 

If I pervert your course. — WhoS here ? 

Enter Lucio. 

Ltuio, Good even. 

Friar ; where is the provost ? 

Duke. Not v/ithin, sir. 

Lucio. O, pretty Isabella, 1 am pale at irine 
heart to see thine eyes so re<l : thou must be | 
patient : I am fain to dine and sujp with water 
and bran; I dare not for my head fill my belly; 
one fruitful meal would set me to 't. But they 
say the duke will be here to-morrow. By my. 
troth, Isabel, I loved thy brother. If the old 
fantastical duke of dark comers had been at 
home, he hod lived. [Exti Isabella. 

Duke. Sir, the duke is marvellous little be- 
holding to your reports ; but the best is, he 
lives not in them. 

Lucio. Friar, thou knowest not the duke lo 
well as I do : he ’s a better woodman than thoo 
takest him for. [Fare ye well. 

Duke. Well, you ’IP answer this one day. 
Lucio. Nay, terry ; I ’ll go along with thee $ 
I can tell thee pretty teles a the duke. 

Dttke. You have told me too many of him 


already, sir, if they be trae : if ilbt true, none 
were enough. 

Lucio. I was once before him for getting a 
wench with child. 

Duke. Did you such a thing ? 

Lucio. Yes, many, did I : but was fiua to 
forswear it* they would else have married me 
to the rotten medlar. 

Duke. Sir, your company is fiurer than hon- 
est. Rest you well. • 

Lucio. By my trot , I *11 go with thee to the 
lane’s end. If Imwdy talk offend you, we ’ll 
have very little of it. Nay, friar, I am a kind 
of burr ; I shalVstick. \Exeunt. 

Scene IV. — A Room in Angelo’s House. 
Enter Angelo and Escalus. 

Escal. Every letter he 4lbth writ hath dis- 
vouched other. ** 

Ang, In most uneven and distracted manner. 
His iu'tions show much like to madness ; pray 
heavc.i his wisdom be not tainted 1 And why 
meet him at the gates, and re-deliver our 
authorities there ? 

EscaL I guess not. 

Ai^^. And why should we proclaim it in an 
hour before his entering, that if any crave re- 
dress of injustice, thqr stiould exhibit their peti- 
tions in the streeS > 

Escal. He shows his reason for that : to have 
a despatch of complaints ; and tc deliver us 
from devices hereafter, which shall then have 
no power to stand against us. 

Ang. W^ell, I Ixieech you, let it be pro- 
claimed : 

Betimes i’ the mom I ’ll call you at your house : 
Give notice to such men of sort and suit 
As are to meet him. < 

EscaL, I shall, sir : fare you well. \Exit. 

Ang. Good night.— [nant, 

Hiisdeed unshapes me quite, makr^ raeunpr^- 
And dull to all proceedings. A deflower’d maid 1 
And by an eminent body that enforced 
The law against it 1 — But that her tender shame 
Will not proclaim against her maiden loss. 

How might she tongue me ? Yet reason dares 
her — no ; 

For my authority liears a credent bulk, 

That no particular scandal once can toudi 
But it confounds tlie breather. He should 
have liv’d, [sense, 

Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous 
Might in the times to come have te’en revenge. 
By so receiving a dishonour’d life 
With ransom of such shaacte. Would yet he 
had liv’d I 



8CBNB V.] 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


131 


AJack, T'klin once our grace we have forgot, 
Nothing goes right ; we would, and we would 
noc. {Exit» 

SCBNB V. — Fields without the Town, 

Enter Duke in his own habii^^md Friar 
Peter. 

Duke* These letters at fit time deliver me. 

• [Giving Utters* 

The provost knot's our purpose and our plot. 
The matter being afoot, keep your instruction 
And hold you ever t^ our s^ial drift ; 
Though sometimes you do ranch from this to 
that [house, 

As cause doth minister. Go, call at Flavius* 
And tell him where I stay : give the like notice 
To Valentinus, Rowland, and to Crassus, 

And bid them bnKg the Vumpets to the gate ; 
But send me Flavius first. 

F* Peter. It shall be speeded well. 

, [Exit Friar. 

Enter Varrius. 

Dtdte. I thank Varrius ; thou liast made 
good haste : [friends 

Come, we will walk. There’s other of our 
lYill greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. 

. * [Exeunt. 

ScBN^ VI. — Street near the City Gate. 
Enter Isabella and Mariana. 

Isab. To speak so indirectly I am loath ; 

I would say the truth ; but to accuse him so. 
That is your part ; yet I ’m advis’d to do it ; 
He says, to ’vailfuU purpose. 

Mari, , Be ruled by him. 

Isab. Besides, he tells me that, if peradven* 
lure 

He speak against me on the adverse side, 

I should not tliink it strange ; for ’Us a physic 
That ’s bitter to sweet end. 

Mari, 1 would friar Peter. — 

Isab. O, peace ; the friar is come. 

Entet Friar Peter, 

F, Peter. Come, I have found you out a 
stand most fit, 

'Where you may have such vantam on the duke 
He shall not pass you. Twice have the trum> 
pets sounded ; 

The generous and gravest citizens 
Have hent the gates, and very near upon 
The duke is entering ; therefore, hence* away. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT V. 

ScBNB I. — A pubUe Plaee near the Ci^ GaU, 

Mariana [veiled\^ Isabella, and Pbtbr, at 
a distance. Enter at opposite doors Duke, 
^^RRIUS, Lords; An»bix>, Escalus, Lucto, 
Provost, Officers, om/ C itizens. 

Duke. My very worthy cousin, fairly met 
Our old and fiuthful friend, we are glad to see 
you. [royal grace t 

Af^. asid Escal. Happy return be to your 
Dme. Many and hearty t bankings to you both. 
We have made inquiry of you ; and we hear 
Such goodness of your justice ^at our soul 
Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks, 
Forerunning more requital 
Ang. You make my bonds still greater. 
Duke. O, your desert speaks loud ; and I 
should wrong it ^ 

To lock it m the wards of cov^ bosom, 

When it deserves, with characters of brass, 

A forted residence ’gainst the tooth of time 
And ra&ure of oblivion. Give me your hand, 
And let the subject sec, to make them know 
That outward courtesies would fiun proclaim 
Favours lliat keep within. — Come, Escalus t 
You must walk by us on our other hand : 

And good supporters are you. 

Peter and Isabella come forward. 

F. Peter. Now is your time ; speak loud, 
and kneel before him. [rqgard 

Isab. Justice, O royal duke I Vail your 
Upon a wrong’d, I 'd fain have sai,d, a maid t 
O worthy prince, dishonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other object 
Till you have heard me in my true complaint. 
And give me justice, justice, justice, justice I 
D^. Relate your wrongs. In what ? By 
whom ? Be brief : 

Here is Lord Angelo shall give you justice. 
Reveal yourself to him. 

Isab. O, worthy duke. 

You b>»l roe seek redemption of the devil : 

Hear i».e ^ourself ; for that which I must speak 
Must either punish me, not being believ’d, 

Or wring redress from you ; hear me, O, hear 
me here. [firm : 

Ang. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not 
She hath been a suitor to me for her brother. 
Cut off by course of justice. 

Isab, By course of justice I 

Ang. And she will %piiak most bitterly and 
strange. [I speak '. 

Isab. Most strange, but yet most truly, will 
I That Ai^clo’s ibrswom, is it not strange ? 
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That Angelo *s a murderer, is *t not strange ? 
That Angelo is an adulterous thief. 

An hypocrite, a virgin-violator, 

Is it not strar^e and strange ? • 

Duie. Nay, it is ten times strange. 

/sad» It is not truer he is Angelo | 

Than this is all as true as it is strange : 

Nay, it b ten times true ; tor truth is truth 
To the end of reckoning. 

Du^. Away with her 1 — Poor soul, 

She speaks this in the infirniity of sense. 

/sa6. O prince, I cdnjure thee, as thou believ’st 
There is another comfort than this world. 

That thou neglect me not with that opinion 
That 1 am touch’d with madness : make not 
impossible [sible 

That which but seems unlike ; *tis not impos- 
But one, the wicked’st caitiff on the grouna. 
May seem as shy, as grave, as just, as absolute 
As Angelo ; even so may Angelo, 

In all his dressings, characts, titles, forms. 

Be an arch-villain ; believe it, royal prince. 

If he be less, he ’s nothing ; but he *s more. 
Had I more name for badness. 

DitJke. By mine honesty. 

If she be mad, as I believe no other. 

Her madness hath the oddest frame of sense, 

* Such a dependency of thing on thing, 

As e’er 1 heard in madness. 

/sad. O gracious duke. 

Harp not on that : nor do not banish reason 
For inequality ; but let your reason serve 
To make the truth appear where it seems hid 
And hide the false seems true. 

Du/tg. Many that are not m^ 

Have, sure, more lack of reason. — What would 
you say ? 

/sad. I am the sister of one Claudio, 
Condemn’d upon the act of fornication 
To lose his head ; condemn’d by Angelo : 

I, in probation of a sisterhood. 

Was sent to by my brother : one Lucio 
As then the messenger ; — 

Zucuf. That ’s I, an ’t like your grace t 
I came to her from Claudio, and desir’d her 
To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angelo 
For her poor brother’s pardon. 

/sad. That ’she, indeed. 

Zhtdg. You were not bid to speak. 

Zueia. No, my good lord : 

Nor wish’d to hold my peace. 

Jhatg. I wish you now, then t 

Pray you, take note of it : and when you have 
A business for your8elf,^pray Heaven you then 
Be perfect. 

iMgia. I warrant your honour, {to it 

Dsikg, The warrant *s for yourself ; take heed 


/sad. This gentleman told somdWhat of my 
tale. 

Imsm. Right [wrong 

/htdg. It ma r be right; but you are in the 
To speak before your time. — Proceed. 

/sad. I went 

To this pernaoQS caitiff deputy. 

ZHtdg. That ’s somewhat mai^y spoken. 

/sad. Pardon it ; 

The phrase is to the md.ter. [ceed. 

Zhtdg. Mended again. The matter;— pro 
/sad. In brief, — to set the needless process by. 
How I persuaded, how I pray’d, and kneel’d. 
How he refell’d ue, and now I replied, — 

For this was of mudh length, — the vile conclusion 
I now begin with grief and shame to utter : 

He would not, but 1^ gift of my chaste body 
To his concupiscible intemperate lust. 

Release my brother; apd, aftePtnuch debatement. 
My sisterly remorse confutes mine honour, 

I And I did yield to him. But the next mom 
I betimes, 

I His pu'pose surfeiting, he sends a" warrant 
For my poor brother^ head. 

Dukg. This is most likely 

/sab, O, that it were as’akc as it is true ! 
Duke. By heaven, fond wretch, thou know’st 
not what thou speak’st. 

Or else thou art sqborn’d against his honour 
In hateful practice. ‘ First, his integrity 
Stands witnout blemish: — next, it imports no 
reason v 

That with such vehemency he shohld pursue 
Faults proper to himself; if he had so offended. 
He would nave weigh’d thy brother by himself. 
And not have cut him off. Some one hath set 

r i on ; 

truth, and say by whose advice 
Thou cam’st here to complain. * 

/s<^. And is this all ? 

Then, O you blessed ministers above, 

Keep me in patience ; and, with ri|)en’d time. 
Unfold the evil which :s here wraiA up 
In countenance I — Heaven shield your grace 
from woe. 

As I, thus wrong’d, hence unbelieved go ! 
Dukg. I know you’d fain be gone. — An 
officer I 

To prison with her ! — Shall we thus permit 
A blasting and a scandalous breath to frill 
On him so near us? This needs must be a 
practice. 

Who knew of your intent and coming hither ? 
/sab. One that I would were here, friar Lodo- 
wick. 

Dukg. A ghostly father, belike. Who knows 
tlpit Lodowick ? 
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Ltuip, My lord, 1 know him; ’tis a meddling 
. friar. [lord, 

I do not like the man: had he been lay, my 
For certain words he spake against your grace 
In your retirement, I had swing’d him soundly. 
Duke, Words against me? This a good 
friar, belike ! « 

And taset on this wretched woman here 
Against our substitute! — Let this friar be found. 
Lmio, But yestemigiht, my lord, she and that 
friar 

1 saw them at the prison : a saucy friar, 

A very scurvy fellow. 

F. Feter. Bless’d b^our royal grace 1 
I have stood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abuad. First, hath this woman 
Most wrongfully accus’d your sulistitute ; 

Who is as free from touch or soil with her 
As she from oncaiogot. 

Duke. We did believe no less. 

Know you that friar Lodowick that she speaks 
of? [holy ; 

F. Peter. 4 know him for a man divine and 
Not scurvy, nor a temporary meddler, 

As he *s reported by this gentleman ; 

And, on my trust, » man that never yet 
Did, os he vouches, misreport your grace. 
Zutra. My lord, most villanously ; believe it. 
F. Peter, Well, he in time may come to clear 
himself; • * 

But at this instant he is sick, my lord, 

Of a strai^ fever. Upon 1^ mere request, — 

. Behig come to knowle^e that there was com* 
plaint 

Intended Against Lord Angelo, — came I hither 
To speak, as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true and frlse ; and what he, with his oath 
And all probation, will make up full clear. 
Whensoever Ivi’s convenled. First, for this 
woman— 

To justify this worthy nobleman, 

So vulgarly and personally accus’d, — 

Her siwl you hear disproved to her eyes. 

Till she herself confess it. 

Duke. Good friar, let ’s hear it. 

[ISABBIXA is carried off, guarded; amd 
Mariana comes forward. 

Do you not smile at this. Lord Angelo ?— 

O heaven t the vanity of wretched fools ! 

Give us some seaia,~-Ctm&, cousin Angelo ; 

In this I’ll be impartial ; be you judge 
Of your own cause. — ^Is tltis Uie witness, friar? 
First, let her show her face, and after speak. 
Mari, Faxdon, my lord ; I will not snow my 
free 

Until mv bid me. 

Duke, What I are you married? 


Mari. No, my lord. 

Duke. Are you a maid ? 

Mart. No, my lord 

Dtikf; A widow, then ? 

Mari. Neither, my lord. 

Ijftke. Why, yon 

Are nothing then : — neither maid, widow, nor 
wde? 

Lucio. My lord, she may be a punk; for many 
of them are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 
Duke. Silence that fellow : I would he had 
some cause 

To prattle for himself. 

Lttcio. Well, my lord. [married*, 

Mari. My lord, I do confess 1 ne’er was 
And I confess, besides, I am no maid : 

I have known my husband ; yet my husband 
knows not 

That ever he knew me. 

Lucto. He was drunk, then, my lord ; it can 
be no better. * 

Duke. For the benefit of silence, would thou 
wert so too. 

Lucio. Well, my lord. 

Duke. This is no witness for I^rd Angelo. 
Mari, Now I come to ’t, my lord ; 

She that accuses him of fornication. 

In self-same manner doth accuse my husband $ 
And charges him, my lord, with such a time 
When I ’ll depase I had him in mine arms. 
With all the effect of love. 

Ang. Charges she more than me ? 

Man. Not that 1 know. 

Duke. No? you say, your husband. 

Man. Why, just, my lord, and that is Angelo, 
Who thinks he knows that he ne’er knew my 
body. 

But knows he thinks that he knows Isabel’s. 
Ang. This is a strange abuse. — Let ’s see thy 
face. [masic. 

Mari. My husbapd bids me ; now I will un* 

\Unvetlir^. 

This is that face, thou cruel Angelo, [on : 
Which once thou swor*st was worth the looking 
This is the hand which, with a vow’d contract. 
Was fast4)efock’d in thine : this is the body 
That took away the match from Isabel, 

And did supply thee at thy garden-house 
In her inia^n’d person. 

Duke, Know you this woman ? 

Lucio. Carnally, she says. 

Duke. Sirrah, no more. 

Ludo, Enou^, my lord. [woman t 

Ang, My lora, I naist oonfoss I laaow this 
And five years since there was some speedi of 
marriage 

Betwixt myself and her j which was broke oR 
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Partly Amt that her promis’d prop^ons 
Came short of composition ; but in chief 
For that her reputation was disvalued 
In levity : since which time of five years c [her. 
I never spake with her. saw her, nor heard from 
Upon niy faith and honour. ( 

Mtri, Noble prince, 

As there comes light from heaven and words 
from breath, 

As there is sense in truth and truth in virtue, 

I am affianc’d this man’s wife as strongly 
As words could make up vows : and, my good 
lord, [house, 

Rut Tuesday night last gone, in his garden* 
lie knew me as a wife. As tto is true, 

I.ei me in safety raise me from m'^ knees, 

Or else for ever be confixed here, 

A marble monument 1 

jing"- I did but smile till now : 

Now, good my lord, give me the scope of 
justice ; 

My patience here is touch’d. I do perceive 
These poor informal women are no more 
Rut instruments of some more mightier member 
That sets them on. Let me have way, my lord. 
To find this practice out. 

DuAs. Ay, with my heart } 

And punish them unto your height of pleasure.— 
Thou foolish friar, and thou pemidous woman. 
Compact with her that’s gone, thinkst thou thy 
oaths, [saint, 

Thou|^ they would swear down each particular 
^Vere testimonies against his worth and credit. 
That’s seal’d in approbation? — You, Lord 
Escalus, 

Sit with my cousin ; lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abuse, whence ’Us deriv’d. — 
There is another friar that set them on ; 
l^et him be sent for. [he indeed 

F. Pettr. Would he were here, my lord ; for 
Hath set the women on this complaint : 

Your provost knows the place whae he aludes. 
And he may fetch him. 

I>uk$, Go, do it instantly . — \Exii Provost. , 
And you, my noble and well-warranted cousin. 
Whom it concerns to hear this mattdr forth. 

Do with your injuries as seems you best 
In any chastisement. I for awhile [welt 
Will leave you : but stir not you till you have 
Determinea upon these slanderers. 

Eseat. My lord, we ’ll do it thoroughly. [Exii 
Duks. }— Signior Lucio, did notyousay you knew 
that friar Lodbwidc to be a dishonest person? 

Imc* 9. Cum//$iSMCHyaatmoHaeJluim:honttt 
in notlung but in his clothes ; and one that hsuh 
spoke most villanous speeches of the duke. 

Effo/, We sliall entreat you to abide here till 


he come, and enforce them against hiifi: weahall 
find this friar a notable fellow. 

Aicms. As any in Vienna, on my wot^ 
Eseal. Call that same Isabel here once again 
[h M Attendant]; I would speak with her. 
Pray you, my lord, give me leave to question. ; 
you shall seet^ow ll^dle her. 

Ztirfo. Not better than he, 1^ her own report. 
EseaL Say you? 

Lucit, Mmry, sir, I think if you handled her 
privately she would sooner confess : perchance, 
publicly, she’ll be ashamed. 

Re-enter Officers, wHh Isabella. 

EstaL I will go darkly to work with her. 
Lneie, That *s the way ; for women are light 
at midnight 

Escal. Come on, mistress [to Isabella]: 
here’s a gentlewoman denieaiall that you have 
said. 

Re enter the Duke, in the FriaPs keAii^ 
and Provost. ^ 

Zeirte. My lord, here comes the rascal I spoke 
of; here with the provost 
Escal^ In very good timer — speak not you to 
him till we call upon you. 

Lucio. Mum. 

Escal. Come, sir : did you set these women 
on to slander Lord Angelo ? they have confessed 
you did. 

Duke. ’Tisfelse. , 

EscaL How I know you where you are? 
Duke. Respect to your great place I and let 
the devil 

Be sometime honour’d for his burning throne! — 
Where is the duke? ’tu he should hear me speak. 
Escal. The duke’s in us ; and we will hear 
you sprek :* , 

Look you speak justly. 

Duke, Boldly, al least But, O, poor souls, 
Come you to seek the lamb here of the fox. 
Good night to your rediess 1 Is tlied.ikegouef 
Then is your cause gone too. The duke’s unjust 
Thus to retort your manifest appeal. 

And put your trial In the villain’s mouth 
Which here you come to accuse. [of. 

Lucio. This is the rascal ; this is he I spoke 
Escal Why, thou unrevetend and unhallow’d 
friar ! 

Ts ’t not enough thou hast suborn’d these women 
To accuse tlm worthy man, but, in foul mouth* 
And in the witness of bis proper ear, 

To call him villain ? 

And then to glance from him to the duke him* 
self, 

To tax him with injustice ? Take him hence i 
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To the .Bct with him.— Well toiice you jdnt 
• by joint, 

But we will know this purpose. — ^Whatl unjust? 

D 1 A 9 * Be not so hot ; the duke 
Dare no more stretch this finger of mine than he 
Dare rack his own ; his subject am I not. 

Nor here provincial. My businem in this state 
Made me a looker-on here in Vienna, 

Where I have seen corruption boil and bubble 
Till it o’errun the steu*: laws for all faults. 

But faults socountenanc’d that the strong statutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber’s shop. 

As much in mock as mark. 

£sra/. Slander t^he states! Away with him 
to prison ! 

^fs^. What can you vouch against him, Signior 
Lucio ? 

Is this the man that you did tell us of? 

Ztrrri?. ’Tishdjiny lor^. Come hither, good- 
man bald-pate. Do you know me ? 

I remember you, sir, by the sound of 
your voice. I met you at the prison, in the ab- 
.sence of the nuke. 

O did you so ? And do you remember 
what. you- said of the duke? 

Most notedly, sir. 

Lucio, Do you so, sir ? And was the duke a 
fleshmonger, a fool, and a coward, as you then 
reported him to be ? ^ 

Duko, You must, sir, change persons with me 
ere you make that my report : you, indeed, sjioke 
so of him^ and much more, much worse. 

Lucto. O thou damnable fellow 1 Did not I 
pluck thee by the nose for thy speeches ? 

Duke, I protest I love the duke as I love 
myself. 

Ang. Hark how the villain would glore now, 
after his treasonable abuses ! 

Escal. Such%i fellow is not to be talked withal. 
Away with him to prison! — Where is the pro vast? 
— Away with him to prison I lay bolts enough 
upon him : let him speak no more. — Away with 
those gi^lols loo, and with the other confederate 
companion I 

\The Provost lays hands on the Duke. 

Duke, Stay, sir ; stay awhile. 

Ar^. What ! resists he ? — Help him, Lucio. 

^ Lucio. Come, sir ; come, sir I come, sir ; foh, 
sir. Why, you bald-pated, lying rascal! you 
must be hotxied, must you ? Show your knave’s 
vis^e, with a pox to you 1 show your ^eep- 
biting face, ana be ha^ed an hour ! Will ’t 
not off? 

\Pttlls off the Friai^s hood^ and descovers 
M^Dukb. 

Duke, Thou art the first knave that e’er made 
a duke. 


First, Provost, let meboilthttegentle three s— 
Sneak not away, sir [il9 Lucio}; forthefrurand 
you 

Mustitaveawordanon Lay hold on him. 
Lucio. This may prove worse than hanging. 
Ljftke, What you have spoke Ipardon ; & 

you down. [To Escalds. 

We *11 borrow place of him. — Sir, by your leaver 

[To Angeia. 

n.ist thou or word, or wit, or impudence 
That yet can do thee office ? If thou hast, 
Rely upon it till my tale be heard, 

And hold no longer out. 

Ang. O my dread lord, 

I should be guiltier than my mildness, 

To think I can be undisccmible. 

When I perceive your grace, like power divine, 
Hath look’dup'>n mypasses. Then, good prince, 
No longer session hold upon my sl^e, 

But let my trial be mine own confession : 
Immediate sentence then, an^ sequent 'death, 

Is all the grace 1 beg. 

Duke. Come hither, Mariana 

Say, wast thou e’er contracted to this woman ? 
Aug. I was, my lord. 

D/ike. Go, take her hence and many her in* 
stantly. 

Do you the office, friar ; wluch consummate, 
Return him here again. — Go with him, Provost. 
[Exeunt Anu., Mari., Pet., and Prov. 
EseX. My lord, I am more amazed at fail 
dishonour 

Than at the strangeness of it. 

Duke. Come hither, Isabel: 

Your friar is now your prince. As I was then 
Advertising and holy to your business. 

Not changing heart with habit, 1 am still 
Atlorney’d at your service. 

Jsab. O give me pardon. 

That 1, your vassal, have employ’d and pain’d 
You* iiiiknovirn sovereignty. 

Duke. \^u are pardon’d, IsaheL 

And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 

Yoi-' ‘ rotheris death, I know, sits at your heart ; 
And you may marvel why I obscur’d myself, 
T^abouriifg to save his life, and would not rather 
Make rash remonstrance of my hidden power 
Tlian let him so be lost. O most kind maid. 

It was the swiff celerity of his death, 

Which I did thinK with slower foot came on. 
That brain’d my purpose. But peace be with 
him ! 

That life is better life, past fearing death. 

Than that which livft: u) fear: make it your 
comfort, 

So happy is your brother. 

Jse». 1 do, my lord. 
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[ACT V. 


He-enier Angblo, Mariana, Pbtbr, and 
Provost. 

JOuke, For this new-married man approfcching 
here, 

Whose salt imagination yet hath wrong'd t 
Your well-defended honour, you must pardon 
For Mariana's sake: but as he adjudg'd your 
brother. 

Being criminal, in double violation 
Of sacred cliastity and of promise-breach 
Thereon dependent, for your brother’s life, — 
The very mercy of the law cries out 
Most audible, even from his proper tongue, 
j4n At^h for Ciaudiot ekatk for death. 

Haste still payshasle, and leisure ar 3wers leisure ; 
Likedothquitlike, and measurestill for measure. 
Then, Angelo, thy fault thus manifested, — 
Which though thou wouldst deny, denies thee 
vantage, — 

We do condemn thee to the very block 
Where Claudio stoop’d to death, and with like 
haste. — 

Aynoy with him. 

Mari. O my most gracious lord, 

I hope you vdll not mock me with a husband 1 
Duke. It is your husband mock’d you with a 
husband. 

Consenting to the safeguard of your honour, 

I thought your marriage fit ; else imputation, 
For that he knew you, might reproach your life. 
And choke your good to come : for his posses- 
sions, 

Although by confiscation they are ours. 

We do instate and widow you withal. 

To buy you a better husband. 

Mari. O my dear lord, 

I crave no other, nor no better roan. 

Duke. Never crave him j we are definitive. 
Mari. Gentle, my liege, — [kCneeliuff. 

Duke. You do but'lose your labour. — 

Away with him to death. — Now, sir [to Lucio], 
to you. [ray part ; 

Mari. O my good lord ! — Sweet Isabel, take 
l..end me your knees, and all my life [p come 
1 'll lend you all my life to do you service. 

Duke. Againstall sense you do imiaSrtuncher: 
Should she kneel down, in mercy of this fact. 
Her brother’s ghost hispavM bed would break. 
And take her hence in horror. 

Mari. Isabel, 

Sweet Isabel, do yet but kneel by me ; 

Holdup your hands, say nothing, — I’ll speakalL 
They say, best men are moulds out ot faults ; 
Ana, for the most, become much more the better 
For beii^ a little bad : so may my husband. i 
O Isabel, will you not lend a knee ? I 


Duke. He dies for Claudio’s dea&. 

Isah. Most bounteous sir, [JUteeUng^ 
Look, if it please you, on this man condemn’d, 
As if my brother liv’d : I partly think 
A due sincerity govern’d his d^s 
Till he did look on me ; since it is so, 

Let him not Qie. My brother had but justice, 
In that he did the thing for which he died : 
For Angelo, 

> His act did not o’ertakcf his bad intent, 

I And must be buried but as an intent [jects ; 
That perish’d by the way : thoughts are no sub- 
intents but merely though]^. 

Afari. a Merely, my lord. 

Duke. Your suit’s unj^ofitable ; stand up, I 
say. — 

I have bethought of another fiiult. — 

Provost, how came it Claudio^was beheaded 
At an unusual hour ? , ** 

Prov. It was commanded so. 

Duke. Had you a special warrant for the 
deed ? ^ [message. 

/Vvr. No, my good lord ; it was by private 
Duke. For which I do discharge you of your 
office : 

Give up your keys. ' 

Prov. Pardon me, noble lord : 

I thought it was a fault, but knew it not ; 

Yet did repent me, .after more advice : 

For testimony whereof, one in the prison, 

That should by private order else have died, 

I have reserved alive. ' 

Duke. What 'she? 

Prov. His name is Barnardine. 

Duke. I would thou hadst done so by 
Claudio. — 

Go fetch him hither ; let me look upon him. 

[Exit Provost. 
Esca/. I am sorry one so leanled and so wise 
As you, Lord Angelo, have stiil appear’d. 
Should slip so grossly, both in the neat of blood 
And lack of temper’d judgment after' ard. 

I am sorry that such soitow I procure: 
'And so deep sticks it in my penitent heart 
That I crave death more willingly than mercy ; 
*Tis my deserving, and I do entreat it. 

Re-enter Provost, xoUh Baknardimb, 
Claudio [mufM\ Juliet. 

Duke. Which is that Barnardine ? 

Prov. This, my lord. 

Dtdu. There was a friar told me of this 
man : — 

Sirrah, thou art said to have a stubborn soul. 
That apprehends no further th^n this world, 
And squoFst thy life according. Thou *rt con- 
deipn’d ; 
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SCENE 1.] 

But. fbi‘ tffose earthly laults, I quit them all. 
Ana {May thee take this mercy to provide 

F<» better times to come: Friar, advise him; 

I leave him to your hand.— 1/i^t muffied 
fellow's that? 

Prw. This is another prisoner that I sav'd, 
Who should have died when Cfltudio lost 
head; 

As like almost to Claudio as himself. 

* [Unmufflis CLAUDia 
Duke. If he be like your brother, [/a 
Isabella], for his sake 
Is he pardon'd ; an^ for your lovely sake, 

Give me your hand, and sa>*you will be mine; 
He is my brother too : but fitter time for that. 

this Lord Angelo perceives he 's safe ; 
Methinks I see a quicx'ning in his eye. — 

Well, Angelo, ypur evil quits you well : 

Look that you lo7e your«wife ; her worth worth 
yours. — 

I find an apt remission in myself ; 

And yrt herg's one in place 1 csinnot pardon. — 
You, sirrah \to Lucio], that knew me for a 
fool, a cowaid, 

One all of luxury, an ass, a madman ; 

Wherein have I so*deserved of you 
That you extol me thus ? 

Lucie. 'Faith, my lord, I spoke it but 
according to the trick. ^ M you will hang me 
for it, you may ; but I* had rather it would 
please you I might be whipped. 

Duke. ^Whipp’d first, sir, and hang'd after. — 
Proclaim it, Provost, round about the city. 

If any woman’s wrong’d by this lewd fellow, — 
Asl have heard him swear himself there ’s one j 


Whom he begot with child,— let her WPear, 
And he shall niany her : tte nuptial foidi’d. 
Let him be wbi{^M and hai^d. 

Lieu. I beseech your highness, do not 
marry me to a whore I Your hi^ess said 
even now I made you a duke ; gora my lord, 
do not recompense me in making me a cuckold 
Duke. Upon mine honour, thou shalt many 
her. 

Thy slanders I forgive ; and therewithal 
Remit thy other forfeits. — Take him to prison ; 
And see our pleasure herein executed. 

Ltteie. Marrying a punk, my lord, is press* 
ing to death, whipping, and hmnging. 

Duke. Slanderii^ a pnnee deserves it. — 

[ExeuHi Officers with Lucia 
She, Claudio, that you wrong’d, look you re« 
store. — 

oy to you, Mariana 1 — Love her, Angelo ; 
have confess’d her, and I know her virtue.— 
Thanks, good friend Escnlus, for thy much 
goodness 

There 's more behind that is more gratulate. 
Thanks, Provost, for thy care and secrecy ; 

We shall employ thee in a worthier place. — 
Forgive him, Angelo, that hroi^ht you home 
The head of Ragozine for Clauoio’s : 

The offence pardons itself. — Dear Isabel, 

I have a motion much imports your good ; 
Wher^o if you '11 a willing ear incline, 

What^ mine is yours, and what is yours is 
mine : — 

So, bring us to our palace ; where we '11 show 
What 's yet behind that 's meet you all diould 
know. lExetim. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Don Pedro, Princ€ of Arragon. 

Don John, Ats bastard Brother. 

Claudio, , a young Lord of Florenctyfemounte 
to Don Pedro. 

Benedick, a young Lord of Padua^ favourite 
likewise ^Don Pedro. 
XSKMKTOtGovermr of Messina. 

Antonio, his Brother. 

Balthazar, Servant to Don Pedro. 

CONRADE** } tf/DON JOHN. 

Scene, > 

ACT I. 

Scene l.^Before Lronato’s House. 

Enter Leonato, Hero, Beatrice, and 
others^ with a Messenger. 

l^ott. I learn in thb letter that Don Pedro 
of i^ragon conies this night to Messina.^ 

Mess. He is very near by tliis ; he was not 
three leagues off when 1 left him. 

Jmu. How many gentlemen have you lost 
in this action? 

Mess. But few of any sort, «nd none of name. 
Leon. A victory is twice itself when the 
achiever brings home full numbers. I find 
here that Don Pedro hath bestowed much 
honour on a young Florentine called Claudia 
Mess. Much ^served 'on his part, and 
equally remembered by Don Pedra He hath 
borne himself beyond the promise of his age ; 
doing, in the f^re of a lamb, the feats of a 
lion I he hath, indeed, better- bettered expecta- 
dou than you must expect of me to tell you 
how. 

Leon. He hath an uncle here in Mesdna 
will be very much glad of it. 

Mess, I have already delivered him letters, 
and there appears mn<m joy in him ; even so 
much dint joy could not show itself modest 
enough without a badge^^rMr bitterness. 

Did he break out into tears? 

Mss. In g^reat measure. 

Leon. A find overflow of kindness. There 
are no faces truer than those that are so washed. 


Vtao”,”’ } 

A Sexton. 

A Friar. 

A Boy. ^ • 

Hero, Daughter to Leonato. 

Beatrice, Niece to Leonato. 

U attendingon HSRa 

Messengers, Watch, and Attendants. 

Messina. 

How riiich better is it to weep at joy than to 
joy at weeping ? 

Beat. 1 pmy yon, is Simior Montanto re* 
turned from the wars or noY 
Mess. 1 know none of that name, lady ; there 
w.as none such in the army of any sort. 

Leon. What is hp that you ask for, niece ? 
Hero. My cousin ihcans Signior Benedick of 
Padua. 

Mess. O, he is returned, and as pleasant as 
ever he was. 

Beat, lie set up his bills here in Messina, 
and challenged Cupid at the flight: and my 
uncle’s fool, reading the challenge, subscribe 
for Cupid, and challenged him at the bird*bolt. 
—I pray you, how many hath he killed and 
eaten in these wars? But how many hath he 
killed? for, indeed, I promised to cat all of his 
killing. 

Leon. Faith, niece, you tax Sign 'or Bene* 
dick too much ; but he *11 be meet with you, I 
doubt it not 

Afess. He hath done good service, lady, in 
these wars. 

Beat. You had musty victual, and he hath 
holp to eat it : he is a very valiant trendier* 
man ; he hath an excellent stomach. 

Mess. And a good soldier too, lady. 

Beed. And a good soldier to a lady: but 
what is he to a lord ? 

Mess. A lord to a lord, a man to a man ; 
stufled with all honourable virtues. 

Becd. It is so, indeed x he«is no less than a 
stuffed mam but for the stuffing,— well, we 
axe all mortcL 
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Zmti. Too must not, sir, mistake my niece i 
there is a kind of meny war betwixt Signior 
Benedick and her : they never meet but there 
is a skimudt of wit between them. 

Alas, he gets nothing that In 
our last conflict four of his five wits went halt- 
ing off, and now is the old man%ovemed with 
one: so that if he have wit enough to keep 
himself warm, let him bear it for a diflerenoe 
between himself and bis horse ; iwc it is all the 
wealth that he hath left, to be known a reason- 
able creature. — Who is his companion now? 
He hath ev<^ month a new sworn brotlier. 
Mas. Is it possifte? • 

Beat. Very easily possible: he wears his 
&ith but as the lashion of his hat; it ever 
changes with the next block. 

Afess. I see, lady, the gentleman is not in 
your books. •• ^ 

Beat. No: an he were I would bum my 
study. But, I pray you, who is his companion? 
Is there no yout^ squarer, now, that will make 
a voyage with him to the devil ? 

A/ess. He is most in the company of the 
right noble Claudio. 

Beat. O Ix>rd l*he will hang upon him like 
a disease : he is sooner caught than the pestil- 
ence, and the taker runs presently mad. God 
help the noble Claudio 1 i£ he have caught the 
Benedick, it will cost hiifl a thousand poupd ere 
he be cured. 

Mess. € will hold friends with you, lady. 
Beat. Do, gc^ friend. 

Zswf. You will never run mad, niece. 

Beat. No, not till a hot January. 

Mess. Don Pedro is approached. 

JSn^r Don Pxdko, attended hy Balthazar 
and others^ IDen John, Claudio, and Bbnr- 
DICK. 


D. Pedro. Good Signior Leonato, you are 
come to meet your trouble : the fashion of the 
world is to avoid cost, and you encounter it. 

Leon. Never came trouble to my house in 
the likeness of your grace ; for trouble being 
l^e, comfort should remain; but when you 
depart from me, sorrow abides, and bapi^ess 
takes bis leave. 

D. Pedro. You embrace your charge too 
willingly. — 1 think this is your daughter. 

Le^ Her mother hath many times told me 
80 , [her? 

Ane. Were you in doubt, sir, that you asked 

f-.een. Signior Benedick, no ; for then were 
you a child. * 

2), Pedro. You have it full, B|nedisk t we 


may guess by this what you are, being a man. 
Truly, the lady fathers herself. — Be happy, 
ladyj for you are like an honourable father. 

Btm. If Signior Leonato be her &ther, she 
would not have his head on her shoulders fiw 
all4lfe8siIU^ as like him as she is. 

Beed. I wonder that you will still be talking, 
Sig^r Benedick ; nobody marks you. 

Bono. What, my dear Iwy Disdw I are you 
yet living? 

Beat. Is it possible disdain should die while 
she hath such meet food to feed it as Signior 
Benedick? Courtesy itself must convert to 
disdain if you come in her presence. 

Be$u. 7'hen is courtesy a tum-coat — But it 
is certain 1 am loved of all ladies, only you ex- 
cepted : and I would I could find in my heart 
that I had not a hard heart : for, truly, I love 


none. 

Beat. A dear happiness pa women; they 
would else have been troubled with a pernicious 
suitor. I thank God, and my cold blood, I am 
of your humour for that : I had mther hear my 
dog bark at a crow than a man swear he loves 
me. 

Bene. God keep your ladyship still in that 
mind I so some gentleman or other shall ’scape 
a predestinate scratched face. 

Bwt. Scratching could not make it worse an 
’twere such a face as yours were. 

Bedt. Well, you are a rare parrot-teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue is belter than a 
beast of yours. 

Bene. I would my horse had the speed of 
your tongue, and so good a continuer. But 
keep your way o’ God’s name ; I liave done. 

Beat. You always end with a jade’s trick ; I 
know you of old. 

D. Pedro. This is the sum of all : Leonato, 
— Signior Claudio, and Sigiiior Benedick, —my 
dear friend Leonato hath invited you all. I 
tell him we shall slay here at the least a month ; 
and he heartily prays some occasion may de- 
tain ut lon^r : I dare swear he is no hypocrite, 
but prays Horn his heart. 

Imh. If you swear, my lord, you shall not 
be forsworn. — Let me bid you welcome, my 
lord: being reconciled to the prince your 
brother, I owe you all duty. 

D, John. 1 thank you ; I am not of many 
words, but I thank you. 

Leon. Please it your mace lead on? 

D. Pedro. Your btuid, Leonato ; we will go 
together. • 

[Exeunt ail but Bbnb. , and Claud. 

Clastd. Benedick, didst thou note the daugh* 
ter of Signior Leonato ? 
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Betu, I noted her not, but 1 looked on her. | Claud. If this were so, so were it'uttered. 


Claud, Is she not a modest young lady? 

Bene. Do you question me, as an honest 
man should do, for my simple true ju(^ilient ; 
or would you have me speak after my custom, 
as being a professed tyrant to their sea ? i 

Claud. No, I pray thee, speak in sober 
judgment 

Betu. Why, i’ foith, methinks ^e is too low 
for a high praise, too brown for a fair praise, 
and too little for a great praise : only this com- 
mendation 1 can afford her; that were she 
other than she is, she were unliandsome ; and 
being no other but as she is, I do not like her. 

Claud. Thou thinkest I am in sport : I pray 
thee, tell me truly how thou likes, her. 

Bene. Would you buy her, that you inquire 
after her ? 

Claud. Can the world buy such a jewel ? 

Bene. Yea, and a case to put it into. But 
speak you this with a sad brow ? or do you play 
the flouting Tack, to tell us Cupid is a goorl hare- 
finder, and Vulcan a rare carpenter? Come, 
in what key shall a man take you to go in the 
song? 

Claud. In mine eye, she is the sweetest lady 
that ever 1 looked on. 

Bern. I can see yet without spectacles, and 
I see no such matter : there ’s her cousin, an 
she were nut possessed with a fury, exce,eds her 
as much in beauty as the first of May doth the 
last of Decemlier. But 1 hope you have no in- 
tent to turn husband, have you ? 

Claud. I would scarce trust myself, though I 
had sworn the contrary, if Hero would be my 
wife. 

Bane. Is it come to this, i’ faith ? Hath not 
the world one man but he will wear his cap 
with suspicion ? Shall 1 never see a bachelor 
of threescore again ? Go to, i* faith ; an thou 
wilt needs thrust thy neck'' into a yoke, wear 
the print of it, and sigh away Sundays. Look, 
Don Pedro is returns to seek you. 

Be-enter Don Fbdro. ^ 

D. Pedro. What secret hath held you here, 
that you followed not to Leonato’s ? 

Bane. I would your grace would constrain 
me to tell. 

D. Pedro, I charge thee on thy allcmanee. 

Bene. You hear. Count Claudio : I can be 
secret as a dumb man,— I would have you think 
so; but on my dllegiani^, — ^mark you this, — 
on my allegiance: — He is in love. With who? 
—Now that is your grace's part. — Mark how 
riiort his answer is: — With Hero, Leonato's 
short daughter. 


Bene. Like the <dd tale, my lord : It is 
not so, nor *twas not so ; but, indeed, God £ar- 
bid it should be so.” 

ClaeuL If my passion change not shortly, 
God forlnd it should be otherwise. 

D. Pedro. *Amen, if you love her ; for the 
lady is very well worthy. 

CUued. Yon speak this to fetch me in, my 
lord? f 

D. Pedro. By my troth, I speak my thought. 

Claud. And, in faith, my lord, I spoke mine. 

Bene. And, by my two jaiths and troths, my 
lord, 1 spoke minS. 

Claud. That I love her, 1 feel. 

D. Pedro. That she is worthy, I know. ' 

Bene, That I neither feel how she should be 
loved, nor know how she diould be worthy, is 
the opinion that fire cannot ifielt out of me : I 
will die in it at the stake. 

D. Pedro. Thou wast ever an obstinate 
heretic in the despite of beauty. , 

ClatB. And never could maintain his part 
but in the force of hLs will. 

Bene. That a woman conceived me, I thank 
her ; that she brought me up, I likewise give 
her most humble thanks ; but that 1 will Imve 
a recheat winded in my forehead, or hang my 
bugle in an invisible Mdrick, all women shall 
pardtm me. Because I will not do them the 
wrong to mistrust any, I will do myself the 
right to trust none; and the fine 'i^,— for the 
which 1 may go the finer, —1 will hve a 
bachelor. 

D. Pedro. I diall see thee, ere I die, look 
pole with love. 

Bene. With anger, with sickness, or with 
hunger, my lord; not with love: prove that 
ever I lose more blood with lo've than 1 will 
get again with drinking, pick out mine eyes 
with a ballad-maker's pen, and hang me up at 
the door of a brothel 'house, for (Jo s^n of 
blind Cupid. 

D. Pedro. Well, if ever thou dost foil from 
this faith, thou wilt prove a notable ailment. 

Bene. If I do, hang me in a Ixsttle l%e a cat, 
and shoot at me ; and he that hits me, let him 
be clapped on the shoulder and called Adam. 

D. Pedro. Well, as time shall tiy : 

In time the savage hull doth bear tie yoke. 

Bene. The savage bull may ; but u ever the 
sensible Benedick hear it, pluck off the bull's 
horns and set them in my iwehead : and 1^ me 
be vilely painted ; and in such great letters as 
they write Here is good heru ie hire, let them 
signify under my sign,— may see Bests* 
mtk the tnauried matt. 
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' Ckud**Vi this diould ever happen, thou 
wouldst be hora>inad. 

Dk Najf if Cupid have not spent all 

his quiver in Venioe, thou wilt quake fot this 
shortly.- 

JSfMe. 1 look fi» an earthquake too, then. 

D. Ptdrv, Weill you will teoforise with the 
bouca In the meantime, good Signior fiene- 
didc, repair to Leonato’s; commend me to 
bfm, ana tell him I wtll not fail him at suj^; 
for, indeed, he hath made great preparation. 

Bmu I 'have almost matter enough in me 
Ibr such an embassy ; and so I commit you — 
CUmd. To the ration d God: From my 
house, — ^if I had it — 

D. Ptdro. The sixth of July. Your loving 
friend. Benedick. 

Nay, iqock not, mock not. The body 
of your disrau% is sometime guarded with 
fragments, and the guards are but slightly 
basted on neither : ere you flout old ends any 
further, exqmii^c your conscience ; and so 1 
leave you. [Exit Bbnbdick. | 

Claud. My liege, your highness now may do 
me goo^ 

D. Pedro. My love is thine to teach ; teach 
it but how, 

(And thou Shalt see how apt it is to learn 
Any hard lesson that may do thee good. 

Claud. Hath Leonato any son, my lord? 

D. Pedro. No child but Hero, she *8 his only 
%eir : 

Dost thou affect her, Claudio ? 

Claud. O my lord, 

When you went onward on this ended action, 

I looked upon her with a soldier’s eye, 

TW liked, but had a rougher task m hand 
T1^ to drive liking to the name of love: 

But now I anf return’d, and tlmt war-thoughts 
Have left their places vacant, in their rooms 
CtMue thronging soft and delicate desires, 

AU prompting me how fair young Hero is, 
Saying, 1 likra her ere I went to wars. 

i>. Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover presently, 
And tire the hearer with a book of words : 

If &OU dost love &ir Hero, cherish it; 

And I will break with her, and with her fiOher, 
And thou shall have her. Was *t not to this end 
That thou began’st to twist so fine a story? 

Claud. How sweetly do you minister to love. 
That know love’s grief by his complexion ! 

But kat my liking might too sudden seem, 

1 would have salv’d it with a longer treatise. 

D» Pedro. What need the bridge much 
bcoAder than the flood I 
The fidrest grant is the necessity. 
LookjWhiftwiUserveisfitt ^oncf, tboulov’st; 


And I will fit thee with the remedy, 

I know we shall have revelling to-night; 

I will assume thy part in some disguise, 
AncFtell &ir Hero I am Claudio ; 

And in her bosom I ’ll unclasp xm heart, 

And take her hearing prisoner with the force 
And strong encounter of my amorous tale: 
Then, after, to her father will I break ; 

And the conclusion is, she shall be thine : 

In practice let us put it presently. [ExeuutL 

SCBNB II.— --f Boom in Lbonato’s Mouso. 
Bnter^ severally^ Lbokato am/ AMTONia 

Leon, How now, brother! Whereismycousin, 
your son? Hath he provided tliis muac? 

Ant. He is very busy about it. But, 
brother, 1 can tell you strange news that you 
yet dreamed not of. 

Luin, Are they good ? • 

Ant. As the event stamps them ; but thw 
have a goixl cover ; they show well outward 
The prince and Count Claudio, walking in a 
thick-pleached alley in my orchard, were thus 
much overheard by a man of mine : the prince 
discovered to Claudio that he loved my niece 
your daughter, and meant to acknowledge it 
this night in a dance ; and, if he found her ae* 
cordant, he meant to take the present time 
I the lop, and instantly break with you of it. 

Z^n. Hath tlie fellow any wit that told yon 
this ? 

Ant. A good sha^ fellow ; I will send for 
him, and question him yourself. 

Zeon. No, no ; we will hold it as a dream, 
till it appear itself:— but I will acquaint my 
daughter withal, that she may be the better 
prepared for an an.swcr, if peradvcntiire this be 
true. Go you and tell her of it. [Several porsons 
cross the sti^.] Cousins, you know what you 
have to do.— O, I*cty you mercy, friend: you 
go with me, and I will use >your skill. — Good 
cousin, have a care this busy time. [Exeunt. 

Scbnb dll. — Ancdker Room in Leonato’s 
House. 

Enter Don John and Conkadb. 

Con. What the good-year, my lordi why are 
you thus out of measure sad ? 

D. John, There is no measure in tbe oc* 
casion that Inreeds it ; therefore the is 

without limit. . ■* 

Con. You should liMr reason. 

D. Jokn. And when I have heard it, what 
blessing bringeth it ? [suffennee. 

Con, If not a present remedy, yet a patient 
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Z>. John. I wonder that thou, being— «8 thou 
aa/st thou art— bom under Satam, about 

to a moral medicine to a mortiMng mis* 
chitf. 1 cannot hide what I am; 1 mutt be 
sad when I have cause, and smile at no man’s 
jests ; eat when I have stomach, and waif for 
no man’s leisure ; sleep when I am drowsy, and 
’tend to no man’s business ; laugh when I am 
merry, and claw no man in his humour. 

, Con. Ym, but you mutt not make the full 
show of this till you may do it without control* 
ment You have of late stood out against your 
brother, and he hath ta’en you newly into his 
grace ; where it is impossible you should take 
true root but by the &ir weather that you make 
yourself: it is needful that you frame the 
season for your own harvest 

D. John. I had rather be a canker in a hedge 
than a rose in his grace ; and it better fits my 
blood to be disdained of all than to fashion a 
carriage to rob love from any : in this, though 
I cannot be said to be a flattering honest man, 
it must not be denied that I am a plain*dealing 
villain. I am trusted with a mumle and en* 
franchised with a clog : therefore I have de- 
creed not to sing in my cam. If I had my 
mouth I would bite ; if I had my liberty 1 
would do my liking : in the meantime let me 
be that I am, and seek not to alter me. 

Con. Can you make no use of your dlacpntent ? 

D. John. 1 make all use of it, for I use it only. 
Wlio comes here ? What news, Borachio ? 

Enter Borachio. 

Bora. I came yonder from a great supper : 
the prince, your brother, is royally entertained 
1^ Leonato ; and 1 can give you intelligence of 
an intended marriage. 

D. John. Will it serve for any model to 
build mischief on ? What is he for a fool that 
betroths himself to unquietness ? 

Bora. Marry, it is your brother’s right hand. 

D. John. Who ! the most exquisite Claudio? 

Bora. Even he. 

D. John. A proper squire I Andrvho, and 
who ? which way looks he ? 

Bora. Marry, on Hero, the daughter and 
heir of Leonata 

J}. John. A very forward March-chick 1 
How came you to this ? 

Bora. Bmng entertained for a perfumer, as I 
was smoking a musty room, comes me the 
prince and Cbuidio haoA in hand, in sad con- 
ference. I whipt me &hind the anas, and 
there beard it agreed uiwn tliat the prince 
ttiould woo Hero for himself, and, having 
obtained her, give her to Count Claudiio. 


D. John. Come, come, let us tfiither; tiiia 
may prove food to my di^leasure t that young 
start-up hath ^ the glory of my overthrow. 

I If I can cross him anyway, I bless myself every 
way. You are both sure, and will assist me ? 

Con. To the death, my lord. 

D. John. Let us to tM great sup^ : their 
cheer is the greater that I am subdu^ Would 
the cook were of my mind ! — Shall we go prove 
what’s to be done? 

Bora. We ’ll wait upon your lordship. 

[Exoum, 

• ACT II. 

Scene l.—A Halt in Leonato’s Hons*. 

Leonato, Antonio, Hero, Beatrice, 
and others . , 

Uen. Was not Count John here at supper ? 

Ant. I saw him not. 

Beat. How tartly that gentleman looks I I 
never rw see him but I am heart-burned an 
hour alter. 

Hero. He is of a very melancholy disposition. 

Beat. He were an exceyent man that were 
made just in the mid-way between him and 
Benedick : the one is too like an image, and 
says nothing ; and the other too like my lady’s 
eldest son, evermoio jtattling. 

Leon. Iben half Sigiiior Benedick’s tongue 
in Count John’s mouth, and half Count Jofoi’s 
melanchofy in Signior j^nedick’s face, — 

Beat. With a good leg and a good foot, uncle, 
and money enough in his purse, such a man 
would win any woman in the world, — if he 
could get her good-will. 

Leon. By my troth, niece, thou wilt never 
get thee a husband if thou be so, shrewd of thy 
tongue. 

Ant. In faith, she is too curst. 

Beat. Too curst b more than curst. I shall 
lessen God’s sending that way : for it b said, 
God sends a curst core short horns; but to a 
cow too curst he sends none. 

Leon. So, by being too curst, God will send 
you no horns. 

Beat. Just if he send me no husband ; for the 
which blessing I am at him upon my knees every 
morning and evening. Lord I I could not en- 
dure a husband with a beard on hb fiice : I bad 
rather lie in the woollen. 

Leon. You may light upon a husband that 
hath no beard. 

Beat. What ttiould I do with him ? dress him 
in my apparel, and make him my waiting gentle- 
woman? He that hath a beard b more than a 
youth ; and^e that hath no beard b less than a 
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man : untf he that is more than a youth is not for 
me ; and he that is less than a man I am not for 
him: thereforelwilleventakesupcnceinearnett 
of the bear-ward, and lead his apes into hell. 

Leotu Well then, go you into hell ? 

Beat. No ; but to the gate ; and there will 
the devil iheetme, Hke an old cucHbld, with horns 
on his bead, and say, Get you to heaven^ Beatneej 
get you to heaven here*s no place for youmaids : 
so deliver I up my apA and away to Saint Peter 
for the heavens ; he shows me where the bache- 
lors sit, and there live we as merry as the day 
is long. ^ 

Ant, Well, niece \io Hsifb], I trust you will 
be ruled by your &ther. 

Beat. Yes, faith ; it ’s my cousin’s duty to make 
courtesy, and say. Father ^ as it please you : — but 
yet for all that,^^sin, let him be a handsome 
fellow, or else mike another courtesy, and say, 
Father, as it please me. 

Leen, Well, niece, 1 hope to see you one day 
fitted with % husband. 

Beat. Not till 'God make men of some other 
metal than earth. Would it not grieve a wonum 
to be over-mastered with a piece of valiant dust 1 
to make an accouiu of her life to a clod of way- 
ward marl ? No, uncle, I ’ll none : Adam’s sons 
are my brethren ; and, truly, I hold it a sin to 
match in my kindred. ^ • 

Leon. Daughter, remember what I told you : 
if the prince do solicit you in that kind, you 
know yoflr answer. | 

Beat. The fault will be in the music, cousin, if 
you be not wooed in good time : if the prince be 
too important, tell him there is measure in every- 
thing, and so dance out the answer. For, hear 
me. Hero, wooing, wedding, and repenting is as 
a^cotch iig, a measure, and a dnque-para : the 
first suit IS hoP and hasty, like a Scotch jig, and 
full asfantastical ; the wrading, mannerly modest 
as a measure, full of state and ancientry ; and 
then comes repentance, and, with his bad le^, 
falls into the cinque-poce faster and faster, till 
he sink into his grave. 

I^eon. Cousin, you apprehend passing 
shrewdly. 

Beat. I have a good eye, uncle ; 1 can see a 
church by daylight. 

Leon. The revellers arc entering, brother; 
make good room. 

BnUr Don Pbdro, Claudio, Benedick, Bal- 
thazar ; Z><7»JoiiN, Borachio, Margaret, 

Ursula, and ^hers, masked. 

D. Pedro. Ltdy, will you walk about with 
your friend ? 

Hero. So you walk softly, and ^k sweetly. 
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and say nothing, I am yours for the walk ; and, 
especially, when I walk away. 

D. Pedro. With me in your company f 
Ihro. 1 may say so, when I please. 

D. Pedro. And when please you to ssy so P 
Hero. When 1 like your fitvour ; for God de- 
fend the kite should be like the case I 
D. Pedro. My visor is Philemon’s roof ; with- 
in the house is Jove. 

Hero. Why, then, your visor should 4je 
thatched. 

D. Pedro. Speak low, if you speak love. 

{Takes her aside. 

Balth. Well, I would you did like me. 
kfarg. So would not I, for your own sake ; 
for I have many ill qualities. 

Badh. Which is one? 

! Marg, I say my prayers aloud. 

BaUh. I love you the better; the hearers 
I may cry Amen. • 

Marg. God match me with a good dancer 1 
I Balth. Amen. 

Marg. And God keep him out of my sight 
I when the dance is done ! — Answer, clerk. 
Balth. No more words: the clerk is answered. 
Urs. I know you well enough ; you are Sig- 
nior Antonio. 

Ant. At a word, I am not. 

Urs. I know you by the waggling of your head- 
Anlg To tell yon true, 1 counterfeit him. 

Urs. You could never do him so ill-well un- 
less you were the very roan. Here *5 his dry hand 
up and down : you arc he ; you are he. 

Ant. At a word, I am not. 

Urs. Come, come ; do you think 1 do not 
know you by your excellent wit ? Can virtue 
hide itself 7 Go to ; mum ; you are he r graces 
will appear, and there ’s an end. 

Beat. Will you not tell me who told you sor 
Bene. No, you shall pardon me. 

Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are? 
Bene. Not now. 

Beat. That I was disdainful ! — and that I had 
my good wit out of the Ilustdred Merry Tales ! — 
Well, this was Signior Benedick that said so. 
Bene. What’sne? 

Beat. I am sure you know him well enough. 
Bene. Not I, believe me. 

Beat. Did he never make you laugh ? 

Bene. I pray you, what is he? 

Beat. Why, he b the prince's jester i. a very 
dull fool ; only his gift is m devising impossible 
slanders : none but utwitines delight in him ; and 
the commendation is not in his vnt but in his vil- 

an/then they laugh at him and-beat I am 

sureheisinttiefieet: 1 would he had boarded me. 
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Blew. When I know the gentleman I’ll tell 
him what you say. 

Beat, Do^do: he ’llbutbrcak a comparison or 
two on me ; which, peradventure, not maiked, 
or not laughed at, strikes him mto melancholy ; 
and then there ’s a partridge wing saved, fori the 
fool will eat no supper that night. [A/uste wttA- 
m.] We roust follow the liters. 

Bene. In evmy good thing. 

Beat. Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave 
them at the next turning. 

IDance. Then exeunt all hut Don John, 
Borackio, and Claudio. 

D. John, Sure, my brother isamorouson Hero, 
and hath withdrawn her &ther to break with 
him about it. The ladies follow act, and but 
one visor remains. ^ [his bearing. 

Bora. And that is Claudio. I know him by 
' D. John. Are not you Signior Benedick ? 

Claud. You know me well ; I am he. 

D. John. Signior, you are very near my brother 
in his Icve : he is enamoured on Hero ; I pray you 
dissuade him from her ; she is no equal for his 
birth : you may do the part of an honest man in it 

Claud. How know you he loves her ? 

D. John. I heard him swear his affection. 

Bo^ So did I too ; and he swore he would 
many her to-night 

D. John. Come, let us to the banquet 

\Exeunt John etnd BOR 4 .CHIO. 

Claud. Thus answer I m name of Benedick, 
But hear these ill news with the ears of Claudio. 
’Tis certain so j— the prince woos for himself. 
P'riendship is constant in all other things 
Save in the ofHce and affairs of love : 

Therefore, all hearts in love use their own tongues: 
Let every eye negotiate for itself. 

And trust no agent : for beauty is a witch, 
Awnst whose charms faith melteth into blood. 
This is an accident of hourly proof, [Hero I 
Which I mistrusted not: farewell, therefore. 

Re-enter Bbnbdick. 

Bene. Count Claudio ? 

CloMd. Yea, the same. <> 

Bene. Come, will you go with me 7 

Claud. Whither? 

Bene. Eventothe next willow, alx>ut your own 
biuiiness, count. What &shion will you'wear 
the garlwd of? About your neck, hke an 
usurer’s chain? or under your arm like a lieu- 
tenant’s scarf? You must wear it one way, fot 
die prince hath got your ^ero. 

CSbuui, I wish him joy of her. 

Bene* Why, that’s spoken like an honest 
drover;, so th^ sell bullocks. But did you 
ttiink the prince would have served you thus 7 


CUttui. I pray youi leave roe. *' 

Bene, Ho I now you strike like the bHiid man; 
’twas the boy that stole your meat, and you ’U 
beat the post. 

Claetd. Ifitwilinotbe,I’llleaveyoa. {Exit, 

Bene.. Alas, poor hurt fowl 1 Now will he creep 
into sedges.-* — But, that my Lady Beatrice 
shottldknowme,andnotknowmeI Theprinoe’s 
fool I— Ha, it may be Igo under that title because 
I am merry.— Yea, but sd I am apt to do myself 
wrong : I am not so reputed : it is the base, the 
bitter disposition of Beatrice that puts the world 
into her person, and so gj^es me out. Well, 
I ’ll be revenged as I may. 

Re-enter Don Pedro. 

D. Pedro. Now, signior, where’s the count? 
Did you see him? 

Bene. Troth, my lord, I haw played the part 
of lAdy Fame. I found him here as melancholy 
as a loilge in a warren ; 1 told him, and I think 
I told liim true, that your grace jbad got the 
good- Will of this young lady ; and I offered him 
my company to a willow tree, either to make him 
a garland, as being forsaken| or to bind him up 
a rod, as being worthy to be whipped. 

D. J^re. To be whipped 1 What’s his fault? 

Bene. The flat transgression of a school-boy, 
who, being overjoyed srith finding a bird’s nest, 
shows it his companion, and he steals it. 

D. Pedro. Wilt thou make a trust a transgres- 
sion ? The lran.sgression is in the staler. 

Bene. Yet it hM not been amiss the rod had 
been made, and the garland too ; for the garland 
he might have worn himself ; and the rod he 
might have bestowed on you, who, as I take it, 
have stolen his bird’s nest. 

D. Pedro. I will but teach them to sing, and 
restore them to the owner. * 

~Beue. If their singing answer yoiir saying,, 

my faith, you say honestly. 

D. Pedro. The Lady Beatrice haih a quarrel 
to you ; the gentleman that danced with her 
*told her she is much wronged by you. 

Bene. O, she misused me past the endurance of 
a block ; an oak but with one green leaf on it 
would have answered her ; my very visor began 
to assume life and scold with her : she told me,— - 
not thinking I hod been nqiself,— that I was the 
prince’s jester ; that I was duller than a great 
thaw ; huddling jest upon jest with such impos- 
sible conveyance upon me, that I stood like a man 
at a mark, with a whole army riiooting at me. 
She speaks poniards, and every word stabs t if 
her breath were as terrible as her terminations, 
there were no liviiro near her ; she would infect 
to the north star. 1 would not marry her thoiq(li 
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she wen cjhdowed with all that Adam had left 
him before Hh transgressed : she would have 
made Hercules have turned spt ; yea, and have 
cleft his club to make the fire too. Come, talk 
not of her : you diall find her the infernal Ate 
in good apparel. I would to God some scholar 
w(^d conjure her ; for certainl)^ while slie is 
here, a man may live as ^uiet in hell as in a 
sanctuary ; and people sin upon purpose, be- 
cause they would go*thither ; so, indeed, all 
disquiet, horror, and perturbation follows her. 

D* Pedrv. Look, here she comes. 


Zmh, Count, take of me my daughter, and 
with her my fortunes ; his g^nce hath made the 
pmatdi, and all grace say Amen to it 1 
Sp4^, count, *tls your cue. 

Claud. Silence is the per£ectest herald of joy: 
I Wire but little happy it I could say how muco. 
•—Lady, as you are mine, 1 am yours ; I ghe 
away myself for you, and dote upon the ex- 
diange. 

Beal. Speak, cousin ; or, if you cannot, stop 
his mouth with a kiss, and let not him speak 
neither. [heart. 


Jle-€H/er Claudio Leonato 

and Hero. 

Bene. Will your grace command me any ser- 
vice to the world’s end? I will go on the 
slightest errand now to the antipodes that you 
can devise to selift me ; i will fetch you a 
toothpideer now from the forthest inch of Asia; 
bring you the length of Prester John’s foot ; 
fetch yon a |}air off the great Cham% beard ; do 
you any embassage to the Pigmies ; — rather 
than hold three words’ conference with this 
baipy. You have no employment for me ? 

/>. Pedro. Nond, but to desire your good 
company. 

Bene. O God, sir, here ’s a dish 1 love not ; 
1 cannot endure my Lady Tongue. {Exit. 

D. Pedro. Come, lady, come ; you have lost 
the heart of Signior Ben^ick. 

Beat. Bideed, my lord, he lent it me awhile ; 
and 1 gave him use for it, — a double heart for 
his single one : marry, once Tiefore he won it 
of me witli false dice, therefore your grace may 
well say I have lost it. 

Z>. Pedro. You have put him down, lady, 
you have put him down. 

Beed. So I Vould not he should do me, my 
lord, lest 1 riiouid prove the mother of fools. 

1 have brought Count Claudio, whom you sent 
me to seek. [fore are you sad ? 

D. Pedro. Why, how now, count 1 where- 

Clamd. Not saa, my lord. 

2>. Pedro. How then ? Sick ? 

Claud. Neither, my lord. 

Beat. The count is neither sad, nor sick, nor 
meny, nor well : but civil, count ; civil as an 
onui^, and something of that jealouh com- 
plexion. 

A Pedro, I'fidth, lady, I think your blazon | 
to be true ; thoimh I ’ll be sworn, if he be so, ' 
his conodt is &Tse. Here, Claudio, 1 have 
wooed in thy name, and foir Hero is won. I 
have Iwoke witlj her fiiiher, and his good-will 
bfatoined : name the day of marriage, and God ' 
give thee joy I y 


D. Pedro. In faith, lady, you have a merry 

Beat. Yea, my lord ; 1 thank it, poor fool, 
it keeps on the windy side of care. — My cousin 
tells him in his ear that he is in her heart. 

Claud. And so she doth, cousin. 

Beat. Good lord, for alliance 1 — Thus goes 
every one to the world but I, and 1 am sun- 
burnt ; I may sit in a corner and cry heigh- 
ho I for a husband. 

D. Pedro. I.ady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Be<d. I would rat her have one of your father’s 
getting. Hath your grace ne'er a brother like 
you ? Your father got excellent husbands, if a 
maid could come by them. 

D. Pedro. Will you have me. Indy ? 

Beat. No, my lord, unless I might have 
another for working-days ; your grace is too 
costly JO wear every day. But, I beseech your 
grace, *pardon me ; I was born to speak all 
mirth and no matter. 

D. Pedro. Your silence most offends me, and 
to be merry best becomes you ; for, out of 
question, you were Ixrrn in a merry hour. 

Beat, No, sure, my lord, my mother cried ; 
but then there was a star danced, and under 
that was I born. Cousins, Cod give you joy I 

Ixon. Niece, will you look to those things I 
told you of? 

Beat. I cry yoft mercy, uncle. — By your 
grace’s pardon. {Exit BiCA'J'Rrcu. 

D. Pedro. By my troth, a pleasant-spirited 
lady. 

Leon. There ’s little of the melancholy ele- 
ment m her, my lord : she is never sad but 
when she sleeps ; and not ever sad then ; for I 
have heard my daughter say she hath often 
dreamed of unhappiness, and waked herself 
with laughing. 

D, Pedro. She cannot endure to hear tell of 
a husband. 

Leon. O, by no n^ans : she mocks all her 
wooers out of suit. [Benedick. 

D. Pedro. She were an excellent wife for 

Leon. O Lord, mylord, if they were but a 
week married, they would themselves mad. 
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D, Pedro. Count Claudio, wlien mean you to 
fo to church? 

Claud, To*morrow, my lord. Time goes on*, 
crutdies till love Iwve all his rites. • 

Leon. Not till Monday, my dear son, which 
b hence a just seven-night ; and a time too I^rief 
too, to have all things answer my mind. 

J}. Pedro. Come, you shake the head at so 
long a breathing ; but I warrant thee, Caudio, 
the time sliall not go dully by us. I will in the 
interim undertake one of Hercules* labours; 
which is, to bring Signior Benedick and the 
Lady Beatrice into a mountain of affection the 
one with the other. I would fain have it a 
match ; and 1 doubt not but to fashion it if you 
three will but minister such assisu nee as I shall 
pve you direction. 

Leon. My lord, I am for you, though it cost 
me ten nights’ watchings. 

Claud. And I, my lord. 

D, Pedro. And you too, gentle Hero? 

Hero, I will do any mt^cst office, my lord, 
to help my cousin to a good husband. 

D. Pedro. And Benedick is not the unhope- 
fiillest husband that I know: thus far can I 
praise him ; he is of a noble strain, of approved 
valour, and confirmed lionestY. I will teach 

£ wi how.to humour your cousin that she shall 
11 in love with Benedick : — and I, with your 
two helps, will so practise on Benedick, that, 
In despite of his ouick wit and his 'queasy 
stomach, he shall fall in love with Beatrice. 
If we can do this, Cupid is no longer an archer ; 

2 lory shall be ours, for we are the only love- 
. Go in with me, and 1 will tell you my 

[£xeufrl. 

SCBNE II.— Another Poom in Leonato’s 
House. . 

Enter Don John and Boraciiio. 

D.John. It is so: the Count Claudio shall 
marry the daughter of Leonato. 

Bora. Yea, my lord, but I can cross it. 

D. John. Any bar, any cross, any impedi- 
ment will be medicinal to me; I am sick iu 
displeasure to him; and whatsoever comes 
athwart his affection ranges evenly with mine. 
How canst thou cross this marriage? 

Bora. Not honestly, my lord ; but so covertly 
that no dishonesty shall appear in me. 

D. John. Show me briefly how. 

^ Bora. I think 1 told your lordship a year 
since how much I am in l&ie favour of Margaret* 
the waiting-gentlewoman to Hero. 

D. John. I remember. 

Bora, X can at any unseasonable instant of 


the night appoint her to look ou^at her lady*i 
chamber-window. 

D. John. What life u in that, to be the death 
of this marriage? 

Bora, The poison of that lies in you to tem- 
per. Go you to the prince your brother ; spare 
not to tell hiiE- that' he hath wronged <hu honour 
in marrying the renowned Claudio — whose esti- 
mation do you mightily hold up— to a con- 
taminated stale, such a ^e as Hero. 

D.John. What proof shall I make of that? 

Bora. Proof enough to misuse the prince, to 
vex Claudio, to undo Hero, and kill Sonata 
Look you for any father issue? 

D.John. Only to despite them I will en- 
deavour an}rthing. 

Bora. Go, then ; find me a meet hour to draw 
Don Pedro and the Count Claudio alone: tell 
them that you know thpt Herd loves me ; intend 
a kind of seal both to the prince and Claudio, 
ns, — in love of your brothers honour, who hath 
made this match, and his friend’^ reputation, 
who is ihus like to be cozened with the sem- 
blance of a maid, — that you have discovered 
thus. They will scarcely believe this without 
trial: offer them instances J which shall bear 
no less likelihood than to see me at her chamber- 
window ; hear me call Mai^ret Hero ; hear 
Margaret term me Jlorachio ; and bring them 
to see this the very n‘ight before the intended 
wedding: for, in the meantime I will so fashion 
the matter that Hero shall be al)sent;<and there 
shall appear such seeming truth of Hero’s dis- 
loyalty that jealousy shall be called assurance, 
and all the preparation overthrown. 

D. John. Grow this to what adverse issue it 
can, 1 will put it in practice. Be cunning in 
the working this, and thy fee is a thousand 
ducats. *■ 

Bora. Be you constant in the accusation, and 
my cunning shall not shame me. 

D. John. I will presently go learn their day 
of marriage. \ Exeunt. 

Scene III. — Lronato’s Garden. 

Enter Benedick and a Boy. 

Bene. Boy,— 

Boy. Signior. 

Bene. In my chamber-window lies a book| 
bring it hither to me m the orchard. 

^y, I am here already, sir. 

Bene. I know that; but I would have thee 
hence and here again. [Exet Boy.] I do 
much wonder that one man, seeing how much 
another man is a fool when he dedicates his 
behaviours t^ love, will, afler he hath laughed 
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Kt sadk shallow follies in others, become ^ 
aigument of his own soom by fidling in love. 
And such a man is Claudio. I have known 
when there was no music with him but the drum 
and fife ; and now had he rather hear the taboi 
and the pipe : 1 have known when he would 
have walW ten mile afoot to see a good 
armour ; and now vrill he lie ten nights awake 
carving the fashion of^ new doublet. He was 
wont to speak plain and to the pur{Mse, like an 
honest man and a soldier; and now is he turned 
orthc^pher ; his words are a very fantastical 
banquet, just so meipy strange dishes. . May I 
be so converted, and see wilh these eyes? I 
cannot tell ; I think not : I will not be sworn 
but Love may transform me to an oyster ; but 
I ’ll take my oath on it, till he have made an 
oyster of me h^^all never make me such a 
fool. One woman is fair ; yet I am well t an- 
other is wise ; yet I am well : another virtuous; 
yet I am well : but till all graces be in one 


Batth, Note this before my noteh 
There’s not a note of mine thot'^s worth tfas 
g notii^ ^ [he speaks ; 

/>. Ptdro. ^y, these are very crotdieta dial 
Note notes, forso^, and noting I 
Bene. Now, divine air I now is w soul 
ravished I Is it not strange that sheeps’ guts 
should hale souls out of men’s bodies 
a horn for my money, when all ’s done. 

Balthazar sings. 


Seh no more. ladles, ugh no more ; 

Men were deceivers ever ; 

One foot in wa and one on shore, 
To one thing constant never ; 
Then sigh not so, 

Out let diem ^ 

And be you blithe and bonny ; 
Converting all your sounds of woe 
Into. Hey nonny, nonny. 


woman, oneswoman shall not come in my grace. 
Rich she shall be, that ’s certain ; wise, or I ’ll 
none; virtuous, or I’ll never cheapen her; 
fidr, nr I ’ll never ]pok on her ; mild, or come 
not neu me ; noble, or not I for an angel ; of 
good discourse, an excellent musician, and her 
hair shall be of what colour it please God. Hat 
the prince and MonsieqrtLove 1 1 will hide 
me in the arbour. [ Withdraws, 

Enter Dan Pedro, Leonato, and Claudio. 

Z>. Pedro. Come, shall we hear this music ? 
Claud. Yea, my good lord. — How still the 
evening is. 

As hushed on purpose to grace harmony ! 

D, Pedro. ^ you where Benedick hath hid 
hini^If? fended, 

Claud. O, very well, my lord ; the music 
We ’ll fit the kid-fox with a pennyworth. 

Enter Balthazar, with Music. 

D. Pedro. Come, Balthazar, we ’ll hear that 
song again. [iroicc 

Bal/h. O, g(^ my lord, tax nnt so bad a 
To slander music any more than once. 

Z>. Pedro, It is the witness still of excellency 
To put a strange face on his own perfection: — 

I pray thee, sing, and let me woo no more. 
Bttltk. Because you talk of wooing, I will 
sing: 

•'^ince many a wooer doth commence his suit 
To her he thinks not worthy ; yet he woos ; 

Vet will he swear he loves. 


Sing no more ditties, sing no mo 
Of dumps BO dull and heavy ; 

The fraud of meu was ever so 
Since summer first was leavy. 
llien sigh not so, &c. 

D. Pedro. By mv troth, a good song. 

Balth. And an ill singer, my lord. 

Clas^. Ha, no ; no, luth ; thou singest well 
enougn for a shift. 

Bene. \Aside.'\ An he had been a dog that 
should have howled thus they would have 
hanged him : and 1 pray God his bad voice 
bode no mischief 1 I han as Kef have heard the 
night-raven, come what plague could have come 
after it. 

D. Pedro. Yea, marry \to Claudio]. — Dost 
thou hear, Balthazar ! I pray thee get us some 
excellent music ; for to-morrow night we would 
have it at the lady Hero’s chamber- window. 

Bcdth, The best 1 can, my lord. 

D. Pedro. Do so: fareweU. [Exeunt Bat.- 
THA/zr and Musi.] Come hither, I-eonato. 
What wsy it you told me of to-day, — that your 
niece Beatrice was in love with Signior Biene- 
dick ? 

Closed. O ay : — stalk on, stalk on : the fowl 
sits [aside to PRDRO], I did never think that 
lady would have lov^ any man. 

Ixon. No, nor I neither; but most wonderful 
hat she should so dote on Si^or Benedick, 
whom she hath in all r^tward behaviours seemed 
>\'er to abhor. 


D. Mro. • Nay, pray thee, come: Bene. Is’t possible? Sits the wind in that 

Or, if thou wilt hold longer afgument, comer ? [Aside, 

Do it in notes. f Leen, By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell 
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what to think of it ; but that she loves him with 
an enraged afiection, — is past the infinite of 
thought 

/>. Pedro. May be she doth but counterfeit 

Claud. ’Faith, like enough. 

Lam. O God I counterfeit I There twas 
never counterfeit of p^ion came so near the 
life of passion as she discovers it 

J>. Pedro. Why, what effects of pasnon 
thows she? 

Claud. Bait the hook well; this fish will 
bite. [Aside. 

Lam. What effects, my lord I She will sit 
fou, — ^You heard my ^ughter tell you how. 

Claud. She did, mde^. 

D. Pedro. How, how, I pra, you? You 
amaze me : I would have thought her spirit had 
been invincible against all assaults of affection. 

Lmuh. I would have sworn it had, my lord ; 
especially against Benedick. 

Bene. [Asi^.^ I should think this a gull, but 
that the white-liearded fellow speaks it : knav* 
cry cannot, sure, hide itself in such reverence. 

Claud. He hath ta’en the infection ; hold it 
apL [Aside. 

D. Pedro. Hath she made her affection 
known to Benedick. 

Leon. No ; and swears she never will : that ’s 
her torment 

Claud. ’Tis true, indeed ; so your daughter 
says : Shall /, says she, that haoe so oft en- 
tourUered him with scorns write to him that / 
love him? 

Leon. This says she now, when she is begin- 
ning to write to him : for die ’ll be up twenty 
times a night: and there will she sit in her 
•mock till she have writ a sheet of paper : — my 
dawhter tells us all. 

Claud. Now you talk of a sheet of paper, I 
■emember a pretty jest your daughter told us ot 

Lam. O I — When she h&d writ it, and was 
leading it over, she found Benedick and Beat- 
noe b^ween the sheet ?— 

Claud, That 

Leae. O I she tore the letter into a thousand 
halfoenoe ; railed at herself that she mould be 
•o immodest to write to one that she knew 
would flout her. I measure him, says she, fy 
my oum spirit; for I should flout him^if he 
merit to me ; yea, thoeiffl I love him, I shmUd. 

Claud. Then dpwn upon her knees she fells, 
veeps, sobs, beats her heart, tears her hair, 
Bnys, cuiMs sweet .Beuedich ! Cod give 

mefitieueet ^ 

Leote, She doth indeed ; my daughter says 
•ot and the ecstasy hath so much overborne 
bee that my daughter is sometime afraid she 


will do a desperate outrage to herself. It is 
very true. 

D. Pedro. It were good that Benedick knew 
of it some other, if die will not discover it 

Claud. To what end ? He would but make 
a sport of it, and torment the poor lady wrarse. 

Z>. Pedro, flkn he should, it were an alms to 
hang him. She’s an excellent sweet lady; 
and, out of all suspicion, she is virtuous. 

Claud. And she is exceeding wise. 

D. Pedro. In everything but in loving Bene- 
dick. 


Leon. O my lord, wisdom and blood com- 
bating m so t^cS a body, we have ten proofs 
to one that blood hath the victor)^. 1 amsorry 
for her, as I have just cause, being her uncle 
and her guardian. 

D. Pedro. 1 would she 1^ bestowed this 
dotage on me : I would have daffed all other 
respf'cts and made her half myself. I pray you, 
tell Benedick of it, and hear what he will say. 

Leon Were il good, think you ^ 

CUuul. Hero tlunks surely she will die ; for 
she says she will die if he love her not ; and 
she will die ere she makes her love known: and 
she will die if he woo her, lather than she will 
’bate one breath of her accustomed crossness. 

D. Pedro. She doth well; if she should 
make tender of her love, ’tis very possible he ’ll 
scorn it t for the man,' as you know all, hath a 
contemptible spirit. 

Claud. He is a very proper man. 

Z). Pedro, He hath, indeed, a good outward 
hapfnness. 

Claud. ’Fore God, and in my mind, very wise. 

D. Pedro. He doth, indeed, show some 
sparks that are like wit. 

Leon. And I take him to be valiant 

D. Pedro. As Hector, 1 assur^ you : and in 
the managing of quarrels wu may say he is 
wise : for either he avoids them with great dis- 
cretion, or undertakes them will; a most 
C3iristian-like fear. 


Uon. If he do fear God, he must necessarily 
keep peace ; if he break the peace, he ought to 
enter into a quarrel with fear and trembling. 

L. Pedro. And so will he do ; for the man 
doth fear God, howsoever it seems not in him 
by some large jests he wiB make. Well, lam 
sorry for your niece. Shall we go see Benedidc, 
and tell him of her love ? 

CbuuL Never tell him, my lord; let her 
wear it out with good counael. 

Ijeon. Nay, that ’a impossible ; die may 
wear her heart out first • 

D. l*edro. Well, we’ll hear further of it by 
your daughter : let it cool the while. 1 love 
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BenedicU 'Hreh i and 1 could wish he would 
modestly etfunine himself, to see how mudi he 
is unworay to have so good a lady. 

Um. My lofd, wiU you walk ? diimer is 
ready. 

Claud, If he do not dote on her upon this, I 
will never trust my mcpectation. ♦ \Aside. 

D. Pedro. Let there be the same net sfvead 
for her : and that mus^our daughter and. her 
gentlewoman cany. The sport will be when 


gentlewoman cany. The sport will be when 
they hold one an ojnnion of another’s dotage, 
and no such matter ; that *s the scene that I 
would see, which wiU be merely a dumb show. 
Let us send her to caft him in to dinner. {Aside. 
{Exaunt Don Pedro, Claudio, mM/LKONATO. 

Bbnbdick advatues from the arbour. 

Bone. This can^ no trick. The conference 
was sadly borne.— ‘They have the truth of this 
from Hera They seem to pity the lady ; it 
seems her aflfections have their full bent. Love 
me 1 why, itWnust be recruited. I hear how I 
am censured : they say I will bear myself 
proudly if 1 perceive the love come from W ; 
they say, too, that ^e will rather die than give 
any agn of affection. — I did never think to 
marry— 1 must not seem proud. — Happy arc 
they that hear their detractions and can put 
them to mending. They &y the lady is fair ; 
’tls a truth, I can bear Oicm witness : and 
virtuous— wtis sof, I cannot reprove it ; and wise, 
but for lo^ng me. — By my troth, it is no addi- 
tion to her wit ; — nor no great .irguinent of her 
folly, for I will be horribly in love with her. — 
I may chance have some odd quirks and rem- 
nants of wit broken on me because I have 
railed so long against marriage ; but doth not 
the appetite tuSer ? A man loves the meat in 
his youth that he cannot endure in his age. 
Shall quips, and sentences, and these paper 
bullets of the brain awe a man from the career 
of his humour 7 No : the world must be 
peopled. When 1 said I would die a bachelor 
1 did not think I diould live till I were married. 
— Here comes Beatrice. By this day, she ’s a 
lair lady : I do spy some marks of love in her. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Beeet. Against my will I am sent to bid you 
come in to diimer. [pains. 

Bene. Fair Beatrice, I thank you for your 

Beed, I took no more pains for those thanks 
yoB take pains to thank me ; if it had 
ueen painful I would not have come. [sage ? 

Bone. Yon take pleasure, then, in the mes- 

BmtU Yeiy just so much as yqp may take 


upon a knife’s point, and choke a daw witbaL 
— You have no stomach, sigpior; fete you weiw 

{Esdt. 

Bern. Ha 1 Against n^vnlllam senite bid 
you come to dinner— ’s a double meaning in 
thatf I took HO more pains for /Amt thanks 
than you took pains to thank me— that ’s as 
much as to say. Any pains that I take for you b 
as easy as thwks. — If I do not take jMty of her, 
I am a villain ; if I do not love her, I am a 
Jew : I will go get her picture. {Exit. 

ACT. III. 

Scene I.— Lbonato’s Garden. 

Enter Hero, Margaret, and Ursula. 

Hero, Good Maigaret, run thee into the 
parlour ; 

There shalt thou find my counn Beatrice 
Proposing with the prince anti Claudio : 
Whisper her ear, and tell her I and Ursula 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole discourse 
Is all of her ; say that thou overheard'st us ; 
And bid her steal into the pleached bower, 
Where honeysuckles, ripen'd by tlie sun, 

Forbid the sun io enter like favourites, 

Made proud by princes, that advance their pride 
Against that power that bred it : — there will 
she hide her, 

To lishhi our propose. This is thy office. 

Bear thee well in it, and leave us ^one. 

/Ifarg. I ’ll make her come, I warrant you, 
presently. [Extt. 

Hero, Now, Ursula, when Beatricedoth come 
As we do trace this alley up and down. 

Our talk must only be of Ifenedick : 

When I do name him, let it be thy part 
To praise him more than ever man did merit : 
My talk to thee must be how Benedick 
Is sick in love with •Beatrice. Of this matter 
Is little Cupid’s crafty arrow made. 

That only wounds by hearsay. Now begin ; 

Enter Beatrice, behind. 

For lo(>l( where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 
Close by the ground, to hear our conference. 

Urs. The pleasant’st angling is to see the fish 
Cut with her golden oars the silver stream. 

And greedily devour the treacherous bait : 

So angle we for Beatrice ; who even now ' 

Is couched in the woodbine coverture : 

Fear you not my part rif the dialogue. 

Hero. Then gp we near her« that her ear loMr 
nothing 

Of the felse sweet bait^hat we lay for it.— 

{Th^ aehfonee to the bemor* 
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No, truly, Unnila, she is too disdainful ; 

1 Imow h» sinritg are as coy and wild 
As haggards of the rock. 

Urs. But are you sufc 

That Benedick loves Beatrice so entirely ? 

Hvro^ So says the prince and my new-tr<ithed 
lord. [ina<^ ? 

Urs, And did they bid you tell her of it, 
Hetst, They did entreat me to acquaint her 
of it ; 

But I persuaded them, if th^ lov’d Benedick, 
To wish him wrestle with affection. 

And never to let Beatrice know of it. [man 
Urs, Why did you so ? Doth not the gentle* 
Deserve as roll, as fortunate a bed 
As ever Beatrice shall couch upo ? [serve 
Hero, O God of love I 1 know he doth de* 
As much as may be yielded to a man : 

But nature never framed a woman’s heart 
Of prouder stuff than that of Beatrice : 

Disdain and scorn ride sparkling in her eyes, 
Misprizing what they look on ; and her wit 
Values itself so highly, that to her 
All matter else seems weak : she cannot love, 
Nor take no shape nor project of affechon, 

She is so self*enaeared. 

Urs, Sure, I think so ; 

And therefore, certainly, it were not good 
She knew his love, lest she make srart at it. 
Here, Why, you speak truth : I never yet 
saw man, [fditured, 

I low wise, how noble, young, how rarely 
But she would spell him tuickward : if fair-faced. 
She ’d swear the gentleman sliould be her sister ; 
If black, why. Nature, drawing of an antic. 
Made a foul blot ; if tall, a lance ill-headed ; 

If low, an agate very vilely cut : 

If speaking, why, a vane blown with all winds; 
If silent, why, a block moved with none. 

So turns she every man the wrong side out ; 
And never gives to truth and virtue that 
Which simpleness and merit purchaseth. 

Urs, Surf*, sure, such carping is not com* 
mendable. [fashions ' 

Hero. No: not to be so odd and, from all 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable t 
But who dare tell her so 7 If I should speak. 
She ’d mock me into air ; O, she would laugh 
me 

Out of myself, press me to death with wit. 
Therefore let Benedick, like covered fire. 
Consume away in sighs, waste inwardly : 

It were a better death tli^ die with mocks ; 
Whidi is as bad as die vmti tickling. [say. 

Urs. Yet tell her of it ; hear what she will 
• Here. No ; rather I M^ill go to Benedick 
And counsel him to fight against his passion x 


And, truly. I’ll devise some honest slandera 
To stain my cousin with. One doth not know 
How much an ill word may empoison likin(j^ 
Urs, O, do not do your cousin sudi a wrong. 
She cannot be so much without true judgment,— 
Having so svrift and excellent a wit 
As she is prifOd to have,— as to refuse 
So rare a j^ntleman as Signior Benedick. 

Hero, He is the only man of Italy, 

Always excepted my deir Claudio. 

Urs, I prayyou be not angry withme, madam. 
Speaking my mncy ; Signior Benedick, 

For shape, for bewng, argument, and valour. 
Goes foremost in lepc^ through Italy. 

Hero. Indeed, m hath an excellent good 
name. [it. — 

Urs, His excellence did earn it ere he had 
When are you married, noadaip ? [era in ; 

Hero. Why, every day; — ^t^-Wrrow. ^me, 
I *11 show thee some attires, and have thy counsel 
Which is the best to furnish me to-morrow. 

Un [Aside.] She’s lim’d, I vpirrant you; 

we have caught her, madam. 

Here, If it prove so, then loving goes by 
haps: 

Some Cupia kills with arrows, some with traps. 

[Exeunt Hbko a$ui Ursula. 

Bbatricb advances. 

Beat. What fire b in mine ears ? Can this 
be true ? , [much 7 

Stand 1 condemn’d for pride, and scorn so 
Contempt, farewell I and maiden pride, adieu I 
No glory lives behind the bock of such. 

And, Benedick, love on ; I will reejuite thee ; 

Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand : 

If thou dost love, my kindness shall incite thee 
To lund our loves up in a holy band : 

For others say thou dost deserve, and I 
Believe it better than reportingly. [Exit, 

Scene II.— Eoofn in Lronai'C'^ House. 

Enter Hen Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, and 
LEONATa 

H. Pedro. I do but stay till your marri^;e be 
consummate, and then 1 go toward Arragon. 

Ckmd. I’ll bring you thither, my lord, if 
you ’ll vouchsafe me. 

D. Pedro. Nay, that would be as great a soil 
in the new gloss of your marriage as to show a 
child his new coat, and forbid him to wear it 
1 will only be bold with Benedick for hb com* 
pony ; for, from the crown of hb head to the 
sole of his foot, he b all mirth ; he hath twice 
or thrice cut Cupid’s bow-string, and the little 
hangman da^ not shoot at him: hehathaheart 
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■s nunuaa a bell, andhis timgueis the dai>par ; 
for what hia heart thinka his toi^e speaks. 

Bmw. Gallants, 1 am not as Ihave been. 

Zmm. So lay I ; methinks yon are sadder. 

Claud. I hope he be in love. 

D. Ptdro, Hang him, truant ; there *8 no 
true drop of blood in him to be %uly touched 
with love : if he be sad he wants money. 

Bern. I havothe toothache. 

D, Pidto. Draw it * 

Beue. Hang it I 

Claud. You must hang it first and draw it 
afterwards. . 

D, Pedro. What, sigh for <he toothache ! 

Leon. Where is tot a humour or a worm t 

Bene. Well, every one can master a grief but 
he that has it 

Claud. Yet, a|y I, he is in love. 

D. Pedro. Thab is no appearance of fancy 
in him, unless it be a fan<^ that he hath to 
strange disguises; as, to be a Dutchman to-day, 
a Frenchmaj) to-morrow, or in the shape of two 
countries at once, as a German from the waist 
downward, all slops, and a Spaniard from the 
hip upward, no doublet Unless he have a 
kncy to this fooleij^, as it appears he hath, he 
is no fool for fancy, as you would have it appear 
he is. 

Claud. If he be not in love with some woman 
there is no believing old ’signs : he brushes lus 
hat o* morninra : what should that bode ? 

D. PeJh. Hath any man seen him at the 
barber’s? 

Claud. No, but the barber’s man hath been 
seen with him ; and the old ornament of his 
cheek hath alr^y stuffed tennis-balls. 

Leon. Indeed, he looks younger than he did, 
by the loss of a be^ud. 

D, Pedro. Nay, he rubs himself vrith civet. 
Can you smell him out by that ? 

Claud. That’s as muen as to say the sweet 
youth *s in love. 

D. Pedro. The greatest note of it is his 
melancholy. [face ? 

Claud. And when was he wont to wash his 

D. Pedro. Yea, or to paint himself? for the 
whidi I hear what th^ say of him. 

Claud. Nay, but his Resting ^rit ; which is 
now crept into a lute-string, and now governed 
by atop& 

D, i^ro. Indeed, that tells a heavy tale ftw 
him s conclude, oondude, he is in love. 

Chtttd, Nay, but I know who loves him. 

A Pedro. That would I know too ; I war- 
rant one that knows him not. 

Claud. Yes, and his ill conditions ; and, in 
de^te of all, dies for him. « - « 


D. Pedro. She shall be buried with her face 
upwards. ‘ 

Berne. Yet is this no charm for the toothache. 
OhF signior, walk aside with me; I have 
studied emht or nine wise words to speak to 
youvsiirhich these hobby-horses must not hear. 

[Exeunt Bbnbdick and Lbonato. 
A Pedro. For my life, to break with him 
about Beatrice. 

Claud. ’Tis even so: Hero and Margaret 
have by this played their parts with Beatrice ; 
and then the two bears will not bite one another 
when they meeL 

Enter Dote John. 

D. John. My lord and brother, God save you, 
A Pairo. Good den, brother. 

D. John. If your leisure served, I would 
speak with you. 

A Pedro. In private? , 

A John. If it please you ;— yec Count 
Claudio may hear ; for what I woufd speak of 
concerns him. 

A Pedro. What ’s the matter ? 

A John. Means your lordship to be married 
to-morrow. ? [To CLAUOia 

A Pedro. You know he does. 

D. John. I know not that, when he knows 
what I know. 

Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray 
you didmver it. 

A John. You may think I love you not ; let 
that wpear hereafter,^ and aim better at me by 
that I now will manifest. For my brother, I 
think he holds you well, and ip dearness of 
heart hath holp to effect yonr ensuing marriagei 
surely suit ill spent, and labour ill testowed I 
A Pedro. Why, what *s the matter ? 

A John. I came hither to tell you : and» 
circumstances shortened, — for she hath been too 
long a-talking of,— <he lady is disloyal. 

Ctaud. Who ? Hero ? 

A John. Even she ; Leonato's Hero, yous 
Hero, every man’s Hero. 

Claud^ Disloyal ? 

A John. The word is too good to paint out 
her wickedness ; I could say she Were worse » 
think you of a worse title and I will fit her to 
it. Wonder not till further warrant: go but 
with me to-night, you shall see her dumber- 
window entered, even the night beforb her 
wedding-day t if you love her then, to-morrow 
wed her ; bint it wonld belter fit your honom 
to change your mind.* 

Cleuui. May this be so ? 

A Pnlro. 1 will ndt think iL 

jy.Johnr If you due not trust that you sea; 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHINa 


ip 


[ACT 111. 


eoofess not that you know : if you will follow 
me I will diow you enough ; and when you 
hate Been moret and heaid more, proom 
aoocndiinly. * 

C&uuL If 1 aee anything to-n^ht why 1 
' should not many her to-morrow, in thescon- 
gregation where I should wed, there will I 
shame her. 

D. Pedro, And, as I wooed for thee to ob- 
tain her, I will join with thee to disgrace her. 

D, John. I will disparage her no farther till 
yem are my witnesses: bear it coldly but till 
midnight, and let the issue sliow itself. 

D. Pedro. O day untowardly turned ! 

Chtud. O mischief strangely thwarting 1 

JX John. O plague right well prevented 1 
So wiU you say when you have seen the sequel. 

\Exeunt. 

Scene III.— -.4 Street. 

Enter Dogberky attd Verges, with the 
Watch. 

Do^. Are you good men and true ? 

Verg. Yea, or else it were pity but they 
should suffer salvation, body and soul. 

Doffi. Nay, that were a punisliment too good 
for them, if they should have any allegiance in 
tliem, being chosen for the prince’s watch. 

Verr. Well, give them their charge, neigh- 
bour Dogberry. ** 

Dogb’ First, who think you the most desert- 
less man to be constable ? 

I Watch. Hugh Oatcake, sir, or Geo^e 
Seacnnl ; for they can write and read. 

Dof^. Come hither, neighbour Seacoal : God 
hath blessed you with a good name : to be a 
well-fovoured man is the gift of fortune: but to 
write and read comes by nature. 

a Watch. Both which, master constable, 

Dogh, You have ; I knew it would be your 
answer. Well, for your favour, sir, why, give 
God thanks, and make no boast of it ; and for 
your writing and reading, let that appear when 
there is no need of such vanity. You are 
thought here to be the most sensele^ and fit 
man for the corutable of the watch ; therefore 
bear you the lantern. This is your charge 
you shall comprehend all vagrom men ; yon 
are to bid any man stand, in the prince’s name. 

3 Watch. How if ’a will not stand ? 

DjfA Why, then, take no note of him, but 
let him go ; and presendy call the rest of the 
watch together, and thank God you are rid of 
a knave. 

Vefg. If he will not stand when he is bidden, 
he is Boot of the prince’s subjects. 


iM. True, and thw iu» to nSeddle with 
none but the piince’a suojoets.— Yon shall also 
make no noise in the streets ; for for the watch 
to babble and talk is most tolerable and not to 
be endured. 

a Watch. We will rather sleep than talk ; 
we know whkt belongs to a Watch. 

Dogb. Why, you speak like an ancient end 
most quiet watchman ; for 1 cannot see bow 
sleepii^ should offend i* only, have a care that 
your bills be not stolen. — Well, you are to call 
at all the ale-houses, and bid them that are 
drunk get them to bed. 

2 Watch. HoW* if they will not ? 

J^gi. Why, then, let them alone till they 
are sober ; if they make you not then the 
better answer, you may say they are not the 
men you took them for. 

2 Watch. Well, sir. *' 

I^ogh. If you meet a thief, you may suspect 
him, liy virtue of your office, to be no true man: 
and, for such kind of men, the les| you meddle 
or make with them, why, the more is for your 
honesty. 

2 Watch. If we know him to be a thie^ 
shall we not lay hands on Iftm ? 

Do^. Truly, by your office you m^ ; but I 
think they that touch pitch will be denied: the 
most peaceable way for ])rou, if you do take a 
thief, is to let him show himself what he is, and 
steal out of your company. 

Verg. You have brcn always calliAl a merci- 
ful man, mrtner. 

Do^. Truly, I would not hang a d<» by my 
vrill ; much more a man who hath any honesty 
in him. 

Verg. If you hear a child Cty in the ni^ht 
you must call to the nurse and bid her still it 

2 Watch. How if the nurse ’be asleep and 
will not hear us ? 

Pogb. Why, then, depart in peace, end let 
the child wake her with crying : ft f the ewe 
that will not hear her lamb when it baas will 
never answer a calf when he bleats. 

Verg. ’Tis very true. 

I}o^. This is the end of the charge. You, 
constable, are to present the prince’s own per- 
son ; if you meet the prince m the night you 
may stay him. 

Verg. Nay, by *r lady, that I think *a cannot 

Eom. Five filings to one on’t, with any 
roan that knows the statues, he may stity him : 
marry, not without the prince be willing : for, 
ittdeM, the watch ong^t to offend no n^; and 
it is an offence to stay a man against his wilL 

Verg. By ’r lady, I think it m so. 

J)ogb. H^, ha, ha I Well, masters, good 
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nj^ht: atf there be any matter of we^ht 
chaacee, call up me: keep your fellows* 
counsels wd your own, and good n^ht — 
Come, ne^hbour. 

2 IVatcA . Well, masters, we hear our 
: let us go sit here upon the church- 
till two, and then all to bdi. 

Ik!g6. One word more, honest nemhbours : 
I pray you, watch about Siguior Leonato’s 
door ; for the wedding being there to-morrow, 
there is a great coil to-night. Adieu, be vigi- 
lant, I beseech you. 

[Exgunf Dogberry and Verges. 

£nttr Borachio attd Conradb. 

Bora, What, Conrade 1— 

H^atcA, Peace, stir not [Aside. 

Bora, Conrade, 1 say ! 

Con, Here, xUSa, I am at thy elbow. 

Bora, Mass, and my elbow itched: I thought 
there would a scab follow. 

Con . 1 wUl owe thee an answer for that j and 
now forwara with thy tale. 

Bora. Stand thee close then under this pent- 
house, for it drizzles rain ; and I will, like a 
true drunkard, utlcir all to thee. 

Watch. [Aside.\ Some treason, masters; 
yet stand close. 

Bora. Therefore know, ]^have earned of Don 
John a thousand ducats. ' [so dear ? 

Con. Is it possible that any villany should l)e 

Bom, Chou shouldst rather ask if it were 
possible any villany should be so rich; for when 
rich villains have need of poor ones, poor ones 
may make what price they will. 

Con. I wonder at it. 

Bora. That shows thou ait unconfirmed. 
Thou knowest that the fiishion of a doublet, or 
a hat, or a clobk is nothing to a man. 

Con. Yes, it is apparel. 

Bom, 1 mean the fiidiion. 

Con. Yes, the fiudiion is the fiishion. 

Bora. Tush 1 I may as well say the fool *s 
the fool. But scest thou not what a deformed 
thief this fiishion is ? 

Watch. I know that Deformed ; ’a has been 
A vile thief this seven year ; *a goes up and 
down like a Kntleman: I remember his name. 

Bora. Dirut thou not hear somebody ? 

Con. No ; ’twas the vane on the house. 

Bora. Seest thou not, I say, what a deformed 
thief thisfiuhion is ? how giddily he turns about 
all the hot bloods between fourteen and five- 
aad-thirty? sometimes fiuhioning them like 
^araoh^ soldiem in the reech^ pamting; some- 
times like god Bel^s priests m the old church : 
window ; sometimes uke the sha^ Hercules I 


in the smirched worm-eaten tapestry, where his 
cod-piece seems os massy as his club? 

Con. All this 1 sec ; and see that the feahion 
wear# out more apparel than the man. But art 
not thou th^lf giddy with the fiuhion too, that 
tho's hast shitted out of thy tale into telling me 
of the fashion ? 

Bora. Not so neither ; but know that I have 
to-night wooed Margaret, the Lady Hero's 
gentlewoman, the name of Hero ; she leans 
me out at her mistress’s chamber-window, bids 
me a thousand times good night, — I tell this 
tale vilely : — I should first tell thee, how the 
prince, Claudio, and my master, planted and 
placed and possessed by my master Don John, 
saw afar off in the orchard this amiabje en- 
counter. 

Con. And thought they Margaret was Hero? 

Bora. Two of them did, the prince and 
Claudio; but the devil my goiter knew she 
was Margaret ; and partly W his oaths, which 
first possessed them, partly by the dark night, 
whicn did deceive them, but chiefly by my 
villany, which did confirm any slander that 
Don John had made^ away went Claudio en- 
raged ; swore he would meet her, as he was 
appointed, next morning at the temple, and 
there, before the whole congregation, shame 
her witli what he saw over-iugiit, and send her 
home again without a husband. 

1 ffh/ch. We charge you in the prince’s 
name, stand. 

2 Watch. Call up the right master constable: 
we have here recovered the most dangerous 
piece of lechery that ever was known in the 
commonwealth. 

1 Watch. And one Deformed is one of them; 
I know him, ’a wears a lock. 

Con. Masters, masters I 

2 Watch. You’ll l)e made bring Deformed 
forth, I warrant you. 

Con. Masters, — 

1 Watch. Never speak ; we charge you, let 
us obev you to go with us. 

Bom. We are like to prove a goodly commo- 
dity, liciifg taken up of these men’s bills. 

Con. A conimoaity in question, I warrant 
you. Come, we '11 obey you. [Exeunt, 

Scene IV. — A Room in Leonato’s House. 

Enter Hero, Margaret, attd Ursula. 

Hero. Good Ursuku wake my cousin Beat- 
rice, and desire her u/rise. 

Urs. I will, lady. 

Hero. And bid ner tome hither. 

Urs. WeU. [Exit Ursula. 
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Mtu^. Trothi I think your other rabato were 
better. [this. 

Hero. No, pray thee, eood Meg, I 'll wear 

Marg. By my troth, it ^ not so good ; and I 
warrant your cousin will say so. 

Hero. My cousin's a fool, and thou art4an- 
other ; I '11 wear none but this. 

Marg.^ I like the new tire within excellently, 
if the hair were a thought browner : and your 
TOwn 's a most rare fashion, i’ faith. I saw the 
Duchess of Milan’s gown that they praise so. 

Hero. O, that exceeds, they say. 

Marg. % my troth, it 's but a night-gown in 
respect of yours. Cloth of gold, and cuts, and 
laced with silver; set with pearls, down-sleeves, 
side-sleeves, and skirts round, unuerborne with 
a bluoish tinsel : but for a fine, quaint, gracefiil, 
and excellent fashion, yours is worth ten on *t 

Hero. God ^ivc me joy to wear it, for tiiy 
heart is exceeding heavy ! 

Marg. 'Twill be heavier soon, by the weight 
of a man. 

Hero. Fie upon thee I art not ashamed ? 

Marg. Of what, lady ? of speaking honour- 
ably ? Is not marriage honourable in a beggar? 
Is not your lord h mourable without marriage ? 
I think, you would have me say, saving your 
reverence , — a husband: anliad thinking do not 
wrest true speaking I'll offend nooody. Is 
there any harm in — the heavier for a husband f 
None, 1 think, an it be the right husband and 
the right wife; otherwise 'tis light, and not 
heavy. Ask my Lady Beatrice else, — ^here she 
comes. 


Efi/er Bbatrice. 

Hero. Good morrow, coz. 

Beat. Good morrow, sweet Hero. 

Hero. Wliy, how now 1 do you speak in the 
sick tune ? 

Beat. I am out of all other tune, niethinks. 

Marg. Clap 's into Light d love ; that goes 
without a buracn : do you sing it and I *11 dance 
k. 

Beat. Yea, Light d lave, with youf heels I — 
then if your huslxind have stables enough, you '11 
see he shall lack no liarns. 

Marg. O illegitimate construction I I scorn 
that with my heels. 

Beat. 'Tis almost five o’clock, cousin ; *tis 
time you were ready. By niy troth, 1 am ex- 
ceeding ill : — hey-ho 1 

Marg. For a hawk, a horse, or a husband? 

Bwt. For the letter that begins them all, H. 

Marg. Well, an you be not turned Tiirk, 
there's no nioie sailing** by the star. 

Beat. What means the fool, trow ? 


[ACT HI. 


Marg. Nothing I ; but God sendT every one 
their heart's desire ! 

Hero. These gloves the count sent me ; they 
are an excellent perfome. 

Beat. 1 am stuffed, cousin, I cannot smell. 

Marg. A maid and stuffed 1 there 's goodly 
catching of c9id. 

Beat. O, God help me 1 God helpme ! how 
Ion" have you professed apprehension? 

Marg. Ever since yoif leh it : — doth not my 
wit become me rarely ? 

Beat. It is not seen enough; should wear 

it in j*our cap. — ^ my trmh, I am sick. 

Amtg. Get yo\^maof this distilled Carduus 
Bcnedictus and lay it to your heart ; it is the 
only thingfor a qualm. 

Hero, ^ere thou prick'st her with a thistle. 

Beat. Benedictus! why Bengdictus? you have 
some moral in this Benedictxfii. 

Marg. Moral ? no, by my troth, I have no 
moral meaning; I meant plain holy-thistle. 
You ru .y think, perchance, that I ^hink you are 
in love : nay, by *r lady, I am not such a fool 
to think wh.'it I list ; nor I list not to think what 
I can ; nor, indeed, I cannot think, if 1 would 
think my heart out of thinking, that you arc in 
love, or that you will be in love, or that you 
can be in love : yet Benedick was such another, 
and now is he beeome a man : he swore he 
would never marry ; and yet now, in despite of 
his heart, he eats Ids meat without grudging : 
and how you may be converted I Imow not ; 
but methinks you look with your eyes as other 
women do. [kec])S? 

Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue 

Marg. Not a false gallop. 

Re-enter Ursula. 

Urs. Madam, withdraw ; the prince, the 
count, Signior Benedick, Don John, and all 
the raillants of the town are come to fetch you 
to church. 

Hero. Help to do'.ss me, good cos, good 
Meg, good Ursula. \Exettnt. 


SCRNK V. — Another Room ift Leonato’S 
Houi \ 

Enter Leonato, with Doccekry aMdfVBRGES. 

Leon. What would you with me, honest 
neighbour ? 

Lhgb. Marry, sir, I would have some confi- 
dence with you that decerns you nearly. 

JLeon. Brief, I pray you ; for you see 'tis a 
hasy time with me. 

Bogb. Merry, this it is, sir. 

Yfs, in truth it is, sir. 
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What is it, my good friends? 

Goodman Verges, sir, speaks a little 
off the matter : an old man, sir, and his 
me not so Uunt as, God help, 1 would desire 
th^ were; but, in faith, ho;^ as the skin 
between his brows. 

Vtrg» Yes, 1 thank God I ac%as honest as 
any man Hvii^ that is an old man and no 
honester than L 


Comparison* are odorous : palabms^ 
neiehoour Verges. 

Zrmr. Neighbours, you are tedious. 

Do^. It pleases ^ur worship to say so, but 
we are the j^r duee’a^officg^s : but, truly, for 
mine own ^rt, if I wefe as tedious as a king, I 
could find in my heart to bestow it all of your 
uroiship. 

Lem, All thy tediousness on me 1 hat 

Yea, and ’twere a thousand times more 
than’tis: for I hear as good exclamation on 
your worship as of any man in the city ; and 
though I be but a poor man, 1 am glad to bear 
it. * 


Verg, And so am I. [say. 

Lmh, I would fain know what you have to 

Verg, Marry, sb, our watch to*nicht, except^ 
Iim your worship’s presence, have ta^n a couple 
of^ anant knaves as any in Messina. 

Doi^, A good old man, sir ; he will be talk* 
ing ; as they say, When thb iwe is in the wit is 
out ; God help us 1 it is a world to see I — Well 
said, i’ f^h, neighbour Verges: — well, God’s a 
good man ; an two men nde of a horse, one 
must ride Iwhind. — An honest soul, i’ faith, sir; 
by my troth he is, as ever broke bread: but God 
is to be worshipped. All men are not alike, — 
alas, good neighbour I [of you. 

Leon, IndeM, neighbour, he comes too short 

Do^, Gifts that God gives. 

Tuan, I must leave you. 

Do^, One word, sir : our watch, sir, have 
inde^ comprehended two auspicious persons, 
and we would have them this morning examined 
before your worship. 

Lem, Take their examination yourself, and 
bring it me ; I am now in great haste, as it may 
appear unto you. 

Do^. It shall be suffigance. [well. 

Drink some wine ere you go: &re you 


EnUr a Messenger. 

^fesu My lord, theystay for you to give your 
daughter to her husband. 

Lem* I will wait upon them ; I am ready. 

[Exeunt Lbon. and Messenger. 
Z^. Go, hood partner, go, get you to 
Francis Seaooal ; Ud him bring mi pmt and 

I 


inkhom to the gnol : we are now to examina^ 
Uon these men. 

Verg, And we must du it wisely. 

X)og^, We will spare for no wit, 1 warrant 
you: here’s that [teiukmg shall 

drivg some of them to a nm earn : only get the 
learned writer to set down our excommunication, 
and meet me at the gaoL lExeunt, 

ACT IV. 

ScBNB r. — TXr tnsu/e ef a Church, 

Enter Don Pedro, Dm John, Lbonato, 
Friar, Claodio. Benedick, Hero, and 
Beatrice, 6*r. 

/ eon. Come, Friar Francis, be brief ; only 
to the plain form of marriage, and you sludl re- 
count ^eir particular duties afterward 
Friar, You come hither, my lord, to marry 
this lady? 

Claud, No. [to many her. 

Lem, To be married to her, friar ; you come 
Friar, Ixuly, you come hither to be married 
to this count ? 

Here. £ do. 

Friar, If either of you know any inward im- 
pediment why you should not be conjoined I 
charge you, on your souls, to utter it. 

Claud. Know yon any. Hero ? 

Herx None, my loro. 

Fria , Know you any, count ? 
luon, I dare rmdce his aiwwer, none. 

Claud. O, what mer dare do I what men 
may do 1 what men daily do 1 not knowing 
what they do t 

Bene. How now 1 Interjections ? Why, 
then, some be of laughing, as, ha I ha ! he I 
Claud. Stand thee by, friar: — Father, by 
your leave ; 

Will you with free ^nd unconstrained soul 
Give me this maid, your daughter ? 

Ijem. Ashreely, son, asGoddidgiveherme. 
Claud, And what have 1 to give you back, 
whose worth 

May counterpoise this rich and precious gift ? 
D. Pedro. Nothing, unless you render her 
again. [thankfulness. — 

Claud. Sweet prince, you leain me noble 
Ther^, Leonato, take her back again ; 

Give not this rotten orange to your fnend; 
She’s but the sign and semblance of bet 
honour. — 

Behold, how like a iraid she bludies fame ! 

O, wliat authority and show of truth 
Can cunning sin covei^tself withal I 
Comes not mat blood at modest evidence 
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To witness simple virtue? Would you notswear. 
All you that see her, that she were a maid, 

By these exterior riiows ? But she is none : 

Sm knows the heat of a luxurious bed : < 

Her blush is guiltiness, not modesty. 

Zm». What do you mean, my lord ? « 

ChMd. Not to be married, 

Not to knit my soul to an approved wanton. 
Ltm. Dear, my lord, if you, in your own 
proof. 

Have vanquish’d the resistance of her youth. 

And made defeat of her virginity, 

Ciaud. 1 know what you would say : if 1 
have known her. 

You *11 say, she did embrace me as a husband, 
And so extenuate the ’forehand s'n : 

No, Leonato, 

1 never tempted her with word too large ; 

But, as a brother to his sister, show’d 
Dariiful rinoerity and comely love. 

Hero. And seem’d I ever otherwise to you ? 
Claud. Out on thy seeming ! 1 will write 
against it : 

You seem to me as Dian in her orb ; 

As chaste as is the bud ere it be blown ; 

But you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than Venus, or those parntwrid animals 
That rage in savage sensuality. [so wide ? 
Hero. Is my lord well, that he doth speak 
Claud. Sweet prince, why speak not you ? 

/>. Pedro. What should I Gpeak ? 

1 stand dishonour’d, that have gone about 
To link my dear friend to a common stale. 

Loom. Are these things spoken ? or do I but 
dream? 

D. John. Sir, they are spoken, and these 
things are true. 

Bene. This looks not like a nuptial. 

Hero. True I — O God 1 

Chmd. Leonato, stand I here ? [brother ? 
Is this the prince? Is this the prince’s 
As this face Hero’s ? Are our our own ? 
Zeon. All this is so ; but what of this, my 
lord ? [your daughter ; J 

Chutd. Let me but move one question to ' 
And, that fiitherly and kindly powlsr 
That you have in her, bid her answer truly. 
Lem. I charge thee do so, as thou art my 
ehild- 


What man was he talk’d with you yesternight 
Out at ^r window, betwixt twelve and one ? 
Now, if you are a maid, answer to this. 

Hero. 1 talk’d with no man at that hour, my 
lord. [Leonato, 

D. Pedro. Why, then are you no maiden. — 

I am sorry yeri must hear ; upon mine honour. 
Myself, my brother, and this grieved count. 

Did see her, hear her, at that hour last nig^t. 
Talk with a ruffian at htir chamber-window ; 
Who hath, indeed, most like a liberal villain. 
Confess’d the vile encounters they have lud 
A thousand times in secret. 

D. John. s, ^ Fie, fie 1 they are 
Not to be named, my lord, not to be spoke of ; 
There is not chastity enough in langua^. 
Without offence, to utter them. Tnus, pretty 
lady, 

I am sorry for thy much misg'AvernmenL 
Claud. O Hero 1 what a Hero hadst thou 
been 

If half thy outward graces had been placed 
About thy thoughts and counsels of thy heart I 
But fere thee well, most foul, most fair 1 fiure> 
well. 

Thou pure impiety and impious purity ! 

For thee I ’ll lock up all the gates of love. 

And on my eyelids shall conjecture hang. 

To turn all bnuty ipto thoughts of harm. 

And never shall it more be gracious. 

Lem. Hath no man’s dagger here a point 
for me ? [Hbmo swoont. 

Beat. Why, how now, cousin? wherefore 
sink you down ? 

D. John. Come, let us go: these things, 
come thus to light. 

Smother her spirits up. 

[Exeunt D. Pedro, D. John, and Claud. 
Bene. How doth the lady ? * 

Beat. Dead, I think ; — help, uncle ; — 
Hero I why. Hero ! — Uncle 1 — Sigiiior Bene* , 
dick ! — friar * 

Lem. O fate, take not away thy heavy hand I 
Death is the feirest cover for her shame 
That may be wish’d for. 

Beat. How now, cousin Hero ? 

Friar. Have comfort, la^. 

Lmu Dost thou look up ? 

Friar. Yea ; wherefore should she not ? 


Hero. OGoddefSsnd me! howamibeset! — 
What kind of catediising call you this? 

Claud. To make you answer truly to your 
name. [name 

Hero. Is it not Herol Who can blot that 
With any just reproach ? 

Claua. Marry, that can Hero ; 

Hero itself can blot out Hero’s virtue. 


Leon. Wherefore I Why, doth not every 
earthly thing 

Cry riiame upon her ? Could she here deny 
The story that is printed in her blood ?— 

Do not live. Hero t do not ope thine eyes : 
For ffid I think thou wouldst qot quickly die. 
Thought I thy spirits were stronger tbiui thy 
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Myself woflld, on the rearward of rraroachesi 
Strike at thy life. Griev’d 1 1 had but one ? 
Chid 1 f<» at nature’a firame 7 
O, one too much by thee 1 Why had I one ? 
Why ever wast thou lovely in my eyes? 

Why had I not, vdth charitable hand, 

Took up a beggar’s issue at my ^tes ; 

Who, smirched thus and mir’d with infamy, 

? might have said, Ife part of it is mine ; 

This shame derives itielffrom unknewn bins? 
But mine, and mine I lovTd, and mine I prais’d, 
And mine that 1 vras proud on ; mine so much 
That I myself was to myself not mine. 

Valuing of her ; why, she— she is &llen 
Into a pit of ink, that the wide sea 
Hath drops too few to wash her clean again, 
And salt too little, which may season give 
To her Ibul tainted flesh I 
Bene. Sir, sir, be patient : 

For my part, I am so atti^d in wonder 
I know not what to say. 

Beat. O, on my soul, my cousin is belied ! 
Bene. Lady, were you her bedfellow last 
night ? [night, 

Beat. No, truly not: although, until last 
Z have this twelvenionth been her b^ellow. 
Leon. Confirm’d, confirm’d 1 O, that is 
stronger made 

Which was before burr’d uq with ribs of iron I 
Would the two princes lie 7 and Claudio lie, 
Who lov’d her so that, speaking of her foulness. 
Wash’d iff with tears ? Hence from her 1 let 
» her die. 

Friar. Hear me a little ; 

For I have only been silent so long, 

And given way unto this course of fortune. 

By noting of the, lady : I have mark’d 
A thousand blushing apparitions start 
Into her face ;'*a thousand innocent shames 
In anjgel whiteness bear away those blushes ; 
And m her eye there hath appew’d a fire 
To- bum the errors that these princes hold 
Against her maiden truth. Cul me a fool ; 
Trust not my reading, nor my observation. 
Which with experimental seal doth warrant 
The tenor of my book ; trust not my age, 

My reverence, calling, nor divinity, 

If this sweet lady lie not guiltless here 
Under some biting error. 

Leon. Friar, it cannot be : 

Thou seest that all the grace that she hath left 
Is tluit she will not add to her damnation 
A sin of perjury ; she not denies it : 

V^y see^st twu then to cover with excuse 
That whidi appears in proper nakedness 7 
-AMsr. Lady, what man is he you are 
accused of? 


JSTetv. They know that do accuse me; 1 
know none : 

If I know more of any man alive 
ThaiAhat which maiden modesty doth warrant. 
Let all my sins lack mercy i— O my &ther, 
Proie you that any man with me convers’d 
At hours unmeet, or that I yesternight 
Maintained the change of wor^ with any 
creature. 

Refuse me, hate me, torture me to death ! 

Friar. There is some strange misprision in 
the princes. [honour ; 

Bene. Two of them have the vety bent of 
And if their wisdoms be misled in this. 

The practice of it lives in John the bastard. 
Whose spirits toil in framd of villanies. 

Leon. I know not. If they speak but truth 
of her, [honour. 

These hands shall tear her ; if they wrong her 
The proudest of them shall w^ell hear of it. 

Time hath not yet so dried this blood of mine, 
Nor age so eat up my invention. 

Nor fortune made such havoc of my means. 

Nor my bod life reft me so much of friends. 

But they shall find, awak’d in such a kind, 
Both strength of limb and policy of mind, 
Ability in means and choice of friends, 

To quit me of them throughly. 

Frtar. Pause awhile, 

And let my counsel sway you in this case. 

Your daughter here the princes left for dead ; 
Let her awhile be secretly kept in, 

And publish it that she is dead indeed : 
Maintain a mourning ostentation. 

And on your family’s old monument 
Hang mournful epitaphs, and do all rites 
That appertain u ito a Imrial. 

Leon. What shall become of this? What 
will this do 7 [Ixshalf 

Friar. Marry, this, well carried, shall on her 
Change slander to remorse ; that is some good ; 
But not for that dream I on this stmnge course. 
But on this travail look for greater birth. 

She dying, as it must l>e so maintain’d. 

Upon the instant that she was accus’d, 

Shall be lamented, pitied, and excus’d 
Of every hearer : for it so &11$ out 
That what wc have we prise not to the worth 
Whiles we enjoy it ; but being lack'd and lost. 
Why, then we rack the value ; then we find 
The virtue that possession would not show us 
Whiles it was ours. So will it fore with Claudio t 
When he shall hear she died upon his words. 
The idea of her life dlill sweetly creep 
Into his study of imagination ; 

And every lovely oruadi of her life 

Shall come app^ell’d in more precious habit. 
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More moving delicate, and Aill of life, 

Into the eye and prospect of his soul. 

Than whra die liv’d indeed t — then shall he 
mourn, — * 

If ever love had interest in his liver, — 

And wish he had not so accused her ; « 

No, though he thought his accusation true. 

Let this M so, and doubt not but success 
Will fashion the event in better shape 
Than I can lay it down in likelihood. 

But if all aim but this be levell’d false, 

The supposition of the lady’s death 
Will <)uench the wonder of her infamy : 

And, if it sort not well, you may conceal her, — 
As best befits her wounded reptf^on,— 

In 'some reclusive and religious T'e, 

Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries. 

Bene. Signior Lronato, let the friar advise 
you ; 

And though you know my inwardness and love 
is very much unto the prince and Claudio, 

Yet, ay mine honour, 1 will deal in this 
As secretly and justly as your soul 
Should with your body. 

Lean. Being that I flow in grief 

The smallest twine may lead me. 

Friar. *Tis well consented , presently away; 

For to strange sores strangely they strain the 
cure. — 

Come, lady, die to live : thi** wedding-day 

Perha{>s is but prolonged ; have patienbe, and 
endure. 

\Exeunt Friar, Hbro, and Leon. 

Bene. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this 
while ? 

Beat. Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene. I will not desire that. 

Beat. You have no reason ; I do it freely. 

Bene. Surely, I do believe your £iir cousin 
is wrong’d. 

Beat. Ah, how much might the man deserve 
of me that would right her ! 

Bene. Is there any way to show such friend- 
ship? » 

Beat. A very even way, but no such friend. 

Bene. May a man do it ? 

Becd. It is a man’s office, but not yours. 

Bene. I do love nothing in the world so well 
as you. Is not that strange ? 

Beat. As strange as the thing I know not. 
It were as possible for me to say I loved noth- 
ing so well as you : but believe me not ; and 
yet 1 lie not ; I confess nothing,, nor I deny 
nothing. — I am sorry fol my cousin. 

Bate. By mysword, Beatrice, thou lovest me. 

Beat. Do not swear by it and eat it. 

Berne. I will swear by it that you love me ; 


and I will make him eat it that sayh 1 love not 
you. 

Beat. Will you not eat your woid ? 

Bene. With no sauce tW can be devised to 
it : I protest 1 love thee. 

Beat. Why, then, God forgive me I 
Bene. Whit offence, sweet Beatrice ? 

Beat. You have stayed me in a happy hour s 
I was about to protest I loved you. 

Bene. And do it witlf all thv heart ? 

Beat. I love you widi so much of my heart 
that none is left to protest. 

Betie. Come, bid me do anything for thee.. 

Beat. IGll Clakdia 

Bene. Ha 1 not for the wide world. 

Beat. You kill me to deny it Farewell. 
Bene. Tarry, sweet Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone though i am here'; — there 
is no love in you : — nay, I pfloly you, let me go. 
Bene. Beatrice, — 

Beat. In faith, I will go. 

BtK^. We ’ll ^ friends first ^ 

BecA. Yon dare easier be friends with me 
than fight with mine enemy. 

Bene. Is Claudio thine enemy ? 

Beat. Is he not approved in the height a 
villain that hath slander^, scorned, dishonoured 
my kinswoman ? — O that I were a man I— 
What 1 bear her ip hand until they come to 
take hands, and theft with public accusation, 
uncovered slander, unmitigated rancour, — O 
God, that I were a man I I would eAt his heart 
in the market-place ! 

Bene. Hear me, Beatrice ; — 

Beat, Talk with a man out at a window ! — a 
proper saying I 

Bene. Nay but, Beatrice ; — 

Beat. Sweet Hero I — she is wronged, she is 
slandered, she is undone. ' 

Bene. Beat — 

Beat. Princes and counties! Surely, a 
princely testimony, a goodly count confect ; a 
sweet gallant, surely ! O t&it I were a man 
for his sake I or that 1 had any fnend would lie 
a man for my sake I But manhood is melted 
into courtesies, valour into compliment, and 
men are only turned into tongue, and trim ones 
too ; he is now as vaUant as Hercules that only 
tells a lie and swears it— I cannot be a man 
with wishing, therefore I will die a woman 
with grieving. [I love thee. 

Bene. Tarry, good Beatrice. By this hand. 
Beat. Use it for my love some other way 
than swearing by it 

Bene, lliink you in your, soul the Count 
Claudio hath wronged Hero? [soul. 

Beat. Yep, as sure as I have a thought or a 
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Bnough, I am engaged ; I will dial- 
lenge him $ 1 wiU kiss yo^r hand and so leave 
you. By this hand, Clradio shall render me a 
dear account. As you hear of me, so think of 
me. Go, comfort your cousin ; I must say she 
is dead ; and so, iarewell. lExcttnt. 

SCENB 11.--A PrisM. 


Enter Dogberry, Verges, a$ul Sexton, in 
gowns ; and the Wdtch, with Conrade and 
Borachio. 


Do^, Is our whole dissembly appeared ? 

Verg. O, a stoOl and ^ cushion for the 
sexton I 

Sexton. Which be the malefactors ? 

Dogb. Marry, that am I and my partner : 

Ve^^ Nay, that’s certain ; we have the ex< 
hibition to exanaie. 

Sextote. But which are the offenders that «re- 
to be examined ? let them come before master 
constable. 


Do^. YUt, many, let them come before me. 
— What is your name, friend ? 

Bora. Borachio. 

Do^. Pray write down — Borachio. 

Yours, sirrah? .[Conrade. 

Con. I am a gentleman, sir, and my name is 
Dogp. Write down — master gentleman Con- 
rade. — Masters, do you f«?ve God ? 

Dogb. Write down — that they hope they 
serve God and write God first ; for God de- 


fend but God should go before such villains I — 
Masters, it is proved already that you are little 
better than false knaves ; and it will go near to 
be thought so shortly. How answer you for 
yourselves? j 

Con. Marry, sir, we say we are none. 

Dogb. A marvellous witty fellow, T assure 

G ni ; but I will go about with him.— Come you 
ther, sirrah : a word in your ear, sir ; I say 
to you, it is thought you are false knaves. 

Bora. Sir, 1 say to you, we are none. 

Dogb. Well, stand aside. — 'Fore God, they 
are both in a tale. Have you writ down — that 
thf 7 are none ? 

Sexton. Master constable, you go not the 
way to examine ; you must call forth the Watch 
that are their accusers. 

Dogp, Yea, marry, that's the eftest way. — 
Let the Wat(^ come forth.— Masters, I chuge 
you in the prince's name, accuse these men. 

I fVodeh , This man said, sir, that Don John, 
tile prince's brother, was a villain. 

Dogb. Writedown — Prince John a villain. — 


Why, this is flat perjury, to call a prince's 
Inrother villain. 

Bora, Master constable, — 

Dc^. Pray thee, fellow, peace j I do not 
like toy look, I promise thee. 

What heard you him say else ? 

2 fVatoh. Marry, that he had received a 
thousand ducats off Don John for accusing the 
Lady Hero wrongfully. 

Dogb. Flat burglaiy as ever was committed. 

Ferg. Yea, by the mass, that it is. 

Sejtton. What else, fellow ? 

1 Watch. And that Count Claudio did 
mean, upon his words, to disgrace Hero before 
the whole assembly, and not marry her. 

Dogb. O villain I thou wilt be condemned 
into everlasting redemption for this. 

Sexton. What else? 

2 Watch. This is all. 

Sexton. And this is more, masters, than you 
can deny. Prince John is tots inuming secretly 
stolen away; Hero was in this manner accuser!, 
in this very manner refused, and upon the grief 
of this suddenly died. — Master constable, let 
these men be bound and brought to Lconato's; 
I will go before and toow him their examina- 
tion. [Exit, 

Dogpt. Come, let them be opinioned. 

Verg. Let them be fn band. 

Con. Off, coxcon.b I 

Do^. God 's my life I where 's the sexton ? 
let him write down — the prince’s ofijeer, cox- 
comb. — Come, bind them. Thou naughty 

varlet I 

Con. Away I you are an ass, you are an ass. 

Dogb. Dost thou not sus^ct my place? 
Dost thou not suspect ray years ?— O that he 
were here to write me down an ass I hut, 
masters, remember, that I am an ass ; though 
it be not written down, yet forget not that I am 
an ass. — No, thou villain, thou art fiill of piety, 
as shall be proved upon thee by good witness. 

1 am a wise fellow ; and, which is more, an 
ofBrer ; and, which is more, a householder ; 
and, which is more, as pretty a piece of flesh 
as any is'in Messina : and one that knows the 
biw, go to ; and a rich fellow enough, go to \ 
and a fellow that hath had fosa^ ; and one 
that hath two gowns, and everything handsome 
about him. — Bring him away. O that I had 
been writ down an ass I [Exeunt, 

ACT V. 

Scene l,‘-^BefJh Lbonato?s House. 

Enter Leonard and ANTONia 

Ant. If you go ou thus you will kill yourself 
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And *tis not wisdom thus to second grief 
Against yourself. 

Leon, I pray thee, cease thy counsel, 

Which blls into mine ears ; s profitless • 

As water in a sieve ; give not me counsel ; 

Nor let no comforter delight mine eai 
But such a one whose wrongs do suit with mine. 
Bring me a father that so lov’d his child. 
Whose joy of her is overwhelm’d like mine. 
And hid mm speak of patience ; [mine, 

Measure his woe the length and breadth of 
And let it answer every strain for strain ; 

As thus for thus, and such a grief for such. 

In every lineament, branch, Siape, and form : 
If such a one will smile, and stroke his beard, 
Qry — sorrow, wag 1 and hem when he should 
groan, [drunk 

Patch grief with proverbs, make misfortune 
With candle-wasters, — bring him yet to me. 
And I of him will gather patience. 

But there is no such man : for, brotlier, men 
Can counsel and speak comfort to that grief 
Which they themselves not feel ; but, lasting it, 
Their counsel turns to passion, which before 
Would give preceptial medicine to rage. 

Fetter strong madness in a silken thread. 
Charm ache with air and agony with words : 
No, no ; ’tis all men’s office to speak patience 
To those that wring under the load of sorrow ; 
But no man’s virtue nor sufficiency 
To be so moral when he shall endure • [sel : 
The like himself : therefore, give me no coun- 
JMy griefs cry louder than advertisement. 

Am. Therein do men from children nothing 
differ. [blood ; 

Leon. I pray thee, peace ; I will be flesh and 
For there was never yet philosopher 
That could endure the toothache patiently, 
However they have writ the style of gods. 

And make a pish at Chance and sufferance. 

Am. Yet Mnd not all the harm upon your- 
self ; 

Make those that do offend you suffer too. 

Leon, There thou speak’st reason : nay, X 
will do so. 

My soul doth tell me Hero is belied ; 

And that shall Claudio know : so shall the 

r rince, 

them that thus dishonour her. 

Am. Here comes the prince and Claudio 
hastily. 

Emer Don Pedro and C\.k\31>io. 

D. Pedro. Good den, (|Ood den. 

Chtttd. Gom day to both of you. 

Leon. Hear you, my Lirds, — 

J>. Pedro, We have some haste, Leonato. 


Leon, Some haste, my lord I— 'Well, fore yon 
well, my lord : — 

Are you so hasty now ?— well, all is one. 

D, Pedro, Nay, do not quarrel with us, good 
old man. [ling. 

Ant, If he could right himself with quaixm- 
Some of us viould lie low. 

Claud. Who wrongs him ? 

Leon, Marry, thou dost wrong me : thou dis- 
sembler, thou r — 

Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy sword — 

I fear thee not. 

Cbutd, Marty, beshrew my hand 

If it should give your age kuch cause of fear : 
In.fiuth, my hand meant nothing to my sword. 
Leon. Tush, tush, man ; never fleer and jest 
at me ; 

I speak not like a dotard nor a fool ; 

As, under privilege of age, td- orag [do 

WWt I have done being young, or what would 
Were I not old. Know, Clairaio, to thy head, 
Thou hast so wrong’d mine innocent diild and 
me 

That I am forc’d to lay my reverence by. 

And with gray hairs and bruise of many days, 
Do challenge thee to trial of a man. 

I say thou hast belied mine innocent child ; 
Thy slander hath gone through and through her 
heart. 

And she lies buried with her ancestors, — 

0 ! in a tomb where never scandal slept. 

Save this of hers, fram’d by thy villariy. 

Claud. My villany I 

Leon. Hiine, Claudio ; thine, I say. 

D. Pedro. You say not right, old man. 

Leon, My lord, my lord, 

1 ’ll prove it on his body if he dare, 

Despte his nice fence and his active practice. 
His May of youth and bloom of lustihood. 

Claud. Away ! I will not have to do with 
you. 

Leon, Canst thou so daff* me? Thou hast 
kill’d my child ; 

If thou kill’st me, boy, thou shalt kill a man. 

Am. He shall kill two of us, and men indeed; 
But that ’s no matter ; let him kill one first 
Win me and wear me, — let him answer me. — 
Come, follow me, boy ; come, bcw, follow me: 
Sir bey, I ’ll whip you firom^ur foining fence; 
Nay, as I am a gentleman, I will. 

Leon. Brother,— [my niece ; 

Ant. Cbntent yourself. God knows I lov’d 
And she is dead, slander’d to death by villains, 
That dare as well answer a man, ind^. 

As I dare take a serpent tra thq tongue : 

Boys, apes, braggarts, Jacks, milksops I— 

L^. Brother Antony, 
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Amt. Hold you content What, man! I 
* know them, yea, [scruple, — 

And what they wei^, even to the utmost 
Scambling, out-facing, &shiott-mottg*ring boys. 
That lie, and ow, andflout, deprave and slander. 
Go anticly, and show outward hideousness, 

And speak off half a dozen dangei%us words. 
How they might hurt their enemies, if they 
durst; 

And this is all. 

L^on, But, brother Antony, — 

Ant. Come, *lis no matter ; 

Do not you meddle, ^et me deal in this. 

D. Pedro. Gentlemen bothiPwe will not wake 
your patience. 

My heart is sorry for your daughter’s death ; 
But, on myhonour,shcwas charg’d with nothing 
But what was truj!, and very full of proof. 

Leon. My lord, my lord, — 

D. Pedro. I will not hear you. 

Leon. No ? 

Come, brothef, away. — I will be heard ; — 

Ant, And shall, 

Or some of us will smart for it. 

[Exeunt Lron. omA Ant. 
D. Pedro. See, sde; here comes the man we 
went to seek. 

Enter Bknbi^ick. 

Claud. Now, signior ! what news ? 

Bene. Good day, my lord. 

D. Ped/9. Welcome, signior: you are almost 
come to part almost a fray. 

Claud. We had like to have had our two noses 
snapped off with two old men without teeth. 

D. Pedro. Leonato and his brother. What 
think’st thou? Had we fought, 1 doubt we 
should liave been too young for them. 

Bene. In a hilse quarrel there is no true 
valour. I came to seek you both. % 

Claud. We have been up and down to seek 
thee; for we are high proof melancholy, and 
would fain have it beaten away. Wilt thou use 
thy wit? 

Bene. It is in my scablwd : shall I draw it ? 
D. Pedro. Dost thou wear thy wit by thy 
side? 

Claud, Never any did so, though very many 
l»ve been beside their wiL — 1 will bid thee 
draw, as we do the minstrels; draw, to pleasure 
us. 

D, F^dro. As I am an honest man, he looks 
pale. — ^Azt thou sdc or angry ? 

Claud. What! courage, man I Whatthoiu^ 
care killed a cat, tihou hast mettle enough m 
thee to kill care. 

Berne, Sir, I shall meet your wit in the career, 


an you char^ it against me.— I pray you, choose 
another subiecL 

Claud. Nav, then, give him another staff; 
this h&t was broke cross. 

D. Pedro. By this light, he chanra more 
and more ; 1 think he be angry inde^ 

Claud. If he be, he knows how to turn his 
girdle. 

Bene. Shall I speak a word in your ear? 
Claud. God bless me from a challenge I 
Bette. You are a villain; — I jest not: — I will 
make it good how you dare, with what you 
dare, and when you dare. — Do me right, or I 
will protest your cowardice. You have Hlled 
a sweet lady, and her death shall &11 heavy on 
you. Let me hear from you. 

Claud. Well, I will meet you, so I may have 
good cheer. 

D. Pedro. What, a feast ? a feast ? 

Claud. I’ faith, I thank hints he hath bid me 
to a calfs head and a capon, the which if I do 
not carve most curiously, say my knife’s naught. 
— Shall I not find a wo^cock too ? 

Bene. Sir, your wit ambles well; it goes 
easily. 

D. Pedro. I ’ll tell thee how Beatrice praised 
thy wit the other day : I said thou hadst a 
fine wit ; True, says she, a Jine little one. No, 
said I, a great wit ; BigMt says she! a great 
gross one, Nay^ said I, a good wit. Just^ 
said sh'(^, it hurts nobody. Najfy said t, the 
gentleman is wise. Certain^ said she, a wise 
gentleman. Ntgt, said 1, he hath the tongues. 
That / believe^ said she, for he swore a thing 
to me on Monday night which he foreswore on 
Tuesday rnortting; there *s a double tofwue; 
there* s two ionites. Thus did she, an rour 
together, trans-shape thy particular virtues; yet, 
at last, she concluded, with a sigh, thou wast 
the properest man in Italy.' 

Claud. Fur the which she wept heartily, and 
said she cared not. 

D. Pedro. Yea, that she did ; but yet, for 
all that , an if she did not hate him deadly, she 
would lov^ him dearly : the old man’s daughter 
told uH all. 

Claud. All, all; and, moreover, God saw him 
when he was hid in the garden. 

D. Pedro. But when shall we set the savage 
laill’s horns on the sensible Benedick’s heafl ? 

Clattd. Yea, and text underneath, Ben 
dwells Benedick the married man ? 

Bene. Fare you well, boy ; you know my 
mind. I will leave you now to your gossip 
like humour : you break jests as bra&|gart8 do 
thdr blades, which, Gtld be thanked,lmtt not 
— My lord, for your many courtesies I t hank 
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you: I must discontinue your company: your 
DTother the bastard is fled from Messina: you 
have among you killed a sweet and innocent 
lady. For my Lord Lockbeard there, Re and 
I s^l meet; and till then, peace be with him. 

[JSxi/ BenbAicKs 

D. Pedro. He is in earnest. 

Claud. In most profound eainest; and I’ll 
warrant you for the love of Beatrice. 

D. Pedro. And hath challenged thee? 

Claud. Most sincerely. 

D. Pedro. What a pretty thing man is when 
he goes in his doublet and hose, and leaves off 
his wit ! 

Claud. He is then a giant to an ape: but 
then is an ape a doctor to such a man. 

D. Pedro. But, sofl;, you, let ^x:; pluck up, 
my heart, and hie sadl Did he not say my 
brother was fled? 

Enter Dogberry, Verges, and the Watch, 
with CoNKADB and Borachio. 

Dogb. Come, you, sir ; if justice cannot tame 
you, she shall ne’er weigh more reasons in her 
lialance; nay, an you lie a cursing hypocrite 
once, you must be looked to. 

I), Pedro. How nowl two of my brother’s 
men bound ! Borachio one ! 

Claiutt Hearken after their oflence, my lord. 

D. Pedro. Officers, what offence hath these 
men done? 

Do)^. Marry, sir, they have committed false 
report; moreover, they have sfioken untruihs; : 
secondarily, they are slandeis ; sixth and lastly, 
they have belied a lady; ihudly, they have ! 
verified untu*»t things; and, to conclude, they 
are lying kna\<-s. 

D. Pedro. I'irsl, I ask thee what they have 
done; thirdly, I ask lliec what’s their offence; 
sixth and lastly, why they are commuted ; and, 
to conclude, what you lay to their chaise? 

Claud. Rightly reasoned, and in his own I 
division ; and, by my troth, there ’s one mean- 
ing well suited. 

D. Pedro, Whom have you offendeid, masters,, 
tliat you are thus liouud to your answer? this 
learned constable is too ainning to be under- 
stood. Wh.at 's your offence ? 

Bora, Sweet prince, let me go no further to 
mine answer ; do you hear me, and let this count 
kill me. I have deceived even your very eyes: 
w'liat your wisdoms could not discover these 
shallow fools have brought to light; who, in 
the night, overheard me confessing to this man 
how Don John your brother incensed me to 
slander the I^dy Hero*^ how you were brought 
into the orchard, and saw me court Maigaret in 


HeiD*s>gBrmtaits; how.you disgraced her, when 
you should man^ her : my villany thiy have 
upon record whbh 1 had rather seal with my 
death than repeat over to my shame. The 
lady is dead upon mine and my master’s flilse 
accusation ; and, briefly, I desire nothing but 
the reward a villain. 

D. Pedro. Runs not this speech like iron 
through your blood ? [it. 

Clattd, I have drunk poison whiles he uttered 

Z>. Pedro. But did my brother set thee on to 
this? 

Bora. Yea, and paid iipe richly for the prac- 
tice of ?/. [treachery.: 

Z>. Pedro. He is compos’d and fram’d of 
And fled he is upon this villany. [appear 

Claud. Sweet Hero! now thy image doth 
In the rare semblance that I jov’d it first 

Do£^. Come, bring away the plaintiffs ; by 
this time our sexton hath reformed Signior 
Leonato of the matter : and, masters, do not 
forget to specify, when time ai^'l place shall 
serve, that I am an ass. 

Veig. Here, here comes master Signior 
Leonato and the sexton too. 

Re-enter Leonato and Antonio, with the 
Skxion. 

Leon. Which is the villain ? let me see his 
eyes, 

That when I note another man like him 
1 may avoid him ; which of these i^he ? 

Bora. If you would know your wronger, look 
on me. 

Le<ni. Art thou the slave that with thy 
breath hast kill’d 
Mine innocent child ? 

Bora. Yea, even I alone. 

Lem. No, not so, villain ; thou bcly’st thyself: 
Here stand a pair of honourable men — 

A third is fled — that had a hand in it. — 

I thank you, princes, for my daughter's death; 
Record it wiin your high and worth' deeds ; 
’Twa; bravely done, iJ you bethink you of it. 

Clattd. I know not liow to pray your patience, 
Yet 1 must ^ak. Choose your revenge your- 

Impose me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon niy sin ; yet sinned I not 
But in mistaking. 

D, Pedro. By my soul, nor I ; 

And yet, to satisfy tlus good old man, 

I would bend unaer any litxivy weight 
That he’ll enjoin me to. 

Lem. 1 cannot bid you bid my daughter live—* 
That were impossible ; but, I pray you both, 
*’ossess th^, people in Messina acre 
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How iimoSent she died : and, if your love 
Can labour aught in sad invention, 

Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb. 

And sing it to tier lx>nes ; sing it to-night : — 
To-morrow morning come you to m^ house ; 
And since you could not be my son-in-law, 

Be yet my nephew : my brother lultti a daughter. 
Almost the copy of my child that *s dead. 

And she alone u heir to both of us ; 

Give her the right you should have given her 
cousin, 

And so dies my revenge. 

C/autf. O, noble sir, 

Your overkindness noth wriilh tears from me ! 

I do embrace your offer ; and disjMse 
For henceforth of poor Claudio. 

Leon, To-morrow, then, 1 will expect your 
coming; 

To-night I tak^rfly leave. — This naughty man 
Shall face to face l)e brought to Margaret, 

Who, 1 believe, was pack’d in all this wrong. 
Hir’d to it Ijy your brother. 

Hora. No, by my soul, she was nut ; 

Nor knew not what she did when she spoke to 
me ; 

But always hath b^n just and virtuous 
In anythuig that I ou know by her. 

Doj^. Moreover, .sir, — which, indeed, is not 
under white and black, — tlys phuntiff here, the 
offender, did call me ass I beseech you, let it j 
be remembered in his punishment. And akso, 
the WatcH heard them latk of one Deformed : 
they say he wears a key in his ear and a lock 
hanging by it, and borrows money in God’s 
name ; the which he hath used so lung, and 
never paid, that now men grow hard-hearted, 
and will lend nothing fur God’s sake : pray 
you, examine him upon that point. 

I thdhk thee for thy care and honest 

pains. 

L>o^. Your worship speaks like a most tliank- 
ful and reverend youth, and 1 praise God for you. 

Leott. There ’s for thy pains. 

- Do^. God save the foundation I 

Ijton. Go ; I discharge thee of thy prisoner, 
and 1 thank thee. 

Dogb. I leave an arrant knave with your wor- 
ship ; which I btrseech your worship to correct 
yourself, for the example of others. God keep 
your worship; I wish your worship well ; God 
restore you to health ; I humbly give you leave 
to depart; and if a merry meeting may be wished, 
God prohibit it. — Come, neighbour. 

{Exeunt Dogb., Verg., Watch. 
I-xan, Until to-morrow morning, lords, fare- 
well. [to-morrow. 

Ant. Farewell, my lords j we l^k for you 


D, Pedro, We will not ful. 

Claud. To-night I’ll mourn with Hero. 

{Exeunt D. 1’edro and Claud. 

LSn, Bring you these fellows on : we ’ll talk 
with Margaret 

I low her acquaintancegrew with this lewd fellow. 

{Exeunt, 

Scene II.— Lkonato’s Garden. 

Enter Bbnedick and Margaret, meeting. 

Bene. Pray thee, sweet Mistress Margaret, 
deserve well at my hands by lieljiing me to the 
speech of Beatrice. 

Marg. Will you then write me a sonnet in 
praise of my beauty ? 

Bene. In so high a style, Margaret, (hat no 
man living shall come over it ; for, in most 
comely truth, thou deservest it. 

Alarg. To have no man come over me? why, 
shall I always keep below stairs? 

Bene. Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound’s 
mouth ; it catches. 

Alarg. And yours as blunt as the fencer’s 
fuik, which hit, but hurt not. 

Bene. A most maidy wit, Margaret ; it wiH 
not hurt a woman ; and so, I pray thee, call 
Beatrice : I give thee the bucklers. 

Afarg, Give us the swords ; we have bucklers 
of our own. 

Betit, If you use them, Margaret, you mu.st 
pul in the pikes with a vice ; and they are dan- 
gerous weapons for maids. 

Marg. Well, 1 will call Beatrice to you, who, 
I think, hath legs. {Exit Margaret, 

Bene. And therefore will come. {Singing. 

The god of Jove, 

That Mis above, 

And I.noi\s me, and Icnuws me. 

How pitiful 1 deserve,—— 

I mean in singing; ^ut in lovii^ — Leander the 
good swimmer, Troilus the first employer of pon- 
ders, and a whole book full of these quondam 
carpet-mongers, whose n.Tines ycr run smoothly 
in llic evMi road of a blank verse, why, they were 
never so tnily turned over and over as my poor 
self in love. Marry, I cannot show it in rh^e; 

I have tried ; I can find out no rhyme to lady but 
bal^-rac. innocent rh^e ; for scom^ horn — a 
hard rhyme ; for sckoo/,/ool—a. babbling rhyme ; 
very ominous endings. No, I was not born 
under a rhyming planet, nor I cannot woo in 
festival terms. 

En/ef Bilatricb. 

Sweet Beatrice, woulfst thou come when 1 
called tbeep 
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Bea/. Yea, signior, and depart when you bid 
me. 

Batu, O, stay but till then 1 

Beat. Then is snoken ; fare yon well now : — 
and yet, ere 1 ^o, let me go with that 1 came 
for, which is, with knowing what hath pi^Jsed 
between you and Claudie. 

Bene. Only foul words; and thereupon I 
will kiss thee. 

Beat. Foul words b but foul wind and foul 
wind b but foul breath, and foul breath b noi- 
some ; therefore I will depart unkissed. 

^ Bene. Thou hast frightra the word out of his 
right sense, so forcible b thy wit. But, I must 
tril thee idainly,Claudioundergoeamy challenge; 
and either I must shortly hear from him, or I 
will subscribe him a coward. Ar d, I pray thee 
now, tell me, for which of my bad puts didst 
thou first fall in love with me ? 

Beat. For them all together; which main- 
tained so politic a state of evil that they will 
not admit any good part to intermingle with 
them. But for which of my good parts did you 
first suffer love for me ? 

Bene. Suffer Ann ; a good epithet I I do suffer 
love, indeed, for I love thee against mv wilL 

Beat. In s;nte of your heart, I think ; alas I 
poor heart I If you spite it for my sake, I will 
spite it for ^ours ; for I will never love that 
which my friend hates. ^ [ably. 

Bene. Thou and 1 are too wise to woo peace- 

Beat. It appears net in this confession : there 
not one wise man among twenty that will praise 
Umself. 

^ Bene. An old, an old instance, Beatrice, that 
lived in the time of good neighbours : if a man 
do not erect in this age hb own tomb ere he dies, 
he shall live no longer in monument than the 
bell rings and the widow weeps. 

BeeU. And how long b that, think you 7 

Bene, Question : — why, tin hour in clamour, 
and a quarter in rheum : therefore it b most 
expedient for the wise (if Don Worm, his con- 
science, find no imp^iment to the contrary) to 
tie the trumpet of nis own virtues, a^ I am to 
myself. So much for praising myself, who, 1 
myself will bear witness, b praiseworthy, and 
now tell me, how doth your cousin ? 

Beat. Very ill. 

Bene. And how do you 7 

Beat. Very ill too. 

Bene. Serve God, love me, and mend : there 
will I leave you too, for Ipu-e comes one inliaste. 

Enter UastTLA. 

Vrs. Madam, mbst come to your uncle. 
Yonder’s old coil at home: it b proved my 


Lady Hero hath been fidsely aocuaeif, the {wince 
and Claudio mightily abusM ; and Don Tohu 
b the author of all, who b fled and gone^ Will 
you come presently 7 

Beat. Will you go hear thb news, rignior 7 
Bene. I will live in thy heart, die in thy lop, 
and be burieiHn thy eyes ; and, moreover, I will 
go with thee to thy uncle’s. [Exeunt. 

SCRNB III. — The inside cf a Church. 

Enter Don Pedro, Cl>ddio, emf Attendants, 
with musk and tapers. 

CAtud. Is thi |he monufinent of Leonato? 
Atten. It IS, my lord. 

CAiud. redds from a scroll.\ 

Done to death by danderous tonguM 
Was the Hero that here lies : 

DeaUi in guerdon of hersifione^ 

Givua her fame whidt never dies : 

So the life, that died with shame. 

Lives in death with glurions fame. 

Han^ thou there um the tomb. it, 

Praising her when 1 am dumb.— 

Now, music, sound, and sing your solemn hymn. 

SONa . 

Pardon, Goddess of tha night, 

Those that slew thy virgin knight ; 

For the which, with songs of woe, 

Round about her tomb they go. 

Midnight, a&sist our moan ! 

Help us to sigh and groan. 

Heavily, heavily; „ 

Graves, yawn, and yidd your uead. 

Till death be uttered. 

Heavily, heavily. 

CAtssd. Now unto thy bones good night : 

Ycaily will 1 do this rite. 

D. Pedro. Good morrow, masters ; put your 
torches out : 

The wolves have prey’d ; and look*, the gentleday. 
Before the wheels of Phoebus, round about 
Dapples the drowsy east with spots of gray. 
Thanks to you all, and leave us : nn you well. 
Claud. Good morrow, masters; each his 
several way. [other weeds y 

D. Pedro. Come, let us hence, and put on 
And then to Leonato’s we will go. [bpeeds 
CAiui. And Hymen now with luckier issue 
Than this, for whom we render’d up thb woe I 

• [Exeunt, 

Scene IV. —wf Room in Leonato’s Souse. 
Enter Leonato, Antonio, Benedick, Bbaiv 
RICE, Margaret, Ursui.a, Friar, and 
Hero. 

Prtetr. Did I not tel> you she was innocent 7 
ZsuN. So are the prince and Claudio, who 
ac^’d her 
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Upon the ftrror that you heard debated : 

Bat Maigaret vras in some fault for this. 
Although against her will, as it appears 
In the true course of all the quesuon. 

Atii. Well, I am glad that all things sort so 
well. 

Beng, And so am I, being else byifUth enfoc^d 
To call young Claudic to a reckoning for it. 
Leon. Well, daughter, and you gentlewomen 
all, 

Withdraw into a chamber by yourselves ; 

And when I send for you, come hither mask’d : 
The prince and Claudio promis’d by this hour 
To visit me. — You ftiow youe office, brother ; 
You must be father to your brother’s dai^hter. 
And give her to young Claudio. 

[Exeunt Ladies. 
Ant. Which I will do with confirm’d coun* 
tenanc#.* 

Bene. Friar, I must entreat your pains, I think. 
Friar. To do what, signior ? 

Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of them. — 
Signior Leomito, truth it is, go^ ^nior, 

^ our niece r^ards me with an eye of fisvour. 
Leon, That eye my daughter lent her. Tis 
most true.* 

Bene. And I do with an eye of love requite her. 
Leon. The sight whereof, I think, you had 
from me, , 

From Qaudio, and the prihce. But what ’s your 
will? 

Bene. Your answer, sir, is enigmatical : 

But, for my will, my will is your good*wiU 
May stand with ours, this day to be conjoin’d 
In the estate of honourable marriage ; — 

In which, good friar, I shall desire your help. 
Lem, My heart is with your liking. 

Friar. And my help. — 

Here come thtf prince and Claudia 

Enter Don PBi3Jto and Claudio, with Attend- 
ants. 


D. P^ro. Good morrow to this fair assembly. 
Leon, Good morrow, prince ; good morrow, 
Claudio ; 

We here attend you. Are you yet determin’d 
To-day to marry with my brother’s daughter ? 
Ckutd. I’ll hold mymindweresheanEthiope 
Leon. Cnll her forth, brother ; here’s the friar 
ready. [Exit Antonio. 

D. Pedro. Good morrow, Benedick. Why, 
what ’s the matter. 

That you have such a February face. 

So foil of frost, of storm, and doudiness 7 
eVhaaf. Ithinkhethinksuponthesavagebull.— • 
Tush, fear not, man ; we Ml tip thy horns with 


And all Europa shall rejoice at thee. 

As once Europa did at lusty Jove, 

When he would play the noble beast in love. 

Be^, Bull Jove, sir, had an amiable low ; 
And some such strange bull leap’d your fotherip 
e cow, 

And got a calf in that same noble feat 
Much like to you, for you have ]usc his bleat. 

Re-enter Antonio, with the Ladies masked. 

Claud. For this I owe you : here come other 
reckonings. 

Which is the lady I must seize upon 7 
Ant. This same is she, and 1 do give you her. 
Claud. Why, then, she’s mine. Sweet, let 
me see your foce. [hand 

Leon. No, that you shall not, till you tal^ her 
Before this friar, and swear to marry her. 
Claud. Give me your hand before this holy 
friar ; 

I am your husband if jrou lik* of me. 

Hero. And when I lived I was your other wifet 
[Unmasking. 

And when you lov’d you were my other husband 
Claud. Another Hero? 

Hero. Nothing certainer : 

One Hero died defil’d ; but 1 do live. 

And, surely as I live, I am a maid. [dead I 
D. Pedro. The former Hero 1 Hero that is 
Ixon, She died, my lord, but whiles her 
• slander liv’d. 

Friar. All this amazement can I qualify ; 
When, after that the holy rites are ended. 

I’ll tell you largely of iah’ Hero’s death : 
Meantime let wonder seem familiar. 

And to the chapel let us presently. 

Bene. Softand fair, friar. — ^Which is Beatrice 7 
Beat. I answer to that name; [Unmasktt^. 
What is your will ? 

Bene. Do not you love me ? 

Beat. • No, no more than reason. 

Bene. Why, then your uncle, and the prince, 
and Claudio 

Have been deceived ; for they swore you did. 
Bei t. Do not you love me? 

Bene. * No, no more than reason. 

Beat. Why, then my cousin, Margaret, and 
Ursula, 

Are much deceived ; for they did swear you did. 
Bene. They swore that you were almost sick 
for me. [dead for me. 

Beat. They swore that you were well-nigh 
Bene. ’Tis no such matter. — Then you do 
not love me it 

Beat. No, truly, but in friendly recompense. 
Leon* Come, cousinf I am sure you love the 
gentleman. 
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ChituL And I’ll be sworn upoa’t that he 
loves her ; 

For here *s a paper written in his hand— j 
A halting sonnet of his own pure brain. 
Fashion’d to Beatrice. 

Hero. And here ’s anothei'i 

Writ in my cousin’s hand, stolen from her 
pocket, 

Containing her aflection unto Benedick. 

Bene. A miracle ! — here ’s our own hands 
against our hearts I — Come, I will have thee ; 
but, by this light, I take thee for pity. 

Beat. I would not deny you ; — but, 1^ this 
good day, 1 yield upon groat persuasion ; and 
partly to save ^our life, tor I was told you were 
in a consumption. 

Bette. Peace j I will stop yout mouth. 

[Hissing her. 

D. Pedro. How dost thou. Benedick the 
married man ? 

Bene. 1 ’ll tell thee whnt, prince ; a college 
of wit'Crackeri cannot flout me out of my 
humour. Dost thou think I care for a satire, 
or an epigram ? No ; if a man will be beaten 
with brains, he shall wear nothing handsome 
about him. In brief, since I do purpose to 
marry, I will think nothing to any purpose that 
the world can say against it ; and therefore 


never flout at me for what I have said against 
it ; for man is a giddy thing, and thid is my 
conclusion. — For Uiy part, Claudio, I did think 
to have beaten thee ; nut in that thou art like 
to be my kinsman, live unbruised, and love my 
cousin. 

Claud. I Ikd well hoped thou wouldst have 
denied Beatrice, that 1 might have cudgelled 
thee out of thy single life, to make thee a 
double dealer ; which, out of question thou 
wilt be if my cousin do not look exceeding 
narrowly to thee. 

Bene. Como, come, wf. are friends : — let ’s 
have a dance cre*we are married, that we may 
lighten our own hearts and our wives’ heels. 

Leon. We *11 have dancing afterwards. 

Bette. First, o’ my word ; therefore, play, 
music. — Prince, thou art sa^^* get thee a wile, 
gut thee a wife : there is no stall more reverend 
than one tipped with horn. 

Enter a essengur. , 

Me -. My lord, your brother John is ta’en in 
flight, 

And brought with arm’d men back to Messina. 

Bene. Ihink not on him till to-morrow: I’ll 
devise thee brave pumshments for him. — Strike 
up, pipers. [Danee. Exeunt, 



A MIDSUMMER NIQHT’S DREAM. 


PilRSONS REPRESENTED. 


Theseus, Duke of Athens. 

Egbus, Father to Hbkmia. 

I'"*"**- 

Philostratr, Mastereftlu Revels to'l^VSXM^ 
Quince, the CarpeMer. • 

Snug, the Joiner. 

UoTTOM, the Weaver. 

Flu fb, the Bellovis-mender. 

Snout, the Tinker. 

Starveling, tJte^Tailor. 

HiproLYTA, Queen of the Amazons^ betrothed 
to Thbseus. 

Hermia, daughter to Eokus, in lave with 
Lysander. 

Helena, in love with Demetrius. 


OuKRON, King of the Fairies. 

Titan 1 A, Queen of the Fairies. 

Puck, or Robin Goodfellovit, a Fairy. 

PBA!>Bi.OSSOM, 'I 
Cobweb, I ;r. • 

Moih, ^ raina . 

MUSTARDSBBl>,y 
PVRAMUS, "I 

niisBE, I Interludt 

Moo'nLh:ne, I P^rformdfytk.Clmm. 
Lion. } 

Other Fames attending their King eutd Queen* 
Attendants on Tiikskus and HlPPOLVTA. 


Scene, — Athens, and a Wood not far from if. 


ACT I. 

Scene I.— Athens. A Room m the Palaee 
m of Theseus. 

Theseus, IIippoi.yta, Philostrate, 
and Attendants. 

The. Now, fair HipfXjIyLi, our nuptial hour 
Draws on apace ; four happy days bring in 
Another moon : but, oh, methinks, how slgw 
This old mooiP wanes t she lingers my desires. 
Like to a step dainc or a dowager, 
l^>ng withering out a young man’s revenue. 
Hip. Four days will quickly steep themselves 
in nights ; 

Four nights will quickly dream away the time ; 
And then the moon, like to a silver Ixjw 
New bent in heaven, shall behold the night 
Of our solemnities. 

The. Go, Philostrate, 

Stir up the Athenian yrouth to merriments ; 
Awake the pert and nimble spirit of mirth ; 
Turn melancholy forth to Minerals — 

The pale companion is not for our pomp. — 

[Exit Phiixistrate. 
Hippolyta, I woo’d thee with my sword, 

And won thy love doing thee injuries ; | 

Put I will wed thee in another key, 

Wnh pomp, with triumph, and wi^ xerellinc;. I 


Enter Fgkus, Hermia, Lysander, and 
Demetrius. 

i?^.*Ilappy he Theseus, our renowned diikci 
The. Thanks, good F.geus : what ’s the news 
with thee? 

Ege. Full of vexation come I, with complaint 
Against my child, my daughter Hermia. — 
Stand forth, Demetrius.— ^ly noble lord, 

This man hath my consent to marry her ; — 
Stand forth, Lysander ; — and, my gracious duke* 
This haih bewitch’d the bosom of my child. 
ThoL, iliou, Lysander, thou hast given her 
rhymes, • 

And interchang’d love-tokens with my child t 
Thou hast by moonlight at her window' sung. 
With feigning voice, verses of feigning love ; 
And stoJ’n the impression of her fantasy 
With bracelets oi thy hair, nngs, gawds, coo* 
ceits, [sengers, 

Knacks, trifles, nosegays, sweatmeats, — mes- 
Of strpng prevailment in unharden’d youth 
With cunning hast thou filch’d my diaught^s 
heart ; 

Turned her obedience, wrhich is due to me. 

To stubborn harshness. — And, my gracknis 
duke, i 

Be it so she will not here before your grace 
Consent to marry withV)cmetrius, 

1 beg the ancient privili^e of Athens* — 
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As she is mine I may dispc^ of her : 

Which shall be either to this gentleman 
Or to her death ; according to our law 
Immediately provided in that case. < 

What say you, Hermia? be advis’d, 
fair maid : t 

To you your father should be as a god ; 

One that compos’d your lieauties ; yea, and one 
To whom you are but as a form in wax, 

By him imprinted, and within his power 
To leave the figure, or disfigure it. 

Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 

So is Lysander. 

TTia, In himself he is : 

But, in this kind, wanting your father’s voice, 
The other must be held the worthier. [eyes. 
I would my father look’d but with my 
7%«. Rather your eyes must with his judg- 
ment look. 

JSir. I do entreat your grace to pardon me, 
1 know not by what power I atn made bold. 
Nor how it may concern my modesty 
In such a presence here to plead my thoughts ; 
But I beseech your grace that 1 may know 
The worst that may licfiill me in this case 
If I refuse to wed Demetrius. 

TAa. Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the society of men. 

Therefore, fair Hermia, question your desires. 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood. 
Whether, if you yield not to your father’s thoice. 
You can endure the livery of a nun ; 

For aye to Ife in shady cloister mew’d. 

To live a barren sister ail your life. 

Chanting faint hymns to the cold, fruitless moon. 
Thrice blessed they that master so their blood 
To undergo such maiden pilgrimage : 

But earthlier happy is the rose distill’d. 

Than that<which, withering on the virgin thorn. 
Grows, lives, and dies in single blcss^ness. 

Her, So will 1 grow, so live, so die, my lord. 
Ere I will yield my virgin patent up 
Unto his lordship, whose imwi.shcd yoke 
Hy soul consents not to give sovereignty. 

7%a, Take time to pause ; and by, the next 
new moon, — 

*fhe sealii^-day betwixt my love and me. 

For everlasting bond of fellowship, — 

Upon that day either prepare to die 
Fox disobedience to your father’s will ; 

Or else to wed Demetrius, as he would ; 

Or on Diana’s altar to protest 
For aye austerity and single life. [der, yield 
Dem, Relent, sweet ILermia ; — and, Lysan- 
Thy crazed title to my certain right. 

Lys, You have her fatner’s love, Demetrius; 
Let me have Hermia’s i do you many him. 


Ege, Scornful Lysander 1 true, Ule hath my 
love ; 

And what is mine my love shall render him ; 
And she is mine ; and all my right of her 
I do estate unto Demetrius. 

Lys. I am, my lord, as well deriv’d as he. 
As well possscs’d; my love is more than his ; 
My fortunes every way as &irly tank’d. 

If not with vantage, as Demetrius’s ; 

And, which is more than all these bouts can be^ 
I am belov*d of beauteous Hermia : 

Why should not I then prosecute my rig^t ? 
Demetrius, I ’ll avouch it to his head. 

Made love to Ned it’s daughter, Helena, 

And won her soul ; and she, sweet lady, dotes. 
Devoutly dotes, dotes in idolatry. 

Upon this spotted and inconstant man. 

The. 1 must confess that I have heard so mudi, 
And with Demetrius thougPif to have spoke 
thereof ; 

But, being over-hill of self-afiairs, 

My mind did lose it. — But, Demetrius, come ; 
And r<<me, £)geus ; you shall go with me ; 

1 have aome private schooling for you both.— 
For you, fair Hermia, look you arm yourself 
To fit your fandes to your father’s will. 

Or else the law of Athens yields you up, — 
Which by no means we may extenuate,— 

To death, or to a vpw of single life. — 

Come, my Hippolyta': what cheer, my love? 
Demetrius, and Egeus, go along : 

I must employ you in some business * 

Against our nuptial, and confer with you 
Of something nearly that concerns yourselves. 

Ege. With duty and desire we follow you. 
[Exeunt Hip., Ege., Dbm., am/ Train. 
Lys. How now, my love I why is your cheek 
. so pale ? 

How chance the roses there do lade so last ? 
Her. Belike for want of rain, which I could 
well 

Beteem them from the tempest of mine eyes. 

Lys. Ah me I for aught tlmt ever 1 could read. 
Could ever hear by tale or history. 

The course of true love never did run smooth : 

But either it was diflerent in blood, [low I 

Her. O cross I too high to be enthrall’d to 
Lys. Or else miigrafled in respect of years ;—<• 
Her. O spite I too old to be engag’d to young! 
Lys. Or else it stood upon the choice 
friends ; 

Her. O hell I to choose love fay another’s 
^e I 

Lys. Or, if there were a sympathy in choice 
War, death, or sickness, did lay siege to it. 
Making it momentary as a sound, 

Swift as a sl^ow, short as any dream; 
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Brief as the l^htnine in the coUied night 
That, 'A a spleen, unfolds both heaven and earth. 
And ere arman hath power to aa^, Behold I 
The jaws of darkness do devour it up i 
So quidc bright things come to confusion. 

Mer, If, then, true lovers have been ever 
cross’d, • 

It stands as an ^ict in destin3r : 

Then let us teach our trial patience, 

Because it is a customary cross ; [sighs, 

As due to love os thoughts, and dreams, and 
Wishes, and tears, poor &ncy*s followers 
Ljfs. A good persuasion ; uierefore, hear me, 
Hermia. * • 

I have a widow aunt, a dowam 
Of great revenue, and she ham no child i 
From Athens is her house remote seven leagues; 
And she respects me as her only son. 

There, gentle Hfiimla, may I mar^ thee ; 

And to that place the sharp Athenian law 
Cannot pursue us. If thou lov’st me, then, 
Steal forth thy father’s house to-morrow night ; 
And in the ifbod a league without the town. 
Where I did meet thee once with Helena, 

To do observance to a mom of May, 

There will I stay for thee.- 
Ifer. My good Lysander 1 

I swear to thee by Cupid’s strongest bow. 

By his best arrow with the rolden head. 

By the simplicity of Venus’ cloves. 

By that which knitteth souls and prospers loves. 
And that fire which buin’d the Carthage 
queen, 

When the false Trojan under sail was seen, — 
By all the vows that ever men have broke. 

In number more than ever woman spoke, — 

In that same place thou hast appointed me, 
To-morrow truly will I meet with thee. 

Lys. Keep promise, love. Look, here coma 
Helena. 

Enter Helena. 

Her. God speed fair Helena ! Whither away? 
HeL Call you me fair ? that fair again unsay. 
Demetrius loves your fair. O happy fair i 
Your eyes are lode-stars; and your tongue's 
sweet air 

More tuneable than lark to shepherd’s ear. 
When wheat is green, when mwthom buds 
appear. 

Sickness is catching : O, were favour so. 

Yours would I caum, fair Heimia, ere I go I 
My ear should catch your voice, my eye your 
eye, [mdody. 

My tongue should catch your toi^ds sweet 
Were the world mine, Demetrius being bated, 
Tie rest I ’ll give to be to you translated. ' 


O, teach me how m look | and with what art 
Yon sway the modiMi of Desnetriu^ heurt. 

Ber, Ifitownuponhim,yetheloveaiiiest{IL 
M/k O that yim firowns would teach my 
smiles such skill I 

I give him curses, yet he gives me love. 
fel O that my prayers could such affection 
move 1 [me. 

JBer, The more I hate, the more he follows 
Bet. The more Hove, the more he hateth me. 
Her. His folly, Helena, is no fault Of mine^ 
Bel. None, but your beauty x would that fan II 
were mine ! [face { 

Her. Take comfort; he no more shall see my 
Lysander and myself will fly this place. 

Before the time 1 did Lysander see. 

Seem’d Athens like a paradise to me i 
O then, what graces in my love do dwells 
That he hath turn’d a heaven unto hell I 
Lys. Helen, to you our minds we will unfolds 
To-morrow night, when Phoebe doth behold 
Her silver visage in the watery glass. 

Decking with liquid pearl the bfaded grass,-^ 

A time that lovers’ flights doth still conceal,— 
Through Athens’ gates have we devis’d to steal. 

Her. And in the wood where often you and J 
Upon feint primrose beds were wont to He, 
Emptying our bosoms of their counsel sweetj, 
There my Lysander and myself shall meets 
And thence from Athens turn away our eyes. 

To seek new friends and stranger companies. 
Farewell, sweet playfellow : pray thou for us. 
And good luck grant thee thy Dmetrius 
Keep word, L 3 rsandeT : we must starve our siLhI 
From loveiV food, till morrow deep midni^t. 
Lys. I will, my Heimia. HSRMtA. 

Helena adisu : 

As you on him, Demetrius dote on you I 

ikxit Lys. 

HeL How happysomeo’erother some can liet 
Through Athens 1 am thought as fair as she. 

But what of that ? Demetrius thinks not so t 
He will not know what all but he do know 
And as he errs, doting on Hermia’s eyes. 

So I, admiring of his qualities. 

Thills bdhe and vile, holding no ^uanti^. 

Love can transpose to form and dignity. 

Love looks not with the eyes, but wuh uie mind; 
And therefore is wing’d Cupid painted blind. 
Nor hath love’s mind of any riagmenf* tsste f 
Wings and no eyes figure unheedy haste x 
And therefore is love said to be a child, ' 
Because in choioe he is so oft beguilU 
As wamish boys in themselves forsweaii 
So the bny Love is peijur’d everywhere i 
Fmr ere Demetrius lookfd <m Hennia’s ^ne, 

He bail’d down oaths t^t he was only mine s 

ra 
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’And when this hsil some heat fnm Hennia felt. 
So he dissolv’d, and showenot oaths did melt. 
1 wil' go tell him of bit Hennia’s flqibt ; 

to the wood will tM to-monow ni^t 
JPumie her i and finr this intelligence 
It 1 have thanks, it is a dear expense i , 

But herein mean I to enrich my pain, 

To have 'js sight thither and back again. 

SCBNB IL^TTb Same, A Room in a Cottage. 

Enter Snug, Botix>m, Flute, Snout, 
Quince, and Starveling. 

Quin, Is all our company here ? 

Bat You were best to call them generally, 
man Inr man, according to the scrip, 

^utH, Here isthe scroll oi every man’s name, 
which is thought fit, through all Athens, to play 
In our interlude before tjae duke and duchess on 
his wedding-day at night. 

Bat. First, good Peter Quince, say what the 
play treats on ; then read the names of the 
actors ; and so grow to a point. 

Quin. Marry, our play is — The most lament- 
able comedy and most cruel death of Pytamus 
and Tlusby. 

Bat, it, very ^od piece of work, I assure you, 
and a merry.— ^ow, good Peter Quince, call 
forth your actors by the saoll. — Masters, spread 
yourselves. [the ''veaver. 

QniH, Answer, as I call you. — ^Nick Bottom, 

Bat. Keady. Name what part I am for, and 
proceed, [Pyramus. 

Qum. You, Nick Bottom, are set down for 

Bat, What is Pyramus ? a lover, or a tyrant? 

GtMM. A lover, that kills himself most gal- 
lantly for love. 

Bat, That will ask some tears in the true per- 
forming of It If I do It, let the audience look 
to their eyes ; 1 will move .storms { I vrill con- 
dole in some measure. To the rest : — vet my 
chief humour is tor a tyrant t I could play Ercles 
mrely, or a port to tear a cat in, to xnake all 
ViliL 


Tha nvlng rocks. 

With shivering shocka, 
Sball kreak the locks 
Of prisoa gates : 


And PhibhusT car 
Sliall shine from far, 
And make and mar 
The foolish Fates. 


This was lolly I — Now, name the rest of the 
players.— This is Ercle^ vein, a tyrant’s vein ; 
—a lover is more condoling. 

Qnin, Francis Flute, the bellows-mender. 
Bht, Here, Peter (^i(«ce. 

Qnin* You must take Thisby on you. 

Flu. What is Thisby (it a wandering knight? 
It is the lady that Pyramus must love. 


Fbt, Nay, fiuth, let me not {day a women i 
1 have a beard comii^. 

Qum. That’s all one ; yoa diall play it in a 
mask, and you may speak as small as you wiU. 

Bat, An I may hide my face, let me play 
Tlml^ too : 1 ’ll speak in a monstrous little 
voice; — Tnisne, — Ah, Pyramus, enr 
Umerdeari thy Thisby dear! andUkfy dnrl 
Quin, No, no, you must play Pyramus; and. 
Flute, you Thisby. 

Bat. Well, proceed. 

Quin. Robin Starveling, the tailor. 

Star, Here, Peter Quince. 

Quin. Rol'in cStarvelidg, you must play 
Thisl^’s mother.— Tom Snout, the tinker. 

Snout, Here, Peter Quince. 

Quin. You, lynmus s lather ; myself, 
Thisby*s fiaher;-^nug, the joiner, you, the 
lion’s parti! — and, I hope, haib is a play fitted. 

Snug. Have you the lion’s part wrttten? pray 
you, if it be, give it me, for I am slow of study. 

Quin. You may do it extempore, for it is 
nothing but roaring. ' 

Bat. Let me play the lion too t I will roar, 
that I will do any man’s heart good to hear met 
I will roar, that I will moke the duke say, Ld 
him roar again, let him roar again. 

Quin. An you riiould do it too terribly you 
would fright the duchess and the ladies, that 
they would shriek ; and that were enough to 
hang us all. 

All, That would hang ns every metheris son. 
Bat, I grant you, frioids, if that you should 
fright the ladies out of their wits, they would 
have no more discretion but to hang us : but I 
will aggravate my voice so that I will roar you 
as gently as any sucking dove ; I will roar you 
an ’twere any nightingale. 

Quin, You can play no partobut Pyramus. 
for Pyramus is a sweet-faced man; a proper 
man, as one shall see on a summer’s day ; a 
moct lovely, gentleman -like man ; therefore 
you must needs play l^ramus. 

Bat. Well, I will undertake it What beard 
were I Ix'st to play it in ? 

Quin. Why, what you will. 

Baf. I will discharge it in either your straw- 
coloured beard, your orange-tawny beard, your 
purple-in-grain beard, or your French-crown- 
colour beard, your perfoct yellow. 

Quiss, Some erf* your Ftrench crowns have DO 
hair at all, and then you will play bare&ced.— 
But, masters, here ate your pmrts : and I am to 
entreat you, request you, and desim you, to 
con them by to-morrow n^ht ; and meet me in 
the palace wood, a mile witbmt the town, by 
moonlit j there wiU we rdlearse: for if we 
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meet in tke citj^'we diall bedog^d with oom< 
puiy, ud our devices known. Jh the mean* 
time 1 «|ill draw a bill of properties, sudt as 
our play wants. I pray you, fiul me not. 

Bat. We will meet ; and tliere we may re- 
hearse more obscenely and courageously. Take 
pains; be perfect] adieu. • 

At the duke*s oak we meet. 

Enough ; hold, or cut bow-strii^. 

lExumt, 

ACT II. 

SCBNS l.^A IVood near Athens, 

Enter a Fairy at one door, ank Puck at another. 
Puck. How now, spirit 1 whither wander you? 
Fai. Over hill, over dale. 

Thorough budi, thorough brier. 

Over parky ever ^e. 

Thorough flood, thorough lire, 

I do wander everywhere. 

Swifter than the moon’s sphere ; 

And 1 %erve the fairy queen. 

To dew her orbs upon the green. 

The cowslip tall her pensioners be : 

In their gold coats spots you see j 
Those be rubies, ^ly favours. 

In those fredcles live their savours t 
1 must go seek some dew-drops here. 

And hang a pearl in evepr*cowslip’s ear. 
Farewell, thou lob of spirits ; I ’ll be gone : 

Our que^and all our elves come here anon. 
Puck. The king doth keep bis revels here to- 
night; 

Take heed the queen come not within his sight. 
For Oberon is pm»ing fell and wrath, 

Because that she, os her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy, stol’n from an Indian king ; 

She never had so sweet a cliangeling : 

And jealous Oberon would have the child 
Knight of his train, to trace the forests wild : 
But she perforce withholds the loved boy. 
Crowns him with flowers, and makes him ell 
her joy : 

And now they never meet in grove or green. 

By fountain clear or spangled starlight sheen, 
But they do square ; tluit all their elves, for fnr, 
Creep into acorn cups, and hide them there, 
Fai. Either 1 mistdee your shape and mak- 
ing quite. 

Or elseyou an that shrewd Knd knavish sprite 
Gall’d Robin Goodfellow: are you not he 
That frights the maidens of the villageiy; 

Skim milk, and sometimes labour In tfaequem, 
And bootless make the breathless housewife 
chum; 

And sometime make the drink to bear no bum ; 

I 


Mialeadnight-wandei«ia> kuighlng-at their burn! 
Those that Holmblin call you, and sweet Pude, 
Youdotheirwork,andtheyshall have good Jnekr 
Aretiot you be? 

Puck. Thou speak’st ari^ ] 

I ^ that merry wanderer of the 
I irat to Oberon, and make him smile. 

When I a 'fift and bean-fed horse beguile^ 
Neighing in likeness of a filly foal t 
And sometime lurk I in a gosaj^s bowl. 

In very likeness of a roastra crab ; 

And, when she drinks, against her lips I bob^ 
And on her wither’d dew-lap pour the ale. 

The wisest aunt, telling the saddest tale. 
Sometime for three-foot stool mistaketh me ; 
Then slip I from her bum, down topples she. 
And tailor cries, and falls into a cough ; 

And then the whole quire hold their hips and 
Ioffe, 

And waxen in their mirth, and neese, and sweu 
A merrier hour was never lyasted there.— 

But room, fairy, here comes Oberon. 

FaL And here my mistress. —Would that he 
were gone t 

Scene II. 

Enter Obeeon at one door, with his Train, 
am? Titan I A, at ano^er, with hers. 

Obe. Ill met by moonlight, proud Tilania. 
Tito. What, jealous Oberon I Fairies, skip 
• hence ; 

I have fonwom his bed and company. 

Obe. Tariy, rash wanton: am not I tby lord? 
Titih Then I must be thy lady: but I know 
When thou hut stol’n away from fairy-land. 
And in the shape of Gorin sat all day. 

Playing on pipm of corn, and verring love 
To amorous Phillida. Why art thou here. 

Come from the farthest steep of India ? 

But that, forsooth, the bouncing Amazon, 

Your buskin’d mistress and your warrior love. 
To Theseus must be wedded ; and you come 
To give their bed joy and prosperity. 

Obe. How can’st thou thus, tor riiame, 
Titania, 

Glance ^ my cr^it with Hippolyta, 

Knowing I know thy love to Theseus ? 

Didst thou not lead him through the glimmer* 
ing night 

From' Perigenia, whom he ravish’d? 

And make him with fair break his faith. 
With Ariadne and Antiopa ? 

Tito. These are ^e ftngeries of jealousy : 
And never, since the Ruddle summer’s springs 
Met we on hill, in dale, forest, or mead. 

By paved fountain, ortby rushy brook. 

Or on the beached taaigent of the sea. 
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To dance oar ringlets to the v^histling wind, 
But with thy brawb thou hast disturb’d our 
sport. 

Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain,” 

As in revenge, have suck’d up from the sea 
Contagious fogs ; which, falling in the land. 
Have every pelting river made so proud 
That they have overborne their continents: 

The ox hath therefore stretch’d his yoke in vain. 
The ploughman lost his sweat ; and the green 

Cfjrn 

Hath rotted ere his youth attain’d a beard : 
The fold stands empty in the drowned field. 
And crows arc fatted with the murrain fiock ; 
The nine men’s morris is fill’d up with mud ; 
And the quaint mazes in the wanton green, 

For lack of tread, are undistingu'shable: 

The human mortals want their winter here; 

No night is now with hymn or carol blest: — 
Therefore the moon, the governess of floods, 
I’ale in her anger, washes all the air. 

That rheumatic diseases do abound : 

And thorough this distemnerature we see 
The seasons alter : hoary-ncaded frosts 
Fall in the fresh lap of the crimson rose; 

And on old Hyem^s chin and icy crown 
An odorous chaplet of sweet summer buds 
Is, as in mockery, set : the spring, the summer, 
Tfcw childing autumn, angry winter, change 
Their wontM liveries ; and the maz’d world. 
By their increase, now knows not wMch is 
which: 

And this same progeny of evils comes 
From our debate, from our dissension : 

We are their parents and original. 

Obe, Do you amend it, then : it lies in you: 
Why should Titania cross her Oberon? 

1 do but beg a little changeling boy 
To be my henchman. 

Tito. Set your heart at rest; 

The fairy-land buys not the child of me. 

His mother was a vot’ress of my order: 

And, in the spiced Indian air, by night. 

Full often hath she gossip’d by my side ; 

And sat with me on Neptune’s yellow sands. 
Marking the embarked traders on the' flood ; 
When we have laugh’d to see the sails conceive. 
And grow l)ig-bellTed with the wanton wind: 
Which she, with pretty and with swimming gait. 
Following, — her womb then rich with my 
}roung squire, — 

Would imitate ; and sail upon the land. 

To fetch me trifles, and return again, 

As from a voyage, rich wi^th merchandise. 

But Ae, being mortal, of that boy did die; 

And for her sake I do ret.r up her boy: 

And for her sake I will not ^rt with him. 


[act II. 

Obe, How long within this wood ihtend you 
stay ? [day. 

Jlita, Perchance till after Theseus* wedding* 
If you will patiently dance in our round. 

And see our moonlight revels, go with ns ; 

If not, shun me, and I will spare your haunts. 
Ob€. Give is*s that boy and I will go with thee. 
7'Ha. Not for thy fairy kingdom. Fairies, 
away: 

We shall chide downright if I longer stay. 

[Exit Titania her Train. 
Obe. Well, go thy way: thou shaft not from 
this grove 

Till I torment thefr for this^Snjury. — 

My gentle Puck, come hither : thou remember’st 
Since once I sat upon a promontoiy, 

And heard a mermaid, on a dolphm’s back, 
Uttering such dulcet and harmonious breath. 
That the rude sea grew civil dc ner song. 

And certain stars shot madly from their spheres 
To hear the sea-maid’s music. 

Purk, I re/nember. 

Obt. That very time I saw, — ^but thoii 
couldst not, — 

Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 
Cupid all arm’d : a certain aim he took 
At a foir vestal, throned by the west ; 

And loos’d his love-shaft smartly from his bow, 
As it should pierce s hundred thousand hearts: 
But I might see young Cupid’s fiery shaft 
Quench’d in the chaste oeams of the watery 
moon ; ^ 

And the imperial votaress passM on. 

In maiden meditation, fanCT-free. 

Yet mark’d I where the bolt of Cupid fell : 

It fell upon a little western flower, — 

Before milk-white, now purple with love’s 
wound, — 

And maidens call it love-in-idlenUss. 

Fetch me that flower ; the herb 1 show’d thee 
once : 

The juice of it on sleeping eyelids laid 
Will make or man or woman madly dote 
Upon the next live crestuie that it sees. 

Fetch roe this herb : and be thou here again 
Ere the leviathan can swim a league. 

Puck. I ’ll put a girdle round about the earth 
In forty minutes. [Exit Puck. 

Obe. Having once this juice, 

I *11 watdi Titania when she is asleep, 

And drop the liquor of it in her eyes : 

The next thine men die waking looks upon,— 
Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or null. 

On meddling monkey, or on busy ape, — 

She riiall pursue it with the Soul of love. 

And ere I take this charm off from her sight,— 
>s 1 can take it with another herb^ 
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1*11 make ker render up her page to me. 

But w1v> comes here? 1 am invisible } 

And I will overhear their conference. 

£nter Dbmstrius, HKL&VA/a/iowu^ him. 
Dm* I love thee not, therefore pursue me 
not. ^ 

Where is Lysander and fair Hermia ? 

The one I ’ll slay, the other slayeth me. 

Thou told’st me they were stol’n into this wood, 
^d here am 1, and wood within tliia wood. 
Because I cannot meet with Hermia. 
llencc, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 
Uel. You draw me, you j^ard-hearted ada- 
mant ; 

But yet you draw not iron, for my heart 
Is true as steel. Leave you your power to draw, 
And 1 shall have no power to follow you. 

Dem. Dolemkeyou? Do I speak you fair? 
Or, rather, do I not in plainest truth 
Tell you I do not, nor I cannot love you? 

Hcl. And even for that do I love you the more. 
I am your S{Aimcl ; and, Demetrius, 

The more you beat me, I will fawn on you : 
Use me but as your spaniel, spurn me, strike me. 
Neglect me, lose me ; only give me leave. 
Unworthy as I am, to follow you. 
l^’liat worser place can I beg in your love. 

And yet a place of high respect with me,— 
Than to be used as you use\our dog ? 

Dem* Tempt not too much the hatred of iny 
spirit j 

For I am sick when I do look on thee. 

Hel. And I am sick when I look not on you. 
Deni. You do impeach your modesty too much. 
To leave the city, and commit yourself 
Into the hands of one that loves you not ; 

To trust the opportunity of night. 

And the ill counsel of a desert place. 

With the rich worth of your virginity. 

Hel. Yoar virtue is my privilege for that. I 
It is not night when I do see your face, 
Therefore f think I am not in the night ; 

Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company ; 
For you, in my respect, are all the world r 
Then how can it be said 1 am alone 
When all the world is here to look on me ? 
Dem. 1 *11 ran from thee, and hide me in the 
brakes. 

And leave thee to the mercy of wild beasts. 

Bel. The wildest hath not such a heart as you. 
Run when you will, the story shall be chan^d ; 
Apollo flies, and Ikiphne holds the chase ; 

The dove pursues the griffin ; the mild hind 
Makes spera to catch tM tiger, — bootless speed, - 
When cowardice pursues and valour flies. 

Dew. I will not stay thy questioiis ; let me go t 


Or, if thou follow me, do not believe 
But I shall do thee mischief in the wood. 

JSel. Ay, in the temple, in the town, the fieid« 
You do me mischief Pie, Demetrius I 
Your wrongs do set a scandal on my sex i 
We i^not fight for love as men may do i 
We would be woo’d, and were not made to woo. 
I *11 follow thee, and make a heaven of hell. 

To die upon the hand 1 love so well. 

lExemt Dbm. atul Hbl. 
Obe. Fare thee well, nymph t ere he do leave 
this grove, 

Thou shalt fly Um, and he shall seek thy love;— 
JRe-eftter Puck. 

Hast thou the flower there? Welcome, wanderer. 
Puck. Ay, there it is. 

Obe. I pray thee, give it me. 

I know a bank whereon Ine wild thyme blows. 
Where ox-lips and the nodding violet grows } 
Quite over-canopied with lush woodbine, 

With sweet music roses, and'with eglantine t 
There sleeps Titania sometime of the night, 
Lulled in these flowers with dances and delight | 
And there the snake throws her enamell’d San, 
Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy fn t 
And with the juice of this 1 *11 streak her eyes, 
And make her fillip of hateful fantasies. ^ 

Take thou some of it, and seek through thisgrovai 
I A sweet Athenian lady is in love 
With a^di-idainful youth : anoint hb eyes ; 

But do it when the next thing he espies 
May be the lady r thou shall know the man 
By the Athenian garments he hath Oiu 
Effect it with some care, that he may provo 
More fond on her than she upon her km i 
And look thou meet me ere tne first cock crow. 
Puck. Fear not, my lord, your servant shall 
do so. [Exeunt, 

SCBNB III. — Another /art ofths Wood. 

Enter Titania, with her Train. 

Tita. Come, now a roundel and a fairy stmgi 
Then, for the third part of a minute, hence ; 
Some to kill cankers in the musk-rose buds; 
Some war^ithrere-mice for their leathern wings. 
To make my small elves coats ; and some k^ 
back [wonders 

The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots and 
At ouf quaint spirits. Sing me now asleep ; 
Then to your offices, and let me rest. 

SONa 

1 Pai. Yon (potted JL. with doable tongue, 
Thomy hedg^oga, be not seen ; 

Newu end bltnl-worme do no wrong! 

Come not near onr fairy cneeDt 
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FUlopd, with B^y. 

SoK la our tweet luIijUiy : 

OAl lulit) lullaby ; lulla. liuU, lullaby: 
Never harm, nor spell, nor cherin, • 
Come our lovely lady nish : 

So^ good-oight, with lulUby. 


B Fa** Wemnng tpidert, come not here ; 

Hence, you long>l^;g‘d spinnert, hence ; 
Beetles black, approach noc near ; 

Worm nor tnaif do no offeobe. 

CHOKUS. 

Philomel, with melody, &c. 

1 Fai. Hence, awa]^ ; now all is well : 

One* aloof, sund sentinel. 

\Ex*unl Fairies. Titan i A sleeps* 

Enter Oberon. 

Obe. What thou seest, when thou dost wak^ 
\Squeezes the flower on Titania’s eyelids* 
Do it for thy true-love take ; 
have and languish for his sake ; 

Be it ounce, or cat, or bear, 

Paid, or boar with bristled hair, 

In tny eye that shall appear 
When thou wak’st, it is thy dear ; 

Wake when some vile thing is near. [Exit* 

Enter I.YSANDKK and llEKMIA. 

a 

lys. Fair love, you faint with wandering in 
the wood ; 

And, to speak troth, I have for^t our way ; 
Vie ’ll rest us, Hermia, if you think it good. 
And tarr;^ for the comfort of the day. 

Her* Be it so, Lysandcr : find you out a bed, 
For I upon this bank will rest my head. 

Lys* One turf shall serve as pillow for us both; 
One heart, one bed, two iKisoms, and one troth. 
Her* Nay, good Lysandpr ; for my sake, my 
dear, 

Ue fiirther off yet, do not lie so near. 

Lys* O, take thesense, sweet,ofiny innocence; 
Love takes the meaning in love’s conference. ^ 

I mean, that my heart unto yours is knit ; 

So that but one heart we can make of it : 

Two bosoms interchainM with an oath ; 

So then two bosoms and a single troth. 

I'hen your side no bed-room me deny ; 

For lying so, Hermia, I do not lie. 

Her. Lysander riddles very prettily 
Now much beshrew my manners and my pride 
If Hermia meant to say^Lysander lied. 

But, gentle friend, for love and courtesy 
IJe farther off ; in hun;;^n modesty. 

Such scijaration as may well be said 


lACT Iff 


Becompt a virtuous bachelor and a Quid t . 
Sofur be, distant ; and, eoodn^ht, sweet 6iendt 
Thy love ne’er alter tall thy sweet life end 
Irs. Amen, amen, to that &ir prayer, say 1; 
And then end life when I end loyalty 1 
Here is my bed : Sleep give thee all his rest 1 
Hkr* With half that wish the wisher’s »«s be 
- "1 [rhiysAi^ 


Enter Puck. 

/WA Through the forest have I gone, 

But AOienian found I none, 

Qn whose eyes I might approve 
'nis flo«:er^ (otHe in stirring love. 
Night and silence I who is here ? 
Weeds of Athens he doth wear : 

This is he, my master said, 

Desrased the Athenian maid ; 

And here the maidfii', sleeping sound. 
On the dank and dirty grouncL 
Pretty soul t she durst not He 
Near this lack-love, this kill-courtesy. 
Churl, upon thy eyes I throw 
All the fwwer this charm doth owe ; 
When thou wak’st let love forbid 
Sleep his beat on thy eyelid : 

So awake when I am gone ; 

For 1 must now to Oberon. [Exit, 

Enter Demetrius and Helena, running. 

Hel* Stay, though thou kill me, s^cet Deme- 
trius. 

Dem. I charge thee, hence, and do not haunt 
me thus. 

Hel. O, wilt thou darkling leave me? do notso. 
Dem. Stay on thy peril ; I alone will go. 

[Exit Dembi'RIUS. 
Hel. O, I am out oi breath in,this fond chase I 
The more my prayer the lesser is my grace. 
Happy is Hermia, wheresoe’er she lies. 

For ^e hath bles^ and attractive eyes. 
Howcamehereyesso bright? Notwithsaltteacsi 
If .so, my eyes are oficner wash’d itian hers. 

No, no, I am as ugly as a bear ; 

For beasts that meet me run away for fear : 
Therefore no marvel though Demetrius 
Do, as a monster, fly my presence thus. 

V\^at wicked and dissembling glass of mine 
Mademe compare with Hermia’s spheiy ^ne ?~ 
But who is here ?-'Lysander I on the ground 1 
Dead ? or asleep? 1 see no blood, no wound. 
Lysander, if you live, good sir, awake. 
lye, il^d run through fire I will lor thy sweet 
sake. [WeAing. 

Transparent Helena I Nature here wows art, 
Unit through thy bosom makes me see iliy heart. 
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Whew is Demetrius? O, how fit a woid 
Is thst.vile name to perish on my swoid t 
HtL Do not say so, Lysander ; say not so : 
'What though he love your Hecmia? Lord, 
w&t though ? 

Yet Herroia still loves you t then be ocmtent 
Lys» Content with Hennia? N 4 1 1 do repent 
The tedious'minutes 1 with her have spent 
Not Hermia but Helena I love : 

Who will not diance a raven for a dove ? 

The will of man is by his reason sway’d $ 

And reason says you are the worthier maid. 
Things growing are not ripe until their season ; 
So 1, young, till now wpe not to reason ; 
And touching now the point of human skill. 
Reason becomes the marshal to my will, 

And leads me to your ^es, where 1 o’erlook 
Love’s stories, written in love’s richest book. 
Hih Wherefdlte was 1 to this keen mockery 
bom? 

When at your hands did I deserve this scorn ? 
Is ’t not enough, is *t not enough, young man, 
That I did ifevcr, no, nor never can 
Deserve a sweet look from Demetrius* eye. 

But you must flout my insufficiency ? 

Good troth, you do me' wrong, — good sooth, 
you do— 

In such msdainful manner me to woo. 

But fare you well : perforej I must confess, 

I thought you lord of more true gentleness. 

O, that a lady of one man refus’d, 

Should oftanothcr therefore be abus’d I [Exit. 
Lys, She sees not Hermia r—IIermia, sleep 
thou there ; 

And never mayst thou come Lysander near I 
For, as a surfeit of the sweetest things 
The deepest loathing to the stomach brings f 
Or, as the heresies that men do leave 
Are hated most of those they did deceive ; 

So thou, my surfeit and my heresy, 

Of all be hated, but the most of me I 


And, all my mwers, address your love and might 
To honour Helen, and to be her knight! \Extt. 
Her. [Starting.] Help me, Lysander, help 
mel do thy best 

To pluck this crawling serpent from my breast I 
Ah me, for pity 1 — what a dream was here 1 
Lysander, look how 1 do quake with fear 1 
Methought a sermnt eat my heart away. 

And you sac smiling at his cruel prey. — 
Lysander 1 what, removed ? Lyauider i lord 1 
Wnat,outof hearing? gone? no sound, nowoid? 
Alack, where are you ? speak, an if you hear ; 
Speak, of all loves I I swoon almost with fear. 
No?— then I well perceive you are not n^h 1 
Either death or you I ’ll find immediately. 


ACT HI. 

SCBNB I — Tlir IfW. 7%a Queen of Fairies 
* fyingasieep. 

Ett ^ Quinck, Snug, Bottom, Flutb^ 
Snout, and Starvkung. 

E ^. Are we all met? 

Quin. Pat, pat ; and heieia a marvellous con* 
venient place lor our rehearsaL This green plot 
shall be our sta^, this hawthorn bn^ out 
tiring-house ; and we will do it in action, as wo 
will do it before the duke. 

Bot. Peter Quince, — 

Quin. What say’st thou, bully Bottom? 

Bat, There are things in this comedy 
mus and Thishy that will never please. First, 
Pyramus must draw a sword to kill himself f 
which the ladies cannot abide. How answer 
you that? 

Snout. By’r lakin, a par^pus fear. 

Star. I believe you must leave the killing outy 
when all is done. 

Bot. Not a whit: I have a device to make all 
well. Write me a prologue ; and let the pro- 
logue seem to say, we will do no harm with our 
swords, and that Pyramus is not killed Indeed 1 
and for the more better assurance, tell them 
that I Pyramus am not Pyramus, but Bottom 
the weaver 1 this will put them out of fear. 

Well, we will liave such a prologue f 
and it shall be written in eight and six. 

Bot. No, make it two more ; let it be written 
in eight and eight. 

Snout. Will not the ladles be afeard of the 
lion ? 

Star, I fear it, I promise you. 

Bot. Masters, you ought to consider with 
I yourselves : to bring in, God shield us 1 a lion 
among ladies is a most dreadful thing : for there 
I is not a more fearful wild-fowl than your lion 
i living ; end we ought to look to it. 

Snout. Therefore another prologue must tell 
he is not a lion. 

Bot Nay, you must name his name, and half 
his face must be seen through the lion’s neckf 
and he himself must speak through, saying thii^ 
or to the same defect, — “ Ladies,” or ** Fair 
Ladies 1 1 would wish you, or, I would request 
you, or, I would entreat you, not to fear, not 
to tremble s my life for yours. If you think 1 
come hither as a lion, it were pity of my life. 
No, I am no auch thing ; I am a man as other 
men are:”— and thele, indeed, let him name 
his namey and tell them plainly he is Snug the 
jdner. • 

Quin . Well, it shall lie so. But there is two 



176 


A MIDSUMMER NIGHTS DREAM. 


[act in. 


hard things ; that is, to bring the moonlight into 
a chamber: for, you know, PyramusandThisby 
meet moonlight. 

Snu^. Doth the moon shine that nighi we 
play our play ? 

Bfft, A calendar, a calendar I look in ^the 
almanack ; find out moonshine, find out moon* 
shine. 

Qutn. Yes, it doth shine that night. 

Bot. Why, then you may leave a casement 
of the great chamber-window, where we play, 
open ; and the moon may shine in at the case- 
ment. 

Ay ; or else one must come in with a 
bush of thorns and a lantern, and say he comes 
to disfigure or to present the person of moon- 
shine. Then there is another thing: we must 
have a wall in the great chamber ; for I*yramus 
and Thisby, says the story, did talk through the 
chink of a wall. 

Snuff. You never can bring in a wall. — Wliat 
say you. Bottom ? 

Some man or other must present wall i 
and let him have some plaster, or some loam, 
or some rough-cast alwut him, to signify wall ; 
or let him hold his fingers thus, and through 
that craniw riiall Pyramus and Thisby whisper. 

Qmsm. Ifthatmay be, thcnalliswelL Come, 
sit down, every mother’s son, and rehearse your 
parts. Pyramus, you begin : when you have 
spoken your speech, enter into that brake; and 
so every one according to his cue. 

Enter Puck behind. 

PucE ^Vhathempenhomespunshavewe swag- 
gering here. 

So near the cradle of the fiury queen ? 

What, a play toward ! I ’ll be an auditor ; 

An actor too, perhaps, if I see cause. 

Quin. Speak, l^yramus. — Thisby, stand forth. 

J'nisby, the flowers of odious savours, 
sweei. 

Quin, Odours, odours. 

jyr, odours savours sweet : 

A doth thy breatht my dearest Thisby dear . — 
But harh, a voice / stay thou but herb* awhile^ 

And by astd by I will to thee appear, \E3cit. 

Ptick. A stranger Pyramus than e’er played 
here 1 \Aside. — Esnt, 

This, Must 1 speak now ? 

Quin, Ay, many, must you : for you most 
understand he goes but to see a noise that be 
heard, and is to come again. 

This, Most radiimt Fptasuust most lily white 


Of colour likethe red rota on triumphant brier, 
MeU brisfy juoenal, and eke most lovely Jew, 


As true as truest horse, that yet wSuld never 
ttre. 

Pit meet thee, Pyramus, at Ninels tomb. 

Quin, Ninos’ tomb, man: why, you must 
not speak that yet : that you answer to Pyramus. 
You speak all your part at once, cues and all.— 
Pyramus entef : your cue is put; it is, never 
tire. 

Ee-enter Puck, om/BoTTOM w^h anasPs head. 
This, O, — As true eu truest horse, that yet 
would never tire. 

Pyr, If J were fair, Thisby, I were onfy 
thifse : — *■ 

Quin. O monstrous 1 O strange ! we am 
haunted. Pray, masters 1 fly, masters I — Help i 
[Exettnt Clowna 
Puck. I *11 follow you ; 1 *11 lead you about a 
round, r. > [through brier ; 

Tlirough bog, through bush, through brake. 
Sometime a horse 1 ’ll be, sometime a hound, 
A hc^, a headless bear, sometime a fire ; 
And r>-‘tgh, and bark, and grunt, afid roar, and 
burn. 

Like horse, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every turn. 

{Exit. 

Pot. Why do they run away? this is a knavery 
of them to make me afeard. 

Re-enier SNOur. 

Snout. O Bottom, thou art changed 1 what 
do I see on thee ? r 

Pot. What do you see ? you see an ass-head 
of your own, do you ? 

Re-enter Quincic. 

Quin. Bless thee, Bottom I bless thee 1 thou 
art translated. [Exit. 

Pot. I see their knaver)r; thfa is to make 
an ass of me; to fright me, if they could. Bui 
I will not stir from this pla^, do what th^ can i 
I will walk up and down here, and I will ring, 
that they shall hear I am not afisid. [Sings, 

The ousel-cock, so Uack of hue, 

With orange-Uwnv lull, 

The throstle with his note «> tme, 

The wren with little quill. 

Tito. What angel wakes me from my flowery 
bed? [Wakiug, 

Pot. The finch, the sparrow, and the lark, 

The plain'4ong cuckoo gray, 

'Whose noM full many a man aodi maik. 

And dares not answer nay 

for, indeed, who would set his wit to go fiioU 
ishabird? who would dvea bird the lie, though 
h*» cry cuclwo never so ? 
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TUtu thee, gentle mortal, ung i^ain: 

Mine ear is much enamour’d of thy note. 

So is mine eye enthralled to thy shape | [me. 
And thy £ur virtue’s force perforce doth move 
On the first view, to say, to swear, 1 love thee. 

Bvt, Methinks, mistress, you should have 
little reason for that : and yet, to^y the truth, 
reason and love keep little company together 
now-a-days : the more the pity that somehonest 
neighbours will not make them firiends. Nay, 
I can gleek upon occasion. 

Tito, Thou art as wise as thou art beautiful. 
Bot. Not so, neither: but if I had wit enough 
to get out of this wood, 1 ha>fe enough to serve 
mine own turn. 

TUa, Out of this wood do not desire to go ; 
Thou shalt remain here whether thou wilt or no. 
1 am a spirit of no common rate, — 

The summer stiHidoth tend upon my state ; 
And 1 do love thee : therefore, go with me, 

I ’ll give thee fairies to attend on thee ; 

And they shall fetch thee jewels from the deep. 
And sing, vfiiile thou on pressed flowers dost 
sleep : 

And I will purge thy mortal grossness so 
That thou sWt like an airy spirit go. — 
Pcasblossom 1 Cobweb 1 Moth t and Mustard- 
seed t 

Enter Four l^airies. 

1 Fai, Ready. 

2 Fai. 9 And I. 

3 Fai. And I. 

4 Fai. Where shall wego? 

Tita. Be kind and courteous to this gentle- 
man ; 

Hop in his walks and gambol in his eyes | 

Feed him with apricocks and dewbernes. 

With purple gsai^es, green figs, and mulberries ; 
The honey b^ steal from the humble-bees, 
And, for night-tapers, crop their Waxen thighs. 
And light them at the fiery glow-worm’s eyes. 
To have my love to'hed and to arise ; 

And pluck the wings from painted butterflies. 
To fan the moonbeams from his sleeping eyes: 
Nod to him, elves, and do him courtesies. 

1 Fai. Hail, mortal 1 

2 Fai. Hail I 

3 Fai. Hail ! 

4 Fai. HaUl 

Bot. I cry your worship's mercy heartily.— I 
beseech your worship’s name. 

Cob. Cobweb. 

Bot. I shall desire tou of more acquaintance, 
good Master Cobweb. If I cut my finger 1 
shall make bold with you.— Your ruune,l:mnest 
gentleman ? 


Putt. PeasMossom. 

Bot. 1 pray you, commend me to Mistress 
Squash, your mother, and to Master Peascod, 
your^ther. Good Master Peasblossom, I shall 
deare you of more acquaintance toa— Your 
nanu, I beseedi wu, sir ? 
iShtt. MustardWed. 

Bot. Good Master Mustardseed, I know your 
patience well : that same cowardly giant-like 
ox-beef hath devoured many a gentleman of 
your house : I promise you, your kindred hath 
made my e^es water ere now. 1 d^re you 
more acquaintance, good Master Mustardseed. 
Tito. Come, wait upon him; lead him tomy 
bower. 

The moon, methinks, looks witha wat^^c ; 
And when she weeps, weeps every little dower. 
Lamenting some enforce chastito. 

Tie up my love’s tongue, bring him tilently. 

\Exemtt. 

ScBNB II. — Another pat^ rf the Wood. 
Enter Obbron. 

Obe. I wonder if Titania be awak’d ; 

Then what it was that next came in her eye, 
Which she must dote on in extremity. 

Enter Puck. 

Here comes my messenger. — How now, mad 
» spirit? 

What night-rule now about this haunted grove? 

Ptuk. My mistress with a monster is in lova 
Near to her close and consecrated bower. 

While she was in her dull and sleeping hour, 

A crew of patches, rude mechanipals. 

That work for bread upon Athenian stalls. 

Were met together to rehearse a play 
Intended for great Theseus’ nuptial day. 

The shallowest thickskin of that barren sort 
Who Pyramus presented in their sport. 

Forsook his scene and enter’d in a brake ; 

When I did him at this advantage take, 

An ass’s nowl I fixed on his hesra ; 

Anon, his Thisbe must be answer^, [spy, 
And fortl/my mimic comes. When th^ him 
As wild geese that the creefnng fowler eye. 

Or Tusset-pated choughs, many in sort, 

Rising ana cawing at the gun’s report. 

Sever themselves, and madly sweep tte dey, 

So at his sight away his fellows fly : 

And at our stamp here o’er and aer one fhlls ; 
He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 
Their sense, thus w«8|;, lost with thdr fears, 
thus strong. 

Made senseless thin^ flegin to do them wrong t 
Fcmt briers and thorns at their apparel stuttdi ; 



A MIDSUMMER NIGHTS DREAM. 


xyS 

fiome sleeves, some hats: from yielden all 
things catch. 

1 led them on in this distracted fear, 

And left sweet Pyramus translated Aere 
When in that moment, — so it came to pass,— 
Titania wak’d, and straightway lov’d an a^ 
Obe. This &lls out better than I could devise. 
But hast thou yet latch’d the Athenian’s eyes 
With the love-iuice, as I did bid thee do ? 
■Puck. I took him sleeping, — that is finish’d 
too, — 

And the Athenian woman by his side ; 

That, when he wak’U, oi force she must be ey’d. 

Enter Demetrius and Hrrmia. 

Obe. Stand close ; this is the same Athenian. 
Puck. This is the woman, but not this the 
man. [so? 

Dem. O, why rebuke you him that loves you 
Lay breath so bitter on your bitter foe. 
i/lrr. Now 1 but chide, but 1 should use thec 
worse j 

For thou, I fear, hast given me cause to curse. 
If thou hkst slain Lysandcr in his sleep, 

Being o’er shoes in blood, plunge in the deep, 
And Kill me too. 

The sun was not so true unto the day 
As he to me : would he have stol’n away 
From sleeping Hermia ? I ’ll believe as soon 
This whole earth may be bor'd ; and that the 
moon « 

May through the centre creep, and so displease 
Her brother’s noontide with the aniin^es. 
ft cannot be but thou hast murder’d him ; 

3o should a murderer look ; so dead, so grim. 
J>em~ So should the murder’d look ; and so 
should 1, 

Pierc’d through the heart with your stern 
cruelty : 

Vet you, the murderer, look as bright, as clear. 
As yonder Venus in her glimmering sphere. 
Her, What ’s this to my Lysander ? where 
is he? 

Ah, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me ? 
Dem. 1 had rather give his carcass to my 
hounds. » 

Her, Out, dog I out, cur ! thou driv’st me 
post the bounds [then ? 

Of maiden’s patience. Hast thou slain him. 
Henceforth be never number’d among men I 
Oh 1 once tell true, tell true, even for my sake; 
Durst thou have look’d upon him, being awake, 
And hast thou kill’d him sleeping ? O brave 
tondi t f , 

Could not a worm, an adder, do so much? 

An adder did it j for wiHh doubler tongue 
Than tfrine, thou serpent, never odder stung. I 


[ACT III. 

Dem. You spend your passional a miqnis’d 
mood: 

I am not guilty of Lysander’g blood ; 

Nor is- he dead, for aught that I can telL 
Her. I pray diee, tell me, then, that he is well. 
Dem. An if Iooald,wllatshouldIgetthete- 
forej? 

Her. A privilege never to see me more. — 
And from thy ha^ (wesence port 1 so : 

See me no more whether he be dead or no. 

\BxU. 

Dem. There is no following her in this fierce 
vein • 

Here, therefore, Iqt awhiln I will remain. 

So sorrow’s heaviness doth heavier grow 
For debt that bankrupt sleep doth sorrow owe; 
Which now in some fight measure it will pay. 
If for his tender here I make some stay. 

e * [Lies damn. 
Obe. What hast thou done ? thou hast mis- 
taken quite, [sight : 

And laid the love-jiiice on some true-l^e's 
Of thy misprision must perforce euiue 
Some ijue-love turn’d, and not a false turn’d 
true. [holding troth, 

Puck. Tlien &te o’er-rules, that, one man 
A million fail, confounding oath on oath. 

Obe. About the wood go, swifter than the 
wind, 

And Helena of Athems look thou find ; 

All fancy-sick she is, and pale of cheer. 

With sighs of love, that cost the f^esh blood 
dear. 

By some illusion see thou bring her here ; 

I ’ll charm his eyes against she do appear. 

Ptuk. I go, I go ; look how I go, — 

Swifter than arrow from the Tartar’s bow. 

lExiU 

Obe. Flower of this purple dy^. 

Hit with Cupid’s archery, 

Sink in apple of bis eye ! 

When hb love he doth espy. 

Let her shine as gloriously 
As the Venus of the sky. — 

When thou wak’st, if she be by, 

Beg of her for remedy. 

Pe-mter Puck. 

Puck. Caiitain of our &iry band, 

Helena is here at hand, 

And the youth miscook by me 
Pleading for a lover’s fee ; 

Shall we their fond pageant see ? 
l/xAt what fools Uiese mortals be 1 
Obe. Stand aside : the noise they make 
Will cause Demetrius to awake. 

Pbek. Then will two at once woo onci— 
f 
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needs be sport done; 

And those thinp do best pleese me 
That befiUl preposterously. 

EtU0r Lysandbr on/ Helena. 

Lys, Why should you think that 1 shoold 
woo in scorn ? ^ 

Scorn and derision never come in tears. 
Look, when I vow, I weep; and vows so bom. 
In their nativity all truth appears. 

How can these thir^ in me seem scorn to you. 
Bearing the badge of fiuth, to prove them true? 
HcL you do advance your cunning more 
and morej* « 

When truth kills truth, O devilish^holy Cray I 
These vows are Hermia’s: will you give her 
o’er? 

Weigh oath with oath and you will nothit^ 
* weigh-%* 

Your vows to her and me, put in two scales. 
Will even weigh ; and both as light as tales. 
Lys, I had no judgment when to her 1 swore. 
HeL No^ none, in my mind, now you give 
her o’er. tyo»L 

Lys, Demetrius loves her, and he loves not 
Dtm. lAwaiuiigr.] Otlelen, goddess, nymph, 
perfect, divine 1 

To whnt, my love, shall I compare thine eyne? 
Crystal is muddy. 0, how npe in show 
Thy lips, those kissing che/ries, tempting grow I 
That pure congealed white, high Taurus’ snow, 
Fann’d viith the eastern wind, turns to a aow 
When thou hold’st up thy hand : O let me kiss 
This princess of piue white, this seal of bliss 1 
Hel. O spite I O hell I 1 sec you all arc bent 
To set against me for your merriment. 

If you were civil, and knew courtesy. 

You would not do me thus much injury. 

Can you not hate me, as 1 know you do. 

But you must join in souls to mock me too ? 

If you were men, as men you are in show. 

You would not use a gentle larly so; 

To vow, and swear, and superpraLse my parts. 
When I am sure you hate me with your hearts. 
You both are riv^ and love Hermia ; 

And now both rivals, to mock Helena : 

A trim exploit, a manly enterprise. 

To ccmjure tears up in a poor maid’s eyes 
With your derision ! None of noble sort 
Would so offend a virgin, and extort 
A owM* soul’s patience, all to make you sport. 

Lys. You are unkind, Demetrius; be notso; 
For you love Hermia ; this you know I know : 
And here, with all good will, with all my heart. 
In Hermia’s love I yield you up my part ; 

And yours of Helena to me bequeath, 

Whom I ^ Iwfy and will do to my death. 

I 


JSUl Never did mockers waste mora uQs 
breath. £aoaei 

I>tm. Xysaoder, keep thy Hermiai^ 1 will 
If e** 1 lov’d her, ell that kwe is gone. 

My heart with her but aa gues(*«iae sojourn’d ; 
An^ now to Helen is it horne return’d, 

There to remain. 

J^s. Helen, it is no^ sa 

iMm. Disparage not the faith thou dostnol 
‘ know. 

Lest, to thy peril, thou aby it dear.— 

Look where thy love comes ; yonder is thy dear. 

EtUer Hermia. 

£hr. Dark night, that from the eye his func* 
tion takes, 

The ear more quick of apprehoision makes ; 
Wherein it doth impair the seeing smse. 

It pays the bearing double recomwase 
Tfa^ art not by mine eye, Lysander, found ; 
Mine ear, I tliank it, brought me to thy soun4 
But why unkindly didst thou^eave me so? 

Lys. Why should he suy whom love doth 
press to go ? 

Her. What love could press Lysander from 
my side ? [bide,— 

Lys. Lysander’s love, tliat would not let him 
Fair Helena, — ^who more engilds the night 
Than all yon fiery ocs and eyes of light. 

Why seek’st thou me? could not this make 
» thee know 

The hate I bare thee made me leave thee so? 
Her. You speak not as you think ; it cannot 
be. 

HeL Lo, she is one of this confederacy I 
Now I perceive they have ronjoiii’d all three 
To fashion this false sport in spite of me. 
Injurious Herpiia I most ungrateful maid 1 
Have you conspir’d, have you with these con- 
triv’d 

To bait me with this foul derision ? 

Is all the counsel that we two have shar’d. 

The sisters’ vows, the hours that we have spent. 
When we have chid the hasty-footed time 
For fiartine us,— O, is all forgot ? 

All schoAl-days’ friendship, childhood innocence? 
We, Hermia, like two artificial gods. 

Have with our neelds created both one flower. 
Both on one sampler, sitting on one cushion. 
Both’ warblihg oi one song, noth in one key ; 

Aa if our hands, our sides, voices, and minds 
Had been incorporate. So we grew toi»ther, 
like to a double chenjr, seeming parted ; 

But yet a unkm in p^tipn, 

Two lovely berries nundded on one stem : 

So, with two seemini^bodies, but one heaz4 
Two of the first, like coats in beialdty. 
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Due but to one, and crowned with one crest 
And will you rent our ancient love asunder. 

To join with^en in scorning wur poor frigid? 
It is not firiendly, *tis not maidenly : • 

Our sex, as well as I, may chide you for it. 
Though I alone do feel the injury. 0 

Her, I am amazed at your passionate wofdsr 
1 scorn you not ; it seems that you scorn me. 

Hel. Have you not sent Lysander, as in scorn, 
To follow me, and praise my eyes and lace ? 
And made your other love, Demetrius, — 

Who even but now did spurn me with his foot, — 
To call me goddess, nymph, divine, and rare. 
Precious, celestial ? Wherefore speaks he this 
To her he hates? and wherefore doth Lysander 
Deny your love, so rich within his soul, 

And tender me, forsooth, affection. 

But by your setting on, by your consent? 

What though I be not so in grace as you. 

So hung upon with love, so fortunate ; 

But miserable most, to love unlov’d ? 

This you should pity, mther tlian despise. 

Her, I understand not what you mean by 
this. 

HeL Ay, do pers^ver, counterfeit sad Kxiks, 
Make mows upon me when I turn my back ; 
Wink at each other ; hold the sweet jest up t 
This sport, well carried, shall be chronicled. 

If you have any pity, grace, or manners. 

You would not make me such an argument 
But, fore ye well : ’tis partly mine own fault ; 
Which death, or absence, soon shall remedy. 

Ljfs. Stay, gentle Helena ; hear my excuse ; 
My love, my lue, my soul, fair Helena 1 
Hel. O excellent ! 

Her. Sweet, do not scorn her so. 

Dem. If she cannot entreat, I can compel. 
Lys. Thou canst compel no more than she 
entreat ; 

Thy threats have no more strength than her 
weak prayers. — , 

Helen, I love thee ; by my life I do ; 

[ swear by that which I will lose for thee 
To prove him false that says I love thee not. 
Dem. I say I love thee more thsm he can do. 
Lys. If thou say so, withdraw, and *prove it 
toa 

Dem. Quick, come, — 

Her. Lysander, whereto tends all this? 
Lys. Away, you Ethiope I 
Dem. No, no, sir he wUl 

Seem to break loose; take on as you would 
follow: 

But ]ret come not. You^ue a tame roan; go I 
Lys. Hang off, thou at, thou burr: vile 
thing, let loo8e,ti 

Or I will idiake thee from me like a serpent. 


NIGHTS DREAUC. [act iiz. 

Her. Why are you grown so rude? whaft 
change is this, 

Sweet love? 

Lys. Thy love? out, tawny Tartar, out I 
Out, loath’d medicine ! hated potion, hence 1 
Her. Do you not Jest? 

HeU 0 ’sooth ; and so do you. 

Lys. Demetrius, I will keep my word with 
thee. 

Dem. I would I had your bond; for I perceive 
A weak bond holds you ; I ’ll not trust your 
word. [kill her dead? 

Lys. What I should I hurt her, strike her. 
Although I hate h«r I ’ll not harm her so. 

Her, What ! can you do me greater harm 
than hate? [love? 

Hate me I wherefore ? O me 1 what new^ my 
Am not I Hermia ? Are not you Lysander ? 

I am as fair now as I was erewkile. [left me : 
Since night you lov'd me ; yet since n^ht you 
Why, tlien, you left me,— O, the gods forbid 1 — 
In earnest, shall I say ? 

Lvs. Ay, by my^e ; 

And nt" :r did desire to see thee more. 
Therefore be out of hope, of question, doubt. 
Be certain, nothing truer ; ’tis no jest 
'That I do hale thee and love Helena. 

Hrr. O me 1 you juggler I you canker- 
blossom I [night, 

You thief of love t 'What I have jron come by 
And stol’n my love’s heart from him ? 

Hel. Finn i’foithl 

Have you no modesty, no maiden shame, 

No touch of bashfulness? What I will you tear 
Impatient answers from my gentle tongue? 

Fie, fie I you counterfeit, you puppet, you I 
Her. Puppet ! why so? Ay, that way goes 
the game. 

Now I perceive that she hath made compare 
Between our statures ; she hath urg’d her height ; 
And with her personage, her tall persont^e, 

Her height, forsooth, she hath prevsil’a with 
him. — 

And arc you grown so high in his esteem 
Because X am so dwariUli apd so low? 

How low am I, thou painted maypole? speak; 

How low am I ? I am not yet so low 

But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 

Hel. I pray you, though you mock me, gentle- 
men. 

Let her not hurt me. I was never curst ; 

I have no gift at all in shrewishness ; 

I am a right maid for my cowardice ; 

Let her not strike me. You perhaps may think 
Because she ’s something lower thui myself 
That I can match her. 

Her. Lower 1 hark, again. 


f 
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Hel. Godd Hennia, donot beso bitter withme. 
I evemore did love you, Hermia ; 

Did ever keep voar counsels; nevenvTODg*dyott; 
Save that, in love unto Demetrius, 

I told him of your stealth unto this wood i 
He follow’d you ; for love 1 follow’d him ; 

But he hath chid me hence, and threaten’d me 
To strike me, spurn me, nay, to kill me too : 
And now, so you will let me quiet go. 

To Athens will I bear my folly hack, 

And follow you no forther. Let me got 
Yaa see how simple and how fond I am. 

£Csr. 'Why, get you gone : who is ’t that hin* 
ders you ? * e 

Hel. A fooliw heart that I leave here behind. 
Her. What 1 with Lysander? 

HeU With Demetrius. 

Lys, Be not afraid : she shall not harm thee, 
Helena?* 

Dem. No, sir, she shall not, though you take 
her part. 

Hel. O, when she ’s angry, she is keen and 
shrAvd : 

She was a vixen when she went to school ; 

And, tho^h she be but little, she is fierce. 

Her* Little again 1 nothing but low and littlcl — 
Why will you suffer her to flout me thus? 

Let me come to her. 

Lys, ' Get you gone, you dwarf ; 

You minimus, of hind’nng Icnot-giass made ; 
You bead, you acorn. 

Dem. • You are too officious 

lu her behalf that scorns your services. 

I.«t her alone : speak not of Helena ; 

Take not her part ; for if thou dost intend 
Never so little show of love to her. 

Thou shalt aby it. 

I.ys. Now she holds me not ; 

Now follow, if^hou darist, to try whose right. 
Or thine or mine, is most in Helena. 

Dem. Follow I nay, I ’ll go with thee, cheek 
by jole, [Exeunt Lys. and Drm. 
Her. You, mistress, all this coil is ’long of you: 
Nay, go not back. 

Hel, I will not trust you, I ; 

Nor longer stay in your curst company. 

Your himds than mine are quicker for a fray ; 
My legs are longer though, to run away. 

[Exit. 

Her, I am amaz’d, and know not what to say. 

[Exit^ pursuiw Hblbna. 
Obe, This is thy n^ligence s still thou mis* 
tak’st. 

Or else oommit’st thv knaveries wilfiiUy. 

Puck. Believenm,ldng(ri'ri)adows, I mistook. 
Did not you tell me I should know the man 
By the Athenian garments he had on? 

I 


And so for blameless proves m]r enterptiseb 
That I have ’nointed an Athenian’s e|^ t 
And so for am 1 glad it so did sorCt^ 

As this their jai^ling I esteem a sport. 

Ode. Thou seest these lovers seek a placi-fin 

4 ^ht: 

Hie therefore, Robin, overca.st the night ; 

The starry welkin cover thou anon 
With drooping fog, as black as Aclicron * 

And lead these testy rivals so astmy, 

As one come not within another’s way, 

J.ike to Lysander sometime frame thy tonguci, 
Then stir Demetrius up with bitter wrong 
And sometime rail thou like Demetrius ; 

And from each other look thou lead them thwi^ 
Till o’er their brows dcath>counterfeiting sleep 
With leaden legs and hatty wings doth creep i 
Then crush this herb into Lysandet’s eye | 
Whose liquor hath this virtuous property^ 

To take from thence all error with his mi|^ 
And make hiS eyeballs roll with wonted sight 
When they next wake, all this derision 
Shall seem a dream and fruitless vision ; 

And l)ack to Athens shall the lovers wend. 

With league whose date till death shall never end 
Whiles I in this affair do thee employ, 

I ’ll to my queen, and beg her Indian boy ; 

And then I will her charmed eye release 
From monster’s view, and all things shall bt 
peace. 

Ihtcke Kfy fairy lord, this must be done with 
haste, 

For night’s swift dragons cut the clouds foil fostt 
And rander shines Aurora's harbinger, 

At wnose approach ghosts, v/andering here and 
there. 

Troop home to churchyards : damned spirits all. 
That in cross-ways and floods have burial, 
Already to their wormy beds are gone ; 

For fear lest day should look their shames upoS 
They wilfully exile themselves from light. 

Ana must for aye consort with bla»*brow*d 
night. 

Ode. But we are spirits of another sort i 
I with the morning’s love have oft made sport; 
And, likefo forester, the groves may tread 
Even till the eastern gate, all fiery-red, 

Opening on Neptune wif^ foir blessed beams, 
Turns into yellow gold his salt-green streams. 
But, nbtwitnsfonding, haste ; make no delays 
We may effect this business yet ere dm 

[ExitOv^ 

Puck. Up and down, up and down ; 

I will lera them up |nd down t 
I am fear’d in fiela and town ; 

Goblin, lead them opand down. 

Here comes one. 
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Enter Lysander. 

Zys. Whgreart thou, proud Demetrius? speak 
thou now. [artOnou? 

/WA Here, villain; drawn and ready. Where 
Lye, 1 will be with thee straight. . 
Ani. Follow me, tnen, 

To plainer ground. 

lExit Lys. as following the voiee. 

Enter Demetrius. 

Dem, Lysander I speak again. 

Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled ? ^ 
Speak. In some bush ? where dost thou hide 
thy head ? [stars, 

Pnek, Thou coward, art thou brara^ng to the 
Telling the bushes that thou look'st for wars, 
And wilt not come? Come, rccreaht; come, 
thou child ; 

I '11 whip thee with a rod : he is defiled 
That draws a sword on thee. 

Dem. Yea^rt thou there? 

Psuk, Follow my voice ; we *11 try no man- 
hood here. [Exeunt. 

Re-enter Lysander. 

l^s. He goes before me, and still dares me on; 
When 1 come where he calls, then he is gone. 
The villain is much lighter heeled than I : 

1 follow’d fast, but faster he did fly ; « 

Tliat fallen am I in dark uneven way. 

And here will rest me. Come, thou gentle dayl 

[ZrVr chwti. 

For If but once thou show me thy gray light. 
I’ll find Demetrius, and revenge this spile. 

[Sleeps. 

Re-enter Puck and Demetrius. 

/WA Ho, ho ! ho, ho 1 Coward, why com’st 
thou not ? 

Dem. Abide me if thou ^r’st ; for well I wot 
Thou runn'st before me, shifling every place ; 
And dai*st not stand, nor look me in the face. 
Where art thou ? 

Puck. Come hither ; I arodiere. 

Denu Nay, then, thou moc^’st me. Thou 
shalt buy this dear, 

If ever I thy face by daylight see : 

Now, go thy way. Faintness constminelh me 
To measure out my length on this cold bed. — 
By day’s approach look to be visited. 

[Lies down and sleeps. 

Enter Helena. 

ffel. O weary night, OMong and tedious night. 
Abate thy hours 1 Siine contorts from the east, 


I That I may back to Athens fay daylfoht. 

From these that my poor company Mtest 
^d sleep, that sometimes shuts upsomw’sqre. 
Steal me awhile from mine awn oampainr. 

/WA Yet but three ? Come one more ; 
Tvip of both kinds makes up four. 
Here she comes, curst and sad t- 
Cupid is a knavish lad. 

Thus to make poor females mad. 

Enter Hermia. 

Eler. Never so weam never so in woe. 
Bedabbled witlfthe dew,*and torn with briers \ 
I can no farther crawl, no forther go ; 

My 1^ can keep no pace witli my desires. 
Here wiU I rest me till the break of day. 
Heaven shield Lysander, if they mean a fmy I 
* [Lies down. 
Ptuk. On the ground 
Sleep sound : 
ni apply , 

To your eye. 

Gentle lover, remedy. 

[Squeezing the juice on Lysandbr’s 
When thou wak’st, 

Thou tak’st 
True delight 
In thp sight 

Of thy former lady’s eye : 

And the country proverb known, 

That every man snould talfo his own. 
In your waking shall be shovni : 

i ack shall have Jill ; 
fought shall go ill ; (Tie welL 
The man shall have his mare again, and all shall 
[Exit Tuck.— Dem., Hei.., steep. 

ACT IV. 

Scene T. — The IVbod. 

Enter Titania and Bottom, Fairies edtestd- 
ing ; Oberon behtndy unseen. 

Tito, Come, sit thee down upon this flowery 
bed. 

While I thy amiable cheeks do coy, 

And stick musk-roses in thy sleek smooth head, 
And kiss thy fair large ears, my gentle joy. 
Bot. Where ’s Peasblossom ? 

Peas. Ready. 

Bot, Scratch my head, Peasblossom. 

Wliere’s Monsieur Cobweb? 

Cob. Read^. 

Bot. Monneur Cobweb; good monsieur, get 
your weapons in your hand and kill me a red-mp- 
ped humbld-bee on the top Of a thistle: and, good' 
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monsiaurijiriiiginetheboiicyrlM^ Donotfret 
younelf too much in theacdoo»moiisiettr; and, 
good momieur, have a care the honqr-bag break 
not ; 1 MTOuld be loath to have you over-flown 
with % hoBiw-faag, signbc.-~Where *a Monaeui 
Mustaidseea? 

Jlfust. Ready. ^ (seed. 

jBat. Give me your neif, Monsieur Mustard- 
Pray you, leave your couriesy, good monsieur. 

A/usi. What’s your will? 

Baf. Nothing, good monsieur, but to help 
Cavalero Cobweb to scratch. 1 must to the bar- 
ber^s, monsieur ; for methinks 1 am marvellous 
hairy about the face i^and 1 an^such a tender ass, 
if hair do but tickle me 1 must scratch. 

TKte. What, wilt thou hear some music, my 
sweet love ? 

Bot, I have a reasonable good ear in music ; 
let us have the tfli^ and tne bones. [eaL 

Tita. Or say, sweet love, what thou desir’st to 

Bot. Truly, a peck of provender; I could 
munch your TOod dry oats. Methinks I havea 
great desire m a bottle of hay : good hay, sweet 
nay, hath no fellow. 

TYia. 1 have a venturous fltiry that shall seek 
The squirrel’s hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 

Bot, I had rather have a handful or two of 
dried pea& But, I pray you, let none of your 
people stir me; I have an^ exposition of sleep 
come upon me. [arms. 

Tiifi, Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my 
Fairies, bwgone; and be all ways away. 

So doth the woodbine the sweet honeysuckle 
Gently entwist, — the female ivy so 
Ebrings the barky fingers of the elm. 

O, how 1 love thee 1 how I dote on thee I 

, [Tkgr sletp, 

OhKROU adiwtres. EnUr Puck. 

06e. Welcome, good Robin. Scest thou this 
sweet sight ? 

Her dotage now 1 do begin to pity. 

For, meeting Iier of late behina the wood. 
Seeking sweet savours for this hateful fool, 

Z did upbraid her, and fall out with her ; 

For she his hairy temoles then liad rounded 
With coronet of fresh and fragrant flowers ; 

And that same dew, which sometime on the buds 
Was wont to swell like round and orient pearls. 
Stood now within the pretty flow’rets* eyes. 

Like tears that did their own disgrace bewaiL 
NVhen I had, at my pleasure, taunted her, 

And she, in mild tenns, b^d my patience, 

I then did ask of her ner changeling child ; 
^Vhich son^t she «ve me, and her fiuiy sent 
To bear him to my bower in fairy-land. 

And m>wl have ^ boy, I will undo 


And, gentle Puck, take this tianS^ned scalp 
From off the head of this Athenianifwam *. 
That%e awaking when the other do^ 

May all to Athens back again rep2r, 

An^ think no more of this nighniiocid«>ts 
But as the fierce vexation of a diaun. 

But first I will release the fiiiry queen. 

Be as thou, wast wont to be ; 

[JbucAtn^ htr with an hnA 
Sm as thou wast wont to see : 

Dian’s bud o’er Cupid’s flower 
Hath such force and blessed power. 
Now, my Titania ; wake you, my sweet queen. 

Tito, My Oberon 1 what visions have I seen 1 
Methought I wu enamour’d of an ass. 

Ode, There lies your love. 

Tito. How came these things to poss ? 

O, how mine qrcs do loathe his visage now I 
Ode, Silence awhile. — Robin, take off this 
head. . 


Titania, music <011 ; and strike more dead 
Than common sleep, of all these five, the sense. 

Ttta. Music, ho i music ; such as charmetb 
sleep. 

Pitch, Now, when thou wak’st, with thino 
own fool's eyes peep. 

Ode. sound, music. iSn// music.] Corner 
my queen, take hands with me, 

And ruck the ground whereon these sleepers bn 
Now tflou and 1 are new in amity. 

And will to-morrow midnight solemnly 
Dance in Duke Theseus’ house triumpiiantly. 
And dess it to all fiiir posterity t 
There shall thejmiis of fiiithful lovers be 
Wedded, with Theseus, ail in jollity. 

Pitch, Fairy king, attend and mark ; 

1 do hear the morning lark. 

Ode. Then, my queen, in silence sad. 

Trip we after the night’s shade : 

We the globe can compw soon. 

Swifter man the wandering moon. 

TYta. Come, my lord ; and in our flight. 

Tell me how it came this night 
That 1 sleeping here was found, 

WithP these mortals on the ground. 

[ExeunA. 

\Iioms sound w^hiH, 


Theseus, Hipfolyta, Egeus, and 
Train. 


The, Go, one of you, find out the forester 
For now our observation is perform’d ; 

And anoe we have die|vaward of the day, 

My love shall hear ffie murie of my hounds,-— 
Uneouplft in the westeilt valley; go : — 
l^patch, I say, and find the forester. — 
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We will, lair queen, up to the mountain’s top, 
And mark the musical confusion 
Of hounds and echo in conjunction. 

Hip. I was with Hercules and Cadmus^noe, 
When in a wood of Crete they ba/d the bear 
With hounds of Sparta : never did I hear « 
Such pliant chiding ; for, besides the groves, 
The skies, the fountains, every region near 
Seem’d all one mutual cry : I never heard 
So musical a discord, such sweet thunder. 

The. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan 
kind, 

So flew’d, so sanded ; and their heads are hung 
With ears that sweep away the morning dew ; 
Crook-kneed and dcw-Iap’d like Tliessalian 
tmlls : 

Slow in pursuit, but match’d in m^uth like bells. 
Each under each. A cry more tuneable 
Was never holla’d to, nor cheer’d with horn. 

In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Thessaly : 

Judge when you hear. — But, soft, what nymphs 
are these? [asleep; 

Ege, My lord, this is my daughter here 
And this Lysandcr ; this Demetrius is ; 

This Helena, old Nodar’s Helena : 

1 wonder of their being here together. 

The. No doubt, they rose up early to observe 
The rite of May ; and, hearing our intent. 
Came here in grace of our solemnity. — 

But speak, Egeus ; is not this the day 
Tliat Hermia should give answer of her'.hoice? 
Efn. It is, my lora 

The. Go, bid the huntsmen wake them with 
their horns. 

and shout within. Dem., Lys., 
Her., and Hel., awake and Uart up. 
The. Good-morrow, friends. Saint Valentine 
is past ; 

Begin these wood-birds but to couple now ? 
lys. Pardon, my lord. 

[He and the rest kneel to Theseus. 
The. 1 pray you all, stand up. 

I know you two arc rival enemies ; 

How comes this gentle concord in the world, 
That hatred is so far from jealousy . 

To sleep by hate, and fear no enmity*? 

Lys. My lord, I shall reply amazraly. 

Half ’sleep, half waking: but as yet, I swear, 

I cannot ttuly say how 1 came here: 

But, os I think, — ^for truly would I speak — 

And now I do bethink me, so it is, — 

1 came with Hermia hither: our intent [be 
Was to be gone from Athens, where we might 
Without the peril of the Athenian law. 

Ege, Enough, enough, my lord; you have 
enough ; ii 

I beg the law. the law upon his head.— 


They would have stol’n away, would, 
Demetrius, 

Thereby to have defeated you and me : 

You of your wife, and me of my consent, — 

Of my consent that she should be your wife. 
Dem. My lord, fair Helen told me dL their 
stealth, 

Of this their purpose hither to this wood ; 

And I in fiir}' hither follow’d them. 

Fair Helena in fancy following me. 

But, my good lord, I wot not by what power,— 
But by some power it is, — ^my love to Hermia 
Meltra as doth the snow — seems to me now 
As the remembrance of an? idle gawd 
Which in my childhood I did dote upon : 

And all the foilh, the virtue of hmrt. 

The object and the pleasure of mine eye. 

Is only Helena. To her, my lord. 

Was I betroth’d ere I saw Ifcf’mia : 

But, like in sickness, did I loathe this food | 
But as in health, come to my natural taste, 
Now do 1 wish it, love it, long for it, 

And 'vill for evermore be true to ilu 

The Fair lovers, you arc fortunately met ; 
Of this discourse we more will hear anon.— 
Egeus, I will overbear your will ; 

For in the temple, by and by with us, 

Tlicse couples shall etemally^ be knit 
And, for the morning now is something worn. 
Our purpos’d hunting shall be set aside. — 
Away with us to Athens three and three, 

We ’ll hold a feast in great solemnity — 

Come, Hippolyta. 

[Eaeunt'Tw^y Hi?., Egb., am/ Train. 
Dem. These things seem small and undistin* 
guishable, 

Like far-off mountains turned into clouds. 

Her, Methinks 1 see these things with parted 
eye. 

When everything seems double. 

Hel. So methinks : 

And I have found Demetrius like a JeweL 
Mine own, and not mine own. 

Dem, It seems to me 

That yet we sleep, we dream. — Do you not 
think 

The duke was here, and bid us follow him? 
Her, Yea, and my fother. 

Hel, And Hippolyta. 

Lys. And he did bid us follow to the temple. 
Dem. V^y, then, we are awake: let’sfoUow 
him; 

And by the way let us recount our dreams. 

[ExettsU, 

As th^ go out. Bottom awakes. 

Sot, When my cue comes, call me, and I will 
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answer next is, Jfasi fair Pyraams, 

]leigh-ho t— Peter Quince 1 Flute, the bellows* 
mender 1 Snout, the tinker 1 Starveling 1 God’s 
my life, stolen hence, and left me asleep 1 1 
have had a most rare vision. 1 have ruul a 
dream— past the wit of man to say what dream 
it was. — Man is but an ass if he gcuabout to ex* 
pound this dream. Methought 1 was — there is 
no man can tell what. Methou^t 1 was, and 
methought 1 had, — But man is ^t a patched 
fool, if he will offer to say what methought 1 had. 
The eye of man hath not heard, the ear of man 
hath not seen ; man’s hand is not able to taste, 
hb tongue to concei'fe, nor hife heart to report 
wliat my dream was. I will get Peter Quince 
to write a ballad of this dream : it shall be called 
Bottom’s Dream, because it hath no bottom ; 
and I will sing it in the latter end of a play, be- 
fore the duke: Afladventure, to make it the 
more gracious, I ^11 sing it at her death. \Extt. 

ScBNE II.— Athens. A Room tn Quince’s 
• Houso. 

Enter QuiNCE, Flute, Snout, and Starve- 
ling. 

Qmn. Have you sent to Bottom’s house ? is 
he come home yet ? 

Star, He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt, 
he is transported. * 

Flu. If he come not, then the play is marred : 
it goes not forward, doth it? 

Quin. It is not possible : you have not a man 
in all Athens able to discharge Pyramus but he. 

Flu. No ; he hath simply the best wit of any 
handicraft man in Athens. 

Quin. Vea, and the best person too : and he 
is a very paramour for a sweet voice. 

Flu. You must say paragon : a paramour is, 
God bless us, a thing of naught. 

Enter Snug. 

Snug. Masters, the duke is coming from the 
temple ; and there is two or three lords and 
ladies more married : if our sport had gone for* 
ward we had all been made men. 

Flu. O sweet bully Bottom I Thus hath he 
lost sixpence a*day during his life ; he could not , 
have ’scaped sixpence a-day: an the duke had 
not given him sixpence a-day for playing Pyra- 
mus, I ’ll be hanged ; he would have deserved 
it : sixpence a*day in Pyramus, or nothing. 

EtOer Bottom. 

Bat, Where are these lads? where are these 
hearts? 

Quin. Bottom 1 — O most coumgeous day 1 
O moat Happy hour 1 


Bat. Masters, I am to discourse wanders t 
but ask me what ; for if 1 tell I'ou, lam no 
true Athenian. 1 will tell you eveiythii^, rig^ 
os it f Al out. 

um. Let us hear, sweet Bottom. 

M. Not a word of me. All Uua 1 will tell 
you is, that the duke hath dined. Get your 
apparel together ; good strings to your beards, 
new nbbons to your pumps ; meet presently afe 
the palace ; every man look over his part ; for, 
the short and the long is, our play is preferred. 
In any case, let Thi^ have clean linen; and 
let not him that plays Uie lion pare his nails, for 
they shall hang out for the lion’s claws. And, 
most dear actors, eat no onions nor mrlick ; for 
we are to utter sweet breath ; and 1 do not 
doubt but to hear them say it is a sweet comedy* 
No more words : away 1 go ; away I [Exeunt, 

ACT V. • 

Scene I.— Athens. An Apartment in the 
Palace oj Theseus. 

Theseus, Hiptolyta, Philostratk, 
Lords and Attendants. 

Hip. ’Tis strange, my Theseus, that these 
lovers speak of. 

The. More strange than true. I never may 
* believe 

These antique fables, nor these fairy toys. 
Ixivers and madmen have such seeining braim^ 
Such shaping fantasies, that apprehend 
More than cool reason ever comprehends. 

The lunatic, the lover, and the poet 
Are of imagination all compact : 

One sees more devils tlian vast bell can hold; 
That is the madman : the lover, all as ftantic^ 
Sees Helen’s beauty in a brow of Egypt : 

The poet’s eye, in a fine frenzy rolling, 

Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth 
to heaven, 

And, as im^ination bodies forth 
The foims of things unknown, the poet’s pen 
Turns them to shapes, and gives to airy nouiiiig 
A local habitation and a name. 

Such tricks hath strong imagination, 

That, if it would but apprehend some joy. 

It comprehends some bnnger of that joy ; 

Or in the night, imagining some fear. 

How ea^ is a bush suppraed a bear? 

Hip. But all the sto^of the ni^t torid ovec^ 
And all their minds tndwftgur’d so together. 
More wUnesseth than imeys images, 

And grows to something of great constancy ; 

But, howsoever, strange and admirable. 
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Enter Lysamdbr, Dkmrtkius, Hkrmia, and 
Ububna. 

The, Here come the loveza, full of jdy and 
mirth. — 

Joy. gentle fnends I joy and fresh days of/ove 
Accompany your hearts 1 
jvf. More than to us 

Wmt on your royal walks, your board, your bed 1 
The, Come now ; what masques, what dances 
sliall we have. 

To wear away this long age three hours 
Between our afler*supper and lied-time ? 

Where is our usual manager of mirth ? 

What revels are in hand ? Is there no play. 

To ease the anguish of a torturing hour ? 

Call Philoslrate. 

Philost. Here, mighty Theseus. 

The, Say, what abridgment have you for this 
evening ? 

What masque? what music? How shall we 
beguile 

Tlie lazy time, if not with some delight ? 
Philost, There is a brief how many sports 
are ripe ; 

Make choice of which your highness will see 
first. [Giving a paper. 

The. [reads.^ The battle with the Centaurs, 
to be sung 

By an Athenian eunuch to the harp. ^ 

We Ml none of that : that I have told irty love. 
In glory of my kinsman Hercules. 

The riot of the tipsy Bacchanals, 

Tearing the Thracian singer in their rage. 
IMiat is an old device, and it was play’d 
When I from Thebes came last a conqueror. 

The thrice-three Muses mourning /or the death 
Of learning, late deceas'd in beg^ry^ 

That is some satire, keen and critical. 

Not sorting with a nuptial ceremony. 

A tedious brief scene of young Py ramus. 

And his lave Thishe ; very tragical mirth, 
"ihcxry and tragical ! tedious and hnef I 
That is, hot ice and wondrous strange snow. 
How shall we find the concord of th^s disconl? 
Philost. A play there is, my lord, some ten 
words long, 

\Vhich is as brief as I have known a play ; 

But by ten words, my lord, it is too long, 

W'hich makes it tedious : for in all the play 
There is not one word apt, one player fittra : 
And tragical, my noble lo^, it is ; 

For Pyramus therein doth kill himself: 

Which when I saw rehears’d, I must confess, 
Made mine eyes water : but more menry tears 
The passion of loud laughter never shea 
The, What are they that do play it ? 


Philost, Hard-handed men thdt work in 
Athens here. 

Which never htbour’jd in their minds till now ; 
And now have toil’d dieir unbeeath-’d memories 
With this same play against your nuptiaL 
The. And we will hear it. 

Philost. 0 No, my noble lord. 

It is not for you : I have heard it over. 

And it is nothing, nothing in the world ; 

Unless you can find sport in their intent^ 
Extremely stretch’d, and conn’d with cruel pain. 
To do you service. 

The. 1 will hear that play ; 

For never anythKig can bll amiss 
When simpleness and duty tender it. 

Go, bring them in : and take your places, ladies. 

[Exit Philostratis. 



And duty in his service perishing. [thing. 
The. Why, gentle sweet, you shall see no such 
y/ip. He says they can do nothipgin this kind 
7'A*. The kinder we, to give them thanks 
for nothing. 

Our sport shall be to take what they mistake : 
And what poor duly auinot do. 

Noble respect takes it in might, not merit. 
Where I have come, great clerks have purposed 
To greet me with nremeditatcd welcomes ; 
Where I have seen them shiver and look pale^ 
Make periods in the midst ?f sentences. 
Throttle their practis’d accent in thtir fears. 
And, in conclusion, dumbly have broke off, 

Not paying me a welcome. Trust me, sweet. 
Out of this silence yet I pick’d a welcome 
And in the modesty of fearful duty 
1 read as much as from the rattling tongue 
Of saucy and audacious ehx^uence. 

Love, therefore, and tongue-tied simplicity 
In least speak most to my capacity. 

Enter PliILOS'i RATE. 

Philost. So pU-ase your grace, i e prologue 
is addiess’d. 

The. Let him appioarh. 

[Flourish of Tt umpets. 

Enter Prolt^te. 

I*rol. If we offend, it is with our good will. 
That you sh^ld think we come not to offend 
But with good Will, To show our simple skill, 
Thai is the true beginning of our end. 
Consider, then, we come but in despite. 

We do not —me as minding to content you. 
Our true intent is. All for your deEght 
We are not here. That you should Here re- 
pent you. 
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The tutors irt at hand: and^ by their shew. 
You shod ktum ad that ym are Ithe to know, 

'like. This fellow doth not stand upon points. 
Lys. He hath rid his prologue like a rough 
colt; he knows not the stop. A good moral, 
my lord : it is not enough to sjfeuk, but to 
speak true. 

ihp. Indeed he hath played on this prologue 
like a child on a recorder ; a sound, but not in 
government. 

The, His speech was like a tangled cliain 
nothing impaired, hut all disordered. Who is 
next ? • 

Enter Pyramus atid Thisbe, Wall, Moon- 
shin k, and Lion, as tn dumb show, 

Prol. Gentles^ perchance you wonder at this 
show ; ® [plain. 

But wonder on, till truth make all things 
This man is Pyramus, if vou would know ; 

This beaui^ous lady Tnisby is, certain. 

TIils man, willi lime and rough-cast, doth per 
sent [sunder ; 

Wall, tliat vile Wall which did these lovers 
And ilirough Wall’s chmk, poor souls, they are 
content 

To whisper, at the which let no man wonder. 
This man, with lantern, dog, and bush of thorn, 
Presenteth Moonshine: for, if you will know, 
Py moonshine did these love rs think no scorn 
To mee^at Nimis* tomb, there, there to woo. 
This grisly beast, which by name Lion hight. 
The trusty Thisby, coming first by night, 

Did scare away, or rather did affright ; 

And as slie fled, her mantle she did fall ; 

Which Xwion vile with bloody mouth did stain : 
Anon comes Pyramus, sweet youth, and tall. 
And finds his trusty Thisby’s mantle slain ; 
Whereat with blade, with bloi^y blameful blade, 
He bnivelybroach’d his boiling bloody breast ; 
And Thisby, tarrying in mulix.*ny shade, 

Plis dagger drew, and died. For all the rest, 
I^t Lion, Moonshine, Wall, and lovers twain 
At large iliscourse while here they do remain. 
[Exeunt Prol., Tins., I.ion, aw^MooN. 
The. I wonder if the Hon be to speak. 

Dem. No wondir, my lord: one lion may, 
when maiw asses do. 

iVall. In this same interlude it doth befell 
That I, one Snout Iw name, present a wall : 
And such a wall as 1 would have you think 
Tliat had in it a crannied bole or chink. 

Through which the lovers, Pyramus and Thisby, 
Did whisper often very secretly. [show 

I'his loam, this r/'ugh-cas(, and this stone doth ^ 
That T am tliat same wall ; the tru^ is so : 


And this the cranny is, right and amister, 
Through which the fearful Jovecs are to whisper. 
7'hA Would you desire lime and hair to 
spe^ tetter ? 

Dem. It is the wittiest partition that ever 1 
heard discourse, my lord. 

The, Pyramus draws near the W'all; silence! 

Enter 1*yrami}S. 

J^r, O grim-look’d night 1 O night with 
hue so black I 

0 night, which ever art when day is not 1 
O night, O night, alack, alack, ala^, 

1 lear my Thisby’s promise is forgot 1 — 

And thou, O wall, O sweet, O lovely wall, 

Tliat Btaiid’st between her father’s ground 
and mine ; 

Thou wall, O wall, O sweet and lovely wall, 
Show rne thy chink, to blink through with 
mine eyne. 

[Wai 1. hoMs up his fingers. 
Thanks, courteous wall: Jove shield thee well 
ior this ! 

But whut see I ? No Thisby do I see, 

O wicked wall, through whom I see no bliss; 
Curst be thy stones for thus deceiving me I 
1'ke, The wall, methinks, being sensible^ 
should curse again. 

No, in truth, sir, he should not. De- 
ceiving me is Thi.sljy’s cue ; she is to enter now, 
and I am to sfy her through the wall. You 
siuUl see it will fall pat as I told you. — Yonder 
she comes. 

Enter Tiiisbk. 

This. O wall, full often hast ifibu heard my 
moans, 

For parting my fair Pyramus and met 
My cherry lips have often kiss’d thy stones: 

Thy stones with lime and hair knit up in thee. 
lyr. I sec a voici ; now will I to the chink. 
To spy an I can hear my Thisby’s face. 

Thisby ' 

Thti. My lovel thou art my love, I think. 
J^'t. TJiink what thou wilt, I am thy lover's 
grace : 

And like IJinandcr am I trusty still. 

Thts. And I like Plelen, till the fates me kiiL 
^rt Not Shafalus to Procrus was so true. 
This. As Shafalus to Procrus, I to you. 
jyr, O, kiss me through Uie hole of* this 
vile wall. 

This. I kiss the wall’s hole, not your lips at alL 
J^r, Wilt fhou at lfinn;^s tomb meet me 
straightway? « 

Thts. 'Tide life, ’tide dca*h, I oouie without 
delay. 
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WalU Thus have I, wall, my part diachaiged 
so; 

And, being done, thus wall away doth go. 

[Exeunt Wall, Pyr., omS^his, 
The. Now is the mural down between the 
two neighbours. e 

Dem. No remedy, my lord, when walls are 
so wilful to hear without warning. 

Hip, This is the silliest stuflP that ever I heard. 
The* The best m this kind are but shadows; 
and the worst are no worse, if imagination 
Vnend them. [not deirs. 

IRp. It must be your inu^nation then, and 
The, If we imagine no worse of them than 
they of themselves, they may pass for excellent 
men. Here come two noble beasts in, a moon 
and a, lion. 

Enter Lion and Moonshink. 

Lion. You, ladies, you, whose gentle hearts 
do fear [iloor. 

The smallest monstrous mouse that creeps on 
May now, {lerchance, both quake and tremble 
here, 

When lion rough in wildest rage doth roar. 
Then know that 1, one Snug, the joiner, am 
A Uon fell, nor else no lion’s dam : 

For if I should as lion come in strife 
Into this place, ’twere pity of my life. 

The. A very gentle Ixast, and of a good con« 
science. . [e”*‘ I saw. 

Dem. The very best at a beast, my lord, that 
Lys. This lion is a very fox for his valour. 
The. True ; and a goose for his discretion. 
Dem, Not so, my lord ; for his valour can- 
not carry his discretion; and the fox carries 
the goose. 

The, Ills discretion, I am sure, cannot cany 
his valour; for the goose carries not the fox. 
It is well : leave it to his discretion, and let us 
listen to the moon. 

Moon. This lantern doth the homed moon 
present: [head. 

Dem. He should have worn the horns on his 
7^. He is no crescent, and liis horns are* 
invisible within the circumference. 

Moon. This lantern doth the homed moon 
present; 

Myself the man i* the moon do seem to be. 

The. This is the greatest error of all the rest : 
the man should be put into the lantern. How 
is it else the man i* the moon? 

Dem. He dares not come there for the candle : 
for^ycNi see, it is already in snuff. 

iim I am weary or this moon: would he 
woun change! ^ •, 

The, It appeai-s, by his small light of discre- 


tion, that he is in the wane: W yet, in 
courteqy, in all reason, we must stay the time. 
Lys. Proceed, moon. 

Moon. All that I have to say, is to tell you 
that the lantern is the moon; 1, the man in the 
moon; thb thorn-bush, my thorn-bush; and 
this dog, m* dog. 

Dem. Why. all these should be in the 
lantern ; for all these are in the moon. But, 
silence ; here comes Thisbe. 

Enter Thisbe. 

This. This is old Ninnv’s tomlx Where is 
my lovft 
Lion, Oh 1 

[The Lion roars. — ^Thisbe rum off, 
Dem. Well roared, lion. 

The. Well run, Thisbe. , 

Hip. Well shone, moon.~Truly, the moon 
shines with a good grace. 

The. Well mous^, lion. 

[Ihe Lion tears Thisbe’s mantle and exit. 
Dim. And so comes Pyramus. 

Lyi. And then the lion vanishes. 

Enter Pyramus. 

Pyr, Sweet moon, I thank thee for thy 
sunny beams ; [blight : 

I thank thee, moon, for shining now so 
For, ly thy gracious, golden, glittering streams, 

1 trast to taste of truest Thisly’s sight 
But stay; — O spite 1 
But mark, — poor knight. 

What dreadful dole is here 1 
Eyes, do you see ? 

How can it be ? 

O dainty duck ! O dear ! 

Thy mantle good. 

What 1 stained with ''blood? 
Approach, ye furies fell I 
O fotes 1 come, come ; 

Cut thread and thrum ; 

Quail, nish, conclude, and q<.dl ! 

The. This passion, .md the death of a dear 
friend, would go near to make a man look sad. 
Hip. Beshrew my heart, but I pity the man. 
Pyr. O wherefore, nature, didst thou lions 
frame? 

Since lion vile hath here deflower’d my dear ; 
Which is— no, no— which was the fairest dame 
That liv’d, t^t lov’d, that lik’d, that look’d 
with cheer. 

Come, tears, confound t 
Out, sword, and wound 
The pap of Pyramus : 

Ay, that left mp. 

Where heart doth hop t— 
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Thul die I, thus, thus, thus. 

Now am I dead, 

Now am 1 fled ; 

My soul is in the sky : 

Tongue, lose thy light I 
Moon, take thy fli^t I 
Now die, die, die, die, die.** 

\JDies.-^Exit Moonshink. 

Dmu No die, but an ace, for him ; for he is 
but one. [he b nothing. 

Lys, Less than an ace, man ; for he is dead; 

The, With the help of a surgeon he might 
yet recover and prove an ass. 

Hip. How chance moonshihe is gone before 
Tbisbe comes bock and finds her lover ? 

7'he. She will find him by starlight — Here 
she comes ; and her passion ends the play. 


Enter Thisbb. 

Hip. Methinks she should not use a long 
one for such ,a Pyiamus : I hope she will be 
brief. 

Dem. A mote will turn the balance, which 
Pyramus, which Thisbe, is the better. 

Lyi, She hath spied him already with those 
sweet ^es. 

Dent. And thus she moans, videlicet,— 

This, Asleep, my love? 

What, dead, my dove ? 

O FVramus, arise, 

^peak, speak. Quite dumb? 

Dead, d^ ? A tomb 
Must cover thy sweet eyes. 

These lily brows, 

This cherry nose. 

These yellow cowslip checks. 

Are gone, are gone ; 

Lovers, make moan 1 
His eyes were green as leeks. 

O Sisters Three, 

Come, come to me. 

With hands as pale as milk ; 

I^y them in gore. 

Since you have shore 
With shears his thread of silk. 

Tongue, not a word 
Come, trusty sword ; 

Come, blade, my breast imbrue : 

And farewell, friends ; — 

Thus Thisby ends 1 

Adieu, adieu, adieu. \JDit5. 

The, Moonshine and lion are left to bury 
the dead. 

Dem, Ay, and wall toow 
‘ Bet. Mo, I assure you; the wall is down 
that parted their Athezs. Will it pl|Base you to 


see the epilogue, or to hear a Beigpnwsk dance 
between two of our emnpany. 

Th^ No epilogue, 1 pray yon ; for your fflay 
needs no excuse. Never excuse ; fat wheu the 
phiyers are all dead there need none to be 
blanH^ Many, if he tliat writ ft had^yed 
I Pyramus, and hanged himself In Tnisne’s 
g^er, it would have been a fine tragedy : and 
so it is, truly ; and very notably (Gschaiged. 
But come, your Bergomask : let your epilr^ue 
alone. {Here a dance ^Clowns, 

The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve:— 
Liovers, to bed ; His almost fai 7 time. 

I fear we shall out-sleep the coming morn. 

As much as we this night have overwatchM. 
This palpable-gross play hath well beguil’d 
Theheaiygait of night, -^weet friends, tobed.— 
A fortnight hold we this solemnity. 

In nightly revels and new jollity. iSxevnt, 

SCKNS II. 

Ettier Puck. 

Puck. Now the hungry lion roars, 

And the wolf behowb the moon ; 

WhiUt the heavy ploughman snores, 

All with weary task fordone. 

Now the wasted brands do glow, 

Whilst the scritch-owl, scritching loud, 
Puw tlie wretch that lies in woe 
In remembrance Of a shroud. 

Now it b the time of night 
That the graves, all gaping wide. 

Every one lets forth its sprite. 

In the church- way patns to glide : 

And we fairies, that do run 
By the triple Hecate’s team, 

From the presence of the sun 
Following darkness like a dream, 

Now are frolic ;,not a mouse 
.Shall disturb this hallow’d houses 
I am sent with broom before, 

To sweep the dust behind the door. 

Enter OniiRON ow/Titania, with Aib/rTraio, 

Obe. ITirough thb house give glimmering 
light. 

By the dead and drowsy fire ; 

Every elf and foiiy sprite 
Hop as light as bird from brier s 
And ditty, after me, 

Su« and dance it trippingly. 

TUta. FsTsf, rehearse song by rote^ 

To each word a srarbling note, 

Hand in hand, witfl fiiiry grace. 

Will we sing, and bless this place. 
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Song and Dancb. 

Obe. Now, until the break of day, 
Through this house each fairy stra]l^ 

To the best bride- bed will we, 

Which by U.0 shall blessed be ; • 

And the issue there create 
Ever shall be fortunate. 

So shall all the couples three 
Ever true in loving be ; 

And the blots of Nature’s hand 
Shall not in their issue stand : 

Never moL-, hare-lip, nor scar. 

Nor mark prodigious, such as are 
Despised in nativity, 

Shall* upon their children be.— 

With this field-dew conscc ate. 

Every fairy take his gate ; 

And each several chamlier bless, 
Througli this palace, with sweet peace ; 
E’er sh^all it in safety rest. 


And the owner of it bleat. ' 

Trip away : 

Make no stay : 

Meet me all by breu of day. 

\Exeuttt Obb., Tita., and Train. 
Pttek. If we shadows have offended, 
Thinkfbut this — and all is mended— 

That you have but slumber’d here 
While these visions did appear. 

And this weak and idle ttieme. 

No more yielding but a dream, 

Gentles, do not reprehend ; 

If you pardon, we will mend. 

And, as I’ffi an honist Puck, 

If we have unearned luck 

Now to ’scape the serpent’s tongue, 

We will make amends ere long ; 

Else the Puck u liar cal^ : 

So, gotxl night unto ybu all. 

Give me your hands, if we be friends. 

And Robin shall restore amends. \Exii, 
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* ACT I. 

Scene I.— Navarre. A Park^ with a Palace 
in it. 

Enter the King, Biron, Longaville, and 
Domain. 

tCing. Let fame, that all Wnt after m liieir 
lives, 

Live register’d upon our brazen tombs. 

And then grace us in the disgrace of death ; 
When, spite of cormorant devouring time, 

The endeavour of this present breath may buy 
That honour which shall ba^e nis scythe’s keen 
etlge, 

And make us heirs of all eternity. 

Therefore, braVh conquerors, — ior so you are. 
That war against your own affections. 

And the huge army of the worUl’s desires, — 
Our late edict shall strongly stand in force : 
Navarre shall be the wonder of the world ; 

Our court shall lie a little Academe, 

Still and contemplative in living art. 

You three, Birdn, Dumain, and Ixingavine, 

I lave sworn for three years’ term to live with me 
My fellow'scholars, and to keep those statutes 
Ttot are recorded in this schedule here : 

Your oaths are pass’d ; and now subscribe your 
names, 

That his own hand may strike his honour down 
That violates the smallest branch herein : 
if you are arm’d to do as sworn to do, 

Subscribe to your deep oaths, and keep it toa 
Lot^. I am resolv’a ; 'tis but a three years' 
&Sti 


The mind shall banquet though the body pine t 
Fat paunches have lean pates ; and dainty bits 
Make rich the ritjs, but tankrupt quite the wits. 

J^tm. My loving lord, Dumain is mortified: 
The grosser manner of these^ world’s delights 
lie throws upon the gross world’s baser »aves: 
To luve, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die ; 
With all these living in philosophy. 

Birom 1 can but say their protestation over; 
So much, dear liege, I have already sworn. 
That is, to live and study here three years. 

But there arc other strict observances : 

As, not to see a woman in that term ; 

Which 1 hope well is not enrolled .there ; 

And one day in a week to touch no food, 

I And but one meal on every day beside ; 

I The which I hope is not enrolled there ; 

And then, to sleep but three hours in the night. 
And not be seen to wink of all the day, — 

When I was wont to think no harm all night, 
And make a dark night too of half the day,— 
Which I hope well is not enrolled there : 

O, thes-i arc liarren tasks, too hard to keep ; 

Not to set’ ladies— study — fast— not sleep. 

King. Your oath is pass’d to pass away from 
these. [please ; 

Biron. Let me say no, my liege, an if you 
I only swore to study with your grace. 

And stayhere in your court for three years’ sp^ 
Long. You swore to that, Bir&n, and to' the 
rest. (Jest— 

Biron, By yea and -uy, sir, then I swore iia 
What is the end of study i let me know. 

King, Why, that tc) know which else wo 
should not know. 
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Birotu Things hid and barr*d, you mean, 
from common sense ? 

X'tng. Ay, that is stud/s god-like recompense. 
Biroit. Come on, then, 1 will swear to study 
so, 

To know the thing 1 am forbid to know : 

As thus, — to study where 1 well may dine, 
When I to feast expressly am forbid ; 

Or study where to meet some mistress fine, 
Wlien mistresses from common sense are hid : 
Or, having sworn too-hard-a-keeping oath, 
Study to break it, and not break my troth. 

If stud'/s gain be thus, and this be so. 

Study knows that which yet it doth not know t 
Swear me to this, and I will ne’er say no. 

King. These be the stops that hinder study 
quite, 

And train our intellects to vain delight. 

Birott. Why, all delights are vain ; but that 
most vain 

Which, with pain purchas’d, doth inherit pain: 
As painfully to pore upon a book [while 

To seek the light of tnith ; while truth the 
Doth fiilsely blind the eyesight of his look : 

Light, seeking light, doth light of light b^ilc. 
So, ere you find where light m darkness lies. 
Your light grows dark by losing of vour eyes. 
Study me how to please the eye indeed, 

By fixing it upon a feirer eye j 
Who dazzling so, that eye shall be his heed, 
And give mm light tlut it was blind^ by. 
Study is like the heaven’s glorious su , 

That will not be dccp-search’d with saucy 
kxiks ; 

Small have continual plodders ever won. 

Save base authority from others* books, 
These earthly godfatWs of heaven’s lights, 
Tliat give a name to eveipr fixed star. 

Have no more profit of their shining nights 
Than those that walk and wot not what th^ 
are. 

Too much to know is to know naught but fame; 
And every godfather can give a name. 

King. How well he ’s read, to reason against 
reading 1 * 

Dum. Proceeded well, to stop all good pro- 
ceeding I 

Long. He weeds the com, and still lets grow 
the weeding. 

Birott. The spring is near, when green geese 
are a-breeding. 

Dum. How follows that 7 

J^ron. Fit in his place and time. 

Dtm. In reason noth! ng. 

Binm, Something then in rhyme. 

Long, BinSn is like ad envious sneaping frost, 
That bites the first-bom infimts of the spring. 


Biron, Well, say I am ; why should proud 
summer boast 

Before the birds have any cause to sing? 

Why should I joy in an abortive birth 7 
At Christmas 1 no more desire a rose 
Than wish a snow in May’s new-fangled shows; 
But like of Ach thing that in season grows 
So you, to study now it is too late. 

Climb o’er the house to unlock the little gate. 
King. Well, sit you out : go home, Fir6n t 
adieu. [stay with you : 

Biron. No, my good lord ; I have sworn to 
And, though I have fur b|rbarism spoke more 
Than for that fingel knowledge you can say, 
Yet confident I ’ll keep what 1 have swore, 

And bide the penance of each three year^ day. 
Give me the paper, let me read the same ; 

And to the strict’st decrees I ’U write my name. 
King. How well this yielding rescues thee 
from shame I 

Biron. [roads.] Item, T%at m woman shaJl 
come within a miU of my court.- 
And hath this been proclaim’d 7 
Ltng. Four days ago. 

Biron. Let ’s see the penalty. 

[Reads.] — On patn of losing her tongue. 

Who devis’d this? 

Long. Marry, that did I. 

Biron. Sweet lo^d, and why ? [penalty. 
Long. To fright them hence with that drera 
Biron, A dangerous law against gentility. 
[Reads.] Item, If any man be seen to fait 
with a woman within the term of three yearSf 
he shall emiure sttch public shame as the rest of 
the court can possibly devise . — 

This article, my liege, yourself must break ; 

For well you know here comes in embassy 
The French king’s daughter, with yourself to 
speak, — 

A maid of grace and complete majesty,— 
About siirrenaer-up of Aquitain 

To her decrepit, sick, and bed-rid fidher : 
Therefore this article is made in v?'n. 

Or vainly comes th«; admired princess hitfaeb 
King. What say you, lords 7 why, this wai 
quite forgot. 

Biron. So study evermore is over-shot ; 
While it doth stuay to have what it would, 

It doth forget to do the thing it should : 

And when It hath the thing it hunteth most, 

’'Pis won as towns with fire, — so won, so lost 
King. Wc must, of force, dispense with this 
de ji-ee ; 

She must lie here on mete necessity. 

Biron. Necessity will make us all fonwom 
Three thousand times within thb three yean? 
space: 
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For evt» 7 ,ftian with hb afiecb b bom ; 

master'd, but by Special grace: 
If 1 brM&^ thb woid shell sp^ for me, 

I am forsworn on mere necessity.— 

So to the laws at large I write my name i 

lS$i6senies, 

And he that breaks them in thtbleast degree 
Stands in attainder of eternal shame. 

Soj^tions are to others as to me ; 

But ftelieve, although 1 seem so loath ; 

I am the last that wiU last keep hb oath. 

But b there no quick recreation granted ? 

Ah, tfam there b: our court, you know, 
b Imunted^ s 
\inth a refined traveller of Spain ; 

A man in all the world’s new mhion pbnted, 
Ihat hath a mint of phrases in hb brain : 

One whom the music of hb own vain tongue 
Doth ravidi, IfLte enchanting harmoi^y ; 

A man of complements, whom right wd wrong 
Have chose as umpire of their mutiny : 

Thb child of fancy, tW Armado hight. 

For inteiirfi to our studies, shall relate. 

In high'bom word^ the worA of many a knight 
From tawny Spain, lost in the world’s debate. 
How you delight, my lords, I know not, 1 ; 

But, I protest, 1 love to hear him lie. 

And 1 will use him for my minstrelsy. 

Birwa. Armado b a most^ illustrious wight, ' 
A man of fire-new words, foshion’s own knight. 
Zaasf. Costard, the swain, and he shall be 
ourmport ; 

And so to study— three years b but short. 

£t$/€r Dull with a Utter, and Costard. 

Dtdl. Which b the duke’s own person ? 

Biron. Thb, fellow ; what wouldst ? 

Bu/t. 1 myself reprehend hb own person, 
for I am hb grace’s tnarboroueh : but 1 Would 
see hb own person in fle^ and blood. 

Biron. Tiwbhe. 

BuB. Signior Anne — Armo — cmnmendsyoa. 
There’s vilbny abroad : thb letter will tell you 
more. 

Cost. Sb, the contempts thereof are as touch- 
ir^me. 

AlMg*. A letter from the magnificent Armada ' 
Bir^ How low soever the matter, I hope 
id God for high words. 

Z«Mg; A high hope for a low heaven i God 
grant us patience I 

Biron. To hear 7 or frnbeac kui^iirg? 

Z«w|f. To bear meekly, nr, and to bigh 
modentdiy} or to fcNrbear both. 

Biron, Well, rir, be it as the style diall give 
us emit to climb in the meniimsB. 

. CML The mntter b' to me^sb. on concerning i 


Janmietta. Thi 
with the manner. 


The nwnner of it b, 1 was token 


^wvM. Inwfaatmaiuiec? 

Cek. In manner and form following, ib, alt ' 
I those three: I was seen wkh her in the aaaitoa 
honse, sitting with her upon the form, and taken 
following her into the park ; which, put together, 
b m mammr and form following. Now, ar, for 
the manner,— it b the manner of a man to spi^ 
to a woman : for the form, — in stune fonn. 

Biron. For the following, «r ? 

Cost. As it shall follow in my correction : and 
God defend the right I 

Xif^. Will you hear thb letter withattention? 

Bonn. As we would hear an omde. 

Cost. Such b the simplidty of man to 
hearken after the fledi. 

JtTing. [rwidr.] Great deputy, the welkin’s 
viceceient and sole dominator of Navarre, my 
soul% earth’s God and body’s fostering patron,— 

Cost. Not a word of Cmtard yet. 

ArVig; [reads.] So it b,^ — 

Cast. It may be so : but if he say it b m>, he 
b, in telling true, but so so. 

A7s^. Peace! 

Cost, —be to me, and eveiy man that dares 
not i^ht I 

JlTif^, No words ! 

Cost. — of other men’s secrets, I beseech yon. 

Ain^. [reads.] So it b, besieged with sable> 
colours melancholy, I did commend the black* 


man, betook myself to walk. The time when? 
About the sixth hour ; when beasts most grace, 
birds best peck, and men sit down to thatnourish- 
ment which b called supper: so much fcnr tha 
time when. Now for the ground which; which, 
I mean, I walked upon : it is ycle^ thy park. 
Then for the place where ; where, Xmean, 1 did 
encounter that obscene and most preposterous 
event that draweth from my snow-white pen the 
ebon-coloured ink, which here thou viewest, he* 
boldest, surveyest, or seest: but to the pface 
where, — ^it standeth north-north-east and by- 
east from the west comer of thy cuiioas-knott^ 

' garden: There did' I see that fow-siurited 
swain, that hose minnow of thy mirth, — 

Cost, Me. [soul,— 

JTUiff, — that unlettered small-knowing 
C^t. Me. 

King. — tiut shallow vassal,— 

Cost, Still me.' [toid, — 

King. — windi, a« i retttetober, fai{^ Goo- 
Cost. me. 

KH^. —sorted and^conadited, contrasy to 
thy establblicd pcocbiinsdjtdict iad continent 

a 
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".cHkonf with^jwftth,--0,'with^--but with thk 1 
passioa to w.whMiewidi,-- 

Cm/. Withawokcb. 

ASNjT. — ^witha child of oargrandmoth^r Eve, 
alenuue; ot, fc« thy more sweet ondentanding, 
a woman. Him,— I as my ever eateemeii^ty 
pricks me on,— have sent to thee, to receive the 
meed of punishment, by thy sweet grace’s 
oflBcer, Antony Dull, a man of good npute, 
carriage,' bearing, and estimation. 

Dul/. Me, an’t shall please you; I am 
Antony Dull 

Xififf, ireads.'] For Jaquenetta, — so is the 
weaker vessel called, which I apprehended with j 
the aforesaid surain, — I keep her as a vessel of 
thy law’s £iiy ; anid shall, at the least of thy 
sweet notice, bring her to tria^ Thine, in ail 
compliments of devoted and heart-burning heat 
of duty, Don Aokiano de Armaixx 

£ifvn. This is not so well as 1 looked for, 
but the best that ever I heard. 

_ Ay, the best for the worst. But, 

sirrah, what say you to tliis ? 

Cosi. Sir, I confess the wench. 

Did you hear the proclamation ? 

Cm/. I do confess much of the hearing it, 
but little of the marking of it. 

It was proclanncd a year’s imprison* 
ment, to be taken with a wench. 

Cost. I was taken with none, sir ; I was 
taken with a damoscl. 

/Cing. Well, it was proclaimed damoscl. 

Cost. ^ This was no damosel neither, sir ; she 
was a virgin. [Aurgin. 

Jiufng. it is so varied too ; for it was proclaimed 

Cost. If it were, I deny her virginity ; 1 was 
taken with a maid. 

ITifig. This maid will not serve your turn, sir. 

Cost. This maid will serve my turn, sir. 

ICsng. Sir, 1 will pronounce your sentence : 
you shall Bist a week with bran and water. 

Cost. I had rather pray a month with mutton 
and porridge. 

And Don Armado shall be your 
keeper. — • 

My Lord Biron, see him delivered over. — 

And go we, lords, t» put in practice that 

Wmeh each te other^th so strcmgly sworn. — 
i£oee$ifd King, Long., ottdDuM. 

£frm. I’Ulaymyheadtoanygoodmao’shat, 

^ Iheseoathsandlaws will proveanidlescom.— 
Sirrah, come on. 

Cost. I suffer for the truth, sir : for true it is, 1 
wa9 taken with Jaquen^a, and Jaquenetta is a 
trueg^l ; and therefore, Weloome the sour enpof 
piomecOTl AfDictioaiiAy one day smile ag^ 
and nil tnen, Sit thee down, sorrow ! lEjtmni. 


SCBNB IL^Jf/oiHor^iirf^/AtAfiL 

Enter AruadO md MOTH. 

Arm. what s^.jb it When a man of 
great spirit grows mefainciioly^? 

Moth. Agreatsign, sir, diatbewOHooksad. 
Arm. Why, sadness is (me and the’self-same 
thing, dear imp. 

Moth. No, no ; O lord, sir, no. 

Arm. How canst thou part' sadness and 
melanchoty, myiender jtiveiial? 

Moth. By a fiimiliar ^monstiation of the 
working, my touhh senior.** 

Ann. Why tough Senior? why tough senior? 
M^h. Why tender jiivenal? wl^ tender 
Juvenal ? 

Arm. I spoke it, tender jgvenal, as a eon* 

S Lient epitheton appertaining to thy young 
ys, which we may nominate tender. 

Moth. And I, tough senior, as an appertinent 
tide to your old time, which we may name toug^ 
Atm, Pretty, anil apt. 

Aloth. How mean you, sir ; I pretty, and my 
saying apt ? or I apt, and my sa^ng pretty ? 
Arm. Thou pretty, because little. 

Moth. Little pretty, because little. Where- 
fore apt ? 

’ Atm. And therefore apt, because quick. 
Moth. Speak you this in my praise, master? 
Arm. In thy condign praise. 

Moth. I will praise an eel wiUitheSLane praise. 
Arm. What, that an eel is ingenious ? 

Moth. That an eel is quick. 

Arm. I do say thou art quick in answers ; 
thou heatest my blood. 

Moth. I am answered, sir. 

Arm. I love not to be crossed. 

Moth. He- speaks the m\^ contrary; 
crosses love not him. \As^ 

Arm. I have promised to study three years 
with die duke. 

Moth. You may do it in on hour, rif. 

Arm. Impossible. 

Moth. H iw many is one thrioe tedd ? 

m. 1 am ill at reckoning ; it fitteth the 
spirit of a tapster. [sir. 

Moth. Yon are a gentleman and a sweater. 
Arm. I confess both,— they are iwth the 
varnish of a complete man. 

Moth. Then, I am sure, you know how 
the gross sum of deuce-aoe anioants to. 

Arm. It doth amoaht to onenKne than two. 
M<dh. Which the base vulgar do call three. 
Artm True.' 

Moth, ^liyv sir, is this sueh a piece of study? 
Now here is thne studied ere you *11 tbnee 
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wink< «iul how euv it » to put yeais to tho 
woidihiee* «iid «tudv thvee pemin two words, 
the dMidog hone wfll tell yon. 

Armt. A most &ie fignxe t 

Mfti. To.piove you a cipher* iAsidt, 

Arm. I will hereupon c<Mifisss I am in love : 
and, aeitisbasefnrasoldiertokire, so am I in 
love with a base wench. If drawing my sword 
against the humour of affection would deliver 
me from the reprobate thought of it, I would 
take denre ^isoner, and ransmn him to any 
French courtier for a new devised courte^. i 
think scorn to sigh ; methinks, I should out* 
s^vear Cupid. Coiflfort me/boy : what great 
men have been in love? 

jifylh. Hercules, master. 

Arm. Most sweet Hercules ! — More author* 
ity, dear boy, name more; and, sweet my child, 
let them be meitaf good repute and carriage. 

Moih. Samson, master ; he was a man of good 
carriage, g^t carriage, — for he carried the town* 
pites on hisjback like a porter: and .he was in 

Arm. O well-knit Samson 1 strong-jointed 
Samson ! I do excel thee in my rapier as much 
as thou didst me in carrying gates. I am in 
love too ; — who was Samson’s love, my dea* 
Moth ? 

Moth, A woman, maste^ 

Arm. Of what complexion ? 

Moth. Of all the four, or the three, or the 
two ; or one of the four. 

Arm. Tell me precisely of what complexion. 

Moth, Of the sea-water green, sir. 

Arm. Is that one of the four complexions ? 

Moth. As I have read, sir : and the best of 
them too. 

Arm. Green, indeed, is the colour of lovers; 
but to have sr love that colour, methinks 
Samson had small reason for it. He surely 
affected her fox her wit. 

Moth. It wu so, sir ; for she had a green wit. 

Arm. My love is most immaculate white and 
red. 

Math. Most maculate thoughts, master, are 
masked under ndi eolonis. 

Arm. Define, define, well-educated infimt 

Afbth, My filter’s wit and my mother’s 


ton^, assist me ( 
Am. Sweet, in 


'ms. Sweet, invocation of a child ; most 


pretty, and pathelaoal I 
Moth. If she be mad 


doth. If ^e be made of white and red. 
Her faults will ne’er be known ; 

For bluahii^ dieeln Iw faults are bred, 
And fears -Iqr pele white diown x . 
Then if she fear, or be to. blame, 

Sy this you^sball not know ( ^ 


For stiU her cheeks poseeis dke^ssme ' 
Which luitive she doth owe. ' 

A dangerous rl^e, master, agsinsC the leason 
of wfl& and tea. 

' Am Is there not a ballad, boy, of the IQng 
andlithe Beggar. 

AM. Tte world was very guilty of sndtn 
ballad some three ages since: but, I think, new 
*tis not to be found; cr, if it were, it would 
neither serve for the writuig nor the tune. 

Arm, 1 will have the suqect newly writ o’er, 
that I may example my digeesmn by some 
mighty precedent Boy, I do love that coun- 
try girl that I took in the park with the rational 
hmo Costard : she deserves welL 
Moth, To be whipped : and yet A better love 
than my master. [Asi^ 

Arm. Sing, bc^; my spirit grows heavy in 
love. [light wench. 

Moth. And that’s great marvel, loving a 
Arm. I say, sing. • 

Moth. Forbear till this company be past 

£nter Dull, Costard, emd Jaquembtta. 

Dtt/I. Sir, the duke’s pleasure is, that you 
keep Costard safe: and you must let him take 
O'l delight nor no penance; but ’a must fiut 
three d&ys e-week. For this damsel, I nvat 
keep her at the park* she is allowed for tin 
day-woman. Fare you well. [Maid. 

Amf. I do betray m}'self with blushing. — 
yay. Man. 

Arm. I will visit thee at the lodge. 

Jaq. That ’s here by. 

Arm. I know where it is situate. 

Jaq. Lordj how wise you are 1 
Arm. 1 will tell thee wonders. 

Jaq, With that face? 

Arm. I love thee. 

Jaq. So I heard you say. 

Arm. And so ferewcll. 

Jaq. Fair weather after you 1 
Dull. Come, Jaquenett^ away. 

\ExemU Dull umf J aquenetta. 
Arm, Villain thou shalt fest tor thy offences 
ere thou, fie pardoned. 

Cost, Well, sir, I hope, when I do it I diaB 
do it on a fell stomach. 

Arr^. Thou shalt be heavily punbbed. 

Cost. I am more bound to you than your 
fellows, for they are but lightly rewarded. 

Arm. Take away this v^lam ; shut him up; 


Arm. Take away this vDlam ; shut him up; 
Afyth. Come, you tmmgtessiitt slave: away. 
Cou. Letmenot bdbentttp, Sr$ Iwillfe^ 
being loose. ^ 

No, sir ; that were fest and loose : thoh 
dmlt to prison. 
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Cuf, Well, if ever I do see the mer^ dajs of 
desolation that 1 have seen, some shall see — 
What shall some see? 

Cast, Nay, nothii^, Master Moth, but' what 
tbqr look upon. It is not for prisoners to be too 
silmt in their words ; and therefore I wiVi say 
nothing : I thank God I have as little patience 
as anouier man ; and therefore I can be quiet. 

{Exeunt Moth and Costard. 
Arm, I do affect the verjr ground, which is 
base, where her shoe, which is baser, raided by 
her foot, which is basest, doth tread. 1 shall be 
forsworn, — ^which is a great argument of false* 
hood,*^if 1 love. And how can that be true love 
which is fidsely attempted? Love is a fuE^iar; 
love is a devil : there is no evil angel but love. 
Yet Samson was so tempted,- -and he had an 
excellent strength : yet was Solomon so seduced, 
—and he had a very good wit. Cupid’s butt'Shait 
is too hard for Hercules’s club, and therefore too 
much odds for a Spaniard’s rapier. The fin.t and 
second cause will not serve my turn ; tlie passado 
he resper^ not, the duello he r^rds not : his 
di^race is to be called boy ; but his glory to 
subdue men. Adieu, valour 1 rust, rapier 1 be 
adll, drum t for your mani^er is in love ; yea, 
he loveth. Assist me, some extempoml god of 
vhyme, for I am sure I shall turn sonneteer. 
Devise, wit; write, pen; for I am for whole 
volumes in folio. {Exit, 

ACT II. 

Scene I. — Another part of the Park, A Pavi~ 
lion and Tents at a distance. 

peter the PRINCESS OF France, Rosaline, 
Maria, Katharine, Boyet, Lords, ctnd 
other Attendants. 

Eeyet, Now, madam, summon up your dear- 
est spirits : 

Consider who the king your father sends ; 

To whom he sends ; and what ’s his embassy : 
Yourself, held precious in the world’s esteem. 
To parley with the sole inheritor • 

Of all perfections that a man may ow6, 
Matchless Navarre ; the plea of no less weight 
Than Aquitain, — a dowry for a queen. 

Be now as prodigal of all dear gmee 
As nature was in midcing graces dear 
When die did starve the general world beside, 
And prot^^ly gave them all to you. 

Aw, Good Lord Bcyet, my beauty, though 
but mean, . t: 

Needs not the painted ffourish of your praise} 
Beauty m bought by judgment of the eye, 

Not utter’d by base sale of chapmen’s toi^es : 


I am less proud to hear you tell m]f worth 
Than you much willii^ to be counted wise 
In spending your wit m die praise of mine. 

But now to ttok the tasker t^-good Boyet, 

You are not ignorant, aU-teUi^ftme 
Doth noim abroad, Navarre ham made a voW| 
Till painful ctudy shall out-wear three years 
No woman may approach his dlent court : 
Therefore to us seemeth it a needUiil couise. 
Before we enter his forbidden gates, 

To know his pleasure ; and in that behalf. 
Bold of your worthiness, we single you 
As our best-moviim fair solicitor. 

Tell him the daughter of fne King of Fiance, 
On serious business, cmving quick desjjMtch, 

I Importunes personal conference with his grace. 
Haste, signify so much ; while we attend, 

Like humbly-visae’d suitors, his high will. 
Et^et. Proud of employno^t, wilUnjg;ly I go. 
Prin, All pride is willing pride, andyouis is 
so.—- {Exit Boyet. 

Who are the votaries, my loving |ords. 

That are vow-fellows with this virtuous duke? 

I Cord, Longaville is one. 

Prin, Know you the man? 

Afar, I know him, madam ; at a marriage feas^ 
Between Lord Perigort and the beauteous hek 
Of Toques Falconbndge, solemnized 
In Normandy, saw,, I this Longaville : 

A man of sovereigii parts he is esteem’d ; 

Well fitted in the aits, glorious in arms : 
NoUiing becomes him iU that he would well. 
The only soil of his fiur virtue’s gloss, — 

If virtue’s gloss will stain with any soil, — 

Is a sharp wit matched with too blunt a will ; 
Whose edge ath power to cot, whose will still 
wills 

It should none spare that come within his power. 
Prin. Some merry mocking lord, belike; is’t 
so? 

Afar. They say so most that most his humours 
know. 

Prin. Sudi short-liv’d wits do wither as they 
grow. 

Who are the rest? fyouth, 

Jfath, Theyoung Dunudn, a well-accoaqdish’d 
Of all that virtue love for virtue lov’d : 

Most power to do most harm, least knowing il^ 
For he hath wit to make an ill shape good. 

And shape to win grace though he had no wit 
I saw him at the Duke Almi^’t once ; 

And much too little cf that gMd I saw 
Is my report to his greet wc^iness. 

Eos, Another of these students at that time 
Was there with him t if 1 have heard a truth, 
Biron they call him ; but a merrier man. 

Within the limit of becoming miith. 



•csnt.1 


tovrs LABOUKT&LOST* 


*9^ 


I never apAt aAb(N»*slalk withal: 

Hkeva bqfets occasion for his wit: 

For every Mjeet that the one doth catch, 

The other turns to a mirth-moving jest { 

hur tongue — oonoeit^s expositor— 
Delivers in such apt and gracious words 
That a^ ears play truant at his tples. 

And younger hearings are quite ravished ; 

So sweet and voluble is his discourse. 

/ywt. God bless my ladies I are they all in love. 
That every one her own hath garnished 
With such bedecking ornaments of praise? 
Afar. Here comes Boyet. 

Re-enter BoAt. 


Prin. Now, what admittance, lord? 

Beyet. Navarre had notice of 3 rour fair ap- 
proach : 

And he and his aanpetitoxs in oath 
Were all address’d to meet you, ^ntle lady. 
Before I came. Marry, thus much Ihave learnt, — 
He rather means to lodge you in the field, 

Like one thaf comes here to beside his court. 
Than seek a dispensation for his oath. 

To let you enter his unpeopled house. 

Here comes Navarre. [Tlie Ladies mask. 

Enter Kino, Longavili.b, Domain, Biron, 
and Attendants. 


Xing!, Fair princess, wel&me to the court of 
Navarre. 

Prin. Rair^ I give you back again ; and wet- 
teme I have not yet : the roof of this court is too 
high to be yours ; and welcome to the wide fields 
too base to be mine. [court 

Xing. You shall be welcome, madam, to my 
Prin. I will be welcome then ; conduct me 
thither. [oath. 

Xit^. Hear tne, dear lady, — I have sworn an 
Prin. Our lady help my lord I he *U be for- 
sworn. [wilL 

Xir^. Not for the world, fair madam, by my 
/VtV». Why, will shall break it ; will, and no- 
thing else. 

Xn^, Your ladyship is i^orant what it is. 
Prm, Were my lord so, ms ignorance were 
wise, 

Where now his knowledge must prove ignorance. 

1 hear your grace hath swom-out housekeeping : 
*Tn deadly sin to keep that oath, my lord. 

And sin to break it: 

But pardon me, 1 am too sudden bold ; 

To teach a teacto ill beseemeth me. 

Voudnale to read the punwse of my coming, 
And sodd^ldy resplve me to my suit 

VGeoes am^er, 

ASqf, Madw, 1>31, jfauddeidyl may. 

I 


/He. You vriU the sooner that! were away; 
For you ’ll prove peiju/d if you make md sti^. 
Ettien. lAd not I dance with you in finbant 
■ • once? 

Ree. Did not 1 dance wifoyouin Brabant eoe^ 
£4rvn. 1 know you did. 

Res. How needless was k tbeii 

To ask the quesdcml 

Bitvn. You must not be so quick. 

Res. ’Tis ’long of you, that spur me witb such 
Questions. 

Birm. Your wit *8 too hot, it speeds too fiut, 
’twill tire. 

Res. Not till it leave the rider in the mire. 
Biren. What time o’ day? 

Rets. The hour that fiwls should ask. 

Biren. Now foir befall your mask I 
Res. Fair &11 the face it covers 1 
Biren. And send you many lovers I 
Res. Amen, so you be none. 

Biren. Nay, then will 1 be gone. 

ISng. Madam, your father here doth intimate 
The payment of a hundred thousand crowns; 
Being but the one-half of an entire sum 
Dbbursed by my father in his wars. 

But say that he or we, — as neither have, — 
Receird that sum, yet there remains unpaid 
A hundred thousand more; in surety of the 
which. 

One part of Aquitain is bound to us, 

Although not valued to the money’s worth. 

If, then, the king your fother will restore 
But that one-half which is unsatisfied. 

We will rive up cwr right in Aejuitain, 

And hold lair nriendship with his mriesty. 

But that, it seems, he little purposetn, 

For here he doth demand to have repaid 
An hundred thousand crowns; and not demands. 
On payment of a hundred thousand crowns. 

To Mve his title live in Aquitam ; 

Which we much rather had depart withal. 

And have the money by our father lent. 

Than Aquitain so gelded as it is. 

Dear princess, were not his requests so fiir 
From reason’s }nelding, yourfair self riiould make 
A yielding, ’gaimt some reason, in my breast, 
And go well satisfied to France again. 

Prin. You do the king my fiithec. too much 


, wrong. 

And wrong the reputation of your name. 
In so unseemifig to confess receipt 
Of that which hath so faithful^ been pudi 
Xing. Ido protest I never peaid to it; 
And ifyou prove it, 1 ’I repay it bade, 
Or^^d up Aquitain. ^ 

Bt^etkyou can produce acquittanm 


■fPe arreat.yoar word:— 
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For wdi a 3ain from special officers 
Of Quarles his fiither. 

Satisfy’meso. roome» 
Bcyet, So please your grace, the packer is not 
Where that and other specialties are houndi 
To-morrow you shall have a aght of them» 
Kmg. It Miall suffice me ; at which interview 
All Utwral reason I will yield unta 
Meantime receive such welcome at my hand 
As honour, without breach of honour, may 
Make tender of to tl^ true worthiness : 

You may not come, mir princess, in my mtes; 
But here without you shall be so receiird 
As you dutll deem yourself k)d^d in my heart. 
Though so denied mir harbour in my house. 
Your own gpod thoughts eiccuse me, an Ifiuewell: 
To-morrow shall we visit you ^in. 

/Hw. Sweet health and fiiir desires ccmsort 
your grace ! [place! 

King, Thy own wirii wish I thee in every | 
\Exeunt King and Ais Train. 
Biron* Lady, I will commend you to my own 
heart. 

Bos, Pray you, do my commendations: I 
would be glad to see it 
Biron. 1 would you heard it groan. 

Bos, Is the fool sick? 

Birosi. Sick at heart 
Bos, Alack, let it blood. 

Biron. Would that do it good? 

Bos, My T^ysic says ay. «• 

Binm. Will you prick ’t with your eye? 

Bos, No Poyntf with my knife. 

Birosi. Now, God save thy life ! 

Birost, I cannot stay tha^esg^g. 

[Betirin^, 

Dum, Sir, I pray you, a word I what lady is 
that same? 

Boyot. The heir of Alen^on, Katharine her 
name. 

Dum, A gallant lady! Monsieur, fareyouwelL 

\Exit. 

Long, I beseech you a word ; what is she in 
the white? [the light 

Boyet, A woman sometimes, an yod saw her in 
Long, Perchance, light in the light I desire 
hername. 

She hath but erne for herself; tQderire 
that were a duune. 

long. Pray you, sir, whose daughter? 

BoyO, Her mother’s, I have heard. 

God’s blearing on your beard ! 

Good sir, be offeiided: 

Shfr is an heir of Falcon ork^e. 

^Lossgt Nay, my dic^ is ended 
She is a meat sweet lady. 


Btyet, Not unlike. Sir i that may be. 

I [£iC^.LOM& 

Biron, What ’s her name in the cap? 

B^on, Isshewe^LiS^im^ 

Boye/, To her will, sir, or sa 
Biron, Y«u are welcome, sir i adieu I 
Boyet, Farewell to me, sir, and welcome to 
lExit BiRON.-*-Ladies smmmuA 
Mar, That last is Biron, the merry mad-cap 
lord ; 

Not a word with him but a jest 
Boyet, And every jest but a word. 

Brin, It was </ell don(f of you to take him at 
his word. [board. 

Bwet, I was as willing to grapple as he was to 
Jllar, Two hot sheeps, many ! 

Beyet, And wheraore not shipsf 

No sheep, sweet lamb, unlehri we feed on your 
lips. [£nish die jest ? 

Mar, You sheep and I pasture : shall diot 
Boyet, So you grant pasture for me. 

iOJTor^ to kiss Jur, 
Mar, Not so, gentle beast : 

My lips are no common, thongji several they be. 
Boyet, Belonpng to whom? 

Mar, ^ To my fortunes and me, 

Brin, Good wits will be jangling: but, 
gentles, i^ree : 

The civil war of wits were much better used 
On Navarre and his book-men ; for here ’tis 
abus’d. a [lies, — 

Boyet, lfmyobservation,—whidi very seldom 
By the heart’s still rhetoric disclos’d with eyes, 
X>eceive me not now, Navarre is infected. 

/We. With what? [affected. 

Bojfet. With that which we lovers entitle 
Brin, Your reason? [retire 

Boyet. Why, all his behavioun did make their 
To the court of his eye, peeping thorough 'de> 
rixe : 

iiis heart, like an agate, with your print 'im- 


press’d, 

Ftoud witn his form, in his eye pride express’d! 
H» tongue, aU impatient to sptok and not see^ 
Did stumble with haste in hb eye-sight to he; 
AU senses to that sense did make thw repair. 
To feel only looking on fiurest of fiur: 
Methm^ht aU his seffses weie kml^d in hb ey^ 
As jeweb in crystal fbt some.tnince to buy t 
Who, tend’ring their own wtota'fiatnwheKlh^ 
were glass’d, " ' 

Did point yoh to buy them, .ridrigdl you Ixbs’d. 
Hb foc^ own masMBt dm buh aiywbw 
Hiat all^yto sawhbeytoencfnmed'OTffi'gsfttoi 
I ’ll give you Aquitain, an^t^ll that b hbi . 

^ you giVc Irim for my seke but one lovingkba. 
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tOVE*S iiASOVR^S U06T. 


Prin, .Ccnie'tQ.our pRinls9o:'B(^.u dis* 
pos’d— ' [ejre hadi disdoi^d t 

Bcya* Bvt to speak that in wotd» which his 
I only have made a month of his eye; 

By b tongue winch I know will not lie. 
R 95 , Thou art an old love* monger, and 
speak’st skilfully. (hewsofhiin. 

' Man He is Cupid’s gcandfath^ and learns 
Ros. Then was Venus like her mother; for 
her father is but grim. 

Do you hear, my mad wendies ? 
Mar, No. 

Bcy^, What, then ; do you see? 

Ros, Ay, our w'ayato be goge. 

Boytt, You are too hard for me. 

\Exmnt, 

ACT III. 

Scene i.^A part op the Park, 

Enter Armado and Moi'U. 


A*‘m. Warble, child; make passionate my 
sense of hearing. 

Moth. Concolinel {Siting, 

Arm. Sweet air ! — Go, tenderness of years ! 
take this key, give enlargement to the swain, 
bring him festinately hither ; I must employ him 
in a letter to my love. 

Moth. Master, will you win your love with a 
French brawl ? • 

Arm. Howraean’stthou?braw'h'nginFrendi? 
Moth, ^o, my complete master: but to jig 
off a tune at the tongue’s end, canary to it with 
your feet, humour it with turning up your 
lid j ; sigh a note and sing a note ; sometime 
through the throat, as if you swallow^ love with 
binging love ; sometime through the nose, as if 
you snuffed up love by smelling love ; witli your 
hat penthouse^ike, aer the shop of ^ur eyes ; 
with your arms crossed on your min belly- 
doublet, like a rabbit on a spit ; or your hands 
in your pocket, like a man after the old mint- 
ing ; ana keep not too long in one tune, but a 
^nip and away. These are complements, these 
are humours ; these betray nice wenches — that 
wmild be betrayed without these; and make 
them men of note,— do you note me?— that most 
Rr^ affected to these. fence ? 

Arnu Kow hast thou purchased diis experi- 
Moik. By my penny df observation. 

Arm. But O,— but O— 

Moth, —the hobby-horse is forgot. 

Arm, Callest thou my love hol^-home ? 
Moth, .'No^msstev; the hobby-hi^ is but a 
colt, and your Idvnpei^pBW hackney. But have 
you foigo|.y^ love? ■ J 

Ari», AmiortXkad. 


m 

•Sitah,' Negl^ntstttdentl leamheirby'hcarb 

Arm, By heart and in heart, boy. 

' Moth, hxA out of heart, master: Ell tl^e 
three d wff I prove. 

Arm, What wilt thou prove? 

M^h, A man, if 1 Uve; and this, Iqr, in, imd 
without, upon the instant: fay heart you foto 
her, bemuse your heart cannot come in 

heart you love her, bemuse your heart is in loye 
with her; and out of heart you love her, being 
out of hmrt that you mimot enjoy her. 

Arm, I am all these three. 

Moth. And three times as much more, and 
yet nothi^ at all. * 

Arm. I^tch hither the swain ; he must mrry 
me a letter. 

Moth. A message well sympathised; a horse 
to be ambassador for an ass I 

Arm. Ha, ha I what sayest thou? 

Moth. Marry, sir, you must Send the ass upon 
the horse, for he is very slow-gaitcB. But I go. 

Arm. The is but short : away. 

Moth. As swift as lead, sir. 

Arm. Thy mmning, pretty ingenious? 

Is not lead a metal heaiy, dull, and slow? 

Moth. Minimi t honest master; or rather, 
master, no. 

Arm. I say lead is slow. 

Moth. You arc too swift, sir, to say soi 
Is that lead slow which is fired from a gun? 

Sweet smoke of rhetoric I [he:— 

He reputes me a mnnon ; and the bullet, that ’s 
I shoot thee at the swain. 

Moth. Thump, then, and I flee. 

Arm. A most acute Juvenal; voluble and 
free of grace ! [fiiee ; 

By thy favour, sweet welkin, I must sigh in thy 
Most rude raelandioly, valour gives thee place. 
My herald is return’d. 

Re-enter M©th with Costard. 

Moth. A wonder, master ; here ’s a Costard 
broken in a shin. 

Arm,^ Some enigma, some riddle; come,— 
Shy f'—hcaxi. 

Cost. No ^ma, no riddle no no 

salve in the mail, sir: O, sv, plantain, a [dmn 
plantun ; no Pemey, no F envoy, 00 salve, sir,, 
out a plantain I ' 

Arm, By virtue thou enforoest.lau^ter; th;^ 
silly thought, my spleen ; ths famvnig of my 
lungs provq]^ me to i^dieafoito.eiriilug: O, 
pardon me. jay stars U the ia co n si de nite 

take sahtelbr the word P envoy ix 

a salve ? I . .. [Penvoy a salve? 

Mo^. Do the wise tMnk them dli%? utoQl 
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Arm* No, page: it is «n epilogue or dis- 
coune, to make plain [sain. 

Settle obacnre peeoedenoe that hadi tofore been 
I trill example it : c 

Tte fox, the ape^ and the humble-bee 
Wem still at od<b, being but three. ^ 
Thare's the moml. Now the Petruey. [i^^ain. 
MAh, I will add the Pmooy, Say the moral 
Arm. The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee 
Were still at odds, bmi^ but three : 

Moth. Until the goose came out of door. 
And stay'd the odds by adding four. 

Now will I h^in your moral, and do you follow 
%ith my Pemoy. 

The fox, ^ ape, and the humble-bee, 
Were ^'11 at odds, being but three: 

Arm, Until the goow came out of door. 
Staying the odds by adding four. 

MAh. A good Petmey, ending in the goose ; 
Would you desire more? 

CW. The boy hath sold him a bargain, a 
goose, that’s flat: — [fat — 

Sir, your penn^orth is good, an your goose be 
To adl a txugain well is as cunning as &st and 
loose: 

Let me see a fot Pmnuoy; ay, that *s a £ait goose. 
Arm. Come hither, come hither. How did 
this argument begin? 

MtAh. BysaymgthataCffr/einfwasbrokenm 
a shin. 

Then call’d you for the P envoy. * 

CoA, True, and I for a plantain : thus came 
your a^ment in ; [bought ; 

Then the hoy’s fat Vemay^ the goose that you 
And he endra the market 
Arm. But tell me; how was there a Costard 
broken in a shin ? 

MAh. I will tell you sensibly. 

CeA, Thou hast no feeling of it. Moth; I 
will speak that P envoy. 

I, Costard, running out, thjsit was safely within. 
Fell over the threshold and broke my shin. 
Arm. We will talk no more of this matter. 
CoA. Till there be more matter in the shin. 
Arm. Sirrah, Costard, I will enfranchise thee. 
Cost. O, many me to one Franoes)— I smell 
aome Penney ^ some goose in this. 

Arm. By my sweet soul, I mean setting thee 
ok libeitv, enfir^oming thy person ; thou wert 
immuteo^ restrained, captivated, bound. ' 

CoA. True, true ; ana niow you will be my 
iNinBation. and let me loose. 

give thee thy liberty, set thee from 
domnoe; in lieu l^reof, impqse on thee 
nodnng but this:— beo* this significant to the 
eomitiy maid JaquenettA*: there is remuneration 
IgMug Mm mAuyl s for die best word of mine 


honour is rewarding my dependents Moth, 
follow. , iBmt, 

Moth, Like the sequel, L— Signior Costaid, 

udiiwi- 

Cest^ My sweet ounce of man’s flesh 1 my in- 
cony Tew 1 lExit Moth. 

Now will ^ook to his remuneration. Remun- 
eration! dmt’s the Latin word for three 
forthings ; three fiurthings — remuneration. — 
What ’r the price of this inkle t — A fenny. — 
NotVll give you a remuneration : whjr, it carries 
it. — Remuneration I — why, it is a foirer name 
than French crown. I will never buy and sell 
out of this word<, c 

Enter Biron. 

Biron. O, my good knave Costard I exceed- 
ingly well met. 

tSi/. Pray you, rir, how* much carnation 
ribbon may a man buy for a remuneration? 
Biron. What is a remuneration? 

Cost. Marry, sir, halfpenny fiurthing. [silk. 
Biron. < >, why then, .three-farthings- worth of 
Cost. I thank your worship: be with 

you! 

Biron. O, stay, slave; I must employ thee: 
As thou wilt win my favour, good my knave, 
Do one thing for me that I shall entreat. ^ 

CoA. When would you have it done, sir? 
Biron. O, this dfrernoon. 

Cost. Well, I will do it, sir ; fare ^ou well. 
Biron. O, thou knowest not whaf it is. 

Cost. I slmll know, sir, when I have done it 
Biron. Why, villain, thou must know first. 
Cost. I will come to your worship to-morrow 
morning. 

Biron. It must be done this aftemooik 
Hark, slave, it is but this; — 

The princess comes to hunt here in the park, 
And m her train chere is a gentle lady ; 

When tongues speak sweeUy, then luune 
her name. 

And Rosaline they call her ' aric for her ; 

And to her white hand see thou do commend 
This seaPd-up counsel. There ’s thy guerdon ; 
guw iCwes Mm money. 

Cost. Gardon, — O sweet ^urdem! better than 
remuneration; elevenpence fiuthing better i 
most sweet garden 1 — will do U, str, in pmt. 
—Gardon — ^remuneration. CSxit. 

Biron. 0 1— fuid I, finsoofht fo fove 1 I'that 
have been love’s wh^i; 

A very beadle to a hnmorooa ; 

A critic ; nay, a n^t-watdi constable ; 

A domin^ring peiunt o’er the boy, ' 

Ihan whom no mortal so mimiificent 1 ■ 

This wimpled, whining, poiblmd, wajtwaidboy; 
t 
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1]BBBeiUoi^amior»giaii&4w^ Dan Caiaid r ' 
Regeiit*ef k«d cf folded aimsi 

TteaadfoWd eo Twrign^ nchs and groans^ 
IJ^ of aU loiteim end loalecinients, 
DteadprinoeofpiadGeti, king of co<4)ieoe^ 
Solo Impeialor, and gnat general 
Of tiottiiig paritois : O my little laart 
And I to be a oocpoial of me fiel^ 

And wear hisi ooloun like a tumbler’s hoop t ' 
Whatl II I love! I suet I seeka wife! 

A woman, that is like a Geiman clock. 

Still a-repairing | ever out of frame ; 

And never going ar^t, being a watch. 

But beiim wawd tflat it ma]Pstill go i^ht I 
Nay, to be pe^uz’d, which is worst of aU ; 

And, among three, to love the worst of all ; 

A whitely wanton with a velvet brow, 

WiA twofutch India stuck in her foce for eyes ; 
M, and, ^ heavdh, one that will do the dMd, 
Thon^ Argus were her eunuch and her guard : 
And fto si^ for her 1 to watch for her I 
To pi^ for^l Goto;itisa plague 
That Cupid will impose for n^ n^lect 
Of his almighty dreiuiful little mignL 
Well, I wiU love, write, sigh, pray, sue, wateh, 
groan ; 

Some men must love my lady, and some Joan. 

[Exit. 


Wfaerelur i»not,pniBeeaaDOtmenddiwbicnn 
Uen^ good my g^assy tkke dus for teUir^ tmssi 

Fav ^yment for foul woeds » more thaird«b> 
Fcr, Nothing but foir is that which ymtiv 
• hetk. > 

/Vwa See, see, my beauty will besav’d if 
O heresy infoic, fit for these days 1 Cpndseb^ 
A giving hand, though fi>ul« shall have fiat 
But come, the bows>*Hu>w mercgrgoes to kitt, 
And dmoting well is then aoeounlwl ilL 
Thus will I save my credit in diedioot: ^ 

Not woundh^, pity would not let me do’t; 

If wounding, dien it was to show my skill, 

That more for pn^ than purpose Boeoiit to kfU. 
And, out of question, so it is sometknm,-— 
Giory gxoars guilty of detested tanmes ; fjNU^ 
When, for fom’s sake, for praise, an outward 
We to that the working of the hearts • 

As 1, for praise alone, now seek toaqnll ’ OB. 
The 'poor deer’s blood, diat mylieatt means no 
jB^, Do not curst wives hold' that ad0 
sovereignty 

Only fat praise* sake, when they strive to be 
lords o’er their lords? [affoid 

jPtitt, Only for praise t and praise we may 
To any lady that subdues a lord. 

Here comes a member of die oommonWiimldi. 


ACT IV. 

ScInb part the JRarlk. 

Enter the Frincbss, Rosaline, Maria, 
Katharine, Boybt, Lords, Attendants, 
and a Forester. 

Prin, Was that dw king that spurr’d his horse 
so hard 

Agaiint the stebp uprising of the hill? 

Beyet. I know not ; but I think it was not he. 
Prim. Whoe’er he was, he show’d a mount* 
ing mind. 

Well, lords, to*day we shall have our despatch ; 
On Saturday we will return to France. — 

Then, finest, my friend, where is (he bush 
That wu must stand and play the murderer in ? 
Per, Here by, upon the edge dL yonder oop* 
' pice} 

A stand where yqu may make the fiurest dioot 
Advi'; ithaokinyhesttty. 1 am foir that shoot, 
And thereupon dm spew^k the fainst shoot 
Ar. FiodonmeiiiiiMiamvIbrlmeantiiptsa 
/Ms. -WlM, what? first prate me, and 

O diMt'l^^kSS i^Not foir? atele for woel 
Yti^ foadom, fofo. ' 

/Mt - Nay, ddVEr'psteme now s 


[ AMSerCo^ARP. 

C'Mf.*God dig-you-den all I Pray you, whidi 
is the head'lady ? [that have no headfc' 

Prin. Thou shalt know hm, fellow. If the rest 
Cate, Which is the greatest lady, the highest? 
/Me. The thickest and the tallest. ' 

Cest. The thickest and the tallest! it is so; 
truth is truth. [wit,' 

An your waist, mistress, were as slender as mf 
One of these maids’ girdles for your waist diould 
be fit. [est here. 

Are not you the chief woman? you are the thick' 
What’s your will, sir? what^ your 
will? [one Lady Roeamies. 

Cest, I have a letter feom Monsieux Biron, to 
/ViNv.‘<0, thy letter, thy letter; he ’s a good 
meodof nmiei [came; 

Stand aside, good bearer. — Boyet, you can 
Break up this capon. 

. Bay^, . ' I am bound to serve.-— 

This letter is mistook, it importeth ndne fatkqf . 
It is writ to JaquenettB. ' 

/Vm. ^Wewillmaditjlvwears 

Break tbe neck^of the wsb, itehevmyiom gte 

By Iteven, that thou art fofo' 
fomost iofallifale; truoUhatthop att beanteausi 
trndi itseK that thou art lov^'«ldoi«foter thrill 

OE 
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fidr, bMtttiful than beauteous, truer than truth 
its^ : have commiseration on .thy heroical 
vassal 1 The m^nanimous and most illu^rious 
king set ^e vpon the penucious and 

ioduhttate Zent^hm: and he it was 

that might righUy say, cvm, viei; whith to 
anatomise in the base and obscure 

vulgar V—vuklitett he came, saw, and overcame : 
he came one; saw two; overcame three* Who 
came? the king: why (hd he come? to see: why 
did he see? toovercome: to whom came he? to 
the beggars' what saw he? the beggar:, who 
overcame he? the b^gar. The conclusion is 
victc^; on whose side? the king’s: the cap* 
tive is enridiedj on whose ade? the bq^^s: 
the catastrophe is a nuptial; on whose side? 
the kii^s?>Hno on both in one, or one in both. 
1 am the king; for so stands the comparison: 
thou the beggar ; for so witnesseth thy lowliness* 
Shall I command thy love? I may: shall I en* 
^ce thy love?- I.could : shall I entreat thy love? 
I wilL What shalt thou exchange for ngs? 
robes: for tittles? titles: for thyself? me. 
Thus, expecting thy reply, I profiuie my lips on 
thy.fMt, my eyes on thy picture, and my heart 
on thy eve^ 

Thine in the dearest design of industry, 
Don Aoxiano jde Armado. 
Tlius dost thou hear the Nemean lion roar 
’Gainst thee, thou lamb, that standest as his 

Submissii^^l his pr ncely fert before, 

And he from forage will incline to play: 

But if thou strive, poor soul, what art thou then? 
Food for his rage, repasture for his den. 

Prin, What plume of feathers is he that in- 
dited this letter? 

What vane? what weather-cock? did you ever 
hear better? 

I am much deceiv’d but I remember 
the style. [erewhile. 

JMn, Eke your memory is bad, going o’er it 
ASgwf. This Armado is a Spaniard, that keeps 
here in court ; [sport 

A phantasm, a Monarcho, and one that makes 
To the prince and his book-mates. ' 

Pritu Thou fellow, a word: 

Who guve thee this letter? 

Clw/k I told you ; my lord. 

. Prin* TowlK»a,BhouIdstthonglveit? 

Cost, From my lord to lady. 

Prm,^ From which lord to which lady? 

From my Lord Buron, a good master of 
mine, ( 

To a IfuSf of France than.he call’d Rpsalme. 
,,/ym»rThoa hast ndsfflkenthB letter.. I Come, 
lords, away. .i-t 


Hctt, sweet, pot up dibi-’twiU bet^aoote 
dw, [iSemm/PuifOBSSwiNlTiaia* 
WitoktheslxKrtipfwhoiS'dwehoot^ 
Pas. Shall Iteadtyooto-kneiw? ■ 
jBayti, Ay, my contmenk oPbeante 
Pas. Why, she that bean the bow. 

Finely put o€l [tlmn many, 

Payet. My lady goes to IdU horns; but, il 
Hang me by the neck if horns that yeu mis- 
carry. 

Findy put on 1 

Pas. Well then, I am the shooter. 

Bayat. And who is your deer? 

Pas. If we clfoose by uie horns, youiselfi 
come near. 


Finely put on indeed 1 — 

Mar. You still wmngle with her, Boyet,'and 
she strikes at the bnuv. [hw now? 

Bayet. Butshehersdfishft lower: have I hit 

Pas, Shall I come upon thee with an oldsay- 
ing, that was aman wnm King Pepin of France 
was a little bc^, as touching the ^t it? 

Bayei. So I may answer toee with cme as old, 
that was a woman when Queen Gumever of 
Britain was a little wench, as touching the hit it. 

[Sitting. 

Pas. T/kau const not hit >V, hit >?, kit 

Thou const not hit it^ n^^od man. 

Boyet. An I canf/otf cannot^ cmmat, 

Ah /cannot, oHotAar cast. 

\ExawU Ros. and Kath. 

Cast. By my troth, most pleasant^ how both 
tm fit iti 


Mar. A mark marvellous well shot ; for they 
both did hH it. 

Boyet. Pmadkl O, mark but that mark ! A 
mark, says my lady I [it may be. 

Let the mark have a prick in *t, to mete at, if 
Mar. Wi^ o’ the bow-handl I’foiljh foot 
hand b out 


Cast, Indeed, ’a must riioot nearer, or he ’U 
ne’er hit the dout 

Beyat, And if my hand be out, then. bdik« 
TOur hand bin. , [thdipiifi. 

Cost. Then, vrill she get the updMt'bydeaviog 
Mar. Come, come, you tdk greasily* ycmr 
lips grow fouL 

Cost, She* too hard for you at pricks, rir; 

challenge her to, bowl. ' 

Bt^. Ifoar.toomuchfahbbig; goodnight; 
my goodotri."' ’ 

iJ /Mm i t Bovbt md kUms* 
Casi. By my s^.a-sunibil n most simple 
clown I [down I 

Lord, kttd I 'how the ladles end I have j^.him 
O* niy troth, most sweet jmtol most intony 
..vtdgW'Witl. ' < 



Kmib} 


uoma hABoum tsospr; 


m 


Wm \t bdloemmvaoothif^fOi obioien^f,.>w 
* itwere^sofit 

Amdoc.o^the ow «id^>^'A.iiiort painty 
mailt [fiml 

ToMohtniJNa]kbQlof»«lady«ad to bear her 
To see tum ldsslus>hand 1 and how most sweetly 
1 ' * ’awiUswevI — • 

Andhis page o* t’ other side* that handful wit I 
Adi| heavens* it is almost pathetical niti 
&la*soUl wiHUm. 

iJSxit CosTAEO nmtiA^i 

ScBNS- IL — At^JUr fart of th* ParA 

' Enter Holocbrnss* Sir Nathanibi^ and 
Dull. , 

Nidk. Veiy reverend sport* truly; and done 
in the testunon 3 Lof a good conscience. 

' JffoL The dea^ras* as you know, sang$iis , — 
in blood; ripe as a pomewater, who now ba^* 
eth tike a jewel in the ear of ceriS?,*— the dey, the 
wdkin, the ||»ven ; and anon fidletb like a crab 
on the &ce of terra,-— iha soil, the land, the 
earth. 

I^ath. Truly, Master Holotemes, the epithets 
are swe^y varied, like a sdiolar at the leastt 
but, sir, 1 assure ye it was a buck of the first 
head. 

Hol» Sir 'Nathaniel, han^ credo. 

Dull. *TmaiiicAo.Aaud credo; ’twaaapricket. 
Bol. Most barbarous mtimadon 1 yet a kind 
of insinuadon, as it were, m via, in way, of 
exjdication; faeere, oa it were* replication, 
fxt, lather, ostentare, to show, as it wer^ his 
indinaticai, — alter his undremed, unpolhhed* 
uneducated, unpruned, untrained, or, rather, 
unlettered, or, ntherest, unconfirmed fiidiim, — 
to in^ S^in my hand credo for a deer. 
k DtdL I said the deer was not a handcredo; 
*twa8 a mcket. 

MbL Twice sod simplicity, bis eoctusl— 

O thou monster l^orance, how deformed dost 
thou lode I 

JVatA, Sir, he hath never fed of the dainties 
that are bred in a bode; 
tie hath not eat paper* as k were; he hath not 
drunk ink; hisintollect is not replenished; he 
b an animal* ooIy sensiUe in the duller 


.. I are set befiue us tibat 
we tfannlOTl dboedd be;*-- • 
lllhidi' we of taste and leefing are,— tor those 
‘ li parts that do finedfy in us more thanhe. 

Ktoraedt would iU'beoonje<meto be vain* iu' 
^screet* orar^fEwl, , ' 

-bhitin a schod r. ^ 

• 


Bitt, an^to»w*aoy I; being of an^oidtothai^ 
. . ..'mind, 

dfiwM eon Avof tie uoatlitf. tiat beHtmod^Uif 
MrnSm You two are bodMnnni cap you'4a|l 
hy your wit 

Wbtt was a month old at Cain’s birth that ’snol 
five wedot old atf yet?. 

SM. Dkstynnm good man thill; Dictyona* 
goodman DulL 
Dull. What is Dietynna 7 
Nath. AtitletojE1iom,tolAina,tothemooni 

• IM. The moon was a month dd when Adbm 

was DO more, . [five-eeoie. 

And laught not to five Weeks when he came to 
The allusion holds in the eadiange. 

Dull. *Ti8 true indeed ; the collusion hokb 
in the exchange. 

• HoL God oomtort thy capacity 1 I say the 
allusion hdds^tn the exenan^ > 

DsM. And I say the poOttsion holds jo the 
exchange; fixr the moon is never but a month 
old I and I say beside, that -twas a pricket toat 
the orinoess killed. 

Hdl. Sir Nathaniel, will, yon hear an extern* 
poral epitafdi on the death of the deer? and* to 
numour the i^orant, I have called the deer the 
princess killed a pricket. 

Nath. Perge, g^iod Master Hdofernes, perge; 
so itshall please you to abtogate'SeurnKty. ' 
HoL 1 will something aflost (he letter ; for 
it aiguls facility.. 

The praisefiil prinoess pierc’d and prick’d e 
pretty pleasing pricket ; 

Some say a sore ; but not a sore, till now 
made sore with shooting. 

The dogs did yell ; put 1 to sore, then sord 
jumps from thicket ; [a-hoqtlne. 
Or prideet, sore, or else sorel ; thepeoide fiul 
If sene be sore, then 1 to sore imdces fifty sores; 

'O sore II [one more L 

Of one sore I an hundred make adding but 
Nath. A rare talmit I 

Dttll. If a talent be a claw, look how he 
daws him with a talent. 

Nel. T|ibu a gift that I have, simple, simple; 
a foolish extravB^t spirit, fiiU of forms, 
figures, shapes, ejects, ideas, apprehensions, 
nmons, revdutioui tiiese are in die 
ventricle of memoir, nouririied in the womb of 
pin ataier, and deuvesed nnm the mellowing 
of occasion. But the gift b good in thoie in 
whom it is acute; and Tam thmikful for ib 
,N4tii,.6k^>^ maim (ha.Loid for you ; and 
to may my pmbfaiQn(»|; fo| (heir sons are well 
tutotofi.hy toUf nod tMriingfateiu profit very 
gtett^ under you i ytoUwo good member of 
cominony^akh. ' 
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’ an if their icms be Ingenious, 

they aboil vnut no instruction: ifthdrdau{^hten 
be okfiBlde, 1 ^ put it to &an: buj^. 
ufUipnpaitta'bfU!tt$ir: n son! itoininesohit- 
eOiiio. 

f 

£Mier Jaqdi^nstta miJ Costaro. 

Jitf. God give you gcod-morrow, muster 
person. 

an Master person, --lyiau/ pen-on. And 
if'dae dtould be pierced, whfdi u the one? 

On/. Marry, master schoolmaster, he that is 
Kkcst to a ho^ead. 

an Of piereing a hogshead! a good lustre 
of conceit in a turf of o^; fire enough fot a 
fint, pearl enough tot a swine; *tis pretty; it is 
wdl. 

‘ Jaq, Good master person, be so good as 
r^ me this letter; it was given me by Costard, 
andsentmefiromDon Anmdo: I beseech you. 
Rad k. 

an FausUyPrecorgeHdAquandopeauomm 
suiitmbrA [Mantuan! 

JPaMsd«a/,~HUid so forth. Ah, good old 
I may apeak of thee as the traveller doth of 
Venice; 

Vituigiat Vitugia, 

It" - Cki mon U ««&, at 
(Md Mantuan! old Mantuan! who under* 
staiideth thee no^ -loves thee not rv, jv/, 
4i, uif, fau — Under pardon, sir, what iue the 
contents? or rather, as Horace says in his — 
What, my soul, verses? 

Nath, Afj sir, and veiy learned. 

Ofl. Let me hear a staff, a stanza, a verse; 
C«R, dmins. 

ASiAi. [readf.] If love make me forsworn, 
how shall I swear to love? [vow’d I 
Ah, never fiuth could hold if not to beauty 

Though fo toyself forsworn, to thee I ’ll fiuth- 
fill prove; 

Those thou^ts to me were oaks, to tiiee 
like osmrs bow’d. 

Study his bias leaves, and makes his book 
tbine eyes; , 

Where all thore Measures live that art 
would comprdiendi 

If knowledge be the mark, to know tiiee 
rimll suffice; [thee commend; 

Wdl learned is that tnq|ue tiiat wdl cm 
-All qpioiaDt that soul thiksefes thee without 
wonder,-^' ' 

’ Wfaidl 'is to me sonie pmlw ’tint 1 'Ay 
parts adiniie,-? 

Iby CM Jovds lieh^ng thyvnfoeMs 
-• ^Iriiu^ t^ider, [sweet fin. 

Whidi, not to anger bent, fa-rmitic and' 


' Cdestial as thou art, O paidon, love, this 
wrong, 

Hurt 'sings neavenV piaiR with sudi^ aft-- 
euthly tongue. 

an, Yob find not the apostsopbes, and si? 
min tlm accent! let mesnparviM thecaneoneb 
Here are oUty numbds ratified; but, for the 
degsncy, fiidfity, and golden csdmce of poety^ 
tanr/, Ovidius Naso was tiie man: wlty, 

indeed, Naso; but for smdling out the oderi-< 
feroos fiowers of fimcy, the jerks of invention ? 
Imiiari is nothing: so d(^ the hound his 
master, the ape his keepei^ the tired horse Uh 
rider. But damdiiella virgin, was this directed 
to wu? 

jaq» Ay, sir, from one Monsieur Bivm, one 
of the strange queen^ lords. 

SoL I will overglanee the mperscript 

To tke xfum-mhmkandeftke most Seauttous 
Ltkfy HosttHiUt 

I wffl look again on the intellect of the letter, 
for the nomination ol the party vpiting to the 
perscm written unto: 

Your Ladyships in all desired em/lwmentt 

BIRON. 

Sir Nathaniel, this Biron is one of the votaika 
with the king; and here he hath framed a 
letter to a sequent of the stranger queenV^ 
which accidentally, or Ity the' way of pto- 
gression, hath miscarried. — ^Trip and go, my 
sweet; deliver this paper into the n^al ha^ <n 
the king; it may concern mudk -Sfity not thy 
oomplir^t; I finrgive thy duty: adieu. 

/df. Good Costerd, go with me^—Sir, God 
save your life ! 

Cost, Have with thee, my girl. 

[Exeunt Cost, amf Jaq. 

Nath, Sir, you have done this in the tax 6t 
God, very reli^onsly; and, as d oertain-iathet 
saith 

HoL Sir, tell not me of the father; I do foar 
colottiableoolouts. But to return to the vUrsesr 
did thty please you, Sir Nathaniel? 

NatH Marvellous well jbr the pen. 

Hoi, I do dine to-day at the fotheris of a 
certain pupil of mine; where befixre xepasty 
it shall {Meaw you to gratify the table-witii a 
grace, 1 will, on -my priv ile ge I have arilh’ the 
parents of the forew cfaUdjnr pupil, under- 
take your Am vomOot wh^ rwi]i prove.thai6 
verses to be very imtearned, neither savouring 
of poriry, wit, iKw'iBveBtion: I beseech* yoA 
aomSflja - • • , < ^ 

ATeAlr Andtiuuikyoittdol) for society, aritlf 
the tott, is the haimliielsoflifo 
' an Aod 'OetteL ^lhe test most' i^dliUir 
ooDdod^-^fb do iMte^ 
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too; yea-j^iU iMt mf Hut pdttM 'tmkL 
Aingrt'thd' geodes uo «t thdr gamek ond «e 
«iiil to our wcieetiaa. < — [JUbmmA 

, Qcuiit lJl.-rJmea^p9iinif^hu^ 
Enter BiRON, a pe^* 

Spwe. Tli^ k^He » hnotbf the deer; I 
ua cburnng mTteus t!hey have pitdied a tdl; 
I am tolling io a mtch,~pitdi that defileai 
de^t a fold word. ' Well, rit thee down, 
lonowl for 80 they say the fool said, and so 
say I, and I the fixA Well tnroved, witi By 
the Lord, this love it as madbRs Ajax: it kilis 
die^; it kills me, I a dieept well nroved 
again on ng side 1 I will not love t ir 1 do, 
Iwig me; r iGdth, 1 5 HII not O, but her eye, 
>-hy .dii$ Itghtf hut for her eye I would not 
love her; yes, fonher two eyes. Well, I do 
nbtlung in the world but lie, and lie in my 
throat By heaven, 1 do lorn: and it hath 
tat^t me to rhyme, and to be melancholy; 
andbere is fiart my rhyme, and here' my 
melancholy. Well, she ham one o* my sonnets 
alre^; the clown bore it,. the fool sent it, and 
tbe laidy hath it: sweet clown, sweeter fool, 
swee^ lady r By the world, I would not care 
a^ldn if the other three were in. Here comes 
one with a paper; God give him grace' to 
gn^ , ^ets up inte a tree. 

Enter the Kinq, with a paper, 

EStfg, ilhmet 

Eiren, ^asiJe.'l Shot, by heaven I*— Proceed, 
sweet Cupid | thou hast thumped him with thy 
lurd'bolt under the left pap ; — r foith, secrets. — 
Ei^gi ireadr.} So sweet a kiss the golden sun 
gives not 

To those firedi morning drops upon the rose. 
As thy ^beains, when their firm rays have 
smote [flows: 

The nig^t of dew that on nw dieeks down 
Nor dunes the silver motm one half so bright 
Throim the transparent bosom ct the cteep, 
As doth wy fiwe through tears of mine give li^ht: 

Thou sbin'st in eveiy tear that 1 do weep; 

No dirm hut asa ooacn doth carry thee; 

Bo rideat thou tridntphing in my woe. 

Do hot hdwld the tears diat swdl in me, 
^•A^thqrthyglpiy throiuhmygilef will diowi 
But dotiofc krro.mymlf; men um wilt keep . ' 
My teart for gbuees, and idU make me we^ 
O'woeen of queens, how fu dost thou excel 1 
Nouwemt can tl^iKur tongue of mortal telLi* 
Mo# shall die hnown^pi^? I’ll drop the 
’ napert 

BMtMltftiMMhadefolly. WheiaheoomeehoK? 


Enter l^NGAViixa^ SHiM npi ^. ' 

Wlm.Langasills; andraidiligl?liaten»eei:i'>»i 
Effen, Now,inthylflBeau8ib>aiomaisfoo4 

> ' 55 ^} _ 

iMng, Ah met lamforawom. 

Bunn, Why, he comes in liko m periine^ 
wearuur nancra.- lAside^ 

King, In love, iweet foUowdup in 

shame I X/dsipe, 

Eirm, One drunkard loves another cS the 
name. . . \4side. 

Lang, Am I thefiist that havebe^peijoi’dso? 
Eiren, [erfok] I could put thee m comfort; 
not by two that I know: 

Thou mak’st the triumviiy, the corner cap o| 
society, 

The shape of Love’s T^bum that hangs up 
simplicity. 

Long, Ifoartb^stubhom^lineslackpowei 
to move: — 

O sweet Maria, empress of my love ! 

These numbers will 1 tear ana write in prose. 
Eiren, iasideJ\ O, xl^es are guaids on 
wanton Cuj^’s nose : 

Disfigure not hia dop. 

This same shall go.— 

[Ei readsthe sonnet. 

Did not the heavenly rhetoric of thine eye,— 
’Gainst whom the world cannot hold argur 
* ment,— 

Porsuade my heart to this fidse pequxy?- 
Vows for thee broke deserve not punishment 
A woman I foiswoiei but I will prove, 

Thou being a goddess, I forswore not thee; 
Myvow was eaxtiily^ thou a heavenly love; 

Tbygmoebemgg^’dcureaall disgrace in m& 
Vows are but breath, rjid breath a vapour is: 
Then thou, fair sun, whidi on my earth dod 
shine, 

Exhal’st this vapow vow; -in thee it is: 

If broken, dien it b no foult of mine: 

If by me br^c, what fool b not so. wise 
To lose an oath to win a paradise? 
Eirm,Iatiii$,'} Thb b the liver vdn, whidi 
makes flesh a deity, 

A green goose a goddcssi rare, pure idobtiy. 
Goo amend ns, God amepdl we are much out 
E the way. 

Zeegi By whom shall I send thb^-<!om« 
nanvl Slav. • fStetden^nstde, 

Eirm, [ 4 ii^f^b>d»idlhid,aB<»linfiuii- . 

Like a demi^^hskeMt I fo ^sky^. 

Amd wietdied foold awetsheedhdly o*er*eye. 
Idose sacks to the ndttl OfaeqveBs, I havemy 

-edAt'- • , V . . 
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JMar Domain, wM ap^, 

DnaMuii t mn ribnnS; foiirwoodoodciiaf dUhl 
Jkm, O most divine Kate t 

Omost prafimectucoombl 
\AsUt. 

Dwn, ^heaven, the wonder ofa mortal eye 1 
Mrm, 09 earth, she is but corporal: there 
you lie. [Aside, 

Dusii, Her amber hairs for fool have amber 
quoted, 

Biron. An amberoolour’d mven was well 
noted. [Aside. 

Dwn. As upright as the cedar. 

Btron. Stoop, I say; 

Her shoulder is with child. [AsieU. 

Dum. As Mr as day. 

Birmi. Ay, as some days; but then no sun 
must shine. [Asitk. 

Dwn. O that I had my wish ! 

Leiw. And I had mine! 

[Aside. 

King. And I mine too, good Lord! [Aside. 
Berm, Amen, so 1 had mine: is not that a 
good word? [Aside. 

Dum. 1 would forget her; but a fever die 
Reigns in my blood, and will remember'd be. 
Biron. A fever in your blood? why, then 
incinon 

Would let her out in saucers: sweet misprision I 

[AsUk. 

Dum. Once more 1 'll read the ode that 1 
have writ. 

Biron, Once more I 'll mark how love ^ 
vary wit. [Aside. 

Dum. [reatB.] On a day,— alack the day I 
L^e, whose month is ever May, 

^ed a blossom passing fair 
Playing in the wanton air: 

Through the velvet leaves the vrind 
) All unseen, can passage find; 

That the lover, nek to death. 

Wish’d himself the heaven’s breath. 

Air, quoth he, thy cheeks may blow: 
Air, would I might triumph a^ 1 
But, alack, my hand is sworn 
Ne'er to pluck thee frmn thy thorn: 

Vow, alack, fiir youth unmeet ; 

Youth so apt to pluck a sweet • 

Do not call it dn in me 
That 1 am forsworn for thee: 

Thou for whom even Jove would swear 
Juno but an Ethiope were; 

And deny himsel for Jove, 

. Turning mortal fsr thy Uni . — 

IMs will 1 send} and something else BBOteidain, ! 
That dttll express my tme lorn festing pain. . 


O, wouM the King, Biidn, and Lengsv^ 
Were loven tool 111, to exunide iU, ' 

Would feom my fenhead a psnni’djiejtoi 

For none ofiend where all anke do dote. 

£mg. Dumaia [adeu^de^ love tl fiu* 
from chanty. 

That in lovdk grief o^st sode^t 

You may look pale, but 1 should uosh, I know. 

To be o’erheard and taken napping ao. 

Ki^g. Come, sir [adoaseeuigi, you blush; as 
his your case is such ; 

You chide at him, ofiending twice as much; 
You do not love Maria; LongaviAe 
Did never sonnet for her sake compile; 

Nor never lay his wreathed arms athwart 
His loving b^m, to keep down his heart. 

1 have been closely shrouded in this budi, 

And mark'd you both, and. for you botih did 
blush. ^ [fashion; 

I heard your guilty rhymes, observ'd your 
Sawsighs reek from you, noted well your passion: 
Ah me * says one ; O Jove 1 the omer crieS; 
Onehet hairs were gold, crystal the other's e^; 
You would for paradise bmk fiuth and troth; 

[71> LoNa 

And Jove for your love would infringe an oath. 

[ro Domain, 

What will Budn s^^ when that he shall hear 
A fiuth infring’d wrich such a seal did swear? 
How will he scorn 1 how will he spend his wUt 
How will he triumph, learn and laucb at itl 
For all the wesdth that ever I did sm 
I would not have him Imow so mudi by me. 
Biron. Now step I forth to whip hypocri^.— 
[Deseortds from the tree. 
Ah, good my hege, I pray thee pardon me. 
Good heart, what gram wt thou, thus to re- 
prove 

These worms for loving, that art most in love? 
Your ^s do make no coaches; in your tears 
There is no certain princess that appears: 

Ymi'll not be peijniM 'tis a l^teful thlr^; 

Tush, none but minstrels Ifice of sohneti^. 

But are you not aahanfd? ttsy, are yea not, 

All three of you, to be thus mudi oreidiet? 

You found his mote; the king your mote did Me| 
But I a beam do fiM in eaiim of three. 

O, what a scene of ibolefy-1 have seen, 

Ofsigfrs, ofgroans, of8oinfw,agdoftefrit 
O aoe, with what strict phtienee have Bsak 
Toseeakingtransforfiied toagnat! 

To see great Hercules whippb^ a g^, 

And profound Sedomen tuinag a |ii, 

And Nestor plat at push*^ With ^ bbys, ■! 
And critic Ttmdn lau^ k idle toyat 
Where lies O, Wfo, gm Dumalnr? 

And, gentle LtmgK^l^ vrime hei foy pain? 







U«g»V •bont the 

JTcv. ToolMtt^iiilqrj«!rt» . i 
Are ire botrey^d thus to tl^ over-tiewPf 
JSirvit* Notyotttorae^ wlbetm/dfayfoui 
I, that am honest ; I, w hold it sin 
To break the Tovr 1 am ei^jp^ed to) 

I am betia/d by keeping somjNmy 
With mocnv-like men of stsange inoonstanqr. 
When shall yon see me wdte a in rhyme? 
Or groan for Joan? or spend a minute’s time 
Inpuni^me? When shall reu hear that I 
WiU praise a hand, a foot* a mce» an eyei 
A gait, a state, a Uoar, a bcdtst, a waist, 

A a limb?-» 

Soft! whither away so fiut? 

A true man or a thief that gallops so? 

J3$fwt. I pos^from lore; gotm lover, let me 
go. • 

A'lf/rr Jaqubnstta and Costard. 

/aa» GoA bless the king 1 

Xtng. What present hast thou there? 

Cm/. Some certain treason. 

Xmg, What makes treason here? 

Cost, Nay, it makes nothing, sir. 

Afag; If it mar notfaii^ neither, ( 

The treason and you go in peace away together. I 
/ay. 1 beseedli your grape, let this letter be 
read; 

Our narson misdoubts it; ’twas treason he said. 
Kwg, fiinfo, read it over. 

[Giving kim thv ktUr. 

Where hadst thou it? 

Toot Of Costard. 

King, Where hadst thou it? 

CmA Of Dun Adiamadio, Dun Adiamadio. 
Aantf* How now ! what is in you? why dost 
thou tear it? 

Birm, A t<pr, my liege, a toy: yoiu grace 
needs not fear it. 

ZaNg. It did move him to pasnon, and 
therefere let’s hear it 

Ihm, It is Birdn’s writing, and here is his 
name. [Heks ^ thv phcu. 

Birmt* Ah, you whoreson loggerhead [tv 
CosTAiol you were bom to do me 
shames 

Gml^, my lord, gnihy; Z confoss, I confes s. 

AIwun. That ym tbieefools ladc’d mnfool 
tomaltoiiptheinessi 
He, be^ and yam iny Uegh, and L 
Are jpidciopunee m love, and wwdesecve to die. 
O, dEgnim this audienea, and dull tdl you 

Atot. New the ntttobf$ Jc even. 


traitOTB stay. 

e t£««wn/OosT. amf JAQ. 

Birvn, Sweet lords, sweet loveis* Oilet ua 
cmbiaoel , 

As true we are as flesh and Uood can be; 

The tea will ebb and flow, heaven dtowhisfooe; 

Young blood will not obey an old decreet 
We cannot cross the cause why we were bom; 
Therefore of all hands must we be forswmn. 
Amg. What I did these rent lines dioweome 
love of thine? 

Birmu Did th^, quoth you? Who sees the 
heavenly Rosaline 

Ihat, like a rude and lav^ man of Znde 
At the first opening of the gorgeous east, 

Bows not his vassal head ; and, stxueken blind. 
Kisses the base gioundwitlf obedient brreet? 
What peremptoiy eaule-s^hted eye 
Dacea took upon the neaven of her brow. 

That is not blinded by her majesty? 

Aug; What zeal, what fury hath inspir'd 
thee now? , 

My lore, her mistress, is a gracious moon, 

She an attending star, scarce seen a l^ht. t 
Bifvn. My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Bir6n : 

O, but for my love, day would turn to night I 
Of all dhmplexionf the cull’d sovereignty 
Do meet, as at a fiiir, in her iiur cheek; 

Where several worthies make one dignity; 

Where nothing wants that want UseU doth 
seek. 

Lend me foe flourish of all gentle tonnes,*^ 

Fie. painted rhetoriel O, foe needs it not; 

To things of sale a seller’s praise belongs; 

She passes praise: then praise too slmt doth 
blot. 

A wither’d hermit, five-score winters worn, 

Might shake fifty, locddng in her eyes 
Beauty doth varnish age, oa if new-bom. 

And gives foe cnitfo the cradle's infii^. 

O, ’tb foe sun, foot maketb all thingi foinel 
Amg. heaven, thy love b black as ebony. 

BirvH, u ebony like her? OwooddivincI 
A wUe of such wood were felicity. 

O, wl|» can give an oath? where b a boob? 

That I may swear beauty doth beauty lack 
Zffoat foe Icam not ofbermre to looks - 
NofimebfoirfoRtbDotmiebladb ^ 

^i^ue foe soto^ni|^ 

And beau^a ereot bsewnes foe heavens w^L 
Btrvn, Devib aoonfest tempt, rescmblmg 
qnrits of light m 
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Orif ill bkde my lidy*« brows be deckt, 

It mourns that pointiitg and usuitnAg hair 
Shoold mrish doters with a false aspect } . 

Asid<Ui6rafore is khebcNnx to make black ftir. 
Her fitvour turns the &shion cf the diqrs ; 

For native blood is counted painting notr ; 
And therefore red, that would avoid &prai^, 
Paints itself black, to imitate her brow. 

Dum, To look like her are chimney-sweepers 
black. [bright. 

Lm^. And, sinoeher time, are collierscounted 
K^. Amd Ethiopes of their sweet complex- 
ion crack. ps light. 

Dtm, Dark needs no candles now, for &rk 
Bwmu Your mistresses dare never come in 
rain. 

For fear tlieir colours should be washed away. 
ATiaif. *Twere go(^ yours did; for, sir, to 
tell you plain, 

1*11 find a miter face not wash'd tO‘day. 
ASnwf. I’ll prove her feur, or talk till dooms- 
day here. 

King. No devil will fright thee then so mudi 
as she. [dear. 

Dvm, I never knew man hold vile stuff so 
Long. Look, here’s thy love: my foot and 
her fiice see. \,Slummg kis sho*. 
Birmt. O, if the streets were paved with 
thine ^es 

Her feet were much too dainty for such tread I 
Dum. O vile I then, as she goes, wlmt up- 
ward lies 

The street should see as she walk’d over head. 
Xhtff, But what of this? are we not all in 
love? [forsworn. 

Birwn, O, nothing so sure; and mereby all 
JSmg, Then leave this chat; and, good 
Biidn, now prove 

Our loving lawful, and our fiuth not tom. 
J)um» Ay, marry, there; — some flattery for 
thiseviL 

Long, O, some authority how to proceed ; 
Some tricks, some quillets, how to cheat the 
devil 

Dmm, Some salve for peijuiy. 

Birm. O, *tis more thaA needi— i 

Have at you, then, affection's men-at-annsf 
Consider what yon first did swear unto;— 

To fost,— to study,— und to see no woman 
Flat treason ’esiiM die Idi^iy state of youth. 
Say.canyottBESt? your stoomdis are too young, 
^ And ahsonencer engenders fflahdfea. 

And vAere that you have vow’d to stndy, lords, 
In tint ssdi of you hafli / fo ww tMm his book,— 
Gu you still drmun, and faoie, and theremi look? 
Wlqr, nahmsal ploddinf prisons up 
The uimhle qnnts in the arteries, 


As mottoa and fong-durii^ actiott tftes 
The sinewy vkpMir of the traveller^ * 

Now, fix not mking on a woman's foce. 

You Slave in that forsworn the use of tyn, 

And study, too, the causer of your vow i 
For when would you, my Hege, or you, or yoo. 
In leaden cofitemplauon, have found out 
Such fiery numbers as the promptiiig eyes . 

Of beauteous tutors have enrich’d yon with ? 
Other slow arts entirely keep the brain, 

And therefore, finding barren practisers. 

Sauce Aow a harvest of their heavy toil ; 

But love, first learned in ij,,lady*s ejm, 

Lives not alone ifomured in the brra. 

But, with the motion of all elements, 

Coiuses as swift as thought in every power, 
And gives to every power a double power 
Above their foncoons and theij^ offices. 

It adds a prerious seeing to ftie eye: 

A lover's eyes will gaze an eagle blind ; 

A lover’s ear will hear the lowest sound. 

When the suspicious head of theft ^ stopped; 
Love’s feeling is more soft and sensible 
Than are the tender horns of cockled snails;^ 
Love's tongue jxoves dainty Bacchus gross in 
taste: 

Few valour, is not love a Hercules, 

Still climbing trees in the Hesperi^? 

Subtle as spmnx ; a^ sweet ana musical 
As bright Apollo s lute, strung with his hair? 
And lAen love speaks, the ve^ of all the godi 
Makes heaven drow^ with the bamfwiy. 

Never durst poet touch a pen to write 
Until his ink were temper'd with love’s s%h»3 
O, then his lines would ravirii savi^ ears. 

And [dant in tyrants mild humility. 

From women’s eyes this doctrine 1 derive i 
They sparkle still the right Promethean fire; 
They are the bool^ the arts, the academes. 
That show, contain, and nourish all the world. 
Else none at all in aught proves excelleftt 
Then fools you were these women to foliwcart 
Otf keeping what is sworn, you will prove fools. 
For wisGkMn’s sake— « wora riiat ell tnen love. 
Or for love's sake— a word that loves all men. 
Or for men's sake, the authors of these womoi. 
Or vromen’s sake, whom we men are men, 
Let us mce lose our oaths to find ourselves, 
Orelse weloseousaelvcAtokeepouroalfast < 

It is religion to be thus forsworn I 
For dian^itself foffih the law, i 
And who can sever love’fiXKU oiaiiiy? .itu 
AThv. Saint thiHil end, soldien, to 

the ffeldl fthemi loidS; 

Bf^m. Advanoeyoar ttnndardsi and hpon 
Pell-mdl, down witn them! but be firstadvi^d 
Ittogoflictthdtybagst rii0sa&oftheiisw - 
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Mb«rtoplniaf4Mliqg9>AqrtheMgk)M 

• 

flball ve imve to woo tiMM girl$ of Vmaeaf 
And win then toot theittfoM lot at 
devM 

§qf in 

ilwmi. Flfst, from the park ki ua eondnet 
tbemthitherf 

Then homeward tveiy man attodi the hand 
Qfhisfrurmistiemi mdieaitemoan 
We wm withMn atmiM iMiMime aolaoe thei^ 
Sadi aa thej^^aa ot ttie te ae can shapei 

AB|f. Away,awaylnotimeah^beoinitted, 
That 'mil be tune, and may by na be fitted. 

Alims t v^ASwii /—Sow’d codcle 
leap^dpoeom; 

And jnatioe altAys whirls In equal measure: 
wendies may prove plagues to men 
fonwom ; 

If ao^ our po|^»r buys no better treasure. 

ACT V. 

SciNB \,^^AnotktT part tp th* PaHL 

Baler Holofbrnbs, Sir Nathanibl, aad 
Doll., 

BoL Satis suffidtn 

NaBL Ipn^Godfiiryott,sir: yourreasons 
at dinner*Iiave been shup and sententious; 
pleaaant without scurrility, witty widioat a£feo> 
tioni andadoos without impuden^, learned 
widmut opinion, and strange without here^. 

I M converse this qssmdam day with a com* 
panion of the king's, who Is inutnied, nomin- 
ate^ or called, Don Adriano de Aimado. 

Beh NaeihaaUnemlarsqstamU' hishumour 
is lof^, Ua disooune peremptory, his tongue 
fifed, hia eye ambitioos, his gait mriestical, and | 
his general behaviouT vain, lidicnlous, and 
thmaenicaL He is too picked, too spruce, too 
afleoted, too odd, aa it were, too peregriMte, 
as J may call it 

Nath, A most singolar and dunce epithet 

\T^ ml ki$ labh-hook, 

HaL He dmweth oat the thread of his ver* 
bodty finer dian die Maple of his mgmnent I 
ahhor andi fimadcal fcntaams, such haaodable 
and pofaUfevisc oompanionai tudi radrers of 
ortbniaplqr* b> apeak dent, fine, when he 
dboon am doubt; det when he diouU pro- 
n enne e dal]4<^e,b,tiJiot d,e,ti be dqieth 
n'fed^ canf; half, hsttf; ndnbonr vocatser 
Mhou; iwiA ahbaeviated ne. Xhiabaibho- 
n Aww e (wm he would Mdl abomiiiabli^ it 

I 


irminiiatethBmofinaanfetiVirwWk^^ ^ 
tonnkeframie, hiaatb^ 

Loms Dee. heme mteBigek ' 

AML Beml teae for Aswa; Bitekm • 

Bttfe aontofaed; *twill aerve, 

Abd. Videstse qttis tuenUt 
AM Video, etgaudee. 

Baler Ami A xx>, Moth, aad Oxtmd* 

Arm, Chirral [7kMoi& 

Bel, (S^tare China, not arrah? 

Arm, Men of peace, well encountered. 

! Bel Most military sir, salutation. 

AfetJL They have been at a great feast of fen* 
guages and stolen the scraps. 

fn Costard, aside. 
Cast, O, they have lived long on the alnd> 
badeetef WordsI I marvel thy master hath not 
eaten diee for a word ; forihou art not so long 
\ef^\aaA 2 Akonerifit<AiHtsrtusUatUmsi thou 
art easier swdlowed than a fiap^ragon. 

Math, Peace; the peal b^ns. [tered? 
Arm, Monsieur [le HoL. J, are you not kC- 
Metk, Yes, yes; he teaches boys the horn- 
book;— *What IS a, b, spelt backward with tho 
bom on hfo head. 

Bel. Ba, pueriHa, with a horn added. 

Mefk. Ba, most silly sheep, with a faotilii— 
Yon hear his learning. 

Bel, Qstis, qstis, Aon Consonant? 

Meld. The third of the five towels, if yon 
repeat them; or the fifth, if I. 

Bel. 1 will repeat them, a, e, i.— 

JIfe/k, The dieep; the other two concluda 
ftj Of «• 

Arm. Now, by the salt wave of the Mediter- 
raneum, a sweet touch, a quick venew of wit: 
snip, snap, quid: and home; it rejoiceth my 
intellect: true wit. [which is wit-old. 

Meld, Offered by a child to an old man; 
BA, What b thefigure? what b the figure? 
Meld. Horns. [thysig. 

Bel, Thou dispntest like an infrmt: go, whip 
Belk, Lend roe your horn to make one, ana 
I will wl^ about your inlamy eireAm efred; a 
of a cuckold's horn I 

Cert. An I had but one penny in the world 
thou shouldst have it to buy gingerbread: hold, 
there .b die ve^ remuneration 1 had cf thy 
rnaater, thou halfpeniw purse of wit, thou plgeon- 
ei dberetkm. O, an the heavens were to 
ed that thou wert but my basbkid, vdut a 
tfothtowoiddst thou nmke mel Goto; 
hoM ft at the fingenf ends, hs 

thsyimy. I ' [smgw^ 

BA. O, I smeR feae Latin; daajgBli fa 
Arm, Aits-attD, prtrtuabeAas we RdU M 
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iMglaiirom bwbum Doyoa^edu* 
cate youth at the chaife-houae on the top of 
the nonntaiu? 

JSMk Or mam, the hiU. x 

Arm, At your emreet pleasure Ibr the ino<m> 
Sal. I do, sans question. c 

Arm. Sir, it is the king’s mostLSveet pleasure 
and affection to congratulate the ninoeas at her 

S nlion, in the posteriors of this day; whidi 
s rude multituae call the afternoon. 

Sol. Theposteriorof the day, most gawrous 
sir, is liable, congruent, and measurable tor the 
aftmnoon: the word is well culled, choice; 
sweet and apt, I do assure you,«sir, I do assure. 

Arm. Sir, the king is a noble gentleman, and 
my fiunilias, Ido assure you, very pood friend: — 
Vos what is inward between us, let it pass: — 1 
do beseech thee, remember thy courtesy : — 1 be> 
seech thee, apparel thy h^;— and amoi^ 
other importunate and most serious designs,— 
and of great import in 'eed, too; — ^but let that 

2 — for Imust tell thee, it will jdeaae hisgrace, 
e world, sometime to lean upcm my poor 
der; and with his royal finger, thus, <mlly 
with my excrement, with my mushwhio: but, 
sweet heart, let that pass. By the world, 1 re- 
count no fable; some certain special honours it 
pleas^th his greatness to impart to Armado, a 
soldier, a man of travel , that hath seen the world t 
but let that pasa'— Thu very all of all is.->pbut, 
sweet heart, i do implore secre( 7 ,>~that^ king 
would have me present the princess, sweet diuck, 
with some del^htful ostentation, or diow, or 
pageant, or antic, or fire-work. Now, under- 
standing that the curate and your sweet self are 
good at such eruptions and^ sudden breaking out 
of mirth, as it were, I luve acquainted you 
withal, to the end to crave your assistance. 

Sal. Sir, wu shall present before her the nine 
worthies. — Sir Nathaniel, as opncemiim some 
entertainment of time, some show in the pos- 
terior of this day, to be rendered by our assist- 
ance,— the kin^s command, and this most 
rallant, illustrate, and learned gentleman,— be-, 
fore the princess; I say, none so fit as to 
present the nine worthies. * 

Na/h. Where will yon find men worthy 
enough to present them? 

Sol. Josliua, yourself; myself, or this gsl- 
lant gentlei^, Judas MjacaSmui ^ «wuin» 

, b^use of 1^ great limb or Joint, dud| pass 
Pompey ^ Chreat ; the page^ Hercules. 

Arm. Pardon, sir; error i beisnotqUM^^ 
cnoiigh fi» that worrtn^ tluimbi he is not so 

b. 

■ent Hercules in minority : his antar and sxit 


rtmU be stnagling a smlka; ,aiid P wiU hm 
an apology for that parpose. 

Mkk. An eacelleot devioel so» if urn of 
die audkoce less, yon nmy ayi IFaff dam, 
SaraOast mw than eruskast Aa anakat that 

is the way to make an offenoe fmeions, though 

fow hsfo thqipaee to doiL 
Arm, For the rest of tbeworthiesN-* 

Sal, I will play three mysidfi 
Math. Thrice-worthy gentleman I 
Arm, Shall I tell you a diing? 

SaL We attend. 

Arm. We will have, if this fitdge not, an 
antic. 1 beseecH jmo, foUSw. 

Sal, Via, goodman DuUl thou hast spoken 
no word oU this while. 

Dull, Nor understood none neither, sir. 

SaL Allans! we will employ thee. 

J>nlL I ’ll make one in a dance, or so; or I 
will play on the tabor to the worthies, and 
let them dance the hay. 

Hal. Most dull, honest Dull 1— to our ^wrt, 
away * [JSxaimt, 

SCBNfi ll.-^Amtker fart ^ the Park, 
Before the PaiNCBSs’s Pomlian. 

Eniar the Princbss, Katharinb, Rosalinb, 
astd Mama. 

Ptin, Sweet besfts, we shall be rich ere wa 
depart, 

If Airings oome thus plaitifolly in t 
A lady wall’d about with diamonds % 

Look you what 1 have fsom the loving king. 
Eos, Madam, came nothmg else aJong wifib 
that? [in rhyme 

/Vde. Nothing but this? yes, as much love 
As would be cramm’d up in a sheet of p^ier. 
Writ on both sides the Ica^ maigent sm all; 
That he was fiun to seal on Cupm’s namcb 
Eos. Thatwas the way to makehis godhead 
wax; 

For hr hath been five thousand yean alwy. 
Satk, Ay,andartuewdunhBppymdliqw|ltoo. 
Eat. You’ll ne’er be fioends with him; he 
kill’d your sister. Dieevy; 

Hath, He made her mdaneholy, s^ end 
And so she died: had she been Iq^t, like you. 
Of such a merry, nimble, stlrriiq( spirit. 

She might have ben e mndam eie dmdkdt 
And so w yon ; for a%lrt beert fives Igqjk 
Eao. What’s your daric meaniiig, moaie*«l 
this lint wordf ; 

Hath, Al^tomdiriebinabeantydetk. 
Eos, WeneedhioreJi^tefindydiirmefHb 
ingout ' [Mniffi 

Eath. You'll mar the figjht bytifidBg H li 
Therefore, I’ll dmkly end m sigument* 

1 
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Mtu zSookwiiaCjrof do» you doit 

* dvk. [wentih. 

jauk. So do not yoH) fir you axe a l%ht 
iEte. Indoed, I not yon; ond thm< 
firel^Jit 

AlSOiil. You weu^ me iiot?-<»0, that ’s yon 
care noftrav *»m*- e fcare. 

JBor. Grretreaauni fin. Fast cure is still pa^ 
iVm. Well bandied b^; a set of wit well 
pla/d. 

But| Rosaline, you have a fiivour too: 

Who sent it? and what is it? 

Jfas, ^ I would you knew! 

An if my fiur were but as fifir as yours. 

My fiivour were as great; be witness this. 

Nay, I have verses too, I thank BinSn: 

The numbers true; and, were the numb’ring too, 
I were the fairtrt goddess on the ground: 

I am compar'd re twenty thousand furs. 

O) he hath drawn my picture in his letter ! 
Prtn. Anything luce? 

/ias, Mvenintm letters; nothioginthepraise. 
/Vws. Breuteous as ink ; a good conclusion. 
JGiiA. Fair as a text B in a copy-book. 
iPar. ’Ware pencils, hoi let me not die your 
debtor. 

My rod dominical, my golden letter: 

O that your face were not so fiill of (Ys 1 
Airfi. A pox of that jest 1 and beshrew all 
shrows 1 [fiom fiur Dumain? 

/Vwf. But, Katharine, what was sent to you 
^a/A. ^adam, this glove. 

/Vsis. Did ne not send you twain? 

Ab/fi. Yes, madam ; and, moreover. 

Some thousand verses of a fidthfiil lover | 

A huge translation of hypocrisy. 

Vilely comfttl’d, profound simj^ieity. 

Ann This, and these peuls, to me sent 
Lon^ville; 

The letter is too long by half a mile. [heart 
/Vfis. 1 think no less. Doat thou net wish in 
The chain were longer and the letter short? 
Afar. Ay, or I would these hands might 
never part 

Me. We are wise girls to mock our lovers re. 
Asr. They are worse fools to purchase mock- 
ing so. 

TM same rerdn I *11 torture ere I go. 

O dut I knew he were but in fay the week! 
.Ilowl would makeMm fiiwn,and b^ and seek. 
And with ttie season, and observe the timet. 
And spend his prodigal wits in bootless rhymes. 



So portenMlke wodd 1 o^enwsy his Afite 
TlnShft^ld be liiy fiMland I hisfidn. 


Me, None are so sure^ caught, when dNy 
arecatdi’d, 

As wit tuniM fiml t fi>hy, in wiadoea hsttfit'd* 
Hath wisdom's waiiant, and thn help of adio^ 
And wit's own grace to grace n leenied iM. 
ftas, HmUoodofyoodibttfnsnotwidlsa:^ 

As gravies revolt to wantonnesa. 

Mar. folly in fiiols bears not so strong a mH 
As fiwleiy in the wise, when wit doth dote, 
Since all the power thereof it doth apply 
To prove, by wit, worth in simplicity, [firee. 
Me, Here comes Boy^, and mirth la in his 

JSe/ar Boyet. 

Bayet. O, I am stabb'd with laughter! 

Where 's her grace? 

Mtt. Thy news, Boyet? 

Prepare, madam, prepare! — 
Arm, wenches, arm 1 enc^nters mounted are 
Against your peace: Love doth approach dis* 
gtiis’dp 

Armed in arguments: you'll be surjnis'd: 
Muster your wits: stand in your own defence; 
Or hide your heads like cowards, and fly hence. 
Me. Saint Dennis to Saint Cupid I What 
are thty 1^. 

That charjre their breath agrenst us? say, SHbut, 
Bayat, Under the cool shade of a sycamore 
I thoimht to close mine eyes some half an hour; 
When7 lo ! to interrupt ttiy mpos’d rest. 
Toward that shade I might rahold addi^ 

The king and his companions: warily 
1 stole mto a neighbour thicket by. 

And overheard what you shall overhear. 

That, by and by, dis^is'd they will be herb 
Their henld is a pretty knavhh page, 

That well by heart hath conn'd his embassage : 
Action and accent did tli^ teach him there; 
7%et must than ^feak asm thsts thy batfy iear^ 
And ever and anoA they made a doubt 
Presence maiestical would put him out; 

Far, quoth the king, ae shaft thau see; 
Yet fear eat thau, out s;pear audaeiausfy. 

The boft reply*d, Ae sxatgsl is sue eeU; 

I shoeS hava/eas^d har had she beenadmi. 
With that all laugh'd, and clapp'd him on the 
shoulder. 

Making the bold wag tty their pnises bolder. 
One rubb'd hiselbow, thus, and fleer'd, andsw ore 
A better speech was never spoke b^»W: 
Another with his finger apdhia %imb ^ 

Ctied, Piat wbfidnde%eamatMunU(asna: 
The thiid he capaiM|M iCiied, AU ^ vtett. 
The fimrth tum^ on |he toe, and down'he fell, 
Wifii that they all m futnljle on tUe gronndr 
With such a seatous fataghter, so profound, 
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HMf iti this ffiteen ridiculous appears. 

To diedc folly, passioo^ solemn tears. 
Prkt* But wha^ but what, come they to 
ririt us? [thus, — 

Thqr do, they do ; and are apporel’d 
like Muscovites, or Russians, as I guess; * 
Their purpose is to parle, to court, and dance; 
^d every one his love*suit will advance 
Unto his several mistress; which they’ll know 
By fkvours several whkdi they did botow. 
PrtH, And will they so? the gallants riiall 
betask’d:- 

For, ladies, we will every one be mask’d ; 

And not a man of (hem shall have the grace, 
Despite of suit, to see a lady’s lace. — 

Hola, Rosaline, this fiivour thou r’lalt wear ; 
And then the king will court thee Ibr his dear; 
Hold, take thou this, my sweet, and give me 
thine; 

So sihall Birdn take me for Rosaline.— 
iuidchai^ your &vours too; so shall your loves 
VlToo contrary, deceiv’d diese removes. 
i?af. Come on, then; wear the favours most 
in si^ht [tent? 

Xaih, But, in this ehangii^, what is your in* 
Priru Theeffcctafmyintentistocrossthdtat 
HiOT do it tut in mocking merriment; 

Am mock for mock is only my intent 
Their several counsels they unbosom riiall 
To loves mistook ; and so be mock’d withal 
Upon the next occasion that we meet 
With visages display’d to talk and greet. 

Res* But shall we dance if th^ desire 118 to ’t? 
Prin, No; to the death we will not move a 
foot! 

Nor to dieir perm’d speech render we no grace: 
But while ’tis spoke, each turn awiw her mce. 
Beyei* Why, that contempt will kill the 
^inker’s heart. 

And quite divorce his memogr from his part 
Prtn. Therefore I do it; And I make no doubt 
The rest will ne’er come in if he be out 
There’s no sudi sport as sport sport o^er* 
thrown; 

To make theirs ours, and outs none but^r own : 
So sliall we stay, mocking intended vame ; 

And thqr, wen nmdc’d, depart away with shame. 

iTrwnpets semsd tntAvt, 
The trumpet sounos; be mask’d; the 
masken come. [TBs Ladies mask* 

SnUr the Xiifo, Birok, Lonoavxlls, mtd 
Dvuain, Ar ktissiasL hadits mid mashed, 
McetHt Musidans, mu’ Attendants. 

\aiftherk^h 


Meth* AlthaittherkkettbeataiesentheetirAt 
BtO^ Beauties m richer than rich taSetm 


MeBk* A iefy pasred't^the MreA damm/ 

[The Ladies Asm their badssih him* 
ThatetartiirAdthew>--kaeks-^mmrtatv£ems/ 
Sirm. Their eyes, 'eOhSctk, their 
Math, Thai ever tarsid^uir Mwr to marteS 
viesest 

Oat^ ® 

Bmei, Tkue; sue indeed. [veuehsa/e 

Biran* Ones te behold, rogue. 

Moth* Once te behold voyeur sim-boamed 

eyes, with yet^ sun-beagted eyes — 

Beyet* Th^ wiU not answer to that epithet; 
You were best eaU it daughter*beamed e^s. 
M^h* 11 iqrdonotmarkme,andthatfarii^ 
me out 

Biroa* Is this your perfectly? be gone, you 
rogue. [jSxu Moth. 

Ror, What would these strangers? Know 
their minds, Boyet: 

If they do spe^ our language, *tis fur will 
That some plain nuin recount our purposes: 
Know what they would. 

What would you with the princess? 
Biroa* Nothing but peace and gentle visita* 
tion. 

Ros* What would they, say they? [tion. 
Beyot, Nothing but peace and gentle vkita* 
Ros* Why, that they have; and hid them so 
be gone. [gone. 

B^et* She says you have it, and yhu may be 
King* Say to hCT we have meaaued many 
miles 

To tread a measure with her on this grass. 
Boyet. Th^ say that they have measured 
many a mile 

To tread a measure with you on this gniK 
Res* Itisnotso. Arictnem how many inches 
Is in one mile: if they have measur’d many. 
The measure, then, of one is easily told. 

BeyoU If to come hither you have meluur’d 
miles. 

And many miles, the princess bids you tell 
How many inches do fill up one mue. [steps. 
Biroa* Tell her we measure them fay weary 
Beyot. She hears herselfi 
Ros* How many weary steps. 

Of many weary miles you have cnKgooe, 

Are number’d in the travd of one rale? 

Biroa* We number nothing that we 
foryou; ► 

Our duty is so rioi, so infinite. 

That we may do it stfll without aooompt 
Voudwafo to ribow the sunshineof your fime, 
That we, like savages, may woiah^ k. 

Ree, Mytoetebatamooii;and.rikMdedtoo, 

( 
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Bleased tie donds, to do ea inch 
• doodedol [shine,— 

Voudmle, bright moon, and these thy stecs, to 
Those douds remofved,— upon oor snitfiy ^ne. 

/Sm. Ovaiapetitioneil beg •grater nsAter; 
Thou now request’stbut moonshine in the water. 
Thm, in our measiue do iwt vouch- 
safe <»echai^t 

Thoubid^stmeb^; this begging is not etiaage. 
Rn, Flay music, then: nay, you must do it 
soon. [dfumr 

Not yet; — no dance: — thus change 1 hke the 
moon. 

King, Will you dbt dance'/ How come you 
thus estrang’d? 

JPar. You took the mooo at fell; but now 
she’s chang’d. [man. 

Kif^. Yet st||U she is the moon and 1 the 
The music plays ;* voudisafe some motion to it 
Our ears vouchsafe it , 

King. But your 1^ should do it 

Res. Since you are strangers,and come here 
by chance, [dance. 

We’ll not be nice; take hands; — ^we will not 
Kis^, Why taka we hands, then? 

Res. Only to part friends ; — 

CourFay, sweet hearts; and so the measure 
ends. [nice. 

King. More measure of ^is measure; be not 
Res. We can afford no more at such a price. 
King. Prise you yourselves: what buys your 
company? 

Res. Your absence only. 

King. That can never be. 

Res. Then cannot we be bought: and so 
adieu; 

Twice to your visor and half once to you 1 
Kmg, if you deny to dance. Id ’ahold more 
ch^ 

Res. In pnvate then. 

King. I am best {leas’d with that 

\Th^ eenverse ngnsrt. 
Risen. White-handed mistress, one sweet 
word vrith thee. [three. 

Rsin. Honey, and milk, and sugar; there is 
Ruvn. Nay, then, two treys,— an if 

grow so nioe,-T- [due I 

Methegli^ wort, and malmsey; — ^well ran, 
Ihere^ half a d«»en sweets. 

Rsin. Seventh sweet, adieu 1 

Shsoe yon can oog. I’ll ffeiy no more wiUi you. 
Risen. One vm in secret 
/Me. Let it nobbe sweet 

Risen, Thon griev*st «y gaU. 

Mt Gall? bitter. . 

4UeMi, Therefore meet ; 

iTigy eessnme 

I 


Jhnn. WiUyottvouciMadewithipetoctwnga 
a wora? 

Name it 

J)mm. Fair lady,— > 

Afer. Say you so? Fair lord,— 

Take that for your feir la^. 

Rtm. Please it yon. 

As much in private, and I ’ll bid adieu. 

iTksy ienueese 

Kath. What, was your visard made withonl 
a toi^e? 

Lessg. I know the reason, lady, why you ask. 
Katk. O for your leasonl quidJy, snr; I 
long. ^Kwr mask, 

Leng. You have a double tongue withfai 
And would afford my speediless vism bal& 
KatA. Veal, quoth the Dutdimaa^-is not 
veal a calf? 

Zes^. A calf, feir lady! 

KaSA. No, a feir lord callL 

Leng. Let ’s part the word. 

Ka&. No, I ’ll not be your half« 

Take all, and wean it ; it may prove an os. 
Long. Look how you butt younelf in these 
sharp mocks I 

yon rave horns, chaste lady? do not so. 
KaiA. Then die a calf, before your horns do 
grow. 

Lossg. One word in private with you ere Idle. 
KaSh. Bleat softly, then: the batcher hesM 
* you cry. saswerseegert. 

Reyet. The tongues of mocking wencha ere 
as keen 

As is the Taxor’s edge invisible. 

Cutting a smaller hair than may be seen; 

Above the sense of sense; so Sensible 
Seemeth their conference ; their conceits have 
wings, [swifter tbinn 

Fle^er than arrows, bullets, wind, thoii^tt. 
Res. Not one word mors, my minds ; btw 
off, tweak •off. [sooffl 

Rtrest. By heaven, all dry-beaten with pure 
King. Farewell, mad wenches; you have 
simile wits. 

[Rxentsf Kiko, L0rx>s, Music, am/ Attendant 
Frin. 'Twenty adieus, my frosen Musco- 
vites.— 

Are these the loeed of wits so wonder’d at? 
Rgyei. Tapers they are, with your sweet 
breaths puffed out. 

Res. Well- liking wits they have; gtoss^ 
gross; fet, fat. 

Mn. 5povei^inwit,klii^poorfloatl 
Will th^ pot, Amr |oit, hang^AMUselves to> 


erilml in yiM^ a 


Or ever, Ml in viaarae, show their feces? 
This pert Bildo was out of couatenanoe^iiitieb 
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Jtas. O, th4y Wera^U in lamentable caeca I 
The king was we^ng-ripe for a good word. 
jPrm» Birdn did swear hinuelf out of aU suit. 
JIfyr, Dumain was at my service, aim his 
sword 1 [mute. 

No quoth I; mv servant stmigntswas 
Jaif/k, Lord Lon^plvifle said 1 came o'er his 
heart; 

And trow you what he called me? 

Qualm, perhaps. 

JSTath. Yes, in good &ith. 
jMh» Go, sickness as thou art 1 

iPar. Well, better wits have worn plain 
statue'caps. 

But will yon hear? the king is my love sworn. 
firim. And quick Iffirdn nath nli^ted faith 
to me. [born. 

XafA. And Lon^ville was for my service 
Afar* Dumain is mine, as sure as bark on 
tree. [ear: 

Bayai. Madam, and pretty mistresses, give 
Immediately th^ will agi^ be here 
In th«r own shapes ; for it can never be 
Thqr will digest this harsh indignity. 

/Wn. Win they return? 

They will, they will, God knows. 
And leap for joy, though they are lame with 
blows ; [repair, 

Therefoce, change &voucs; and, when they 
Blow like sweet roses in this summer air. 

/Viis. How blow? how blow? speak to be 
understood. [bud: 

Bcygt. Fair ladies madc'd are roses in their 
Dismask'd, their damask sweet commixture 
shown. 

Are angels vailing clouds, or roses blown. 

/Vws. Avaunt, perplexity f What shall we do 
If th^ return in tneir own shapes to woo? 

iPar. Good madam, ifby me you 'll be advis’d, 
liCt’s mock them still, as well known as dis- 
guis’d: 

Let us complain to them what fools were here. 
Disguis’d like Muscovites, in shapeless gear ; 
And wonder what they were, ana to wl^ end 
Their shallow shows and proloeue vilely penn'd. 
And their rough carriage so tidiculoul. 

Should be presented at our tent to us. [hand. 
Bttyet. Ladies, withdraw; the gallants are at 
Brin, Whip toour tents, as roes run over land. 
iExetutf PaiN., Ros., Kath.. umf Bias. 

XesHter fJU King, Biron, Longavillb, and 
Du VAIN, •» /JMr/tv^Aaiifs. 

XStnf, Fair shr, God save you I Wheveisdie 
• princess? F [majesty 

Gone to her tent Plesse it your 
Codntand m« any tervioe to her thiftier? 


ATt^* That she vottdisafe me shdienoe for 
one word. 

I will; and so will she, I know, sanr 
lotiL {JBxit. 

Biran. This fellow pecks up wit as pigeons 

p^. 

And utters ia^ain when God doth please: 

He is wit’s pedlar, and retails his wares 
At wakes, and waasels, meetinn, markets, fairs ; 
And we that sell gross, the Lord doth know. 
Have not the grace to grace it with such show. 
This gallant pms the wenches on his sleeve,<» 
Had he been Adam, he h^ tempted Eve: 

He can carve to(^ and lisp: wlqr thb is he 
That kiss’d away his hana in courtesy: 

This is the ape of form, monmeur the nice. 
That, when he plays at tables, chides the diee 
In honoumble terms; nay, he^can sing 
A mean most meanly; aM id usheriitt. 

Mend him who can : the ladies call him sweet ; 
The stairs, as he treads on them, kiss his feet: 
This IS the flower that smiles on egmty one, 

To she w his teeth as white as whmd’s bone: 
And consciences that will not die in debt 
Pay him the due of honey-tongu’d Boyet 
Xwff, A blister on his sweet tongue, with my 
heart, * 

That put Arm^o’s page out of his part I 
Biron. See wher^it comes !«-Behaviour, what 
wert thou [nbw? 

Till this man show’d thee? and what art thou 

Rc’tnter the Princess, ushered by Boyet; 
Rosaline, Maria, Katharine, and At- 
tendants. 

JCinp. All hail, sweet madam, and fair time 
of day! 

Pruu Fair, in all hail, is foul, as I conceive. 
Kinff. Construe my speeches better, if you 
may. 

Priu, Then wish me better, I will give you 
leave. 

Xw^, We came to visit you; and purpose now 
lb Ittdyou to our coun: voud^e it then. 
Mn, This field ^11 bold me; and so hold 
your vow: 

Nor Got, nor I, delight in peijur’d men. 
Xing* Rebuke me not for that whidi you 
provoke; 

Hie virtue of your eye must break my pathw 
FHu* You ifl«iiame virtue: vKeyou'slK^ 
have spoke; v 

For virtue ollioe never breaks men’s troth. 
Now, by my maiden faonotir, yet « pore 
As me unsullied Uly ; 1 pro^, 

A wbrid of torments though 1 should endure, 

I would not yi^ to be your house’s guest: 

I 
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So mudi n«te a breaking cauae to ba 
Of heaeei^ oaU», VQw*d with int^ty. 

JSTit^, O, you have liv*d in^taowtioa hieie, 
Unaeeo, imviaited, much to our dume^ 

/y^ Notso,my lord; itlsnotao,! cwear; 
We have had pastime here, and oleasant game; 
A mess of Rusauuis left us but or l»te, 

JRf^. How, madam 1 Russians t 
/V»f. Ay, in truth, my lord; 

T-rim gallaats, full of courtship and <rt state. 
Jfas. Madam, speak tnie.^It is not so, my 
lord; 

My lady, — ^to the manner m tlie days, — 

In couit^y, gives uddeservii^f praise. 

We four, indeed, confrmited here with ftnir 
In Russian hatdt; here diay stay'd an hour 
And talk'd apace; and in Uiat hour, my lord. 
They did not blm us with one happy word. 

I dare not call tnetn fools ; hut this I think. 
When they are thirsty, fools would iiun have 
drink. [sweet, 

Biron, This jest is dry to me. — Fair, gentle 
Your wit maxes wise thirds foolish ; wnm we 
greet 

With eyes best seeing heaven's fiery eye. 

By light we lose light: your capacity 
Is of that nature, mat to your huge store 
Wise things seem fiiolish and ndi diingi but 

Xos, proves you in 

Btron. I am a fool, and foil of poverty. 

Bas, Bus that you take what doth to you I 
belong, I 

It were a &ult to snatch words from my tongue, j 
Biron. O, I am yours, and all that I possess. 
Ros. All the fool mine? 

Biron. I cannot give you less. 

Ros. Which of the visards was it that you 
wore? 

Biron. Where? when? what visard? why de« 
mand you this? [oua case 

Ros. There, then, that visard; that superflu- 
That hid the worse and show'd the better fiuce. 
King. We are descried: they 11 mock us now 
downright. 

Dum. Let us confess, and turn it to a jest 
Prm. Ama^d, my lord? why looks your hi^* 
ness sad? 

Ros. hold his farowsi hell swoonl 

Ww look you pale?-^ 

Sea-sick, 1 tmnk, coming ficom Muscovy. 

Birw. Thus pour the stats down fdagues for 
p^ljuiy. 

G^n aoymce of hr^ hold longer out?-- 
Here ata^ I, la^y: idart thy skill at me; 

Brume me with scorn, oralbmid me with pt 
fiout; 


Thnut thy diaip wk <pike through my ignor* 
anoe; 

Cut me to pieces with % keen oaneaiti 
And I will wish thee never mort todsnee^ 

Nor never more in Russian habit wait 
O, fpver will I trust to speeches jpena'd* 

Nor to the motion of a adwol-boy's tonfuei 
Nor never in visard to my fidsnd ; 

Nor woo in rhyme, bkea blmd harper's songs 
Taffeta phrases, silken terms precise, 
Three-pil'd hyperboles, spruce affectation, 
Fignres pedantiad} these summer-fttes 
Have blown me fell of maggot ostmitatlon ; 

I do forswear them: and I here protest. 

By this white glove, —how white the hand, 
God knows l-~ > 

Henceforth my wooing mind shall be express’d 
In niaset yeas, and hoaest kersey noea: 

And, to begin, wench,-~so God help me, 

My love to thee is sound, sans crack or flaw. 
Ros, Sans sans, I pray yofi. 

Biron. Yet I have a trick 

Of the old rage:>-bear with met I am akkt 
I 'll leave it by degrees. Soft, let us see; — 
Write, Lord kavo nur^ on mci on those three; 
They are infected ; in their heartt it lieae f 
They have the plague, and caught it of your 


These lords are visited; you aieuot fine. 

For the Lord’s tokens on you do 1 see. 

Prmo No, they are Iwe that gave these tokens 
! to us. [undo us. 

Our states are forfeit; seek not to 
Ros. It Is not so; for how can this be true. 
That you stand forfHt, being those that site? 
Biron. Peace; for I wUl not have to do with 
you. 

Ros, Nor shall not, if I do as 1 intend. 
Biron. Speak for yourselves; mywitisataa 
end. [transgression 

King. Teach us, eweet madam, for our rude 
Some mir excuse. 

Prin. The fairest is confession. 

Were you not here but even now, di^uis’d? 
Kv^. Madam, 1 was. 

Prin, * And were you well advis’d? 

King. I was, fiur madam. 

Prin. When yon then were heie^ 

What did you whisper in y^r lady's ear? 

Afeg; tW more dum all (he world I did re*- 
spe ct her. {reject her. 

Prin, l^en die diall diallengft thh you will 
Afeg. Upon miim honour, no. 

in. « peace, forbear; 

Your oath onoe broke, im fores net to fbiswear. 
King. Despise me wten I break this oadi of 
mme* 


t 
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iMv; I will f «lld thordblw keep it :->Rc8b<- 
line. 

Whtfc4Ul die Rnasian whisper ia yoax ett? 
iPer. Bfkdani, be swore Uuit he did hold me 
dear 

As predoos ^esight ) and did value me 
Abm this worid : addii^ thereto, moreover, 
That he would wed me, or else die my lover. 
Adw. God give thee joy of him I the noble 
lord 

Most honoUraUy doth uphold his word. 

What mean yon, madam ? fay my life, 
my troth, 

1 never swore this lady such an oath, [plain $ 
Hm. By heaven you did ; and, to confirm it 
You gave me thb : but take it, S'r, again. 
Aimif. My faith and this the princess I did 
give; 

1 knew her fay this jewel on her sleeve. 

Pardon me, sir ; this jewel she did wear ; 
And Lord Btr6n, 1 thank him, is my dear : — 
What; will you have me, or your pearl again? 
Birm. treither of either; I remit both 
twaln.->- 

I sea the trick on ’t here was a consent. 
Knowing aforehand of our merriment, 

To dash it like a Christmas comedy : [sanv. 
Some earty*tale, some please*man, some sligfit 
Some mumble>news, some trencher<knj^t, 
some Dick,— < [trick 

That smiles his cheek in years, and knfai^ the 
To make my lady laugh when we ’s dispos’d, — 
Thld our intents befim : which once d^Wd, 
The ladies did chaise favours ; and then we, 
Following the rigns, woo’d but the sign of she. 
Now, to our peltry to add more terror. 

We are again forsworn, — ^in will and error. 
Much upon this it is : — and might not you 

[7b Botst. 

Forestal our sport, to make us thus untrue ? 

Do not you know my lady^i foot by the squire. 
And lough upon the apple of her eye ? 

And stand Detween her back, sir, and the fire. 
Holding a trencher, jesting merrily? 

You put our page out : go, you are trow’d ; 
Die when yon will, a smock shall be your diroud. 
You leer upon me, do you? there’s an eye 
Wounds like a leaden sword. 

BiiffM. Full merrily 

Ibth this beate manage, this career, been ran. 
Binm. Lo, he is tfltu^ straight t Peace ; I 
have done;. 


Bn/gr C^TARDb 

W de ora e , pure wit f ofnx paitest a fiur fray* 
Guit OLtod, sir, raw would know 
WbetlMr the Uuw worthies dull come in cv no. 


BifVM, IVbat, are there but three? 

Cu/. No, sir ; but it is vans fine; 

For every one puzsents three. 

Bttwt, And three times thrice is nine. 
CM. Not aot sir ; under correction, sir ; I 
hope it is not so : 

You cannot sbeg ns, sir, I can asBnre you, ar i 
iwe ki^ what we know ; 

I hope, sir, three times thrice, sir, — 

B/rm. Is not nine 

Cbs/. Under correction, sir, we know where* 
until it doth amount. [for nine. 

Btrm. IBy Jove, I always took diree threes 
CM. O lord* sir, it were pity you diould 
get your livipg by te^oxdng, sir. 

Birm. How mudi is it ? 

Cost. O Lord, sir, the parties Uiemselves, 
the actors, sir, will show wfaereuntil it doth 
amount ; for my own part, i am, as they say, 
but to parfect one man in one poor man; 
Pompion the Great, sir. 

Btron. Art thou one of the worbies? 

Cost It pleased them to think me worthy of 
Pompion the Great: for mine own part, 1 
know not the degree of the worthy ; but I am 
to stand for him. 

Btrm. Go, bid them prepare. 

CM. We will turn it finely off, sir ; we will 
take some care. [Exit Costard. 
Birdn, tb^ will diome us ; let them 
notapproodi. 

Btrm. We are diame-proof, mj^lord: and 
’tis some policy 

To have one show worse than the king’s and 
his company. 

Btnff. I say they shall not come. [now ; 
Nay, my good lord, let me o’errme you 
That sport bratpleasesthat doth least know 1^; 
Where zeal strives to content, and the contents 
Die in the zeal of them which it presents, 

Their form confounded makes mostfermin mirth, 

BtrSH^A desenj^o?!^ rar sport, my 

lord. 


EtUer ARMADa 

Arm. Anointed, 1 implore so much espense 
oi thy ToytH sweet breath as will utter a brace of 
worefa. [Armado emoffws witA Bu Klifa, 
astddtlkftn hUn « 

Prbt. Doth this man serve Cod? 

B i rm. Why adc you? [makhtt. 

Prin. He speaks not Hke a man of Gon 
Arm. That Y sU one, my 6Jr, sweet, honqr 
monarch: fiw, I protest, dwsifeoidniisstet is tx>* 
feeding firatSsticid; too, too vain |toO; too vain t 
but we will^ it, as ^ say, to>foW«mi Mt 



KSUB II.] 


LOVE'S LAaKTUR'S LOST. 




gumra, Lwish you the peaee of mind, moit 
ngpnl vpuplement ! [Exit A&mado. 

iHifijIf. jElen is like to be a good nesenoe ci 
voitfaica. He presents Hector ci Troy ; the 
swam, Pompw the Great ; the parish curate, 
Alenjoder; Armado’s pa£^, Hercules; the 
pedant, Judas Maccaboeua ^ 

And if uese four worthies in thdr first tfoow 


thrive, [other five. 

These four will change halfits and present the 
Biron, There is five in the first snow. 

King» You are deceived, ’tis not so. 

Bimu The pedant, the bra^^t, the hedge- 
priest, the fool, andJthe boy ; ^ [again 

Abate throw at novum ; and the whole world 
eSannot prick out five such, take each one in his 
vein. [comes amain. 

Ki$tg. The ship is under sail, and here she 
iSta/s brtnt^t for ike King, Prin., drv. 


Psageant of the Nine Worthies* 

Enter CpsTARD, artned^ for Pompey. 

Chr/. I Pomp^ am 

Boyet. You He, you are not he. 

Cost. I Pomf^ am 

Boyet. With libbard's head on knee. 

Biron. Well said, old mocker; I must needs 
be firiends with thee. 

Cost. I Pomf^ amt PoMpey sumamed the 
Dum. The Great. 

Cost, Itjs Greatt sir i^Pompey sumamed the 
Great, 

Thai oft in field, with tasge a»td shield, didmake 
my foe to sweat; [chance. 

And travellingalong this coast, I here am come by 
And by my arms before the Ugs of this sweet lass 
of Frastce. [had done. 

If your ladyship would say. Thanks, Pompey, I 
/yin. Great thanks, great Pompey. 

Cost, Tis not so muoi worth ; out I hope I 
was pasfoct: I made a little foult in Great. 

Btron. My hat to a halfpenny, Pompey proves 
the bret worthy. 


Enter Sir Nathaniel, armed, for Alexander. 

Nath, When in the world J bdd, I was the 
worlds comsnander; 

By ansi, west, north, andsonth /spread my con- 
aeiering might : 

Afy'settteaean^smdtelares thatlamAlbander. 

Bgyot, Your nose says, no, you are not; for it 
stands too right 

Bbm, Yonr nose smells no in this« most 
tender-smelling knight. 

Prbt, Hie conqueror udiunay'd. — Proceed, 
good Alexander. 


Nath. When be the world JUdd, I was the 
worbPs eommastdar>— [aander. 
Be^t. Mo«t true, *Us rigid; you were so, AC* 
Bihu, Pompey the Great,— 

Cost. Your servant, and Costard. 

Biron. Take away the conqueror, take away 
Alisander. 

Cost. O, rir [to Nath.], you have oveitfaiown 
Alisander the conqueror I You will be scraped 
out of the painted cloth for this: your lion, tnat 
holds his TOll-ax sitting on a dose stool, will be 
given to Ajax: be willbe the ninth wo^y. A 
conqueror and afeard to speak I run away for 
riiame, Alisander. [ArNATH.rvAm.] There^ 
an *t shall please you ; a foolish mild man ; an 
honest man, look you, and soon dashed I he is a 
marvellous good neighbour, insooth ; and a very 
I good bowler : but, for Alisander, — alas, you see, 
how ’tis, — a little o’erparted. — But there are 
' worthies a*coming will speak their mind in some 
I other sort. * 

I Prin. Stand aside, good Pompey. 

; Enter Holofbrnbs, armed, for Judas ; atdt 
Moth, amted, for Hercules. 

Hoi. Great Ilerntbs is presented by thb imp. 
Whose club kilFd Cetberus, that three-headed 
canus; 

And when he was a babe, a child, a shrimp. 
Thus did he strangle serpents in his manus: 
Quoniam he seemeth f» minority. 

Ergo I come with this apobgy. — 

Keep some state in thy exit, and vanish. 

[Moth retires. 

Judas lam , — 

Dum. A Judas ! 

HoL Not Iscariot, sir, — 

Judas I am, yebped Marcabaus. 

Bum. Judas Maccabseus dipt is plain Judaa. 
Biron. A kissing traitor. How art thou 
proved Judas? 

Hoi. Judas J am , — 

Bum. The more shame for you, Judas. 

Hoi. What mean you, sir? 

Boyet. To make Judas hang himselfi 
Hoi. Btoin, sir ; you are my elder. 

Btron. Well followed : Judm was banged on 
an elder. 

HoL I will not be put out of countenanoei. 
Birin. Because thou hast no fiice. 

Hoi. What is this? 

Boyet. Adttemhead. 

Bum, The bead of a bodkhi. 

Birtm. A death’s fa^ in a ring. [seen. 

. Lor^f, The foee of arlold Roman coin, scarce 
Ayot. The pommel TO Csesar’afonlcibioiu 
IHtm, The carv’d-bone fiwe on a flask. 
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Bkvn, St Geoige^'s hAlfcheek in a broocb. 
Dum, Ay, and in a brooch of lead. 

Birm» Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth* 
drawer; * 

And now, forward; for we have put thee in conn* 
tenance. • 

HoL You have put me out of countenance. 
Btr 0 n, False : we have given thee foces. 
H»L But you have outfaced them all. 

Biroiu An thou wert a lion we would do so. 
Beyet, 'fherefore, as he is an ass, let him go. 
And so adieu, sweet Jude I nay, why dost thou 
stay? 

Dum* For the latter end of his name. 

Biiwi, For the ass to the Jude; give it him: — 
Tud*as, away. 

HoL This is not generous, not gentle, not 
humble. 

BeyeU A light for Monsieur Judas 1 it grows 
dark, he may stumble. [baited ! 
/Viit. Alas, poor Maccabeeus, howhath he been 

Eti/er Armado, armedt for Hector. 

BiroH. Hide thy head, Achilles : here comes 
Hector in arms. 

Thtm. Thoi^h my mocks come home by me, 
1 will now be merry. [this. 

King, Hector was but a Tiojan in respect of 
B(^et, But is this Hector? 

Bum, 1 think Hector was not so clean- 
timbered. * 

His leg is too big for Hector. 

Bum, More calf, certain. 

Boyet, No ; he is best indued in the small. 
BiroH. This cannot be Hector. [foces. 
Bum. He ’s a god or a painter, for he makes 
Arm. The armi/ot€f$t Marsy of lances the al- 
mighty. 

Gone Hector a gift , — 

Bum. a gilt nutmeg. 

Biron. A lemon. 

^tuck with cloves. 

Btsm. No, cloven. 

Arm. Peace I 

The a^'mipeteni Mars, of lances the almighty. 
Gave Hutor c gift, the heir of lUoh; [yea, 
A man so breathed, thtd oertain he would fyht. 
From mem till night, out of his pavilion, 
i am thatAower , — 

Bum, That mint 

Long. That columUne. 

Arm. Sweet Lord Longaville, rein tt^toi^e. 
Long. I must rather give it the r^, for it runs 
against Hector. . 

Bum, Ay, and HectA ’s a greyhound. 

Arm, The sweet war-inanis dm and rotten ; 
aweet cbndks, beat not the bones of the buried: 


when he breathed, he was a maa.-^But I* wilt 
forward with my device. Sweet thi 

Princess], bestow on me the smise of hearing. 

[Biron whispert ConrAiOk 
JPrin. Speak, brave Hector : we are much de« 
%hted. 

Arm. I dc^adore thy sweet grace’s slipper. 
Beyet. Loves her by the foot. 

Bum. He may not by the yard. [Ai/,— 
Arm. This Hector far surmounted Hanni* 
Cost. The party is gone, fellow Hector; she 
is gone : she is two months on her way. 

Arm. What meanest tliou? 

Cost. Faith, unlbss you pAy the honest Trepan, 
the poor wench is cast away : she *s quick ; the 
diild brags in her belly alimy; ’tis yours. 
Arm. Dost thou infamonize me among poten- 
tates? thou shalt die. 

Cott. Then ^11 Hector be f /Kipped for Jaque* 
netta that is quick by him, and hanged for Pom- 
pey that is dm by him. 

Btm. Most rare Pompey! 

Boje . Renowned Pompey! * 

Biron. Greater tlian great, great, great, great 
Pompey I Pompey the Huge I 
Bum. Hector uembles. 

Biron. Pompey is mov’d. — More Ates, more 
Ates I stir them on 1 slit them on I 
Bum. Hector will challenge him. 

Biron. Ay, if he* have no more man’s blood 
in ’s belly than will sup a flea. 

Arm. By the north pole, I do challenge thee. 
Cost. I will not fight with a pole, likea northern 
man: I’ll slash; I’ll do it by the sword. — I 
pray you, let me borrow my arms again. 

Bum. Room for the incensed worthies. 

Cost. I ’ll do it in my shirt 
Bum. Most lesolute Pompey ! 

Moth. Master, let me take yw a button-hole 
lower. Do you not sec Pompey is uncasing for 
the combat? What mean )?ou? yon will lose 
youi leputation. 

Aim, Gentlemen and soldiers, portion me; I 
will not combat in my shirt 
Bum. You nay not deny il : Pompey hath 
made the diallengc. 

Arm. Sweet bloods, I both may and will. 
Biron. W’hat reason have you tor ’t? 

Arm. Thenaked truth ofitis,! have no shirt; 
I go woolward for penance. 

Boyet. True, and it was enjoined him in Route 
for want of linen ; since Wbra, I *11 be sworn, he 
wore none but a dish-clout of Jaqnenetta's ; and 
that’a wears next his heart fixr a fitvour. 

Enter Msrgade. 

Mtr. God save you, madam I 

\ 
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/Vm. Weioome, Ifeaeide ; 

But Suit Sum ktenapf St our ttetiiment 
JAir. 1 sin Sony, madam; for Sw newt I 
brii^ 

Is heavy in my tongue. The king your fishery 
Prin. Dead, for my life! 

Mtr, Even so; my tale b told., [cloud. 
Birtn, Worthies, away; the scene to 
Arm, For mine own part, I breathe free 
breath : 1 have seen the day ^ wrong throi^h 
Sm little hole of discretion, and I will right my- 
self like a soldier. \Ex 0 mU Worthies. 

King* How fores your Majesty? 

Prin. Boyet, pre^re ; I >411 away to-nighL 
King, Madam, not so; I do be^ech you, 
stay. [lords, 

Prin. Prepare, I say. — I thank you, gracious 
For all your fair endeavours; and entreat 
Out of a new-safi«oul. Slat you vouchsafe. 

In your rich wisdom, to excuse or hide 
The liberal opposition of our spirits ; 

If over-boldly we have home ourselves 
In the convd^ of breath, your gentleness 
Was gui ty of it. — Farewell, worthy lord ; 

A heavy heart bears not a nimble tongue: 
Excuse me so, coming so short of thanks 
For my great suit so easily obtain’d. [form 
King, The extreme parts of time extremely 
All causes to the purpose of his speed ; 

And often, at hb very loosb, decides 
That which long process could not arbitrate t 
And thou^ the mourning bro>v of progeny 
Forbid the smiling courtesy of love 
The holy suit which foin it would convince. 

Yet, since love’s a^ment was first on foot. 

Let not the cloud of sorrow justle it 
From wliat it purpos’d : since to wail friends lost 
Is not mu^ so wholesome-profitable 
As to rejoice at friends but newly found. 

Pnn, I understand you not: my griefs are 
dull. [of grief;— 

Biron, Honest plain words best pierce the car 
And by these badges understand the king. 

For your fair sakes have we n^lected time. 
Play’d foul play with our oaths ; your beauty. 

Hath mudi d^orm’d us, fad>ioning our humours 
Even to tihe opposed end of our intents : 

And what in us hath seem’d ridiculous, — 

As love b full of unbefitting strains, — 

All wanton as a diild, skipping, and vain ; 
Form’d fay the eye, and therefore, like the eye, , 
Full of strange t^pes, of habits, and of forms, , 
Varying in subjects as the eye doth roll , 

To every varied object in his glance: 

Which parj^-coatea presence of loose love 

Pot on oy ^ if 


Have mbbeoom'd otur oaths and giaaitiss, 
lliose heavenly ^es that look into these fii^ 
Suggested us to make. Therefore, ladiei^ 

Our fove being yours, the error that love n^ea 
hi likewise yourst we to ourselves prove folse^ 
By being once folse, for ever to be true 
Th diose riiat make us both— ftir ladies, your 
And even that fitbehood, in itself a sin. 

Thus purifies itself and turns to grace. Hove s 
Pr$n, We have receiv'd your letters, M ol 
Your fovours, the ambassaraws of love; 

And, in our maiden council, rated them 
At courtship^ pleasant jest, and courtesy. 

As bombast, and as lining to the time: 

But more devout than thu in our respects 
Have we not been ; and therefore met your loves 
In their own fashion, like a merriment 
Bum, Our letters, madam, show’dmuch more 
than jest. 

Lang, So did our looks. 

Pas, We did not quote them so. 

King, Now, at the latest minute of die hour. 
Grant us your loves. 

Prin. A time, methinks, too short 

To make a world -without-eud bargain in. 

No, no, my lord, your grace is peijur’d mucli, 
Full of dear guiltiness; and therefore this, — 

If for my love -as there is no such cause — 

You will do aught, thb shall you do for me : 
Your oath J will not trust ; but go with speed 
To sorae forlorn and naked hermitage, 

Remote from all the pleasures of the world; 
There stay until the twelve celestial signs 
Have brought about their annual reckoning. 

If this austere insocbble life 
Change not your offer, made in heat of blood ; 
If frosts and fosts, haid lodging and thin weeds, 
Nip not the gaudy blossoms of your love. 

But that it bw this trial, and last love, 

Then, at the expiration of the year, 

Come, challenge, challenge me by these deserts. 
And, by thb wigin palm now turning thine, 

I will be thine ; and, till that instant, riiut 
My woeful self up in a mournful house, 

Rain ng the tears of lamentation 

For the itmembrance of my fother's death. 

If this thou do deny, let our hands pait. 

Neither intitled in other’s heart. 

King, If thb, or more than thb, I would deny, 
To^tter up these ixiwers of mine with rest. 
The sudden hand of death close up mine eye ! 
Hence ever, then, my heart b in thy breast 
Binm, And what to me, my love? and what 
to me? . ^rank ; 

Ras. You must be jluged too; your sms art 
You are attaint srith mlts and perjury ; 
Therefore, if you my fovour mean to gel. 
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A twelvemonth shall you spend, and never zest, 
But seek the weary li^ of people sick. 

Z>MW. But what to me, my love? but what 
to me? * 

Kuth, A wifel—A beard, &tr health, and 
honesty g f 

With threefold love 1 wish you all these three. 
Dtun, O, shall I say 1 thank you, gentle 
wife? 

Kath» Not so, my lord;— a twelvemonth 
and a day [say: 

I ’ll mark no words that smooth-iac’d wooers 
Come when the king doth to my lady come. 
Then, if I have much love I ’ll give you some. 
Dum. I ’ll serve thee true and huthfiilly till 
thpn. 

KeUh. Yet swear not, lest you be forsworn 
again. 

Long. What says Maria? 

Mar. At the twelvemonth’s end 

I ’ll change my black gown for a faithful friend. 
Long. I ’ll stay with patience ; but the time 
is long. 

Mar. The liker you ; few taller are so young. 
Biron. Studies my lady? mistress, look on 
me ; 

Behold the window of my heart, mine eye. 
What humble suit attends thy answer there 1 
Impose some service on me for thy love. 

Kos. Oft have I heard of you, my Lord 
Birdn, • 

Before I saw you: and the world’s large tongue 
Proclainu yon for a man replete with mocks. 
Full of comparisons and wounding flouts. 
Which you on idl estates will execute 
That lie within the merr^ of your wit. 

To weed this wormwood from your fruitful 
brain, 

^ And therewith^ to win me, if you please, — 
Without the which 1 am not to be won, — 

You shall this twelvemonth term from day to 
flay 

Viut the speechless sick, and still converse 
With groaningwrelches ; and your task shall be. 
With alt the fierce endeavour of your wit 
To enforce the pained impotent to snfile. 

Biron. To move wild laughter in the throat 
of death t 

It cannot be ; it is impoanble : 

Mirth cannot move a soul m agony. 

Rn. Why, that ’s the way to choke a gibing 

Whoae uiftienoe is begot of that loose grace 
WMdb dwUow lau|l^^Mrers give to fools : 

Fhto Sit Mm it, n^er in the tos^ue 
Of him that makes it t then, if nckly em. 


Deafd with the clamours of thek own dear 

Will hear your idle scons, continue them, 

And I will have you and that ibult withal ; 

But if they will not, throw away that spirit. 
And I shall find you empty of that &ult, 

Ri^ joyful^ your reformation. 

Biron. A twdvemonth i well, be&ll what 
will befall, 

I ’ll jest a twelvemonth in an hospital. 

Brin. Ay, sweet my lord ; and so I take my 
leave. [To tho Kino. 

King. No, madam : we will bring you on 
your wdy. • [play ; 

Biron. Our wooing doth not end like an old 
Jade hath not Jill : these ladies' courtesy 
Might well have made our sport a comedy. 
King. Come, sir, it want^ a twelvemonth 
and a day, *■ 

And then ’twill end. 

Biron. That ’s too long for a play. 

Armado. * 

Arm. Sweet majesty, vouchsafe me,— 

PHn. Was not that Hector ? 

Dum. The worthy knight of Troy. 

Arm. I will kiss thy royal finger, and take 
leave : I am a votary; I have vowed to Jaquen* 
etla to hold the ploagh for her sweet love three 
years. But, most esteemed greatness, will you 
near the dialogue that the two learned men have 
compiled in praise of the owl and the cuckoo ? 
ft should have followed in the end of oui show. 
King. Call them forth quickly, we will do so. 
Arm. Holla ! approach 

Bnter Holofernbs. Nathaniel, Moth, 
Costard, and others. 

This side is Hiems, Winter — this Vdr, the 
Spring: the one maintained by the owl, the 
ouier the cuckoa Ver, begin. 

SONO. 

1 . 

Spring. When daisies pied, and violets Uoe^ 

And lad7>smock8 all silver-white, 

And cackoo-buds of yeUow hti& 

Do paint the meadows with del^ht, 

The cuckoo then, on every tre^ 

Mocks auiried men, for thus sinss be— 

Cuckoo, codcoo ,— 0 word of fear, 

Vnpleasing to a married ear I 

When shepherds pipe on oaten stawiu 
And meny larks sre ploitghaea's docica 
When tnrtlee tread, and rooks and daws, 
g—Miiiw bleedi fM UMWi — 

1 
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The cuckoo then, OD.evefT tree. 

Mocks mairied men, for thus lUias he — 

• Oudeoo; 

Cw^koOtje^koAr-O yortl of ftcir, 
Vi^eeiinK to e mamed car I 

IIL 

, When icicles hang by the weH, 

And Did the shepnerd btowsws nail. 
And Tam bean Idm into the hall, 

And milk comes fiosen home in pail. 
When blood is nipp'd and ways be fond, 
Then nightly sings the staring owl^ 
To-who ; 

Tu-whit, to-who, a meiW note. 

While greasy /mm doth keel the pot 


nr. 

When all alo^ wind doth Uqsr 
• And coughing drowm the parson^ saw, 

And Intds sit brooding in the snow. 

And dfar&n'a nose looks red and law, 

^ When roasted crabs hiss in the bowl. 

Then nightly rings the suiing owl— 

To-who; 

Tu-whit, to-who, a merry note. 

While greasy /mm doth keel toe pot 

j4rm. The words of Mercury are harsh after 
the songs of Apollo. You that way; we this 
way. lExatmt. 
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THE MERCHANT OF VENICE 


PERSONS REPRESENT^ID. 


Duke of Venice. 

Pfincc of Moiiocco, 1 

Prince of Arragon, / ^***^^^ Portia. 

Anionio, the Merchant of Venue. 

Rassanio, his Friend. 

ORATrANO, \ UASSAMO. 

Lorenzo,' in lai'e with Jessica 
Shylock, a Jew. 

Tubai , a Jew^ his Fuend. 

Launcfloi (lOBRO, a Clown^ Servant to 
Shylock. 


Old Goobo, Father to Laungblot* 

Salbkio, a Messenger frem Venue. 
Leonardo, &rvant to Bassanio. 

C ' 

Portia, a rich Heiress. 

Nekissa, her Waiting-maid. 

Jessica, Daughter to Shylock. 

Magnificoes of Venice, OffiicVs of the Court of 
Justice, Gaoler, Servants, and other Atten* 
iknts. 


Scene, — Pattly at Vkmce, and />aftfy at BETMO^ , the Seat Portia, on the Continent. 


ACT 1. 

Scene L— Venu k. A Street. 

An roNio, Saiarino, and Solanio. 

Ant, In sooth, I know not why I am so sad : 
It wearies me ; you say it wearies you,* 

But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
What stuft ’lis made ol, whereof it is bom, 

I am to learn ; 

And such a want-wit sadness makes of me 
That 1 have much ado to know myself. 

Salar. Your mind is tossing on the ocean ; 
There, where your argosies, with porciy sail, — 
Like signiurs and rich burghers of the flood, 
Or, ns it were, the pageants of the sea, — 

Do oveipeer the petty trai(hcktrs 
That curt’sy to them, do tneni reverence. 

At. they fly by them with their woven wings. 

Soian, ]Mlieverae,sir,had Isuchvcntureforlh, 
The better part of my afieclions would * 
Bo with my hopes abroad. 1 should be still 
Plucking the grass, to know where sits th. 
wind ; 

Peering in maps fur ports, and piers, and roads ; 
And every ol^ct that might make me fear 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me sad. 

Salar. My wind, cooling my broth, 

Would blow me to an a^e when I thought 
\Vhat harm a wind tnomeat might do at sea. 
t diottld not see the 5af.dy hour-glass run 
Bttt t should think of shallows and of flats, 


And see my wealthy Andrew dock’d in sand, 
Vailing her high-top lower than her ribs, 

To kiss her burial. Should I go to church. 
And see the holy edifice of stone, 

And not bethink me straight of dangerous rocks, 
Which, touching U\it my gentle vessel’s side. 
Would scatter all her spices on the stream, 
Enrobe the roaring waters with myi silks, 

And, in a word, but even now worth this. 

And now worth nothing? Shall I have the 
thought 

To think on this ; and shall I lack the thought 
That such a thing bechanc’d would make me 
sad? 

But tell not me ; I know Antonio 
Is sad to think upon his merchandize. fit, 
Afst. Believe me, no: I thank my fortune for 
M> ventures are not in one bottom trusted. 
Nor to one place ; nux is my whole estate 
Upon the fortune of ttiis present yeai : 
Therefore my merchandize makes me not sad. 
So/an. Why, then you are in love. 

Am'. Fie, iiel 

Solan. Not in love neither ? Then let’s say 
you are sad 

Because you are not merry : and ’twere os eaqr 
For you to laugh, and leap, and say you are 
meriy, {Janus, 

Because you are not sad. Now, by two-headed 
Nature hath framed strange fellows in her time: 
Some that will evennore peqpthzou^ their qres, 
And laugh, like parrots, at a bag-iflper t 
And other of suw vine^ aspect, 

i 
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Tliat ahowthdr teeth ilk wSy of SmilCi 

Thoii|^4(cstor sweur tiie jest be knghable. 
Here«MiiesBuniriO) 

Gntiano and Lorenzo. Fare 70 well; 

We leave you now with better company. 

Solar. I would have stay’d till I had made 
you merry. ^ 

If worthier friends had not prevent^ me. 

Ant. Your worth is vety dear in my regard. 

I take it your own business calls on you, 

And you embrace the occasion to depart 

Enter Bassanio, Lorenzo, and Gratiano. 

Solar. Good>morrdW, my gObd lords. 

Bass. Good signiors both, when shall we 
laugh? say, when? 

You grow exceeding strange: must it be so? 
Salar, We ’ll m^e our leisures to attend on 
yours. [Exeunt Saijvr. and Solan. 
I.er. My Lord Bassanio, since you have 
found Antonio, 

We two will l^ave you ; but at dinner-time, 

I pray you, have in mind where we must meet. 
Bass. I will not fiiil you. 

Gra. You look not well, Signior Antonio; 
You have too much respect upon the wcwids 
Th^ lose it that do buy it with much care. 
Relieve me, you are marvellously chang’d. 

Ajit. I hold the world but as the world, 
Gratiano — * 

A stage, where every man must play a port. 
And mine a*ad one. 

Gra. Let me play the fool ; 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come; 
And let my liver rather heat with wine 
Tlian my heart cool with mortifying groans. 
Wb;r should a man, whose blood is warm within. 
Sit like his grandsire cut in alabaster? 

Sleep when he wakes? and creep into the 
jaundice 

By being peevish? I tell thee what, Antonio,— 

I love thee, and it is my love that speaks, — 
There are a sort of men whose visages 
Do cream and mantle like a standing pond. 

And do a wilful stillness entertain. 

With purpose to be dress’d in an opinion 
Of wiMom, ^vity, profound conceit; 

As who should say, lam Sir Oracle^ 

Aadt when I ape my Ups^ let ne deg bark! 

0, my Antonio, I do know of diese, 

That therefore only are reputed wise 
For saying nothing ; who, I am vety sure. 

If thqr should sp^, would almost damn dmie 
eats [iboto. 

Whicb, healing them, would call their 
1 ’U tell thee more of this another timec 
But £sh not, with this melancholy bait. 


For this ford’s gudgeon, this opinion. — 

CooM, Lorenzo.— Fare ye well awhile; 

I’ll en^my exhortation afbetxiinher. rtime : 

Zerr Well, we will leave you then till dmner- 
I must be one of these same dumb wise men, 
For Oratiano never lets me speak. [moe, 
Gra. Well, keep me company but two years 
Thou dudt not know the sound of thine own 
tongue. 

Attt. Farewell : I *11 mow a talker for thisgear. 
Gra. Thanks, i’foith; for alence is only 
commendable ^ fdible. 

In a neat’s tongue dried and a maid not ven- 
[Exeunt Gra. and Loa. 
Ant. Is that anything now? 

Bass. Gratiano spcaim an infinite deal of 
nothing, more than any man in all Venice. 
His reasons are as two grains of wheat bid in 
two bushels of chaff; you shall seek all day ere 
you find them; and, when yon have them, 
they are not worth the searchr [same 

Ant. Well ; tell me now, what lady is this 
To whom 3 rou swore a secret pilgrimage. 

That you to-day promis’d to tell me of? 

Bass. ’Tis not unknown to you, Antonio, 
How much 1 have di.mbled mine estate 
By something showing a more swelling port 
Than my fiunt means would giant continuance; 
Nor do 1 now m.tke moan to be abridg’d 
From such a noble rate; but my chief care 
Is to corae friirly off from the great debts 
Wherein my time, sometliing too prodigal. 

Hath left me g^’d. To you, Antonio, 

I owe the most, in money and in love; 

And from your love I have a warranty 
To unburthen all my plots and pUrpraes 
How to TOt clear of all the debts I owe. [it, 
Ant. 1 pray you, good Bassanio, let me know 
And if it stand, as you yourself still do, 

Within the eye of honour, be assur’d 
My purse, my person, my extremest means 
Lie all unlock’d to your occasions. [shaft, 
Bass. In my school-days, when I had lost one 
I shot his fellow of the self-same flight 
The self-same way, with more advised watch, 
To find thefother forth ; and by advent’ring both 
I oft found both ; I uige this childhood proof. 
Because what follows is pure innocence. 

I owe you much ; and, like a wilfiil youth, 

That which I owe n lost: but if you please 
To shoot another arrow that self-way 
Which you did dxwt the first, 1 do not doubt, 
As I will watoh the aim, or to find both 
Or bring your btter haard hock raain. 

And thankfiilfy rest detlpr frnr foe first [time 
Ant, You know me and herein ^it but 

To wind about xssf love with ctreumstance ; 
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And out of doubt you do me now mom wrong. 
In making question of my uttennost, 

Than if you nad made waste of all I havet 
Then do but say to me what I should do. 

That in your knowlec^ may me be done. 
And I am jaress’d unto it: tWefore, speak. 

£ass. In Belmont is a lady richly Im, 

And slie is fiiir, and fairer than that woid, 

Of wondrous virtues: sometimes from her eyes 
I did receive fiur speechless messages: 

Her name is Portia; nutlung undervalued 
To Cato’s daughter, Brutus’ Portia. 

Nor is the wick world ignorant of her worth ; 
For the four winds blow in from every coast 
Renowned suitors, and her sunny locks 
Hang on 1)cr temples like a golden fleece ; 
Wbioi makes her seat of Belmont Colchos’ 
strand. 

And many Jasons come in quest of her. 

0 my Antonio, had I but the means 
To hold a rival place with one of them, 

1 have a mind presages me such thrift 

That 1 should questionless be fortunate, [sea; 

Ant. Thou know’st that all my fortunes are at 
Neither have I money nor commodity 
To raise a present sum: therefore go forth ; 
Try what my credit can in Venice do : 

That shall lie rack’d, even to the uttermost, 

To fomish thee to Belmont, to fliir Portia. 

Go, presently inquire, and so will I, 

Where money is; and 1 no question m ike 
To have it of my trust or for my sake. 

[Exeunt. 

ScBNB II. —Belmont. A Room in Portia’s 
House. 

Enter PoRTiA emd Nbrissa. 

For. By my troth, Nerissa, my little body is 
a-weary c4 this great world. 

Her. You would be, sweet madam, if your 
miseries were in the same abundance as youi 
good fortunes are: and yet for aught I see, they 
are as sick that surfeit with too much as they 
that starve with nothing. It is no mean happi- 
nem, therefore, to be seated in the mean : 
supc^uity comes sooner by white hairs, but 
competency lives longer. 
fir. Good sentences, and well iironopnced. 
ASr. They would be better if well foliowed. 
For. If to do were as easy as to know what 
were good to do, dispels been churches, 
and poor men’s oottsges princes’ palaces. It is 
a gm divine that folToira his own instructionst 
I esB easier teach twenf^ what were good to be 
dnae, than be one of tlie twenty to fdlow mine 
own teaching. The brain may devise laws for 


the Uood, but a hot .temper leaitf over a cold 
decree; stidi a hare is madness, the ysouth, to 
skqio’ertheineBhesof goodooundl, the cripple. 
But this reasoning is not in the fashion to choose 
me a husband.— O me, the word choose 1 I 
may neither choose whom I would nor refuse 
whom I di«like; so is the will of a living 
daughter curbed by the will of a dead fother.— 
Is it not hard, Nerissa, that I cannot choose 
one, nor refuse none? 

Her, Your hither vros ever virtuous; and 
holy men, at their death, have good inspirations; 
therefore, the lottery that he hath devised in 
these three chests, of golu, silver, and lead, — 
whereof who chooses his meaning chooses you, 
— will, no doubt, never be chosen by any rightly 
but one who you shall rightly love. But what 
warmth is there in your afiection towards any 
oi these princely suitors that’are already come? 

For. 1 pray thee, over-name them ; and as 
thon namest them, I will describe them; and 
ac&>rding to my description, level at my affec* 
don. 


Her. First, there is the Neapolitan prince. 

For. Ay, that ’s a oolt indeed, for he doth 
nothing but talk of his horse ; and he makes it 
a great appropriation to his own good parts that 
he can shoe him himself i I am much afraid my 
lady his mother played fiilse with a smith. 

Her. Then is there the County Palatine. 

For. He doth nothing but frown; as who 
should say. An if yru vnll wn hav^me^ choose: 
he hears merry tales and smiles not : I fear he 
will prove the weeping philosopher when he 
grows old, being so foil of unmannerly sadness 
in his youth. 1 had rather be married to a 
death’s head with a bone in his mouth than to 
either of these. God defend i le from these twol 

Ner. How say you by the French lord. 
Monsieur Le Bon? 

For. God made him, and therefore let him 
pass for a man. In truth, I know it fa a sin to 
be a mocker: but, he I why, he hath a horse 
better than the Neapolitan’s ; a better bad habit 
of frowning than the Count Palatine: he is 
evei^nmnandnoman; if a throstle sing he folia 
straight a-capering ; he will fence with nfa own 
shadow: if 1 should marry him I should marry 
twcD^ hnsbanda If he would desinse me 1 
woula forgive him ; for if he love me to mad- 
ness I ahml never requite him. 

Nor. What say yra (hen to Falcmibridge, 
the young baron of England? 

For. You know I say nothing to him ; for he 
undostsiids not me, nor I him : he hath neither 
Ledn, Fkench, ner Italfan; and you will come 
into the oourt and tweac that I haive a poor 
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|MBtqpwwtfi*da ilewAfcoper 

deiBlret «£trl vrtn cm aorntne 
withftSSdMnr^ Ho«red4lr he kiwledl 
I Oink, he bougie hk doaUet in ItKly, hk 
loniid me in France^ Uk tioiiiicfc ift GaaMoy, 
end hie beteCTiony etctwnherei 

Akr. Whet think you of the SfiMtiih teed, 
hune^bour? 

iVr. Hud he hed> e nd^durarly cheii^ in 
him; fi»r he borroured k bos of the eax or the 
I^Bihinaa, end swore he would pay him again 
when he was able: I think tibc Frenchman be- 
camehis surety, and sealed under fbr another. 

Mr, How uke yoft tlw yoslig German, the 
Duke of Saxott/s nephew? 

/hr. Very wldy in the morning when he is 
sober; and most siletjr in the afiomoon udien 
he is drunk; when he is best he isa tittle worse 
Uuui a men; end\dien he is worst, he is little 
better than a beast. An the worst fall that ever 
fell, I hope I shall make shift to go without 
him. 

Mr. If heAiould of&rtodioose, anddiooie 
the rieht casket, you diould refuse to perform 
&ther*s will if you should refuse to accept 

/hr. Therefore, for fear of the wont, I pny 
Ihee set a de^ glass of Rhenish wine on the 
contrary casket *. for, if the devil be within end 
that temptation without, I kftow be will choose 
it 1 will do anything, Herissa, ere 1 will be 
married to a qxmge. 

Mr, You nM not fear, lady, the having ain 
of these lords; they have a^utdnted me with 
thrir determinations; whidi is indeed, to return 
to their home, and to trouble you w;th no more 
suit, unless you may be won by some other 
uort tfaui your fetfa^s imposition, dqiending 
on the <T*V***- 

/hr. If I live to be as old as Sibylla, I wtil 
die as chaste as Diaaa, unless I be obtained by 
the manner of my fether’s will I am glad thu 
paitel of wooers are so reasonable; for there is 
not one among them but 1 dote on his veiy 
absence, and I pray God grant them a fiur 
departure. 

Mr, Do you not rsmember, lady, in your 
ftdhcr's time, a Vnedsn, a scholar and a 
soldier, that came hither in connany of the 
UaiqniscfMentfermt? 

/hr. Yss, m it was Baasaino; as I think, 
so was he culfied. 

Mr, True, madam y hu^ of all dm ubm duU 
ever jny lbolklt.«iy«i lodced upon, ww die best 
deesrsteaftir lady. 

/hrrfmihsadiflFkimwea} end 1 iemeei)i«r 
lk«iMMdiy»«fdiy|Mufee.^' ^ 


How nowl what newsp 
Arm The four stranil^sedc for you, madam, 
to take their leave; mid there is a ferenmner 
come^mn a fifth, the pcinoe of Momooo^ whe 
hrinn word, the prinoe hie meater vdU buJhem 

IflcouUbidthefifthwekomewidifle 


the condition of a saint aM the oowplesioo of 
a devil, I had rather he should shrive me theft 
wivemek 

Come, Nerissa.— Sirrah* go bdore,-^ 

Whiles we shut the upon one wooei^ 
another knocksat the door. ISAtmA 

SCBMB III,— VsMiCB. APubUrPkm 
Enter Bassanjo tout ShylocK. 

S^. Three thousand ducats,*»well. 

Bass. Ay, sir, for three months. 

Sky. For thxM months,— well. 

Bass^ For the wbiob, as I told you, AntoolO 
shall be bound. 

Sty, Antonio shall become bound,— well. 

Bats, you stead me? Wilt youplem 
sure me? Snail I know your answer? 

Shy, Three thousand ducats for three mendii^ 
and Antonio bound. 

Bass, tYour answer to that 

Shy, Antonio is a good man. 

Bass, Have you h«wd any unputation to die 
contrary? 

Shy. Ho, no, no; no, no^-'Diy meaning, in 
saying he is a good man, is to have you under- 
stand me that he is sufikient: yet his mesas 
are in supposition: he hath an aivo^ bound to 
Ttipotis, another to the Indies; 1 understand, 
moreover, upon the Rialto, he lurth a third at 

Mexico, a fourth fbr Engbmd, and other 

ventures he hath, squandered abroad. But 
diips are but boards, sailors but men t there be 
hnd-iatsand water-rats, water^hieves and land- 
thieves; I mean pirates; and theft there is the 
peril of waters, winds, and rocks. The man 
IS, notwidistanding, sufficient three thousand 
ducats I think I may take his bond. 

Bam Be assured you may. 

Shy,' I will be assured i may; and, that I 
may be assured, 1 will betfaiaK me. May 1 
with Afttooio? 

Bam If it please fos to dtot vridi Its. 

Vee, toimaB pprfef to oet of the hahS- 
tatioft which your proiiMt, the Mesarite, con- 
jumd dMedrvd httot XWIr bnywidi yOu, aell 
with yuu, talk with yeo, walk with ytm, ftod to 



THE MERCHANT OT'VEIHCE. 


{Marrt. 


Jbllowing; twc 1 wUl not eat with you, dnnk 
with you, nor pcay with you.-— What news on 
the Rialto?— is he comes here? 

Entif ANToma 

Bass, This is Signior Antonia 
Sky, iAsidt,1 How like a Awning publican 
he looksi 

I hate him for he is a Christian; 

But more few that, in low simplicity. 

He lends out money gratis, and brings down 
The rate of usance nere with us in Venica 
If 1 can catch him once upon the hip, 

1 will feed At the ancient grudge I b^r him. 
He hates our sacred nation; and he rails, 

Even there where merchants mostdo congregate, 
On me, my baigains, and my well-won thrift. 
Which he calls interest Cursed be my tnbe 
If I forgive him I 

Bass. Shylock, do you hear? 

Shy. 1 am debaung of my present store: 
And, by the near guess of my memory, 

I cannot instantly raise up the gross 

Of full three thousand ducats. What of that? 

Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe. 

Will furnish me. But soft I how many months 
Po you desire?— Rest you Air, good signior: 

ITo ANiONia 

Your worship was the last man in our mouths. 
Ant. Shylock, albeit I neither lend nor 
borrow, 

By taking nor by giving of excess. 

Yet, to supply the ripe wanA of ray friend, 

I *11 break a custom. — ^Is he yet pomess*d 
How much he would? 
iSi^. Ay, ay, three thousand ducats. 

At^, And for tbm monthr. [me so. 

I had foigot,<^iee months; you told 

Well then, your bond; and, let me see, 

But hear you : 

Metfaoiwht you sani yon nrither lend nor bmrow 
Upon advantage. 

Afsi. I do never use it. 

Sfy. When Jacob graz’d hu uncle Laban’s 
sheep,— 

Thb Jacob from our holy Abrahamtwas— 

As hn wise mother wro^t in his behalf— 

The third possessor ; ay, he waa the third,— 
Asa. And what ofbun? did he take interest? 
SI^. No, not take interest; not, as you 
Wimaay, 

Dlreeily interest: mark what Jacob did. 

When Laban and himsdf were compromis’d 
Tbrt all tlw eanlingi wMdi were stceakM and 

ftold fiSl^ Jacobi hire; the ewee,^b£g 
Id end of autumn turned to the nussi 


And when the wocknCganentiewwns ^ 
Between these woo^ hseedem in tfietct* 

The skiUhl shepbeni peel’d me eertain wandst 
And, in thedemgof S^desdefkind,. « 
He atncfothemwpvbefore tibmfoiaame ewes, • 
Who, then conceiving, did in caning time 
Fall par^.oolour’d kunfas, and Siose were 
Jaoob’a. 

Thtt waa a way to thrive, and he was blest; 
And thrift Is blessing if men steal it not. 

AtU, This was a venture, air, that Jacob 
serv’d for; 

A thing not in his power to bring to pass. 

But sway’d and mail’d the hand m heaven. 

Waa this insened to make interest good? 

Or u your gold and silver ewes and rams? 

Shy, I cannot tell; I make it breed as Ast:— 
But note me, signior. 

Ant. Mark'/bu this, Bassanao, 

The devil can dte scripture for his purpose. 

An evil soul producing holy witness 
Is like a vill^ with a smiung cheek— 

A goodly apple rotten at theheOit: 

O, what a g^ly outside Alsehood hath I 

Three tbousand ducats,— ’tis a good 
round sum. |mte. 

Three months from twelve, then let me see the 
A$U, Well, l^l<^, shall we be bdiolden 
to you? 

Shy, Signior Antonio, many a time and oft. 
In tim Rialto, you have rated me 
About my moneys and my usances# 

Still have I borne it with a patient shrug; 

For suffeianoe u the badge of all our mbet 
You caU me misbeliever, ent-tbroat dog. 

And fjl fMruBe of tLat which? mine own. 
Well, then, it now appears you need my help t 
Go to, then ; you come to met und you say, 
Shylach, wr would Jutvs momys:-^ you sko so; 
You, that did void your rheum upon my beard. 
And foot me as you qium a slia^ef cur 
Over your threahold ; moneys is >our suiL 
What should I say to you? Should I not say. 
Hath a dag mantyf it st yossiMt 
A eurtan lend three themaaed dueaist nr 
Shall I bend low, and in a bondman’s key, 
With ’bated breath and whispning humblenesa, 
Seythis?— 

Fair sir, you spst on me an fFednesday last. 
You ^einid ma euA a dew; emothertima 
You ealPd me deg; emdfir thete eeurtesies 
PUktedyam thm mtteh men^s. 

Amt, I amaa Uke4naaU tneesoagain, 

Tki s|dt«cn thee agsin, fo maun thee to^ . > 
If thon wilt lend tSimsAyf tend it not \ 

As to tl9ftMiidab<foc«lMD did frisndil^ taka 



temitif.] 


immastcmnTCF yismoel 


A bmd fauvin flf his Iriend?) 

Bat leivd^t fsjher to Hone edeinyy 

if fafl hmdv tlNNi Msyst witti tetter iitce 
thf ptnoltr* 

Si^ Wbiff bok yook how you storm! 
Xwoald tefiismdswith you, aim have your love, 
Foiffet the shames that yoa have stua’amewith, 
Simly yoMT pceseat vraatSt and twe no doit 
Ofaaaaoeliir my moneys, and yon *11 nothear me: 
This is kind 1 offer. 

Bass, This were kindness. 

.Sijr. This kindness will 1 show.— 

Go with ms to a notary, seal me there 
Yoor single bond ; dha, in a iheriy sport, 

If yon repay me not on sudi a day. 

In sttdi a place, such sum or sums as are 
Express’d m the condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an equal pound 
Of your fair flean! So te cut off and taken 
In what p^ cf your body pleaseth me. [bond, 
Ant. Content, in frith: 1*11 seal to such a 
And say there is much kindness in the Jew. 
Bass, You*ahall not seal to such a 1)^ for 
me: 

1*11 rather dwell in my necessi^. [it ; 

Ant, Why fear not, mans i will not forfeit 
Within these twomonths<~Cfaat *8 a month before 
This bond expires — I do expect return 
Of thiioe three times the value of this bond. 

Sfy, O frther Abraham,*what these Chris- 
tians are. 

Whose ow%hard dealings teadies them suspect 
The thoughts of others 1 Fray you, tell me Uus; 
If he diould break his day, wtet should I gam 
By the exaction of the forteiture? 

A pound of man’s flesh, taken from a man, 

Is not so estimable, profitable neitter. 

As flesh of muttons, teefr, or goats. Isay, 

To buy his favour I extend this ftiendship; 

If he will take it, so; if not, adieu ; 

And for my love, 1 pmy you wrong me not. 

Ant. Yes, Shylock, I will seal unto this bond. 
SJ^. Hum meet me forthwith at the notary’s; 
Give him direction for this merry bond. 

And I will go and purse the ducats straight. 

See to my bouse, left in the fearful guard 
Of an unthiifly l^ve, and presently 
I will be with you* 

Ant, Hie thee, gentle Jew; 

< [Exit Skyxxkk. 

This Hsbiew will tom Christian: he grows 
kind. [mind. 

Bass, t like not frir teems and a wlhin’s 
Ant, Come on; in dds (here can be no 

Hy shteeoine'lMae a awiflh before the dsy. , 

{fixetmt, J, 


ACT IL 

SCBNB L— Beluoitt. A Beam in Poetia's 
^ lianse, 

Fksmsk tf Comets. Enter tke {*iuncb or 
Monoocoandkis Train ; POETIA, NuisSAt 
and inker efhtr Attaidants. 

Mot, Mfrlike nm nte for my ctMuplexMn, 

The shadow’d livery of the bumish’a son, 

To whom I am a neighbour, and near brM. 
Bring me the friiest creature lumhward bomi 
Where Phcehiis’ fire scarce thaws the iddes, 
And let ns make incision for your love, 

To prove whose blood is redomt. Us or mine. 

1 tell thee la^, this aspect of mine* 

Hath feared the valiant; by my love, I swear, 
The best-regarded viigins of our dime 
Have lov’d it too : I would not change this hue 

In tenns^ didtt l^m^iotsole^ led * * 
By nice direction of a maiden’s eyes: 

Besides, die lottery of my destiny 
Bars me the right of voluntary choosing: 

But, if my fialm had not scanted me. 

And hed^d me by his wit, to yield myself 
Hii wife who wins me Iqr that means I told j'Oi^ 
YonnMslf, renowned prince, then stood as frir 
As any comer I have looted on yet 
Fw my affection. 

Afor, • Even for that I thank you ; 

Therefore, I pray you, lead me to the caskets^ 
To toy my fortune. By this scimitar,— 

That slew the S^y, and a Persian prince 
That won three fields of Sultan Solyman,— 

I would out-stare the stemest eyes that look, 
Out-bmve the heart most daring on the eartli, 


To win thee, lady. But, alas the while I 
If Hercules and Lichos at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turn by fortune from the weaker hand ; 

So IS Alddes beaten by his page ; 

And SO m^ I, blind fortune leading me. 

Miss that wbidi one unworthier may attain. 
And die with grieving. 

Ber, You must take yoor chance; 

And either not attempt to dioose at aU, 

Or swear before you cUxwe, if you 
Never to speak to lady afterward ' 

In wayofmatriaoe; therefore be 
Afor, Nor wilTnot; come, tacidg me mitd 
my duace. . 

.At. forwwd to the temUei aftot 
dinner i * 

Your hosard diill be made. 



THE msitCHJIKT CF tSNICS. 




Mor, Good fortune then I 

1b make me blest dr ctuaed’st amoi^ men. 

ScBMB IL— Vbnicb. a Strut, 

BtUtr Lavkcilot Gobbou ' 

Zmw. Certainty mf conscience will serve me 
to nm from thia Jew, mjr master. The fiend is 
at mine elbow, and tempts me, saying to me, 
GsMs, Laimedgt GsWs, fflsd Lt mmr eMf crgodd 
Qtibt^ urgtod Lcmudct 6W^, m* yottr itga, 
tahtki sturtf My oonscienoe says, 

—JVk/ Jinls hud, honest Lannetht; Saks h^ 
honui Gobbe * or as aforesaid, honest Lannes- 
iet G 0 bbo;,do net rtm, teem mstningwith th» 
huts. Well, the most comageoas lend faun 
me packt \^t says the fiend; eewagl says the 
fiend, Jkr the heavens; reuse up a bram mind, 
says the fiend, end rws. Well, my co n sci e nce, 
hufl^ about tile neck of my heart, says very 
wisdy to me,— J$r honest priend, Lansuelet, 
being an henia moeit test, or mther an honmt 
woman’s son^-^br ind^, my fiidier did 
something smack, somcthii^ grow to, he had a 
land of taste^-<^ell, myoonsdenoesays, Ltatstu- 
Jet, budge net, Bu^, says the fiei^ Bn4u 
net, aayl my oonsdenoe. Consdenoe, say I, 
you counsel well: fiend, say I, you counsel 
welh to be ruled by my consdenee, 1 riiould 
stay with the Jew, my master, who (God bless 
the mark 1) isaUnd of devil; and, to run awiw 
from die Jew, I should be ruled fay the fiend, 
who, saving your reverence, is the devil him> 
sell Cert^y die Jew is the very devil bear- 
nation: and, in mv consdenee, my oonsdenoe 
is but a kind of hard oonsdenoe, to offer to 
counsd me to stay with the Jew. The fiend 
dves the more friendly eounseli 1 will run. 
Sends my heels are at your commandment; I 
wlUrun. 

JSnter Old Gobbo, with a bashet, 

Gei, Master young man, you, I pray ypu, 
which is the way to master Jew’s? 

lanue. Mwfr.] O heavens, this*ia my true 
begotten mther 1 who, being more dian sand- 
bm, b^Avd USnd, knows me not:— I 
will by oonmsions with him. 

Gek Master young gentleman, 1 pray you, 
whidi kf die way toMaster Jew’s? 

Z o un, Tbm up on your right hand at the neit 
taming, but^ at me tuimi^ of all, on your 
left; many, at the veiy neat turning, turn m no 
haaiit bat tam down indiieoity to the Jdw*s 
hottM. ^ 

Gbb, Br(3od*sioQtlBi^*twOIbeahaidwqrto 


bit GfmyMfeUmewlMtlMaaiie^liwaBas^ 
that dwells widi him, dWeH with him'av ao? ^ 
*JLhun, TaikyouofyowtfMastiB Laawatot? 
— {.ififek.1 Mark me new; nawi^ I kaim fife 
wateia— Iblk you afyoang Maater Laaacslot? 

Gsk No master, sir, but a poor manfs eon: 
Ms firther, drough I say It, is an honest cmmedkig 
poor man, and, God be thairiced, wefl to Ihre. * 
Lunn, Well, let hisfidher be wbot will, 
we talk of young Master Lannoelot fib 
Geb. Your worship's friend, and Laimcaot, 
Znem. But I prayyou, erge, old man, ePge, I 
beseech you, talk you of yomffi Master Lannoe* 
lot? » ' OMp. 

Geb, Of I^imeelot, an ’t please your msatei^ 
Zasm. Erge, Master Lamioeiot IbHi not 
of Master Launoelol, fether; ftir the young 
gendeman,— according to mid Demnies, 

and sudi odd sayings, t}ie(*«aten Three, and 
sodi bmnehes of learnh^--^ indeed deceased ; 
or, as you would say in {dain terns, gone to 
doivea 

Geh, Marry, God forbid 1 thC boy was the 
veiy staff of my age, my very propi 
Lctstn, Do 1 look hke a cu^d or a hovef- 

Alack ^^ 7 , 1 Inw^ you ao^ yonng 
gentlenum i but, I pmy yon, ten me, is my boy 
(G^ icsthissottllfaKveord^? » 

Lmm, Do yoa not know me, fiidier? 

Gob. Alack, ar, 1 am sand-bUnd, I know 
you not ^ ^ n 

might fidl of the knowing me: itisawisefiimw 
that knows his own cliilC Well, old man, I wil 
tell yon news of yoor son. Give me your Mes- 
sing; truth will come to light; murder esimot 
behMlongi a man’s son may ; bat,ladieend, 
truth will out 

Gob, Pray you, sir, stand iq>; 1 am sure you 
are bot Launcelot, tiny boy. 

Ivun, Pray you, let’s nave no aMre fixiUiig 
about it, but ^ve me your Uesfibg; 'I am 
Launcelot, your boy that wa% your son that fr^ 
your difld dwt sfaaU be. 

Gob, 1 cannot think you are my son. 

Laesn. I know dot what 1 Shall think of dwrt 
but 1 am Launcelot, the Jew^ nmn ; and Ilm 
sure Margery yoor Wife is my mothffir. 

Geb, Her name is Margery, indeed: III be 
sworn, if thoa be LadneelM, mouairt mmenww 
fledi and blood. Lmdwonbippedtiafehibebel 
udmtabeatdhastthougdtl mouhastgotmove 
bdr on Iky chfo than Dmm tiy dfiUdmnehis 
onfaistail. 

Losesn It Should s«em, thtti, that IMbbiifh 
tail gfckss backward; 1 Am sure he hud moiA 









Chi, honA, how Mt tbou dyii^l How 
doit thou w^th^miker Agree? Ihevufaioaght 
him a present How *gree you hoe^? 

Lthiu Wdl| weUi hut, foe mhiftowapart as 
I have setup aqrrest to rtm away^ao 1 will not 
rest till 1 have nm some grottiuL lly master*! 
s very Jewt nve him a p res e n t I give him a 
halter: I am fioniahed in Ms service} yon may 
tell every filler 1 have with ribs. Father. 1 
amglad]!Oniueeomet give me your present to 
one Master Basaanio, wlwindeeaeives rare new 
liveries: if I serve net him, 1 wiU run as for as 
Godfaasanygroaiid.-^iareforttiiief hereeomea 
the man}— to him, fodier; for I am a Jew if 1 
serve die Jew apy loiter. 

Jfofor BassAWip, taUk Leonardo, emf 
Foilowera 

Ban, yonmaydoso}~>fautlethbesohasted 
that supper be reaii^ at the furthest byfive of the 
clock. See%heae letters deHvereai put the 
liveries to making; and desire Gtatiano to oome 
•non to nre losing. \JSxit a Servant. 

Lam, Tohun,lttlier« 

Goi, God bless your woidiipt [me? 

Jkir. Gtamercyt wouldat ttxra an^t whh 
Gei» Here's my son, dr, a poor boy,— 
Lam. Not a poor bi^, si^ bm the ru^ Jew’s 
man, that would, sir, as my fodier shall speafy, — 
(hi. lle^hath a great infection, dr, as oim 
would say, to serve,— 

La$m. Indeed, the diort and the hmeis, I 
serve the Jew, and have a deure, as my nUher 
ihaUsp^,- 

(hi. His master and he,— saving y<w wor- 
diip^s reverence,— are scarce caeer'OoiBhis,— 
Lam. To be bnef, die very truth is, that the 
Jew having done me wroi^, doth cause me, as 
my fother, being 1 hope on edd man, shall 
IrntUy unto you, — 

Goi, I have here a dtih of doves that I would 
bestow upon your worship; and my suit is, — 
Loom. In very brief, the suit is impertinent 
to myself, as your woi^ip shall know thu 
haaest dd mans and, tbi^h I say it, though 
dd man, yet, poor man, my fother. 

Ban, One spedc for hotk—VM would yotu? 

Serve von. air. 

Gok Thifcfotbeveiy defect of the matter, dr. 
AttSk 1 know thee weHi tbou hast bbtaia’d 
thy suitt 

Sbyloek, thy master spoke with me this day, 
And^fo prefetr’d dimwit he preferment 
^ fellNW • defejew’o sereipe^ to become 
Thefolbwef OMO poor n gendeiMu. t 


Bam, Ihou wdL Go, feihes^ 

with thy soo.— 

Tak&lmtve of thy old master, and famulio 
My lodging onu— Give him a lively 

[ThiwFoIloweiii 

More guarded than his feUowdt aeaftdape. 

Lam, Father, in.— I cannot get a serdos^ 
no;— I have ne’er a toogoe in nqr head.— 
WeU} IMu^oaiuiafimlUnxfmukkiJmfy 
hove a foiier table whidi doth offer lo swear 
upon a book, I shall have good fostundt— Go 
ti^ bere’aasimple line ^ fife! hare’s u email 
trifle of wives: alas, fifteen wives fo nolhiii^ 
eleven widows and nine maids is a simple com-r 
in fer one manl and then to ’scape drown- 
ing thrice, and to he In peril of my Ms with 
the edge of a feafoer-bea^~hete are simple 
’acapesl Well, if Fortune dm a woman, she^ 
a eood wend: for this gear.— Fadier, comet 
I’fl take my leave of the Jew h the twinkliog 
of an eye. {Bxo$u$t LaWm. aadOUGoU 
Bast, I^jgrey tnec, good Leomudo, 

These things being boiA aad orderly be- 
Return in haste, for I do mast txMi^ht 
My best esteem’d ecqueintinoei hie time, i 
Zasm My best endeavours shall be 
, herdn. 

E$Uor GRATIANa 

Gra. Where is your master? 

Loom, Yonder, sir, he walks. [AfeAL 
Gra, Signior Bsasanio^— 

Bass, Gratianol 
Gra. 1 have a suit to you. 

Bats, You have ebtaiti’d It 

(ha. You must not deny met 1 most go 
with you to Belmont CGiatiano; 
Bass, Why, then you must— But hear thee, 
Thou art too wild, too rude, aad bold of voice;— 
Bsrts that heoome thee happily enough, 

And in such eyes as ours appear not mults; 

But where thou art not known, why, there 
they show 

Sttnetfaing too libreaL Fray thee» fake pahi 
To allay with aome cold drops of modesre 
Thy slipping spirit; lest, thiou|^ thy void be- 

I be misconstrued In the place I go tob 
Aad lore rey hopesL 

Gra, Signforfksssaapb bearmet 

H I dp not put on a sow habit, 

Talk witih respect, and mrear hut new and then. 
Wear psayer-nooks inmyjBodtctilookdcm ure lyv 
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N«jrmdi«, wliiteginioets nying, bood mine «yes 
Th» with itty hat, and bm "‘T aman, 
IM ah the ootenittnee ok dvilhy, 
like one well studied in a sad ostent * 

To ideaM his giandam, never trust me more. 
JSats, Well, we shall see yoax bearina 
(7m. Nay, but I bar to-night; you shall not 
gage me 

By what we do to-night 
.ffass. No, that were pity; 

I would entreat you rather to put on 

Your boldest suit of mirth, for we have friends 

That purpose merriment But fore you well: 

1 have some business. 

Grm. And I must to Lorenso and the rest; 
But we will visit you at supper-titte. 

iJSxxutU, 

ScKNB III.— 7'ie satite, A Rcom am Shv- 
LOCk’s Xtausa, 

NirCsr Jessica and Launcblot. 

t y«r. I am soriy thou wilt leave my &ther so: 
Our house is hell; and thou, a merry devil, 
Didst rob it of some taste of tediousnesa. 

But &re thee well ; there is a ducat for thee: 
And, lisuncelot, soon at supper shalt thou see 
Lorenso, who is thy new master’s guest: 

Give him this letter ; do it secretly ; — 

And so fiurewell : I would not have my fiither 
See me in talk with thee. 

Laun, Adieu I — tears exhibit my tongue. — 
Most beautiful pamn, most sweet Jew I if a 
Christian did not ^ay the knave, and get thee, 
I am much deceiv^. But, adieu I these foolirii 
drops do somewhat drown my manly mrit; 
adieu 1 \jSxH, 

Fes. Farewell, good LaunceloU 
Alack, what heinous sin is it in me 
To Bb ariuun’d to be my fother’s child I 
But diough I am a daughter to his blood, 

1 am not to his inaiuiers» O Lorenso, 

If thou kera p^mise, 1 shall end this strife, — 
Become a (Christian, and thy loving wife. 

\Eml, 

Scene IV. ^The same. A Street* 

Enter Gratiano, Ixirbnzo, S^larino^ and 

SOtANIO. 

Lor. Nay, we will slink away in supper-tune; 
Disguise us at my lodg^, and return 
All m an hour. 

Gra. We have not made mwd prepaiatioii. 
Sahr. We have not spoke us yet of torch- 
bearers. [ [order’d; 

Stituir, ’’Hs vile, tniless it may be quaintly 
Jlad tMtter, in my mind, not undertook. 


LoOi *TitiiowbitCiburo^ck)dt|<welmwe4wo 
houra 

Tofonridkosy^ 

EnUr LAUNcmcOT, with a Utter. 

Friend Launpelot, what’s the news? 
Lasm, An it shall please you to break up 
this, it shaC Btttn to signifa. 

Lor. Iknowtheba]^fo^th,’tisafidrhand; 
And whiter than the paper it writ on 
Is the fiur hand that writ 
Gra. Love-news, in hath. 

Loom. By your leave, sir. 

Lor. Wmtoqf goest thou? 

Loan. Marry, sir, to bid my old master, the 
Jew, to sup to-night with my new master, the 
Christian. [Jessica 

Lor. Hold here, take this: — tell gentle 
I will not iiul her; — speak ib^vately; go. — 
Gentlemen, \Exit LAUNCRrOT. 

Will you prepare you for this masque to-night? 
1 am pcovidcri of a torch-bearer. 

Sautr. Ay, marry, I ’ll begone about it straight 
6oUm. And so will L 

Lor. Meet me and Gratiano 

At (jratiano’s lodging some hour hence* 

SaUtr. ’Tis gora we do so. 

[Exotmt Salar. and SOLAN* 
Gra. Was not that letter from fair Jessica? 
Lor, I must needs tell thee all. She hath 
directed 

How I shall take her ikom her father’a house ; 
What gold and jewels she is furnish’d with; 
What page’s suit die hath in readiness. 

If e’er the Jew her fiither come to heaven. 

It will be ior bis gentle daughter’s sake : 

And never dare misfortune cross her foot. 
Unless she do it under this excuse,-— 

Tliat she is issue to a fiuthless Jew. 

Come, go with me; peruse this as diQU goest: 
Fair Jessica diall be my torch-bearer. 

[Exoimt. 

ScBNB V. — THr ^ame. Before SkVlock’s 
Hoaso. 

Enter Shylock and Lavncblot. 
tihy. Well, thou shalt see ; thy qres diall be 

Shylock and Bossanioi— 
What, Jessica 1— thou diiw not gormandise 
As thou bast done widk me y— what, Jcmieal^ 
And deep and snorCk and fend appm outy— 
Why, Jesrica, I sayl 

Ltmm. Why,JeHieat [mlL 

SIfy. Vnn bids thee calf? I do not bid thee 
Loom. Your woidiip was wont to tdl me I 
could do nothing rikhout faiddiag|. ^ 

{ 
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“* atifilW-JsSsiCA. ■ 

/tf, bill jron? ivbat kjow will? 

. Ijw Indlbith to cupper, J«wiat? 

1 am sot bi^ iwlovej Qwy flatter met ^ 
But yet 1 *11 go imhate, to teed upon 
The prodigal Qirl8tiaii.—Jeasica, my girl. 
Look to my home.— I am r^;ht loath to go; 
'fheie b aome ilLa-lirewing towards my rett. 
For I did dream of money-bags to>night. 

/Mm. I beseech you, sir, go; my young 
master doth expect your reproach. 

Sodofhjs.* e 
/muh. And thqr hare conspired together, 

1 will not say yon shall see a ma^ue; but if 
you do, then it was not for nothing that my 
nose fell ap-bleeding on Black-Monday last at 
SIX o’clock i* the^■oming, foiling out that year 
on Ash- Wednesday was tour year in the after- 
noon. 


SAj^. What t are there masques? Hear you 
me,*Jessica: 

Lock up my doors; and when you hear the drum. 
And the vile squeaking of the wry-neck’d hfe. 
Clamber not you up to the casementi then. 

Nor thnist your herd into the public street 
To gase on Christian fools with varnish’d foeest 
Bat stop my house’s ears, — 1 mean my case- 
ments: * 

T^t not the sound of shallow foppery enter 
My sober kpuse. — By Jacob’s staff, 1 swear 
I We no mind of feasting forth to-night ; 

But 1 will go.— Go you before me, sirrah ; 

Say I will come. 

Zaun. I will go before, sir. — 
Mistress, look out at window for all thu ; 
There will come a Christian by 
Will be worth a Jewess’ eye. 

SAjf. What says tlut fool of Ilagar’s off- 
^ing. na? fnothing else. 

/gt. His words were, Farewell, mistress; 
SAjf. The ixitch b kind enough, but a huge 

Snail-slow in profit, and he sleeps by day 
More than llie wild cat : drones hive not with 


me } 

Therefore I part with him ; and part with him 
To one that I would have him help to waste 
Hb honow’d purse.— Weil, Jessica, go in f 
PerBaps 1 will rettim immediately i 
Do as 1 bid you ; 

Shut doors after you t fiise tnnd, fost find— 

A provi^iieyetatale in thrifty mind. iSxit. 
Wasrell; and if my fortqatt be not , 
CBoa^d, 

Ihsaeofother, r(m*d«tghter,.l<ww 


' Scsl«B VL— 71b smk4. 

BfOm Gbatiaho mtd Salakino, mmM . * 

Gtu. Thb b the pant-hduse under wfak|^ 
Lorenso 

Desif d us to make stand. 

Saktf. Hb hour b tdmostp&t. 

Gtm. And it b marvel he out-dweUs his houi» 
For lovers ever run before the clock. 

Stdar. O, ten times (aster Venus* pigeons (fy 
To seal love’s bonds new made, thu they are 
wont 

To keep obliged faith unforfeited I [feast 
Gtn. That ever holds; who riseth firom % 
With that keen appetite that he sits down? 
Where b the horse that doth untread agdn 
Hb tedious measures with the nnbated tire 
That he did pace them first? All thbijpi that are, 
Are with more spirit chased than enjoy’d. 

How like a younker or a prq^gial 
The scarfed bark puts from her native bay, 
llu^d and embiaoed by the strumpet wim I 
How like the prodigal doth she return. 

With over-weather*d ribs and ragged sails, 
I.iean, rent, and bear’d the strumpet wind I 

Saiar. Here comes Lorenro;— more of tub 
hereafter. 


Entgr L6liBNza 

/ar. Sweet friends, your patience for my 
• long abode; 

Not I, but my affoirs, have made you wait: 
When you shall please to play the Ihimres for wives 
I ’ll watch as long for you then, — Approach ; 
Here dwelb my father Jew.— Hoi who ’swithin? 


A& 


Entgf Jessica, ofotv, in bc/s ghtAet. 

Its. Whoareyou? Tell me, for more certainty, 
Jbeit I ’ll swear that I do know your tongue. 
Lor. Lorenzo, and thy love. 

Jes. Lorenso, cerfoin ; and my love indeed; 
For who love I so much? and now who knows 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours? 

Lor. Heaven and thy thoughts aie witness 
that thou art. [prinx 

Jos. Hev^ catch this cadeet; it is worth the 
I am glad ’tb night, you 4o not look on ms. 
For I'am much asham’d of my exchange: 

But love b blind, and lovers cannot see 
TlieMhtty follies that themselves commit; 

For If they could, Ci^d himself would blush 
To see me thus taamdWmd to a fa(^« 

Lor. Descend, fas you must be my toren* 
bearer. [sboines? 

What 1 must X foold a candle to my 
in themselves, gm soodi, aie too, too 
l«bc. 
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, *tis an ofBce of disooveiy, love; 

1 ahottld b6 obscur’d. 

JLok So an you, swaet, 

Sveo in the lovely garnish of a boy. *' 

Snt come at once; 

For the close night doth play the runaway. 
And we are sta^pd for at Bagnio’s feast. 

/$s. I will n^e fast the doors, and gild my- 
self 

With some more ducats, and be with you 
stra^ht. [Exit, oIhjw, 

Gnu Now, my hood, a Gentile, and no 
Jew. 

Lor, Beshrew me, but I love her heartily: 
For rim is wise, if 1 can judge of her ; 

And ^ she i^ if that mine eyes be true; 

And true rite is, as she bath prov’d, herself: 
And therefore, like herself, wise, wr, and true. 
Shall rile be placed jn my constant aouL 

Am/st JsssiCA, botow. 

What, art thou come? — On, gentlemmi, away; 
Our masquing mates by this time for us stay. 

iExitt with JBS. ami Salak. 

Enter ANTOMia 

Ant, Who *s there? 

Gra. Signior Antonio 1 
Ant, Fie, fie, Gratiano! where are all the 
rest? ^ 

*Ti8 nine o’clock: our friends all stay for 
you;— 

No mask to-night : the wind is oome about ; 
Bassanio presently will go aboard : 

1 have sent twenty out to seek for you. 

Gra, I am glad on ’t ; I desire no more delight 
Thap to be under sail, and gone to-night. 

{Exeunt, 

SCBNB Vll,— B blmont. a Eeom in 
Portia’s Eouse. 

Etonrish of Comets, Enter Portia, wUh the 
PRINCB OF Morocco, and their Trains. • 

Per. Go draw aside the curtains, aAd discover 
The several caskets to this noble prince^ — 
Now make your riioioe. 

Mar, The first of gold, who thu inscription 
beBn^-> {(Asitn, 

mo ehoosetk me skeUf ga^ Soaked many men 
The second. Sliver, whidithbpKoinue carries 
fFho rkeosethmesha/igotas much askedesirves, 
TUedaid, dull lead, wm warning all as blunt :— 
NB# eho^k me auu^gAne and haeardaitie 

Hew dmll I know if 1 do dmoie r^t? 


Par, The one of them enntains ay pietme, 
prince; 

IfyoBdiooaetfeMUb then I am yoea wMiaL > 

ilfhn Seme god direct soy 3«4lUMntf ^ 

Bse see, 

I wilt surrey the inscriptlom back agai^ 

What says leaden CRriieC?^.- [Aril. 

Who dsoostdk meo mnot gim and haoard aU ho 
Must give— for srfaat? Iwleadlhasaidfor kad? 
This casket threatens; men that haeard all 
Do it in hope of &ir advanti^es: 

A TOlden mind atoops not to shows of dnssi 
I 'll then nor give nor haaaid a^ht for lead. 
What ays the sKver with*ner idigin hue? 
WhoAeoseth moshaUgetmsmnehashedesoroos, 
As much as he deaervesf— Pause there, Moioooo^ 
And weig^ thy value with an even hand; 

If thou be’st mted by thy estimation. 

Thou dost deserve enoa^$*jmd yet enou^ 
May not extend so fiur as to the la^; 

And yet to be afeord of my deserving 
Were bat a weak diabling of myself. 

As much a I deserve ! — Why, tlAt ’s the lady: 
I do in birth deserve her, and in fortunes. 

In graces, and in qualitim of breeding; 

But more than then, m love I do deserve. 
What if I stray’d no fiirdier, but diose here?— 
Let’s see once more this aying grav’d id goML 
Wha ehooseth me shall gam what many deed 
desire, ** (her : 

Why, diat’s the lady: all flie world deriies 
From the finir comers of die earthathey come. 
To kiss this shrine, this mortal breathiiig saint;. 
The Hyrcanian deserts and the vasty wilds 
Of wide Arabia are a throu^fiues now 
For princes to oome view fimr Portia: 

The wat’iy kingdom, whose ambitious head 
^ts in the foce of heaven, is no bar 
To stop the foreign qixits; but they oom^ 

As o’er a brook, to see fiur Portia. 

One these three contains her heaveidypictiurft 
Is ’t like that lead contains her? ’Tweredamf 
nation 

To think so base a thon^t t it were too jposi 
To rid her cerecloth in die obscure grave. 

Or shad I think in silver she’s itmnut*d, 

Beii^ ten tima undervalued to tried grid? 

O sinful thoQ(^ 1 Never so rich a gem fbdil 
Wa set in worse than gold. Th^MveinEii|^ 
A coin that be«s the<l^re of an amjri ^ 
Stamped in gold; but fnal’a iiiscnl|ra tqdiiil 
But here an angd in a golden bed 
lies an withhi.— DeSvm me the fceyt 
Rifte do Z rimoae, andlblivdlabli^jrl 
Per, These, take priaoei noA iPnqr fens 
Ue there, ' . ’ 

Tlwklam|«nni> fJBStfemiA^gdldmidmk 

\ 
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Mfir. O hell 1 what have we heie? 

A canpop Death, within whose empty eye 
There is a mitten scroll I I Ml read tM wridog. 

All that sJisters i* not ^d,— 

Often have yon heavd that t<dd ; 

Many a man his life hath sold 
But my outnde to behold ; 

Gilded tombs do vrorms infold# 

Had yoo been as wim as bold, 

Young in limbs, in judgment old. 

Your answer had not been inacrolPd 
Fare you well ; your suit is cold. 

Cold indeed, and labour lost: 

Then, farewell heat ; and, welcome frost. — 
Portia, atlieu ! I hsAre too cr%v’d a heart 
To take a tcdioas leave : thus losers port. 

[£x// titt/A Au Train. 
Por. A gentle riddance. Diaw the cur- 

tains, CO. 

Let all of his cwsplexion choose me so. 


Scene VJII.— Venice. j 4 Strtei. 
Enter Sa: arino ana Solanio. 


Sa!ar, \Miy, man, I saw Bassanio under sail ; 
With him is (Iratiano gone along; 
i^nd in their ship I am sure Ixirenzo is not 
Soktn. The villain Jew with outcries rais’d 
the duke. 

Who went with him to scafeh Bassanio’s ship. 
Salar, He came too late, the ship was under 
«iil: 

But there the duke was given to understand 
That in a gondola were seen together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Jessica : 

Besides, Antonio certify’d the duke 
They were not with Bassanio in his ship, 

ScUm. 1 never heard a passion so confused. 
So strai^, outrageous, and so variable 
As the Jew md utter in tlie streets: 
ify doubter 1 — O wry ducats / — O my daughter! 
Fled mth a Christian I — O my Christian du- 
cats ! — 

/u&ice! the lam! my ducats and my dauber! 
A seoka bagt two sealed bags c^diteatSt 
Of dosAk ducats t stokn from me bymydaughter! 
Andjewelst — two sknes, two rich precious 


s/oneSf 

Stokn fy mv ekutgktorl—JusHee! find the girl! 
She hath the stones upon her and the ducats! 
Solars Why; all the in Venice follow 
himi {ducats. 

Cryiiw,-^lus stones* his daughter, and his 
Sokm* Let 09od Antonio look he keep his 
day, 

Or he shall pay tor tfiis. 

, 4«itor. Me»y» mUi lemembciAif 


t 


I reason’d with a Freodiman yesteiday, 

told me, — ^in the narrow seas that jpeil 
The French Englisb, Urnre mieoairiid. 

A v&sel of our country xiddy taxsfpstt 
I rhmight upon Antonio when he told me» 

And wish’d in silence that it were not his. 
Sbian, You were best to teU Antonio what 
you hear; 

Yet do not suddenly, for it may grieve him. 
Sa/ar, A kinder gentleman treads not the 
earth. 

I saw Bassanio and Antonio part: 

Jkissanio tola him he would make some speed 
Of ’as return ; he answer’d — Do not so; 
Slubber not budne^s for my saio, Bassanio^ 

But stay the very riping of the ttmp; 

And for the ftvds bond which he hath ofm*^ 

Let tt not enter in your mind of love: 

Be merry; and employ your ehieftst though 
To courtship^ and iuchfair osteuts of kve 
As xhali conveniently betonOe you there. 

And even there, his eye being big with tears, 
Turning his face, he put his nano behind him. 
And with aflfectioD wondrous sensible 
lie wrung Babsanio’s hand ; and so thi^ parted. 

Solan.^ think he only loves the worm for him* 

( pray thee, let us go and find him out, 

And quicken his entbract^d heaviness 
Willi some delight or other., 

Salar. Do ivc so. [Examit 

• 

Scene IX. — Bbi-mont. A Room in Portia’s 
House. 

Enter Nbrissa, with a Servant 

Ner. Ouick, quick, I pray thee; draw Um 
curtain straight : 

The Prince of Arragun hath ta’en his oath. 

And comes to his election presently. 

Flourish of Comets. Enter the PRINCB OF 
Akragon, Portia, and their Trains. 

For. Behold, there stand the caskets, noble 
piince. 

If you ebbose that wherein I am contain'd, 
Strambt shall our nuptial rites be solemniz’d; 
But if you toil, without more speech, my knd. 
You must be gone fmm hence umnediatdy. 

Ar\ I am enjoin’d fay oath to observe duee 
things: 

First, never to untold to any <Hie 
Which casket ’twos I chose ; nest, if I toil 
Of the right cadeet, nnrer iaii^ bfe 
To woo a amid in wai of mansim; lastly. 

If I do toll m fortuiwTif »y dioioe, 
Innnediatcly to leave you nod be goofo 

R a 
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Ar. To these injuncUons every one doth Ar, . What is here? 


swear 

That comes to hazard for my worthless self. 

Ar, And so have I address’d me. Fortune 
now [lead. 

To my heart’s hope t — Gold, silver, and ibase 
Who ekeoseth me must give and hasard ail lu 
hath: 

You dull look fiiirer ere I give or hazard. 

What says the golden chest? ha I let me see : — 
Who chooseth me shall gain what many men 
desire. [meant 

What many men desire. — That m.any may be 
By the fool multitude, that choose by show, 
Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach ; 
Which pries not to the interior, but, like the 
martlet, 

Builds in the weather on the outward wall. 
Even in the force and rood of casually. 

1 will not choose what many men desire. 
Because 1 will not jump with common «pirits. 
And mnk me with the Wrbarous multitudes. 
Why, then, to thee, thou silver treasure-house ; 
Tell me once more what title thou dost bear: 
Who chooseth me shall get as mtuh as he deserves: 
And well said too ; for who shall go about 
To cozen fortune, and be honourable [sume 
Without the sump of merit ! Let none pre- 
To wear an undeserved dignity. 

O, that estates, dwrecs, and offices. 

Were not deriv’o corruptly! and that clear 
honour 

Were purchas’d by the merit of the wearer I 
How many then should cover that stand bare ! 
How many be commanded that command 1 
How much low peasantry would then be 
glean’d [honour 

From the true seed of honour f and how much 
Fick’d from the chaff and ruin of the times. 

To be new varnish’d I Well, but to my choice. 
Who chooseth me shall get as mneh as he 
deserves: 

I will assume desert. — Give me a key for this. 
And instantly unlock my fortunes here. 

[He opens the silver easha. 
Far* Too long a pause for that Irfaich you 
find there. Pdiot 

Ar, What ’s here? the portrait of a blinkii^ ' 
Presentine me a schedule I 1 will read it. 

How mura unlike art thou to Portia ! 

Who chooseth 'me shedF^aoe as^ mtuh 
deserves. 

Did I deserve no more than a fool’s head? 

Is that my prize ? are veb deserts no better? i 
iVr. To ofiend and jhdge are distinct oflices | 
And of opposed natures. 


The fire Mveii times tried this ; 

Seven times tried that jnd|^ent is 
That did never choose amiss : 

Some there be that shadows kiss; 

Such have but a shadow’s bliss : 
lleie be fools alive, 1 wis, 

SUverl^l o'er ; and so was mis. 

Taka what wife you will to bed, 

1 will ever be your head; 

So be gone : you are sped. 

Still more fool I shall appear 
By the time I linger here: 

With one fool’s head J came to woo. 

But I go away with two. — 

Sweet, adieu 1 I ’ll keep my oath. 
Patiently to bear my rotb. 

[E^it with his Train* 
Por. Thus hath the candle ringed the moth* 
O these deliberate fools i whVn th^ do choose, 
Tliey have the wisdom ^ their wit to lose. 

Her, The ancient saying is no heresy, — 
Har^^ig and wiving goes by destmy. 

Fr. Come, draw the curt^iin, Nerissa. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv, Where is my lady? 

Por, Here; what would my lord? 

Serv. Madam, there is alighted at your gat« 
A young Venetian, tone that comes before 
To signify the approaching of his lord : 

From whom he oringeth sensible r^rccts; 

To wit, besides commends and court^us breath. 
Gills of rich value. Yet 1 have not seen 
So likely an ambassador of love : 

A day in Afuil never came so sweet. 

To show how costly summer was at hand. 

As this forespurrer comes before his lord. 

Por. No more, I pray thee ; I am half afetud 
Thou wilt say anon he is some kin to tliee, 
Thou spend^t sudi high-day wit in praising 
him. — 

Come, come, Nerissa ; for I long \n see 
Quick Cupid’s post, that comes so mannerly* 
Her, Bassonm^ lord Love, if thy win it be I 

[SaeamU 

ACT III. 

SCBNS 1.— Vbnics. a Street, 

EnUr SOLANXO aad SALAEXNa 

Seim. Now, what news on the Rialto? 
Soior. Why, yet it lives there unchecked, 
that Antonio both a ship of rick lading wrecked 
on the narrow seas; the Goodwins iHunk thw 
call the place; a very dangerous flat and Altai, 
where the carcases ol^many a toll ship lie buried. 
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M they vvt if my g^p rqiort be an honeei cooled w friends, heated mine enemiest and 
woman of her w(^ what*s his reason? 1 am a Jewl Hath not a 

SokM» I woald she were as lying a gooii Jew eyes? hath not a Tew hands, orgaiA di- 

that as ever knapped ginger or made her nei^- menlions, senses, affections, paarions? fedTwkh 
bours believe she we^ for the death of a thud thesame food, hurt with the same weapons, snb* 
hnsband. But it is true,— without any slips of jeck to the same diseases, healed fay the same 
prolixity or crossing the plain hi^way of talk, means, wanned and cooled by the same winter 
— that the good Antonio, the honest Antonio, and summer as a Christian is? If you prick us, 

O that 1 had a title good enough to keep do we not bleed? if you tickle do we nol 

bis name company ! — lau^? if you poison us, do we not die? and if 

&Uar, Come, the full stop. wrong us, shall we not revenge? If we are 

Solan* Ha, — what sayest thou?— Why the like you in the rest, we will resemUe you in 

end is, he hath lost a ship. that — If a Jew wrong a Christian, what is hit 

Solar* I would if might pibve the end of his humility? revenge. Ifa Christian wrong a Jew, 
Josses t ' what should his sufferance be by Crarjstian 

Solan* Let me say amen betimes, lest the example? why, revenge. The villipiy you tcarb 
devil cross my prayer; for here he comes in the me I will execute; and it shall go hard but I 
likeness of a Jew. will better the instruction. 


J^er Shylock. 

How now, Shylock ? what news among the mer- 
chants? 

Sky. Yot? knew, none so well, none so well 
as you, of my daughter’s flight 

Solar* That’s certain: I, for my part, knew 
the tailor that mode the win^ she flew withal. 

Solan* And Shylock, for his own part, knew 
Che Inrd was fledg’d ; and then it is the com- 
plexion of them all to leave the dam. 

Sky, She is damne<l forfit 

Solar* That 's certain, if the devil may be her 
judge, e 

Shy* My own flesh and blood to rebel 1 

Solan* Out npon it, old carrion ! rebels it at 
these years? 

Sky* I ^ my daughter is my flesh and blood. 

Solar. There is more difference between thy 
flesh and hers than between jet and ivory ; more 
between your bloods than tnere is between red 
wine and Rhenish. — But tell us, do you hear 
whether Antonio have hod any loss at sea or 
no? 

Sky, There I have another bad match: a 
bankrupt, a prodigal, who dare scarce show his 
head on the Rialto;-— a beggar, that was used 
lo come 80 smug upm the mart let him look 
to bis bond I he was wont to call me usurer; — 
let him look to his bond I he was wont to lend 
monOT for a Christian courtesy;— let him look 
to his bond. 

Solar* Wlw, I am sure if he forfeit thou wilt 
not take hli if^. What’s that good for? 

Sl^* To bait fish withal: if it will no- 
thiiig else it will feed my revei^ He hath 
di^l^Med meand hiiidered meof halfa millkm; 
•M^bed .at my loaiei, modcad at my gains, j 
loomed mg nation, tfawnited boigdas, I 

I 


Enter a Servant 

Sent* Gentlemen, my inaster Antonio is at 
his house, and desires to speak with you both. 

Solar, We have been up and down to seek 
him. 

Solan, Here comes another of the tribe; a 
third cannot be matched unless the devil himself 
turn Jew. 

[E reunt SohAK., Salar., attdServ, 
Enter TuBAL. 

• 

Sky. How now. Tubal, what news from 
Genoa? hast thou found my daughter? 

Tuk, I often came where I did hear of her, 
but cannot find her. 

Sky. Why there, there, there, there 1 a 
diamond gone, cost me two thousand ducats in 
Frankfort! The curse never fell upon our 
lUitioQ till now; I never felt it till now: — (wo 
thousand ducats in that; and other precious, 
precious jewels.— J would my dai^hter were 
dead at my foot, and the jewels in her earl 
would die were hearsed at my foot, and the 
Aicats in her coffin 1 No news of them?— Why, 
so:— -and I know not what ’s spent in the seax^ 
Why, thau loss upon loss I the Ihief with 
so mudi, and so much Id find the thief; and no 
sati^mtion, no revenge » nor no ill luck stirring 
but what lights my shoulders; nosi^s butcr 
my Iweathing; no tears but o* my shedding. 

TTuk. Yes, other men have ill hiA too^ 
Antonio, as I heard in Genoa,— 

Sky* What, what, what? ill lude, ill luck? 
—hath an aigpsy cast away coming ficom 

thank God, ^ thank God.— Is it tnel 

is it true? 
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7^, I spoke with some of the sailors that 
Escaped the wreck. 

iS)&. 1 thank thee, good Tubal.— <jood news, 
good iHSWs: ha I hat— Where? in Genoa?* 

7k^. Yourdanghterspentin Genoa, as I heard, 
one night, fourscore ducats. c 

Shjf. Thou stick’st a dagger in me I shali 
never see my gold a^n. Foursccare ducats at 
a sitting t fourscore ducats 1 

7it6.rheTe came diversof Antonio’s creditor’s 
In my company to Venice that swear he cannot 
choose but break. 

Shy. I am very glad of it: I ’ll plague him; 
I’U torture him : I am glad of it. 

7V^. One of them showed me a ring tliat he 
had uf your /laughter for a monkeys 
Shy. Out upon her! Thou torlurest me, 
Tubal. It was my turquoise : I harl it of I.eah 
when I was a tiachelor : I would nut have gt\en 
It tor a wilderness of monkeys. 

71u6. But Antonio is certainly undone. 

Shy. Nay, that *8 true ; that *s vet y true. Go, 
Tubal, fee me an officer ; bespeak him a fort* 
night before. I will have the heart of him if he 
Ibmit; for, were he out of Venice, 1 can make 
what merchandize 1 will. Go, go, Tubal, and 
meet me at our wnagogue : go, good Tulial ; at 
our i^nagoguc, Tub.il. [JSxemt/. 

Scene IL— Belmont. A Room in Portia’s 
House. 

Enter Bassanto, Portia, Gratiano, 
Nurissa, and Attendants. 

Pot. I pray you, tarry: pause a day or two 
Before you hvard ; for, in choosing wrong, 

I lose your company ; therefore forlxar awhile: 
There’s something tells me, — butit is not love,— 
I would not lose you i and you know yourself 
Hate counsels not in such a quality: 

But lest you should not understand me well, — 
And yet a maiden hath no tongue but thought, — 
I would detain you here some month or two 
Before you venture for me. I could teach ydh 
flow to choose right, but then 1 am fotswom; 
So will I never be ; so may you miss me : 

But if you do, you ’ll make me wish a sin, 

That I had be» fbeswom. Beshrew your eyes. 
They have o’erlook’d me and divided me; 

One half of me is yours, the other half yours, 

Mine own, I would say ; but if mine, then yours, 
And so all yours. O I these naughty times 
Pot bars between the owners and their rights ; 
And so, though yours, dot yours.— Prove iC so, 
fintiuie go to hell for k,— not I. 

1 speak too long ; but 'tis to peise theiime^ 


To eke it, and todmw.it out in length, 

To stay ysa from election. 

Bass. Let me choose; 

For, as I am, I live upon the mck. 

Ar. Upon the nude, Bassanio? then confem 
What treason there is mingled with your love, 
Bass. Noim but that ugly treason of mistrust. 
Which makes me fear the enjoying of my love: 
There may os well be amity aM me 
’Tween snow and fire, as treason and my love. 

Por. Ay, but I fear you speak upon the rack. 
Where men, enforced, do speak anything. 
Buss. Promise me life, am 1 ’ll confess the 
truth, i « 

* Por. Well, then, confess and live. 

Bass. Confess and love 

Had been the very sum <A my confession: 

0 happy loiment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me answers for iVRveiance ! 

But let me lo ray fortune and the caskets. 

\Curtain drawn from before the caskets. 
Por. Away, then. I am lock’d in one of 
them ; ^ ' 

If you do love me you will find me out.— 
NerLssa and the re&t, stand all aloof. — 

I.et music sound while he doth make his dioice; 
Then, if he lose, he makes a swamlike end. 
Fading in music: that the comparison [stresni 
M.iy stand more proper, my eye shall be tha 
And wal’ty dcath>obd for him. He may win. 
And what is music then? then music u 
Even ns the flourish when true subjects bow 
To a new-rrowned monarch ; such it b 
As are those dulcet sounds in break of dav 
That creep into the dreaming bridegroom’s ear 
And summon him to marriage. Now he goes. 
With no less presence but with much mote lova 
Than young Alddes when he did redeem 
The virgin tribute paid by howling T^ 

To the sea-monster. I stand fer mcrifice; 

The rest aloof arc the Dardanbn wiv^ 

With bleared visages, come forth to view 
The issue 6f the exploit Go, Ht. cules 1 
Live thou, I live.— With much, much tacats 
dismay 

1 view the fight than thou that mak’st (he finsfr 


Musk and the fottewing Songwkilst BassanIO 
comments on the caskets to himsdf. 

Tell me, where b fancy bred, 

Or in the heart, or in the hendf 
How begot, how aonnshedt 


iAO. 


It b engender'd in the cyee, 
With gwing M \ wAtfSwrbim 
In the cradle where it lies : 
tet ne alt ring Aney'elaien ; „ 
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Boas* So nifty the qatwaid Aows be Icest 
themselves ; 

The worid is stUl deceiv’d with ocnftioeiit 
In law, wbftt {deft ao tainted and oomipt 
But, beios season’d with ft giadoos voioe, 
Ob^reethediowofevil? Inxeligion, 

What damned error but some w^er brow 
Will bless tt, and approve it witff a text, 
Hiding the grossness with &ir onument ? 
There u no vice so simple but assumes 
Some mark of virtue on his outward parts. 
How many cowards, whose hearts are all as fidse 
As stairs ot sand, wear yet upon their chins 
The beards of Hersules and>6owning hlars ; 
Who, inward search’d, have livers white as 
milkt 

And these assume but valour’s excrement 
To render them redoubted. Look on lieauty 
And you shall AiS ’tis purchas’d by the weight 
Which theiem works a miracle in nature. 
Making them lightest that wear most of it s 
So are those crisped snaky golden locks, 
Whiehmakesuch wanton gambok with the wind. 
Upon supposed kimeai, often known 
To be the dowry of a second head^ 

The skull that bnd them in the sepulchre. 
Thus ornament is but the gulled shore 
To a most dangerous sea ; the beauteous aeuf 
Veiling an Indi^ beautv | in a word, 

1 he seeming truth which eunning times put 
1 o entrap the wisest. Therefore, thou gaudy 

Haid Midas, I will none of thee : 

Nor none of thee, thou pale and common dradge 
’Tween man and man t but tbou, thou mei^e 
lead, [aught. 

Which lather threat’nest than dost promise 
Thy plainness moves me more than eloquence. 
And here choose L Joy be the consequence 1 
Bar, How all the i^her possiona fleet to air. 
As doubtful IhougbtSy and lash'cmbrac’d de< 

Add shud^^ns fear, and green>ey’d Jeakuay I 

0 love, be moderate^ allay thy ecstai^, 

In measbre rain thy scant this excess } 

1 feel too much tl^ blessmg ; make it less. 

For fear X surfeit 1 

Basu What find 1 here? 

' lO^muviJka laadm aaskai. 

Fair Portia s counterfeit ? What demi-god 
Hath oome so near creation? Move these eyes? 
Or whether, riding on the balls of mine, 

Seem di^ in mowm ? Here are sever’d lips, 
Fartedwithaugsr breath; sosweetabar p»ivs 
Should sunder su4i sweet feseada. Here *n her 
The miatcr plays the spider, and bftth woven 
Agolden merii to tnmp the bearto of mai% 


Fester than gnats in oobweifas. ButheruMnl— 
How could he see to do them? having made one^ 
Metbinka it should Imve power to steal faothbis» 
AncNeave itself uniuniis^ Yet look how te 
Hie substance of my praise doth wmog tUa 
, shadow 

In underprixing it, ao fer this shadow (scroll. 
Doth limp behind thesubstaaoei~Here’adw 
The continent and summary of my foitunui 

You thatdiooae oot by Um tmw, 

Cliauce M fair and chooiw a> trua I 
Since this fnrtMne fidls to yen, 

Beoootent and aeak no new. 

If yen be weU pleased with this, 

And bold your fortune far your Uiai^ 

Turn you where your lady is. 

And cttim her with a loviDg kiss. 

A gentle saolL— Fair lady, by your leavei 

[ATrruig’Aifi 

1 come by note, to give and to receive^ 

Like one of two contending in a prixe, 

1 liHt thinks he hath done well in people’s efot. 
Hearing applause and universal snout. 

Giddy in spirit, still gating, in a donfat 
Whether tliose peals of praise be his re no^ 

So, thrice feir lady, stand I even so ; 

As doubtful whether what I see be true, 

Until conhrm’d, sign’d, ratified by ;^ou. 

Bar, You aee me. Lord Bassonio, where I 
stand. 

Such re 1 am : though for myself alone 
1 would nut be ainbuious in my wish . 

To wi^h myself much better ; yet for you 
I would be trebled twenty times royseu; 

A thoubond times more fair, ten thousand times 
More neb ; 

That only to stand high in your account 
I might m virtues, beauties, livings, iriends, 
Exc^ account i but the fell sum of me 
la sura of something, which, to term in gross. 

Is an unlesson’d gip, uiischool’d, unpraebs’d i 

Happy in this* sm is not yet so old 

But me may learn ; and happier than this. 

She is not bred ao dull but sbe can learn; 
Happiest of all is, that her gentle spirit 
OTiiiinitihitself to yours to iw directed. 

As ftren her lord, ner (roveroor, her k{n& 
Myrelf, and what is mine, to you aod yours 
Is now convertedi but now 1 was the lord 
Of tlds feir mansion, maxter of my servants. 
Queen o’er myself ; and even now, hut now 
Hda house, these servants, and tins some my> 
self 

Are yosiis, my locd; 1 give than with this ring, 
Wbimwhenyon pmtfroin, Jose, or give away# 
X.m it presage the will of your love. 

And be my vantage to exclaim OQ pon. 
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Btus* Madam, you have bereft me of ail 
words; 

my blood speaks to you in my veins : 
thm is such confusion in my powers; 

As, after some oration fairly spoke 

By a beloved prince, there doth appear < 

Among the busdng pleased multitude. 

Where every something, being blent together, 
Turns to a wild of nothing, save of joy, [ring 
Express’d, and not express’d. But when this 
Farts from this finger, then parts life from hence; 
O, then, be bold to say Bassanio’s dead. 

N«r, My lord and lady, it is now our time 
Tliat l»ve stood and seen our wishes prosper 
To cry, good joy. Good joy, my lord and lady! 

Gra. My Lord Bassanio, and my gentle lady, 
I wish you all the joy that you can wish ; 

For 1 am sure you can wish none from me: 
And, when your honours mean to solemnize 
The bargain of your faith, I do beseech you, 
Even at that time I may be. married too. 

Basi, With all my heart, so thou canst get 
a wife. 

Gra, I thank your lordship; you have got 
me one. 

My eyes, my lord, can look as swift as yours: 
You saw the mistress, I beheld the maid; 

You lov’d, I lov’d; for intermission 
No more pertains to me, my lord, than you. 
Your fortune stood upon the caskets there. 

And so did mine too, as the matter falUr 
For W'ooing here until I sweat again, 

And swearmg till my very roof was dry 
With oaths of love, at last, — ^if promise last, — 
1 got a promise of this hiir one here. 

To have her love provided that your fortune 
Achiev’d her mistress. 

/bn Is this true, Nerissa? 

Ner, Madam, it is, so you stand pleas’d withal. 
Bass, And do you, Gratiano, mean good faith? 
Gra. Yes, faith, my lord, 

Bass. Our feast shall be much honour’d in 
your marriage. 

Gra. We’ll play with them, the first boy 
for a thousand ducats. 

N*r, What, and slake down? •> 

Gra. No; we diall ne’er win at that sport, 
and stake down. — 

But who conus here? Lorenzo and his infidel? 
What, and diy old Venetian fnend, Solaniot 

Enter Lorbnzo, Jessica, and SoLANia 

Bass. Lmrenzo and Solanio, svelcome hither. 
If that the yoith of my new interest here 

1 bid ^^ry friend aSlf^unti^e^ 

Sweet Portia, welcome. 


Par, .So do I, my lord; 

They are entirely welcome. [lord. 

Lor. I thank your honour. — For my part, my 
My purpose was not to have seen you here; 
But meeting with Solanio by the way. 

He did entreat me past all saying nay. 

To come with him along. 

Solan. I did, my lord, ^ 

And I have reason for it. Signior Antonio 
Commends him to you. 

[Gives Bassanio a letter. 
Bass. Ere I ope his letter, 

I pray you, tell me how my good fiiend doth. 

Solan. Not sick, my lord/unless it be m mmd; 
Nor well, unless in mind: his letter there 
Will show you his estate. 

[Bass, seads the letter. 
Gra. Nerissa, cheer yond stranger ; bid her 
welcome. « * [Venice? 

Your hand, Solanio: what’s the news from 
How doth that royal merchant, good Antonio? 
I know he will be glad of our success: 

We the Jasons ; we have wonkhe fleece. 

Sa XH. Would you had won the fleece that 
he hath lost I [j»ame paper, 

Par. There are some shrewd contents in yond 
That steal the colour from Ba&samo’s cheek ; 
Some dear friend dead ; else nothing in the world 
Could turn so much the constitution [worse ?•— 
Of any constant Inan. What, worse and 
With leave, Bassanio ; I am half yourself, 

And I must freely have the half of ^faythmg 
That this same paper brings you. 

Bass, O sweet Portia, 

Here are a few of the unpleasant’st words 
That ever blotted paper I Gentle lady, 

When I did first impart my love to yon 
I freely told you all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veins — I was a gentleman ; 

And then I told you true : and vet, dear lady. 
Rating m^lf at nothing, you shall see 
How mutm I was a braggart. When I told you 
My state was nothing, T should th' ti have told 
you 

ThB*- 1 was worse tlisn nothing ; fw, indeed, 

I have engag’d m^lf to a dear friend. 

Engag’d my friend to his mere enemy, 

To fera my means. Here is a letter, bdy, 
The paper as the body of my friend. 

And every word in it a g^ng wou^. 

Issuing life-Mood. But is it true, Solanio? 
Have all his ventures foil'd? What ! not one 
hit? 

From TripoUs, ftorn Mexico, and England; 
From Lisfion, Barbary, and India? 

And not one vessel ’scape the dreadfiil touch 
Of merdianMnarring recks? 
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Sf/am, . Not one. my lord. 

Besidef, it should appear that if he had 
The [Kesent money to disehaige the Jew 
He would not take it. Never did 1 know 
A aeature that did bear the shape of man 
So keen and greedy to confound a man: 

He plies the duke at morning an^at night. 
And doth impnch the freedom or the state 
If they deny him justice: twenty merchants. 
The duke himself, and the magniheoes 
Of greatest port have all persuaded with him ; 
But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of justice, and his bond. 

/«r. When 1 was %ith him 4 have heard him 
swear 

To Tubal and to Chus, his countiymen, 

That he would rather hai^ Antonio’s llesh 
Than twenty times the value of the sum 
That he did owe'liim; and 1 know, my lord. 

If law, auLliority, and power deny not. 

It will go hard with pour Antonio. 

Par, Is it your dear friend that is thus in 
trouble? 

Bass. The dearest friend to me, the kindest 
man. 

The best condition’d and unwearied spirit 
In doing courtesies ; and one in whom 
The anaent Roman honour more appears 
Than any that draws breath in Italy. 

Psr, What sum owes he the Jew? 

• Bass. For me, three thousand ducats. 

Par. • What 1 no more? 

Pay him six thousand, and deface the bond ; 
Doable six thousand, and then treble that. 
Before a friend of this description 
Shall lose a hair through Bassaniu’s fault. 

First, go with me to church, and call me wife. 
And then away to Venice to your friend ; 

For never shall you lie liy Portia’s side 
With an unquiet soul. You shall luve gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty limes over; 

When it isj^d bring your true friend along: 
My maid Neiissa and myself, meantime. 

Will live as maids and widows. Come, away; 
For you shall hence upon your wedding-day: 
Bid your friends welcome, show a mercy cheer: 
Since you are dear bought, I will lo\e you 
dear. 

But let me hear the letter of your friend. 

Bass. \Reads.'\Sweat BassaniOt my skips hava 
all miscarried, my ereditars gram cruel, my 
estate is very my band ta ^Jew is forfeit; 
and since, in perying it, it is impassiols I 
should Hoe, all debts are cleared between you 
and A might bsaseeyouot my death: wet- 
v rit h s teisdis tg , use yeetr pUatsese; if your love 
de ssot persuade you to some, Utu^nty letter* 


Ar. O love, despatch all busmen, and be 
gone. 

Bass* Since I have your good kave to go 
• away, 

I will make haste: but, till I come again* 
No bed riiall e’er be guilty of my stay, 

No rest be interposer ’twixt us twain. 

[jSxeitutm 

ScE.NE III.— Venice. A Street. 

Enter Shylock, Salarino, Antonio, eatd 
Gaoler. 

Shy* Gaoler, look to him. Tell not me of 
mercy ; 

This is the ibol that lent out money^gratis.— 
Gaoler, look to him. 

Ant. Hear me yet, good Shylock. 

Shy. 1 ’ll have my bond : speak not against 
my bond. 

I have sworn an oath that I will have my bond. 
Thou call’dsl me dug before thou luulst a cause : 
But, since I am a dog, buware my fangs: 

The duke shall grant me justice. — I do wonder, 
Thou naughty gaoler, that thou art so fond 
To come abroad with him at his request 
Ant, I pray thee, hear me speak. 

Sky* I'll have my bond; I will not hear 
thee speak: 

I ’ll have iny TOnd ; and therefore speak no more. 

I ’ll nor,be made a soft and dull-cy’d fool, 

To shake the head, relent, and sigh, and yield 
To Christian intcrcessois. Follow not; 

I’ll have no speaking; I will have my bond. 

[ExH» 

Solar, It Ls the most iirpenetmblc cur 
That ever kept with men. 

Ant, I.et him alone; 

I ’ll follow him no more with bootless prayers. 
He seeks my life ; his reason well I know : 

I oft deliver^ from jiis forfeitures 
Many that have at times made moan to me; 
Therefore he hates me. 

Solar, I am sure the duke 

Vnil never grant this forfeiture to hold. 

Ant, The duke cannot deny the course of law ( 
For the commodity that strangm have 
With us in Venice, if it be denied. 

Will much impeach the justice of the state ; 
Since that the trade and profit of the city 
Consisteth of all nations. Therefore, go; 

These griefr and losses have so ’bated me 
That I shall hardly spare a pound of flesh 
To>monrow to my bloo»ly eiwlitor.— 

WeU, gaoler, on.— Praw God, Bassanio come 
To see me pay his dcbQ and then I care not! 

lExeussL 
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Scene IV.-*Bblmont. A Xoom in Portia’s 
, Houst, 

Enter Portia, Nerissa, Lorknzo, Jessica, 
and Balthazar. ^ 

Lar» Madam, although 1 speak it in your 
presence, 

You have a noble and a true conceit 
Of God-like amity, which apiwars most strongly 
In Iwaring thus the absence of your lord. 

Bot if you knew to whom you show this honour. 
How true a gentleman you send lelief. 

How dear a lover of my lorti your husband, 

1 know you would lie prouder of the work 
Than custopiaiy bounty can enforce you. 

Pot. I never did repent for uoin^ good. 

Nor shall not now : fur in companions 
That do converse and waste the time tc^ther. 
Whose souls do bear an eijual yoke of love. 
There must be needs a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of mariners, and of spirit, 
Wnicb makes me think that this Antonio, 
Being the bosom lover of my lord, 

Must needs be like my loid. If it be so, 

How little is the cost I h.ive ticstow*d 
In purcliasing the semblance of my soul 
From out the state of hellish cruelty 1 
This comes too near the praising of myself; 
Therefore, no more of it: hear other things. — 
Lorenzo, I commit into your hands « 

The husbandry and manage of my house 
Until ray lord’s return: for mine own part, 

I have toward heaven breath’d a secret vow 
To live in prayer and contemplation. 

Only attended by Nerissa here. 

Until her husband and my lord’s return : 

There is a monastery two miles oflf, 

And there we will abide. 1 do desire you 
Not to deny this imposition. 

The which my love and sojne necessity 
Now lays upon you. 

Ijot, Madam, with all my heart 

I shall obey you in all fiur commands. 

Por. My people do already know my mind. 
And will acknowledge you and Jessiaa 
In place of Lord Bamnio and myself. 

So &re wu well till we shall meet ^ain. 

Lor, Fair thoughts and happy hours attend on 
ydhl 

Jes. 1 wish TOur ladyship all heart’s content. 
Por, l^ank^you for your wish, and am well 

To wish it back on you: fare you well, Jessica. — 

and Lorenzos 

Now, Bhithaxar, ^ 

ha 1 have ever found thee honest, true^ 


So let me find thee still. Take this same kttert 
And use thou all die endeavom of a man 
In speed to Padua} see thou render this 
Into my cousin’s fatuid, Doctor Bellario; 

And, look, what notes and garments he dods 
g^ve thee 

Bring them,^ pray thee, with imagin’d speed 
Unto the tranect, to the common terry [vroids, 
Whidi trades to Venice :*«-waste no time in 
But get thee gone; I shall be there before thee. 

Balth. Madam, I go with all ooovenient 
speed. {Exit, 

Por. Come on, Nerissa ; I have work in hand 
That you yet kntw not oft we ’ll see our bus* 
bontk 

Before they think of ns. 

Nor, Shall they see us? 

Por, They shall, Nerissa ; but in such a habit 
That they shall think we arei accomplished 
With that we lack. I ’ll hold thee any wager, 
\\ ben we are both accouter’d like young men, 
I *11 prove the prettier fellow of the two, 

Am wear my dagger with the bidver grace; 
And speak, between the change of man and boy. 
With a reed voice; and turn two mincing ate^ 
Into a manly stride ; and speak of frays. 

Like a fine bragging youth : and tell qui^tlies^ 
How honoumblc l^ies sought my Ic^ 

Which 1 denying, they fell sick and di^; 

I could not do witltal i then I ’ll repent. 

And wish, for all that, that 1 had not kill’d thenn 
And twenty of these puny lies 1 ’ll trll, 

That men shall swear I have discontinued school 
Above a i welvemonth. — I have within my mind 
A thousand raw tricks of these bragging Jacks 
Which 1 will practise. 

Ner, Why, shall we turn to meti? 

Flor, Fie I what a question *s that 
If thou wert ne’er a lewd interpreter? 

But come, I ’ll tell thee all my whole device 
When I am in my coach, whidi stays for ns 
At the park'gate ; and, therefore, haste away. 
For we must raeasuie twenty milt., today. 

\Jatetuoh 

Scene Y.-^Tho tamo, A Gardm, 

Enter Launcelot en^JsssiCA. 

Lann, Yes, truly ;>^for, look yon, the dne of 
the fetber are to be hud upon the dnUien; 
thoefore, 1 promise you, I fear you. I sma 
alsrays plain with ]ron, and ao now 1 apeak my 
agitation of the matter: therefore, be of good 
^er; for, truly, 1 think you are dammed. 
There ia but one hope in it that can do you any 
good; and that is but e kind of bsstaid hoyn 
neitber. 
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ySv. And what hope.is that, I fmqr thee ? 
Laifn, Marry, you may parU 7 hope that your 
fiither got you aoti-^^hat you are not the Jew’e 


yer. That were a kind of bastard hope, in- 
deed; so the sins of my mother dmuld bKi 
visited upon me. ^ 

Laun. Truly then I fear you are damned both 
Iqr &tlicr and mother * thus when 1 shun Scylla, 
your father, I fall into Charybdia» your mother; 
well, you are gone both ways. 

Jes* I shall Iw saved by my husband ; he hath 
m^e me a Christian. 

Latm. Truly, thft more to'hlame he t we were 
Christians enow before ; e’en as many as eould 
well live, one by another. This makii^ of 
Christians isill raise the piioe of hogs; if we 
grow all to ^rk eaters we shall not shortly 
have a rasher (m*tlie coals for money. 

Jes, I’ll tell my husband, Lanncelot, what 
you say; here he comes. 

• Evier LoRlCNza 

Lor, I shall grow )oalotts of you shortly, 
Launcelot, if you thus get niy wife into comers. 

'/es. Nay, you need not fear for us, Lorenro; 
Launcelot and I are out : he tells me flatly there 
is no mercy for me in heaven, because I am a 
Jew’s daughter} and he says you are no good 
member of the commonw&lth ; for, in convert- 
ing Jews to Christians, you raise the price of 
pork. • 

Lor, I shall answer that better to the 
commonwealth than yon can the getting up of 
the negro’s belly ; the Moor is with child by you, 
Launcelot. 

iMim. It is much that the Moor should be 
more than reason: but if she be less than an 
honest woman, she is mdeed more than I took 
her for. 

/an How every fool can play upon the 
word i I think the best grace of wit will shortly 
tom into silence, and discourse grow commend- 
able in none only but parrots. — Go in, sirrah; 
bid them prepare for dinner. 

JLaun, That is done, sir; th^ have all 
stomachs. 

Zen Goodly lord, what a wit-snapper ore 
you 1 then bid them prepare dinner. 

Laun, That is done too, sir: only, cover is 
the word. 

Zen Will jrou cover, then, six? 

Lmm, Not so, sir, neither; I know my duty. 

Zen Yet more quorrelliiig with occasioa 1 
Wilt thou show the whole wealth of thy vdt in | 
on instant? 1 pny thee, understand a plola 
man in his pLoin mconini;} go to tl^ foUovra; 


Md them cover the taUe, serve ia die ma/t^ 
and sre will o«ne in to dimier, 

Laum. For the tables sir, it shan be emed 
in; Tor the meat, sir, it shall be oovexedi ki 
your coming in to dinner, sir, why, let k te as 
nueiours and conceits shall govern. (AMb 
Lor, O dear discretion, how his words am 
suited! 

The fool hath planted in his roemiM^ 

All army of goM words; and 1 do knour 
A many fools that stand in belter place. 
Garnish'd like him, that for a triciUy word 
Defy the matter. How cheer*st thw, Jessieal 
And now, good sweet, say thy opinion,— 

How dost thou like the I«rd Bassanio’s wife? 

hs. Past all expressing. It is.veiy meet 
The Ixird Ba.ssanio live an upcicht life; 

For, having such a bleacmg m his lady, 
fie finds the joys of heaven here on earth | 
And, if on earth he do not mean it, then 
In reason he should never^xul 1 e to heaven. 
Why, if two gods should play some heaven^ 
match, 

And on the wager lay two earthly women, 

And Portia one, there must be something else 
I*awn’d with the other ; for the poor rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

IjOT, Even such a husband 

Hast thou of me os she is for a wife. 

Jes, Nay, but ask my opinion too of that. 
/,c,a I will anon; first let us go to dinner. 
j€s. Nay, let me praise you while I have a 
stomach. 

Jat, No, pray thee, let it serve for table-talk| 
Then, howsoe’er thou speak’st, ’mong other 
things 
I shall digest it 

Jes, WeU, I ’ll set you forth. \Mxu$mL 
ACT IV. 

Scene I. — Venice. A Court Justin, 

EttUr the Duke, the Magnificoesi Antonio^ 
Passanto, Gkatiano, Salarino, Sola* 
Nio, qftd ethers, 

Duke. What, is Antonio here? 

Ant, Ready, so please your grace. 

Duke, I am Sony for thee; thou art come tO 
answer 

A stony adversary, an inhuman wretclk 
Uncapabk of pity, void and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 

Ant, I have heard 

Your grace hath ta’eAgreat paina to qualify 
His z^sorons cdune; out since he stinda ob> 
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And that no lawful means can carry me 
Out of his envy’s reach, 1 do oppose 
My patience to his iiiry, and am arm’d 
To suffer, with a quietness of spirit, 

The very tymiiny and rage of his. 

JhtAe, w one, and call the Jew intorthe 
court, [my lord. 

So/itM. He’s ready at the doori he comes, 

En/ar Shylock. 

DuAa, Moke room, and let him stand before 
our face. — 

Shylock, the world thinks, and I think so too, 
That thou but lead’st this fashion of thy malice 
Tb die last hour of act ; and then, ’tis thought, 
Thou ’It show thy mercy and remorse, more 
strange 

Than is thy stiange apparent cruelty ; 

And where thou now exact'st the penalty, — 
Which isapound of this poor mercl^nt’s fle ili,~ 
Thou wilt not only lose the forfeiture. 

But, touch’d with human gentleness and love. 
Forgive a moiety of the principal, 

Glancing an eye of pity on his losses. 

That have of lale so huddled on his back } 
Enough to press n royal merchant down. 

And pluck commiseration of his state 
From brassy bosoms and rough hearts of flint. 
From stubborn Turks and Tartars, never train’d 
lb offices of tender courtesy. 

We all expect a gentle answer, Jew. « 

SJkj^. 1 nave possess’d your grace of what I 

And by om'^ly Sabbath have I sworn 
To have the due and forfeit of my bond. 

If you deny it, let the danger light 
Upon your charter and your city’s freedom. 
Yea’ll ask me why 1 rather choose to have 
A weight of camon flesh than to receive 
Three thousand ducats: I’ll not answer that: 
But say, it is my humour. .Is it answered ? 
What if my house be troubled with a rat. 

And I be pleas’d to give ten thousand ducats 
To have it naned? what, are you answer’d yet J 
Smne men there are love not a gaping pig; 
Some that are man if they behold a cA ; 

And others, when the b^pipe sings i’ the nose. 
Cannot contain their urine; for affection. 
Master of posaon, sways it to the mood 
Of what It likes or loathes. Now, for 'your 
answer, 

As there is no finn reaami to be render’d 
Why he cannot abide a ga(^ pig; 

Why he, a harmless necessary cat; 

Why he, a swollen begpTte, but of force 
Must yield to such inevitable diame 
As to ofiend, himself being offended; 


So can I pve no reason, nor I will not. 

More than a lodg’d hate and a certain loathing 
I bear Antonio, that I follow thus 
A losing suit i^nst him. Are you answer’d? 

Bass, This is no answer, thou unfeeling man. 
To excuse the current of thy cruelty. 

SAy, I am^ot bound to please thee with my 
answer. [io^e? 

Bass, Do all men kill the thing they do not 
SAy, Hates any man the thing lie would not 
kill? 

Bass. Eveiy offence is not a hate at first. 
SAy, Wliat ! wouldst thou liave a scroent 
sting thdi twice? ^ [the Jew : 

Ant, I pray you, think you question with 
You may as well go stand upon the beach 
And bid the main-flood bait his usual height ; 
You may as well use question v/ith the wolf 
Why he hath made the ewe Meat for the lamb; 
You may as well forbid the mountain pines 
To wag their high tops, and to make no noise. 
When they arc tretten with the gusts of heaven ; 
You 1 lay as well do anything most* hard 
As &cck to soften that, — t^n which what’s 
harder? — [yo i. 

His Jewish heart,— Theieforc, I do besti'Jii 
Make no more offers, use no further means. 
But, with all brief and plain convcniency, 

Let me have judgment and the few his will, 
Bass, For thy Ih/iee thousand ducats here is 
six. 

SAy. If every ducat in sis thousand ducats 
Were in sis parts, and every pait a ducat, 

1 would not draw them ; I would have my tend. 
BuAe. How shall thou hope for merc>', 
rend’ring none? [no wro^? 

SAy, What judgment shall I dread, doing 
You have among you many a purchas’d slave, 
Which, like yourasses, and your dogs, and mules. 
You use in abject and in slavish parts. 

Because you bought them. — Shall I say to you. 
Let them be free, marry them to your heirs? 
Why sweat thi^ under burdens? ie. their beds 
Be made as soft as yours, and let their palates 
Be season’d with such viands? You will 
answer. 

The slaves are ours: — So do I answer wu; 

The pound of flesh which I demand of him 
Is dearly bought, is mine, and I will have it; 

If you deny me, lie upon your law I 
There is no force in the decrees of Venice.—' 

1 stand for judgment: answer: shall I have it? 
DuAe, Upon my power 1 may dismiss this 
court. 

Unless Bellario, « learned doctor. 

Whom I have sent for to determine this, 

Come here to-day. 
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Scion* My 1^, hcce stays without 

A metsenger with letteis ftom the doctor. 

New come from Padua. [seoger. 

IMtc, Bring us the letters ;‘~caU the mes- 
£ost. Good cheer, Antonio! What, man, 
courage yet 1 [and ail. 

The Tew shall have my flesh, Uood, bones, 
Ere thou dudt lose for me one dtm of blood. 

jint. I am a tainted wether of the flock, 
Meeteat for death: the weakest kind of fruit 
Drops earliest to the ground, and so let me: 
You cannot better be emplo/d, Bassanio, 

Than to live still, and write mine epitaph. 

£nUr Nbrissa, drjssed like it Icmyei^s clerk* 

Duke* Came you from Padua, from Bcllario? 
Ner* From both, my lord : Bellano greets 
your giace. {Presents a Utter. 

Boss, why obit thou whet thy knife so 
earnestlv? [rupt there. 

Shy* To cut the forfeiture from that bank* 
Cro. Not on thy sole, but on thy soul, harsh 
Jew*, 

Thou mak^st thy knife keen: but no metal can. 
No, not the hangman’s axe, bear half the 
keenness [thee? 

Of thy sharp envy. Can no prayers pierce 
Shy* No; none that thou hast wit enough to 
make. 

Gro. O, be thou damn’d* inexorable dog! 
And for thy life let justice he accus’d. 

Thou almq^ mak’st me waver in my £auh. 

To hold opmion with Pythagoras, 

'Fhat souls of animals infuse themselves 
Into the trunks of men: thy currish spirit 
Goveni’d a wolf, who, bang'd ibr human 
slaughter. 

Even from the gallows did his fell soul fleet. 
And, whibt thou lay’s! in thy unhallow’d dam. 
Infus’d itself in thee ; for thy desires 
Are wolfish, bloody, starv’d, and ravenous. 

Shy* Till thou canst rail the seal from off 
my bond 

Thou but r^fend’st thy lungs to speak so loud: 
Repair thy wit, gpod youth, or it will fall 
To cureless nun. — I stand here Ux law. 

Dtdte* This letter from Bellario doth 
commend 

A yooitf and learned doctor to our court : — 
Whm^he? 

Ner* He attendeth here hard Iw, 

To kpo w^you r answer, whether you ’ll admit 

Didu* WiA all my heart:— -some three as 
four of you 

Go ^e him courteous conduct to this place, — 
licUBtime, the court ihall hear Bellario’s i 


[CM remu.} Your grace ^11 wMbmand that, al 
tho leceim of your letter, 1 am veiy hut ia ths 
inatanr that your meawnger came, in kvmg vidtatioa 
was with mo a yottog docM of Romet hit tmmo is Ball* 
haaar r I acguauiied mm with dm caoae m oontrovetar 
between the Jew and Aoumlotbo merchant: wa tuned 
o'er meiqr books togothw : ho b funIsbM with my 
opinion ; which, bettei'd with his own leeniuig (tbe 
gnetnw whereof 1 cannot .loousb oommeniOb comes 
with mm, at my impoitumty to wl up your gnoe’s re- 
quest in my stead. I beseech you, let bis of years 
be no fanp^ment to let him le& a reverend esnmntioa. 
for I never knew so young a body with so old n hesd I 
keva him to your eracioui acceptance, whow trial shall 
better publish hu coinniejidnuon. 

Duke* You hear the learn’d Bcllario, uhat 
he writes: 

And here, I take it, is the doctor come. — 


£nter Portia, dressed like a doctor of laws. 

Give me your hand: came you from old 
Itellaiio? 


Par. I did, my lord. • [place. 

Duke. You are welcome: take >oiir 

Are you acquainted with the difference 
That holds this present question in the'^court? 

Par. I am informed throughly of the cause. 
Which is the merchant here, and which the 
Jew? [forth. 

Duke. Antonio and old Shylock, both stand 
Por. Is your name Shylock ? 

S^. Shylock is my name. 

Por. Oi a strange nature is the suit you 
follow : 

Yet in such rule, that the Venetian law 
Cannot impugn you as you do proceed. — 

You stand within his danger, do you not? 

{To Antonio. 

Ant, Ay, so he says. 

Por, Do you confess the bond? 

Ant, I da 

Por. Then must the Jew be mercifuL 

Shy. On what compulsion must I? tell me 
that 


Por, Tlie quality of mercy is not strain’d; 
It droppeth as the gentle rain firom heaven 
Upon the place benttth : it is twice Messed ; 
It olessetlr him that gives and him that takes: 
’Tis mightiest in the mightiest; it becomes 
The throned monarch better than his crown; 


His sceptre shours thp force of temponl posrer, 
The afrnbttte to awe and majesty. 

Wherein doth sit the dread and fear of kings; 
Bui merqr is above this scepter’et sway, — 

It is enthroned in the heart of kings. 

It is an attribute to God himself; 
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i%at in the course of jiutioe none of us 
Should see salvation : we do pray for mer^; 
And that same prayer doth team us all to render 
The deeds of merqr. I have spoke thus nudi 
To mit^te the justice of thy plea; 

Which if thou follow, this strict court of Venice 
Must needs give sentence ’gainst the meroiant 
there. [law, 

SAy. My deeds upon my head 1 I crave the 
The penalty and foifeit of my bond. 

/hr. Is he not able to discharge the money? 
Sais. Yes; here 1 tender it for him in tne 
coiiit ; 

Yea, twice the sum: if that will not suffice 
J will be Ixiund to pjy it ten times o’er. 

On forfeit of my lutuJs, my heail, my heart: 

Jf this will hot huffire, it must ..pTCar [you, 
That malice bears down truth. And I beseech 
Wrest once the law to your authority : 

Tu do a great right do a little wrong. 

And curb this cruel devil of his wilL T^cnice 
Par, It must not be; there is no power in 
(!au alter a decree established i 
’Twill lie recorded for a p.ecedent, 

And many an error, by tnc same example, 

Will rush into the state: it cannot lie. 

SAy, A Daniel come to judgment! yea, a 
Daniel I 

O wise young judge I how I do honour thee I 
Par, 1 pray you, let me look up<*n the bond. 
SAy, llcre ’lis, most reverend doctor; here 
it is. 

Par. Sliylock, (here's thrice thy money 
ofieied (hee. 

SAy, An oaih, an oath ; I have on oath in 
heaven: 

Shall 1 1^ perjury upon my soul? 

No, not for Venice. 

Par, Why, this bond is forfeit; 

And lawfully by tins the Jew may claim 
A pound of t]e.sh, to be by, him cut off 
Nearest the mcich.ant’s heait — Be merciful! 
Take thrice thy money ; bid me tear the bond. 

S^, When it is paid according to the teiior*'<— 
It doth appear you are a worthy judge; * 
You know the Uw; your exposition » 

Hadi been most sound 1 1 clu^e you by the law. 
Whereof you are a welbdeserving pillara 
Proceed to judgment; by my soul 1 swemr 
There is no power in the tongue of man' 

To alter me.-nl stay here on my bond. 

jilt/. Most heartily I do besewh the court 
To give the judgment. 

Why then, thus It ia 

You must prepare yourdiosom for his knife: 
Sky. O noble judge PO excellent youngmaiil 
iV. Fgr the intent and purpose of the law 


Hath full relation to ^le penalty, 

Which here s^jpeuelh due upon the hood. 

Siy, ’Tis very truei O wise and npriglit 
judge, 

HowmtuA more elder art thou than thy looks! 
Par, Therefore, lay bare your bosom. 

SAy, Ay, his breasts 

So says the Bond ;~-doth it not, noble jud^?— 
Nearest his heart t those axe the very woiw 
Par, Itisso. Are there balance here to wei|^ 
The flesh? 

SAy, I have them ready. 

Par, Have by some surgeon, Shylock, on 
your cnitge, t- 

To stop his wounds, lest he do bleed to death. 
SAy, Is it so nominated in tne bond? 

Par, It is not so express’d; but what of that? 
’Tweic gucxl you do so much for charity. 

SAy, I camiot find it; ’tisidbt in the bond. 
PaA Come, merchant, have you anything to 
say? 

But little; 1 am arm’d and well pre- 
par’d. — • 

Give me your hand, Bassanio; fere you weir 
Grieve not lliat I am fallen to this for you; 

For herein fortune shows herself more kmd 
Than is her custom, it b still her use 
To let the wretched man out-live his wealtb, 

To view with hollow eye and wrinkled brow 
An age of {Mverly; Arom which lingering penance 
Of such misery doth she cut me off. ^ 

Commend me to your honourable sipfe» 

Tell her tiie process ot Antonio’s cim; 

Say how I lov’d you; speak me fiiir in death; 
And, when tlie t^e is told, bid her be judge 
Whether Bassanio had not once a love. 

Repent not you that you shall lose your friendt 
And he repents not tnat he pays your debt ; 
For, if the Jew do cut but deep enought 
I ’ll pay it instantly with all my heart. 

Pass, Antonio, I am married to a wife 
Which is as dear to me as life itself; . 

But life itself, my wife, and all Ui* world 
Are not with mq csl# emd above thy life; 

I would lose all, ay, sacrifice them all 
Here to this devil, to deliver you. 

Par, Your wife would give you little thanks 
for that, 

If she ware by to hear you make the offies. 

Cra. 1 have a wife whom, I protest, I loM| 
I would she were in heaven, so she could 
Entreat some power to chaim this cunith Jew. 

Aar. ’Tis well you offer U behind her back; 
The wish would make else an unquiet houses 
SAy. These be the Christian hnsfaandit 1 
have a daughter; 

Would any of the sbocls cf Banrabas 
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Had been her husbaad, i»ther thana Christian i 

^ lAsuli, 

We trim time pray theei puiaoe sentence. 
/V. A pound of diat same merdumt*s fledi 
is thine; 

The court awards it and the htw doth give k. 
Siij'. Most rightful judge 1 ^Dda breast; 
And you must cut this flesh from off 
The Uw allows it and Uie court awards it. 

Most kaxned judge 1--A sentence; 
come, prepare. [else. — 

/hr. Tarry a little;— there ft something 
This bond doth give thee here no jot of blood ; 
The words expressiyare a povAid of flesh : 
Take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of 
flesh; 

But, in the cutting, if thou dost shed [goods 
One drop of Christian blood, thy lands and 
Are, by the Uws*(d Venice, ounflscate 
Unto the state oi Venice. [learned judge 1 
<7ra. O upright judge 1 — Mark, Jew;— O 
Sky. Is that the law? 

Pot. * Thyself shall see the act: 

For, as thou urgest justice, be assur’d 
Thou bhait have justice, more th.an thou desir'st. 
Gra. O Itsirned judge! — Mark, Jew;— a 
learned judge I [thrice, 

Sky. I take this offer then, — ^pay the liond 
And let the Chihtian go. 

JPass. Ittre is the money. 

Poy. Soft; [haste: — 

The Jew eludl have all iustice: — soil;— no 
He shall have nothing but the penalty. 

Gra. O Jew I an upright judge, a learned 
judge • [flesh. 

Pa/. Therefore, prepare thee to cut off the 
Shed thou no blood ; nor cut thou less nor more 
But just a pound of flesh : if thou tak’st more 
Or less thau a just pound, — ^be it but so much 
As makes it light or heavy in the substance. 

Or the division of the twentieth part 

Of one poor scnifle : nay, if the scale do turn 

Bnt in the estimation of a hair, — 

Thou diest, and all thjr goods are oonflscate. 

Gra. A second Daniel, a Daniel, Jew I 
Now, infidel, I have thee on the hip. 

/V. Why dotli the Jew pause ? take thy for* 
feiture. 

Give me my principal, and let me ga 
Sars. I have it ready for thee; here it is, 
jfbr. He hath refus’d it in the odct court; 
He shall have merely justice, and nis bond. 

Cha* A Daniel,^! say 1; a second Daniel I-— 
I thank thee, Jew, for teaching roe that word. 
Sky, Shall I not have barely my principal 7 
Thou sholtheve nothing but toe fin^tore 
To be eo taken at thy peril, Jew. 


Si^, Why, then the devil give hiagigpod of kl 
1 11 stay no longer question. 

Ar. Tally, Jew; 

The law hath yet another hold on you. 

It is enacted in the laws of Venice,— 

If at prov’d against an alien, 

That by direct or indirect attempte 
He aeek the life of any citizen. 

The party ’gainst the which he doth contrive 
Shall seize one half his goods; the other half 
Comes to the privy coffer of the state ; 

And the offender’s life lies in the mer^ 

Of the duke only, ’gainst all other voice. 

In which predicament, 1 say, thou staud’st; 

For it appears by manifest proceeding. 

That inuirccUy, and directly too. 

Thou hast contriv’d against the very life 
Of the defendant; and thou hast incurr’d 
llie danger formerly by me leheais’d. 

Down, therefore, and 1^ mercy of the dufcflu 
Gra, Beg that thou mayst4iave leave to haitf 
thyself: 

And yet, thy wealth being forfeit to the stale. 
Thou ha&t nut Icfl the value of a cord; 
Therefore, thou must be bang’d at the state’s 
charge. [spi'k, 

Duka. Tliat thou shalt see Uie difference of our 
1 pardon thee thy life before thou ask iti 
For half thy wealth, it is Antonio’s: 

The other half comes to the gieneral state. 
Which fmmbleness may drive unto a finu, 

Par, Ay, for the state ; not for Antonio. 

Sky. Nay, lake my life and all, pardonnotthati 
You take my house when you do lake the prop 
Tliat doth sustain my house; you take my life 
When you do take the means whereby I uvek 
/V, What mercy canyon render him, Antonia? 
Gra, A halter gratis; nothing else; for God’ll 
sake. 

Attf, So please my lord the duke, and all 
the court, . 

To quit the fine for one half of Ids goods; 

1 am content, so he will let me have 
The other half in use, to render it, 

Upon hb death, unto the gentleman 
That lately stole his daughter: 

Two things provided more, — that for this fevour, 
He presently become a Chnstian; 

The other, that he do record a 

Here in the court, of all he dies possess’d 

Unto his son Lorenzo and his daughter. < 

JMa, lie sliall do this; or else 1 do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounoed here. 

/m Art thou contented, Jew? what dost thou 
say? \ 

Shy, I am content* 

Ptr* Clerk, drawa deed ci gift 
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Shy, I {xay you, give me leave to go from 
hence: 

1 am not well } send the deed after me 
And 1 will s^n it. 

J)uhg, Get thee gone, but do ib 

Gra, In christening, thou shalt have two god- 
fothers; 

Had I been judge, thou shouldst have had ten 
more. 

To bring thee to the gallows, not the font 

[Exit Shvlock. 
Duki, Sir, I entreat you home with me to 
dinner. 

For, I humbly do desire your grace of par- 
don; 

1 must away this night toward Padua; 

And it is meet 1 presently set forth. 

Duke, I am so^ that your leisure serves you 
nob 

Antonio, gratify this gentleman; 

For, in my mind, you are much bound to him. 
[Exeufit Duke, Magnificoes, and Train. 
Bass, Mostworthygentleman,Iand my friend 
Have by your wisdom been this day aojuitted 
Of grievous penalties; in lieu whereof. 

Three thousand ducats, due unto the Jew, 

We freely cope your courteous pains withal. 

Ant, And stand indebted, over and above 
In love and service to you evermore. 

For, He is well paid that is well satisfied, 
And I, delivering you, am satisfied, ' 

And therdn do account myself well paid : 

My mind was never yet more mercenary. 

1 proyyou, know me when we meet again; 

I wisn you well, and so 1 take my leave. 

Bass, Dear sir, of force I must attempt you 
further; 

Take some remembrance of us, os a tribute. 
Not as a fee : grant me two things, I pray you. 
Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

For, You therefore I will 

Givemeyourgloves,! Mlwearthem foryoursake; 
And, for your love, I *11 take thisrine from you:-r 
Do not draw back your hand; 1*11 take no 
more; * 

And you in love shall not deny me this. 

Bass, Thisring, good sir,-— alas, it is a trifle; 
I will not diame myself to give you this. , 

For, I will have nothing else but only this; 
And now, methinks, 1 have a mind to it. 

Bass, There *s more depends on this than on 
die value. 

The dearest ring in Venice will I give you, 

And find it outby proc^mation; 

Only Ibr this, I pray you, nsidon me. 

/Vn I see, sir, you areliberal in offers: 


You taught me first to beg ; and now, methinks. 
You teaw me how a beg^ should be amQver*d. 
Bass, Good sir, this nng was given me by my 
wife; 

And, when she put it on, she made me vow 
That I diould neither seU, nor give, nor lose ib 
For, Thatf’seuse serves many men to save 
their gifts. 

An if your wife be not a mad woman. 

And know how well I liave deserv’d this nng. 
She would not hold out enemy for ever. 

For giving it to me. Well, peace be with youf 
[Exeunt Portia and Nerissa. 
Ant, My Lord frassanio,fttliim have the ring: 
Let his deservings, and iw love withal. 

Be valued ’gainst your wife’s commandment. 

Bass, Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him. 
Give him the rinn ; and bring h^jn, if thou canst. 
Unto Antonio’s house : — away, make haste. 

[Exit Gratian<X 

Come, you and I will thither presently; 

And in the morning early will we botn 
Fly ^ ward Belmont, cfome, AntSnio. 

[Exeunt, 

ScEVE II . — The same. A Street, 

Enter Poriia and Nerissa. 

For. Inquire thc^Jew’s house out, give him 
this deed. 

And let him sign it ; we ’ll away to-gight, 

And be a day before our husbands home. 

Tills deed will be well welcome to Lorenao. 

Enter Graiiano. 

Gra. Fair sir, you are well overta’en: 

My Lord Bassanio, upon more advice. 

Hath sent you here this ring; and doth entreat 
Your company at dinner. 

For, That cannot be: 

His ring I do accept most thankfiilly. 

And so, I pray you, tell him. Fui^hermore, 

I i»ay show my youth old Shylock’s house. 
Gra, That will I do. 

Ner, Sir, I would speak with you : — 

I ’ll see if I can get my husband’s ring, 

[To Portia. 

Which I did make him swear to keep for ever. 
Thou mayst, I warrant. We shall have 
old swearing 

That fbej did give the rin» away to men; 

But sroTl out^e them, and outswear them too. 
Assay, make haste; thou knosv*st where I will 
tony. 

Air. Gome, good sir, srill you riww me to 
this house? [ExetuU, 
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ACT V. 

ScBNS I.— Bblmomt. fk&sungnmds pf 
Portia’s Bouse, 

Enlor Lorbnso astd Jbssica. 

Lor, The moon shines bright l^In such a 
n^ht as this, 

When the sweet wind did gently kiss the trees. 
And they did make no noise ; in such a night, 
Tkoilus, methinks, mounted the Trojan walls, 
And sigh’d his soul toward the Grecian tents. 
Where Cressid lay that night.e 
Jes, In sudi a night 

Did Thisbe fearfully o’ertiip the dew. 

And saw the lion’s shadow ere himself. 

And ran dismay’d away. 

Lor, * , In such a night 

Stood Dido with a willow in her hand 
Upon the wild sea-faanks, and wav’d her love 
To come again to Cartha^ 

Jes, • In such a night 

Mraea mther’d the enchanted herbs 
That did renew old A£son. 

Lor, In such a night 

Did Jessica steal from the wealthy Tew 
And, with an unthiiA; love, did run from Venice 
As fer as Bdmont 
Jes, In such a^night 

Did young Lorenzo swear he lov’d her well— 
Stealing soul with many vows of feith. 

And n^er a true one. 

Lor, In such a night 

Did pretty Jessica, like a little shrew, 

Sknoer her love, and he forgave it her. 

Jeu I would out«night you, did nobody come : 
Bnt, hark, I hear the footing of a nun. 

Enter Stbphano. 

Lor, Who ooines so fest in silence of the night? 
^epk, A friend. 

Lor, A friend I what friend? your name, I 


pray yon, friend ? 

St^h, Stephano is my name ;and I brii^wotd 
My mistress irill before the bi^ of day 
Be here at Belmont \ she doth stray about 
By holy crosses, whm she kneels and prays 
Fw happy wedlodc hours. 

Lor, Who comes with her? 

iSAjpA None but a holy hermit and her maid. 
1 pAy you. is my master yet return’d? 

Lnr, He is not, nor we have not heard from 
him.— 

But go we in, I pray thee, Jessfea, 

And cMemoniously let ns prepare 
Some welcome for the mistress of the house. 


Ettier Launcrlot. ' 

Loom, Sola, sola, wo ha, ho, sola, sola t 
Lor, Whoadls? 

Lenses, Solal did yoa see Master Lorenso 
and Mistress Lorenso? sola, sola I 
Lor, Leave hollaing, man : here. 

Learn, Sola! where? where? 

Lor, Here. 

Leases, Tell him there ’s a post come from my 
master with his horn full of good news } my 
master will be here ere morning. lEjut, 

Lor, Sweet soul, let’s in, and there expect 
their coming. 

And yet no matter why should we go in ? 

My friend Stephino, signify, I pray jou. 
Within the house, your mistress is at hand : 
And bring your music forth into the air. — 

[Exit Sl-RPHANa 
Ilflw sweet the moonlight sleeps upon this bank I 
Here will wc sit, and let the* 80 unds of mnsie 
Creep in our ears ; soA stillness and the night 
Become the touches of sweet harmony. 

Sit, Jessica. Look how the floor of heaven 
Is thick inlaid with patines of bright gold p 
There’s not thesmallest orb which thou buhold’M 
But in liis motion like an angel sings, 

Still miiring to the young>ey^ cherubims: 

Such iiarmony is in immortal souls; 

But, whilst this muddy vesture of decay 
Doth grossly close it in, we cannot bear it. — 

Enier Musicians. 

Come, ho, and wake Diana with a hymn ; 

With sweetest touches pierce your mistress’ ear. 
And draw her home with music.' [JI/«s^r. 
Jes, I am never merry when 1 hear sweet 
music. 

Lor, The reason is, your spirits ate attentive: 
For do but note a wild and wanton herd. 

Or race of youthful apd unhondled oolts. 
Fetching nuul bounds, bellowing, and neighing 
knid. 

Which is the hot condition of their blood — 

If they but hear perchance a trumpet sound. 

Or any oinof music touch their ears, 

You mall perceive them make a mutual stand, 
Their Avage eyes turn’d to a modest gaze 
By the sweet power music: therefore the poet 
Did fe%n that Orpheus drew trees, stones, and 
floods; 

Since naught so stockisb, hard, and fhlt of mge 
But music fer the time doth dunge his natnre. 
The man dwt hath no rousie in himself 
Not is net mov’d with concord sL sweet sounds, 
Is flt fer treasons, stAtagems, and spoils ; 

The motions of his spirit are dull as night. 
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And his affections dark as Erebus: 

Lat no such man be trusted. — Mark the music. 

Portia <r»«/NERissA, at a distaiut, 
JPor, That light we see is burning in my 
hall: • 

How far that little candle throws his beams 1 
So shines a good deed in a naughty world. 

Ner. When the moon shone we did not see 
the candle. 

Por. So doth the greater glory dim the leas: 
A substitute shines brightly as a king 
Until a king Ije by ; and then his state 
Empties itself, as doth an inland brook 
Into the main of waters. Music ! hark ! 

Net, It .is your music, madam, of the 
house. 

Par, Nothing is good, I see, without respect; 
Methinks it soiiuds much awcetir than by 
day. ^ ' 

Ner, Silence bestows th.it virtue on it, madam. 
Per. The crow doth sing as sweetly as the 
lark 

When neither is attended ; and, 1 thuik, 

The nightingale, if she should sing by d.*iy. 
When every goose is cackling, would be 
thought 

No better a musidan than the wren. 

How many things liy season seasonM are 
To their r^ht praise and true perfection 1— 
Peace, ho I the moon sleeps with Endyrnion, 
And would not be awakca i [Musu ceases. 
Lor, That is the voice, 

Or 1 am much deceived, of Portia. 

For. He knows me, as the blind man knows 
the cuckoo. 

By the bod voice. 

Lor, Dear lady, welcome home. 

Per. We have been prayit^ for our husbands’ 
welfare. 

Which speed, we hope, the J)c<tter for our words. 
Are they return’d? 

lAir. Madam, they are not yet ; 

But there is come a messenger before, 

To signify their coming. 

For, Go in, Nerisjo, 

Give order to my servants that they take 
No note at all of our beu^ absent hence f— 
Nor yon, Lorenso {--Jessica, nor you. 

lA tucket i e smdu 
Lor, Your husband is at hand, 1 hear his 
trumpet! 

We ate no tell-tales, madam; fear you not. 
For, This night methinks is but the daylight 
sick — A 

It looks a litde paler; % aday 
Such as the day is when the son is hid. 


Enter Bassanio, ANtONZO, Gratiano, mtd 
thoirfolkmors. 

Ecus, We should bold day with the Antipodes 
If you would walk in absence of the sun. 

Pfr, Let me give light, but let me not be 

For a Iigh» wife doth make a heavy husband, 
And never be Bassanio so for me; [lo^ 
But God sort all 1— you are welcome home, my 
Bass, I thank you, madam ; give welcome to 
my friend. — 

This U (he man ; this is Antonio, 

To whom I am A) infinitely bound. [him, 
For. You should in all sense lie mudi bot^ to 
For, as I hear, he was much bound for you. 
Ant. No more than 1 am well acquitted of. 
For. Sir, you are veiy welcome to our house i 
It must appear in other ways than words, 
Thcreiun , 1 scant this breathing courtesy. 

[Oka. <M(/Nkr. seem to talk apart, 
( < 0 . By yonder moon, I swear you do me 
wiong ; • 

In lanh, I gave it to the judge’s clerk: 

Would he weie gelt that had it, for my part. 
Since you do take it, love, so much at heart 
For. A quarrel, ho, already? what’s the 
matter? 

Gra. Al)uut a hoop of gold, a paltry ring 
That she did give the ; whose posy was, 

For all Ihe world, like cutler’s poetry 
Upon a knife, Ijooe me, and leave me not. 

Net. W’liat, talk you of the posy, or the 
value? 

You swoie to me, when I did give it you. 

That you would wear it till your hour of death; 
And that it should lie with you in your grave: 
Though not for me, yet for your vehement oaths 
You imould have bron respective, and have kept 
it. 

Gave it a judge’s clerk 1— no, God ’s my judge. 
The cleik will ne’er wear hair on’s.moe that 
liad it. 

Gra. lie will, an if he live to be a man. 

Nor, Ay, if a woman live to be a man. 

Gra. Now, by this hand, 1 gave it to • 

A kind of boy; a little aenibbed boy * ’ 

No higher than thyself the judge’s cleric; ' 

A prating bw that be{|^d it as a fee; 

1 could not in heut deny it him. 

For, You were to tdame, I must be pbrift 
with 

To part so slightly with your wife’s fifet gift; 

A thing stuck on with oaths upon your fii^jeik 
And so riveted with feith onto vour ftesb. 

I gave my love a ring, and made himrawear 
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Never to pert witli It, tnd hue IvrtkMb; 

I due be sworn for 1]^ lie WQiild B9t it 
Nor ^oek it lKNabi«,fineer for the veelth 
Thet (he mid meiteie. Novt m fokh, 
Gmlieno, 

Yoo give your wife too unldnd « cetue of grief; 
An *twere to me, I should be med et it £off, 
Soft. Why, I were beat to cut ew left hand 
And sweer 1 loat (he rii^defending it MriUh. 
( ffm. My lord Baaaaiuo «v« ha ring evay 
Unto the judge that begg*d it, and, indMd, 
Deserv'd it too; and then the boy, his clerk, 
That took some pains in writing, he begg*d 
nunes * 

And neither man nor master would take aught 
But the two rings. 

What ring gave you, my lord? 
Not that, I hoi^ whkdi yon receiv'd of me. 

Bass, If I ccrald add a lie unto a fiuilt 
I would deny it; but you see my finger 
Hath not the rii^ upon it; it is goneii 
/hr* Even so void is your fidse heart of truth. 

S ir heaven, i will ne'er come in your bed 
ntil I see die ting. 

Ner, Nor 1 in yours 

TUI I again see nune. 

Bsus, Sweet Portia, 

If you did know to whom I gave the ring. 

If you did know for whom I gave the ring, 
And would conceive for wllat I nve the ring. 
And how unwUlingly 1 left the mg. 

When naught would be accepted but the ring, 
You would abate the strength of your dis- 
pleasure. 

/hr. Iz you had known die virtue of die ring. 
Or half her worthinem that gave the ring. 

Or your own honour to contain the ring. 

Yon would not then have parted with the ring. 
What man is there so mu<m unreasonable, 

If you had pleas'd to have defended it 
Widi any terms of seal, wanted the modesty 
To urge the thing held as a ceremony? 

Nerism teaches me what to believe; 

1 11 die for 't, but some woman had the ring. 
Bass. No, by mine honour, madam, by my 
soul. 

No woman h^ it, but a dvil doctor, 

Which did refuse three thousand ducats of me. 
And bcn|[*d the ring; the which I did deny him. 
And snler*d him to go dis|dea^d away; 

Even he that had held up the very life 
Of my dear friend* What should I say, sweet 
lady? 

1 was eafoicrd to send it after him; 

I was beset widi dame and oourh^: 

My honour would not let i^mtitade 
So much besmear H. Paidoa me, good ladyi 


For by them bleto e d candles of th»ii%h(» ' 
Ifed you Jbeen thec^ I think you mom haM 
begg'd 

The ling of me to g^ve die worthy doctor* . 
JPsr, lirt not (hat doctor o'er come nepr my 
s house: 

Since he hath s^ the jewel that I lov’d^ 

And that whnm you (fid swear to keepibr me^ 
I will become as liberal as you; 

I'll not deny him anything 1 have. 

No, not my bo^, nor my hushand'a bed: 
Know him 1 8hal4 I am wdl sore ofitt 
Lie not a night finom home; watdi me iihe 
Aigra: 

If you do not, if I be left alone. 

Now, by mine honour, which is yet mme own, 
I '11 have that doctor for my bedfellow. 

Nsr, And I his derk; therefore be well ad- 
vis'd 

How you do leave me to mine own protectton. 
Gra, Well, do you sot Ibt not me take him 
then; 

For, if I do, I'll mar the young clerk's pen. 
Asst. I am the unlup^ sulqect of these 
quarrels. (notwithstanding. 

Par. Sir, grieve not you; you are welcome 
Bass. Portia,foigive me this enforced wrong! 
And, in the hearing of tht&e many friends, 

I swear to thee, even by thine own feir ey^ 
Wherein I see myself,—— 

Pora Mark you but that I 

In both my eyes he doubly sees himself : 

In each tye one swear oy your doable self. 
And there's an oath of credit. 

Bass. Nay, but hear met 

Pardon this fiiult, and fay my soul I swear, 

I never more wiU break an oath with thee. 

Ant. I once did lend my Ixxly for his wealth; 
Which, but for him that had your husband'sring. 
Had quite miscarried : I dim be bound agsin, 
soul upon the forfeit, that your lord 
Will never more break feith aifvisedly. 

For. Then you shall be his sure^: give him 
this; 

And bid him keep it better than the other. 

Ant. Here, Lord Bassanio; swear to keep 
this ring. [doctor t 

Btus. By heaven, it is the same I gave the 
Po^. I had it of him: pardon me, Basmnioj 
For by this ring the doctor lay with me;. 

ITtr. And p^on me, my gentle Grariano ; 
For diat same scrubbed txw, the doctor’s derl^ 
In lieu of this, hut niifot md lie with me. 

Gta. Why, this is &e the mending of hig^- 
ways S 

In summer*, wheit the ways are fiur enovyjk: 
WfastI aiewecadcoldseiewefisvecieservuditf 



THIS TiIERCHAIlT OF VENICE. 


[ACVV. 


Por, Speak ant lo gioady.*— Yen are all 
^ aauo^dt 

Here is a letter read ir at your leisure | 

It connHinm Mtui^ from BeAhorio: 

TlMW*yau shall find that Portia wa&the doctor; 
Nensm there, hc^ clerk : Lorenxo here • 
Shall Witness I set forth as soon as you, 

And Int even now return'd ; I have not yet 
EnteiM my honse.-^Antomo, you are welcome ; 
And I have better news m store for you 
Than you ekpeett unseal this letter soon ; 
There you shall find three of your argosies 
Areiimlv come to harbour suddenly: 

Yon shall not know by what strange accident 
I dianced on this letttf. 

Ani. 1 am d mhb 

Basst Were you the doctor; and 1 knew you 
not? [cuckold? 

Gnu Were you the clerk that is to make me 
Ner, Ay, but the clerk that never means to 
ao it, 

Unless he live until he be a man. [fellow ; 

Arrr. Sweet doctor, you shill be my bed* 
When I am absent, then he with my wife. 

AtU. Sweet la^, you have given me life 
and liviivs;; 


For hew f lewl iaroiMidaithaibm^sbips 
Am safety ooma to raad, 

/kr. How now, Lorenso? 

My cleric hath-some goodoomfortstoo for you. 
ATw*. Ay, and 1 'll give thenr Mm Without a 


There do 1 0 ve to you and Jessica, 

From the nch Jew, a speeisJ deed of gift. 

After bis death, of all he dies possess'd of. 

Lar, Fair ladiei, yo« drop manna in the waj 
Of starved people. 

Par, It is almost morniitf, 

And yet, I am sure, you are not satisfied 
Of these events at foil. Lfit us go in ; 

And charge ns there upon inter’gaton^ 

And we will answer all things nuthfolly. 

Grtu Let it be so: — the first inter’gatory 
That my Nerissa shall be swui^ on is, 

Whethtt till the next niglr. she had rather 


stay. 

Or go to bed now, being two houiH to day : 
But were the dry come, I should wish it d'lrk, 
Tli.it I were couching with the doctor's clerk. 
Well, while I live, l"ll fear no other thing 
So sore as keeping safe Nenssa's ring. 

[Aanima 
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‘Ddkb, in exile, 

Frbdbbick» Bteiher to ike OUKBt nnd Usurper 
efkis Deminums, 

Aunssp I Lercb aUeuding t^en the Duke in 

{ AQVB8, / his Banishmeni. 

Jt BeaUv a CeuMer otteBdiug upon Fss* 

DERICK. 

Charles, his Wrestler, 

Oliver, ) 

jAQUEs, > .Smf i/SiR Rowland db Bois. 
Orlando, j • 

!*«»«« "OUl,-E». 

Touchstone, a Ctewn, 


Sir Ouvbr Martbxt, a Vkan 

SILVZUS, 

William, a CeusUry FeUeWt in hlPt wBi 
Audrey. 

A Person representit^ Hymen. 

Rosalind, Dauber to the banished DUKB. 
Celia, Das^hter te Frederick. * 

Phbbe, a S^herdess, 

Audrey, a (Uuntry Wench, 

Lords belonging te the two Dules; Pages, 
Foresters, attd other AltendantSi 


The Scene lies first near Oliver’s House; afterwards partly in the Usurpers Court and 
partfy in the Forest ^ Arden. 


ACT I. 

Scene L-^An Orchard near Oliver’s Home, 
* 

Enter Orlando and Adah. 

Orl. Ar I remember, Adam, it was upon 
this fiubion, — bequeath^ me by will but poor 
a thousand crowns, and, as thou say’s!, charged 
niy brother, on his bleming, to br^ me well : 
and there begins my sadness. My brother 
Jaques he keeps at school, and report speaks 
goldenly of hu profit} for my part, he keeps 
me rusucally at home, or, to speak more pro- 
perly, sta^ me here at home unkept: for call 
you that keeping for a gentleman of my birth 
that difiers not from the stalling of an ox? Hw 
boiaes are bred better; for, brides that they 
are lair with their feeding, thware taught their 
manage, and to that end riders deaily hired: 
but I, his brother, ^n nothing under him but 
growth; Ibr the which his animals on his dimg^ 
hills are as much bound to him as 1. Besides 
thiB nothing that he so jdentifiilly mves me, 
the something that nature gave me, his coun- 
tenanoe seems to take from me3 he lets me 
feed irith his hinds, bars me the [dace of a 
hsodier, and as much os Jo him lies, mioes my 

S ty witbmyedhieation. This is it, Adam, 
neves me; and the spirit of my fetluw, 
I think is within me, begins to mutiny 
Etrihtt thisservitodei 1 will soionger dadore 


it, though yet I know no wise remedy how to 
avoid it. 

Adam. Yonder comes my master, your 
brother. 

Orh Go apart, Adam, and thou dwlt heat 
how he will snake me up. [Adam retires 

Enter Oliver. 

OH, Now, sir! what make you here? 

Orl, Nothing: I am not taught to make 
anything. 

OH, What mar you then, sir? 

Ork Many, sir, I am helping you to mar 
that which God made, a poor unworthy brother 
I of yours, with idleness. 

OH, Mar^, sir, be better employed, and be 
nawht awhile. 

^4 Shall I keep your hogs, and eat husks 
with them? What prodigsl portion have 1 
spent that I should come to sudi penury? 

OH, Know you where you are, sir? 

Orl, O, sir, very well : herein your orchard. 

OH, Kiaow you before whom, sir? 

(Hk Ay, better than him 1 am before knows 
me. I kMw yon are my eldest brothpr: and 
in the gentle condition of Uood you should so 
know me. The comtsq? of aations allows you 
my better, in that you are the first-born; W 
tm same tmdStkm t^cs not away my blood, 
were there twenty bnftheni betwixt us: I have 
ssmeehof mylsthsr in me as you; albdt, I 
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oottfeas, your ocmung befisre me is nearer to his 
Rverence. 

OK, What, boy! 

OrL Gome, cmne, elder brother, yott ase 
too yomu in this. 

OU, Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain?* 


the old news; that is, the old duke is banished 


OU, Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain?* he » 
Orl, I am no villain: 1 am the yonnflest Oh 
son of Sir Rowland de Bois: he was my fiitner; dai^ 
andheiathrioeavUlamthatsayssochaftther Ck 
begot villains. Wert thou not my brother I oousu 
would not take this hand from thy throat till cradli 
this othOr had palled out thy tongue for saying follot 
so: thou hast tailed on thyself. her. 

Adam, \C<mif^Jwrmai^‘\ Sweet masters, be of ho 
patient; fm your father’s remembrance, be at two 1 
Acodfda Oh 

OH, Let me go, I tay, Ck 

Orl, I will not, till 1 please: yoa diall hear Ardo 
me. My hither chaiged you in his will to give there 
me good education : you have trained me hke Engli 
a peasant, obscuring and hidi^ from me all ilock 
gentleman*like qualities : the spuit of my fiither lessly 
grows strong in me, and I will no longer en> Oh 
dure it: therefore, allow me sudi cxeroaes as the n 
may become a gentleman, or give me the p^ Ck 
allotteiy my hither left me by testament; with quain 
tiiat 1 will go buy my for*ttncs. secrei 

OK, And what wilt thou do? beg, when that broth 
ftl spent? Well, sir, get you in: I ^11 not long in di 
be trouUed with you: you shall have some morn 
part of your will: I pray you, leave me.^ that c 

Orl. I will no further ofiend you than be« acoui 
comes me for my good. ana i 

OK, Get you with him, you old dog. loath 

Adam, Is old dog my reward? Most true, if he 
1 have lost my teeth in your 8ervice.-^God be you, ] 
with my old master 1 he would not have spoke eithm 
such a word. Oklakdo esa/ Adam, or br 

OK, Is it even so? begin you to grow upon into; 
me? I will physio your nnkhess, and yet ^ve and s 
no thousand crowns neither. Holla, Denmsl Oli 

Enter Dennis. 

I?fn, Calls your worship? , 

OH, Was not Charles, the duke’s wrestler, labw 

here to rpsak with me? « resolv 

Den, w please you, he is here at the door, stubb 
add importnnes access toyou. ambit 

OU, Call him in. ISeeK Dennis. ]>—*Twill good 
be a good way; and ta>Bu»tow foe wrestling agun 
fia tfydi 

S0er Ckaelbs. {^”i| 

Cktf, Good rnortow t6 your woHhipi. Kihdei 

OK, Good Monsieifr Cbartesl-MvhBt's the fl»e, 
aeWifowE at the dew court? ' entrs] 

Ckd, TlMte’E no news nt tiie court;, ihi hdt ncvot 


And revenues eniidi foe new duke; foeiefoce 
he gives them good leave to wander. 

OK, Dm xpu teU if Rosalind, foe duk^s 
daiM^ter, be oanished with her fofoer? 

Cka, O no; ft>r foe duke’s daughter, her 
oottsm, so lom her,-^being ever from dwir 
cradles bred together, — that foe would have 
followed her exile, or have died to stay behind 
her. She is at the court, and no less beloved 
of her uncle than tiia own dteghter; and never 
two ladies loved aa they do. 

OK, Where will foe old daks five? » 

Cka, They say he is already in foe foieA of 
Arden, and a many merry men with him; and 
there they live like foe old«K6bin Hood of 
England: they say many youim gentlemen 
flock to blm every oay, and fleet the time oun- 
lessly, as they did in the splden wwld. 

oh. What, you wrestle to-mo(row before 
foe new duke? 

Cka, Marry, do I, sir; and I came to 
quaint you with a matter. 1 am given, fo, 
secretly to understand that yc^ younger 
brother, Orlando, hath a disposition to come 
in diaguUfd against me to try a fiilL To* 
morrow, sir, I wreAlefor my credit; and he 
that escapes me without some broken limb shall 
acouit bin) well. Your brother is hut young 
ana tender; and, for your love, I would be 
loath to fml him, as I must, for my own honour, 
if he come in: therefore, out of my love to 
you, 1 came hither to acquaint you withal; that 
eithw you might stay him from his intendment, 
or brook such dicgiaoe well as he foaU run 
into; fat that it is a thing of hia own semrofa, 
and alt(»ether against ray wilL 

OK, Charles, I thank thee for thy love to 
me, Whifo thou shalt find I will most kindly 
requite. I had myself notice of my brother^ 
purpoee herein, and havsf by underhand meaiw 
laboured to dissuade him from it; liut he is 
resolute. I’ll tell thee, Qiarles, k is foe 
Btubb(»nest young fellow of Prance; fiilt ol 
ambition, an envious enmiator of every mabk 
good parts, a secret and villanons coitiw a t 
agfoist me hia natural btofoer; thereto nsi 
thy disetedont I 1^ ee fief than didst beask 
his nedi as bis fii^on And thou west «b«k 
took to*t; fat if foou dost him any slfg^dle* 
grade, or if he do not tnMtogMoehiiEUMlf 
foee, lie wfil piaadse a^to thee fay pA tat , 
entrap thee by some treaciieiNNie dewto Ntta 
iwvm kaf» to «U iM kfrfo tt’ea foyik by 
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gotte faidlMtt oMUtt oc «dKr» lbv| I meam 
thee, mi 4 tiOi lem I mk 14 

not one so youi^ end so eiflinows tids 
lifkffi. I speak bnt bioth^ of Um; halt 
diera I aastomlBS him tothctishi isi I saust 
blush and weep, and thou innat look pale and 
wonder* • 

Cka, I am hearti^ glad 1 oams falther to 
fOtt. If he eome to-morrow 1*11 8^ hhn his 
pqnnent Jf ever he go alone agw 1 *11 never 
wrestle for pnse mocet and so, God keep 
Tonilr Woi^ipl [Sjui, 

OH Farewell, good Charles.— Now wiU 1 
stir this gamester: /hope I dtall see so end of 
him; for my soul, yet I know not why, hates 
notiung more than he. Yet he *8 gentle; never 
schooled and yet learned; foU of ooUe device; 
of all sorts end^tingly beloved; and, indeed, 
aomndi IntiMhedtm the world, and espedally 
of my own people, who best know him, that I 
am altogether misprised: but it shall not be so 
long; t& wrestler shall dear all: nothing re> 
mains but that 1 kindle the boy thither, wtiich 
now I *11 go about. 

ScBNB II. — A Lawn b^rt th* DURB^S /Mmr. 

Enter ROSALIND and Cblia. 

Cel. I pray thee, Rosalind, sweet my coa, be 
merry. * 

Res, Dear Celia, 1 diow more mirth than I 
am mistress of; and would you yet 1 were 
focrrier? Unless you could teach me to forget 
a banished fother, you must not leant me h^ 
to remember any extraordinary jdeasure. 

Cel. Hereia I aee thou lovest me not with 
the foil wei^t that I love thee; if my unele, 
thy baniahed father, had banished thy uncle, 
the duke my fother, ao tiiou hadst b^ trill 
with me, I could have taught my love to take 
thy fothm for mine; so vrauldst thou, if the 
truth of thy love to me were so ri^eou^ 
tempesed as mine is to thee. 

iran Well, 1 will forget the condition of my 
estate, to rejoice m yours. 

CtH You know my lather hath no child but 
I, vat none is like to have; and, truly, when 
Iw dia thou shall faehisheirt for what he hath 
taken umy ham tiiy fother perforce I will 
leader thee again in afieotion: by mine honour, 

I will; and vrimn 1 break that oath, let me 
tarn aosMter; tfaemfote, my sweet Roee, asy 
dsar^Roie, be merry. 

From heno&rthl will, eoi^aaddeviie 
spanst IctmeaeeiwhalthiDkyoiS’effolliogm 

love? V 

Ca, Vbutft I to foilto'ipart 


whMi hut love no man in^g^ eutosttnm 
no forthm m eimrt neitiiar than with idUy off n 
puM bhHii thoe mayat In honour ooms off amda* 

iEld. WlmtdhaUbeoarnKWi^thBb? 

' 04 Ldnsekandmoekthegoodhoiiaewlfo 
Portnneftom hm wheel, thatherg^ OMphenBm 
forth be bestowed equalfo. 

Res, 1 would we codhi do so; forhorltoto* 
its ere migihtily rnkpraced: and tiis boantiftl 
blind woman dotii most nuMake In her gifts to 
women. 

Cek Us true: for those that ihe makes ftftr 
she scarce makes honest; and (hoae that she 
makes honest she makes very ill«fiiyaniedly. 

Res, Nay; now thoe goest foom fortnaeftl 
office to nature*!! fortune reigns iii.gifls of (he 
world, not in the lineaments m nature. 

CeL No; when nature hath made a fiur crea- 
ture may she not by fortune foil into tbe fim?— 
Though nature hatn given us wit to floUtat for- 
tune, hath not fortune sent ih this fool to cutoff 
the argument? 

Enter ToucHSTOiob 

Res, Indeed, there is fortune too hard At 
nature, when fortune makes natureh imtnial the 
cutter off of nature’s wit 

CeL Pciadventure this is not fortnm/s work 
neither, but nature's, Who peroefoethoaT nalmal 
wits too dull to reason of such goddesses, and 
hatih mot this natural for our whetstonei for 
always tim dulness of the fool is the whetstone 
of the wits.— How now, wit? whither wander 
yon? 

Dmek, Mistress, you must oome away to your 
fother. 

CeL Were you made the messenger? 

Tkftoi. No, by mine honour; but 1 was tnd 
tocomeforyou. 

Ret, Where learned you that oath, fool? 

Tbnek, Of a certain knight that sworn fay Ids 
honour they were good pancakes, and swore by 
his honour the mustard was nax^ht* now, 1*11 
stand to it, the pancakes were nai^ftit mid the 
mu»Urd was good i and yet Was not the knig^ 
fafswonu'* 

CeL How prove you that, in the great he^of 
your knowledge? 

Res, Ay, many; now unmusde your wiadem, 

Tenek, Stand you both fmtii now: strekeyou 
ddns, and swear by your bearda that 1 am n 
knave. 

CtL By ear bsasdSk if we had them, thou art 

Tlnird. Br»rinw^if 1 todk, tiitt 1 wmni 
,fato tf yim sweSc by that is not, you are not 
fo rswor n : no taom was this kirig^awaaiiiiw lap 
hfoboaouiwforbenavm hadaayi mifbelmw 
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])e hod worn it away before ever he aiw thoee 
or fh p t — 

Ctl Pjr*ythee» who is *t that thou maaa'et? 

TlmeJk. One that old Fredenckf your fother, 

^Si, Myfother’sloveisenou^tolioiiaui^m 
enough: speak no more of him: yoa*!! be 
wlwp'd for taxation one of these days. 

zWd. Themore pitythatfoolsmaynotspeak 
wisely what wise men ao foolishly. 

Or?. By my troth, thou say^st true: for since 
the Uttfoi wit that fools have was ulenoed, the 
little Ibolery that wise men have makes a great 
show. Here comes Monsieur Le Beau. 

jESsr, With his mouth full of new& 

Or/. Which he will put on us as i^eons feed 
their young. 

Xcs, Then shall we be newS'Crammed. 

Cr/. All the better; we shall be the more 
marketable. 


dMfba; tlM poor oH man, thehfothei^aMldBg 
such nitifol dole over them thdt all the beboUera 
tslm hia^twith weepingk 

ThurA But what is the sport, monsicnr, that 
the have lost? 

Zs Beau. Why, this that 1 speak ct 

Thami. Thus men may grow wiser every day I 
It is the first time that ever I heard hrcal^ of 
ribs was sport fi>r ladies. 

CeL Or I, I momise thee. 

Has* But is there any else longs to see this 
teoken music m his sides? is there yet another 
dotes upon iib-breaking?A-^faaU we see this 
wrestling, cousin? 

L$ Bsem. You must, if you stay here: for here 
is the place appointed for the wrestling, and they 
are ready to pmorm it. ^ 

CeL Yonder, sure, they af^ coming: let us 
now stay and see It. 


Enter Ls Bbau. 

Bm jeur^ Monsieur Le Beau. What *s the news? 

Ia Beau. Fair princess, you have lost much 
food sport 

Cet. Sport I of what colour? 

, Xa Beau. What colour, madam? How shall 
Janswer you? 

t R9S. As wit and fortune will. 

Tnuh. Or as the destinies decree. 

CeU Well said ; that was laid on with a«troweL 

Tameh. Nay, if 1 keep not my rank, — 

iPer. Thou loosest thy old smell. 

la Beau. You amaze me, ladies: Iwouldhave 
told you of good wxestbng, which you have lost 
the ^ht of. 

Ees. Yet tell us the manner of the wrestling. 

la Beau. 1 will tell you the beginmng, and, 
if it please your ladyships, you may see the end; 
for tne best is yet to do; and here, where you 
are, they are oomine to perform iL 

Cei, Well,— the beginning, that is dead and 
buried. 

Ia Beau. There comes on old man and hyi 
three sons,— 

Celt 1 could match this beginning with an old 
tale. 

£a Beau, Three proper young men, of ex« 
cellent growth and (»esmce, with bills on their 
necks,— 

Bes. Be it knowH uute all mem by these pre^ 
seuts , — 

Ia Beau. The eldert of the three snestled 
with Gbatlei, dieduke^swrestleri whidi Charles 
in n BMHBent threw him,«ad broke three of has, 
Ihoe is little hope of life in him* ao 
hbsmd the eecond, and so the third. Yonder 


Flourish. Enter Duke Frrdbrick, Lords, 
Orlando, Charles, oiuf Attrmdants. 

Dtdke F. Come on ; since the youth will not 
be entreated, his own peril on his forwardness. 

Em. Is yonder the man? 

Le Beau. Even he, madam. 

Cel. Alas, he is too young: yet he looks sue- 
eemfiilly. 

Dnke F. IIow nbw, daughter, and cousin? 
are you crept hither to see the wrestling? 

Eos. Ay, mybege: so please you gkre us leave. 

Duke F. You v^l take little delight in it, I 
can tell you, there is such odds in the men. In 
l»ty of the challenge’s youth I would fiun dis- 
suade him, but he will not be entreated. Speak 
to him, ladies; see if you can move him. 

CeL Call him hither, good Monsieur Le Beau. 

Duke F. I>o so; I’ll not be by. 

[Duke F. gees apart. 

Ia Beast. Monsieur the challeiiger, the pnn- 
cesMS call fi>r you. 

Orl. I attend theni with all respect and duty. 

Res. Youi^ man, have you challenged Charles 
the wrestler? 

Orl. No, feir princess; he is the general chal- 
lenger: I come but in, as others do, to try with 
him the strei^;th of my youth. 

CU, Young gentleman, your spirilR are too 
bold fiw your years. You mve seen cnieUnool 
of riiis man’s strength: If you saw yoameir with 
yoiw eyes^ or knew yoneseo with you jodgineBt, 
the few of your ad^tnre would counsel you to 
amore equal enterprise. Wepsayvou, foryour 
own sdee, to embrime your ouBi safety^ and givu 
over this attempt 

Ees. Do,yoiingrir; |0|ttfepat»tifliksludlnol 
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tiMrafbitt be mi^ptiicdK4rl»'«riU OMke it«^ 
to dwMe tbftt the wfntlinf aoc gp for- 
tvaid. 

<M. IbeseedijeuimoUmienetwithTOttr 
hudtbous^ts: wlieremlooiifeaeineiBiidigailty, 
taMkny so fofr and q^ilent^hdiea anything. 

me to nnSuLi ^boeia ifibe Sere Is 
fautoneihamedthatwasiievergiadouaf tf luUedt 
but one dead that is willutf to be so: 1 shall do 
my friendB no wrong, for Ihave none to lament 
me; die worid no iniuiv, for In it 1 have nothing; 
only in the world 1 fill m a glaoe, which may 
be better supplied when I ha^ made it empty. 

i?ar. The bttle strength that I have, I vrould 
it were wkh y<^ 

Cti. And BMne to dee out beta. 

Farei-yoii welL Pray heaven, I be de- 
ceived in yeul ' 

Cel Yeas heart’s desires be with you. 

CAa, CStoto, where is this young ^lont that 
is so derirooB to he with his mother earth? 

Orl Ready, sir; but his will hath in it a more 
m od est woduag. 

DukeF, Yon shall try but one foil 

<7da. No; I warrant vour grace, you shall not 
entreat him to a second, that have so mightily 
persuaded him from a first 

Orl You mean to mock ige after; you should 
not have mocked me before: but come your 
wa^ 

Res^ Now, Hercules be thy speed, young man! 

Cel I wiMld I were invisiDle, to catch the 
strong fellow ^ the leg. 

[C^ARLBS amd Orijindo wrestle, 

Fes, O excellent young man ! 

Cti, If I had a thunderndt in mine eye, I can 
tell who should down. 

[Charlbs is throwss, SAmU, 

DitAe F, No more, no more. 

Orl Yes, I beseech your grace; I am not yet 
well breathed. 

Dtt^F, How dost thou, C3iarles? 

Le Beau. He cannot sp^, my lord. 

Dsske F, Bear him away. 

[Charlbs is borsu out. 
What is thy name, young man? 

Orl Orlando, ore 1 m^; the youngest son of 
Sir Rowland de Boils. [man else. 

DsskeF, I would thou hadst been son to smne 
The world esteem'd thy fiuher honourable. 

But 1 did find him still mine enemy: [deed 
Thou dwuldst have better fdeas'd me with tins 
Hidft thou dewended finoiii another house. 
Btofotothhevpelli thou urt a gtHaat youth 
I would thou hadst told asa alVanodier fother. 
{fiseemt Drag F., Tkuto| msdlM 9 mm, 


Cel Wei«Iin]rfolIier,o(%i«oBidld(ithislt 
Orl lanJimpiOMdtolMfoRowitBfff^ 
His yoimgest son y-Hsnd would md change dUd 
cailiim > 

To bu adopted neir to Fnedariek, 

Jdes. My lather loved Sir Rowland as his soul* 
And all dto world wasof my fiither's minds 
Had i before known thw young man his son^ 
1 should have given him tears unto entreaties^ 
Ere he should thus have ventur’d. 

Cel Gentle cou^. 

Let ns go thank him, and encourage him: 

My Ihthei’s rough and envious disposition 
Sucks me at hei^—Sir, yra have well deserv’d: 
If you do keep your promises in love 
But justly, as you have exceeded promise. 

Your mistress shall be happy. 

Bos. Gentleman, 

[t/Mvag Aim a eAmn frem Aer tucA, 
Wear this for me ; one out of suits with fortune. 
That could give more, but (hat her hand lackr 
means. — 

Shall we go, cos? 

Cel Ay, — Fare you well, fiur gentleman* 

Osl Can I notsay, I tfaankyou? My better 
parts [stands up 

Are all tnrown down ; and that which hem 
Is but a qnintam, a mere hfeless Mod:. 

Bes, HecaHsus back: nqr pride foil with tsp' 
fortunes: 

I ’ll askrhim what he WDttld.-~Did you call, sir?— > 
Sir, you have wrestled well, and overthrown 
More than your enemies. 

Cel you go, cos? 

Bes, Have with you. — Fare you well. 

iJSxetmi Rosalind at$ii CEttA. 
Orl What passion hangs these weights upon 
my tongue? 

I cannot to her, yet she urg’d conference. 
O poor Orlando I thou art overthrown : 

Or Charles, or somethmg weaker, masters thee. 

Be-enter Lb Bbau. 

” Le Beats, Good sir, I do in friendship counsel 
you 

To leave this place. Albeit you have deserv’d 
High oommendation, true applause, and love. 
Yet such is now the duke^s conditk^ 

That he miaefinstrnes all that you have doneM 
The duke is humorous; what he is, indeed, 

More suits yon to conceive than I to speak of. 

Orl IthankyDa,sir: andpnqryoUyteUmethis; 
Whidi of the two was dauj^ler of the duke 
That here was al die wruitliw? (maunersi 
As Jfoito Nefthto Mudam^, R we in^ 

But yet. Indued, the smalleBit ra dBUj^ter: 

The other is daughter to the banish’d dufeSt ** 
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Aai'hue detaia’d fay her tntopbs^ ancle, 

T<e keep his daughter oonBuanyj wbose«loves 
Ate dearer than dke natosiu bimdefsisierai ' 
But I can tell you that of late this dake 
Hath ta’en displeasure ’gainst his gentle niece, 
Otoundcd upon no other argument * 

But that the people praise her for her virtues 
And pi^ her for her good fothei’s aakei 
And, on my life, his malice ’^unst the lacfy 
Will suddenly break foith.-^ir, fere you weUl 
Hereafter, in a better world than this, 

I shall derire more love and knowled^ of you. 

Oir/* I rest mudhi bounden to you: fere you 
well ! Lb Bbau. 

Thus must 1 from the smoke into the smother; 
From tyrant duke unto a tyrant brother:— 

But heavenly Rosalind 1 [jSxiif. 

SCBNB 111.— JPuMu As /A Palace^ 
Enter Cbua and Rosalind. 

CeL Why, cousin; whv, Rosalind; — Cupid 
have mercy! — ^Not a wora? 

Ran. Mot one to throw at a dog. 

Ck4 No, thy words are too precious to be 
cast away upon curs, throw some of them at me; 
eome, lame me with reasons. 

Roe* Then there were two cousins laid up; 
wh e n the oneihouldbe lamed with reasons and 
the other mad without any. 

CSr/. But is all this for your fether? 

Ban No, some of it is for my fether’s diild. 
O^howfoll of briers is this working-day world I 

CeL They are but burs, cousin, tmown upon 
thee in holiday fboleiy; if we walk not in the 
trodden paths our very p^ticoatswilleatch them. 

Ran 1 could shake them off my coat: these 
burs are in nm heart. 

CM Hem mem awav. [have him. 

Ras, 1 would try, u 1 could cry hem and 

CeL Come, come, wrestle with thy affections. 

Ros, O, they take the part of a better 
wrestler than myself. 

CaU O, agoM wish upon m I you will ^ty 
in time, in despite of a fell. — But, turning these 
jests out of service, let us talk in good earnest: 
u,k possible, on sudi a sudden, you should fell 
into so strong a liking with old Sir Rowfead’s 
ygungssk aon ? [dearly. 

Ran The duke my fether loved his fether 
^ CM Doth it therefore ensue that you diould 
love bis son dearly? By thia kind of chase I 
should hate hiiDk n»r my fether haled fafe'&ther 
ffeail^t yet I hate net Orlando. 

BRk, Mo, laitfais hateJdm not, fortefmke. 

CM my So3d 1 Itet? doth kumti^^ 

itelD >» 


Raa, Let me love him for that; and do yen 
love Mm beoanse I da— Look, hm eonce the 
duke. . ./ 

CeL With his eyes fell of anger. 

JTwfer Dukb Fkiuwci^ fvdd Loida. 

Dvdka F, Mistress, despatdi you with youf 
safest haste. 

And get you from our court 
Ras. Me, unclef? 

DukaF^ You, oonsint 

Within these ten days if that thou he’s! found 
So near our public court as twenty miles, 

Thou diest for iC' ' 

Rat* I do beseech your grace. 

Let me the knowled^ of my feidt bear with met 
If with myself I h(dd intelbgence. 

Or have acquaintanee with mipe own desirm; 
If that I do not dream, or bC not frantic,— ^ 
As I do trust I am not,— then, dear uncle, 
Never so much os in a thought unbon 
Dill I offend your h^hness. 

l>uiaF» ThitadoaU tiaiton; 

If their purgation did consist in words. 

They are as innocent as grace itself 
Let It suffice thee that I trust thee not. 

Rm* Yet your mistrust cannot make nmn 
traitor: 

Tell me whereon the likelihood depends. 

Dnha F* Thou art thy fether’s daagbteri 
there ’s enough. [dukedom; 

Ran So was I when your bi^ntes took hia 
So WB8 1 when your h^ness huikhM himt 
Treason is not inherited, my lord: 

Or, if we did derive it from our friends. 

What’s that to me? my fether was no traitor I 
Theni^ imd my liege, misteke me not ao mudi 
To tluM my poverty is tieadieious. : 

CO, Dear Bovereign, bear me speak, [sake, 
Duke F. Ay, Gelui: we stay’d her fer your 
Else had she with her fether rang’d dong. > 
CM I did not then entreat to naiis her day; 
It was your pleasuie, soad your own lemoraei 
I was too ycnuig that thne to value her; 

But now I know her: if abe be a traitor. 

Why ao am I: we still have dept together, 
Rose at an instant, leam’d, pla/d,eat togdhte; 
And wheresoever we went, like JimMs swans. 
Still we went coupled and insepiuafala 
Dttka F* SMIa too subtle fer thee; andher 

Her very silence, and her patinoe f « 
Stieak to the and they pi^ hori. 
TWaitnfooli dievDfaailneofthytente; • 
And then wik dwv 'mate kd^ sud seem 

ooiBtviniipv ^ ^ 

Wfastidteioftoitet thofropctetitedirXtfif 
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Finn and imvncable is my doom 
Wbichliuive pass’d upcm^r^ndw is banish’d. 
Cf/i Fronoanoe th^ seatenoe» then, on me, 
my liege: 

Icannot Imoutofheroompsiqr* [yoviaelf: 
ZhAfitf/l You am a iboL~-Voi^nieoe, provide 
you outstay the time, upon mine honour, 
dnd in the i^eatness of my word, you die. 

[Ajrviiw/ Dukb F. <Mid Lord^ 
Gr/. O my poor Kosalindl whither wilt thou 
go? 

lli^t thou cbanm fathms? I will give thee mine. 
J diaige thee, be not thou more griev'd than I 
am. • * 

/3w. 1 have more cause. 

Cf/. Thou hast not, cousin; 

IVythee, be cheerful: know’&t thou not the 
duke 

Hath banish’d m(l,diis daughter? 

Afar. Tl'at he hath not. 

Ck/. No 1 hath not? Rosalind lacks, then, the 
love 

Which teachedi thee that thou and I am one: 
Shall we be sunder’u? shall we part, sweet girl? 
No; let my father sock another heir. 

Therefore devise with me how we may Ay, 
Wliither to go, and what to bear with us: 

And do not seek to take }’our change upon you. 
To bear your griefs yourself, and leave me out ; 
For, by this heaven, now at tmr sorrows pale. 
Sty what thou canst, I '11 go along with thee. 
JPuj. Wluj, whither shall we go? 

CtA To seek my uncle in the fozest of Arden. 
Jdas. Alas ! what dai^er will it be to us, 
Maids as we are, to travel foith so far? 

Beauty piovoketh tliievcs sooner than gold, 

Cf/. 1 11 put myself in poor and mean attire. 
And with a kmd of umber smirch my fiu»; 

The like do you ; so shall we pass along. 

And never stir assailants. 

Jfas. Were it not better. 

Because that I am more than common tall. 

That I did suit me all points like a roan? 

A rallant curtlc-axe upon my thigh, 

A boar spear in my himd ; and,— in my heart 
lie there what hidden woman’sfear there will, — 
We ’ll have a swashii^ and a martial outside, 

As many other mannish cowards have 
TSmt do outfiux it with their semblances. 

CtrJL What diall I call thee when thou art a 
man? [own page, 

JP«r. I’ll have no worse a name than Jove’s 
And, dierefore, look yon call me Ganymrae. 

But what will you be call’d? [state: 

CU Somediiim that hath s reference to my 
No kmgm Celia, mit Aliena. 

cousin, wtet if iveaiBay*d to steal | 


‘ Tlie clownish feol out of your fethei’s cottit? 
Would he not be a comfert to our travel? 

Cti He’ll go alongi^er the wide world wia 
me; 

Leave me alone to woo him. Let’s away. 
And get our jewels and our wealth together; 
Devise the fittest time and safest way 
To hide us fiom pursuit that will be made 
After sny flight. Now go we in content 
To liberty, and not to banishment. l&tfitfU, 

ACT II. 

ScENK 1.-— The Forest af Ard 0 f. 

Enter ViyiKASmior^ Amiens, and etherLoidt, 
in ths dress Foresters, ' 

J>stke S. Now, my oo^mates and brothers in 
exile. 

Hath not old custom made this life more sweet 
Than that of painted pump^ Are not these 
wood^ 

More free from peril than the envious court? 
Here feel we but the penalty of Adam, — 

The seasons’ difference : as the icy Inng 
And churlish (titling of the winter’s wind. 
Which when it bites and blows ujxm my body. 
Even till 1 shrink with cold, 1 smile and say, 
This is no flattery: these arc eoiinsellors 
That ftelrngly persuade me what 1 am. 

Sweet aae the uses of adversity; 

Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous. 
Wears ytt a precious jewel in his head ; 

And this our life, exempt from public haunt, 
Finds tongues m trees, Looks m the running 
brooks. 

Sermons in stones, and good in eveiylbing. 

1 would not change it. 

Ami. Happy is your grace, 

That can translate (he stubbornness of fortune 
Into so quiet and so sweet a style. [son? 

Duie S. Come, shall we go and kill ns veni* 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools, 
Being nadve burghers of this desert city, 

Shouli^ , in their own confines, with forkra heads 
Have thew*round haunches gor’d. 

1 lord. Indeed, my lord. 

The melaodioly Toques grieves at that ; 

And, in that kmd, swears you do more usurp 
Than doth your brother th^ hath banish’d 
To^y my lord of Amiens and mysdf 
Did abeal behind him as he lay along 
Under an oak, whose afitiquc toot peeps out 
Upm the brook that hranfp along this wood t 
To the wUeh ^ace a poor sequester’d stag, 

That feom the tumtenr aim h^ ta’en a hurt. 
Did come to langnisb ; and, indeed, my Ici^ 
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The wretched Arainal heaved forth such groens, 
That their discharge did stretch his leathern coat 
Almost to bursting; and the big round tears 
Cours’d one another down his innocent nose 
In piteous chase: and thus the hairy fool. 
Much marked of the melancholy Jaquea,^ 
Stood on the extremest verge of the swift brook. 
Augmenting it with tears. 

3uAa S. But what said Jaques? 

Did he not moralize the spectacle? 

1 LardU O, yes, into a thousand similies. 
First, for his weemng into the needless stream ; 
/b 0 r (Uer^ quoth he, thou maJdst a testament 
As workUinp do^ giving thy sum of nun 

To that whtch had too much : then, being there 
qlone, 

Left and abandon’d of his velvet friends; 

* Tis right, quoth he ; thus misery doth ^rt 
7'he flux of company : anon, a careless herd. 
Full of the pasture, jumps along by him. 

And never stays to greet him; Ay, quoth 
Jaques, 

Swe/I on, you fid and greasy citizens ; 

*Tis jud the fashion : wherefote do you luk 
U^n that poor and broken bankrupt there ? 
Thus most invectively he pierceth through 
The body of the country, city, court, 

Vra, and of this our life : swearing that we 
Are mere usurpers, tyrants, and what’s worse. 
To fright the animals, and to kill them up 
In their assign’d and native dwclUn^«place. 
Duke S. And did you leave him m this con* 
tcinplation? [menting 

3 Lord. We did, my lord, weeping and cum* 
Upon the sobbing dccr. 

Duke S. Show me the place : 

1 love to cope him in these sullen hts, 

For then he ’s full of matter. 

2 Lord* I ’ll bring you to him straight 

l^Exeunt. 

Scene II. — A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Duke Frederick, Lords, and Attend* 
ants. • 

Duke F, Can it be possible that no man saw 
them? 

It cannot be : some villains of my court 
Are of consent and sufferance in this. 

I Lord. I cannot hear of any that did see her. 
The ladies, her attendants of her chamber, 

Saw her a*bed; and in the morning earlv 
They found the bed untreasurd of their 
mistress. ^ [sodt 

%ZMfd. Mylord,tfaeroynuhclown,atwlu^ 
Your grace was wont to lati|^, is also misaing. 
Hesperia, the princess’ gentlewoman, 


Confesses that she se 9 retly o’erheard 
Your daughter and ha cousin much oommend 
The parts and graces of the wrestler 
That did but lately foil the sinewy Charles ; 
And she believes, wherever theg^ave gone, 
That youth is surely in their compai^. 

Duke F. Send to his brother; fetch that 
gallant hither: 

If he be absent, bring his brother to me, 

I ’ll make him find him : do this suddenly; 

And let not search and inquisition quail 
To bring again these fooli^ runaways. 

[Exeunt. 

w 

Scene l\\.-~Before Oliver’s House. 
Enter Orlando atui Adam, meeting. 

Orl. Who’s there? 

Adam. What! my youqg^ master? — O, my 
gentle master 1 

O, my sweet master I O you memory 
Ot old Sir Rowland 1 why, wliat make you here? 
Why re you virtuous? why do people love you? 
And wherefore are you gentle, strong, uid 
valiant? 

Why would you be so fond to overcome 
The bony pnzer of the humorous duke? 

Your praise is come too swiftly home before yoou 
Know you not, master, to some kind of men 
Their graces serve them but as enemies? 

No moiu do yours; your virtues, gentle master. 
Are sanctified and holy traitors to goo. 

O, wliat a world is this, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bears it { 

Orl. Wh}, \ihat ’s the matter? 

Adam. O unhappy youth, 

Come not within these duots; wilhm tnis roof 
The enemy of all your graces lives : 

Your brother, — no, no brother; yet the son-* 
Yet not the son; I will not call him son — 

Of him I was about to call liis father, — 
lla^h beard your praises; and this night he 
means 

To bum the lodging where you used to lie. 

And you within it : if he foil of that, 

He will have othur means to cut you off; 

I overheard him and his practices. 

This is no place; this house is but a butdieiy: 
Abhor it, teax it, do not enter it. [me go? 
Orl. Why, whither, Adam, wouldst thott have 
Adam. No matter whither, so you come not 
here. 

OrL What, wouldst thou have me go and 
beg my food? 

Or with a base and boiateioas sword enforce 
A thievish living on the common road? 

This Imnsr do, or know not what to dor 
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Yet this I will not do, di) how I can: 

I rath^ will subject me to the malice 
Of a diverted blood and bloody brother. 

Adam, But do not so. I have five hundred 
crowns, 

The thrifty hire I sav’d under your fatlier. 
Which I aid store to be my foster ^urse 
When service should in my old lii^s lie lame, 
And unregud^ age in comers thrown ; 

Take that : and He that doth the ravens feed. 
Yea, providently caters for the sparrow. 

Be comfort to my i^e I 1 fere is the gold ; 

All this I give you. Let me be yiMir servant: 
Thoi^h I look old, yet I am iltrong and lusty: 
For in my youth I never did apply 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood ; 

Nor did not with unbashful forehead woo 
The means of weakness and debility; 

Therefore my ogl as as a lusty winter, 

Fros^, but kindly: let me go with you ; 

1 *11 do the service of a younger man 
In all your business and necessities. [pears 
OrL O go«9d old man ; how well in thee ap* 
The constant ser\’ice of the antique world. 
When service sweat for duty, not for meed 1 
Thou art not for the fashion of these limes. 
Where none will sweat but for promotion ; 

And having that, do choke their service up 
Even with the having: it is not so with thee. 
But, poor old man, thou prfln’st a rotten tree. 
That cannot so much as a blossom } leld 
In lieu of aU thy pains and husbandly: 

But come thy ways, we 'll go along togethei; 
And ere we have thy youthful wages spent 
We’ll light upon some settled low content. 

Adam. Master, go on; and I will follow thee 
To the last gasp, with truth and loyalty. — 
From seventeen years till now almost fourACore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 

At seventeen years many their fortunes seek; 
But at fourscore it is too late a week: 

\>t fortune cannot recompense me better 
1 lian to die well, and not my master’s debtor. 

\EAeunt. 

Scene IV. — The Forest of Aeden. 

Enter Rosat tvd in b(^s clothes, Celia 
dres^ like a shepherdess, and Touchstone. 

Res, O Jupiter I how weaiy are my sjnritsl 
Te$tch, I care not for my spirits if my legs 
were not weary. 

Res, I could find in my heart to disgrace 
my man’s apparel, and to cry like a woman : 
but I must comfort the weaker vessel, as doub* 
let ud hose ought to show itself courageous to 
petUooati therefore, coutafrei good Ahena 


Cel I pray you, bear with me; 1 can go no 
farther. 

Teueh, For my part, I bod rather bear with 
you dian bear yon: yet 1 should bear no cross 
If I did bear you; for, I think, you have no 
money in purse. 

Reis. Well, this is the forest of Anlen. 
re$tch. Ay, now am I in Arden: the more 
fool I ; when I was at home I was in a better 
place ; but travellers must be content 
Res. Ay, be so, good Touchstone. — Look 
you, who comes here? a young man and on old 
m solemn talk. 

Enter Coein and SiLVius. 

Cer. That is the way to make her scoin you 
still. ’[love her 1 

Sil. O Conn, that thou knew’st bow I do 
Cor. I partly guess ; for I have lov'd ere now. 
Stl. No, Conn, being old, thou const not 
guess; 

Though in thy youth thou wast as true a lover 
As ever sigh’d upon a midnight pillow: 

But if thy love were ever like to mine, — 

As sure I think did never man love so, — 

How many actions most ridiculous 
Hast thou licen diawn to ly thy fantasy? 

Cer. Into a thousand that I have forgotten. 
Stl. O, thou didst then ne c/ love so heartily: 

If thou icmcmber’st not the slightest folly 
'fhat evj^r love did make thee run into. 

Thou hast not lov'd : 

Or if thou bast not sat as I do now, 

Wearying thy hearer in thy mistress’ praise, 
Thou hast not lov’d; 

Or if thou hast not broke ^rom company 
Abruptly, as my passion now makes me. 

Thou hast not lov’d; O Phebe, Phelie, Phebel 
[Ejttt SiLVIUS. 
Res. AIai, poor shcphcidt seaichingof thy 
wound, . 

I have by hard adventure found mine own. 

TetfcA. And I mine. I remember, when I 
was in love I broke my sword upon a stone, 
and bid him take that for coming a*night to 
lane Smila; and I remember the kissing of her 
batlct, and the cow’s dugs that her pretty 
chapp’d hands had milk’d: and I remember 
the wooing of a peascod instead of her; from 
whom'I took two cods, and, giving her them 
again, said with weeping tears, IVear these for 
my sake. We that are true lovers run into 
strange capers; but as alt is mortal in nature, 
so is all nature in love mortal in folly. ^ [of. 

. Res. Thou speak'st wiser than thou art ’ware 
Teneh. Nay, I shall ne’er be ’ware of mine 
own wit till 1 break my diins afpunst it 
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Ros. Jove, Jove 1 this diepherd’s passicm 
Is much upon my fashion. [stale with me. 
Tlmteh, And mine: but it grows somediing 
CSs4 1 pray you, one ofyou question yond man 
If he for gohl wUl give ns any food: 

I faint almost lo death. 

ToMck, Holla, you clown ! 

Ros. Peace, fool; he’s not thy kinsman. 
Cor. Who calls? 

Touch. Your betters, sir. 

Cw. Else are they very wretched. 

Ros. Peace, I say. — 

Good even to you, friend. 

Cor, And to you, gentle sir, and to you all. 
Ros. I pr’^hee, shepherd, if tliat love or gold 
Can in this dteert place buy entertainment. 
Bring us where we may rest ourselves and feed : 
Here’s a youi^ maid with travel mudi op- 

And faints for succour. 

Cor.^ Fair, sir, I pity her, 

And wish, for her sake more than fur mine own. 
My fortunes were more able to relieve her : 
But I am shepherd to another man, 

And do not shear the flecct‘S that I graset 
My master is of churlish disposition, 

And little recks to find the way to heaven 
By doing deeds of ho^tality: 

Besides, tiis cote, his flocks, and bounds of feed 
Arc now on sale; and at our sheepcote now. 
By reason of his absence, there is nothing 
That you will feed on ; but what is, come see. 
And in my voice most welcome shall you be. 
Ros. What is he that sliall buy his flock and 
pasture? [but erewhile. 

Cor, That young swain that you saw here 
That little cares for buying anything. 

Ros, 1 pray thee, if it btand with honesty. 
Buy thou the cottage, pasture, and the flo^. 
And thou shall have to pay for it of us. 

Cel, And we will mend thy wages. I like 
this place. 

And willingly could waste my time in It, 

Cor. Asaindly the thing is to be sold: 

Go with met if you like, upon reixirt. 

The soil, the profit, and this kind of life, 

I will your very faithful feeder be. 

And buy it with your gold right suddenly. 

iBxeunt, 

ScKNn V.~^Another part of the Forest. 
Enter Amiens, Jaques, and others. 
SONG. 

dmi, Undw the grewiwepd tree. 

Who loves to fie with me, * 

And tune his meny note 
Unto flic sweet bird’s thrant. 


Come Uther, come Uflier, come hither ; 

Here shall he see 

No enemy. • 

But winter and rough weather. 

Jaq. More, more, I pr’ythee, move; 

Ami. It will make you melancholy, Mon- 
sieur Jaque^ 

Jaq. 1 thank it More, I ppythee, more. 
I can suck melancholy out of a song, as a 
weasel sucks eg^s. More, I pr’ythee, more. 

Ami, My voice is r^ed; 1 know I cannot 
please you. 

J^. I do not desire you to please me, I do 
desire you to ^ing. Cdine, more: another 
stanza: call you them stanzas? 

Ami. What you will. Monsieur Jaques. 

Jaq. Nay, I cate not for their names; they 
owe me nothing. Will yon sing? [myselr. 

Ami. More at your request than to please 

Jaq. Well then, if ever I thank any man, I ’ll 
tluink you: but that they call compliment is 
like th ‘ encounter of two dog-apes ; and when 
a man > hanks me heartily, melViinks 1 have 

S him a penny, and he renders me the 
ly thanks. Come, sing; and you that 
)t, hold your tongues. 

Ami. Well, I ’ll end the song. — Sirs, cover 
the while: the duke will drink under this tree: 
— he hath been all this day to look jmu. 

Jaq. And I ha^e been all this day to avoid 
him. He is too disputable for my company: 
I think of as many matteis as heg but I give 
heaven thanks, and make no boast of them. 
Come, warble, come. 


Who doth ambition 4iun, \A U together here. 
And loves to live i’ the sun. 

Seeking the food he eats 
And plc.\b’d with what be gets, 

Come hitner, come hither, con.c hither ; 

Here shall he see 
No enemy, 

Dut winter and rough weather. 

Jaq, I *11 give you a verse to this note, that 
I made yesterday in despite of my invenuon. 
Ami, And I ’ll sing it. 

Jaq. Thus it goes: 

If it do come to pass 
That aay luaD turn 9Mu 
Leaving bis wealth and earn 
A siabbrnn will to please, 

Duedame, ducdaau^ duedame ; 

Hem shall ha aee 
Groas fools as he, 

An if he wlU come to And. 

Ami. What ’s that oteriMwf 

Jaiq. *Tis a Gredi invcNaitioilk to call Ibols 
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intoadida. 1*11 go akm, if lorn; if I am- 
not» I ’ll sail against all the first-born of 

Ami And I’Ugo seek the duke; his bu- 
quet is prepared. {ExntMi seturaify* 

SCBNB YL-^AnoiAer^Of* tf tht FcnsL 
Enter Oriando and AnaM. 

Adaen, Dear master, I can go no farther: O, 
I die for foodi Here lie I down, and measure 
out my grave. Farewell, kind master. 

OrL Why, how now, Adam I no greater 
heart in thee? Live a little; comfort a little; 
cheer thyself a litde. If t^ uncouth forest 
yield anything savage, I will either be food for 
It or bring it for form to thee. Thy conceit is 
nearer death than thy powers. For my sake 
be comfortable: hold death awhile at the arm’s 
end: I will hexhjae with thee presently; and 
if 1 bring thee not something to eat, 1^11 give 
thee leave to die: but if thou diest before I 
come, thou art a mocker of my labour. Well 
said I thou Ibok’st cheerily: and 1*11 be with 
thee quiclcly. — Yet thou liast in the bleak air: 
come, 1 will bear thee to some shelter; and 
tliou shalt not die for lack of a dinner if there 
live anything in this desert. Cheerily, good 
Ad^ 1 l£xennt» 

ScBNB YVL,-~~Another fart of the Forcit. 

A Tabu ict. 

Enter IhUi<B Senior^ AmibNvS, and others, 

Duke S, I drink he be transform'd into a beast; 
For I can nowhere find him like a man. 

1 Lord, My lord, he is but even now gone 
hence; 

Here was he merry, hearing of a song. 

Duke S. If he, compact of jars, grow musical. 
We shall have shortly discord in the spheres. 
Go, seek him ; tell him I would speak with him. 

X Lord, He saves my labour uy his own ap- 
jHToach. 

Enter 

Duka S, Why, how now, monsieur I what a 
life is this. 

That your poor friends must woo your company? 
What ! you look merrily. 

Jaq, Afbol,afoolt-— — 1 met afbol i’the forest, 
A motley fool ;-~a miserable world 1 — 

As I do live by food, I met a fool, 

Who laid him down and bask’d him in the sun. 
And rail’d on Lady Fortune in good terms, 
ta good set terms,— and yet a motl^ fooL 

quoth I : No, sir, quoth he, 
Call me not fool till kmom kuh sent me fortune. 
And thte Im a dkd fktm bfo poke^ 


And, lookin|f on it with lackdustre 
Says very wisely, It is ten dcloek: 

Tkm a^'wesu,t^sic(daYot,hmthewortiwugt» 
*Tis ha an hour ^ since it teas nine; 

And o^r one hour more ^twill be eleoeu; 
Andfo,from hour to hour, toe rife and rife. 
And then,from hour to hour, toe ndandroti 
And iherdf hantgs a taJe, When I dfd hear 
The motlw fool thus moral on the time. 

My Inngs began to crow like chanticleer, 

That fools should be so deep contemplative; 
And I did laugh, sans intermission, 

An hour by his diaL — O noble fo<d 1 
A worthy fool ! — ^Motley’s the tmly wear. 

Duke S, What fool is this? [courtier* 
Jaq, O worthy fool 1 — One that hath Ix^n a 
And says, if ladies be but young an^ fair, 

They have the gift to know it: and in his brain,— 
Which is as dry as the remainder biscuit 
After a voyage, — he hath strange places cramm’d 
With observation, the which he vents 
In mangled forms.— O that I were a fool I 
I am ambitious for a motley coat. 

Duke is. Thou shalt have one. 

Jaq, It is my only suit. 

Provided that you weed your better judgments 
Of all opinion that grows rank in them 
Tliat I am wise. I must luve liberty 
Withal, os laiw a charter as the wind, 

To blow on whom 1 please; for so fools have: 
And they that are most galled with my folly. 
They most must laugh. And why, sir, must 
they so? 

Tlie rohy b plain as way to parish church : 

He that a fool doth vciy wisely hit 
Doth very foolishly, although he Smart, 

Not to seem senseless of the bob; if not, 

The wise man’s folly is anatoniir’d 
Even by the sipiandeiing glances of the fool. 
Invest me in my motley; give me leave 
To speak my mind , apd 1 wiU through and througjb 
Cleanse tlie foul body of the infected world. 

If they will patiently receive my medicine. 
Duke S, I'le on theel I can tell what ttxm 
wouldst do. 


Jao. W8iat,for a counter, would I do butgood? 
Duke S, Most mischievous foul sin, in chid- 
ing sin: 

For thou thyself hast been a libertine. 

As sebsoal as the brutish sting itself; 

And all the mnbossed sores and headed eirils 
That thou with license of free foot hast caagh(« 
Wouldst thou dkgoi^ into the general world. 

yky. Why, who cnee out on pride, 

Inat can the.ein tax any private party? 

Doth it not flow oi hxq;i^ as the sea. 

TUI that the weary veiymeuis do eU»? 
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26 a 

What woman in the dly do 1 name 
When that 1 say» The ci^>woman bean 
The cost of princes on unworthy shoulders? 
Who can come in and say that I mean her, 
When such a one as she, such is her neighbour? 
Or what u he of basest Unction, ^ 

That says his bravery is not on my cost, — 
Thinking that I mean him, — but therein suits 
liis folly to the metal of my speech? 

There then ; how then? wfaiat then? Let me see 
wherein 

My tongue liath wrong’d him : if it do him right, 
T^ he hath wrong’d himself; if he be free. 
Why then, my taxing like a wild goose flies, 
Unclaim’d of any man. — ^But who comes here? 

JEt$f£r OstLANDO, with his sword dremm, 

OrL Forbear, and eat no more. 

Joti. Why, I have eat none yet. 

OrU Nor shalt not, till necessity be serv’d. 
Jaq. Of what kind should this cock come of? 
Duko S. Art thou thus bolden’d, man, by thy 
distress: 

Or else a rude despiser of good manners. 

That in civility thou seem’st so empty? [point 
Or/, You touch’d my vein at first: the thorny 
Of bare distress hath ta’en from me the show 
Of smooth civility: yet am I inland bred. 

And know some nurture. But forbear, I say; 

1 le dies tliat touches any of thb fruit 
Till 1 and my aflairs arc answered. c 
Jaq, An )ou will nut be answered with reason, 
1 must die. 

Duko S. ^Vhnt would >ou have? your gentle- 
ness slull force 

More than your force move us to gentleness. 
OrL 1 almost die for food, and let me have it. 
Duke S, Sit down and feed, and welcome to 
our table. [you: 

Orl. Speak you so gently? Pardon me, I pray 
1 thought tliat all tilings h:^ been savage here; 
And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of stem commandment. But whate’er you are 
That in this desert inaccessible. 

Under the shade of melancholy boughs, 
liose and neglect the crecinng hours of time; 

If ever vou have look’d on better days. 

If ever been where bells have knoll’d to church. 
If ever sat ac any good man’s feast, 

[f ever from vour ^elids wip’d a tear. 

And know what ’tis to pity and be {utied. 

Let gentleness my strong enforcement bet 
la tlw which hope I Uush, and hide my sword. 
Duke S, True is it that we have seen better 

And have wi2i holy bell been kncdl’d to diurdi,' 
And sat at good men’s feasts, and wip’d our eyes 


Of drops that sacred pity hath engender’d : 

And therefore sit you down in mtleness. 

And take upon command what help we Mve, 
That to your wantiim may be minister’d. 

Orl. Then but forbear your food a Uttle while, 
Whiles, hke a doe, I go to find my fown. 

And give it food. There is an old poor man, 
Who after ine hath many a weary step 
lamp’d in puie love : till he be first sufiic’d, — 
Oppi ess’d with two weak evils, age and hunger, 

1 will not touch a bit 
Duke S. Go find him out. 

And we will nothing waste till you return. 

Or/. I thank >% ; and be'ble&s’d for your epod 
comfort 1 [Ext/. 

Duke S. Thou seest we are not all alone un- 
happy; 

This wide and universal theatre 

Presents more woeful pageant than the scene 

Wherein we play in. 

Jaq. All the world ’s a stage. 

And all the men and women merely players; 
Tney h c their exits and their eiftrances ; 

Ana one man in his time plays many parts. 

His acts being seven ages. At first the infant, 
Mewling and {luking in the nurse’s arms ; 

Then the whining sdool boy, with his satchel 
And shining morning face, creeping like snail 
Unwillingly to school. And then the lover, 
Sighing like fumach, with a woeful ballad 
Made ti> his mistress’ eyebrow. Then a soldier. 
Full of atrange oaths, and bearded li]fe the pard. 
Jealous in honour, sudden and quick in quarrel. 
Seeking the bubble reputation 
Even in the rmnon’s mouth. And then the 
justice. 

In fair round belly with good capon lin’d, 

With eyes severe and beard of formal cut, 

Full of wise saws and modern instances; 

And so he pLsys his port. The sixth age shifts 
Into the lean and slipper’d pantaloon. 

With spectacles on nose anti pouch on side ; 

His youthful hose, well siv’d, a world too wide 
For his sbiunk shank ; and his big manlv voice. 
Turning again toward cluldish treble, pipes 
And whLstles in his sound. Last scene of all. 
That ends this stmnge eventful history, 

Is second childishness and mere oblivion ; 

Sans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans everything. 

Re-enter OrlanoO with Adam. 

Dt/ke S. Welcome. Set down your veneiabfo 
burden, 

And let him feed. 

OrL I thank you most for him. 

So had yon needs 

I scarce can »peak to thank you for nyscK 
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Duhi S’. WeloHne; £iUto: I «iiU«ot trouble 
• you 

As yet, to questiou you about your fortunes. — 
Give us tome mum; and, good cousin, sing. 

Amisks sings, 

SONG • 

I. 

Blow, blow, tliou winter wind, 

Ibnu art not ao unkind 
As man a ingratitude ; 

Thy tooth la not ao keen, 

Because thou art not seen, 

Althousbathy breathy rude 
Beigh*ho t sing, heigh ho ! unto the green holly : 
Most £nend»hip is feigning, most loving mere folly: 
Then, heiRk ho, the holly « 

Ihia life IS most jolly. 

• « 

Free/e, ffeere, thou bitter sky. 

That dost not bite so nigh 
As benefits forgot : 

1 hough thou the waters warii. 

Thy sting k not so sharp 
AS friend rememt er'd not. 

Heigh'ho! sing, hiigfa ho ' &c. 

Duie S. If that you >Ker(i the good Sir Row* 
land’s son, — 

As vou have whisper’d faithfully you were, 

Ano as mine eye doth his cfTigics witncsa 
Most tiuly limn’d and living in jour lace,— 

Be truly welcome hither: 1 am the duke 
Ilut lov’d ^our father. The residue of your 
fortune. 

Go to my cave and tell me.— Good old man, 
Thou art right welcome as thy master is; 
Support him by the arm — Give me your hand, 
And let me all your fortunes understand 

l£\eutU, 

ACT III. 

SCENC I — J Room in the Palace, 

Enter Duke Frederick, Oliver, Lords, 
and Attendants. 

JDule F, Not see him since? Sir, sir, that 
cannot be : ^ 

But were I not the better part made mercy, 

1 should not seek an absent argument 
Of my revenge, thou present. But look to it: 
Find out thy orother wheresoe’er he is : 

Seek him with candle; bring him dead or living 
Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more 
To seek a living in our territory. 

Thy land^ and dl things that thou dost call thine 
Worth seizure, do we seise into our hands, 

Tall diou esnst quit dice by thy brother’s mouth 
Of what we tfainic against ^ 


OR, O that your highness knew nq? heart in 
thisi 

I never lov’d my brother in my lif& 

Duie P, More villain Ihou.— Well, push him 
out of doors, 

And4et my officers of such a nature 
Moke an extent upon his house and lands: 

Do this expediently, and turn him going. 

[£xe *»t, 

ScENF II —7 he Forest o/AfOsn, 

Enter Oklando, with a J > a / er , 

Or/, Hang there, my verse, in witness of my 
love; [v^ 

And thou, thrice-crowned queen of night, sur- 
W ilh tliy chaste eye, from thy pale sphere above, 
Thy huntress’ name, that my full life doth sway 
O Rosalind ! these trees shall be my books, 
And in their barks my thoughts I al character. 
That every eye which in this forest looks 
Shall see thy virtue witness’d everywhere. 
Run, run, Orlando; c.ir\'e on every tiee, 

The fair, the chaste, and unexpressive she. 

[Etit 

Enter Cokin and Todcmsionb. 

Cor. And how like you this shepherd’s life^ 
Master Touchstone? 

7 on h. 1 ruly, shepherd, in respect of itself, 
It lb a g^od life ; but m respect diat it is a shep* 
herd’s life, it is naught. In respect that it is 
solitary, 1 like it very well ; but in respect that 
It is private, it is a very vile life. Now in re 
speet It IS m the fields, it pleaseth me well; 
but in rcsjiect it is not in the court, it is tedious. 
As It is a spare life, look you, it fits my humour 
well; but as there is no more plenty in it, it 
goes much against my stumacn. Host any 
philosoplw in thee, shepherd? 

Cor. No more but that I know the more one 
sickens the worse at ease he is; and that he 
that wants money, means, and content, is with* 
out diree good fnends; that the property of 
rain is to wet, and fire to burn ; that good pas* 
lure makda fat sheep; and that a great cause 
of the night is lack of the sun ; that he that 
hath learned no wit by nature nor art may com 
Iain pf good breeding, or comes of a very dull 
indr^. 

Touch, Such a one is a natural philosopher. 
Wast ever in court, shepherd? 

Cor, No, truly. 

Touch, Then thou art damned. 

• Cor. Nay, I hope, 

Touch, Truly, uiou act damned; like an ill* 
roasted egg, all on one side. 
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Cor, For not beinc at court? Your reasra. 

Touch, Why, if uum never wast at court 
thou never sa^st good manners; if thou never 
saw’s! good manners, then thy manners must 
be wicked; and wickedness is sin, and sin is 
damnation. Thou art in a parlous statcyshep- 
herd. 

Cor, Not a whit, Touclistone : those that 
are good manners at the court are as ridiculous 
in the country as the behaviour of the country 
is most modUble at the couiL You told me 
you salute not at the court, but you kiss your 
hands; that courte^ would be uncleanly if 
courtiers were shejiherds. 

Touch, Instance, briefly; come, instance. 

Cor, we are still handling uur ewes; 
and their iell^ you know, are gieasy. 

Tiuch. Why, do not your courtier’s hands 
sweat? and is not the grease of a mutton as 
wholesome as the sweat of a man? Shallow^ 
slullow: a better instance, 1 say; come. 

Cor, Besides, our hands are liard. 

Touch, Your lips will feel them the sooner. 
Shallow again t a more sounder instance;] 


come. 

Cor, And they are often tarred over with 
the surgery of our she^; and would you have 
us kiss tar? The courtier’s hands aie perfumed 
with civet. 

Touch. Most shallow man I thou aorms* 
meat, in respect of a good piece of flwsh, in- 
deed 1 — Learn of the wise, and perpend * avet 
is of a baser birth than tar, — the ve^ uncleanly 
flux of a cat. Mend the instance, shepherd. 

Cor. You have too courtly a wit for me: 
I ’ll rest. 

Touch. Wilt thou rest damned ? God help 
tiiee, shallow man I Cud make incision m 
thee! thou art raw. 

Cor, Sir, I am a true labourer: I earn that 
1 eat, get that I wear ' owe no man hate, envy 
no man’s happiness; glad of other men’s good, 
content with my harm, and the greatest of my 
pride is, to see my ewes grue and my lambs 
suck. 

Touch, That is another simple sin 4n you; to 
briog the ewes and the rams together, and to 
offer to get your living by the copulation of 
cattle t to be bawd to a bell-wether ; and to 
betray a she-lamb of a twelvemonth to a 
CFooked-nated, old, cuckoldly ram, out of all 
reasonable match. If thou oe’st not damned 
ibr this, tihe de il himself will have no ahep- 
beids; I cannot see else how thou shouldat 
'tcape. 

Cot, Here comes young Master Ganymede, 
nqr new mistress’s brother. 


Entor Rosalind, nadingapa^ 

Ros, From th« east to wostem Ind, ' 

No jewel u Uke SomUinL 
Her worth, bettig meouNd on dm wfae, 
Through wl the world beark linA 
, All the pictures faueat lin'd 

Are but black to Rosalind. 

Lot no &ce be kept in mind 
But the fair Roaalmd. 

Touch, I’ll rhyme you so eight years to- 
gether, dinners and suppers, and sleepiim 
hours excepted: It is the nght butter-woman^ 
rank to market. 

Ros. Out, I ,, 

Touch, Foi a taste;—— 

If a hart do lark a hind, 

I.et him seek out Rosalind. 

If the cat will after kind, 

So, be sure, will Rosahml.^ 

Winter garments muBl|^e lin'd. 

So must slender Rosahnd. 

They that reap must sheaf and bind,— 

Then to cart with Rosalind. 

Sweetest nut hath sourest rind, 

Such a nut is Rosalind. * 

He that sweetest rose will find 
Must find love's prick, and Rosalind. 

This is the very false mllop of versest why do 
you infect yourself wiui them? 

Ros, Peace, you dull fool 1 I fiiund them on 
a tree. 

Touch, Truly, the tree yields bad fruit. 

Ros. I ’ll graft It with you, and then I shall 
graft It with a medlar: then it jaiU be the 
earliest fruit in the country: for you’ll be 
rotten ere you be half ripe, and that ’s the nght 
virtue of the medlar. 

Touch, You have said; but whether wisely 
or no, let the forest judge. 


EnUr Cbua, reading a paper, 

Ros. Peace I 

Here comes my sisf^er, leading; stand aside I 

Cel, Why should ll.is a desert be? 

]• or it is unp ipledf No ; 

Tongues I 'll hi ig on every tr^e, 

That shall risil sayings show: 

Som', how briet the hf^ of man 
Runs his ernng pilgrimage. 

That the stretching of a span 
Buckles in hts sum of age. 

Some, of violated vows 
Twist the souls of friend and fHcnd; 
But upon the fairest boughs. 

Or at every seatucir 
Wm I Ib^nda writo. 

Teaehiiig *11 that read to know 
The qui moM w i ce of evety sprite 
Heaven wotdd in little show. 

Therefore hesven tmtare d uatf d 
lliot one body should be dlnl 
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Tbw RiM«liiid «f nMf Mitt 
hM^y 

Orpiw «yM fei^ litttta, 

To have the toodiea deaieit pwd. 
HeavcawottldtiiafsbetheMgifbdwaldlttm^ 
And 1 to Uve and die h« alav« 

aim. O most gentle Jupiter !— what tedious 
bomily of love have you wearied your parish- 
ioners withal» and never criedi ATotw paiunet^ 


Can How nowl bode, friends;- .- ri tepherd, 
go dBTa little:— go with him, sirrah. 

Tftuh, Come, shroherd, let us malce an 
honourable retreat; though not with bag and 
bi^gSge* yet with scrip and scrippage. 

[Exe$mt CoRiN ofuf Touch. 

CeL Didst thoiyheax these verses? 

Eos. O yes, I neard them all, and more 
too; for some of them had in them more feet 
than the verses would bear. 

C«/. Thatia no matter; the feet might bear 
the verses. 

Am. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could 
not bear themselves without the verse, and 
therefore stood lamely in the verse. 

CeL But didst thou hear without wondering 
bow thy name should be hanged and carved 
upon these trees? , 

Am. I was seven of the nine days out of the 
wonder before you came; for look here what 1 
found on i palm tree: 1 was never so be- 
ib^ed since I^thagoras* time, that I was an 
Iruh rat, which I can hardly remember. 

CeL Trow you who hath done this? 

Am. Is it a man? 

CeL And a chain, that you once wore, about 
his neck. Change you ocuour? 

Am. I pray thee, who? 

CeL O lord, lordl it is a hard matter for 
friends to meet; but mouiUains may be re- 
moved with earthquakes, and so encounter. 

Am. Nay, hut who is it? 

CeL Zs it possible? 

Am. Nay, I pr*ythee now, with most peti* 
tionary vehimence, tell me who it is. 

CeL O wonderful, wonderful, and most 
wondeffal wonderful 1 and ret again wonderful, 
and after that, cot of all whoopu^l 

Am. Good my oomplezion 1 dost ftiou think, 
thous^ * caparismied like a man, 1 have 
a dwUet and hose in my dispoation? One 
inch of delay more ia aSoudi-sea of discovery. 

I pvythee, tdl me» who is ft? quickly, and 
ap^Apaoh I would thou oouldst stammer, 
thii them mi^btst pqwp thiacNncealedinaftottt 


of thy mouth, u wine* fiosnea gut uC a^nanow- 
mottthed bottle; either too much at once or 
none at aU. I ni*ythee take the cork out of 
thyiincrath, thet I may^rink thy tidings. 

CeL Soyott may jmt a noaninreur belly. 

Am. Ishem G^stnakif^? Wbtt manner 
of non? Is his bead worth a hat or his dun 
worths besrd? 

CeL N^, he hath but a little beard. 

ASm; Why, God will send more if the man 
will be thankful: let me stay the growth gf 
his beard if thou delay me not the Imowledge 
of his chin. 

Cet» It is young Orlando, that tripp^ up the 
wrestler’s h^ and your heart both in an in- 
stant. 

Am. Nay, hut the devil take mocking: 8|)eak 
sad brow and true maid. 

CeL r frith, cos, 'tb he. 

Am. Orlando? 

CeL Orlando. • 

Am. Alas the day! what shall I do with my 
doublet and hose?— What did he when thou 
saw’st him? What said he? How look’d he? 
Wherein went he? What mskes he here? 
Didbeoskforme? Where remains he? How 
parted he with thee? and when shalt thou see 
him again? Answer me in one word. 

CeL You must borrow me Gaimmtaa’f 
mouth first: ’tis a word too great for aiqr 
mouth of this age’s size. To say ay and no to 
these p&rticulars b more than to answer in a 
cate du MP. 

Am. But doth he know that I am in tfab 
forest, and in man’s apparel? Looks be as 
freshly as be did the day ne wrestled? 

CeL It b as to count atomies as to re- 
solve the propositions of a lover: — but take a 
taste of my finding him, and relish it with good 
observance. I found Iw under a tree^ &e a 
dropped acorn. 

Am. It may well be called Jove’s tiee^ 
when it drems forth such fruit. 

CeL Give me audieoce, good madam. 

Am. Proceed. 

CeL T^e lay be, stretched along like a 
wounded knight 

Am. Though it be jaty to see sudi a sigh^ 
it well becomes the ground. 

CeL» Cry, hoUal to thy tongue, I pr*)rthee; 
it curvets unseasonably. He was numbhnd 
like a hunter. 

AM. 0,ominoiial hecomekfokillmybeart 

CeL I would mqg my wmg udthout a har- 
den : tbutt bring’k me out of tune. 

• Am. Do you not know I am a woman? whea 
1 think, 1 must qieak. Sweet, sa^ on. 
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Cel You bring n6oiit->Softl onutthnnot 
here? ' 

lies, *T1s het dink by, nnd note hhn. •> 

[Ckua and Rosaliko e » hre * 

Shut Oklando Jaqubs, 

Jaa. I thank you for your company; but^ 
goodf foith, 1 had as lirf have b^ myself 
alone* 

Orl And so had I; but yet, for foshion’s sake, 
1 thank too for your society, [as we con. 
fay* God be with yout let’s meet as little 
Orh 1 do desire we may be better strangers. 

I pray yoc^ mar no more trees with 
writing love-songs in their barks. 

Orl I pray you, mar no more of my verses 
with reading them ill-fovouiedly. 

Jaq, Rosalind is your love’s name? 

Orl Yes, just. 

Jaq» I do not like her name. 

Orl There was no thought of pleasing you 
when idle was christened. 

/ 4 y. What stature is she of ? 

Orl Just as high os my heart. 
j 0 q. You are foil of pretty answers. Have 
you not been aoouainted with goldsmiths* 
wives, and conned them out of rii^? 

Orl Not so ; but 1 answer you right painted 
doth, from whence you have studied your 
questions. 

Jaq. You have a nimble wit: I thiqk it was 
made of Atalanta’s heels. Will you sit down 
with me? and we two will rail against our 
mistress the world, and all our misery. 

Orl I will chide no breather in the world 
but myself, against whom I know most foults. 

/'ay. The worst fiiult you have is to be in 
love. 

Orl Tis a fault I will not diange for your 
best virtue. I am weary of you. 

/ay. By my troth, I was seeking for a fool 
when I foimd you. 

Orl He is drowned in the brook; look but 
in, and you shall see him. 

Jaq. There I shall see mine own figure. * 
^ On, Which 1 take to be either « fool or a 
cipher. 

' Jay. I’ll tany no longer with you: foiewell, 
good Signior Love. 

Orl famoMofTon' departure: adieu, good 
Monrieur Melandioly. 

lExet Jaq.-'-Cbl. and Ros. eme forward. 
X«s. liritt speak to him like a saucy laoqu^, 
and under that habit jday theknave with hint — 
Do WW hear, forester ? 

' <»l Very well! what wonM you? 
iP#A Ip^you, whatb’to^dock? 


'{AdVIll. 

Orl You riiottfi ask me what tide o’ day; 
there’s no dock in the fittest. 

Xes. Then thoeV no true lover in thd fittest, 
else sighing eveiy minute and groairing eveiy 
hour would detect the la^ fi>ot of tin^ as well 
as a clock. 

Orl And why not the swift fiwt of time? had 
not that beAi as proper? 

Has. By no means, rir. Hme travels in 
divers pacM with divers Mtsons. I will tell 
you who time ambles wiuial, who time trots 
withal, who time gallops withal, and who he 
stands still with^ 

Orl 1 pr’ythie, who dUh he trot withal? 

Has. Many, he trots hard with a young maid 
between the omtmct of her marriage and the 
day it is solemnised ; if the interim be but a 
sennight, time’s pace is so hard that it seems 
the length of seven years. » ‘ 

Orl who ambles time withal? 

Jies. With a priest that lacks Latin and a 
nch man that hath not the gout: fi>r the one 
sleep!* easily, because he cannot study; and the 
other lives mernly, because he feds no pain ; 
the one lackit^ the burden of lean and wasteful 
leammg ; the other knowing no burden of heavy 
tedious penury. These time ambles withaL 

Orl \Vho doth he gallop withal? 

JRes. With a thief to the gallows; for though 
he go as softly as foot can fall, he tli^ks himself 
too soon there. 

Orl Who stays it still withal? ^ 

Xos. With lairyers in the vacation ; for they 
sleep between term and term, and then they 
perceive not how time moves. 

Orl Where dwell yon, pretty youth? 

JRos. With this shedierdess, my sister; here 
in the skirts of the forest, like fringe upon a 
petticoat. 

Orl Are you native of this plaoe? 

Xos. As tne coney, that you see dwell where 
die is kindled. 

Orl Your accent is vmethingfin'^r than you 
could purduse in so rrmoved a dwdlii^ 

Jies. I have been told so of many: W in- 
deed an old religions unde of mine taus^t me 
to speak, who was in hb youth an inland man; 
one that knew oourtdiip too well, for there he 
fell in love. I have beard him read many 
lectures against it; and I thank God I am net 
a woman, to be teudred with so mapy 
offences as be hath geumally taxed theirwbcm 
sex withaL 

0)^1 Ckn you remember any Mfhe prindpul 
evib that he laid to tbe duUge of women? 

ASri. There were none pmcipelj thqrweae 
uH like one another ushal^pibKie are; 
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fiuiltseeak1h|;indnBtnMit)|I Ifi feltowfalilttiube 

W, lpr’yttM4«ecailmt«^af th«m^ 

/tas. Noi f will not ttst nwAy my>i>i)y8ie but 
on thote tfaiit «re aide. There a a man haimts 
the foiest that abuses our young plants widi 
Gturving Rosalind on thdr barks; hangs odea 
upon hawthorns, and elegies on mmbles ; all, 
forsooth, deiQditt the name of Rosalind : if 1 
ocrnld meet that fimqrmonger I would give him 
some good counsel, for he seems lo Imve the 
quotidmn of love upon him. 

Orl. I am he thiA is so ]ove*shaked: I pray 
you, tell me yi^ reiiedy. * 

Hoi, There is none of my ttnde*s marks upon 
yon: he taught me how to know a man in love; 
m which cage of rushes I am sure you are not 
prisoner. 

Orl, What were his marks? 

JRot, A lean cheek; which you have not: a 
blue eye and sunken; whidi you have not: an 
unquestionable spirit; which you have not: a 
beanl negleded ; which you nave not: hut I 
pardon you for that ; for simply your having in 
beard is a younger bi^hei^srevemie: — then your 
hose should be ungartered, your bonnet un« 
banded, your sleeve unButtonra, your shoe un- 
tied, aim everythii^ about you aemonstrating 
a careless desolation. But you are no such man; 
you are rather pdnt-deviw in your accoutre- 
ments; as loving yourself than seemmg the lover 
of any other. 

Orl, Fair youth, I would 1 could make thee 
bcheve 1 love. 


Hitt every day t^taoo me I at whkh tibbe weiild 
I, being but a mooniah youth, grieve, 
inate, dumgSable, loiig&ig,artdlil^l pnM, 
ifontettical, a|^, i^low, Inconstant, foil ^ 

and f^r no passion truljn^Sm^'as boys^^ 
women are for the most part cattle of this 
eolour t would now like him, now loath him t 
then entertain him, then forswear him ; now 
weep for him, then spit at him ; that 1 forave 
my suitor from his mad humour of love’to a 
loving humour of madness ; whieh was, to for- 
swear the fun stream of the world, and to Uve 
in a nook nearly monastic. And thus I cure^ 
him; and this way will 1 take upon me to wash 
your Ihrcr as dean asa sound sheep^s^beait, that 
there dull not be one spot of love in 't 

Orl. I would not be cured, youth. 

Hm, I would cure you if you would but call 
me Rosalind, and come every day to my oOte 
and woo me. • 

Orl, Now, by the faith of my love, 1 wiUt 
tell me where it is. 

Has, Go with me to it, and I *11 show it you t 
and, by the way, shaU tell me where in the 
forest you live. Will you go? 

Orl, With all my heart, good youth. 

Has, Nay, you miut call me Rosalind.— 
Come, nsrer, will yon go ? 

ScEJSK lll.—Amtker part aflha Forest, 

Enter Toughs roNE and Audrey ; Jaqubs at 
a distqtfce obipwtig them* 


Has, Me believe it I ym may as soon make 
her that you love believe it ; which, I warrant, 
she is apter to do than to oc^ess she does: that 
is cme ii the points in the which women stiU 
give the lie to their conscienoes. But, in good 
sooth, are yra he that hangs the verses on the 
trees, yrherem Rosalind is so admired? 

Orl. I swear to thee, youth, by the white 
hahd of Rosalind, I am tlut he, that unfortun- 
ate he. 

Has. But are yon so much in love as your 
rhymes speak? 

Orl. Ndther rhyme nor reason can ex{»ess 
howmudL 

Has. Love is merely a madness ; and, 1 tell 
you, deserves as well a dark house and a whip 
aS madnuA dot and the reason why thqr ore 
not so punished and eumd is, that the lunacy is 
so ordinal that the whippets are in love too. 
Yet r pfoite euifog^t by connseL 

^ Did yon ever cute si^ so? 

Hot, Ifoih onei ondtethfsmsaner. Hewas 
foidliigfoe uebta lovtf bbmli^ 


Thneh. Come apace, good Audrey; I will 
fetch up your goats, Audrey And how, Audrey? 
am I the man yet ? Doth my simple feature 
content you? 

Yourfeatures I Lord warrant us I what 
features? 

Tawh. I am herq with thee and thy goats, 
as the most capriaous poet, honest Ovid, was 
among the Goths. 

/a^. O knowledge ill-inhabited f Worse than 
Jove m a thatch’d house. lAstde. 

Touch, tWhenaman’s verses cannot be under- 
stood, nor a man’s good wit seconded widi foe 
forward child understanding, H strikes a man 
more dead than a great re«oning in a little 
toOm.^Truly, I would foe gods had made thee 
poetiCiL 

Amd, 1 do not know what poeticBl isi ii it 
honest in deed and word? is It a true tfaiim? 

TberA No, tmlps farthetnfest pomiy S the 
most fe^niog; and lovers are given to poetry; 
and what thw swear in poetry may bo asidt sa 
foven, foof OD foiga. 
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moM nSgionifyt tlie i^iee of diutity k ia 
tium. 

JESm^ Biitwlqrdidhoiweurliewoaidcoiiwd)|i 

fiMirnin^ fnmfm |K^? 

CuT^ay, oeitiiafot there is no tntdi in hisi. 

Jfof, Do you think 80 ? 

CcA Ye»( 1 think he is not a j^putae nor 
a hone^etegier; hut for his verity love, I do 
diink him as concave as a covciM goblet or a 
wonn-enten nut 

Jfar, Not trae in love? [in. 

CM Xes> when he is in ; but I think he is not 

iKsr. You have heard h^ swear downr^ht he 
was. • * 

QeU not sr; besides, the oath of a lover 

is no stnmger than the word of a taparier; they 
t^boththeconfinxMisoffidsereckoDings. He 
attendsheie in the forest on the duke, your father. 

Ros* 1 met tlm dtdm nnd had mudi 

tjuesdon with him. He asked me of what par- 
entage I wast I told him, of as good as be; so 
he laughed and let me go. But what talk wc of 
fothers when there is st^ a man as Orlando? 

CeL O, that’s a brave man 1 he wntes biave 
verses, spmks brave words, swears bmve oaths, 
and tweaks them bravely, quite traverse, athwart 
the heart of his lover j as a puny tilter, that spurs 
fab horse but on one side, ore^ hb staff likea 
noUe goose: but all ’s brove that youth mounts 
and foUy guides. — Who comes here? 

Enter Gorin. 

Chr, M^tressand master, you haveoftinqnired 
After the diepherd that complain’d of love. 


Who you saw atUng Iw me on the turf. 
Praising tbn pmnd disdainful shepherdess 
That was bb mistress. 


Cek Well, and what of him? 

Cor, If you will see a pageant truly play’d, 
Between the pale complexion of true love 
And tht ted ^ow of scorn and proud dbdain. 
Go hence a little, and I shall conduct you, 

If you will mark it 

Ros, O, come, let us remove : 

The sight of lovers fe^eth those in love. 

Bring us unto thb aght, and you shall say 
I’ll proven busy actmr in their play. lExemit, 

ScbWb V,~-Amahor pert tftko Forost, 
Enter Szlvius and Prbbk. 

iSfllL Sweet Phcb^donotsooRiiiie; do not, 
Phebet 

Say dwt you love me not ) hot say not so 
In h it tern e sa Hie oommoa exenitioner, 
Whose heart the accustom’d sif^of death makes 
* hard, 


Falk not dm aR»«|»a the hnmblad neck 
Kit fust begs p^B. Will you sluiM» fan 
Than Ito tlmt &s and Uvw by fafoo^ din^ 

Rosalind, Cblia, mn/Couft, 4? a 

Ao, I would not be thy ezeoutiaiert 
1 fly thee, for 1 would not injure thee. 

Thra tell’st me there b murder in mine cyst 
’Tb pretty, sure, and very probable, 
T^^m,-^i^tare^ fxau’staod softe diingi^ 

Sbwld callM tyrants, butcl^, murdeteisl 
Now I do frown on thee with all my hearti 
And if mine eyes can wound, now wt them kiM 
thees 

Now counterfeit to swoon; why, ndW foil down; 
Or, if thou canst not, O, for shame, for sham^ 
lie not, to say mine eyes ace murderers. 

Now show the woundmineeye hathmade in them 
Scratch thee but with a pin^and there remains 
Some scar of it ; lean but upon a 
The dcatiice and capable impeessure [eyes, 
Thy palm some moment keeps ; but now mine 
Whum 1 have darted at thee, hurt thee not; 
Nor, I am sure, there b no force in eyes 
That can do hurt 
Sit, O dear Pbebe, 

If ever, — as that ever may be near,— 

You meet in some fresh ch^k thep^erof fan^, 
Then fh^dl you know the wounds invisible 
That love’s keen arrows make. 

Phe, But till that thae 

Come not thou near me; and when that time 
comes 

Afflict me with thy mocks, pity me not } 

As till that time 1 diall not pity thee. 

Res, And why, I pcayyon? Who 

might be your mother, 

That you insult, exmt, and all at <moe^ 

Over the wretched? What though you hsveno 
beauty,—* 

As, by my foith, I see no lumre in you 
Than withont candle may go dark to bed,— 
Must you be therefore proud and pitiless? 

Why, what means thb? Whydoyoulookonme? 
I see no more in you than in the ordinary 
Of nature’s ssle-wock Od’s my litUe lift» 

I think she meafls to tangle my eyes too ^ 

No, foith, proud mbtress, hope not sAm K| 

’Tb hot your inky brows, your Usde silk w. 
Your bu^ qrdadb, nor dieek of eresm. 
That can entume my spints to yoorwossfaim— 
You fooBih dtepheid, whenfove doyoafrflk»w 
her, 

Like foggy eonth, puffii^ with wind and min? 
Y(» ore a thouiiod tfanisn properer inan 
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Tliaa die a woman. *11$ Midi Ibols as yon 
That make tiie world foil 6i ill-fovour’d chlkken: 
tls net her glaaSi but you that flatten hew j 
And out of you she sees herself more proper 
Thu uy oi her lineaments can show tier ; — 
But, mbtresSf know yourself; down on (your 
knees. 

And thuk heaven, iaating, for a good mu*a love: 
For I must tell you friendly in your ear, — 

Sell when you cu; you are not for all markets: 
Cry the mu mercy; love him; take his ofier: 
Foul is most foul, being foul to be a scoffer. 

So take her to thM, shepherd s — ^fare you well. 
J^Aa, Sweet youth, I pmy you chide a year to- 
gether: 

I had rather hear you chide than this mu woo. 

Jfar. He ^s&llu in love with her foulness, and 
die *11 fall in love with my ugor. If it be so, as 
fost as she uswen thee wiUi frowniitt looks, 
1 *11 auce her with bitter words.— Why kx>k yov 
so upon me? 

For no ill-will I bear you. 

^ar. I pray you, do not fall in love with me. 
For I am falser tlian vows made in wine : 
Besides, I like you not. — If you will know my 
house, 

*Tis at the tuft of olives here hard by. — 

Will you go, sister ? — Shepherd, ply ner hard. — 
Come, sister. — Shepherdess, look on him better, 
And be not proud; though all the world could 
see, , 

None could be so abus’d in sight as he. 

Come to our flock. 

lEx£$tHt Ros., Cbl., aw</CoR. 
PAe, Dead diepherd ! now 1 find thy saw of 
might; 

tVAff ever hwd that hdd net at first sight t 
SO. Sweet Fhebe,— 

PAe. Ha 1 what sa/st thou, Silvius? 

Si/, Sweet Phebe, pity me. 

PAe* Why, I am sorry for thee, gentle Silvius. 
Si/. Wherever sorrow is, reli^ would be : 

If you do sorrow at my grirf in love. 

By giving love, your sorrow and my grief 
Were both extermin’d. Ibourly ^ 

PAs, Thou hast my love : is not that nei|^- 
Sil. I would have you. 

PAe, Why, that were covetousness. 

Silvius, the time was that I h&ted thee ; 

And'yrt it is not that I bear thee love : ' 

But smee that thou canat talk of love so Wdl, 
Thy company, whidi erst was kksmne to me, 
Iwill enoure; and I *11 employ thee too : 

But do not look for further leco m pense 
Than thine own gladness that thou art emplpy*d. 

Sil. Bo holy and so perfect is my love, 

Andl in such a povei^ of grace, 


That 1 diall think It ajfnctt ptenteoiis mop 
To glean the broken ears after the man » 
That the main harvest reapSt lose now and tiben 
A scatter’d smile, and dud I**!! liv« upon. 

PAe, Know*st thou the youth that spoke to 
me erewhile ? 

Si/, Not very well ; but 1 have met him oft ; 
And he hath bmght the cottage and the bounds 
That the old carfot once was master ofi [him; 

PAe. Think not I love him, though I a^ fbr 
*Ti8 but a peevish boy t— yet he talks well 
But what care I finr words? yet words do well 
When hethatspeaks tbemjdeasesthoSethathear. 
It is a pretty yoiKh:— not pretty : — [him: 

But, sure, he ^s proud; and yet his pnde becomes 
He’llmakeapropmman: thebestthuigitthim 
Is his complexion; and foster than his tonguu 
Did make offence, his ^ did heal it up. 

He is not tall; yet for ms yertk he*s tall; 

His leg is but so-so; and yet *tis well: 

There was a pretty redness in his lip; 

A little riper and more lusty red 
Than that mix’d in his cheek; ’twas just the 
difference 

Betwixt the constant red and mingled damask. 
There be some women, Silvius, they mark’d 

him 

In parcels as I did, would have gone near 
To fall in love with him: but, for my part, 

I luve him not, noi^hate him not; and yet 
I have more cause to hate him than to love him: 
For what had he to do to chide at ipe ? 

He said mine eyes were black, and my hair black; 
And, now I am remember’d, scorn’d at rntf; 

I marvel why I answer’d not again : 

But that ’s all one; ommittance is not quittance. 
1 ’ll write to him a very taunting letter, 

And thou shall bear it: wilt thou, Silvius? 

Si/, Phebe, with all my heart. 

PAe. I ’ll write it straight. 

The matter’s in my head and in my heart: 

I will be bitter with him, and pusing dtort: 

Go with me, Silvius. [Baennt, 


ACT IV. 

ScBNR \.--Forest of Arden, 

Enter Rosalind, Cblia, nmf Jaqdbs. 

Jdq, I prithee, pret^youth, let me be better 
acquaints with thee. ^ 

Eae. Theysayyouaw amduncbolyfdknr. 

Ras. Those tbatore in estKoiityof eftfanS 
abominable foUowa, and faetiay thensdves to 
every J&odem eeifsure WQBse than dnmkasds. 

Jaq, Why,*tisgoodtobesadaadeayiu>tbiiig, 



AS VOU.UK£ cr. 


KIWllO 

Mm, Wh]r» *ti» gpod to be a post. 

/m, I have neither the idholor's mMonehoiy, 
wnka is emulation; i»rtheinadeiaii’s,urhidiis 
fiuitsstical; nor the «ouftier*s, which is proud; 
nor the soldier’s* whidi is omfaitioiis; nor the 
lawyer's which is politic; nor the lady’s, 
whira is nioe;iiior the lam’s, which is all 
theset but it is a melancholy of milfe own, com* 
pounded of moiqr simples, extracted from 
obyeets: and, indeed, the sundiv contemplation 
of my travels, in which my onen rumination 
wrm me m a most humorous sadness. 

insn A traveller 1 By myfiuth, you have great 
reason to be sadi I fear you hfUre sold your own 
lands tosee other men’s; then, tohaveseen much, 
and to have nothing, is to have rich eyes and poor 
hands. 

/ay. Yes, I have gained my experience. 

Ros, And your fxperience makes you sad t 1 
had rather luive a fool to make me merry than 
experience to make me sad ; and to travel for it 
too. 

' EtUer OtAJMDO, 

Or/, Good day, and happiiu^s, dear Rosalindl 

/ay. Nay, then, God be «i’ you, on you talk 
in blank verse. 

Rat, Farewell, monsieur traveller: look you 
lisp and wear strange suits; disable all the bene- 
fits of your own country ; foe out of love with 
your nativity, and almost chide God for making 
you that countenance yrm are ; or 1 will scarce 
think you nave swam in a gondola. [Exit 
lAQVE3.y Why, how now, Orlando I where 
have you been all this while? You a lover I — 
An you serve me such another trick, ne>er come 
in my sight more. 

Orl, My fiur Rosalind, I come within an hour 
of my promise. 

Rm. Break an hour’s promise in love! He that 
will divide a minute into a thousand parts, and 
break but a part of a thousandth part cu a minute 
in the affairs of love, it may be said of him that 
Cupid hath clapped him o’ the shoulder, but 
1 warrant him heart-whole. 

Or/. Pardon me, dear Rosalind. 

Rm, Nay, an you be so tardy, come no 
more in my sig^ : I had as lief be woo’d of a 
mail. 

fV/. Of a snail I 

Rim. Ay, of a snail; for thoi^h be comes 
slowly, he carries his house on his bead; a 
liettAr j<fintnre,*l thirds than you can make a 
womoni beades, he- brings his destiny with him. 

M What’s that? 

Rm. Why, horns; whidr such as you are 
Ustobe beholden to your srives fori biA he i 


co me s armed in his fortune, and pi«veaU»thc 
slander of his wife. * 

Or/, Virtue is no hom-moker; atidwiyRosw* 
lind u virtuous. 

Rm. And I am your Rosalind. 

It pleases him to call 'you to; but be 
hath a Rosalind of a better leer than you, 

Rm. Gome, woo me, woo me ; for now 1 am 
in a holiday humour, and hke enough to cen- 
sent — What would you say to me now, an I 
were your very very kosalmd? 

Or/. I would kiss before 1 spoke. ^ 

Rm. Nay, you were better speak first; and 
when you were giavellcd for lack of matter, 
you might take occasion to kiss. Veiy good 
orators, when they ate out, they will spit ; and 
for lovers lacking, — God warn Ukl-'-matter, 
the cleanliest shift is to kiss. 

OfJ. How if the kiss be denied? 

Rm, Then die puts you to entreaty, and 
there begins new matter. « 

Or/. "Who could be out, being before his b^ 
loved mistress? 

Rm, Many, that should you, if I were your 
mistress; or I should think my honesty ranker 
than my wit. 

OrA W^t, of my suit? 

Rat, Not out of your apparel, and yet out of 
your suit. Am not I your Rosalind? 

Or/, I take some joy to say you are, because 
I would be talking of her. [you. 

Rm. WeU, in her person, I say, I will not nave 

Of/, Then, in mine own person, I die. 

Rm. No, Utb, die by attorney. The poor 
world is almost six thousand years old, and in 
all this time there was not any man died in his 
own person, vuleUcet, in a love-cause. Troilus 
had his bruns dashed out with a Grecian club; 
yet he did what he could to die before ; and be 
IS one of the patterns of love. Leader, he 
would have lived mwy a fiur year, thoimh Hero 
had turned nun, if *it had not been for a hot 
midsummer-night; for, good youth, he went 
but forth to w^ him in the Hellespont, and, 
being taken with the cramp, was drowned; and 
tlm ^lish chroniclers of that ige found it was 
— Hero of Sestos. But these are ell Hes; men 
have died from time to time, and worms have 
eaten foem, but Hot fisr love. 

Ork I would not have my right Rosalind of 
this mind; for, I protest, her frown might kill 

Rm. By this hand, it will not kill a ffy. 19at 
come, now I wilt be your Rosalind in a mote 
oomi^-on duipoeition; and ask me what you 
\iill, I wfll 9 «iit it. 

Ori. Then love ine, Rosalind. 
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Y«l ftith will I» Fkidays and Satur 
days, and aU. 

Ork And i?ilt dioa have me? 

Xos, Ay, and twenty such. 

Ort, What aay'st thou? 

JBw. Aie ycNi not good? ^ 

OH, 1 hope so. 

Xps, Why, then, can one desire too mudi of 
a ((ood diing? — Come, sister, you shall be the 
bnest, and many us.'—Give me your lumd, 
Orlando: — ^What do you say, sister? 

OrL Fray thee, marry us. 

(M, I cannot say the words. 

Xoa, You must begin, Will you. Or- 

itudo,-— 

Cel Go to — Will you, Orlando, have to 

wife this Rosalind? 

Orl I will. 

iPor. Ay, but when? 

Orl Why, now; as fiist as she can marry tu>. 

Hos. Then you must say, — I take thee, kosie- 
Heed, far w^. 

Orl I take thee, Rosalind, for wife. 

Xm, I might ask you for your commission ; 
hut, — I do tue thee, Orlando, for my husband: 
—there’s a girl goes before the priest; and, 
certainly, a woman’s thoughts run before her 

j ar^nnq 

Orl So do all thoughts ; they are win|^ 

Xas. Now tell me how long you would have 
her, after you have ixMsessed her. , 

Orl For ever ana a day. 

Xes, Say a day, without the ever. No, no, 
Orlando; men axe April when they woo, 
Dec emb er when they wed: maids axe May 
when thqr are maids, but the sky changes when 


thqf are wives. I will be more jealous of thee 
Uian a Barbery cock-pigeon over his hen; more 
damorous thu a paxrot against tain; more 
new-fongled than an am; more giddy in my 
dearesOan a monkey: 1 will wero for nothix^, 
like Diana in the fountain, and 1 will do that 
when are disposed to be merry ; I will 
langh nice a hyen, and that when thou art in- 
dined to sleep « 

Orl But will my Rosalind do so?. 

Aar. By my life, she will do as 1 do. 

Orl O, but die is wise. 

Xas, Or else die could not have die wit to 
do this: the wiser, the waywardert make the 
doors upim a woman’s wit, and it will out at 
the casement ; shut that, and it ivill out at the 
keyhole; stop that, ’twill ftf with the smoke 
cut at the dumn^. 

Orl Amanthathada wife with such a wit, 
he mig^ my*— whither wilt? 

Aar. Nay, you might keep that chedc for it. 


till you met your wi&s wit going to your ne^- 
bour’a bed ^ (duit? 

Orl And what wit ooiild wit have to caeuse 
Aar. Marry, to say,— ehe came to sedc yon 
there. You shall never take ba without her 
answer, unless you tske her without her tongue. 
O, that woman that cannot make her feult her 
husband’s Occasion, let her never nurse her 
diiid herself, for she will breed it like a fool. 

Orl Far these two hours, Rosalind, 1 will 
leave thee. [hours 1 

Xas. Alas, dear love, 1 cannot lack tlm two 
Orl I must attend the duke at dmners ly 
two o’clock 1 will be withrtihee agam. 

Xas. Ay, go your ways, go your ways; 1 
knew what you would prove; my Mends told 
me as muen, and 1 tnought no less: — that 
flattering toi^e of yours won me:— ’tis but 
one cast away, and so,— c«me, dtotb 1— Two 
o’clock is your hour? 

Orl Ay, sweet Rosalind 
X>r. By my troth, and in good earnest, and 
so G( •! mend me, and by all pretty oaths that 
are n.>t dangerous, if you brealc one jot of your 

r amise, or come one minute behind your hour, 
will thmk you the most patheti^ break- 
promise, and the most hollow lover, and the 
most unworthy of her you call Rosalind, that 
may be chosen out of the gross bond of the un* 
fiiithfol : therefore beware my censure, and keep 
your promise; 

Orl. With no less religion thanff thou wers 
indeed my Rosalind: so, adieul 
Xas. Well, time is the old justice that ex- 
amines all such offenders, and let tune try: 
adieul [Xrst ORLANoa 

Cel You have simply misus’d our sex in 
your love-prate: we must have your doublet 
and hose plucked over your he^ and show 
the world what the bird hath done to her own 
nest. 

Xas. O cox, eoz, eoE, my pretty litde cox, 
that thou didst know how many fit^'orn deep 1 
am in krvel But it cannot be sounded: my 
affection hath an unknown bottom, like the 
bay of PortugaL 

Cel Or rather, bottomless; that as fast as 
you pour afifection in, k runs out 
Xas. No; that same wicked bastaxd of 
Venus, tiiat was begot of thous^t oaneehred of 
spleen, and bom of madness; Uwt blind xaeuify 
b^, that abuses every one’s eyes, because h» 


own are out, let him be judge how deep 1 ass 
in love:— 1 ’ll tell thee, AHena, 1 cannot be out 
of the sight of Orlando: I ’ll go find a shadow, 
and till he oome. 

Ckl And m sleep [fyeued. 
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JUOtrJi^WVmidljat^mtkiiaMto/ 

FonUtrs, 

fu» Whidi la In that killed tfaadeet? 

I Lard, Sir, it vaa I. 

Jaq, Let’s present hkn to the duke, like % 
Ronuut oonqueror ; and it would do well to set 
the deer’s horns his heed for a branch tk 
victocT;— 'Have you no song^ forester, for this 
purpose? 

3 Lord Yes, sir. 

Joq. Sing itj ’tis no matter how it be in 
tone, so it make ncise enough! 

SONQ. 

I. What diall he have that IciH'd the dear? 
a. His leather skin and horns to wear. 

I. Then sine him home: 

4 ^ihr rett shall bear UHr harden. 
Take thon no sooni to wear the horn; 

It was a cxeiit ere thou wast born. 

t. Thy father's father were it; 
ft And thy father bore h: 

AU, The Ivrn, tlie horn, the lusty hom, 

Is not a thing to laugh to scom. \Exeunt. 

SCBNE III. — Another part of the Forest. 
Enter Rosalind atsd Cklia. 

Ros, How sw you now? Is it not past two 
o’clock? And here much Orlando I 

CeU I warrant you, idith pure love and 
troubled brain, he hath ta’en his bow and 
arrows, asd is gone forlh>-to sleep. Look, 
who comes here. 

Enter SiLVius. 

Sil. My errand is to you, fair youth 
My gentle Hiebe bid me give you this : 

ICrAnnif a Attitr. 

I know not the contents | but, as I guess 
By the stem brow and waspish action 
Which she did use as die was writing of it. 

It bears an angry tenor : pardon me, 

1 am bat as a guiltless messenger. [letter, 
Ros. Patience herself would startle at this 
And play the swage^rer ; bear this, bear all : 
She says I am not&r; that I lack manners; 
She calls me proud, and that she could not 
love me, 

Were man as tare as Phoenix. Od’s my will I 
Her kwe is not the hue that I do hunt: 

Why wiitek she so to me ^>-Well, dieffoetd, well. 
This is a letter of your own device. 

' Sff. No, 1 protest, I know not the contents: 
Ffaebe did wine it. j 

Rea Come, come, yon are a fool, ' 

And turn’d into the extremityjtf h>ve. 

1 law her handt she bos a leamem hand. 


A fireestone*4»lodKd'haiidt I verily did 
That her old gloves were on,, but *tww bei 
hands; 

She has a huswife’s hand; but that’s no matters 
I say she never did invent this letters 
Tbivs a man’s invention, and his hand. 

SA Sure, it is hers. 

Ros. Why, ’tis a boisterous and a entd a^lCf 
A style for challengers: why, she defies me. 
Like Turk to Christian: w<mian*i gentle hnidik 
Could not drop forth sudi guat'tum mventlont 
Such Ethio|> words, blacker in their effect 
Than in their countenance.*— Will yon beutha 
letter? 

Sff. So please yon, for I never heard it yet| 
Yet heud too much of Hiebda cruelty. 

Ror. She Phebes me : muk how tte tyianl 
writes. [Reads.] 

Art thou god to ahephetd turn'd, 

That a maideD’a heart luUh bum’dt 
Can a woman rail thus? * 

Sff Call you this railing? 

Ros. Why, thy godhead laid apart. 

Wawal tnou with a woman’s naartf 

Did you ever heu such railing? 

Whiles the ws of mau did woo na^ 

Ihat could do no vengeance to Bw.— 

Meaning me a beast.-— 

If the acorn of you bright aym 
Have power to raise sutb low in mine 
’ Alack, m me what strange effect 
Would they work in mild aspectf 
WhUes yon chid me I did loW; 

How then might your prayers moval 
He that bring!, this love to thee 
Little know:, this love to me : 

And by him seal up Ay mbd; 

Whotber that thy yoath and hind 
WUI the faithful offer take 
Of nw, and all that I can make ; 

Or else by him my love deny, 

And then I ’ll study how to die. 

.SV7. Qtll you this chiding? 

Ce/, Alas, poor shepherd I 
Ros. Do you pity him ? no, he deserves no 
I»ty. — ^Wilt thou love such a woman?*— What, 
to make thee an instrument, and play fkba 
struns upbn thee I Not to be enduiea I — ^WeH, 
go your way to her, — for I see love hath made 
thee a tame snake.— and say this to her^-thal 
if riie,love me, I charge her to love thee: if rim 
will not, I will never mve her, nnlCu diou en^ 
treat for her.— If you be a true Ibver, 'henoGb 
and not a word; for here comes more oompaiqr* 
[AsMfStLVIUSi 

Enter Oliver. 

OA Good*mofrow, folk coeti pray yon, it 
you know 



m 


Agmv uKE m 


I Uctnw^ 


Where in the iwrliius of thb llEhest etonds 
A sheep 4 K)te fenced about with olive tieea? 

Ce4 West of this place, down in the ne^h- 
boar bottom : 

rank of oners, by the murmuring stream, 
on your right hand, brings you to the piece* 
But at tnis hour the house doth keep itself; 
There *s none within. 

on* If that an eye may profit by i tongue, 
Then riiould I know you by description ; 
Sudigarments, and surh years. 7%a ts/kir, 
ty UmaU faoour^ and bestows himulf 
Like a ri^ sister .* the woman low. 

And browner than her brother. Are not you 
The owner of the house I did inquire for? ’ 
Cel, It is no boast, being ask’d, to say we are. 
OU, Orlando doth commend hiru to you both; 
And to that youth he calls his Rosalind 
He sends this bloody napkin :-~are you he? 
Ros. I am: what must we understand by 
this? 

Otu Some of my shame ; if you will know of 
me 

What man I am, and how, and why, and where 
This handkerchief was stain’d. 

Cel. I pray you, tell it. 

OR, When last the young Orlando parted 
from you, 

He left a promise to return again 

Within an nour ; and, pacing through the forest, 

Chewing the food of sweet and bitter fa^cy, 

Lo, what befell I he threw his eye aside, 

And, mark, what object did prebent itself! 
Under an oak, whose boughs were moss’d with 
age. 

And high top bald with dry antiquity, 

A wretdied ragged man, overgrown ninth hair. 
Lay deeping on his back : al^t his neck 
A «een aim gilded snake had wreath’d itself. 
Who, with her head, nimble in threats, ap- 
proach’d 

The opening of his mouth ; but suddenly, 
Seeing Orlando, it unlink’d itself. 

And with indented glides did slip away 
Into a budi i under which bush’s shade 
A lioaesB, with udders all drawn dry,. 

Lay oouching, head on ground, with cat-like 
watch, [’Us 

When that the sleepliffi man should stir; for 
The royal iBspodUon of that beast 
To prey on nothing thnt doth seem as dead t 
This seen, Orlando did approach the man. 

And frmnd it was his brother, his elder brother. 
Ckfc Oi 1 have heard him speak of that same 
brother ; 

And he dkl render hhn the mbst ttnnatuial 
That liv’d ’mongst men. 


OR. Apd well he ipi^t so^do^ 

For well I know he was unnatural. [dkie^ 
Res, But, to Orhuido»-*did he leaim him 
Food to the suck’d and hungry lioness? 

OR, Twice did he turn his brick, and pur- 
pos’d so; 

But kindness, nobler ever than revenge, 

And nature, Stronget than his just oocasiao. 
Made him give batUe to the lioness 
Who quickly fell before him ; in whidi hurtling 
From miserable slumber I awak’d. 

Cel. Axe you his brother? 

Ros. Was it you he leseued? 

Cel. Was’t yoa that dithso contrive to 
kill him? 

OR. ’Twas 1; but ’tis not I : I donot shame 
To tell you what I yraa, since my converrion 
So sweetly tastes, being the thii^ I am. 

Res. But, fiw the bl^y napkin? — 

OR, By and by. 

When from the first to last, betwixt us two. 
Tears our recountments had most kindly bath’d, 
As, hovi I came into that desert place; — 

In brief, he led me to the gentle duke. 

Who gave me fresh array and entertainment, 
Commirting me unto my brother’s love. 

Who led me instantly unto his cave, 

There striped himself, and here upon his aim 
The lioness had torn some flesh away, 

Which all this while had bled ; and now he 
fitinted, 

And cried, in fidnting, upon RosaliqL 
Brief, I recover’d him, bound up his wound, 
And, after some small space, wing strong at 
heart. 

He sent me hither, stranger as I am. 

To tell this story, that you might excuse 
Hw broken promise, and to give this napkin, 
I^’d in bis blood, unto the ^pherd-youth 
That he in ^lort doth call his Jtosalina* 

CeL Why, how now, Ganymede! sweet 
Ganyi]^e I [RoSALiNiySineff, 

OR. Many will swoon when they di look on 
blood. 

CeL There is more in it :>-Cou 8 in— Gany- 
mede! 

OR, Look, he recovers. 

Ros, I would I were at home. 

Cel. We’ll lead you tMther:^ 

I pray you, will you take him I 7 the arm? 

OR. Be<tfgooddieer,youth<-<#yoaaanMiF-«k 
You lade a man’s heart. > 

Res, I do so, I confess it. Ah» sir, a body 
would think this was wdl oounteifeited* I pMV 
you, tell your brother how well I countesfened. 
— Heigh-hol— , 

OR. Thla wit not coUnteifeik; them is too 
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aemni.] 

gfMttotimokif ill your opmpleiioB that it wmt 
a punim of eumttt • 

*Coanttrfal^ 1 anare^yoo. 

Ob', WeU, then, take a good hearty and 
eountaifeit to be a aaan. 

So 1 do 1 but, i* ftith, I flfaould have 
been a woman hy right. 

CM Come, yea look jialer end'^ptler: |aay 
you, draw homewacdB.*-'Good rir, go with VA' 

Ob, That will I, for I must bear answer back 
How you excuse my brother, Rosalind. 

Xos, I shall devise aomethingi but, I pr^ 
you, commend my counterfeiting to him. — wiU 
you go? « J [Exeunt, 

ACT V. 

Scene l,^TAe Fenst of Arden, 

Enter ToucbsTONB and Audrey. 

Touch, We shall find a time, Audrey; 
patience, «ntle Audi^« 

Aud, i^tk, the priest was good enough, fmr 
all the old gentleman’s saying. 

Touch* A moat wicked Sir Oliver, Audrey, a 
most vile Martext. But, Audrey, there is a 
youth here in the forest lays daim to you. 

Aud, hy, 1 know who ’tis: he hath no In- 
terest in me in the world: here comes the man 
you mean. * 

Enter William. 

Timch. is meat and drink to me to see a 
clown: By my troth, we that have good wits 
have much to answer for; we shall be flouting; 
we cannot hold. 

Will, Good even, Audrey. 

Aud, God ye go(d even, William. 

Will, And goM even to you, sir. 

Touch, Go<m even, gentle friend. Cover 
thy head, cover thy hcim ; nay, pr’ythee, be 
covered. How old arc you, friend? 

Witt, Fivc-and-tweuty, sir. 

Touch. A ripe age. Is thy name William? 

Will, WiUiam, sir. 

Tbueh, A foir name. Wast bom i’ the forest 
here? 

Witt. Ay, sir, I thank God. [rich? 

Touch. Tluuik GQd^-a good answer. Art 

Will Faith, air, so-so. 

AwrsA ScKSo is good, very good, very excel- 
lent good:-^nd yet it is not; it is but so-sa 
Art thou wise? 

wm, Ay> sir, I have a pretty wit. 

FImmU* t Why, thou Biw’st well Idonow re- 
member a saying; The joold^h think he bweistt 
hd*4ke urise tnan Mmn himm^to bo u fuk 


The heatben phikitopliar, whaitimliad a deiisa 
tQ.eat a grape, would open kb lip* whan lie.piit 
it into hu mouth ; meaning thereby that jpapea 
were made to eat and lips to pp^ You do 
love this maid? 

WUL 1 do, sir. 

Give me your hand. Artthoakamed? 

Witt, No, rir. 

Touch, Then learn this of me to have is 
to have ; for it is a figure in rhetoricthat drink, 
being poured out of a cup into a ^ass, filling 
the one doth empty the other; for u your 
writers do consent that ipe u he ; noW, you are 
not ipse, for I am he. 

WilL Which he, rir? 

Touch, He, rir, that must many this woman. 
Therefore, you clown, abandon,-— which b in 
the vulgv, leave, — the society,— which in the 
boorish n company,— of this female, —which in 
the common is woman,— which together b 
abandon the sodely of thb bmale ; or, down, 
thou perishest ; or, to thy better understanding, 
diest ; or, to wit, I kill thee, make thee away, 
translate thy life into death, thy liberty inte 
bondage : I will deal in jxMon with thee, or ia 
bastinado, or in steel; Twill bandy with thee 
in faction ; 1 will o’er-run thee with policy ; I 
will kill thee a hundred and fifty ways ; tnere- 
fore tremble, and depart. 

Attd. Do, good William. 

WiUi^ God rest you meny, sir. [fixitm 

Enter CORIN. 

Car. Our master and mistress seek you; 
come BU'ny, away ! 

Touch, Trip, Audrey, trip, Audrey;— I at> 
tend, 1 attend. [Exeunt, 

Scene \\.—Another part of the Forest, 
Enter Orlandp an^ Olivee. 

Orl, Is’t possible'that, on so little aoquaintf^ 
once, you should like her? that, but seeing, 
you should love hex? and, loving, woo? and, 
wooing,! riie should giant? and will you per- 
s^ver to epjoy her ? 

Oil. Neither call the giddiness of it in ques* 
tioD, the poverty of her, the small acquaintance^ 
ray sttdd^ wooing, nor her sudden oonsenting ; 
but say with me, 1 love Aliena; say, with hw, 
that SM Jovea me ; consent with b^ that wo 
may enjoy each other : it shall be to your good; 
for anr bther's bouse, Md all the revenue that 
WMoid Sc Rowland’s, will I estate upon you, 
and bese live aaidb a shefiberd. 

* OoL Yon have mycansent. JLrt yooc wedding 
be to-morrow i thiUier will I invite the duke 
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■ttd all hla coatentad foUomn. Go 70a and 
Ijt^igeAUana; Sot, look 700, bora oomea loy 

Enter Rosauno. 

Ees, God aave you, brother. 

OiL iUd jon, nir aster. iBxd. 

Roe, Of my dimr Orlando, how it grieves me 
to see thee wear thy heart in a scar! 

OfL It is my arm. 

Roe, 1 thoiq;ht thy heart had been wounded 
with the daws of a lion. 

Ori, Wounded it ta, bat with the eyes of a 
lady. 

Res, Did yoor brother tell you howl coanter- 
fdted to swoon when he dioVd me yourhand- 
kerdier. ' 

(M, Ay, and greater wonders than that 

Ret, O, I know where you arer—nay, ’tia 
true I then was never anything so sudden but 
the fight of two rams and Csesar’s thrasonical 
bFVm— /mwM, sa/w, and avereame: for your 
brouier and my sUter no sooner met, but they 
looked) no sooner looked, but they loved; no 
sooner loved, but they sighed; no sooner sighed, 
bat thm adced one another the reason; no 
sooner knew the reason, but they sought the 
lamedy t and In these degrees have they made 
a our of stairs to marriage, which th^ will 
clunb incontinent, or else be incontinent be* 
Ibre marriage t they are in the very ^lath ai 
love, and they will together : dubs cannot part 
them. 

Orl They shall be married to-morrow; and 
I will bid the duke to the nuptial But O, how 
hitter a thing it istolookintohamnness thirough 
another mafs eyes I By so much the more shall 
I to-morrow be at the hie^ht of heart-heaviness, 
by how mudi I dudl thuk my brother happy 
in haviim what ho'wishes for. 

Res, Why, then, to-morrow I cannot serve 
yoor tom for RoaaUnd? 

Ori, 1 ean live no longer by thinking. 

Res. I will weary you, then, no kniger with 
idle talking. Know of me, then,— -for now t 
tpeak to some purpose, — ^that 1 know you are a 
genttonan of good conceit r I speak not this that 

E 'loidd DW a good oiunion of my know- 
insomueh I say 1 know you axe; neither 
ibour for a greater esteem than may in 
some littfo measnic draw a belief from yon, to 
doyoufaetfgood,andiiottogiacasBa. &liev^ 
Ihs^ if yoa )desw, thst I cna do strsago thingM 
I havs^ finee 1 wu three year old, e ott v ers w 
with a insgirisn, most ptoMnnd in hk ait, and 
yet Ml damnahle. If yon do love Rosalind sd 
near the hesrt M your gesture ories it oat, when 


yoor brother manies Alkma, shatt yon many 
her:— I know into what straits of fortune she is 
driven; anditisnotimpasBUetome, rfitap- 
pear not inconvenient to you, to sot bet before 
your eyes to-morrow, hnman as she is, and 
without any danger. 

OrL Sp^’st thou in sober meanings? 

Res, i^foylife^ Ido; which I tender dearly, 
though I say I am a irnwyian. Therefore, 
you In your beet army, bid your friends; for if 
you win be married to-moixow, you shall; and 
to Rosaliiu], if you will Look, here comes 1 
lover of mine, and a lover of hers. 

Enter liiLVius Mid Piibbb. 

ESe, Youth, you have done me mudi un^ 
gentleness. 

To show the letter that I writ to you. 

Res, I care not, if I havei it is my study 
To seem despiteful and ungentle to you : 

You are them follow’d by a fiutbfol shepherd ; 
Look upon him, love him ; ha worships you. 

Eke, Good shepherd, tell this youth wnat ’tis 
to love. 

. 5 !^ It is to be all made of si^ and 
tears;— 

And so am 1 for Phebe. 

Eke, And I for Ganymede. 

Orl, And I for Rosalind. 

Res, And I for ho woman. 

Sii. It is to be all made of frith and service 
And so am 1 for Fhebe. 

Eke, And I for Ganymede. 

Orl, And I Sot Rosalind. 

Res. And I for no woman. 

StZ It is to be all made of frntosy. 

All made of passion, and all made of wishes; 
All adoration, doty, and obedience, 

All humbleness, all patience^ and impatienoe. 
All parity, all trial, all observance ; — 

And so am I for Phebe. 

Pke. And so am I for Ganymede. 

Orl. And so am I for Rosatind. 

Res. And so am I for no woman. 

If this be so, why blame you me to 
love you? [Te ROSALIND. 

SH, If this be so, why blame you me to 
love you? {Te Phbbb. 

Orl, If this be so^ why blame you me to 
love you? 

Ret. Why do you qwak too,— kkme 
yen me te lavayeut 

Orl To her that is not here, nor dofo sol 
hear. 

Res, Pray you, no more of this; *tis like the 
bowMim of IxiBh wolves sgsinst fhe mooa,— 1 
will bdp you [to SiLViua} if I csni-«fl wmdd 
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low m ft if 1 oq|jad.---To.iiioiw 

^ BM all tog»th^.-i4 wiO nanr ^ to 
FhbbsJ It ever f. many womwt #110 ill be 
imnied.to^iDCH(ioir»->l will aatk^ yqn [4a Os- 
i 4 Npo]^if ever I aalkSed mam ai^ yon, shall 
k married tx>-monDw | will cootenib you £4a 
Sii.viu$l if what {leases you opntenta you, a^ 

S HI sbnlf be married to-monow.t— As you [4a 
KLANDO] love Rosalind, meetj-iwa you [4a 
SiLVius] love Phebe, meet; and as 1 mve no 
WOBB8D, I ’ll meet — So, bure yon well; 1 have 
left ]rou commands. 

<Si4 I ’ll not ftul, if 1 live. 

FAe. « lilor I. 

Ori, NorL 

iJSxitm/. 

ScENB Hl.—Amth^r part of the Forest, 
Enter Touchstonb Audrby. 

Feueh, tKi-micsaoet is the joyful day, Audrey; 
to-morrow will we be married. 

Aud. I dd desire it with all my heart ; and 
I hope it is no dishonest desire to desire to be 
a woman of the world. Here come two of the 
banished duke’s pages. 

Enter two Pages. 

t Pa^ Well met, honest gentleman. 

TWs. By my troth, well met Come at, 
sit, and a song. 

a Page, We are for you : sit i’ the middle. 

X Page, Shall we ckp into’t roundly, with- 
out hawkine, or ^tting, or saying we are 
hoarse, whi«3i are the only prologues to a bad 
vmce? 

2 1^, rfiuth, i* &ith ; and both in a tune, 
like two ppdes on a horse. 

SONO. 

i; 

It was a kmer sad Us luc. 

With a liev,and a bo, and a hey nooino^ 

That oTer tha green com-field did pan 
In tha spring time^ the only pretty ring tinted 
When Uids do ring, hey ding a <uog,^g; 

Sweet lovare kwa tbaepnng. 


Bahree n the acfea of the lya. 

With abegr, anda ho. and a hey neninak 
Iheia pretty eonatiy ftiOis aroitld ua, 
la luB ttnog tiflii^ Ac* 
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In the spnng tbifei^ fte. 

Pmek. Trulv. vounsr amtlemeii* riiwiar i t 
these was no great matter m the ditty, 
note was 'wcf undmeable. 

X Page, Yckx are deceived, abr; we kepi 
time, we lost not our time. 

Ttoeeh, By my troth, yes; I couift it but 
time lost to bear such a foolish song. God be 
with you; and God mend your voioest Cmm, 
Audrey. 

ScsNB VJ, ^Another part the Forest, 

Enter Duks Senior^ Amibns, Taquks, Ob- 
LANuo, Oliver, tmtf CJklia. 

DukeS, Dost thou believe, Orlando, that 
the boy 

Can do all this that he hath promised? 

OrL 1 sometimes do believe and sometimes 
do not; [fear. 

As those that fear they hope, and know they 

Enter Rosalind, Silvios, and Phsbb. 

Eos, Patience once more, whiles our com* 
pact js urg’d : 

You say, if I bring in your Rosalind, 

[7b the DuKBi 

You will bestow her on Orlando here? 

Duke S, That would I, hod I kingdoms to 
give with her. 

Eos, And you say you wUl have her* when 
1 bruifr her? [7b Orlanjm. 

Orl, That w^d I, were 1 of all kingdoms 
king. 

Eos, You say you ’ll many me if I be willing^ 

[7b PHBB& 

Phe, lhat wdl I, should I die the hour afteb 
Eos. But if you do refuse to marry me. 

You ’ll give yourself to this most foithiiil shq>> 

Phe, So is the bargain. 

Eos, You say that you ’ll have Phebe, if shp 
will? [7b SiLVius. 

SiL Though to have her and death were 
• both one thing. 

Eos, I have promis’d to make sU this xnottn 
even. 

Keep you your woidi O duls^ to yoqr 
daug^lter^~ 

Yott yonn, Orlaad^ to noeiva his daiigbter^^ 
Keep you ycwr ymd, Phebch that yopH 
ma^aisi 
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Or elM, refitsine me, to wed this diepherd 
Keep your wtMrd,*Silvitis, that jcm*^ many her 
If she tefuse me :-<and from hence 1 go, 

To make these dcmbts all even. 

[Exwnt Rosalind and Celia. 

Duke S. I do remember in this ahepherd*boy 
Some lively touches of my daughter’s &vour. 

Or/» My lord, the first time that 1 ever saw 
him, 

Methought he was a brother to your daughter: 
^t, my good lord, this boy is forest-bom. 

And hath been tutor'd in the rudiments 
Of many despemte- studies fay his uncle, 

MHiom he reports to be a meat magidan, 
Obscured in the circle of mis forest. 

yaa. nicFe is, sure, another flood toward, 
and tnese c&upics are coming to tne ark. Here 
c<»ies a pair of very strange beasts, which in 
all tongues are called fools. 

Eu/er Touchstone and Audrey. 

TbtuA. Salutation and meeting to you all I 

Jaq, Good my lord, bid him welcome. This 
is the motley-minded gentleman thst I have so 
often met in the forest : he hath been a courtier, 
he swears. 

Touch* If any man doubt that, let lum put 
me to my pulsation. I have trod a measure ; 
khave flattered a lady; I have been politic with 
my friend, smooth with mine enemy; I have 
undone three tailors ; I have had four quarrels, 
and like to have fought one. 

Jaq* And how was that ta’cn up? 

Touch* Faith, we met, and found the quarrel 
was upon the seventh cause. 

/do. How seventh cause? Good my lord, 
Uke^ls fellow. 

'Duhe S, I like him ve^ well. 

Teuch. God ’ild you, sir ; I desire you of the 
like. I press in here, sir, amongst the rest of 
the country copulatives, tp swear and to for- 
swear; according as marris^e binds and blood 
breaks: — ^A poor virgin, nr, an ill-favoured 
thing, sir, but mine own; a poor humour of 
mine, sir, to take that that no man else wUU 
rich honesty dwells like a miser, sir, in a poor- 
house; as your pearl in your foul oyster. 

Jkthe S. By my faith, he is very swift and 
sententioas. 

Touch. According to the fool's bolt, Sir, and 
such dulcet diseases. 

Jaa* But, for the seventh cause; how did 
you find the quarrel on the seventh cause? 

T^ueh, Upon a lie severt Ihnes removed;*- 
bear fctix body more seemi^, Audrey ^-as 
tihus, ah^' I did dislike the out » cermln. 
flomtier's beard; he sent me wordf ff I said hia 


beard Was not cut we||, he whs in th6 mind it 
was: tl^b is caliefl dm EOeef MuHfotu. U I 
sent him 'word agsin, it was not well cut, he 
would send me word he cut ft to please himself: 
this is culled die Qui^mot&sf. If agsin, it Was 
not well cut, he tabled my judgment: this is 
called the JRj^ churHsh, If again, it was not 
well cut, hrwould answer, I i^dce not true: 
tlus » called the Reyreef vaiiant. If again, it 
was not well cut, he would say, I He: this is 
called the Countercheck quarrelsome: and so, 
to the Lie ctreumstaniialy and the Lie dirut* 
Jaq. And how oft did you say his beard was 
not well cut? • • 

Touch. 1 durst go no fiurther than the Ue 
cirmmstantialt nor he durst not give me the 
Lie direct; and so we measured swords and 
parted. 

Jaq. Can you nominate imorder now the de* 
glees of the lie? 

Totuh* O, sir, we parrel in print by the 
book, as you have booto for j|mod manners: I 
will npme you the degrees. Hie^ist, the Re- 
tort courteous; the seoon^ the Quip modest; 
the thiid, the Re(dy cKurli^ ; the foiuth, the 
Reproof valiant; the ^h, the Counterdieck 
quarrelsome; the sixth, the Lie with dream- 
stance ; the seventh, the Lie direct. All these 
you may avoid but die lie direct; and you may 
avoid that too withmn If, I knew when seven 
justices could not take up a quarrel; hut when 
the parties were met themselves, ope of diem 
thought but of an as If you send se, then / 
said so; and th^ diook luuids, and swore 
brothers. Your the only pea^-maker : — 

much virtue in If, 

Jaq, Is not this a rare fellow, mv lord? he's 
as good at anything, and yet a foot, 

Duke S. He uses hb folly like a stalking- 
horse, and under the presentation of that fie 
shoots his wit 

Enter Hymen, leading Rosalind 'n toomao/s 
clothes; <imf Celia. 


Stm Music. 

Hym, Then b them mirtll In bmvcD, 
When earthly thbge mode even 
Atone together. 

Good dnke, reoeioe thy dsoghter : 



Ros. To you I give myseh^ fin 

Toyou I give myself, Sm* Ipm youm 

{A Orlando. 



stifeMl'iv.] AS YOU 

'ikik$ A If thei* be igroth in yyw see 
•mydeoghter. 

Ork u there be truth in i^ht, you eft nn^ 
< * RosaUnd. 

P»$. If sight and idiim be true) 

Why, then, my love, wBciil 
Aer. I'lihavenofirther,ifyoabenothe{‘— 
[fb Durs a 

I *11 have no husband, if you be not he : — 

[7b ORLANDa 

NtHT e^er wed woman, if you be not she. 

[ThPHSBl. 

JS^m, Peace, hot I bar confusion: 

*Tis I mustf^make oondusion 
Of these most strange events: 

Here *s ^ht that must take hands. 

To join in Hymen’s bands, 

If truth holds true contents. 

You and you ao cross shall part : 

[Ta ORUkSDOMfuf Rosalimo. 
You and you are heart in heart : 

[7b Olivbr aftdCEUA. 
You to his love must accord, [T'v Phbbb. 
Or have a woman to your lord : — 

You and you are sure tc^ther, 

[Tb Touchstone Audrey. 
As the winter to foul weather. 

Whiles a wedlock<hymn we sing, 

Feed yourselves with questionuig, 

That reason wonder miy diminish. 

How thus we met, and these thii^ finish. 

V 

SONG. 

Wedding is greet Juno'b crown ; 

O blessed Iwnd of board and bed I 
^1s Hymen peoples every town , 

High wedlock, then, be honoured ; 

Honour, high honour and renown, 

To Hymen, god of every town I 

Duid S. O my dear niece, welcome thou art 
to me I 

Even daughter, welcome in no less degree. 

Piv. I will not eat my word, now thou art 
mine; 

Thy fiuth my foncy to thee doth combine. 

[Tfi SlLVIUS. 

£M/er Jaques db Bois. 

Jag, deB. Let me have audience for a word 
or two; 

I aau^thC second son of old Sir Rowland, 

That bring these tidings to this fidr assembly:— 
Duke Friraetick, hearing how that every day 
Men of foreat wc^ resorted to this for^, 
Addrara a mighty power; which were on 
loot. 

In hli own conduct, purposely to take 


LIKE If. m 

His brother here, and nut him to the sword: 
And to the skirts of th» wM wood he came; 
Vfhett, meeting with an old religious man, 
After tome ouestion with him* wu converted 
Both ftotn his enterprise and noth the woridf 
His qfown bequeathii^ to his hanirit’d brotiieiv 
And M thmr land: restored to tiMMi o^Un 
TiMt were with him exil’d. This to te true 
I do engage my life. 

S, Welcome, young man ; 

Thou offi^r’st fiurly to thy brotWs wedding: 
To one, his land<t withheld ; and to the otlwr, 
A land itself at huge, a potent dukedonw 
First, in this forest, ns do those ends 
That here were well begun and well begot : 
And after, every of this happy number. 

That have endur’d shrewd days and hi^ts with 

USg 

Shall riiaie the good of our returned fortune, 
According to the measure of their states. 
Meantime, forget this new-firil’n dignity. 

And &1I into our rustic revelry:— 

Play, music !— and you, brides and bridegrooms 
all. 

With measure heaped in joy, to the measures 
fall. 

Jaq, Su, 1:7 your patience. If I heard you 
rightly. 

The duke Imth put on a religious Ufe, 

And Uirown into neglect the pompous court? 
Jaq, th B, He hath. 

Jaq^ To him will I: out of these convertites 
There is much matter to be heard and learn’d. — 
You to your former honour I bequeath ; 

[Ta Duke S, 

Your patience and your virtue well deserves 
it; — 

You [/b Orlando] to a love that your true 
fiuth doth merit:— 

You [fa Oliver] to your land, and lore, and 
great allies: — 

You [fa vius] to a long and welMeserved 
bed; — 

Axui you [fa Touchstone] to wrangling; for 
thy loving voyage 

Is but for two months victual’d. — So to your 
pleasures; 

I am for other than fat dancing measures. 

S. Stay, Jaqu^ stay. 

Jaq.* To see no pastime 1 : what you would 
have 

1 ’ll stay to know at your abandon’d cave. 

[BxO. 

Duka S, Proceed, proceed: we will begin 
throe rites. 

As we do trust they’ll end, in true deli|hts. 



AS YOU LIKE IT* 


(MTV, 


4 ^ 


EPILOGUE. 

iSttf* It i» not the fashion to see the Jody the 
eplogne j hot it is no moce unhandsome than 
toaee die Imd the piologae. If it be txu^ that 
good wine needs no bush, *tis true that a g<^ 
play needs no epilogue. Yet to good wine 
they do usegood Dushn; and good plays pove 
thebettabythehelpofgoodepilo^es. What 
a case am 1 in, thei^ &t am nnther a good 
epilmue nor cannot insinuate with you in the 
bdiau of a good play! I am not furnished like 
abeggar } t&srdbre to beg will not become me: 


nqr way is to oomure pm) andllltAgidwiUi 
the women. I dmige you, O womm, for the 
love you bear to mmi, to hke as muw of dds 
^y as please you: and I charge you, O men, 
tor the fove you bear to women,— las I peyoe i ve 
your simpering, none of you hates thm,*— 
that between you and the women the pla]r may 
please. If %. were a woman, I would kiss as 
many of you as had beards that pleased me, 
complexions that liked me, and breaths that I 
defira not: and, I am sure, as many as have 
good beards, or good &ces, or sweet breaths, 
will, for my kind offer, when I make curtsy, 
bid me forewelU • {ExeuiU, 





ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


PERSONS REPREiSENTEDl 


Kino of Francb. 

Duke of Florencs. 

Bbetram, ComU of Rousillotu 
Lafbu, oh old Lord, 

FasolleSi a ^tfJSSmwr^BBETRAM. 
Sevmdymmg Frenih Lords, that ttrvo with 
Bbetraic itt tho FlorentiHo War. 


Stemud, 1 
Qown. > 


Servants to the CouNTESS OF Rou- 

ailjos. 


Countess of RousiLLQfN» Mfikt ip Bbqr* 

TEAM. 

Helena, a Gaaleeoemaee freetOed ^ 
Countess. 

An old Widow ef Florence, 

Diana, Danger to the Widow. 

ViousNTA, \Neighbmrs and Friendt iP ike 
Mariana, / Widow. 

Lwds attendinf^ on the King; Officers^ 
Soldierb, &c., hrench and Fiotentine, 


Scene, — Petrtfy in France, andfartly in Tuscany. « 


ACT 1. 

Scene L->Rousilix>n. A Room in the 
Countess’s Palace. 

Rnter BERTRAM, the Countess of Rousil- 

LON, Helena, and Lafeu, tn mmming. 

Coemt. In delivering my son from me, I buiy 
R second husband. 

Ber. And I, in going, madam, weep o’er my 
fiither’a death anew; but 1 must attend his 
majesty’s command, to whom 1 am now xn 
ward, evermore in suUection. 

Laf, You sluill find of the king a husband, 
mad^;— you, sr, a fathers he ^t so gener. 
ally is at all times good, must of necessity hold 
his virtue to you ; whose worthmess would stir 
h up where it wanted, rather than lack it 
where there is such abundance. 

Count, What hope is dicre of his majesty’s 
amendment/ 

Letf, He hath abandoned his physicians, 
madam; imdcr whose practices he hath perse<> 
ented time with hope; and finds no other ad< 
vantage in the process but only the losii^ of 
hope by time. 

This young gentlewoman bad a 
6tbep~0, that had! how sad a passt^ ’tisi — 
whose skill was almost as great os his honesty ; 
had it stretched so far, would have made nature 
immortal, and death should have play for lack 
of work. Would, for the king’s sake, he were 
jr| i think it would be the do^ of the 
•^disease. 

How called yon the mail yon ^leak of, 
madam? 


Count. He was famous, sir, in his profession, 
and it was His great right to be so, — Gerard de 
Narbon. 

La/. He was excellent, indeed, madam: foe 
king very lately ^ke of him admiringly mod 
moumingly * he was skilful enough to have 
lived sulT, if knowledge could be set up against 
moitality. 

Btr, What is it, my good lord, the king lan- 
guishes 'of? 

Laf, A fistula, my lord. 

Ber, I heard not of it before. 

Laf. I would it were not notorious.— Wat 
this gentlewoman the daughter of Gerard de 
Naibon? 

Count. His sole child, my lord; and be- 
queathed to my overlooking. I have those 
hopes of her good that her eimcation promises; 

’ her dispositions she inherits, which make fair 
gifts fairer ; for whefo on unclean mind carries 
virtuous qualities, there commendations go with 
pity,— they are virtues end traitora too: in her 
th^ are the better for their simpleness; she 
denves her honesty, and achieves her goodness. 

Laf Your commendations, madam, get from 
her tears. 

Count, *ll8 the best brine a maiden can 
8eason.her praise in. The remembrance of hat 
father never approaches her heart but foe tyr- 
army of her sorrows takes all livelihood 
her cheek. No more of this, Helena,^^ to^ 
no more; lest it be rather thought yon omet a 
sorrow than to have. 

' Bel, I do affect a sorrow indeed; but 1 have 
it toa 

Lef, Moderate hunehtatkm ii foe ligbk ol 
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fACTf. 


Che dead; exce<>sive grief the enemy to the 
living 

CoitH/, If the living be enemy to the grief, 
the excess makes it soon mortal. 

Ber. Madam, I deiiire your holy wishes. 

Laf, How understand we that i * 

Count, Be thou blest, Bertram 1 and succeed 
thy fatlier 

In manners, as in shape ! thy blood and virtue 
Contend for empire in thee, and thy goodness 
Share with thy birthright 1 Ixive all, trust a few. 
Do wrong to none : be able for tlune enemy 
Rather in power than use ; and keep thy ftiend 
Under thy own life’s key i be check’d ‘or silence. 
But never tax’d for speech. What heaven more 
wiil, [down. 

That thee may furnish and my prayers pluck 
Fall on thy head I Farewell. — My lord, 

*Tis an unscason’d courtier ; g<Kxl my lord. 
Advise him. 

Laf, He cinnot want the best 
That sliall attend his love. 

Count, Heaven bless him ! — FarbwcM, Ber- 
tram. [Sl/V COUN TBSS. 

Ber, The best wishes that ctn be forged m 
your thoughts [to Helena] lie servants to you ! 

comfortable to my mothci, your mistress, 
and make much of her. 

l^f. Farewell, pretty lady; you must hold 
the credit ol your uthur. 

[Exeunt Her. atll Laf. 
IIil. O, were that all! — I think not on my 
father; [more 

And these great tears grace his remembrance 
Than tliosc I shed for him. What was ne like? 
I have forgot hiui ; my imagination 
Carnes no fovour in ’t but Bertram’s. 

I am undone; there is no living, none. 

If Bertram be away. It were ^1 one 
That I should love a bright particular star. 

And think to wed it, he is <.o above me: 

In his blight radiance and collateral light 
Must 1 Ixi comforted, not in his sphere. 

The ambition in my love thus plagues itself ; 
The hind that would be mated by the lion 
Must die for love. 'Twras pretty, tliough a 
plague, 

To see him every hour ; to sit and draw 
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls, 

In our heart’s table, — ^heart too capable 
Of every line and trick of his sweet favour: 

But now he *a gone, and my idolatrous fancy 
Must sanctify his relics. Who comes here? 
One that goes with him: I love him Rnr his 

And ytX I know him a notorious liar. 

Think him a great way fool, sdely a coward; 


Yet these fix’d evils sit so fit in him 
That th^ take place when virtue’s steely bones 
Look bleak i’ wcold wind: withal, fiill oft 
we see ^ 

Cold wisdom wailing on superfluous folly. 

^ A’M/cr Farollbs. 

Par. Save you, fair queen I 
HeL And you, monarch 1 
Par. Na 
HeU And no. 

Par. Are you meditatii^ on virginity? 

Hel. Ay. Yov have sui^e stam of soldier in 
you: let me ask you a question. Man is enemy 
to virginity; how may we barricado it against 
him? 

Par. Keep him out. 

Hel. But he assails ; and oiy virginity, though 
valiant in the defence, yet is weak : unfold to 
us some warlike resistance. 

Pap. There is none: man, silting donn lie- 
fore y« , will undermine you, and iiTow you up. 

Hfi. Bless our poor virginity from under- 
miners and blowers-up ! — Is there no military 
policy how virgins might blow up men? 

Par. Virginity being blown ^wn, man will 
uicklier be blown up: marry, in blowing him 
own again, with the breach yourselves made, 
you lose your dty^ It is not politic in the 
commonwealth of nature to pieserve viminity. 
Loss of virginity is rational incieasc : and there 
was never virgin got till virginity was first lost. 
That you were made is metal to make virgins. 
Viiginitv, by lieing once lost, may lie ten times 
found ; by being ever kept, it is ever lost : ’tis 
too cold a companion; away with it I 
Hel. I will stand for ’t a little, though there- 
fore I die a vimn. 

Par. There ^ little can be said in’t; *tis 
against the rule of nature. To speak on the 
p.irt of virginity is to accuse your mothers; 
which is most infallible disobedience. He that 
hangs himself is a virgin: virginity murders 
itself; and should be buried in highways, out 
of all sanctified limit, as a desperate oflendress 
gainst nature. Viiginify breeds mites, much 
like a cheese ; consumes itself to the very pai> 
ing, and so dies with feeding his oum stomach 
B^es, virginity is peevish, proud, idle, made 
of self-love; whidi is the most inhibited sin io 
the canon. Keep it not; you cannot choose 
but lose by’t: out with 'll within ten years it 
will make itself ten, which is a goodly increase; 
and the principal itself not much Ore worse i 
away with it I 

Hel. How might one do, sir, to lose it to her 
own liking? 
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Let me see: maniy, ill, to like him that 
ne’er it likes. *Tia a commodity will lose the 
gloss with lying; tbeloimkept, thelessworth: 
oiT with ’t while *tis vendible: answer the time 
of request. Viiginity, like an old courtier, wears 
her cap out of fashion ; richly suited, but un> 
suitable: just like the brooch and tlie tooth- 
pick which wear not now. Your dfite is better 
in your and your porridge tluui in your cheek. 
And your virguiity, your old virginity, is like 
one of our French withered pears ; it Itxiks ill, 
it eats drily ; marry, ’tis a withered pear ; it was 
formerly better ; mar^, yet ’tis a withered pear. 
Will ym. anything with it? 

Hel. Nut my virginity yet 
There riiall your master Kave a thousand loves, 
A mother, and a mistress, and a friend, 

A phoenix, captain, and an enemy, 

A guide, a goddess^ and a sovereign, 

A counsellor, a traitress, and a dear : 

His humble ambition, proud humility. 

His jarring cuncord, and his discord dulcet, 

Ilis faith, his .'tweef disaster; with a world 
Of pretty, fond, adoptions Christendoms, 

That blinking Cupid gossips. Now shall he — 
I know not what he sliall: — God send him 
well ! — 

The court ’s a leaining-pUcc ; — and he is one, — 
/hr. What one, i’ faith? 

//ff/. That I wish well. — ’Tis pity — 

/hr. What ’s pity? 

Tha^ wishing well had not a bcjdy in *t 
Which might be felt ; tliat we, the pijorer born. 
Whose baser stars do shut us up in wishes, 
Might with effects of them follow our Iricnds, 
Ana show what we alone must think ; which 
never 

Returns us thanks. 

Enter a Page. 

Pa^e. Mon«ifur I’arolles, roy lord calls for 
yon. [E.rit Page. 

/hr. Little Helen, farewell • if I can re- 
member thee, I will think of thee at court. 

IleL Monsieur Porolles, you were bom under 
a cliaritable star. 

Par. Under Mars, I. 

Hel. I especially think, under Mars. 

/hr. Why under Mars? 
lleL The wan have so kept you under that 
you must needs be bom under Mars. 

Par. When he was predominant 
2IeL When he was retrograde, I tliink, rather. 
Par. Why think you so? [fight 

Hel, You go so mnch backward when you 
Par. That’s for advantage. i 

ihU So is running away, when fear {xoposes I 


the safety: but the composition that your valour 
and fear makes in you is a virtue of a good wing, 
and 1 like the wear w^l. 

Par. lam so full of businesses I cannotansiva 
thee acutely. 1 will return perfect courtier; in 
tlie w^h my instruction shml serve to natural- 
ize thee, so thou wilt be capable of a courtier’s 
counsel, and understand what advice ahall 
thrust upon thee; else thou diest in thine mi* 
thankfulness, and thine ignoiance makes thee 
away: fiircwell. When thou hast leisure, say 
thy prayers; when thou hast none, rememlicr 
thy friends: get thee a good husband, and 
him as he uses thee: so, fiirewell. [JSsesL 
Hel. Our remedies oft in ourselves do lie. 
Which we ascribe to heaven : the fated sky 
Gives us fiee scope ; only doth liackivard {jull 
Our slow designs when we ourselves are dull. 
What power is it which mounts my love so 
high — 

That makes me see, and cannot feed mine eye? 
The mightiest space in fortune nature brings 
To join like likes, and kiss like native things. 
Impossible be strange attempts to those 
That weigh their paias in sense, and do suppose 
What hath been cannot be : who ever strove 
To show her merit that did miss her love? 

The king’s disease,— my pioject may deceive 
me. 

But lay iuients aie fix’d, and will not leave me. 

, \Exit, 

Scene II.— Paris. A Room in the Kino’s 
Palace. 

Flourish of carnets. Enter the Kino op 
France, with Letters; Lords and others 
aftenJtng. 

King. The IHorentines and Senuys are by the 
ears; 

Have fought ivith equal fortune, and continue 
A braving war. 

1 jAfrd. So 'tis reported, sir. 

King. Nay, ’tis most credible ; we here re- 
ceive it 

A certainty, vouch’d from our cousin Austria, 
With caution that the Florentine will move us 
For speedy aid ; wherein oui dearest friend 
Frejudltatcs the business, and would seem 
To have us make denioL 
I Lmrd, His love and wisdom, 

Approv’d so to your majesty, may [dead 
For amplest credence. 

Kit», He hath arm’d our answei^ 

And Florence is denied before he oomest 
Yet, fax our gentlemen that mean to see 
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The TuBcan service, freely have th^ leave 
To stand on either part. 

2 IjmL It well may serve 

A nunery to our eentiy, who are sick 
For breathing and exploit 
Kmg, What ’s he comesAere? 

Bitter Bbetram, Lafbu, and Farollbs. 

X Lard, It is the Count Rousillon, my good 
lord. 

Young Bertram. 

Kntg, Youth, thou bear’<:t thy father’s face; 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haste, 
Hath well compos’d tliec. Thy lather’s moial 
pam 

Mayst thon inherit too 1 Welcome to Paris. 
ASrn hW thunks and duty are your majesty’s. 
King, I would I had that corporal soundness 
now. 

As when thy father and myself in friendship 
First tned our soldiership t He did look tu 
Into the service of the time, and was 
Disdpled of the bravest: he lasted long; 

But on us both did haggish age steal on. 

And wore us out of act. It much repairs me 
To talk of youi good Either. In his youth 
lie had the wit which 1 can well observe 
To.day in our young lords; but they may jest 
Till thdr own scorn return to them unnoted. 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour 
So like a courtier : contempt nor bittcBuess 
Were in his pride or sharpness; if they were. 
His equal hod awak’d them; and his honoui. 
Clock to itself, knew the true minute when 
Exception lud him speak, and at this time 
His tmigue obey’d lus hand: who were bdow 
him 

He us’d as creatures of another place ; 

And bow’d his eminent top to their low nnkB, 
Makii^ them proud of his humility. 

In their poor praise he hupibled. Such a man 
Mii'ht be a copy to these younger times; [now 
Which, follow’d well, would demonstrate them 
But goers backward. , 

Ber, His good remembrance, dr, 

Lies richer in your thoughts than on his tomb ; 
So in af^MOof lives not his epitaph 
As in yarn royal speech. [always say, — 

KAtg, Would iweie with him I He would 
Methira I hear him now; bis plausive' words 
He scatter’d not in eats, hot gnuted them, 

To grow there, and tobw ,— ate M^Uve,-~ 
Thus his good melandmly oft began. 

On the catastrophe and W1 of pastime, 

Vl^iea It was oiiC,~-Z<r me not Uve, quoth be,. 
^tera^JkmaUnks ait, ta 6e the mttf 
Of yanngar sfwitx^ whose e^ehensiv* temat 


AUbtU new things d^sdenni whose judgmesUs 
are istaneias 

Men fathers M their garments: whose eom^ 
Es^n More This he wish’d: 

I, after him, do after him wish too, 

Since I nor wax nor hon^ can bring home, 

I quickly u^pe dissolv’d nom my hive. 

To give some labourers room. 

^ Lord, You are lov’d, sir: 

They that least lend it you shall lack you first. 

King, I fill a place, I know ’L — How long 
is’t, count, 

Since the physician at your &ther’s died? 

He was much f£n’d. * 

Ber, Some six months since, my lord. 

King, If he were living I would try Mm yet;— 
Lend me an arm ; — the rest have worn me out 
With several applications : — nature and sickness 
Debate it at their leisure. Welcome, count ; 
My sun *s no dearer. 

Ber, Thank your majesty. 

\ExeurU, Flout ish, 

ScBNB III.- 'Rousillon. A Room in the 
Palace. 

Bntnr COUNTBSS, Steward, and Clown. 

Count, I will now hear: what say you of this 
gentlewoman? 

Stew, Madam, fhe care I have had to even 
your content, I wish might be found in the 
calendar of my past endeavours ; dor then wc 
wound our modesty, and make foul the clear- 
ness of our deservings, when of ourselves we 
publish them. 

Count. What does this knave here? Get 
you gone, sirrah: the complaints 1 base hearo 
of you I do not at all believe ; ’tis ray slowness 
that I do not; for I know you lock not folly to 
commit them, and have ability enough to n^e 
such knaveries yours. 

Clo. *Tis not unknown to you, random, I am 
a pu^ir fellow. 

Count, Well, sir. 

Ch. No, ma^m, ’tis not so well that I am 
poor; though many of the rich are Uanmed: 
but if I may have your ladyship's good will to 
go to ^e world, Isbel the woman and I will do 
as we may. 

Count. \Hlt thou needs be a heem? 

Clo, I do beg your good will in case. 

Count. In what caset 

Chf. In Isbel’s case and mine own. Service 
is DO heritage: and I think I diall never have 
the bleadng of God till 1 have utoe my body; 

for they say faeims are blestings. [many. 
ConnA Tell me thy veasoQ wig foou wilt 
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CU. My poor bodk, puidaiD, reqaitct hi I 
«m driyen on by the neA ; and he must needs 
go that the devu drives. 

Cmnt, Is this all yoilr worshii^s reason? 

Clo. Faith, madim, I have other holy 
reasons, such as they are. 

Count. May the world know thf^m? 

Cb. I have been, madam, a wicked creature, 
as you and all flesh and blood are; and, in> 
deed, I do marry that I may repent. 

Count. Thy marriage, sooner than thy wicked- 
ness. 

Cb. I am out of friends, madam ; and I hope 
to have friends for my wife’s sake. 

Count. Such friends are thine enemies, knave. 

Cb. You ate shallow, madam, in great 
firiends: for the knaves come to do that for me 
which I am a-wcary of. He that ears my land 
spares my team, and gives me leave to inn the 
crop: if I be his cuckold, he’s my drudge: he 
that comforts roy wife is the cherisher of mv 
flesh and blood; he that cherishes my flesh 
and blood loves my flesh and blood ; he that 
loves my flesh and blood is m]r friend; er^Ot 
he that kisses my wife is my mend. If men 
could be contented to be what they are, there 
were no fear in marriage; for young Charbon 
the puritan and old Poysam the papist, bow- 
some’er their hearts are severed m religion, 
their heads are both one : they may joll horns 
together like any deer i* the herd. 

Count. Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouthed and 
calumnious knave? 

Cb. A prophet I, madam ; and I speak the 
truth the next way: 

For I the ballad will remt, 

Which men full trae wall find ; 

Your marriage comes by destiny, 

Your cuckoo tings by kind. 

Count, Get you gone, sir; I ’ll talk with you 
more anon. 

Stew. May it please you, madam, that he 
bid Helen come to you ; of her 1 am to speak. 

Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman I would 
•peak with her; Helen I mean. 

Cb. J Waa this fair fitea the cause, quoth 

the, 

Why the Grecians sacked Troy? 

Fond done^ done foud, 

Was this King Priam'S joy? 

With that riie^h^ as am stood. 

With that aba sighed as she stood, 

And gave this sentence then :— 

Among nine bed if one be good, 

Among Bine bad if one be good, 

Xhm’s yet «se good in ten. 

Cdwift What, ona good in ten? yon coinipt 
the abk^ rimb. 


Cb. One good woman in ten, madam, whidi 
is a purifying o’ the song: would God would 
serve the world so all the year! we’d find no 
foult with dm dthe-woman il I were the parson: 
one in ten, quoth a’l an we might have a gpod 
wonqin bom but for every hlazi^ star, or at an 
earthquake, ’twould mend the lotlery well: a 
man may draw his heart out ere he pluck one. 

Count. You ’ll be gone, sir knave, and do as 
I command you I 

Cb. That man should be at woman’s com- 
mand, and yet no hurt done !— Though honesty 
be no puritan, yet it will do no hurt; it will 
wear the suiplice of humility over tlie Mack 
gown of a big heart — I am goin^, forsooth; 
the business is for Helen to come hither. 

[Exit. 

Count. Well, now. 

Stew. I know, madam, you love your gentle- 
woman entirely. 

Count. Faith, I do: her'fother bequeathed 
her to me; and she herself, without other ad- 
vantage, may lawfully make title to as much 
love as rile finds : there is more owing her than 
is paid; and more shall be paid her than she’ll 
demand. 

Stew. Madam, I was very late more near her 
than I think she wished me: alone she wa% 
and md communicate to herself her own words 
to her. own ears; she thought, I dare vow for 
her, th'-y touched not any stranger sense. Her 
matter was, she loved your son: Fortune, riie 
said, was no goddess, that had put such diflTcr- 
cnce betwixt their two estates ; Love no god, 
that would not extend his might only where 
qualities were level : J )iarja no queen of virgins, 
tW would suffer her poor knight surprise, with- 
out rescue in the first assault, or ransom after- 
ward. This she deliveretl in the most hitter 
touch of sorrow that e’er I heard virgin ex- 
claim in : which I held my duty speedily to ac- 
quaint you withal; sithence, in the loss that 
may liappen, it concerns you something to know 
it. 

Count. You have dischaiged this honestly; 
keep it to yourself: many likelihoods informed 
me of this before, which hung so tottering in 
the balance that I could neither believe nor 
misdoabt. Pray leave me: stall this in 
your bosom; and 1 thank you for your honest 
care: 1 will speak with you further anon. 

l£x& Steward. 

CbsMA Even so it was with me when I was 
young: (thorn 

If ever we are nature's, these ore oors; thb 
Dcfih to our rose of youth tightly belong; 

Our Mood to us. Oris toeut uood ia Dom# 
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It is the show and seal of nature’s truth, 

Where love’s strong passion is impr^’d in 
youth: 

By our remembrances of days fore^ne, 

Sudi were our faults s— or then we thought them 
none. 0 

Enter IIklbna. 

Her eift is sick on’t; — >1 ol»erve her now. 

Het What is your pleasure, madam? 

Ceunt. You know, Helen, 

I am a mother to you. 

Jlel. Mine honoumble mistress. 

Count. Nay, a mother: 

Why not a mother? Wlien I said a mother, 
Methough^ you saw a serpent: what’s in 
mother. 

That you start at it? I say I am your mother; 
And put you in the catalogue of those 
That were emwombed mine. *Tis often seen 
Adoption strives with nature ; and choice breeds 
A native slip to 11 s from foreign seeds: 

You ne’er oppiess’d me with a mother’s groan. 
Yet I express to yon a mother's care : • 

God’s mercy, maiden ! does it cuid thy blood 
To say I am thy mother? What ’s the matter. 
That this distemper’d messenger of wet. 

The many-colour d iris, rounds thme eye? 

Why, — that you are my daughter? 

Htl. Thit I am not. 

Count, 1 say, 1 am your mother. , 

Hel. Pardon, madam; 

The Count Koiisillon cannot be my brother. 

I am from humble, he fiom honour’d name; 

No note upon my parents, his all noble; 

My master, my dear lord he is; and I 
His servant live, and will his vassal die : 

He must not be my broths, r. 

Cotmt. Nor I your mother? 

Hel, You are my mother, madam; would 
you were,— 

So that my lord your sou were not my brother, — 
Indeed my mother 1— or were you both our 
mothers, 

I care no more for than I do for heaven, 

So 1 were not his sister. Can’t no other. 

But, 1 your daughter, he must be my brother? 
Count. Yes, Helen, you might be my 
dai^hter-in-law: [mothn 

God shield you mean it not I daughter and 
So strive upon your pulse. What I pale awn? 
My fear hiiw catch’a your fondness: now I see 
the mystery of your loneliness, and find 
Your wt tears'^ head. Now to all sense 'tis 
gross 

You love my son ; invention is asham’d, 

Against the prochonatioo of thy nossion. 


To say thou dost not:^ therefore tell me true; 
But tell me then, ’tis «>;— for, look, thy cheeks 
Confess it, one to the ouer; and thine 
See it so grossly shown in thy behaviours, 

That in their kind they speak it; only sm 
And hellish obstinacy tie thy toi^ue, [so? 
llut truth should be suspected. Speak, is’t 
If it be so, ^ou have wound a goodly clue ; 

If it be not, forswear ’t : howe’er, I charge thee, 
As heaven shall work in me for thine avail. 

To tell me truly. 

Hel. Good madam, pardon me t 

Count, Do you love my son? 

Hel. * Your pardon, noble mistress I 

Count, Love you my son? 

Hel. Do not you love him, madam? 

Count. Go not about ; my love hath in ’t a 
bond, [disclose 

Whereof the world takes sote: come, come, 
Tne state of your affection; for your passions 
11. vc to the full appcach’d. 

II^l. Then I confess, 

Here on my knee, before high heaven and you, 
That before you, and next unto high heaven, 

I love your son : — 

My friends were poor, but honest ; so ’s my lovei 
Be not offended; for it hurts not him 
That he is lov’d of me: I follow him not 
any token of presumptuous suit; 

Nor would 1 have4iim till I do deserve lum; 
Yet never know how that desert should be. 

I know I love in vain, strive gainst; hope; 

Yet in this captious and intcnibic aeve 
I still pour in the waters of my love. 

And lack ni>t to lose still : thus, Indian-like, 

Religious m mine error, I adoie 

The sun, that looks upon his worshipper. 

But knows of him no more. My dearest 
madam, 

I.et not your hate encounter with my love. 

For loving where you do; Ixit, if yourself. 
Whose aged honours dies a virtuous youth, 

Did ever, in so true a frame of iikr g, 

Wish chastely, and U ve dearly, that your Dian 
Was both herself and love; O, then, give pity 
To her whose state is such that cannot choose 
But lend and give where she is sure to lose; 
That seeks not to find that her search implies 
But, riddle-like, lives sweetly where die dies! 
Count. Had you not lately an intent, — speak 
truly,— 

To TO to Fisns? 

Sel, Madam, 1 had. 

Count. Wherefore? tell true. 

Hel. Z will tell truth; fay grace itself I swear. 
You know my fiUher 1^ me some prescriptions 
Of rare and prov*d effects, such as to reatifay 
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And numifest experience had collected 
For g«:nerBl sovereignty ; *and that he wilt’d me 
In heedfiilest reservation to bestow them, 

As notes whose faculties indnsive were 
More than they were in note: amongst the iMt 
There is a remedy, approv’d, set down, 

To cure the desrarate umgo^ings whereof 
The king is render’d lost 
CnuU. This was your motive 

For Paris, was it? speak. [this; 

Mel. My lord your son made me to think of 
Else Paris, and the medicine, and the king, 
Had from the conversation of my thoughts 
Haply been absent then. 

Cffunt, But think Helen, 

If you should tender your suppo^ aid, 

He would receive it? He and his physkiaiu 
Are of a mind; he, that they cannot help him. 
They, that they cannot help: how shall they 
credit 

A poor unlearned virgin, when the schools, 
Embowell’d of their doctrine, have left off 
The danger tj itself? 

ffel. There ’s something in ’t 

Mure than my fether’s skill, ahich was the 
greatest 

Of his profession, that his good receipt 
Shall, lor my legacy, be sanctified 
By the lucluest stars in heaven: and, would 
your honour 

But give me leave to try success, I ’d venture 
The wcll-lo^t life of mine on hte grace’s cure 
By such a day and hour. 

Counf. Dost thou believe 't? 

I/el. Ay, madam, knowingly. 

Count. Why, Helen, thou shall have my 
leave, and love. 

Means, and attendants, and my loving greetings 
To those of mine in court: 1 ’ll stay at home. 
And pray God’s blessings into thy attempt: 

Be gone to-moirow ; and be sure of this, 

What I can help thee to thou shall not miss. 

lExeunl. 


ACT II. 

Scene I.->Paris. j 4 Hoorn in the King’s 
Palace. 


Flourish. Enter King, with youetg Lords 
tahing Uave for the Florentine war; Ber< 
TRAM, Parollbs, and Attendants. 

A7«^. Farewell, yoai^ lord; these warlike 
principles [fiuewell: — 

not throw from you:— and you, my laid, 
Shan the advice betwixt you: If both gain all, 
gift doth stretdi itself os ’Us leoeiv^ 

And IS enough for both* 


1 Zerdi It is our hope, sir. 

After weU«enter’d soldiers^ to return 
And find your grace in health. 

No, no, it cannot be; and yet my heart 
Will not confess he owes the malady 
Thatdothmy life besiege. Farewell, youi^ lords; 
WhetW I live or die, be you the sons 
Of worthy Frenchmen; let higher Italy,— 
Those bated that inherit but the fall 
Of the last monarchy,— see that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it ; when 
The bmve&t questant shrinks, find what you 
seek. 

That fame u.ay cry you loud : I say, farewell, 
a Zord. Health, at your bidding, serve your 
majesty I 

A7ng. Those girls of Italy, take he£d of them; 
They say our French lack language to denyf 
If they demand : beware of being captives 
Before you serve. 

Path. Our hearts recaive your warnii^a. 
ITifig. Faiewell.— Come hither to me. 

f 7'he King eet/res to a couch. 
X Zord. O my sweet lotd, that you will stay 
behind us ! 

Per, *Tis not his &u!t; the spark 

2 Zord, O, His brave wars! 

Par, Most admirable: I have seen those 

wars. [with, 

Ber, I am commanded heie, and kept a cou 
I Too youngs and the next year, and Vw too earfy, 

\ Par, An thy mind stand to it, boy, steal 
I away bravely. [smodc, 

^ Ber, I shall stay here the forehorse to a 
Creaking my shoes on the plain masoniy, 

Till honour lx: bought up, and no sword worn 
But one to dance with I By heaven, I *11 steal 
away. 

I Zord. There ’s honour in the theft. 

Par. Commit it, count 

z Zord, I am your accessaiy; and so fare- 
well. [tuicd body. 

Ber, I grow to you, and our parting is a ton 

1 Lord. Farewell, captain. 

2 lord. Sweet Monsieur Parolles ! 

Pur, Noble heroes, my sword and yours are 
kin. Good sparks and lustrowt, a word, good 
metals. — ^You shall find in the rc^ment c« the 
Spinii one Captain Spurio, with his cicatrice, an 
emblem of war, here on his sinister cheek; it 
was this very sword entrenched it: say to him 
1 live; and observe his reports for me. 

2 L/erd, We shall, noble captain. 

Par, Man dote on you for his novicesl 
[Axmm/ Loids.] What will ye do? 

Ber, Stay; the king 

Par, Use a more spacious ceremony to HiP 



988 ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. CiACTlI. 


noble lords; you have restrained yourself with- 
in the list of too cold an adieu: be more ex- 
pressive to them ; for they wear themselves in 
the cap of the time; there do muster true eait, 
eat, speak, and move under the influence d the 
most received star ; and though the devil lead 
the measure, such are to be followed: after 
them, and taJee a more dilated fturewelL 
Bcr, And I will do so. 

Par, Worthy fellows ; and like to prove most 
sinewy swordsmen. 

\Extunt Berfram and Parolues. 


Enter Lafeu. 

Ijif, Pardon, my lord \knuUng^ for me 
and for my tidings. 
dCing. 1 *11 fee thee to stand jp. 

Laf, Then here’s a man stands that has 
bought his pardon. [mercy; 

I would yoit nad kneel’d, my lord, to ask me 
And that, at my bidding, you could so stand up. 
King, 1 would I h^ ; so 1 had broke thy 

And ask’J’thee mercy for ’t. 

Laf, Good fiuth, across ; 

But, my good lord, *tis thus: Will you be cured 
Of your infirmity? 

Kiwf, No. 

Laf, O, will you eat 

No grapes, my royal fox? yes, but you will 
My nome grapes, and if my royal fox 
Could reach them : 1 luve seen a medicine 
That ’s able to breathe life into a stone. 

Quicken a rock, and make you dance canary 
Witli spntely Rre and motion; whose simple 
touch 

1$ powerful to oraise King Pipin, nay. 

To give great Charlemain a pen in his hand 
And write to her a lovedine. 

King, What her is that? 

Laf, Why, doctor she: my lord, there *s one 
arnv’d, [honour. 

If you will see her, — now, Iw my fmth and 
If seriously I may convey my thoughts 
In this my light deliverance, I have spoke * 
With one that in her sex, her years, profesdon. 
Wisdom, and constancy hath amaz’d me more 
Than I dare bhune my weakness : will yon see 
her, — [ness? 

For that is her demand,— and know her busi- 
That done, laugh well at me. 

Kin^, Now, good Lafeu, 

Bring in the admiration ; that we mth thee 
May spend our wonder too, or take thhie 
^y w<^ering how thou took’at it 
Lif, Nay, IT fit you. 
And not be all day neithei; (JSxit LAimu. j 


KUnff, Thus be his qiedal nothing ever pro- 
logues. 

Ee-enUr Lajfbu vfith Hblbka. 


L^, Nay, o(«ie your ways. 

KMg, T1& hastemth wings indeed. 
Le^ Nay, come your ways; 

This is his loaiesty : say your mind to hhn: 


A traitor you do look like; but such traitors 
His majesty seldom fears: I am Ctessid’s unefe^ 
That dm leave two together: fere you well. 

IBxO, 

King, Now, fiur one, does your business 
follow US? '1 [was 

&L Ay, my good lord. Gerard de Narbon 
My fether; in v^t he did profess well ftaind. 

King. I knew him. 

The rather will 1 spare my praises t»> 
wards him. 

Knowing him is enough. On his bed of death 
Many receipts he gave me; chiefly one, 

Whidi, as the dearest issue of his piarticc, 

AjkI of his old experience the omy darling. 

He jade me store up as a triple eye, [so 
Safer than mine own two, more dear: I have 
And, hearing your hig^ majesty is touch’d 
With that n^ignant cause wherein the hmiout 
Of my dear father’s gift stands chief in power# 

I come to tender it, and my appliance, 

With nil bound humbleness. 


King. We thank you, maiden; 

But may not be so credulous of cu;c,— 

When our most learned doctors leave us, and 
The oongn^ated college have concluded 
That laMuring art can never ransom nature 
From her iiuiidable estate, — 1 say we must not 
So stain our judgment, or corrupt our hope. 

To prostitute our past-cure mal^y 
To empirics; or, to dissever so 
Our great self and our credit, to esteem 
A senseless help, when help past sense we deem. 
HeU My duty, then, shall pay me for my 
pains: 

I will no more enfun e mine office on you; 
Humbly entreating from your royal thov^fats 
A modest one to b^r me tock again. 
htng, I cannot give thee less, to be call’d 
grateful. [I give 

Thou thoi^ht’st to help me ; and sudi thanks 
As one near death to diose that wish him fivet 
But what at foil I know, thou know’st no part; 
I knosriiw all my peril, thou no art 
Set. what 1 can do can do no hurt to try^ 
Since you set up your rest 'gnfost remeefy* 

He that of gieatest sroihs is finisher 
Oft does them Iw the weskest minister: 

So holy writ in babes hsdi judgment riiowi^ 
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When judges have been .babes. Gceat floods 
. have flown 

From simple sourcesi and great seas have dried 
Wlwo miracles have 1^ the greatest been denied. 
Oft expectation fails, and most oft there 
Where most k promises; and oft it hits 
Where hope is coldest, and despaii^oaost fits. 
JiS^. i must not hoar thee : fere thee wril, 
kind maid; 

Th)j 3 ains, not used, must hy thyadf be paidt 
Frofiers, not took, reap thanks fiv their reward. 

£feL Inspired merit so by breath is barred : 
It is not so with Him that all dungs knows. 

As ’tis with us that K|uars our guess shows: 
But most it is presumption in us when 
The help of heaven we count the act of men. 
Dear sir, to my endeavours give consent: 

Of heaven, not me, inidce an experiment. 

1 am not an itnpo^or, (hat proclaim 
Myself again<st the level of mine aim ; 

But know I think, and think I know most sure. 
My ait is not^past power n<»‘ you past cure. 

Art thou so confident? Withm what 
space 

Hop'st thou my cure? 

Jiei, The greatest grace lending grace. 
Ere twice the horses of the sun shall bring 
Their fieiy torchcr his diurnal nng; 

Ere twice in mutk and ocadental damp 
Moist Hesperus hath quench’d his sleepy lamp; 
Or four-and twenty times the pilot’s glass 
Hath told tfle thievish minutes how they pass; 
>Vhat is infirm fiom your sound parts riiall 

fly. 

Health shall live free, and sickness freely die. 

fit tig. Upon thy certainty and confidence. 
What dor’s! thou venture? 

HeL Tax of impudence,— 

A strumpet’s boldness, a divu^ed shame, — 
Traduc’d by odious ballads; my maiden’s name 
Scar’d otherwise ; ne worse of worst extended, 
With vilest torture let my life be ended. 

Methinks in thee some blessed sjurit 
doth speak ; 

His powerful soutid within an organ weak: 

And what impossibility would slay 
la common sense, sense saves another way. 

Thy life is dear ; for all fbat life can rate 
Worth luune of life in Owe hath estimate: 
Vouth, beauty, wisdom, oouxage, all 
That happiness in prime can hajw call; 

Thou tlus to hasard needs must intimate 
Skill lafinitei ^ mreistrous desperate. 

Sweet practiser, thy {diyrie I will try; 

That ministen thine own death if I die. 

flfeA If t break time, or flhick in property 
Of I spake, unpitied let ne die; j 


And well deserv’d. Not bdpiqgb deeth^ viy 
fee; 

But, if 1 hdp^ what do yon peomise are? 

JKHng, Make thy demand. 

I/el But will yon oake itevenf 

Aiief. Ay, by my sceptre and my hicmee of 
hreven. nundi. 

A&4 Then shait thoirgive me, with thy kfaigly 
What husband in thy power I wdl emnmana: 
Exempted be from me the arrogance 
To choose from forth the royal blood of France 
My low and humble name to propagate 
With any branch or image of thy state: 

But such a one, thy vasm, whom I know 
Is free for me to ask, thee to bestow. 

A'ifig. Here is my hand; the pepmises ob> 
serv’d. 

Thy will by my performance shall be servM; 

So make the cnuice of th}' own time, for I, 

Thy resolv’d patient, on thee still rely. 

More should I question ^hee, and more 1 
must, — 

Though more to know could not be more to 
trust, — 

From whence thou cam’^, how tended on.— 
But rest 

TJnquestion’d welcome and undoubted blest.— 
Give me some help here, ho 1 — If thou proceed 
As nigh as word, my deed shall match tM deed. 

ll/ourtsh. tsoeunt. 

Scene II.— Rousilixin. A Room in the 
Count Kss’s Palate. 

Enter Coun i ess and Clown. 

Count. Come on, sir ; I shall now put yoQ to 
the height your bree^ng. 

CIo. I will .>bow myself highly fed and lowly 
taught : I know my business is liut to the eourt. 

Chon/. To the court I why, what place make 
you special, when jpou put that with such 
conlem^? Bui to the court I 

Clo. Truly, madam, if God have lent a mao 
any manners, he may easily put it off at court: 
he that cannot make a leg, put off ’s cap, kiss 
his hand, and say nothing, has neither leg^ 
hands, lip, nor cap; and, indeed, such a 
fellow, to say precisdy, were not for the court: 
but, me, I have an answer srill serve aQ 
men* 

Count. Marry, that ’s a bountiful answer tlfet 
fits all questions, 

CAl it is like » barber^ ebair, that fits an 
bttttodcs,— the piii>battoek^ the quatch-butldclc, 
the bmwn-ihuttodt, or any buttock . 

Cdunt. WillyDuranswerseTvefittoaUqpt» 
tlww ? 
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Ck, As fit w ten giootsis for Uie hand of on 
sttomeyi as yonr French crown for your taffeu 
nink, as Tilra rush for Tom's forenncer. aS a 


hom, as a scolding quean to a wmngling knave, 
as the nun’s lip to the friar's mouth j nay, as the 
padding to his skin. 

ChwM/. Have you, I say, an answer of such 
fitness for all questions? 

Cto. From below your duke to beneath your 
constable, it will fit any question. 

Cvuni, It must be an answer of most mon« 
strous siae that must fit all demands. 

Ch, But a trifle neither, in good &ith, if the 
learned should speak truth of here it is, and 
all that belongs to’t. Ask mo if 1 am a 
courUert it shall do you no harm to learn. 

Count, To be youfig again, if we could: 1 
s ill be a fool in question, Imping to be the wiser 
by your answer. I piay you, sir, are you a 
courtier? 

Cht O Lord, sir I — ^There ’s a simple putting 
off ; — ^more, more, a hundred of them. 

Count, Sir, 1 am a poor friend of yours, that 
loves you. [me. 

Ch, O Lord, sii !->-Thick, thick ; spare not 

Cou$u, 1 think, sir, you can eat none of this 
homely meat. 

Ch, O Lord, sir ! — Nay, put me to ’t, I 
warrant you. 

Count, You were lately whipped, sii, as 1 
think. 

C/a, O Jjord, sir ! — spare not me. 

Count, Do you ciy, O /,ani, si^! at your 
whiroing, and spars not mo f Indeed, your O 
Lom^ sir I is very sequent to you^ wliipping: 
you would answer very well to a whipping, if 
yon were but bound to’t. 

Clo, 1 ne’er had -worse luck in my life in my 
Lordt sir! 1 see things may serve long, but 
not serve ever. 

CoHsst, I play the noble housewife with the 
time, to entertain it so merrily with a fool. , 

Cite, O Lord, su 1 — Why, there ’t serves well 
■gain. 

Count, An end, sir, to your business. Give 
Helen this, 

And urge her to a prasent answer back: 
Commend me to my kinsmen and my son : 

This is not much. 

Cite. Not much commendation to them. 

Cousa, Not nfuch employment for you: you 
midetstand me? 

Ch* Most fruitfully: I am there before my 

legs. 

Chsssst, Haste you again. [Exeunt sevorst/iy. 


SCBNB IIL— Pabis. a Room in tkt JCiNo’fi 
Afore. 

Enter Bbbtram, Lafbu, mmf PaboUbs. 

La/, They say misacles are past; and we have 
our philoBOQhiad persons to make modem and 
familiar things supernatural and causdess. 
Hence Is it thk we make trifles of terrors, en- 
sconcing ourselves into seeming knowledge 
when we should submit ourselves to an unknown 
fear. 

Par, Why, ’tu the rarest argument of wondef 
that hath shot out in out iktter times. 

Ear, Andso’tis. 

L(tf, To be relinquish’d of ihe artists, — 

Par, So I say ; both of Galen and Paracelsus. 
Laf, Of all the learned and authentic fel- 
lows, — ' 

Par, Right; so I say. 

Im/, That gave him out incurable,-* 

P^r, Why, there ’tis; so say Itoa 
j/if. Not to be help<^, — 

Par, Right; as ’twere a man assured of a,— 
Im/, Uncertain hfe and sure death. [said. 
Jhsr, Just; you say well: so would 1 have 
Laf, I may truly say, it is a novelty to the 
world. 

Par, It is indeed t if you v ill have it in show* 
ing, you shall leaa it in,— ^Vhat do you call 
there?— 

Im/, A showing of a heavenly ''.•Sect in an 
eartluy actor. [same. 

Par, That’s it I would have said; the very 
Laf, Why, your dolpliin is not histier : ’fore 
me, 1 speak in respect, — 

Par, Nay, *tis strange, ’Us very strange; that 
is the brief and the tedious of it; and he is of a 
most fiminorous spirit that will not acknowledge 
it to be the, — 

L^, Very hand of heaven. 

Par, Ay ; so I say. 

Ixf, In a most weak,— 

Par, And debile minister, great power, great 
transcendence: which should, indeed, give us 
a further use to be made tbaoalmie the recovery 
of the king, as to be, — 

It; you say well. 

Here comes the king. 

Enter KinO, IIblbka, Attendants. 

Laf, Lu$tic,aatheDutdimansayst I ’ll like 
a maxi the he^, whilst 1 have a tooth in my 
head: svhy, he’s able to lead her a ooraato. 
Par, Mert dnVinaigret is not this lleka? 
Lef, Tore God, I Uiink so. 


Laf, Genemlly thankful I 
Par, I would have said 



«cii«B tn.] 


UVB THAT EjMi>S 'WBU«. 


ASutf*. 0<Ni c«U before hm all (be h>rds in 
, oonit.— lEjctt em AUenduit 
Sit« my nraaemr* by thy patient’s liile; 

And witn this heaiii.MBl hand, whose banish’d 


aeaae 

Thou hast rep^'d, a second time receive 
The confirmation of my promis’d gift, 
Which but attends thy namii^ 


several Lords. 

Fair maid, send forth thine eye: this youthful 
parcel 

Of noble bachelors stand at mv bestowing, 

O’er wbcan both sdlrcrdga pwer and ftLther*s 
voice 

I have to use: thy frank election make ; 

Ibou hast power to choose, and they none to 
forsake. [mistress 

Het, To each «f you one ftdr and virtuous 
Fall, when love please !— marry, to each, but 
onel 

Laf, I ’d give bay Curtal, and his furniture, 
Mymouthn<f more were broken than these boys’. 
And writ as little beard. 

Kmg* Peruse them well : 

Not one of those but had a noble fother. 

Hel, Gentlemen, 

Heaven hath, through me, restor’d the kii^ to 
health. [you. 

AIL We understand it, dhd thank heaven for 
HeL I am a simple nuud, and therein 
wealthiest 

That I jirotest I simply am a maid. — 

Please it, your majesty, 1 have done already ; 
The Umfoes in my cheeks thus whisper me — 
We blush that thou shouldst choose; butt be *e- 
fu^dt 

Let the white death sit en thjt cheek for ever; 
We*// nder come there agaiu. 

Xine. Make choice ; and, see. 

Who shuns thy love shuns all his love in me. 

ffel. Now, Dian, from thy altar do I fly. 

And to imperial Love, that god most high. 

Do my streanu-^Sir, will you hear my 
suit? 

1 Ijord, And giant it 

HeL Tlumks, sir; all the rest is mute. 
Laf 1 had lather be in thischoice than throw 
•mes-aoe for my Ufo [eyes, 

HeL The honour, that flames in your foir 
Before I speak, too thr^ningly replies: 

Love make yow fortunes twen^ times above 
Her that so wishes, and her hnnfole love I 

2 LerL No better, if you ideose. 

^<*4 My wtdi receive. 

Which great Love grant! and so I take my 
kavoi 


Do all they deny hw? An.tbieyiW(d 
sons of nuoo I*d have them whippeds nr X 
wouM lend them to the Tvwk to make euwwht 
ot 

HA ITeOdri Lord.] ^ not afiakiftfaat X 
, ypur hand should take; 

1*0 never do you wrong for your own aket 
Ble88ii.g upon your vows! and in your bed 
Find fauer fortune, if you ever wed 1 

These boys are boys of ice; they *U noon 
have her : sure, tb^ are bataids to the FneUali : 
the French ne’er got them. ufood 

SbL You are too young, too hapoy, and too 
To make youmlf a son out of my Uood. 

4 Lofdt Fair one, I think not so, 

Lef, There’s one yet,->I jun sure thy 
fiUher drank wine. — But if thou been not an asi, 
I am a youth of fourteen ; 1 have known thee 
already. 

HeL [7i Bertram.] I dare not say I take 
you; but I give * 

Me and my service, ever whilst I li\e, 

Into your euiding power.-~This is llie man. 
Xtftg. v^y, then, young Beitnun, take tier; 

she^s thy wile. [highness, 

Ser. My wife, my liege! I shall bese^ your 
In such a business give me leave to use 
The help of mine own eyes. 

Awg. KnoVst thou not, Bertram, 

What die lias done for me? 

Yes, my good lord ; 
But never hope to know why I should many 
her. [my sickly bed. 

Xiftf. Thou know’bt she has rais’d me from 
Ler. But follows it, my loid, to biing me 
down 


Must answer for your raising? I know her well ; 
She had her breeding at my father’s cbaiget 
A poor jfliysician’s daughter my wife ! — Disdain 
Rather corrupt me ever ! [the which 

*Tis only ^tle thou disdainV in her, 
I can build up. Strange is it that our bloods^ 
Of colour, weight, and neat, pour’d all together, 
Would quite confound distinction, yet stand off 
In differences so mighty. If she be 
All that » virtuous, — save what thou dislik’st, 
A poor physician’s daughter, — thou dislik’st 
Of virtue toe the name: but do not so: 

From lowest ^scewhen virtuous things proceed. 
The place is di^ified by the doer’s de^: 
Where great additions swell ’s, and virtue none. 
It is a dtopded honours good alone 
Iv goodLwiUiput • naiqe; vtleness is so: 

The property by whst U is should go, 

Not by tne title. She is young, wise^ frur; 

In tb^ to nature die *s immediate heir; 

And these breed boqours that is honour’s acom 



ALL'S WELL 'fHAT EKt>S WELLr 


Which chaUcDget Itcelf honoui's bom, 

And is not like the sires hononts thrive. 

When rather from our acts wc them derive 
Than onr ibre>goers: the mere w<»d ’s a slave, 
Debaotli^d <m every tomb; on every gmve 
A lyii^ trophy; and as oft is dumb t 
Where dust and damn’d oblivion is the tomb 
Of honottf^d bones indeed. What :diould be 
said? 

If thou canst like this creature as a maid, 

1 can create the rest t virtue and s^e 
Is her own dower ; honour and wealth from me. 
An I cannot love her, nor will strive to do't 
ATtng, Thou wrong’st thyself, if thou shouldst 
strive to choot«. [am glad : 

That you are well restored, my 1^, I 
Let the rest ga [defeat, 

Aing: My honour’s at the stake; which to 
I must produce my power. Here, take her 
hand, 

Proud scornful boy, unworthy this good gift ; 
That dost in vile misprision shackle up 
My love and her desert ; that canst not dream 
We, p(^^ us in her defective stole, 

Stall weigh thee to the beam; that wilt not 
know 

It is in us to plant thine honour where 
We please to have it grow* Check thy con* 
tempt: 

Obey our wilt, which travails in thy good j 
Believe not thy disd.un, but presently 
Do thine own fortunes that obedient right 
Which both thy duty owesand our powerclaims 
Or I will throw thee from niy care for ever. 
Into the staggers and the careless lapse [hate 
Of yontli and ignorance ; both my revenge and 
Loosing upon ttiee in the name ra justice, 
Without all terms of pity. Sp^I — thine 

answer! 

Ar. Flardon, my gracious lord ; for 1 submit 
My fancy to your ejres : when 1 consider 
What great creation, and what dole of honour 
Flies wbera you bid it, I find that she, whidi 

Was in my nobler thoughts most base, is now 
The praisM of the king ; who, so ennobled, 

1b as ’twere bwn so. 

XiMg. Take her by the hand. 

And tw her she is fhine: to whom I piomise 
A counterpoise ; if not to thy estate, 

A balance more replete. 

I teke her hand. 

Good fortune and the fevour of the kii^ 
Smile upon this contract; vdiose oeremony 
ShallMifi^ expedient on the now-bom brief. 
And be perform’d to-n^^htr die solemn feast 
ShliH more attend upon the coming space, 


{sent. 

Expecting absent friends. As thou lov’sT her. 
Thy lovers to me reUgions; dse, does ear. 

l£xem$t Kino, Bbx., Hbl., L(»d% 
mwf Attendants. 

Laf, Do you hear, mimtieur? a word with 
you. 

/hr. Youf. pleasure, sir? 

Laf, Your lord and master did well to make 
his recantation. 

Par, Recantation l^My lord ! my master! 

Laf. Ay; is it not a language I speak? 

Par, A most harsh one, and not to be under- 
stood without bloody sucoMding. My master 1 

Laf, Are yod companion to the Count 
Rousillon? [is man. 

Par, To any count; to all counts; to whatr 

Laf, To what is count’s man : counts master 
is of another style. 

Par, You are too old, nr; let it satisfy you, 
you are too old. 

Laf, I must tell thee, sirrah, I write man; 
to wK'ch title age cannot bring th^ 

Pj , What I dare too well do, 1 dare not do. 

Aa/ I did think thee, for two oidinanes, to 
be a pretty wise fellow; thou didst make toler- 
able vent of thy travel ; it might pass: yet the 
scarfs and the bannerets about thee did mani- 
foldly dissuade me from believing thee a vessel 
of too great a burden. I have now found thee ; 
when llose thee again I care not: yet art thou 
good for nothing but taking up; and that thou 
ait scarce worth. '*» 

Par. lladst thou notthe privilege of antiquity 
upon thee, — 

Laf. Do not {dunge thyself too far in anger, 
lest thou hasten thy trial ; which if — Lord have 
mercy on thee for a hen ! So, my good wmdow 
of lattice, fare thee well: thy casement I need 
not open, for I look through thee. Give me 
thy hwd. [indignity. 

Par, My lord, you give me most »r^;ions 

Laf, Ay^ with all my heart; and uiou art 
worthy of it. 

Par, I have not, my lord, deserved it. 

Laf. Yes, good faitli, every dram of it; and 
I will not bate thee a scruple. 

Par. Well, I shall be wiser. 

Laf, E^en as soon as thou canst, for tiion hast 
topullatasmadco’thecotttraiy. IfeverthM 
be^ bound in tiiy scarf and beaten, thou abalt 
find what it is to be proud of thy bondafi^. I 
have a desire to hold my acquaintance with thee, 
or rather my knowledm, that I ibay say, ki tlw 
default, he IS a man I know. 

Par. My ford, you dome most insupportable 
vekation. 

Laf, 1 would it were heU-painalbr thy aaks^ 



sesns in.] 
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uidrar poor doing ctemftlr fordd^lalttpMt} 
•s I wUl by tboe, in what motioa age will 
me leave. ' IJSxif* 

An Well, diott bast a aon shall take this 
di%tace off me ; scurvy, old, filthy, scurvy lord 1 
—Well, 1 must be pauent ; there is no fettering 
of authority. 1 ’ll beat him, by mj^ife, if 1 can 
meet him with any convenience, an he were 
douUe and double a lord. 1 ’ll have no more 

e of 1^ age than I would have of— 1 ’ll beat 
, an if 1 could but meet him again. 

Rt-enier Lafku. 

Laf. Sirrah, your lord and n&ster *s married ; 
there ’s news for you ; you have a new mistress. 

Far, I most unftignedly beseech your lord* 
ship to make some reservation of your wrongs: 
he u my good lord: whom I serve above is my 
master. • 

Laf. Who? God? 

/hr. Ay, sir. 

Laf The devil it is that *s thy master. Why 
dost thou garter up thy arms o’ this fashion? 
dost make hose of thy sleeves? do other sennmts 
so? Thou wert best set thy lower part where 
thy nose stands. By mine honour, if 1 were 
but two hours younger I ’d beat thee : methink’st 
thou ait a general offence, and eveiy man should 
beat thee. I tliink thou wast created for men 
to breathe themselves upon^ee. 

Par. This is hard and undeserved measure, 
my lord. • 

^ iMf Go to, sir ; you were beaten in Italy for 
picking s kernel out of a pomegranate; you are 
a vagabond, and no true traveller i you are more 
saucy with lords and honoumblepersoni^es than 
the heraldry of your birth and virtue gives you 
commission. You axe not worth another w<m, 
else I ’d call you knave. I leave you. [Exit. 

Par. Good^ very good; it isso tnen.*-^ood, 
very good ; let it be concealed awhile. 

Enter Bektram. 

Ber. Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever f 
Par. What is the matter, sweet heart? 

Ber. Although before the solemn priest 1 
have sworn, 

I will nobbed her. 

Ar. wHsat, what, sweet heart? 

Bar. OiwFarolles, they have married me 1 — 

I ’ll to the 'niscan wars, and never bed her. 

Par. France is a dog-hole, and it no mom 
merits 

The tread of a man’s foot:— to the warsi 
Ber. Iltere lettera fiom my modiec ; wliat 
, the import is 
I know not yet 


Pttr, Ay, that would faekAown. X<Kjliewai% 
my boy, toriie wartll 
He wean hu lionour in a box ttoseett 
That hugs bis kicksy-wicluqr here at boitaf, 
Spending his manly marrow in her arms, 
Wbidh rikould sustain the bound and carvel 

Of Mors s fiery steed. To otlMr n^ems t * 
France is a stable; we, that dwell m’t, jades; 
Therefore, to the war I [hoase^ 

Ber. It shall be so; I’U send her to 
Aoauaint my mother with my hate to her, 

Ana wherefore X am fled ; write to the kii^ 
That which I duist not speak : his present gift 
Shall famish me to those Italian fields 
Where noble fellows strike : war is no strife 
To the dark house and the detested, wife. 

Par. Will this caprichio hold in thee, art 
sure? {me. 

Ber. Go with me to my chamber and advise 
I *11 send ber straight away ^ to-morrow 
I ’ll to the wars, she to her angle sorrow. 

Par. Why, these balls bound; there’s noise 
in It. ’Tis Iiard ; 

A young man married is a man that’s manr’d; 
Therefore away, and leave her bmvely; 

The king has done you wrong: but, husht ’tis 
so. [Exeunt* 


Scene W.^Tke same. Another Room m the 
I same. 

* Enter Helena and Clown. 

JJeL My mother greets me kindly: is she 
well? 

CIo. She is not well ; but yet she has her 
health: she’s very merry; but' yet she is not 
well: but thanks be given, she’s very well, and 
wants nothing i’ the world; but yet she is nol 
well. 

Hel. If she be very well, what does she ail, 
that she *s not very well? 

do. Truly, she’s very well indeed, but for 
two things. 

Hel. What two things? * 

do. One, that she ’s not in heaven, whither 
God send her quickly 1 the other, that she’s in 
earth, from whence God send her quickly! 

Enter Parolles. 

Par. Bless you, my fortunate lady t 

Het, I hope, sir, 1 have your good will to 
have mine own good fortunes. 

Par. You had my prayers to lead them On; 
and to keep them on, liave them itiU. O, my 
knave, — how does my old huly? 

Ch. So that you bad her wrinkles and I hsK 
monqr, I would she did as you say* 
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JS^jt 

J^ar, Why, I My nothing. 
do. Many,youacethe wiscrmanj for many 
a man’a tongue sliakas out his master’s undoing: 
to s^y nothing, to do noUiing, to know nothing, 
and to have nothing, iatobeagreat part of your 
title ; which is within a very mtle of nothmg. 
/hr. Away l«tbou ’rt a knave. 

Clo, You should have said, sir, before a 
knave thou art a knave ; that is, before me thou 
art a knave : this had been truth, sir. 

Par. Go to, Uiou art a witty fool; I have 
found thee. 

Clo, Did you find me in yourself, sir? or 
were you taught to find me? The search, sir, 
was profitable ; and much fool may you find in 
you, even to die world’s pleasure and the in> 
ciease of laughter. 

Par. A g(^ knave, 1’ faith, and well fed. — 
Madam, my lord will go away to-night : 

A very serious business calls on him. 

The great prerogative and right of love. 

Which, as your due, time cuims, he dues ac- 
knowledge : 

Hut puts it off to a coinpell’d restraint ; 

Whose want and whose delay is strew’d with 
sweets ; 

Which they distil now in the curbed time, 

To make the coming hour o’erflow with joy. 
And pl(*asutc drown the hnni. 

Hil. What’s his will else? j 

Pat. Tliat vou will take your mstant lca\eo’ 
the King, [ing, 

And make this haste as your own good procctm- 
Strengthen’d with what apology you think 
May make it probable need. 

Htl. What more commands he? 

Par. That, having this obtain’d, you pre- 
sently 

Attend his further pleasure. 

H 9 I. In everything 1 wait upon his will. 

Par. 1 shall report it sa 

Htl. I pray you.— -Come, sirrah. 

lExtunt. 

SCKNK V. — Anoiker Room tu t/ie same. * 
Ewter Lafeu a,ul Bcriram. 

Laf. But I hope your lordsliip thinks not him 
a soldier. [proof. 

Ber. Yes, my lord, and of very valiant ap- 
Laf. You have it from his own delivemnoe. 
Ber, And by other warranted testimony. 

Laf. Then my dial goes not true : 1 took this 
lark for a bunting. 

Btn 1 do assure you, my lord, be is very 
great in knowledge, and accordingly valiant 
Laf. 1 have, then, sinned against his experi- 


ence sad tran^g w ise d L egsinst his vaJour) cad 
my state that way is dangmous, since Lonnot 

r kt find ui;my heart to repent Hereheooawsr 
pray you, make us firieods; I will porsuethe 
amity. 

Enter Pa&ollbs. 

Par. These things diall be done, sir. 

[7h Bix. 

Laf. Pray you, sir, who ’s his tailor? 

Par. Sirl 

Laf. O, I know him well, I, sir ; he, sir, is 
a go(kl workman, a very good tailor. 

Ber, Is she gOtie to the king? [Astdlf ta Paju 
Par, She is. 

Ber. Will she away to-night? 

Par. As you ’ll have her. [treasure, 

Ber. I have writ my letters, casketed my 
Given order for our horses; and to-night. 
When I should take possession of the hrid<\ 
Eld ere I do begin. 

Laf. A good traveller is something at the 
lat. r end m a dmner; but one tlmt lies three- 
thirds and uses a known truth to pass a thou- 
sand nothings with, should be once heard and 
tlmce beaten.— God save you, captain. 

Ber. Is there any unkindncss between my 
lord and you, monsieur? 

Par. I know not how I ha\e deserved to run 
into my lord’s displeasure. 

Laf. You have made shift to run into ’t, boots 
and spurs and all, like him that leivied mto the 
custard ; and out of it you ’ll run again, rather 
tlian suffer question for your residence, [lord. 
Ber, It may be you nave mistaken him, my 
Laf. And shall do so ever, though I took him 
at his pra>ers. Fare you well, my lord; and 
beheve this of me, tliere can be no kernel m 
this light nut; the soul of this man is his clothes: 
trust nun not in matter of heavy consequence ; 

1 have kept of them tame, and know their 
natures. — Farewell, monsieur: I have spoken 
better of you than you have or w 11 deserve at 
my hand ; but we must do good against evil 

\Exit. 

Par. An idle lord, 1 swear. 

Bfr, I thmk sa 

Par. Why, do you not know him? [speech 
Ber. Yes, I do know him well ; and common 
Gives him a worthy pass. Here comes my clqg. 

Enter Helena. 

Hel. 1 have, sii, as I was commanded firom 
you, neavn 

Spoke wuh the king, and have procurd hb 
For present parting; only, he desires 
Some private speeu wUn >ou. 



fCRNK^.I 




jStn l8fa«n<^bi«wai. 

You must not marwlt Holcm afc wf ooufae* 
Whioh'hold* not colour wuh the time* nor doei 
The miniitiutioii and twpiiied oflioe 
On my particular. Prepared 1 was not 
For flucn a busineit; therefore am I fouud 
So modi uuetdedt this drives me to entreat 
you * 

That presently you take vour way for homei 
And rather muse than ask why 1 entreat you : 
For my respects are better than they seem ; 
And my appointments have in them a need 
Greater than shows itself at the first view 
To you that knoi# them m/l. This to my 
motlier t [ (Xvitig a Utter, 

Twill be two days ere 1 shall see you; so 
1 leave you to your wisdom. 

Hel, Sir, I can nothing say 

But that I am your most ob^ient servant. 

Ber, Come, come, no more of that. 

Htl, And ever shall 

With true observance seek to eke out that 
Wherein toward me my homely stars have fail’d 
To equal my great foitune. 

Ber, Let that got 

Bfy haste is very great. Farewell j hie home. 
HeL Prav, air, your pardon. 

Ber, Well, what would you say? 

/U/, I am not worthy of the wealth I owe; 
Nor dare 1 say 'Us mine, and yet it is ; [steal 
But, like a timorous thief, most foin would 
What law ^oes vouch mine own. 

Bar, What would you have? 

Ilel. Something; and scarce so much: — ^no- 
thmg, indeed. — [faith, yes; — 

I would not tell you what I would, my lord: — 
Strangers and foes do sunder and not kiss. 

Ber, 1 pray you, stay not, but in haste to 
horse. [my lord. 

Hel, I shall not break your bidding, gfxxl 
Ber, Where are my other mrn, monmeiir? — 
Farewell, \ExU Hklena. 

Co thou toward home, where I will never come 
Whilst I can ahakt my sword or hear the 
drum: — 

Away, and for our flight. 

Bir, Bravely, ooragio I [Bjcetotf, 

ACT III. 

SCBMS I.— Flokbncb. a R«tm in tie 
Dukb's JPahet . 

FUmrisk, JSMer/JUDuKBOPFLORBNCK, ' 
atUndeds Frendi Lord^ and Soldiers. 


Tbefimdamcntal waam of this upr; 

Whoqe great decision hath much blood ktkfQtp 
And more thiisu after. 

1 Lint, Holy seems the quanel 

Upon your grace's part ; blade and feanul 
On t^e oppoaer. [Fiance 

DuJte, ^erdbre we marvel much our comm 
Would, in so just a busmeas, shut his boaom 
Against our borrowing prayers. 

1 Lord, Good my l(»pd» 

The reasons of our state I cannot yield. 

But like a common and an outward man 
That tlie great figuie of a council frames 
By self'unable motion i therefiire dare not 
Say what 1 think of it, aince I have found 
Myself in my uncertain grounds to foil 
As often as 1 guess'd. * 

Duke, Be it his pleasure. 

3 Lord, But I am sure the younger of our 
nature. 

That surfeit on their ease, will day by day 
Come here for physic. 

Duke. Welcome shall they be; 

And all the honours that can fly from us 
Shall on them settle. You know your places 
well; 

When better fall, for your avails they foil: 
To-morrow to the field. \ Flourish, ExesmU* 

Scene II.— Rousilj on. A Room in the 
^ Countess's Pal<ue, 

Enter Counttess and Ci own. 

Count. It hath happened all as I would have 
had it, save that he cemrs nut along with her. 

Clo. By my troth, 1 take my young lord to 
be a very melancholy man. ^ 

CoutU, By what observance, I pray you? * 
Clo, yihy, he will look upon nis Ixxit and 
dng; mend the ruff and sing; ask questions 
and sing; pick his teeth and sing. 1 know a 
man that md this trick of melancholy sold a 
goodly manor for a song. 

Conttf, Let me see what he writes, and when 
he means to come. lO/enin^ a letter, 

Clo. I have no mind to Isbel, since 1 was at 
court: our old ling and our Isbels o’ the 
cotmtiy are nothing like your old ling and your 
Isbels d the court: the brains of my Cuj^’s 
knocked out;„and I begin to love, as an old 
man loves mon^, with no stomadi. 

Count. Wbait have we here? 

CU. E'en dmtycu have there. [Exit, 
Cmnt, TEoaelt.] / iew sent yen a dauf^Uer* 
m-lam: she hath recovem the ki^etnd nndom 


Duke, $0 that, from point to p(dnt, now ' 'me. I hone wedded her, net ketm hers amt 
have you heaid i owem to make the not eternal. Yon shoHutn^ 
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/am run amy^: know it btfam the report c<mie» 
Jff there he breadth enough in the world J wiU 
held a long distance, Aty duty to you. 

Your unfortuneUe son, 

Bertram. 

This 19 not well, lash and unbridled hoy,u 
To flv the favours of so good a king ; 

To pluck his indignation on thy head 
By the misprizing of a maid too virtuous 
>'or the contempt of empire. 

He-en/er Clown. 


C/o. O madam, yonder is heavy news within, 
between two soldiers and my young lady. 
Count, What is the matter? 

Cif, I^ay, there is some comfort in the news, 
some comfort ; your son will not be killed so 
soon as I thought he would. 

Count, Why should he be killed? 

Clo, So say I, madam, if he run away, n't I 
hear he does: the danger is in standing to't; 
that 's the loss of men, though it be the getting 
of children. Here they come will tell you 
more : for my part, I only hear yout son was 
run away. {Exit. 

EtUer Hklbna and two Gentlemen, 

1 Gent. Save you, good mmlain. 

IleL Madam, my ](>rd is gone, loi over gone. 

2 Gent, Po not say so. fgentlemen, — 

Count, Think upon patience. — Prry you, 

I have felt so many quirks of joy and gnef 
That Uie first fare of neither, on the start, 

Gan woman me unto ’t. — ^V^ere is my son, I 
pray you? [of Florence: 

2 Gent. Madam, he’s gone to serve the duke 
met him thitherward; for thence we came. 
And, after some desintch in hand at court. 
Thither we bend apin. [passport 

E!f/. Look on his letter, madam; here’s my 
[Eeadr.] When thou const get the ring upon my 
finger, which never sheul come off, and show 
me a child begotten of thy body that I am 
father to, then call me husband; but in such 
fl then <i never. *■ 

This is a dreadful sentence. 

Count. Brought you this letter, gentlemen? 

I Gent, Ay, madam; 

And, for the contents* sake, are sony for our 
pains. K 

Count. I pr^ytbee, lady, have a better cheer; 
If thou engfossest all the griefe are thine. 

Thou robl7st me of a moiety. He was my son : 
But I do wadi his name out of my blood. 

And diott art all my child.*— Towards Florence 
is he? 

t Gent, Ay, madam. 


Gesmt, , And to be a soldier? 

2 Gont, Buck is hb'koble purpose: and, bfr 
lieve’t. 

The duke will lay uptui Urn all dw honour 
That good convenienoe claimsb 
Count. Return you dndier? 

1 Gent. Ay, madam, with the swiftest wing 
of^speed. 

Ifel. [Eeads.] Till /have no wife, I heme no- 
thing in France. 

’Tis Htter. 

Count. Find you that there? 

licl. Ay, madam. 

1 Gent. ’Tis ^out the baldness of his hand, 
haply. 

Which his heart was not consenting to> 

Count. Nothing in France until he have no 
wife I 

There ’s nothing here that iwtoo good for him 
But only she ; and she deserves a lord 
*I hat twenty such rude l>o}s might tend upon, 
An<i call her hourly mistress. Who was wiA 
him? 

I Cent. A servant only, and a gentleman 
Which 1 have sometime known. 

Count, Parolles, WBs’t not? 

1 Gent, Ay, my good lady, he. 

Count. A very Uinted fellow, and foil cf 
wickedness. 

My son corrupts a Veil-derived nature 
With his inducement 

1 Gent. Indeed, good^ady, 

The fellow has a deal of that too much. 

Which holds him much to have. 

Count. You are welcome, gentlemen, 

I swU entreat you, when you see my son, 

To tell him tliat his sword can never srin 
The honour that he kises : more 1 ’ll entreat you 
Written to bear along. 

2 Gent. We serve wu, madam. 

In that and all your worthiest affairs, [tesiess 

Count. Not so, but as we change our oour- 
Will you draw nenr> 

[Exeunt CouuT. ohi/ G entlemen. 
Hel, Till I haw no wife, 1 have nothing in 
France. 

Nothing in France until he has no srife 1 
Thou iJiulthave none, Rousillon, nonein France; 
Then hast thou all agsinu Poor lord I is ’t I 
That chase thee from thy country, and expoae 
Those tender limbs of thine to the event 
Of the none-sparing war? and is it I [thou 
That drive thm from the qiortive court, where 
Wast riiot at srith fiur eyes, to be the mark 
Of smoky muskets? O you leaden messengen, 
That ride upon the riiotent speed of foe. 

Fly with fobe aim: move the stOl^peecing aii^ 
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That sings with ptordog^do not touch my kadi 
WhoewQr dioots at him, 1 set him them} 
l/^oew chaiges on his forward breast, 

I am the eaitis that do hold him to it; 

And, though I lull him not, I am the cause 
His death was so effiscted : better *twde 
1 met the ravin lion when he roar*^ 

With dimp constraint of huiger ; better ’tweie 
That all the miseries which nature owes 
Were mine at once. No; come thou home, 
Rousillon, 

Whence honour but of danger wins a scar. 

As oft it loses all. I will be gone : 

My being here it is tflat holds mce hence t 
Swl I stay here to do*t? no, no, although 
The air of paradise did £in the house, 

And angels offic’d all : I will be gone, 

That pitiful rumour may report my flight. 

To consolatc thine Sar. Come, nignt ; end, day! 
For with the dark, poor thief, I ’ll steal away. 

[AjrrV. 

ScBNB III.— Florrnce. B^/atv iU Duke’s 
Palace, 

Fleurish. Enter the Duke of Florence, 
Bertram, Parolles, Lords, Officers, 
Soldiers, and others. 

Duke, The general of oyr horse thou art; 
and we. 

Great in our hope, layonr best love and credence 
Upon thy plomising fortune. 

Ber, Sir, it is 

A charge too heavy for my strength; but yet 
We ’ll strive to bear it, for your worthy sake, 

To the extreme edge of hazard. 

Duke. Then go thou forth ; 

And fortune play upon thy prosperous helm. 

As thy auspicious mistress 1 
Ber. This vew day. 

Great Mars, I put myself into Ihy file ; 

Make me Imt like my thoughts, and 1 shall prove 
A lover of thy drum, hater of love. [Exeustt. 

Scene IV.— Rousillon. A Boom in the 
Countess’s Palace. 

Enter CuUMTESS and Steward. 

Count. Alas 1 and would you take the letter 
of her? [done, 

Might you not know she would do as she has 
By sending me a letter? Read it again. 

Stem. [BeadtJ] / am St. Jaqued pi^m, 
thither gone: 

Amhitious love hath so in me offended 
Photkanfffotpbd like Aground upon^ 

With sainted vm my f(mHs to hetoeamimdtd* 


iVrete, mrASr, thedfimaika kleoe^eaemaifwar 
My dearest master^ yanr dear son^ may JUe: 
Bless him at home inpeaee. mkil^ I from far 
His name with snumes fmtanr sanOipys 
His taken labours Ud him me forgivsi 
It his de^itfful Juno, sent him forth 
From courtly /fiends, with camping foes to Uus, 
Where death and dangef deg Me htsb ay 
worth: 

He is ^ good and fair for death and me; 
Whom I myself embrace, to set him free. 

Count, Ah, what sharp stings are in her 
mildest words 1 — 

Rinaido, you did never lack advice so much 
As letting her pass so; had I spoke with her, 

I could have well diverted her mteqts. 

Which thus she hath prevented. 

Stem. Pardo.! me, madami 

If I had given you this at over-o^ht, {writes, 
She might have lieen o’erta’en; and yet ^ 
Pursuit would be but vain. * 

Count. What angel shall 

Bless this unwortliy husband ? he cannot thrive. 
Unless her prayeis, whom heaven delights to 
hear. 

And loves togrwt, reprieve him from the wrath 
Of gr^test justice.— Write, write, Rinaido, 

To this unworthy husbanil of his wife t 
Let cveiy word wei^ heavy of her worth. 

That he does wei^ too light; my greatest 
• grief. 

Though little he do feel it, set down sharply, 
l^espatch the most convenient messenger:— 
When, liaply, he shall hear that she is gone 
He will return ; and hope 1 may that she. 
Hearing so much, will speed her foot again, 

Led hi^er by pure love t which of them both 
Is dearest to me I have no skill in sense 
To make distinction; — ^provide this messen- 
ger;- 

My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak; 

Grief would have tears, and sorrow bids me 
speak. [Exesmt, 

Scene Without the Walls of FtORENCB. 

Enter an old Widow of Florence, Diana, Vio- 
LBNTA, Mariana, and other Citizens. 

Wid. Nay, come; for if th^ do approach 
the city we shall lose all the sight. 

Dio, They say the French count has done 
most bonoorable serrice. 

Wid, It h reported that he has taken their 
greatest commander; and that with his own 
bond he slew the duke^s brother. \A tucket 
efaroff.'\ We have lost ouz labour; th^ are 
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IpMe a contrary way: hark I you may know fay 
their trumpets. 

Mar, Come, let’s return ogidn, and suffice 
ourselves with the report of it. Well, IMana, 
take heed of this Frendi earl: the honour of a 
maid is her name; and no legacy is so inch as 
honesty. 

IVid. I have told my neighbour how you have 
been solicited by a gentleman his companion. 

Mar. I know that knave; hang himl one 
Parollest a filthy officer he is in those sugges- 
tions for the young earl. — Beware of them, 
l^iana; their promises, enticements, oaths, 
tokens, and all these engines of lust, are not 
the things they go under: many a maid hath 
lieen scdvrccrl by them; and the misery is, 
example, that so terrible shows ii. the wreck of 
maidenhood, cannot for all that dissuade suc- 
cession, but that they are limed with the twigs 
that threaten them. I hope I need not to 'A- 
vise you further ; Init I liope your own grace 
will keep }rou where you are, though there 
were no further danger known but the modesty 
which is so lost. 

D/a. You shall not need to fear me. 

1 hope so. — Look, here comes a oil- 

S im : I know she will lie at my liousc : thither 
cy send one another; I’ll question her. — 

JSn/er IIplena in the dress of a fi/qrim. 

God save you, pilgrim 1 Whither are you bound? 

Hel, To Saint Jaqucs-Ie-Grand. 

Where do the p.i]mers lodge, I do 1x>seech you? 
\Vid. At the Saint P'rancis here, beside the 
port. 

Hth Is this the way? 

Wid, Ay, mairy, is it. — TIark you! They 
come this way. \ A march afar off. 

If you will Larry, holy pilgrim. 

But till the troops come by, 

I will conduct you where .you shall be lodg’d; 
The rather for 1 think I know your hostess 
As ample as myself. 

Hfl. Is it yourself? 

Wid. If you shall please so, pilgrim. 
llel, I thank you, and will stay upon your 
leisure. 

Wid. You came, I think, from France? 

Hel. I did so. 

Wni, Here you shall see a countryman of 
your* 

That has done worthy service. 

Jfel. His name, I pray you. 

Dia. The Count Ronsillon : know you such 
a one? [of himi 

Hel. But by the ear, that hears most nobly 
Ills face I know not. 


Dia, •VHdMtMe’er be is^ 

He’s bnvely takoi here. He sh^e from 
France, 

As ’4w repew^, finr tfae>king bad married him 
Against Wliki^: think you* it is<so? 

Hel, Ay, surely, mere the truth; I know 
lady. [count 

Dia. There is a gentleman that serves the 
Reports hut coarsely of her. 

Ilet. What ’s his name? 

Dta. Monsieur Parolles. 

Hel. O, I believe with him. 

In argument of praise, or to the worth 
Of the great cobnt himseA', she is too mean 
To have her imme repeated; all her deserving 
Is a reserved honesty, and that 
I have not heard examin’d. 

Dia. Alas, poor ladyl 

*Tis a hard bondage to become the Mife 
Of a detesting lord. 

Wid. Ay, right; good creature, whereso- 
e’er she is 

Her art weighs sadly: this^ young maid 
might do her 

A shrewd turn if she pleas’d. 

Hel. How do you mean? 

May be, the amorous count solicits her 
In the unlawful purpose. 

Wid. ^ He docs, indeed ; 

And brokes with all that can in such a suit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid; 

But she IS arm’d for him, and keef s her guard 
In honestest defence. 

Mar. The gods forbid else 1 

Wul. So, now they come : — 

Enter, with a drum and colours, a party of the 
Florentine army, Bertram, and Parolles. 

That is Antonio, the duke’s eldest son ; 

That, Escalus. 

Hel. Which is the Frenchnan? 

Dta . He ; 

That with the plume : '‘is a most galUiit fellow. 

I would he lov’d his wite : if he were bonester 
He were much goodlier is ’t not a handsome 
gentleman? 

Hel. I like him well. [same knave 

Dta. ’Tis pity he is not honest? y-ond’s that 
That leads him to these places ; were I his lady 
I ’d poison that vile rascal. 

H^ Which is he? 

Dia, The jadc-an-apes with scarfs. Why is 
he melancholy? 

HeL Perchance he’s hurt i* the battle. 

/’irr. 'Lose our drum I weU. 

Mar, He’s shrewdly vexed at aomethiogt 
look, he has qned us. 
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IViif Many, hai^ yoji 1 

'Mtr. And your courtoy, for a ring-carrier ! 

lExeunt Biuu, Par., Officers, ana Soldiers. 

IVuL The troop is past. Come, pd^im, I 
«iU bring you 

Where you shall host : of enjoin’d penitents 
There’s four or five, to great Sunt Jacques 
bound. 

Already at my house. 

Ilel, I humbly thank you : 

Please it this matron and this gentle maid 
To eat with us to-night ; thechi^eand thanking 
Shall be fM me: and, to requite you further, 

J will bestow some ^i^pts oil t^ virgin, 
Worthy the note. 

Botn. We 'll take your offer kindly. 

lExeunt» 

Scene YL-^mp before Florence. 
Enter Bertram, a$td the true French Lords. 

1 Lord, Nay, good my lord, put him to’t; 
let him have*his way. 

2 Lord, If your lordship find him not a hild- 
ing, hold me no more m your respect. 

1 Lord. On my life, my lord, a bublile. 

Ber, Do you think I am so far deceived in 

him? « 

1 1.»rd, Believe it, my lord, in mine own 
direct knowledge, without ^y mahee, but to 
s])eak of him as my kinsman, he 's a most not- 
able cowaiidy an infinite and endless liar, an 
hourly promise-breaker, the owner of no one 
good quality worthy your lordship’s entertain- 
ment. 

2 Lord. It were fit you knew liim ; lest, re- 
posing too far in his virtue, which he hath not, 
he might, at some great and irusty business, in 
a main danger, fail you. 

Ber. I would I knew in what particular 
action to try him. 

2 Zanf. None better than to let him fetch off 
his drum, which you hear him so confidently 
undertake to do. 

I Lord. I, with a troop of Florentines, will 
suddenly surprise liim ; such I will have, whom 
I am sure he knows not from the enemy : we 
VI ill bind and hoodwink him so that he shall 
suppose no other but that he is carried into the 
leaguer of the adversaries when we bring him 
to our tents. Be but your lordship present at 
bis examination; if he do not, for the promise 
of his life, and in the highest compilrion of 
base^ fear, offer to betray you, and deliver all 
the intelligence in his jx>wer i^nst you, and 
that with the divine forfeit of his soul upon 
ORth, never trust my judgment in anything. 


3 Lord. O, for die Iqive of laughter, let him 
fetch off hsB drum; he saw he hm a stmthgem 
for’t: when loidship sees the bottom ol 
hta success and to what metal this oountcf 
felt lump of ore will be melted, if you give him 
not John Drum's entertainment, your inclining 
cannot be removed. Here he comes. 

1 Lord. O, for the love of laughter, hinder 
not the humour of his design : let him fetdi off 
his drum in any hand. 

Enter Parollbs. 

Ber. IIo%v now, monsieur? thb drum sticks 
sorely in your disposition. 

2 Lord. A pox on’t; let it go; ’tis but a 
drum. 

Par. But a drum! Is’t but a*drum? A 
drum so lost ! — There was an excellent com, 
mandl to charge in with our horse upon our 
own wings, and to rend our own soldiers. 

3 Lord. That was not to be blamed in the 
command of the service ; it was a disaster of 
war that Cesar himself could not have pre- 
vented, if he had been there to command. 

Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our 
success : some dishonour we had in the loss of 
that drum ; but it is not to be recovered. 

Par. It might have been recovered. 

Ber, It might, but it is not now. 

Par. It is to be recovered: but that the 
merit qf service is seldom attributed to the true 
and exact performer, 1 would have that drum 
or another, or hie jacet. 

Ber. wily, if you have a stomach lot, mon- 
sieur, if you think your nivslery in stratagem 
can bring this instrument of honour again into 
his native quarter, be magnanimous in the en> 
terpri.se, and go on; I Vi'S! grace the attempt 
for a worthy exploit; if you speed well in it. 
the duke shall both speak of it, and extend to 
you what fuithcr ly^comes bis greatness, even 
to the utmost syllable of your worthiness. 

Par. By the hand of a soldier, I will under- 
take it. 

Ber. But you must not now slumber in it. 

Par. I ’ll about it this m'ening : and I will 
presently pen down my dilemmas, encourage 
myself in my certainty, put myself into n'y 
mortal preparation, and, hy midnight, look la 
hear further from me. 

Ber. May I be bold tq acquaint his grace 
you are gone about it? 

Par. I know not what the success will be, 
my lord, but the attempt I vow. 

, Ber. I know thou art valiant; and, to the 
l^ibility of thy soldiership, will subscribe for 
thee. Farewell. 



ALL’5.«WELL THAT* ENDS WELL. 


[AOTW, 


$08 

Bur* 1 love not many woida. [Exit. 

I Lord* No more than a fish loves water. — 
Is not this a strange fellow, my lord? that so 
eonfi^tly seems to undertake this busing 
which he knows is not to bedone; damns him- 
self to do, and dares better be damned thfui to 
do’t 

3 Lord. You do not know him, my lord, as 
we do: certain it is that he will steal him^ 
into a man’s fevour, and for a week escape a 
great deal of discoveries; but when you find 
him out, you have him ever after. 

Bor. V^y, do you think he Mrill make no 
deed at all of thu, that so seriously he does 
address himself unto? 

1 Lord. jNone in the world ; but return with 
an mvention, and clap upon you two or three 
probable lies : but we have almost emlxissed 
him, — you shall see his fell to-night : for indeed 
he is not for your lordship’s respect. 

2 Lord. We ’ll make you some sport with 
the fox ere we case him. He was first smoked 
by the old Lord Lafeu : when his disguise and 
he is parted, tell me wnat a sprat you shall find 
him; which you shall see this very night. 

1 Lord. I must go look my twigs; he shall 
be caught. 

Bor. Your brother, he diall go along with. me. 

1 Lord. As ’t please your lordship: I ’ll leave 

you, [Exit. 

Bor* Now will I lead you to the house, and 
show you 

The lass I spolm of. 

2 Lord. But you say she ’s honest. 

Btr. That ’s all the feult i I spoke with her 

but once, [her. 

And found her wondrous cold ; but I sent to 
By this same coxcomb that we have i’ the wind, 
Tokens and letters which she did re-send ; 

And thb is all I have done. She’s a fiiir 
creature ; 

Will wu go sec her? 

2 Lord* With all my heart, my lord. 

[Exevnt. 

ScBNB VII. — Fix>rencb. A Room in the 
Widow’s Home. 

Enter Helena amf VHdow. 

Hel. If yon misdoubt me that I am not she, 

I know not how I shall assure you further. 

But I shall lose the grounds I work upon. 

Wid. Though my estate be fellen, I was 
well bom, 

Nothing acquainted with these businesses; 

And would not put my reputation now 
In arty staining acL 


HeL Nor jvould 1 wish you. 

First give me trust, the count be is rnyhydbaad. 
And what to your sworn counsel I have spokmi 
Is so from wiM to word; and then you oannoti 
By the good aid that 1 of you shall boriow, 

Err in blowing it 

Wid. I should believe you; 

F(x you lave show’d me that whu^ well 
approves 

You ’re great in fortune. 

HoL Take this purse of gdd. 

And let me buy your friendly help thus fer. 
Which I will over-pay, and pay again, 

When 1 have found it The count he wooes 
your daughter. 

Lays down his wanton siege before her beauty. 
Resolv’d to cany her: let her, in fine, consent. 
As we ’ll direct her how ’Us best to bear it. 
Now lus important blood will naught deny 
That ^e’ll demand: a ring the county wears. 
That downward hath succeeded in his house 
hiom son to son, some four or five descents 
S nee the first father wore it : this^ring he holds 
In most rich choice; yet, in his idle fire, 

To buy his will, it would not seem too dear. 
Howe’er repented after. 

IVid. Now I see 

The bottom of your 4 mrpose. 

Hel. You see it lawful then : it is no more 
But that your dau^ter, ere she seems as won, 
Deares this ring; appoints him an encounter; 
In fine, delivers me to fill the timea' 

Herself most chastely absent; after this. 

To marry her, I ’ll add three thousand crowns 
To what is post already. 

Wid. I have yielded: 

Instruct my daughter how she shall persfvet. 
That time and [£ice, with this deceit so lawfuL 
May prove coherent. Every nig^t he comes 
With musics of aU sorts, ana songs compos'd 
To her unworthiness; it nothing steads us 
To chide him from our eaves; for he persuts^ 
As if his life lay on ^ 

Hel. Why, then, to-night 

Let us assay our plot; whufo, if it speed. 

Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed. 

And lawful meaning in a lawful act; 

Where both not sin, and yet a sinful feet: 

But let ’s about iL [ExotmL 

ACT IV. 

Scene 1.— Without the Floebntinb Cemtp. 

Enter fint Lord, with five or six Soldiers fef 
mnhush* 

I Lord* He can oome no other way but bf 
this hedge-ooiner. When you nlly Bpan hha. 
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gpeak what terrible yoa will; though 

roa understand it not youiseises, no nutria; 
tn we must not seem to understand him, un- 
less some one amtmg us, whom we must pro- 
duce for an interpreter. 

1 Soli, Good captain, let me be the inter- 

Lord. Art not acquainted with fern? knows 
he not thy voice? 

1 Sold. No, sir, I warrant you. 

I Lord. But what linsey-woolsey hast thou 
to speak to us again? 

1 Sold. Even such as you speak to me. 

I Lord. He must* think us* some band of 
strangers i’ the adversary’s entertainment 
Now he hath a smack of all neighbouring Ian- 
guides; therefore we must every one be a man 
of his own foncy, not to know what we speak 
to one another; si> we seem to know, is to 
know straight our purpose: chough’s language, 
gabble enough, and good enough. As for you, 
interpreter, you must seem very politic. But 
couch, ho! flere he comes; to beguile two 
hours in a sleep, and then to return and swear 
the lies he forges. 

JStt/er Paeollbs. 


Par. Ten o’clock : within these three hours 
’twill be time enough to go home. What shall 
I say I have done? It musif be a very plausive 
invention that carries it: they begin to smoke 
me: and disgraces have of late knocked too 
often at my door. I 6iid my tongue is too 
foolhardy; but my heart hath the fear of Mars 
bcfoie it, and of his creatures, not daring the 
reports of tongue. 

I Lord, This is the first truth that e’er thine 
own tongue was guilty ot [Aside. 

Par. What the devil rixmld move me to 


undertake the recovery of this drum ; being not 
ignorant of the impossibility, and knowing I 
had no such purpose? I must give myself some 
hurts, and say 1 got them in exploit; yet slight 
ones wUl not carry it: they will say, Came you 
off with so little? and great cnies 1 dare not 

f 've. Wherefore, what^ the instance? Toi^ue, 
must put you into a butter-womaA’s mouth, 
and buy myself another of Bajaset’a mule, 
you ^ttle me into these perils. 

X Lord. Is it possible be should know what 
he is, and be that he is ? [Aside, 

Par, I would the cuttiiw of my garments 
would serve the turn, or the hreeJaog of my 
Spaiu^ih sword. 

I Lord. We cannot afibrd you sa X Aside, 
^ Par. Or the baruv of my ocaid; and tq say 
It was in stratagem. 


I Lord. ’Twonld not do. [AM, 

Ar, Or to drown my clothes, and say 1 was 
stripped. * 

I Lord Hardly serve. [AM, 

Par, Though I swore I leaped mat. the 
windew of the citadel,— 

X Lord, How deep? [Asub, 

Par. Thirty fothom. 

1 Lord. I^ee great oaths would scarce 

make that be believed. [Aside, 

Par. I would I had any drum of the enemy’s; 
I would swear I recovered it. 

I Lord. You shall hear one anon. [Aside, 
Par, A drum now of the enemy’s I , 

[Alarum witkin. 
I Lord. Tkroca movomuSt car^t ctipgOt eargo. 
All. CargOf cargos eargOfVillbutda par eordo, 
cargo. 

Par. O! ransom, ransom:— Do not hide 
mine eyes. [7%^ seise and blindfold him, 

1 Sold. Boskos tkromulde boskos. 

Par. I know you are the Musko’s regiment. 
And I shall lose my life for want of languid : 
If there be here German-, or Dane, low Dutch, 
Italian, or French, let him speak to me ; 

I will discover that which shall undo 
The Florentine. 

2 Sold. Boskos vmtvado 

I understand thee, and can speak thy tongue 
Kerefybonto : ^Sir, 

Betake fehee to thy faith, for seventeen poniards 
Are at thy bosom. 

Par. Oh I 

I SoU, O, pray, pray, pray.— — 

Manka revania dulche, 

X Lord. Oseorbi dulehos volworeo. 

1 Sold. The general is content to spare thee 
yet; 

And, hoodwink’d as thou art, will lead thee 
on 

To gather from theei h^y thou mayst inform 
Something to save thy life. 

Pat. Oj’let me live. 

And all the secrets of our camp I *11 show. 

Their force, their purposes ; nayt I’ll speak that 
Which you will wonder at. 

I SoH. But wilt thou fiuthfolly? 

Par. If I do not, damn me. 

I Sokf. Aeordo ASwAr.— — 

Come bn; thou art granted space. 

[Exiit with ’Paojoum guarded, 

X Lord. Go, tell the Count Rousmon and 
my brother 

We have caught the woodcock, and will keep 
. him muffled 
Till we do hear from them. 
zSold. 


Captain, I will. 
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f ACT tv. 


1 L»rd, He ivili betray ue all unto our* 

teWesf — 

Inform ’em that. 

2 Sold. So I will, sir. 

X Lord. Till then I ’ll keep him dark, and 
safely lock'd. {EntutU, 

Scene II.—Florencb. A Room in the 
Widow's Home. 

Enter Beri ram and Diana. 

Bcr. They told me tlut your name was 
Fontibell. 

Dia. No, my good lord, Diana. 

Ber. ^ Titled goddess; 

And worth it, with addition ' But, fair soul. 
In your fine frame hath love no quality? 

If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
You are no maiden, but a monument ; 

When you are dead, you should be such a one 
As you are now, for you are cold and stern ; 
Ana now you should be as your mother was 
When your sweet self was got. 

Dta. She then was honest. 

Ber. So should you be. 

Dia. No: 

My mother did but duty ; such, my lord. 

As you owe to your wife. 

Ber. No more of that I 

1 pr'ythee, do not strive against my vows: 

1 was compell’d to her; but I love thee 
By love’s own sweet constraint, and will for ever 
I>o thee all rights of service. 

Dia. Ay, so you serve us 

Till we serve you : but when you have our roses 
You barely leave our thorns to prick ourselves. 
And mock us with our bareness. 

Ber. How have I sworn? 

Dia. 'Tis not the many oaths that make the 
truth, 

But the plain single vow that is vow’d true. 
What is not holy, that we swear not by. 

But take the Highest to witness: then, pray 
you, tell me, • 

If 1 should swear by Jove’s great attributes 
I lov’d you dearly, would you believe my oaths. 
When I did love you ill? this has no holding. 
To swear by him whom I protest to love. 

That I will work against him: therefore your 
oaths 

Are words and poor conditions ; but unseal’d, — 
At least in my opinion. 

Ber, Change it, change it; 

Be not so holy-cruel : love is holy; 

And my integrity ne’er knew the crafts [off, 
That you do charge men with. Stand no mote 
But give thyself unto my sick desires, 


Who then recover : my thou art mine, and ever 
My love as it begins shall so petsiver.. [case, 
Dia, I see that men make hoj^ in such a 
That we’ll forsake ourselves. Uive me that 
ring. [power 

Ber. I ’ll lend it thee, my dear, but have no 
To give it/rom me. 

Dia. Will you not, my lord? 

Ber. It is an honour ’longing to our house. 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors; 

Which were the greatest obloquy i* the world 
In me to lose. 

Dia. Mine honour ’s such a ring: 

My chastity ’s the jewel of our house, 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors; 

Which were the greatest obloquy i* the world 
In me to lose. Thus your own proper wisdom 
Brings in the champion honour on my part. 
Against your vain assault. * 

Ber. Here, take my ring: 

My house, mine honour, yea, my life be thine, 
A id I *11 be bid ^ thee. , 

Dia. When midi^ht comes knock at my 
chamber- window ; 

I ’ll order take my mother shall not hear. 

Now will I charge you in Uie band of truth. 
When you have conquer’d my yet maiden-bed. 
Remain there but an hour, nor speak to me: 
My reasons are piost strong; and you shall 
know them 

When lack again this ring shall deliver’d ; 
And on your finger, in the n^ht, t *11 put 
Another ring; that what in time proce^ 

May token to the future our past deeds. 

Adieu till then ; then fail not. You have won 
A wife of me, though there my hope be done. 
Ber. A heaven on earth I have won by woo- 
ing thee. \Exit. 

Dia. For wliich live long to thank both 
heaven and me * 

You may so in the end. 

My mother told me just how ho vould woo, 

As if she sat in his heart; she says all men 
Have the like oaths : he hath swoin to many me 
When his wife ’s dead ; therefore I ’ll lie with him 
When I am buried. Since Frenchmen ore so 
Braid, 

Marry that will, I *11 live and die a maid : 

Only, in this disguise, I think ’t no sin 
To cozen him that would unjustly win. [Exit, 

Scene in.--‘TAe Florentine Camp. 

Enter the two French Ix»rds, and two or three 
Soldiers. 

X Lanf. You have not given him liis mother’s 
letter? 
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Q lAfrd, I have delivered itian hour since: 
there ^ something in't that stinra his nature; 
for, on the reading it, he changed almost into 
another man. 

1 Zanf. He has much worthy blame laid upon 
him for shaking <MEf so good a wife and so sweet 
a lady. 

2 Lord, Especially he hath incurred the ever- 
lasting displeasure of the kin^, who had even 
tuned his bounty to sing happiness to him. I 
will tell you a thing, but you shall let it dwell 
darkly with you. 

1 Lord. When you have spoken it, 'tis dead, 
and I am the grave^f it. * 

2 Lord, lie hath perverted a young gentle- 
woman here in Florence, of a most chaste re- 
nown; and this night he fleshes his will in the 
spoil of her honour: he hath given her his 
monumental ring^and thinks himself made in 
the unchaste composition. 

X I,ord. Now, God delay our rebellion: as 
we are ourselves, what things are we I 

2 lurrd. Af erely our own traitors. And as in 
the common course of all treasons, we still see 
them reveal themselves, till they attain to their 
abhorred ends ; so he that in this action con- 
trives against his own nobility, in his proper 
stream o’erflows himself. 

1 Lord. Is it not meant damnable in us to be 
trumpeters of our unlawful*intents? We shall 
not then have his company to-night? 

2 Lord.d^oX. till after midnight; for he is 
dieted to his hour. 

1 Lord. That approaches apace: I would 
gladly have him sec his company anatomized, 
that he might take a measure of his own judg- 
ments, wherein so curiously he had set this 
counterfeit. 

2 Lord. We will not meddle with him till he 

come ; for his presence must be the whip of the 
other. . [these wars? 

1 iMrd. In the meantime, what hear you of 

2 Lord. I hear there is an overture of peace. 

1 Lord. Nay, I assure you, a peace con- 
cluded. 

2 Jjiri, What will Giunt Rousillon do then? 
will he travel higher, or return again into 
France? 

1 Lord. I perceive, by this demand, you ore 
not altogether of his council. 

2 Lord. Let it be forbid, sir; so should 1 be 
2 great deal his act. 

\ iMrd. Sir, his wife, some two months since, 
fled from his house : her pretence is a pilgrim- 

S St. Jaques-le-Grana ; which holy under- 
, with most austere sanctimony, she ac- 
ished; and, there residing, the fonderness i 


ofher nature became as a prey to her grief; in 
fine, made a groan of her but breath; and now 
she sings in hinven. 

2 Lo^ How is this justified? 

X Lord. The stronger part of it by her own 
letters, which make her story true even to the 
point of her death: her death itself, which could 
not be her office to say is come, was fiuthfiilly 
confirmed by the rector of the place. 

2 Lord. Hath the count all tnis intelligence? 

X Lord. Ay, and the particular confirmations, 
point from point, to the full arming of the 
verity. 

2 Lord. I am heartily sorry that he ’ll be 
glad of this. 

X Lord. How mightily, sometimes, we make 
us comforts of our losses I * 

2 Lord. And how mightily, some other times^ 
we drown our mn in tears I The great dignity 
that his valour hath here t^uired for him shall 
at home be encountered ^ith a shame as ample. 

X Lord. The web of our life is of a mingled 
yarn, good and ill together : our virtues would 
be proud if our foiilts whipped them not; and 
our crimes would despair if they were not 
cherished by our virtues. — 

Enter a Seivant. 

How now? where’s your master? 

Serv. He met the duke in the street, sir ; of 
whom be hath taken a solemn leave: his lord- 
ship will next morning for France. The duke 
hath offered him letters of commendations to 
the king. 

2 Lord. They shall no more than needful 
there, if they were more than they can com- * 
mend. 

X Lord. They cannot be too sweet for the 
king’s tartness. Here ’s his lordship now. 

Enter Brktram. 

How now, my lord, is’t not after midnight? 

Ber. I have to-night despatched sixteen busi- 
nesses, a month’s length a-piece, by an abstract 
of success: 1 have conge’d with the duke, done 
my adieu with his nearest; buried a wife, 
mourned for her ; writ to my lady-mother I am 
reluming; entertained my convoy; and, be- 
tween these main parcels of despatch, effected 
many* nicer needs: the lost urns the greatest, 
but that I have not ended yet. 

2 Lord. If the business be of any difficulty, 
and this morning ymr departure hence, it re- 
quires baste of youi lordriup. 

. Ber. I mean, the business is neff ended, as 
fearing to hear of it hereaffer. But shall we 
have this dialogue between the fixd and the 
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toldier? Comet bring forth thb counteifoit 

m^el: hae deceived me like a double-meaning 
prophesier. 

^Lord, Bring him forth. Soldiers.] 

Hee eat in the stodcs all night, poor gallant 
knave. A 

A'tfr. No matter; his heels have deserved it, 
in usurping his spurs so long. How does he 
cany himself? 

1 Lord 1 have told your lordship already; 
the stocks carry him. But to answer you as 
you would be understood; he weeps like a 
wench that had shed her milk : he hath con- 
fessed himself to Morgan, whom he supposes to 
be a friaTp from the time of his remembrance 
to this very instant disaster of his setting i’ the 
stocks; and what think you he hath confessed? 
> Ber. Nothing of me, has he? 

2 Lord. His confession is taken, and it shall 
be read to his face : if your lordship be in ’t, as 
1 believe you are, you must have the patience to 
hear it. 

Re-enter Soldiers, with Parolles. 

Ber, A plague upon him I muffled 1 he can 
say nothing of me ; hush, hush 1 

1 Lord. Hoodman comes 1 Porte tartarossa. 

‘ 1 SoM. He calls for the tortures : what will 

you say without ’em? 

Par, I will confess what I know without con- 
straint ; if ye pinch me like a pasty I can say 
no more. 

I Sold. Bosko chimureo, 

1 Lord, Boblibindo chicurmurco, 

I Sold. You are a merciful ^neral : — Our 
general bids you answer to what 1 shall ask you 
out of a note. 

Par, And truly, as I hope to live. 

I Sold, First cUmafid of him haw many horse 
the dike is strong. What say you to that ? 

Par, Five or six thousand; but very weak 
and unserviceable: the troops are all scattered, 
and the commanders very poor rc^es, upon 
my reputation and credit, and as I hope to hve. 

X Sold, Shall 1 set down your answer so? 
Par, Do; I ’ll take the sacrament on’t, how 
and whidi way you will. [slave is this I 

Ber. All *8 one to him. What a post-saving 
I Lard, Yon are deceived, my lord; this is 
Momdenr I^rolles, die gallant militarist (that 
was his own phrase), that had the whole theoric 
of war in the knot of his scarf, and the jnactice 
ts the diape of his dagger. 

a Lard, I will never trust a man again hr 
keeping his sword dean; nor believe he ca]\ 
have everything in him by wearing his ai^aiel 
neat^. 


X Sold. Well, that’s set down. 

Par. Five or mx thousand h<»se, I said,^! 
will say true,— or tbneabouts, set dowL— for 
I’Usp^truth. 

I Lord, He’s very near the truth in diis. 

Ber, But 1 con mm no thanks for’t in the 
nature he delivers it 

Par, Pocfr rogues, I pray you say. 

X SoU, Well, that’s set down. 

Par, 1 humbly thank you, sir: a truth’s a 
truth, the rogues are marvellous poor. 

I Sold, Demand of him of what strani^th^ 
are eofoat. What say you to that? 

Par, By my froth, sir, if I were to live this 
present hour I will tell true. Let me see: 
Spurio a hundred and fifty, Sebastian so many, 
Corambus so many, Jacques so many ; Guiltiau, 
Qismo, Lodowick, and Gratii, two hundred 
fifty each: mine own company, Chitopher, 
Vaumond, Bentii, two hundred fifty each: so 
that the muster-file, rotten and sound, upon my 
life, amounts not to fifteen thousand poll ; half 
of tue which dare not shake the foow from off 
their cassocks lest they shake themselves to 
pieces. 

Ber, What shall be done to him ? 

I Lord, Nothing, but let him have thanks. 
Demand of him my condition, and what credit 
I have with the duke. 

X Sold, Well, that ’s set down. You shall 
demand of him whether one Certain Dumain 
be i* the tamp^ a Frenchman; wha4 his reputa- 
tion is with the duke, what his valour, honesty, 
expertness in wars; or whether he thinks it were 
not possible, witk well-weighing sums of geld, ta 
corrupt him to a revolt. 

What say you to this? what do you know of it? 

Par. I beseech you, let me answer to the 
particular of the inter’gatoiies: demand them 
singly. 

I Sold, Do you know this Captain pumain? 

Par. I know liitu: he was a mtcher’s 
’prentice in Paris, fr im whence he was whipped 
for getting the bhrieve’s fool with dnld : a dumb 
innocent that could not say him nay. 

[i Lord i^s up hijt hand in anger, 

Ber. Nay, by your leave, hold your hands; 
though I know his brains are forfeit to the nedt 
tile Uat falls. 

X Sold, Well, is this captain in the Duke of 
Florence’s camp? 

Par, Upon my knowledge, he is, and kMlq^ ' 

X Lard, Nay, look not soupon me) we diM 
hew of your lordship anmu 
iSdd What » his lepotKtion with theduke? 

Pgr. The duke knows him for no othw but 
ft pcxK officer of miaei and writ to me this ote 
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daj to tom hivi onto* tile buid} lUusklliftve 
his let{er in ny pocket. 

1 SffU/, Mum we 'll seaidi* 

/W*. IngQoandnesstldonotlmow} dthcc 
it b there or lb b upon a file, with the duke’s 
other letters, in my tent 

I SdJd. Here *tis; here*! . paijp. Shall I 
read it to you? 

Par, I do not know if it be it or na 

J9er, Oar interpreter does it welL 

1 Lord. Excellently. 

I Sold, \Reads,'\ Dian^the Count's a fool^and 
futtofgold^— 

Par, That b notfthe duke'l letter, sir; that 
b an advertisement to a proper maid in Florence, 
one Diana, to take hera of the allurement 
one Count Rousillon, a foolish, idle boy, but, 
for all that, very ruttbh: I pray you, sir, put it 
up again. • 

I 3)0411 Nay, I '11 read it first, Iqr your hvour. 

Par, My meaning in *t, I protest, was very 
honest in the behalf of the maid; for I knew the 
young ooun^ to be a dangerous and lascivious 
lx>y, who b a whale to virginity, and devours 
np all the iiry it hnds. 

Ber, Damnable ! both sides rogue 1 

1 Sold, Whenh«8w«anoaths,Udhimdn^ 

gold, and take it : 

After he ecorea he never pan the score ; 

Half won is match well made ; match, and well make it; 

He ne'er pays after-debts, Uike it before ; 

And say a soldier, Dim, told thee this. 

Men are to All with, boys are not to kiss ; 

For count of this, the count *s a fooL 1 know it. 

Who pays before, but not when he does owe it. 

Thina Ob he vow’d to thee in thme ear, 

Parollbs. 

Ber, He shall be whipped through the army 
with this rhynie in his forehead. 

2 Lord, Thb b your devoted friend, sir, the 
manifold lingubt, and the armipotent soldier. 

Ber. J could endure anything before but a 
cat, and now he 's a cat to me. 

I Sold, I perceive, sir, by our general’s looks 
we shall be lain to hang you. 

/hr. My life, sir, in any case: not that I am 
afiraid to die, but that, my offences being many, 

1 would repent out the remainder of nature : 
let me live, sir, in a dungeon, i’ the stocks, or 
anywhere, so I may live. 

I Sold, We'll see what may be done, so you 
confess finely; therefore, once more to thb 
Captain Duinain: you have answered to hb re- 
putation with the duke, and to hb valours what 
b hb hemes^? 

Par, He will steal, idr, an egg out of a < 


in breaking them he b stremger than Hsrenlei. 
He will lie, sir, with such volubili^ that yon 
would think truth were a Tool i drunkennefa fe 
hb best virtue, fiff be will be swine-drunk; and 
in hb sleep he does little harm, saveto hb bed- 
clothes abwt him ; but they know hbconditions 
and lay him in straw. 1 have but littte more 
to say, sir, of hb honesty ; he has everything 
that an honest man should not have; woat an 
honest man diould have he has nodiing. 

X Lord, I bc^n to love him for this. 

Ber, For thb description of thine honesty? 
A pox upon him for roe; he b more and more 
a cat. 

1 Sold, What say you to hb expertness in 
war? 

Par. Faith, sir, has led the drum before the 
Englbh trage^ans, — to belie him I will not,— > 
and more of hb soldiership 1 know not, except 
in that country he had toe honour to be the 
officer at a place there wied Mile-end, to in- 
struct for the doubling of files: I would do the 
man what honour I can, but of thb 1 am not 
certain. 

X Lord. He hath out-villanied villany so far 
that toe rarity redeems him. 

Ber. A pox on him I he 's a cat still. 

X Sold. His qualities being at thb poor price, 
I need not to ask you if gold will corrupt him 
to revolt. 

ParM Sir, for a quaft d*eeu he will sell the 
fee-simple of his salvation, the inheritance of 
it; and cut the entail from all remainders, and 
a perpetual succession for it perpetually. 

I Sold. What’s hb brother, the other CUp- 
tain Dumain? 

3 Lord. Why does he ask him of me? 

I Sold. What’s he? 

Par. E’en a crow of the same nest; not al- 
together so great as the first in goodness, but 


rar. He will steal, air, an egg out of « 
dobtek; for xapet and lavbhments^ paxalleb 
Messua. He professes not keepn^ ef oatosi 


meater a great deal in evil. He excels hb 
brother for a coward, yet his brother is re|Mited 
one of the best that b : in a retreat he outruns 
any lackey ; marry, in coming on he has toe 
cr.tmp. 

X Sold. If your life be saved, will you under- 
take to betray the Florentine? 

Par. Ay, and the captain of his horse, Count 
Kousillon. 

X S&ld. I’ll whisper with the general, and 
know hb pleasure. 

Ptr. I Ml no more drumming ; a pbgue of all 
dnimsl Only to seem to deserve well, and to 
beguile the supposif ion of that lascivious young 
Jboy, the count, have I nin into thb dangexT 

r t who would have suspected an ambush where 
was taken? Mrfeb 
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. ' 1 SaM.'-Thittt is ’no remedy, sir, tnit you 
must die: the geoer^- says,. you that have so 
tiUilOBOusly discovered the secrets of your army, 
and’ imkde such pestiferous reports or men very 
nobVy held, can serve the wtmd for no honest 
use; therefore yon must die. Come, heiids* 
man, off with his head. 

Par, O Lord I sir, let me live, or let me see 
my death. 

I Sold, That shall you, and take your leave 
of all your friends. [ Unmuffiing him. 

So look about you: know you any here? 

Ber, Good morrow, noble captain, 
a Ij>rd. God bless you. Captain Parolles. 

1 Jjord. God save you, noble captain. 

2 Lord, Captain, what greeting will you to 
my Lord Lafeu? I am for France. 

1 Ijfrd. Gkiod captain, will you give me a 
copy of the sonnet you writ to Diana in behalf 
of tne Count Rousillon? an I were not a very 
coward I ’d compel it of you ; but fiire you well. 

{Exount Bbrtram, I^rds, &c. 
I Sold, You are undone, captain : all but 
your scarf; that has a knot on ’t yet. 

Par, Who cannot he crushed with a plot? 

1 Sold, If you could find out a country where 
but women were that had received so much 
shame, you might begin an impudent nation. 
P'are you well, sir ; 1 am for France too : we 
shall speak of you there. [Exit, 

Par, Yet I am thankful ; if my heaft were 
great, 

*Twould burst at this. Captain I’ll be no 
more; 

But I will eat and diink, and sleep as soft 
As captain shall : simply the thing I am 
Shall make me live. Who knows himself a 
bra^rt. 

Let him fear this ; for it will come to pass 
That every braggart shall be found an ass. 

Rust, sword! cool, blushes! and, Parolles, live 
.Safest in shame ! being fool’d, by foolery thiive ! 
There ’s place and means for every man alive. 

1 Ml after them. [Ej^, 

Scene IV.-— Florence. A Room in the 
Widow’s Ilottse, 

Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana. 

Ilel. That you may well perceive I have not 
wroi^’d you. 

One of the greatest in the Christian world 
Shall be my surety; ’fore whose throne Mis 
needful. 

Ere I can perfect mine intents, to kneel : 

Time was I did him a desired office. 

Dear almost as his life; which gratitude 


Tiuough flinty Tartar’s flbsnm'would (leep forth, 
And answer, thanks: I duly am informed 
His gmce.k-Bt’MaraeiHes; to whkdi {dace • 

I We nave convenient eonVby. You must know 
I am supposed dead : the army breaking. 

My husc^d hies him home; where, heaven 
aiding. 

And by the leave of my good lord the king. 
We ’ll be before our welcome. 

Wid, Gentle madam. 

You never had a servant to whose trust 
Your business was more welcome. 

Bel, Nor you, mistress. 

Ever a friend whose thoughts more truly labour 
To recompense your love : doubt not but heaven 
Hath brought me up to be your daughter’s 
dower. 

As it hath fated her to be my motive 
And helper to a husband. Bfit, O strange men I 
That can such sweet use make of what they 
hate, 

Wh< 1 saucy trusting of the cozen*^ thoughts 
Defiles the pitchy night I so lust doth play 
With what it loathes, for that which is away: 
But more of this hereafter. — You, Diana, 
Under my poor instnictions yet must suffer 
Something in my behalf. 

Bio, Let death and honesty 

Go with your impoptions, I am yours 
Upon your will to suffer. 

Bel. Vet, I pray you: 

But with the word the time wiK bring on 
summer. 

When briers shall liavc leaves as well as thorns, 
And be as sweet as sharp. We must away ; 
Our waggon is prepar’d, and time revives us : 
All’s weU that ends well: still the fine’s the 
crown : 

Whate’er the course, the end is tho renown. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene V.— Rousii.lon. A J ^om in the 
COUN i ess’s Palace. 

Enter Countess, Lafeu, and C'own. 

Laf. No, no, no, your son was misled with 
a snipt-taffeta fellow there, whose villanous 
safiron would have made all the unbaked and 
doughy youth of a nation in his colour ; your 
daughter-in-law had been alive at this hour, 
and your son here at home, more advanced by 
the king than by that rcd-buled humble-bee 1 
speaJc (tf. 

Count, I would I had not kaown- him! it 
was the death of the most virtuous gentlewoman 
that ever natnre had pmise for creating: if she 
had partaken of my flesh, and cost me tin 
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SCBNft V.l 


dwest ^ * 9KHher« 1 could not have 
owed Jier a mQie rooted love. 

L/df. *Twaa a good lady, *twai a ^good ladyt 
we may pick a tluMuand salads eie we light <m 
such another herU 

Ch, Indeed, sir, die was the sweet mar- 
joram of the salad, or lather, the herb of grace. 

Laf. They are not salad -herb^ you knave ; 
they are nose-herbs. 

Ch, I am no great Nebuchadnezzar, sir ; I 
have not much skill in grass. 

Laf^ Whether dost thou profess thyself,— a 
knave or a fool ? 

CZa A fool, sir,mt a wonuti's service, and a 
knave at a man’s. 

Led, Your distinction 7 

Cu, I would cozen the man of his wife, and 
do his service. [deed. 

Lad, So you igere a knave at his service, in- 

Cto, And I would give lus wife my bauble, 
sir, to do her service. 

Laf, I will subscribe for thee ; thou art both 
knave and Ibol. 

Clo. At your service. 

Laf. No, no, no. 

Clo. Why, sir, if I cannot serve you, I can 
serve as great a prince as you are. 

Laf. ^o's that? a frenchman? 

Clo, Faith, sir, 'a has an English name ; but 
his phisnomy is more hotter in France than 
tbere. 

Laf. \N^iat prince is that? 

clo. The hUck prince, sir ; aliasy the prince 
of darkness ; o/mt, the devil. 

Laf. Hold thee, there’s my puise: I give 
thee not this to suggest thoe from thy master 
thou Ulkest of; serve him still. 

Clo. I am a woodland fellow, sir, that al- 
ways loved a great fire ; end the masier 1 speak 
of ever keeps a good fire. But, .sure, he is the 
rince of the world ; let his nobility remain in 
is court. I am for the house with the narrow 
gate, which I take to lie too little for pomp to 
enter: some that humble themselves may; but 
the many will be too chill and lender; and 
they’ll hie for the llow’ry way that leads to the 
biciod gate and the great fire. 

Laf. Go thy ways, I liegin to be a-weory of 
thee ; and I tell thee so before, because 1 would 
not fiill out with thee. Go thy ways ; let my 
horses be well looked to, without any tricks. 

Clo. If I put any tri(^ upon 'em, ar, they 
shall be jades* tricks; which axe their own 
tight by the law of nature. \Exit. 

Laf, A shrewd knave, and an unhappy. 

ComO^ So he is. My lord that’s gone made 
bimself much sport out of him: by his authority 


he remains here, which he thinks is a pateail 
for his sauciness; and, indeed, he has no pace, 
but runs where he will. 

Laf. I tike him well; ’tis not amiss. And 
I was about to tell you, since I heard of the 
goqd lady’s death, and that my lord your son 
was upon his return home, I moved the king 
my master to speak in the behalf of my daugh- 
ter; which, in Uie minority of them i)oth, his 
mmesty, out of a sclf-gracious remembrance, 
did first propose: his highness hath promised 
me to do it : and, to stop up the displeasure he 
liath conceived against your son, there is no 
fitter matter. How does your ladyship like it? 

Count, With very mutm content, my lord; 
and I wish it happily cfTectcd. 

Laf. His highness comes post' from Mar- 
seilles, of as able body as when he numbered 
thiity; he will be here to-morrow, or I am de- 
(xivM by him that in such intelligence hath 
seldom foiled. * 

Count. It rejoices me that I hope I shall see 
him ere I die. I have letters that my son will 
be here to-night : I shall beseech your lordship 
to remain with me till they meet together. 

Laf. Madam, I was thinking with what 
manners I might safely be admitted. 

Count, You need but plead your honourable 
privilege. 

ImL Lady, of that I have made a bold char- 
ter; bpt, 1 thank my God, it holds yet. 

Re-enter Clown. 

Cb. O madam, yonder ’s my lord your son 
with a patch of velvet on’s face ; whether there 
be a scar under it or no, the velvet knows; but 
’tis a goodly patch of velvet : his left chedc is a 
check of two pile and a half, but his right check 
is worn bare. 

Ijof. A scar nobly got, or a noble scar, is a 
good livery of honour ; so belike is tliat. 

Clo. But it is your carbonadoed face. 

Laf. Let us go see your son, 1 pray you ; 1 
long to talk with the young noble soldier. 

Clo. Faith, there’s a dozen of ’em, with 
delicate fine hats, and most courteous feathers, 
which bow the head and nod at every man. 

\ExeunL 

• ACT V. 

ScKNB I.— Marsbili.es. A ^reoL 

Enter Helena, Widow, aitd Diana, with 
two Attendants. 

ffel. But this exceeding posting day and 

* night 

Must wear your sjurits low: we cannot helpfti 
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But since you have made the days and nights 
as one, 

To wear your gentle limbs in my a^rs, 

Be bold yott do so grow in my requital 
As nothi^ can unroot yon. In happy time|— 

Enter a Gentleman. * 

This man may help me to his mmesty^s ear, 
he would spend his power. — God save you, 
sir. 

(Sent, And you. 

Hel, Sir, I have seen you in the court of 
France. 

(Sent, I have been sometimes there. 

Hel. I do presume, ur, that you are not 
fiillen 

From the refiort that gMS upon vour goodness; 
And therefore, goaded with mostsharp occasions. 
Which lay nice manners fay, I put you to 
The use of your own virtues, for the which 
I shall continue thankful. 

GenL What ’s yoar will? 

Hel, That it will please you 
To mve this pMr petition to the king; 

And aid me with mat store of power you have 
To come into his presence. 

Gent, The king’s not here. 

Hel. Not here, sir? 

Gent. Not indeed : 

He hence remov’d last n^ht, and with more 
haste • 

Than is his use. 

Wid. Lord, how we lose our pains I 

Hel, All ’s well tliat ends well yet, 

Though time seem so adverse and means unfit. — 
I do beseech you, whither is he gone? 

(Sent. Marry, as I take it, to Rousillon; 
Whither I am going. 

Hel. I do beseech you, sir. 

Since yon are like to see the king before me. 
Commend the paper to his naaous hand ; 
Which I presume shall render you no blame. 
But rather make you thank your pains for it: 

I srill come after you, with what good speed • 
Our means will make us means. 

(Sent, This I ’ll do for you. 

HA, And yon dudl find yourself to be well 
thank’d, 

What^erfidlsmore.— We must tohorseamdn; — 
Go, go, provide. \Exeimt, 

ScKNB IL— Rousillon. The inner Court of 
the Countess’s l^Uaee. 

Emter Clown and Pasollbs. 

Par, Good Monsieur Lavatch, give my Lord 
Late Ods letter: I have ere nowa nra been 


better known to you, w|ien I have held fiukiili- 
arity with fresher dothtt; but 1 am now, nr, 
muddied in fortune’s mood, and smell kane- 
what strong of her strong displeasure. 

Chf. Truly, fortune’s displeasitte is but dnfc- 
tish if it smell so strongly as thou speakest of: 
I will henceforth eat no fi&h of fortune’s butte* 
ing. Pr’yth&, allow the wind. 

Par. Nay, you need not to stop your nose, 
sir; I spake but a metafdior. 

Cle. Indeed, sir, if your metaphor stink, I 
will stop my nose ; or against any man’s meta- 
{^or. Wythee, get thee further. 

/hr. Pmy you; sir, dekvCr me this paper. 

Clf. Foh, pr*ythee, stand away: a paper 
from fortune’s close-stool to give to a noble- 
man ! Look, here he comes himself. 

Enter Lakbu^ 

Here is a pur of fortune’s, sir, or of for- 
tune's cat (but not a musk-cat), that has fidlen 
into the unclean fishpond of her displeasure, 
and, is he says, is muddied witha?: pray you, 
sir, use the carp as you may; for he looks like 
a poor, decays, ingenious, foolish, rascally 
knave. I do pity his distress in my smiles of 
comfort, and leave him to your lorddiip. 

[Eniti 

Par. My lord, I am a man whom fortune 
hath cruelly scmichdd. 

Laf. And \shat would you have me to do? 
’tis too late to ure her nails now.« Wherein 
have you played the knave with fortune, that 
she should scratch you, who of herself is a good 
lady, and would not have knaves thrive long 
under her? There’s a yttart <Peeu for you: 
let the justices make you and fortune friends; 
I am for other business. 

Par. I beseech your honour to hear me one 
single word. 

Laf. You b^ a single penny more: come, 
you shall ha’t: save your word. 

Pxr. My name, my good lord, is Parolles. 

Laf. Yon beg more dian one word then.-— 
Cox’ my passion I give mu your hand^-how 
does your drum? 

Par, O my good lord, you were the first 
that found me. 

Laf, Was I, in sooth? and 1 was the first 
that lost thee. 

Par, It lies in yoUj my lord, to bring me in 
smne grace, fiar yon dki me out. 

Out upon thee, knave 1 dost thou pot 
opcm me at once both the office of God and 
he devil? one brings thee in grace, and the 
(Nher brings thee out {TVempas semtd.l 
The king’b coming; 1 know by his trampels.i 
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Stmh, inaiiiw fuxtheii after tMg I had talk 
of yMjbm ni|^3 tboo^ you are a fool and a 
knate, you diall eat: m to; follow. 

/br. I praise God w you. 


Scene III. — 7^ same. A Ream in ike 
Countess’s Palaee. 4 

Fleurisk. Enter King, Countess, Lafbu, 
Lords, Gentlonen, Guards, &c. 

Xing^ We lost a jewel of her ; and our esteem 
Was made much poorer by it: but your son, 
As mad in folly, lack’d the sq|se to know 
Her estimation home. 

Ceimt. ’Tis past, my li^: 

And 1 beseedi your majesty to make it 
Natural rebellion, done i* me blaze of youth, 
When oil and fire, too strong for reasem’s force, 
O’erbeais it, and Bums on. 

Xing. Mj honour’d lady, 

I have fingiven and forgotten all ; 

Though my i^pvenges were high bent upon him. 
And watch’d the time to shoot. 

Le/, This I must say,— 

Eut first, I b^ my nardoh, — the youi^ lord 
Did to his majesty, nis mother, his lady, 
Offence of mghty note; but to himself 
The greatest wrong all t he lost a wife 
Whose beauty did astonish /he survey 
Of richest eyes; whose words all ears took 
captive; 

Whose dedi perfection hearts that scorn’d to 
serve 

HnmUy call’d mistress. 

Xif^. Praising what is lost 

Makes the remembrance dear. — Well, call him 
hither; — 

We are reconal’d, and the first view shall kill 
All repetition : — ^let him not ask our pardon; 
The nature of his neat offence is dead. 

And deeper than wlivion do we bury 
The incensing relics of it ; let him approach, 

A stranger, no offender; and inform nim. 

So ’tis our will he should. 

Gent. I shall, my liege. 

lExit Gentleman. 
Xing. What says he to your daughter? have 
you spoke? 

Laf, All that he is hath reference to your 


Xing. Then shall we have a match. I have 
letters sent me 
That set him high in feme. 

Enter Bertram. 

Helooks wdlon*t 
1 am not a day of icaaoiw 


For mayst see a nmsfaiDe and a hail 
In me at once: but to the brightest beams 
Distracted clouds give way; so stand thou fortl^ 
The time is feir again. 

Ber. My higb*repented blames^ 

Deas sovere^, pardon to me. 

Xing. All is whole ; 

Not one word more of the consumed tfane^ 
Let’s take the instant the forward top; 

For we are old, end on our quick’st decrees 
The inaudible and noiseless foot of time 
Steals ere we can effect them. You remembec 
The dauebter of this lord? 

Ber. Admiringly, my liege: at first 
I stuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durst make too bold a herald of my tongue: 
Where the impression of mine eye mfixing. 
Contempt his scornful perspective did lend me. 
Which warp’d the line of every other favour; 
Scorned a ^ colour, or express’d it stolen; 
Extended or contracted all proportions 
To a most hideous object: mence it came 
That she whom all men prais’d, and whan 
myself, 

Since I have lost, have lov’d, was in mine eye 
The dust that did offend it 
Xing. Well excus’d: 

That thou didst love her, strikes some sooras 
away 

From the great compt : but love that comes too 
• late. 

Like a remorseful pardon slowly carried. 

To the great sender turns a sour offence. 
Crying, That’s good that’s gone. Our rash 
feults 

Make trivial price of serious things we have. 
Not knowing them until we know their grave; 
Oft our displeasures, to ourselves unjust, 
Destroy our friends, and after weep their dust; 
Our own love waking cries to see what’s done. 
While shameful hata st jeps out the afternoon. 
Be this sweet Helen’s knell, and now foiget her. 
Send forth your amorous token for fair Maudlin : 
The main consents are had ; and here we’ll stay 
Tu see our widower’s second marriage-day. 
Count. Which better than the fint, O dear 
heaven, bless ! 

Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature cesse) 

Come on, my son, in whom my house’s 

Must be digested, give a favour from you. 

To qnrkle in the spirits of my daughter. 

That die may quickly come. — 

[fiBRTKAM^oef a ringte Lafbu. 

. By my old beard. 

And every hair that’s on’t, Helen, that’s dead* 
Was a sweet creature » su^ a liqg as thisi 
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Tile last that e*er 1 took her leave at court, 

I saw upon her finger. 

Bir, Her’s it was not 

Now, pray you, let me see it; for 
mine eye, 

While I was speaking, oft was lastenM to*it. — 
This ring was mine, and when I gave it Helen 
I bade her, if her fortunes ever stood 
Necessitated^ to help, that bv this token 
I would relieve her. Had you that craft to 
'reave her 

Of what should stead her most? 

Ber. My gracious sovereign. 

Howe'er it pleases you to take it so, 

The ring was never heis. 

Count, • Son, ca my life, 

I have seen her wear it ; and she reckon'd it 
At her life’s rate. 

Laf, I'm sure I saw her wear i*. 

Ber, You are deceiv’d, my lord ; she never 
saAV it : 

In Florence was it from a casement Ihrown me. 
Wrapp’d in a paper, winch contain’d the name 
Of her that threw it: noble she ti^as, and 
thought 

I stood engag’d : but when I had suliscrib’d 
To mine own fortune, and inform’d her fully 
I could not answer in that course of honour 
As she had made the overture, she ceas’d. 

In heavy satisfaction, and would never 
Receive the ring again. * 

AVay. Plutus himself. 

That knows the tinct and multiplying medicine. 
Hath not in nature’s mystciy more science 
Than I have in this ring: 'twas mine, ’twos 
llelen’s, j 

Whoever gave it you. Then, if you know 1 
That you are well acquainted with yourself. 
Confess *twas hers, and by what rough en- 
forcement 

You got it from her: she call'd the saints to 
surety 

That she would never put it from her finger 
Unless she cave it to yourself in bed, — 

^Vhere you have never come,— or sent it us 
Upon her great disaster. 

Ber. She never saw it. 

Ktng, Thou speak’st it falsely, as I love 
mine honour ; 

And inak’st conjectural fears to come into me 
Which I would nin shut out. If it should ptovc 
That thou art so inhuman, — ^’twill not prove 
so: — 

And yet I know not:— thou didst hate her 
deadly. 

And she is dead ; which nothing, but to close 
Her eyes myself, could win me to believe 


More than to see this ^TVdee him away.— 
[Guards seize BsKTitAM. 
My fore-past proob, howe’er the matter £ril, 
Shall tax my fears of little vanity. 

Having vainly fear'd too little. — Away with 
him 

We 'II sift Uris matter further. 

Ber. If you shall prove 

This ring was ever hers, you shall as easy 
Prove that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 
Where yet she never was. \Exit^ guarded, 
Kiug. I am wrapp'd in dismal thinkings. 

Enter a Genllenian. 

Gent. Gracious sovereign. 

Whether I have been to blame or no, I know 
not: 

Here’s a petition from a Florentine, 

Who hath, for four or five refhoves, come short 
To tender it herself. I undertook it. 
Vanquish’d thereto by the fair grace and speech 
Of I e poor suppliant, who by thjp, I know, 

Is here attcndinjg: her business looks in her 
With an importing visage ; and she told me. 

In a sweet verbal brief, it did concern 
Your highness with herself. 

King. {Beads.'] Upon his many protestations 
to marry mey when his wtfe was iead^ I blush 
to say iff he soon nje. Now is the Count Bou- 
sillon a widower; his vows are forfeited to v/r, 
and my hoftour*s paid to him. He stole from 
Florestce, taking no leave, and I fallow him to 
his country for justice: grwtt it me, O king; 
in you it bt lies; otherwise a seducer flourishes, 
and a poor maid is undone. 

Diana Capulef. 

Laf. I will buy me a son-in-law in a fair, 
and toll this : I ’ll none of him. 

King. The heaven’s have thought well on thee, 
Lofeu, 

To bring forth this discovery.- -Seek these 
suitors : — 

Go speedily, and bnng again the count. 

{Exeunt Gentleman, and seme Attendants* 

I am afeard the life of llelen, lady. 

Was foully snatch’d. 

Count. Now, justice on the doers t 

Enter Bertram, guatded. 

King. I wonder, ar, since wives are mon- 
sters to you. 

And that you iy them as you swear them 
lordship. 

Yet you desire to many.— What woman 's that? 
Eo-enter Gentleman, with Widow asul Diana. 
Dio, 1 am, my lord, a wretched Floceatbei 
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Derived &om the ancicfift Capulet ; 

My suitt as I do undentand, you know. 

And tKerefore know how far I may be fntied. 

ffVA I am her mother, sir, whose age and 
honour 

Both suffer under this complaint we bring. 

And botk shall cease, without your remray. 

Come hither, count; do you know 
tlicse women ? 

JJgr, My lord, I neither can nor will deny 
But ttot I know them: do they charge me 
further? 

/)ta. Why do you look so strange upon your 

Ber. She *s none of mine, my lord. 

Dia. If you riiall marry. 

You give away this hand, and that is mine ; 
You give 'awny heaven’s vows, and those are 
imae; • 

Yon give away myself, which is known mine; 
For I by W>w am so embodied yours 
That she irhich marries you must marry me. 
Either both*or none. 

jMf. \To Bertram.] Your reputation comes 
too short for my daughter; you arc no husliand 
for her. 

My lord, this is a fond and desperate 
creature 

Whom sometimes I have laugh’d with : let your 
highness * 

I.ay a more noble thought upon mine honour 
Tlmn for Id think that I wouki sink it here. 

King, Sir, for my thoughts, you have them 
ill to friend 

Till your deeds gain them: lairer pro\e your 
honour 


Than in my thought it lies ! 

Dut, Good, my lord. 

Ask him upon his oath, if he d<>es think 
He had not my virginity'. 

King, What say^t thou to her? 

Ber. She ’s impudent, my lord ; 

And was a common gamester to the camp. 
Dia. He does me wrong, my lord ; if 1 1 


He might have bought me at a common price : 
Do not believe him. O, behold this ring. 
Whose high respect and rich validity 
Did lack a parallel ; yet, for all that, 

Ue gave it to a commoner o’ the camp. 

If I oe one. 

Cottnt. He blushes, and ’tis it : 

Of six preceding ancestors, that gem, 

Conferr’d testament to the sequent issue. 
Hath it been ow’d and worn. This is his 
wife; 

That ring 's a thousand proofs. 


3« 

Kmg. Methottght you Bskl 

You saw one hece^uhoourt could witness it 
Dia. I did, my lord, bat kiath am to jnoihioe 
So bad.8n.inBtrusMnt>; his name’s Barolles. 
Lt^. 1 saw the man to-day, if man he be. 
ikng. Find him, and brii^ him hither. 

\Ex^ an Attendant. 
Ber. What of him? 

He *s quoted for a most perfidious slave. 

With ul the spots o’ the world tax’d and de- 
bosh’d : 

Whose nature sickens but to speak a truth: 

Am 1 or that or this for what he’ll utter. 

That will speak anything? 

King. She hath that ring of yours. 

Ber. I think she has: certain is 1 lik’d 
her, 

And boardeil her i* the wanton way of youth : 
She knew her distance, and did angle for me, 
Madding my eagerness Wjth her restraint. 

As all impediments in fancy’s course 
Are motives of more fancy ; and, in fine. 

Her infinite coming with her modem ^race, 
Subdued me to her rate: she got the ring; 

And I had that which any inferior might 
At market-price have bought. 

Dia, I must be patient; 

You that have turn’d otf a first so noble wile 
May justly diet me. I pray you yet, — 

Since you lack virtue, I will lose a hiisliand,..- 
Send »r your ring, I will return it home. 

And give me mine again. 

Ber. I have it not. 

King. What ring was yours, I pmy you? 
Dta. Sir, much like 

The same upon your finger. 

King. Know you this ring? this ring was 
his of Ute. 

Dia. And this was it I gave him, being a-lied. 
King. The story, then, goes false you threw 
it him . 

Out of a casement. 

Dta. I have spoke the truth. 

Ber, My lord, 1 do confess the ring was hers. 
King. You bo|^le slirewdly; every feather 
starts you. — 

Re-enter Attendant, laiih Farolles. 

Is this the man you speak of? 

Dia. Ay, my lord. 

King. Tell me, sirrah, but tell me true, 1 
charge vou. 

Not fearing the displeasure of your master,— 
Which, on your just proceeding, I ’ll keep off,-— 
By him and by this woman here what know 
you? 

JPar. So please your majesty, my master hath 
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been an honoumUe gentleman ; tricks he hath 
had in him, which gentlemen have. 

Come, come, to the purpose : did he 
love tms woman ? 

Par. Faith, sir, he did love her ; but how ? 

JCing, How, I pray you ? • 

Par, He did love her, sir, as a gentleman 
loves a woman. 

King, Ilowisthat? 

Par. He loved her, sir, and loved her not 

King. As thou art a knave and no knave. — 
What an equivocal companion is this I 

Par. I am a poor man, and at your majesty’s 
command. 

Laf. He’s a good drum, my lord, but a 
naughty orator. 

Dia. Do you know he promised me marriage? 

Par. Faith, I know more than I ’ll speak. 

King. But wilt thou not speak all thou 
know’st ? 

Par. Ves, so please your majesty; I did go 
between them, as 1 said ; but more than that, 
he loved her, — for, indeed, he was mad for 
her, and talked of &tan, and of limbo, and of 
furies, and I know not what : yet I was in that 
cre^t with them at that time that 1 knew of 
their going to bed ; and of other motions, as 
momising her marriage, and thuigs which would 
derive me ill-will to speak of j Uierefore 1 will 
not speak what I know. 

King. Thou hast spoken all alreadyf unleid 
thou canst say they are married : but ^ou art 
too fine in thy evidence ; therefore stand aside. — 
This ring, you say, was yours ? 

Dia. Ay, my good lord. 

King. Where did you buy it ? or who gave 
it you ? [it. 

Dia. It was not ^iven me, nor I did not buy 

King. Who lent it you ? 

Dia. It was not lent me neither. 

King. Where did you find it then ? 

Dia. I found it not 

King. If it were yours by none of all these 
ways, ^ , 

How could you give it him ? 

Dia. I never gave it him. 

Laf. This woman ’s an easy glove, my lord ; 
die ijocs off and on at pleasure. 

King. This ring was mine, I gave it his first 
wife. 

Dia, It might be yours or hers, for aught I 
know. 

King. Take her away, I do not like her now ; 
To prison with her : and away with him.— 
Unless thou tell’st me where thou hadst this,, 
ring, ! 

Thou diest within this hour. 


Dia, I ’U never tell you. 

King* Take her away. , 

Dia,. 1 T1 pat In bail, my liege. 

King, I think thee now some common cus- 
tomer. 

Did, By Jove, if ever I knew man, ’twas you. 
King, V^erefore hast thou accord him all 
this while? 

Dia, Because he ’s guilty, and he is not guilty: 
He knows I am no maid, and he ’ll swear to’t: 
1 ’ll swear I am a maid, and he knows nob 
Clreat king, I am no strumpet, by my life ; 

1 am either maid, or else this old man’s wife. 

* ^PoiiUing tolaKB-BM. 

King. She does abuse our ears; to prison 
with her, [sir ; 

Dia. Good mother, fetch my bail. — Stay, royal 
{ExU Widow. 

The jeweller that owes the rkig is sent for. 

And he shall surety me. But for this lord. 
Who hath abus’d me, as he knows himself, 
Thciugh yet he never harm’d me, here 1 quit 
nim : 

He knows himself my bed he hath defil’d ; 

And at that time he got his wife vdth child. 
Dead though she be, she feels her young onfi 
kick ; 

So there ’s iny riddle— One that *s dead is quick ; 
And now behold the meaning. 

Re'Onter Widow with Hklbna. 

King. Is thereMio exorcist 

Beguiles the truer office of mine eyes? 

Is’t ical dial I sec? 

Hel. No, my TOod lord ; 

’Tis but the shadow of a wife you see— 

The name, and not the thing. 

Ber. Both, TOth ; O, pardon t 

HeL O, my good lord, when 1 was like this 
maid ; 

I f<,«und you wondrous kind. There is your ring. 
And, look you, here’s your lett'^r. This it 
says, 

When from my finger ym tan got this Hng, 
And are by me with child^ &*c. — ^This is done: 
Will you be mine, now you are douUy won ? 
Ber. If she, my liege, can make me know 
this dearly, 

I ’ll love her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 

Dei. If it ai^iear not plain, and pr^e untrue^ 
Deadly divorce step between me and you ! — 

O, my dear mother, do I see you living? 

Laf. Mine eyes smell onions ; I shall weep 
an<m Good Tom Drum [/e PA&ObLBS], lend 
me » handkercher i so, I thank thee ; wait on 
me home, I ’ll make sport with thee : let thy 
coorcsies alone, they are scurvy ones. 
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Let us from to point this ^ly All yet seems well } and if it end so metstr 
know, * The bitter past, more welcome is the sweet 

To make the even truth in pleasure flow:— iFlmisk, 

If thou he’s!! yet a fr^ nncroppdd^flower. The kingk d heKmtr, now the {flay u done i 

[7k Diana. All is well-ended iTilhe suit be won. 

Choose thou thy husband, and I’ll pay thy That^u express content ; which we will pay, 
dower ; With strife to please you, day exceeding day : 

For I can guess that, thy hone^ aid, Ours be your patience then, and yours our 

Thou keprst a wife herself, thyself a maid. — j^rts ; 

Of that and all the progress, more and less. Your gentle hands lend us, and take our hearts. 
Resolvedly more leisure shall express : [iLrswNA 




THE TAMING OF THE SHREW. 


PERSONS REPRESENTAd. 


A Lord. 

CHUbTOPlIER Sly, a drunken Perzens 
Tinker^ • iii th^ 

Hostess, Page, Players, Huntsmen, Induehm, 
and Servants. 

Bapi ISTA, a nek Gentleman e/Pad$ia. 

ViNCSNTIO, an pld Gentleman ef Pisa, 

Lucrhtio^ Son to ViNCUNiio, m kve with 
Bianca. 

PsTRUCHio, a Gentleman of Ferona, a Suitor 
to Kaiharina. 


Grkmio, 

Hortbnsio, 


^Suitors to Bi\nca. 


Curtis^* } Ami«rx to PnTRUcma 

Pedwt, an oldyellow set hp to personate VlN« 
CBNTia 

Katharina, the ShreWf \Daughter5 to Baf^ 
Bianca, f iista. 

Widow. \ 

Tailor, Haberdasher, and Servants attending 
on BAPTISTA and Phl'RUCHlO. 


SLEJiE,-^ometimes tn PADUA, andsonuttmis m PFiRUCMlo’s House in the Country* 


INDUCTION. 

SCBNB I . — Before an Alehome on a Heath, 
Enter Hostess and Sly. 

Sly, 1 ’ll pheeze you, in iaith. , 

Host, A pour of stocks, you rogue ! 

Sly, Y’ore a bas£;age: the Slys are no 
rogues; look in the chronicles; we came in 
with Richard Conqueror. Thereinre, paueoi 
pallabris; let the world slide: sessal 
Host, you will not pay for the glasses you 
have burst? 

Sly, No, not a denier. Go by. Saint Jer- 
ommy,— 40 to thy cold bed and warm thee. 

Host, 1 know my remedy; I must go fetch 
the thirdborongh. VSxtt, 

Sly, Third, or fouith, or fifth borough, 1 ’ll 
answer him by law: I’ll not budge an in<;|i, 
boy: let him come, and kindly. 

1£ms down on the ground emd falls asleep, 

Hosrm winded. Enter a Lord from hutiting, 
with Huntsmen and Servants. 

Zorth Huntsman, I charge thee, tender well 
my hounds 

Brach Mernman,-— the poor cur is emboss’d, 
And cou^Qowder with the deep-mouth’d 

8rw^ thra not, boy, how Silver made it good 
At the hedge>oomer, in the coldest fiuilt? 

1 would not lose the dog for twen^ pound. 


I Hun. Why, Belman is as good as he, my 
lord; 

He cried upon it at the merest loss, 

And twice to-day pick'd out the dullest scentl 
Trust me, I take ftm for the better dog. 

Lord. Thou art a fool: if Echo were as fleet* 
I would esteem him woith a duze^such. 

But sup them well, and look unto them all : 
To-morrow I intend to hunt again. 

1 Hun. I will, my lord. 

Lord, What’s here? one dead, or drunk? 
See, doth he breathe? 

2 Hun, He breathes, my lord. Were he not 

warm’d with ale, 

This were a bed but cold to sleep so soundly. 
Lord, O monstrous beast 1 how like a swine 
he lies! pmaget 

Grim death, how foul and loath ome is thme 
Sin, I will practiK on this drunken man. 

What think you, if he were convey’d to bed. 
Wrapp’d in sweet clothes, rings put upon bis 
fillers, 

A most delicious banquet by his bed. 

And brave attendants near when he wakes* 

Would not the b^gar then fbtget himself? 

I Hun, Believe me, loid, I think he cannot 
choose. 

hHun, It would seem strange imto him when 
he wakU [less fimw. 

Lord Even as a flattering dream or worin- 
Then take him up, and manage well the jesti-* 
Carry him gently to my feirest chamber 
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Balm hia he^ in warn distilled waters, 
And Iftm sweet wood to make the lodging 
sweet: 

Frocuie me music ready when he wakes, 

To make a dulcet and a heavenly sound; 

And if he chance to spmk, be res^ s eight. 
And, with a low, submisave xeverSioe, 

Say, — ^What Is it your honour will oominand? 
let one attend him with a silver basin 
Full of rose-water and bestrew’d with flowers; 
Another bear the ewer, tlie third a diaper, 

And say,— Will *t please your lorddiipcool your 
hands? • • 

Some one be ready with a costly suit, 

And ask him what ai>pafel he will wear ; 
Another tell him of his hounds and horse. 

And that his lady mourns at his disease : 
Persuade him than he hath been lunatic ; 

And, when he says he is, say that he dreams. 
For he is nothing but a mighty lord. 

This do, and do it kindly, gentle sirs : 

It will be pafliime passing excellent, 

If It be husbanded with modesty. 

I ffufi. My loid, 1 wonant you, we ’ll play 
our 

As he shall t^k, fay our true diligence, 


He is no less than what we say he is. Oiim ; 

/.cni. Take him up gentlv, and to bed with 
And each one to his oince when he wakes. 

\Some bear out Sly. ji trumpet rounds* 
Sirrah, go ve what tiumpet ’tis tliat sounds: — 

[Exit Servant. 

Belike, some noble gentleman, that means, 
Travelling some jooniey, to repose him here. 

Ee-erUer a Servant 
How now ! who is it? 

Serv. An it please your honour, 

Players that offer service to your lordship. 

Lord* Bid them come near. 

Enter Players. 

Now, fellows, you are welcome. 

1 FJm* We thank wur honour. 

LeteL'Do youintena to stay with me to-n^ht? 

2 So please your lordship to accept our 

duty. ttn«mber, 

Ljord, With all mv heart — ^This fellow I re* 
Since once he play’d a former’s eldest son : — 
’Twas where you woo’d the gentlewoman so 
wdli 

1 have forgot your name ; but, sure, that part 
Was ^y fitted aiul naturally perform’d. 

1 Pk^* 1 think ’twas Soto tliat your honoiur 

iMrd, ’Tisveiytme; thou didst it excellent — 
Well, you am 'come to me in hiy^ tixapf 


The rather fi>r I have some sport, to hand. 
Wherein your cunning can assfot me oraciB 
There is a lord will hear you pky to-night; 

But 1 am doubtful of your modesties; 

Lest, over*^ng oi his odd behaviour,*— 

For his honour never heard a pfoy,— 

Yott break into some meny passioa, 

And so offend him; for 1 tell yaa, nrs, 

U you should smile, he grows im^tient 
I PUty. Fear not, my lord; we con oontahi 
otirselves, 

Were he the veriest antic in the world. 

LercL Go, sirrah, take them to the buttery. 
And give them friendly welcome every one: 
Let them want notliing that my bouse affords. 

[Ex^nt Servant apd Players. 
Sirrah, go you to Barthol’mew my page, 

1 7k a Servant. 

And see him dress’d in all suits like a lady: 
That done, conduct hnn, to tlie drunfrard's 
chamber; 

And call him madam, do him obeisance. 

Tell him from me, — os he will win my love,— - 
He bear himself with honourable action, 

Sucli as he hath observ’d in noble ladies 
Unto their lords, by tliem accomplished: 

Such duty to tlie drunkard let him do. 

With soft low tongue and lowly courtesr; 

And say, — What is’t your hraiour wifi cniii* 
mand, 

Wherein your lady and your humble wile 
May show her duty and make known her love? 
And then, — with kind enibracements, tempting 
> kisses, 

And with declining head into his bosom, — 

Bid him shed tears, as being overjoy’d 
To see her noble lord rcstord to n^th, 

Who for this seven years hath esteemed him 
No better Uian a poor and loathsome beggar: 
And if the boy have not a woman’s gift. 

To rain a shower of commanded teriB, 

An onion will do well for such a shift ; 

Whidi in a napkin being close conveyed, 

Shall in desixie enforce a watery eye. [canstt 
Sec this despatch’d with all tlie haste thou 
Anon I ’ll give thee more instructions. 

, Servant, 

I know the twy will well usurp uie grace, 
Voice, gut, and action of a c^tlewoman : 

1 long'to hear him call the drunkard husband ; 
And now my men will stay themselves from 
b^bcer 

When they do homage to tfafo simple peasant. 

I ’ll in to counsel them: ha{)ly my presence 
May well abate the over-rn^ spleen, 

Winch otbemdie would grow Into extremes. 

{ExtHUt 
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ScRNB n. — ji Btdehambtr in /Aa‘ Lord’it 
JSffiUse, 

Sly is disamred in a rich nif^gown^ wiih 
Attendants; sawe with apparelf others^with 
basMf tmr, and other appurtenances* Enter 
Lord, dressed like a Servant. 


Dost thou love bawklr^? hast hawks Witt 
soar 

Above the nMwning lark s or wilt thon hunt? 

Thy hounds shall make the welkin answei 
them, 

And fetch shrill echoes from the hollow earth. 

\ Sgrv* $ay thou wilt course; thy greyhoonda 
are as swift 


Sly* For God’s sake, a pot of small ale. As breathed stags ; ay, fleeter than the ro& 

1 Serv, WiU’t please your lord^ip drink a 2 Sent* Dost thou love pictures: we will 

aip of sack? [these conserves? fetch thee straight 

2 Serv* Will 't ple<ise your honour taste cd Adonis painted by a running brook, 

3 5lrm Wliat raiment will your honour wear Cytherea ^|fl in seizes hid, [breath, 

to>day? Which seem to move and wanton with her 

Sly* I am Christophero Sly ; call not me Even as the waving sedges play with wind, 
honour nor lordship: I ne’er (’^k sack in my Lord. We’ll show thee lo as she was a maid, 
life; and if^ give me any conserves, give me And how she was beguiled and suxpris’d, 
conserves of bc«: ne’er ask me what raiment As lively painted as the deed was done. 

I *11, wear; for I have no more doublets than “^Serv. Or Daphne rOliming throilgh a 
bacirs, no more stockings than legs, nor no more thorny wo^, [bleeds ; 

shoes than feet, — nay, sometime more feet than Scratching her legs, that one shall swear she 
shoes, or such shoes as my toes look through An I at that sight shall sad Apoll^ weep, 
the overleather. [honour I So >/orkmanty the blood and tears are dmwn. 

Zen/. Heaven cease this idle humour in your Lord. Thou art a lord, and nothing but a 
O, that a mighty man, of such descent, lord : 

Of such po^ssions, and so high esteem, Thou hast a lady far more beautiful 

Should lie infused with so foul a spirit I Than any woman in this waning age. [for thee^ 

* Sly* What, would you make me mad? Am i Serv. And, till the tears that she hath shed 
not I Christopher Sly, old Sly’s son of Burton* Like envious 11ood|, o’er-run her lovely fece, 
heath; by birth a p^ler, education a card- She was the fairest creature in the world; 
maker, by transmutation a bear*hcnl, and now And yet she is inferior to none, 
by present profession a tinker? Ask Marian Sly. Am 1 a lord? and have I stifch a lady? 
Hacket, the fet ale*wife of Winoot, if she know Or do I ilream? or have I dreaui’d till now? 
me not; if she s^y I am not fourteen-pence on I do not sleep; I see, I hear, I speak; 
the score for sheer ale, score me dp for the I smell sweet savours, and I feel soft things:-* 

lyingest knave in Christendom. What t I am Upon my life, 1 am a lord indeed ; 

not bestraught: here’s — [mourn I And not a tinker, nor Christophero Sly.— 

1 Am. O, this it is that makes your lady Well, bring our Udy hither to our sight; 

2 Serv* O, this it is that makes your servants And once a^n, a pot o’ the smullost ale. 

droop! [your house, 2 Serv, Will’t please your mightiness to 

Lord. Hence comes itthet your kindred shuns wash your hands ? 

As beaten hence by your strange lunacy. [Servants pr^unt a ewer, dasiu, vtd uaphfys, 

O noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth 1 O, how we joy lo se ' your wit restor’d I 

Odl home thy ancient thoughts from banish* O, that once more sou knew but wliat ybuare! 

ment, These fifteen years you ha\ e been in <1, dream; 

And banish himce these abject lowly dreams. Or, when you wak’d, so wak'd as if you slept 
Look how thy servants do attend on thee. Sly. These hfteen year^ 1 by my &y, a 

Each in his ofiioe ready at thy beck. goodly nap. 

Wilt thoa have music? hark 1 Apollo pbys, Bipt did I never speak of all that time? 

iJu^$tSK. i Serv. O yes, my lord: but very idle words: 
And twenty caged nightingales do sing: For though you lay here in this goodly chamber. 

Or wilt thou sleep? we *11 have thee to a couch Yet would you say, ye were beaten out cf door ; 
Softer and sweeter than the lustful bed And rail the hostess of the house; 

On purpose trimm’d up for Seminmis. And say, you would [sreseikt her at die leet, 

Say thou wilt walk} we will bestiewthegieaodi Because she brought stone jugs and no sealM 
Qv will than iyie> thy h"f S ef traffi/di Qnaits: 

TMr hamesa studdM all with gold and pearL 1 SometUneiyoa would call out for Cioely Hacket 



SCSGKtf n.} 


TtifeTAMuiG Of m&mRm. 


m 


S^, Ay, the woinan*ti VffiA of the house. 
xSmsk Why, sitt ^ mow no hoaae, nor 
no su^ iniiiai 

Nor no sudi men as yon have redtbn’d vp,**- 
As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of C&eeoe, 
And Peter Turf, and Pimpemell; 

And twen^ more such names and nmt as Ihes^ 
Whkh never were, nor no man ever saw. 

Sfy. Now, Lord be dunked for ray good 
amends. 

Afl. Amen. 

Sfy, I thank thee: thou shalt not lose by it 
JSnter tie Page as miady, wiik Attendants. 

/Ige. How fores my noble lord? [enough. 
Sly, Massy, 1 fore well; for here is cheer 
Where is my wife ? 

Here, noble lord: what is thy will 
with her?* 

S^. Are you my wifo, and will not call me 
husband? [man. 

My men should Call me lord t I am your good* 
Hsgis. My misband and my lord, my lord 
and husband; 

I am your wife in all obedience. 

S/y, I know it weU. — What must t call her? 
£mi Mudam. 

S/y. Al’ce madam, or Joan madam? 

Zend, Madam, and nothing else: so lords 
call ladies. * [drcamM, 

S^. Madam wife, they say that I have 
And slept abbve some fifteen year or more. 

Ay, and the time seems thirty unto me, 
Being all this time abandoned from your bed. 
S/y. Tis much. —Servants, leave me and 
her alone. — 

Madam, undress you, and come now to bed. 

Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of you 
To pardon me yet for a night or two; 

Or, if not so, until the sun be set: 

For your physicians have expressly chaig*d| 

In peril to incur your former malimy. 

That I should yet absent me from your bed: 

1 hope this reason stands for my excuse. 

S^, Ay, it stands so, that I may hardly 
fony so long. But 1 would be loath to fall 
into my dreams again: I will therefore tarty, 
in deapte of the fim and the Blood. 

i^wiSer a Servant 

SgfV. Your honour’s player^ hearing your 
amendment, 

m come to play a nleaaant comedy; 

For so your docbws bold it very meet. 

Seeing too mudi sSdness hath congeal’d your 
blood. 

And melandioly is the none of frenqri 


llMkefore they thought It good you hear»ph9k 
And foams year mind to anirtb and raeildiwtait^ 
Wladi bon a thousaad hurras and lewduraal^ 
S(y. lifourry, I will ; let them play it Is not 
a commonty a Christmas gambol ora tombilbgs 
trick?* [toiS 

P/^. No, mygood lord; itisraoreideasitw 
S^, What, hoomhold stuff? 

Pd^. It is a kind of histoiy. 

S^. Well, we’ll see’t Come, madam 
wife, ait fay my side, and let the world slip : wo 
shall ns^er be younger. ftt demu 

ACT I. 

Scene I.— Padua. A ptthlie place. 
Enter Lucsntto ami Tranio. 

Luc. Tranio, since, for the great desite I had 
To see foir Padua, nursery gf arts, 

1 am arriv’d for fruitful Lombardy, 

The pleasant garden of great Italy; ‘ 

And, by my father’s love and leave, am arm’d 
With his good*will and Ihy good company. 

My trusty servant, well api»ov’d in au ; 

Here let us breathe, and haply institute 
A course of learning and ingenious studies. 

Pisa, renowned for grave atizens. 

Gave me my lieing, and my father first, 

A merchant of great traffic through the world* 
Vincentio, come of the Bentivolii. 

Vincentio’s son, brought up in Florence, 

It shall become, to seive all hopes conceiv’d. 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds; 
And therefore, Tranio, for the lime 1 study* 
Virtue, and that part of jAilosophy 
Will I apply that treats of happaness 
virtue specially to be achiev'd. 

Tell me thy mind; for 1 have Pisa left. 

And am to Padua come, as he that leaves 
A shallow plash to plui^^ him in (he deep^ 

And with satiety seeks to quench his thirst 
TVo. PLi perdanate, gentle master mine* 

I am in all affected as yourself ; 

GLul that you thus continue yotir resolve 
To suck the sweets of sweet philosophy. 

Only, good master, while we do admire 
This vutue and this moral discipline. 

Let ’s be no stoics nor no stocks, I pray; 

Or so devote to Aristotle’s ethics 
As Ovid be an outcast quite abjur’d: 

Balk logic with acquaintance timt you have* 

And practise ihetoric in your common talk; 
Made and poesy use to quideen^; 

Xbe mathemaUto and tba metaphysics, 

Fall to them as you find your stottadi ftrvai 

you; 
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Mb profit grows where is no pleasure toVn } 

In bri^i or, study what you most affect. 

Lw, Gnunercws, Tfinio^ well dost thou 
advise. 

If Biondello now were come ashore 
We could at once put us in readiness, * 

And take a lodging fit to entertain 
Such friends as time in Padua shall b^t 
But stay awhile: what company is this? 

Tha , Master, some show, to welcome us to 
town. 

£ n/er Bavtista, Katuarina, Bianca, 
G&emio, and Hortevsio. Lucbniio 
and Tranio s/and aside . 

Bap. Gentlemen, impdrtum* me no further. 
For now 'I firmly am resolv’d you know; 

That is, not to tetow my youngest daughter 
Before I have a husband for the elder: 

If either of you both love Katharina, 

Because 1 know you well, and love you well, 
leave shall you have to court her at your 
pleasure. [for me. — 

Gre, To cart her rather: she’s too tough 
There, there, Horlensio, will you any wife? 
Ba/A, [7b Bap.] I pray you, sir, is it your 
will 

To make a stale of me an^ongst these mates? 
Her. Mates, maid 1 how mean you that? no 
motes for you, 

Unless you were of gentler, milder mftuld. 
Kath, I’ faith, sir, you shall never need to 
fear; 

I wis it is not half>way to her heart ; 

But if it were, doubt not her care should be 
To comb ycur noddle with a three-le^’d stool. 
And paint your face, and use you like a fooL 
Her. From all such devils, good Lord de> 
liver us I 

Gre, And me too, good Lord I 
Dra, Hush, master 1 here is some good pas- 
time toward ; 

That wendi is stark mad. or wonderful fioward. 

ZiM* But in the others silence do I see ^ 
Maidfs mild behaviour and sobriety. 

Peace, Tranio 1 [your filL 

7>a. Well sud, master; mum I and gace 
Bap. Gentlemeni that I maysoon moke good 
What 1 have mM,— Bianca, you in: 

And let it not displease thee, good Biann ; 

For I will love thee ne’er the less, my girL 
JiTarA, A pretty peat I it b best 
Put finger In the eye,— an die knew why. 

Bimt . Sister, content you in my discontent— 
to your pleasure humbly I subscribe : 
MybpCKaand instruments mall be my company, , 
On thm to look, and practise by myselfi 


Lm. Hark, Tnmiol thou mayst hear 
Minerva sp^k. ^ [BsHe, 

Sonymn^hatoi^^o&<wiJdffscta ****”®* 

Bianca’s griet 

Gre, Wlw will you mew her np^ 
Signior Baptista, for Jiis fiend of hell. 

Am mak^er the penance of her ton^? 

Bq^, Gentlemen, content ye ; I am resolv’d t— 
Go in, Bianca : — [Bxt/ Bianca. 

And for 1 know die taketh most delight 
In music, instruments, and jxxtry. 
Schoolmasters will I keep within house, 

Fit to instruct Iier^th.-^-If you, Hortensio,— 
Or, Signior Gremio, wu, — know any such, 
I^^r them hither ; for to cunning men 
I will be very kind, and liberal 
To mine own cliildren in good bringing -up: 
And so, laiewelL Katharina, you may stay; 
For I have more to commune with Bianca. 

[Bxif. 

K’atA, Why, and I trust I may go too, may 
I not? * [belike. 

What! shall I be appointed hours; as though, 
I knew not what to take and what to leave? 

^ Ilal [A;riV. 

Gre, You may go to the devil’s dam : your 
gi^ are so good here is none will hold you. 
Their love is not so great, Hoitensio, but we 
may blow our noils tether, and fiut it fiurly 
out; our cake’s dough on both sides. Fare- 
well; — ^yet, for the love I bc^ my sweet 
Bianca, if I con by any means ught on a fit 
man to teach her that wherein she delights, I 
will wish him to her father. 

Hot, So will I, Signior Gremio; but a 
word, I pray. Tliough the natuie of our 
quarrel yet never brooked parle, know now, 
upon advice, it toucheth us ifoth— that we may 
yet again have access to our foir mistress and 
be happy rivals in Bianca’» love— to labour and 
effect one thinjg specially. 

CVv. What ^ that, 1 pray? [sister. 

Her, Marty, sir, to get a huslMnd for her 

Gre, A husband ! a d^ik 

Her, I say, a husband. 

Gre, I say, a devU. Tliinkest thou, Hor^ 
tenrio, though her father be very ridi, any map 
is so very a fo(^ to be married to hell? 

Her, Tush, Grensfo, though it pass your 
patience and mine to Midure her loud alarums^ 
why, man, there be good fellows in the wmrld, 
an a man could lifi^ oq them, would take bK 
with all faults ana money enough. 


Gre, I cannot tell r hut I had as lief take her 
dowry with this <ymmtioo^— to be whipped at 
the hjgh-crqm eveiy iponung. 
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Hot, Faith, wyoaaayi there ’ttmaUdkoioe 
in rotten apf^ei. But, omne; riooe thi* bar in 
Jaw make* u« ixieoda, it shall be so far forth 
hneadiy mainbuned, (w. by Baptina's 

elM daughter to a misbaiHi, ure set his 
youngest free fora husband, and then have to*t 
afreah.— Sweet Bianca 1— Happy man be his 
dolel He that runs fastest geta the ring. 
How say you, Signior Gremio? 

Gre. 1 am agreed} and would 1 had given 
him the best horse in Fsdua to begin his woo- 
ii^p that would thoroughly woo lier, wed her, 
and bed her, and rid the house of her. Come 
on. Grb. and Hor. 

Tha [Advandniff,'} 1 pray, sir, tell me,— is 
it possible 

That love should of a sudden take such hold? 

Lue. O Ttanio, till I found it to be true, 

1 never thoi^ht it possible or likely; 

But see 1 while idly I stood looking on 
I found the effect oi love in idleness: 

And now in plainness do confess to thee,— 
That art to ml as secret and as dear # 

As Anna to the ^een of Cartho^ was, — 
Tranfoi 1 bum, I j^e, 1 perish, Tranio, 

If I achieve not this youi^ modest girl: 

Counsel me, Tranio, for iknow thou const ; 
Assist me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 

Thu Master, it is no time to chide you now ; 
Affection is not rated from tAe heart ; [so, — 
If love have touch’d you, nought remains but 
Redinu it ofptum quean queas tntnimo. 

Luc, Gramcrcies, lad; go forward; this con- 
tents: 

The rest will comfort, for thy counsel ’s sound. 
TVo. Master, you look'd so longly on the 
maid, 

Perhaps you mark’d not what’s the pith of alL 
Luc. O yes, I saw sweet beauty in her face, 
Such as the daughter of Agenor had, [hand. 
That made great Jove to humble him to licr 
When will his knees he kWd the Cretan strand. 
Thu Saw you no more? mark’d you not how 
her sister 

Began to scold, and raise up such a storm, 

That mortal ears mi(^t hardly endme the din? 

Lue. Tranio, I saw her coral lips to move. 
And with her breath she did perfume (he air; 
Saaed and sweet was all I saw in her. 

Thu Hay, then, ’tia time to stir him frmn 
his 

awake, sir. If you love the maid, 
fiend thoughts and wits to adiieve her. Hius 
itstands:— 

eld^ sister b so cttsst and direwd 
Jbet» till the fother rid his bands^pf her, 

Master, your love mustlivn a mall at ho^iej 


And dierefoce bss he (deadly mow’d bar Ufk* 
Because ibe will not be aUMy’d witbsoifois* 
Im. Ab, Tkanfo, what a cruel fotber’s befj 
But art thou not advis’d he toede some eajre 
To get her cunniiig schodmestets to instruct 
V her? [plotted* 

Thu Av, marry, am I, sir; and now ’da 
Lue. I have it, Tranio. 

Tra. Master, for my band, 

Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 
Lue. Tell me thine first 
Tra. You will be schoolmaster, 

And undertake the teaching of the moidi 
That ’s your device. 

Lue. It is ! may it be done? 

7V». Not possible; for who shall bear yonr 
port. 

And be in Padua here Vincentio’s sem ; 

Keep house, and ply his book; welcome his 
friends; , 

Visit his countrymen and banouet them? 

Imc. Basta; content thee; for I have it fiilk 
We have not yet been seen in any house ; 

Nor can we be distinguished hy our faces 
For man or master: then it follows dius:— 
Thou shalt be master, Tkanio, in my stead. 
Keep house, and port, and servants, as I shouldi 
1 will some other be; some Florentine, 

Some Neapolitan, or meaner man of Pisa. 

Tis hatch’d, and shall be so: -Tranio, at onre 
Uncase ^ee ; take my colour’d hat and cloak i 
When Biondello comes he waits oa thee; 

But 1 will charm him first to keep his tongue. 
Tnu So you had need 

[ 771<y exeku^gs habRs, 
In brief, then, rir, sith it your pleasure is. 

And I am tied to be obedient, — 

For so your father charg’d me at our partii^; 
Be servueabU to my sen, ^uoth be. 

Although, I think, ’twas in another sense,— 

1 am content to be Lpcenljo, 

Because so well I love Luoentio. 

Lue. Tranio, be so, because Lucentio loves: 
And let me be a slave, to achieve that maid 
Whose sudden sight huh thrall’d my wounded 
eye. 

Here cc aes the rogue. 

Entef BiONDBLLa 

Sirrah, 'where have you been? 

Bim. Wliere have 1 been? Nay,how'nowI 
where are you? 

Master, has my fellow Tnnfostolmi your clothes? 
Or yo« stcOen hfo? or both? pray, what^ (he 
news? 

Luc. Sirmh, come hither I *tis no time to jest^ 
And Oi/achn frame your manneir to the time* 
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Yoor fisllow Tranio here, to swre my life, 

Puts my apparel and my countenance on, 

And I mr my escape have put on his; 

For in a quarrel, since 1 came ashore, 

1 kilFd a man, and fear I vras descri^. ‘ 

Wait you on him, I charge you, as becoiaes. 
While 1 make way from hence to save my life: 
You understand me? 

Jitan. I, sir i ne’er a whit. 

/.«r. And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth } 
Tranio is chang’d into Lucentio. ^oo I 

/{fon. The better for him ; would I were so 
7'ra. So could I, feith, boy, to have the next 
wish after, — (.daughter. 

That TiUcentio indeed had BaptLsta’s youngest 
iJut, Ml rah, — not for my sake, but j'our master’s, 
I advise [companies: 

You use your manners discreetly in all kind of 
When I am alone, why, then I am Tranio; 

But in all places else, your master lAiccntia 
Luc. Tranio, let ’s ^ : — 

One thing more rests, that thyself execute, — 
To make one among these wooers. If thou ask 
me why, — 

Sufficeth, my reasons are both good and 
weighty. [ Exeunt. 

[i Sero. hly lord, you nod ; you do not mind 
the play. 

Sly, Yes, by Saint Anjic do I. A good 
matter, surely; comes theic any more of it? 
I\i^. My lord, ’lis but begun. 

Sly. ’Tis a vciy excellent piece of work, 
madatu lady; would ’I were done !J 


SCRNE W.—’J'hc satne. Before IIORTBNSlo’s 
House. 

Enter Petruchio and ORUMia 


Pet. Verona, for awhile I take my leave, 

To see my friends in Padua; but, of all, , 
My best Gloved and approved friend, 
llortensio; and, I trow, this is his house: — 
Here, sirrah Ommio ; knock, I say. 

Cm. Knock, sirl whom should I knock? is 
there any man has rebused worship? 

Pet. villain, I say, knock me here soundly. 

Gru. Knock you here, sir? why, sir, what 
am 1, that I should knock you here, sir? 

PtU Villain, I say, knock me at this gate, 
And xap me well, or 1 *11 knock yoUr kiaave’s 


Gru. Mymastcr is grown quarrelsome: I 
should knock you first. 

And then I know after who comes by the wotst. 
Pet. Will It not be? 


Fkkh, arrah, an you ’ll not knock I ’ll wrii^ it: 
I ’ll try how you can m/, jfe, and sing U. 

{He wrhep Grumio fy tka eitru 
Gru* Help, masters, help I my master is mad. 
Pet* Now, knock when I lud you; sinah 
viifein I 

Enter IIoRTEXSia 

Her. How now! what’s the matter? — My 
old friend Grumiot and my |^x>d friend 
Petruchio ! — How do you all at Verona? 

Pet. Signior llortensio, come you to part the 
feay? Con tutfo il core bene frovato^ may 1 shy. 

Hor. Alla nostra easa bene venutOf tneha 
honorato Signor mio Petruchio. 

Rise, Gruinlo, rise; we will compound th is 
quarrel. 

Gru. Nay, ’tis no matter, sir, what he ’leges 
in l.Htin. — If this be not a lawful cause for me 
to h • ve hh service, — look you, sir, — ^he bid me 
kno: ^ him, and rap him soundly, sir: well, was 
it Ht for a servant to use his master so ; bdng, 
perhni^, — for ought I see, — ^Iwo and thirty, — a 
pip out? 

Whom would to God I had well knock’d at first, 
Then had not Gnimio come ly the worst. 

Pet. A senseless villain 1 — Good Hortensio, 

I Ixulc the rascal knock upon your gate. 

And could not get him for my heart to do it, 
Grti. iCnock at the gate ! — O heaveitf I 
Spake you not these words plain, — Sirrah^ 
krock tne here^ 

Rap me hire, knock me well, and knock me 
soundly? 

And come you now with — knocking at the gate ? 

Pet. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, 1 advise 
you. ^ [pledge: 

Ilor Petruchio, patience; I am Grumm’s 
Why, this' a heavy diance 'iwixt him and yw, 
Your ancient, trusty, pleasant sen'smt Grumio, 
And tell me now, sweet friend, wW happy gale 
Blows you to Padua here from old Verona? 

Pet* Such wind ns scatters young men 
throimh the woild, 

To seek their fertunes further than at home. 
Where small experience grows. But, in a iew, 
Signior Hortensio, thus it stands with me: — 
Antonio, my father, deceas’d ; 

And I liave thrust myWlf into tUs maim, 

Haply to wive and thrive as best I nuky: 
Crowns in my purse I have, and goodsat hornet 
And so am cOme abroad to sm tm world, 

Bor* Petrudrio^ diall 1 then come rounds 
to thee, 

And wish thee to a shrewd ilb&TOiir’d wife? 
Thou 'dst thank me hut a little for my counsel* 
Aik! yet I ’ll ^misc thee she shall be skhb 
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And veiy rich: — ^but thou’rt too much sny 
. fiiendy 

And 1*11 not wish thee to her. [we 

/V/. SigniorHorteneio,*twizt such friends aa 
Few words siifBoe; and, therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petrttchio*8 wife, — 

As wealth is burden of my wooing dance,— 

Be she as foul as was Florentius* love. 

As old as Sibyl, and as curst and shrewd 
As Socrates’ 5fwtippe, or a worse. 

She inoves me not, or not removes, at least. 
Affection’s edge in me — ^were she as tou(^ 

As are the swelling Adriatic scae: 

I come to wive it wealthily in Padua} 

If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 

Gru, Nay, look you, sir, he tells you datly 
what his mind is: why, give him gold enough 
and marry him to a puppet or an aglet-baby; 
or an old trot witlf ne’er a tooth in her hend, 
thoi^h she have as many diseases as two and 
fifty horses: why, nothing comes amiss, so 
money comes.^rithaL [frr in. 

Hot, Petruchio, since we have stepp’d thus 
I will continue that 1 broach’d m jest 
I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife 
With wealth enough, and young and beauteous; 
Brought up as best becomes a gentlewoman ; 
Her only mult, — and that is fruits enough, — 

Is — ^that she is intolerably cqjrst, 

And shrewd, and forward; so beyond all 
measure. 

That, were ihy state far worser than it is, 

I would not wed her for a mine of gold. 

Pet, Hortensio, peace I thou know’st not 
gold’s effect : — 

Tell me her frther’s name, and ’tis enough ; 

For I will board her though she diide as loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in autumn crack. 

Ifor. Her father is Baptists Minola, 

An af&Ue and courteous gentleman: 

Her name is Katharina Minola, 

Renown’d in Padua for her scoldii^ tongue. 

Pet. I know her frther, thoi^h I know not 
her; 

And he knew my deceased father well : 

I will not sleeps Hortensio, till 1 see her; 

And therefore let me be thus bold with you, j 
To give you over at this first encounter, | 

Unless you will accompany me thither. j 

Gru. I pray you, sir, let him go while the 
fanmour Uu^ O' my word, an she knew him 
as well as 1 do, she would think scolding would 
do little good upon him. She may, perhaps, 
call Um half a score knaves, or so: why, that's 
nothing; an he b^^onde, he 'll nil in his rope* 
fakfrs. I'll tell yon what, air,*>-Bn she stand 
him but a little, be will throw afignxe in her 


free, and so disfigure hnr with it that she riiatt 
have no more eyes to see withal than a cat. 
You know him not, sir. 

Her, Tai^, Petruchio, I mustgo whfa thee; 
For in Baptista's keep my treasure is: 

He hdth the jewri of my life in hold. 

His young^ daughter, beautiful Bianca; 

And her withholds from me, and other more, 
Suiton to her and rivals in my love: 

Suppomng it a thmg unpossible, — 

I Fot those defects I have before rehears’d,— 
That ever Kathaiina will be woo’d. 

Therefore this order hath Baptibta ta’en; 

That none shall have access unto Bianca 
Till Katharine the curst have gut a husband. 

Gru, Katharine the curst I 
A title for a maid, of all titles the worst. 

Her. Now shall my friend Petruchio do me 
grace; • 

And offer me disguis’d in sober robes 
To old Baptiste as a schoolmaster 
Well seen in music, to instruct Bianca; 

That so I may, by this device, at least 
Have leave leisure to make love to her, 
And, unsuspected, court her by herself. 

Gi^ [Aside.l Here’s no knavery I See, to 
beguile the old folks, how the young folks lay 
their heads leather t 

Enter Gremio ; with him Lucentio dfo- 
gHtsedf wUh books utuier his arm. 

Master, master, look about you: who goes 
there, ha? 

Ifor, Peace, Grumio I ’tis the rival of my love. 
Petruchio, stand by awhile. 

Gru. A proper stripling, and on amorous 1 
[7%^ retire. 

Gre. O, very well: I have perused the note. 
Hark you, sir; I’ll have them very fiurly 
bound: 

All books of love, see that at any hand ; 

And see you read no other lectures to her: 

You understand me:— over and beside 
Senior Baptiste’s libemUty, [too. 

I’ll mend it with a largess: — take your papers 
And let me have them vmy well perfum’d; 

For she is sweeter than pemme itself, [her? 
To whom they go to. What will you read to 
Lue.. Whate’er I read to her 1 ’ll plead £» 
you 

As for my pabrDn,"^and yem so assor'd,- 
As firmly as yourself were sdli in place: 

Yea, and perhaps with more sucomil words 
Than you, unless you were a scholar, rir. 

' Gre. O this leamii^l what a thing it is! 
Gru. O this woodcock I what an ass it i&l 
fkt. Peace, linsht 
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Hot. GrtimiOt nkum Jbrmanl.] 

God sKve yoa, Si^or Gremiot 
Gn, Andyott’re wdlmet, Signior Hortenitto. 
Trow yon whitlier I am going? — ^To Bapdata 
Minola. 

I promis’d to inquire carefully 

About a achooln^ter for the &ir Bianca: 

And, by good fortune, 1 have lighted well 
On this young man, fi>r leamii^ and behaviour 
Fit tor her turn; well read in poetry 
And other books,— good ones, I warrant you. 

ffor, ’Tis well ; aEd I have met a genttenan 
Hath promi^d me to help me to another, 

A tine musician to instruct our mistress; 

So diall I no whit be behind in duty 
To foir Biunca, so belov’d of me. [prove. 
Grt. Belov’d of me, — and that my deeds shall 
Gru. And that his bags shall prove. {Aside. 
Hot. Grcmio, ’tis now no time to vent our 
love: 

Listen to me, and if wu speak me fair 
I *11 tell you news inaifferent good for either. 
Here is a gentleman, whom by chance I met, 
Upon agreement from us to his liking. 

Will undertake to woo curst Katharine; 

Yea, and to many her, if her dowry please. 

So said, so done, is well : — 

Hortensio, have you told him all her faults? 
Fei. I know she is an irksome brawling 
scold; 

If that be all, masters, I hear no harm. 

Gre. No, say’st me so, friend? What 
countryman? 

Pet. Born in Verona, old Antonio’s son: 

My father dead, my fortune lives for me; 

And I do hope good dnj's and long to see. 

Gre. O, sir, such a life, M'ith such a wife, 
were strange : 

But if you have a stomach, to ’t o’ God’s name; 
You shall have me assisting you in all. 

But will you woo this wiM-cat? 

J^t. Will I live? 

Gne. Will he woo her? ay, or I ’ll hang Her. 
Pet. Why came 1 hither but to that intent? 
Think TOU a little din can daunt mine ears? 
Have I not in my time heard hons roar? 

Have I not heard the sea, pufTd up with win<h^ 
Ri^e like an angry boar diafed with sweat? 
Have I not heara great ordnance in the field, 
And heaven's artillery thunder in the skies? 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard [clang? 
Loud ’larums, neighing steeds, and titunpets 
And do you tell me of a woman’s tongue ; 

That gives not half so great a blow to hear, 

As wiu a chestnut in a farmer’s fire? 

Tush! tuidi ! fear boys with bugs. 

Gru. For he foars none. 


Gre. Hortensio, hark: / 

This gentleman is liap|»ly arriv’d. 

My nund presumes, for h» Own good and oma. 

Mer. 1 promis’d we would be contributors, 
And bear his charge of iwooimjL.wbattoe’er. 
Gre. And so we will— proisaM that he win 
h r. 

Gru. I would I were as sure of a good dinner. 

Enter Tranio, irawfy a^^xireUedy and 
Biondello. 

Tra. Gentlemen, God save youl If I may 
be boW, [way 

Tell me, I beseech you, which is the readiest 
To the house of Signior Bapti&ta Minola? 

JSion. He that has the two fair daughters :— 
is’t [astde to Tranio] he you mean? 
l^ra. Even he, Biondello! 

Gre. Hark you, sir; you mean not her to, — 
Tra. Perhaps, him and her, sir; what hwe 
you to do? [pmy. 

Pst. Not her that diides, sir, Pt any hud, I 
Tra. I love no chiders, sir; Biondello, let’s 
away. 

Zm/s. Well begun, Tranio. (AsuiB. 

Hot, Sir, a word ere you go;— [or no? 
Are you a suitor to the maid you talk of, yea 
Tra. An if I be, sir, is it any offence? 

Gre. No ; if without more words you will get 
you hence. [free 

Tra. Why, sir, I piay, are not the streets as 
For me as ^ you? 

Gre. But so is not she. 

Tra. For what reason, I lieseech you? 

Gre. For this reason, if you ’ll know, — 

That she’s the choice love of Signior Greniio. 
Hor. That she’s the chosen of Signior 
Hortensio. [men 

Tra. Softly, my masters! if you lie gentle* 
Ifo me this right, — ^heor me with patience. 
Baptista is a noble gentleman, 

To whom my fiuher is not all unknown. 

And, were his daughtw fairer than she is, 

She may more suitors have, and me for one. 
Fair L^’s daughter had a thousand wooers; 
Then well one mote may fair Bianca have: 

And so she diall ; Lucentio shall make one. 
Though Paris come in hope to speed abne. 

Gre. Whatl this gentleman will out*ta]k us 
all [jade. 

Lete, Sir, give him head; I know he ’ll proves 
Pu. Hortensio, to whst end ore sU these 
vrofds? 

Hot, Sir, let me be so b<^ as ask you. 

Did you yet ever see Baptista’s daughter? 

Tro; No, sir; but I do that he hath 
two; 
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The one es fiunous for a eooldii^ tongue 
As is the other for beauteous mMestv. 
jPtt, Sir, sir, the first *8ibr me; let her go by. 
Grt. Yea, leave that labourtogreat Heroiles; 
And let it be mote than Alddeir twelve. 

Sir, understand you thisof me, in sooth: 
The youngest daughter, whom you l^ken for. 
Her fitther keeps from all access of suitors, 

And will not {nomise her to any man 
Until tile elder sister first be wed? 

The younger tiien is free, and not before. 

If it be so, sir, that you are the man 
Must stead us ell, ai^ me amongst the rest ; 
And if you break the ice, and do this foot, — 
Adiieve the elder, set the younger free [her 
For our access, — whose hap shall be to have 
Will not so graceless be to be ingrate, 
ffar. Sir, yw say well, and well you do 
conceive ;• 

And ance you do profess to be a suitor. 

You must, as we do, gratiiy this gaitleman, 

To whmn we #11 rest generally beholding, [of, 
Tm. Sir, I shall not be slack : in agn vrhae- 
Please ye we may contrive this afternoon. 

And ouaif carouses to our miaress’ health; 

And GO as adversaries do in law, — 

Strive mightily, but eat and driiik as friends. 
Gru, Sion, O excellent motion! Fellows, 
let’s be gone. , [so; — 

Hot, The motion ’s good indeed, and be it 
Petruchio, I shall be your ben venuto, 

• \Exeunt. 

ACT II. 

Scene l.-^Tke same. A Room in Bap- 
tista’s House. 

Enter Katharina and Bianca. 

Bian, Good sister, wrong me not, nor 
wrong yourself, 

To make a bondmaid and a slave of me ; | 

Tbat I disdain : but for these other gawds, i 
Unbind my hands, I ’ll pull them off myself, 
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat ; 

Or what you will command me will 1 do. 

So well ! know my duty to my elders. 

Kedh, Of all thy suitors, here 1 charge thee, 
tell 

Whom thou Wst best : see thou dissemble not. 

Biast, Bdieve me, sister, of all the men olive, 

1 never yet beheld that special fime 
Which 1 could fency more than any other. 
Katk, Minion, thou Best; b'taotHortensio? 
Bian, If you affect him, idster, hem I swear 
I’U plend for you myself, but you shall have 
Urn. 


Hath, O then, belike, you fency tidies moves 

You will have Giemio to keep ym feir. 

Bidn, Is it for him yon do envy me so? 
Nay, then you jest; and now I well perceive 
You have but jested with me all this while: 

1 pi^thee, sister Kate, untie my hands. 

Jauk, If tliat be jest, then all the rest was so. 

iStrikes her . 

Enter Baptista. 

Be^, Why, how now, dame I whence grows 
this insolence? — 

Bianca, stand aside ;—poor girl 1 die weeps 
Go ply thy needle; mradle not with her. — 
For shame, thou hildii^ of a devilish spirit, 
Why dost thou wrong her that did i^e’er wrong 
thee? 

When did she cross thee with a bitter word? 
Katk. Her silence flouts me, and I’ll be re> 
veng’d. [FRes after Bianca. 

Bap, What, in my sight/->Bianca, jet thee 
in. [Exit Bianca. 

Hath, What, will you not suffer me? Nay, 
now I see 

She is your treasure, she must have a husband; 
1 must dance bare*foot on her wedding-day, 
And for your love to her lead apes in hell. 

Talk not to me; I will go sit and weep, 

Till I can find occasion of revenge. 

[Exit Kathakiha. 
Bap. Was ever gentleman thus griev’d as I? 
But who comes here? 

Enter Gremio, with Lucentio in the habit 
«f a mean man; Petruchio, with Hor* 

I TBNSio as a musician; and Tranio, with 
Bionobllo bearing a lute and books. 

Gre, Good-morrow, neighbour Baptista. 

Bap. Good-morrow, neighbour Gremio: God 
save you, gentlemen 1 [a daughter 

Pet. Ajid you, go(^ dr I Pray, have you not 
Call’d Kathmina, fair and virtuous? 

Bap. I have a daughter, sir, call’d Katharina. 
Gre, You are too olunl: go to it orderly. 

Pet, You witmg me, Signior Gremio: give 
me leave. — 

I am a gentleman of Verona, sir, 
l'hat,-^earing of her beauty and her wit, 

Her a^ability and bashful modesty. 

Her wondrous qualities and mild behaviour,— 
Am bold to show myself a forward guest 
Withm your house, to make mine eye the 
witness 

Of that report which I so oft have heard. 

And, for an entrance to my entcrtaiiuaent, 

I do present you with a mao of mine, 

[Presenting Hortbnsio, 
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Conning in music and the mathematics. 

To instruct hei fully in those sciences, 

Wheiecrf 1 know she is not ignorant] 

Accept of him, or else y«m me wrong: 

His name is tscio, bom in Mantua. 

Bafi, You ’re welcome, sir; and he fim your 
good sake; 

But for my daughter Katharine, — ^this I know. 
She is not for your turn, the more my giief. 

Bet. I see ^ou do not mean to part with her; 
Or else you like not of my comply. 

Bap. Mistake me not, I speak but as I find. 
Whence are you, sir? what may I caU your 
name? 

Bet. Petnichio is my name ; Antonio’s son, 
A man we]l known throughout all Italy. 

Be^. I know him well : you ate welcome for 
his sake. 

Gre. Saving your tale, Petnichio, I pray. 
Let us, that are poor petitioners, speak too: 
Bacmie I you are marvellous forward. 

Bet. O, pardon me, Signior Giemio; I 
would ^n be doing. 

Gre. I doubt it not, sir; out you will curse 
your wooing.— 

Neighbour, this is a gift very grateful, I am sure 
of it To express the like kindness myself, that 
have been more kindly beholding to you than 
any, I fireelyjgive unto you this young scholar 
[prvsenti^ Lucbmtio], that hath been long 
studying at Rlieims; as cunning in Greek, 
Latin, and other languages, as the other in 
music and mathematics: his name is Cambio ; 
pray, accept his service. 

Bap, A thousand thanks, Signior Gremio; 
welcome, good Cambio. — But, gentle sir [A? 
T&ANiol methinks you walk like a stranger. 
May^ I be so bold to know the cause of your 
coming? {own ; 

TVa. Pardon me, sir, the boldness is mine 
That, being a stranger in this city here. 

Do n^e myself a suitor to your daughter. 
Unto Bianca, fair and virtuous. * 

Nor is yoax firm resolve unknoivn to me, 

In the preferment of the eldest sister. 

This liber^ is all that I request, — 

That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 

I may have welcome^mongst die rest tli^ woo. 
And free access and fiivoor as the rest. 

And, toward the education of your daughters, 

1 here bestow a simple instrument. 

And this small packet of Greek and Latin books; 
If Yoa accept them, then their worth is great 
BefP. Lueentio is your name? of wfaoice, I 

Tine, , sir; son to Vincentia | 

A mighty man of Pisa: by report 


I know him well: yov are very welcome, sfr.*^ 
Take you {to HoR.] tte lute, mid you LtiC.] 

the set of books; 

You^^lljgc^Bee your puj^la present!^. 

Enter a Servant 

Sirrah, lead these genUemeii 
To my daughters; and tell them both. 

These are their tutors; bid them use them wdL 
lExit Serv., with Hor., Luc., omf Bion. 
We will go walk a little in the orchard, 

And then to diqner. You are passing welcomOt 
And so I jpiay you all to tnink yourselves. 

Bet. Sigmor Baptists, my business asketh 

l^te. 

And every day I cannot come to woo. 

You knew my fiiUier well; and in him, me. 
Left solely heir to ail his lands and goods. 
Which I nave better’d rather than decreas’d: 
Thi n tell me, — ^if I get your daughter’s love, 
Wliit dowry shall I have with hqr to wife? 
Bt^ ASxt my death, the one half of my 
lands 

And, in possession, twenty thousand crowns. 

Bet.^ And for that dowry, 1 ’ll assure her of 
Her widowhood, — ^be it trat she survive me,— 
In all my lands ai'd leases whatsoever: 

Let spei^ties be ^erefore drawn between us. 
That covenants may be kejR on either hand. 
Bap, Ay, when the special thing is well ob- 
tain’d, ' 

That is, her love ; for that is all in all. 

Bet. Wliy, that is nothing; for I tell you, 
fafoer, 

I am as perem^ory as ^e proud-minded ; 

And where two raging fires meet tc^ether, 
Th^do consume thing that feeds their fiixyt 

Though little fire grows great with little wind. 
Yet extreme gusts will blow out fire and all: 

So I to her, and so she yields to me ; 

For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

Bt^, Well maysl thou woo, and happy be 
thy speed I 

But be thou arm’d for some unhappy words. 
Bet, Ay. to the proof; as mountains are for 
winds, 

That shake not though they blow perpetually. 
Re-enter Hortknsio, toitk his head broken, 

Bo^, How DOW, my friend I why dost thou 
look so pale? 

Her, For fear, 1 promise you, if I look pal& 
Be^, What, will my daugm prove a good 
nuistoan? 

Bor. I think die *11 sooner prove a soldieBr 
bon may hold with her, but never hiteti 
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Why. then tfamcaost not bteek her to 
• the lute? [tome. 

Hbr. Why, no} fitf she heth broke the lute 
I did but tell her she mistook her firsts, 

And bo«*d her hind to teadi her fingi^n^. 
When, with a most impatient devilish spint, 
^nfr, taUyou theftt quoth she ; I*Ufi*me with 
them: 

And, with that word, shestmck me on the head. 
And through the instrument my pate made way ; 
And there I stood amazed for awhile, 

As on a pillory, looking through the lute, 
While she did call tge rascal fiddler 
Andtwanglingjaek, with twenty such vile terms. 
As she had studied to misuse me so. 

Pet. Now, by the world, it is a lusty wench ; 
I love her ten times more than e’er I did: 

O, how I long to jmve some chat with her I 
Baf, Welk go Wh me, and be not so dis- 
comfited: 

Proceed in practice with my youi^er daughter : 
She’s apt t« learn, and thankful for good 
turns. — 

Signior Petruchio, will you go with us, 

Or sluill 1 send my daughter Kate to you? 

Pet, I pray you do : 1 will attend her here, 
{Exeunt Bap., GkR., Tra., and UoR. 
And woo her with some spirit when she comes. 
Say that she rail ; why, then 1 ’ll tell her plain 
She sings as sweetly as a nightingale : 

Say that she frown; I ’ll say she looks as clear 
As momin^roses newly washed with dew : 

Say she be mute, and will not speak a word; 
Then I’ll commend her volubility. 

And say she uttereth piercing eloquence : 

If she do bid me pack, I ’ll give her thanks, 

As though she bid me stay by her a week x 
If rile deny to wed, I ’ll crave the day 
When I shall ask the banns, and when be 
mairied. — 

Bttthereshe comes; and now, Petruchio, speak. 
Enter Katharina. 

Good-morrow, Kate; for that’s your name, I 
hear. 

Kath, Well have you heard, but something 
bard of hearing : 

They call me Katharine that do talk of me. 

/IriL You]le,infidth; for you are call’d plain 
Kate, 

AndboimyKate, and sometimes Kate thecurst; 
But, Kate, the prettiest Kate in Christendom, : 
Kate of Kate-lull, my aupm-dainty Kate, 

Fat dainties are all cates; and therefore, Kate, 
Take this of me, Kate of my consolatioa • 
Heatup tiiy mildness {wairid in every town, 
Thyvbtaesspokeof, and thy beauty sounded, ~ 


Yet not so deepfy as to thee beloi^,-^ 

Myself am mowd to woo thee for my wifie. 

KaBu Mov’d! in good timei let Urn tiiot 
! mov’d you hither 

I Remove you hence: 1 knew yon at the first 
You frere a movable. 

Pet, Why, what ’s a movable? 

Kath, Aioint-stooL 

Pet, Thou hast hit it t come, sit on me. 
Kath, Asses axe made to bear, and so are 
you. [you. 

Pet. Women are made to bear, and so are 
Kath. No sudi jade as bear you, if me yoa 
mean. 

Pet. Alas, good Kate, I will not burden theel 
For, knowing thee to be but young and l^ht,-^ 
Kath. Too light for sud).a swain as you to 
catch; 

And yet as heavy as my weight should be. 

Pet. Should 1 should'lmrz. 

Kath. Well ts'en, and like a buzzard. 

Pet. O, slow-wing’d turtle 1 shall a buzzard 
take thee? 

Kath. Ay, for a turtle, — as he takes abuzzard. 
Pet. Come, come, you wasp; i’ &ith, you 
are too angry. 

Kath. If I be waspish, best beware my sting. 
Pet. My remedy is then, to pluck it out 
Kath. Ay, if the fool could find it where 
lies. [wear his sting? 

Pet. *Who knows not where a wasp doth 
In his tail. 

Kath. In his tongue. 

Pet. Whose tongue? 

Kath. Yours, if you talk of tails; and so 
forewelL [come again. 

Pet. What, with my tongue in your tail ? nay. 
Good Kate; I am a gentlemaiu 
Kath. That I *11 tw. 

{Striking itau 

Pet. I swear I *11 duff you, if you strikeagisin. 
Kath. So may you lose your arms: 

If you strike me, you are no gentleman; 

And if no gentleman, why then no arms. 

Peti A herald, Kate? O, put me in thf 
books! 

Aath. What is your crest? a coxcomb? 

Pet. Acomblesscock,soKatewillhemyheB. 
Ka^h, No code of mine; you crow too like 
a craven. [look so sour. 

Ptt. Nay, come, Kate, come; you must not 
Kath. it is my fiashioa, when 1 see a crab. 
Pet. Why, here’s no crab; and therefore 
mok not sour. 

* Kath. There is, there is. 

Pet, Then riiow it me. 

Kath. Had laglassl would. 
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Ptt. Whatj yvm mean my hoti 
Kath, Well aim’d of such a young one. 
/W. Now, Saint George, I am too young 
for you. 

Kalh^ Yet you are wither’d. 

Ptt. ’Tis with c&iea. 

Kath. I care not. 

Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate: in sooth, you 
’scape not so. 

Kath. I clmfe you, if I tariy ; let me go. 
Pet. No, not a whit: I nnd you passing 
gentle. 

*Twa8 tola me you were rough, and coy, and 
sullen, 

And now I find report a very .lar; [teous; 
For thou art pleasant, gamesome, pissing cour- 
But slow in speech, yet sweet as sprmg-time 
flowers : 

Thou canst not frown, thou canst not look as> 
kance. 

Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will ; 

Nor hast thou pleasure to be cross in talk ; 

But thou with mildness entertain’st thy wooers. 
With gentle conference, soft and affable. 

Why does the world report that Kate doth limp ? 

0 slanderous wcrld I Kate, like the hazel*twig, 
Is straight and slender; and as brown in hue 
As hazel*nuts, and sweeter than the kernels. 

O, let me see thee walk : thou dost not halt 

Kath. Go, fool, and whom thou keep’st com- 
mand. 

Pet. Did ever Dian so become a grove 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gait? 
O, be thou Dian, and let her lx: Kate ; 

And then let Kate be chaste, and Dian sportful ! 
Kath. Where did you study all this goodly 
speech? 

Pet. It IS extempore, from my mother-wit 
Kath. A witty mother 1 witless else her son. 
Pet, Am 1 not wise? 

Kath. Yes ; keep^ou warm. 

Pet, Many, so I mean, sweet Katharine, in 
thy bed : • 

And therefore, setting all this chat aside. 

Thus in plun terms: — Your &ther hath con- 
sented [on : 

That you shall be my wife; your dowry ’greed 
And, will you, nill you, 1 will marry you. 

Now, Kate, 1 am a husband for your tuna; 
For, by this light, wherel^ I see thy beauty, — 
Thy bmty tliat doth make me like thee well — 
Thou must be married to no man but me; 

Foe 1 am he am born to tame you, Kate ; 

And faring you from a wild Kate to a Kate 
CSonform»le, as other household Kates. 

Here comes your fiither; never make denial; 

1 must and will have Katharine to my wife. 


I Ki-enter Baptista, Qrbmio^ and TEANia 

Ba^. Now, Signior Petniduo, how speed 
you with my dan^ttM? 

Pet, How but well, sir? how but well? 

It were inipossible I should speed amiss. 

Bap. why, how now, daughter Katharine! 

in your dumps? [you 

Kath. Call you me mughter? now, I promise 
You have riiow’d a tender iatherly r^ard 
To wish me wed to one half lunatic; 

A mad-cap ruffian and a swearing Jack, 

That thinks wit^ oaths to fooe the matter out. 
Pet, Father, ’tis thus:— yourself and all the 
world. 

That talked of her, hath talk’d amiss of her; 

If she bs curat, it is for policy; 

For she ’s not ftoward, Imt modest as the dove I 
She is not hot, but temperate as the mom; 

For patience she will prove a second Grissel, 
And Roman Lucrece for her chastity: 

And to conclude, we have ’gree^ so well to- 
gether, 

That upon Sun^y is the wedding-day. 

Kath. I ’ll see thee bang’d on Sunday first. 
Cre. Hark, Petruchio; die says she’ll see 
thee hnng’d first. 

The, Is this your speeding? nay, then, good- 
night our .part 1 [for myselfr 

Pet. Be patient, '^tlemen; I choose her 
If die and i be plcadd, what’s that to you? 
’Tis bargain’d ’twixt us twain, being alone. 
That she shall still be curst in compai^. 

I tell you, ’tis incredible to believe 
Ilowmuch she loves me : O, the kindest Kate I— 
She hung about my neck, and kiss on kiss 
She vieo so fost, protesting oath on oath. 

That in a twink she won me to her love. 

O, you are novices 1 ’tis a ivwld to see. 

How tame, when men and women am alone, 

A meacoek wretch can make the curstest 
shrew. — 

Give me thy hand, Kate: I will unto Venice, 
To buy apparel ’gainst the wedding-day. — 
Provi^ tne feast, father, and l»d the guests; 

I will be sure my Katharine shall be fine. 

Bap. I know not what to say: but give me 
your hands; 

God send you joy, I^tnichio! ’tis a match* 

Cre. Tra. Amen, say tve; we will be wit- 
nesses. 

Pet. Father, and wife, and gentlemeo, adieu; 
I will to Venice ; Sunday cotnes apace : — 

We will have rim, and thin^ and fine array s 
And, kiss me, Kate, we will be married o’ 
Sunday. 

[Sxeimt PST. am/ K ath., severa^p. 
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JSap^ Faith, geittlan(», now 1 play a ner- 
diant’s 

And venture maoly on a desperate mart. 

Tra» Twas a commodity toy fretting by you; 
*TwiU bring you mn, or pensh on the seas. 
Bap. The gain I seek is quiet in^e match. 
Gre, No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch. 
But now, Baptists, to your younger onughter; — 
Now is ^e day we long have looked for ; 

I am your neighbour, and was suitor first. 

Tra, And 1 am one that love Bianca more 
Than words can wiyiess or yopr thoughts can 
guess. [as I. 

6V». Youngling t thou canst not love so dear 
TVa. Graybeacd 1 thy love doth frecae. 

Gr$. But thine doth fry. 

Skipper, stand back ; ’tis i^e that nourisheth. 
Thi. But youtlf in ladies* eyes that flour- 
isheth, [this strife: 

Bap. Content you, gentlemen ; I *11 compound 
Tis deeds mi^t win the piire; and he, of both. 
That can assure my daughter greatest dower 
Shall have Bianca’s love. — 

Say, Signior Gremio, what can you assure her? 
First, as you know, my house withm 
the city 

Is ridily furnished with plate and gold ; 

Basins and ewers, to lave h^r dainty hands; 

My hanging all of Tynan tapestry : 

In ivory coffers I have stuff’d my ciowns; 

In typress dhests my arras ctiunterpoinls, 
Costly apparel, tents, and canopies. 

Fine linen, Turkey aishions boss’d with pearl, 
Valance of Venice gold in needle-work. 

Pewter and brass, and all things that lielong 
To house or housekeeping: then, at my f<um, 

1 have a hundred milcn-kine to the pail. 

Six score tot oxen standing in my stalls. 

And all things answerable to this poition. 
Myself am struck in years, I must confess ; 
And, if 1 die to-morrow this is hers: 

If, whilst I live, riie will be only mine, [me: 

Tra. That mify came well in. — Sir, list to 
I am my tother*s heir and only son: 

If I may have ybur daughter to my wife, 

I ’ll leave her houses three or four as go^. 
Within nch Pisa’s walls, as any one 
Old Signior Gremio has in Padua ; 

Beades two thousand ducats by the year 
Of fruitful land, all which shall be her join- 
ture. — 

What, have 1 pindi’d vott. Senior Gremio? 
Gr$. Two thousand ducats by the year of 
lud! 

^ land amouuta not to so much fn aHi 
That she shall have ; besides an aigo^. 


Ths»riip«.toiiphigdmMMiwiUtsVtaa^ i 

Wlnt, have 1 chok’d you with an argon? 

Tra. Gremio, ’tis known o^itothec hadi .M 
less 

Than threegn^aigo&ies; besides twogalHeasei, 
And "twelve tight galle]^: these 1 will asnire 
her. 

And twrice as much, whate’er thou ofierist next. 
Gre. Nay, I have offer’d all,— 1 have no 
more; 

And she can have no more than all I have: — 
If you like me, she shall have me and mine. 
7>vs. Why, then the maid is mine from all 
the world. 

By your firm promise: Gremio is out-vied. 

I Bap. I must confess your ofler isjthe best; 
And, let your totber make her the assurance. 
She IS your own ; else, you must pardon me: 

If you should die before him, where ’s her dower? 
Tta. That ’s but a cavil; he is old, I young. 
Gre. And may not young men die as wml 
as old? 

Bap. Well, gentlemen, 

I am thus resolv’d : — On Sunday next you know 
My daughter Katharine is to be married : 

Now, on the Sunday following ^11 Bianca 
Be bride to you, if you make this assurance; 

If not, to Signior Gremio : 

And so I take my leave, and thank you both. 
Gie. Adieu, good neighbour.— 

• [Exit Baftista. 

Now I fear thee not; 
Sirrah young gamester, your father were a fool 
To<give thee and in his waning age 
Set foot under thy table. Tut! a toy! 

An old Italian fox is not so kind, my boy. 

[Exit. 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty wither’d 
hide I 

Yet I have faced it with a card of ten. 

'Tis in my head to do my master go^ : — 

I see no reason but suppos’d Luoentio 
Must get a father, call’d — suppos’d Vincentio; 
\nd that’s a wonder: fathers commonly 
JJo get their children; but in this cose of 
wooing, 

A child riiall get a sire, if I toil not my 
cunning. [Exit. 

ACT III. 

Scene I.— Paiiua. A Keem in Baptista’s 
ffoHW. 

^Enter LucBNTio, Hoktensio, and Bianca. 

Lue. Fiddler, forbear; you grow too for- 
ward, Stf ; 
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Have you so soon foigot the entertainment 
Her abter Katharine welcom’d you withal? 

Sbr, But, wcanglins^ pedant, this is 
The patroness of heavenly harmony: 

Then give me leave to have prerogative; 

And when in music we have spent an hotir, 
Your lecture shall have leisure for as much. 
Lue, Preposterous ass I that never read so 
fiur 

To know the cause why music was ordain’d ! 
Was it not to refresh the mind of man 
After his studies or his usual pun? 

Then mve me leave to read philosophy. 

And vriiile I pause serve in hamony. 

Har. Sirrah, I will nut bea: these braves of 
t}une. 

Bian* Why, gentlemen, you do me double 
wrong, 

To strive for that which resteth in my choice : 

I am no breeching scholar in the schools: 

I’ll not be tied to hours nor ’pointed times. 

But learn my lessons as I please myself. 

And, to cut off all strife, here sit we down : — 
Take you your instrument, pUy you the whiles ; 
His lecture will be done ere you have tun’d. 
Har, You ’ll leave his lecture when 1 am in 
tune? 

[7i Bianca. Hoktensio retires, 
/.tee. That will be never: — tune your instni* 
ment. 

Bum. Where left we last? 

Ltic. Here, madam : — 

Hae ibaU Simou ; hie est Sigeia teUus ; 

Hie steterat Priami regia ceaa senis. 
Bian. Construe them. 

Lue. Hae ihat, as I told you before, — Simois^ 
I am Lucentio, — hie est, son unto Vincentio of 
Pisa,— teiius, dis^ised thus to get your 
Jove; — Hie steterat, and that Lucentio that 
comes a<wooing, — I^iami, is my man Tranio, 
— regia, bearing my port,-^.r/r« senis, that we 
might bq;uile the old pantaloon. 

Har. learning /arw^.'\ Madam, my inshru- 
ment ’sin tune. 

Bum. Let ’shear. — [Hortbnsio 

O fie ! the treble jars. 

Zue. Smt in the hole, man, and tone again. 
Bian. Now let me see if I con construe it: 
— Hae ihai Simais, I know you not, — hie est 
Sigeia tellus, I trust you not;— steterat 
PnanU, take heed be hear ns not, — regia, pie« 
mne not, — eelsa senis, despair not. 

Har. Madam, *tis now in tune. 

Lsse, All but the base. 

Har. The base is right ; ’tis the base knave 
that iais. 

How fiery and forward our pedant ill i 


Now, for my life, the knave doth court my love: 
Pedaseule, 1 ’ll watch you better yet. '{Aside, 
Bian. In time I may believe, yet I mistrust. 
Lue. Mistrust it not ; for, sure, ^acides 
Was Ajax,— call’d so from his grandfother. 
Bian. I must believe my master; else, I 
ptpmise you, 

I should M arguing still upon that doubt: 

But let it rest. — Now, Liao, to you : — 

Good masters, take it not unkindly, pmy, 

That 1 have been thus pleasant with you 
both. 

Her, You mry go wB]k>[?a Lucentio], and 
give me leave awhile; 

My lessons make no music in three parts. 

Lue. Are you so formal, sir? well, I must 
wait, 

And watch withal ; for, but I be deceiv’d. 

Our fine musician groweth amorous. {Aside, 
Her, Madam, before you touch the instru- 
ment. 

To learn the order of my fingering, 

I must begin with rudiments of art; 

To teach you gamut in a briefer sort. 

More pleasant, pithy, and effectual. 

Than hath been taught by any of my trade: 
And there it is in writing, fairly dmwn. 

Bian. Why, I am post my gamut long ago. 
Har. Yet rc^ Uie gamut of Hortensio. 
Bian. [Beads.^ Gamut / am, the ground ef 
ail accord, 

A re, to plead Hortensids pasBan; 

B mi, Bianea, take him far thy lord, 

C fa, ut, that laves with all affeetioni 
D sol re, one cliff, two nates ham I ; 

E la mi, shew pity, or / iHe. 

Call you this gamut? tut, I like it not: 

Old fashions please me best; I am not so nice, 
To change true rules tor odd inventions. 

Euler a Servant. 


Serv. Mistress, -vour father piays you leave 
your books, 

And help to dress your sister’s duunl<er up: 
You know to-morrow is the wedding-day. 
Biaes. Farewell, sweet masters, both; 1 must 
be gone I 

{Exaunt Bianca and SenranL 
Lne. Faith, mistress, then 1 have no cause 
to stay. {Eseit. 

Her. But I have cansc to pry into this pedant; 
Methinks he looks as though he svere in love :— 
Yet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be so humble. 

To cast thy waad’r^ eyes on every stale. 
Seize thee that list : if once I find thee lai^ng^ 
Ilortensio will be quit with thee by r’ — 
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SCBMS H.— Tlltf Baptista's 

fffto'BAPTISTA, GKSICXO, XSANtO, KATHA&- 
INA, Bianca, Lucbntio, awn/Attendsats. 
Bi^, Signior Lucentio {to T&ANlo], this is 
the ’pointed day , [married. 

That Katharine and Petnichio should be 
And yet we hear not of our son-in-law: 

What will be said? what mockery will it be. 

To want the bridegroom when the priest attends 
To speak the ceremonial rites of marriage? 
What says Lucentio to this shame of ours? 
AkM. No shame But mine: I must, forsooth, 
be forc’d 

To give my hand, oppos’d imsJnst my heart. 
Unto a mad-brain rudest^, tall of spleen ; 

Who woo’d in haste, and means to w^ at 
leisure. * 

I told you, I, he was a frantic fool, 

Hidii:^ his bitter jests in blunt behaviour : 

And, to be i^pted for a merry man, 

He’U woo a thousand, ’point the day of 
marrir^e. 

Make friends, invite them, and proclaim the 
banns; 

Yet never means to wed where he hath woo’d. 
Now must the world point at poor Katharine, 
And say, Ze, there is mad ^etruehids vnfSf 
If it would please kirn come and marry ker / 
TVo. Patience, good Katharine, and Baptists 
tob. 

Upon my life, Petruchio means but well I 
Whatever fortune stays him from his word: 
Though he be blunt, I know him passing wise; ; 
Though he be merry, yet withal he ’s honest 
Kath. Would Katharine had never seen him 
, thought 

{Exitf weeping ffaUowedhy'BiKnQK and others. 
Bap, Go, girl; I cannot blame thee now to 
vccpj 

For such an injuiy would vex a very saint. 
Much more a shrew of thy impatient humour. 

Enter Biondello. 

Bitm. Master, master 1 old news, and such 
news os ^ never heard of 1 [be? 

Bo^ Is it new and old too? how may that 
Bton, Why, is it not news to hear of Petru- 1 
diio^ coming? 

Bap, Is he come? 

Eton, Why, no, sir. 

Beto, What then? 

Bion, Hebcomii^ 

Bisp, When will he be here? 

Bfm, When he stands where I oxn, and 
sees you there. 


Tm, But, say, what to thine old news? 

Biam, Vlhy, Petruchio is comiog, in a new 
hat and an old jerkin; a pair of old breeches 
thricd turnM ; a pair of boots that have been 
candle-ciMs, one buckled, another laced; So 
old msW svmrd ta’en out of the town armoury, 
with a tffoken hilt, and chapdess; with turn 
broken pointsf his horse hipped with an oM 
mothy saddle, and stirrups of no kindred; 
besides, possessed with the glanders, and like 
to mose in the chine; troubled with the lampass, 
infected with the fi^shicHls, foil of wind-galls, 
sped with spavins, rayed with the ydlows, post 
cure of the fives, stark spoiled with the staggms, 
begnawn with the bots, swayed in the faa^, and 
shouider-shotten ; ne’er legged before, and with 
a half-checked bit, and a head-stall of sheepk 
leather, which, b^e restrained to keep turn 
from stumbling, hath been often bu^ and now 
repaired with knots ; one girth six times meced, 
and a woman’s crupper of veluxe, whira hath 
two letters for her name, fairly set down in 
studs, and here and there pieced with pack- 
thread. 

Bap. Who comes with him? 

Bion, O, sir, his lackey, for all the world 
caparisoned like the horse; with a linen stock 
on one leg and a kersey boot-hose on the other, 
gartered with a red and blue list ; an old hat, 
and The humour af forty fasuies pricked in’t 
for a feather: a monster, a very monster in ap- 
parel ; and not like a Christian fbotber or a 
gentleman’s lackey. 

Tra, ’Tis some odd humour pricks him to 
this fashion; 

Yet oftentimes he goes but mean apporell’d.' 

Bap. I am glad he is come, howsoe’er be 
comes. 

Bion. Why, sir, he comes not. 

Bap, Didst thou not say be comes? 

Bion. Who? that Petruchio came? 

Bap. Ay, that Petruchio came. 

Bion. No, sir ; I say his horse comes with 
him on his back. 

Bfto. Why, that ’s all one. 

Bwn. Nay, by saint Jomy, 

I hold you a penny, 

A horse and a man 
Is more than one, 

* And yet not many. 

Enter Petruchio emdCRVioo, 

Pet. Come, where be these gallants? who’s 
at home? 

, Bety, You are welcome, sir. 

Pet. And yet 1 come not wdL 

Bap, And yet yew halt not. 

La 
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Tra, Not so well appurdrd 

As I wish you vrere. 

/VA Were it better, I should rush in thus. 
But where is Kate? where is my lovely bride? 
How does my father? — Gentles, methinks you 
frown: *. 

And wherefore gaze this goodly company. 

As if they saw some wondrous monument. 
Some comet or unusual prodigy? 

Why, sir, you know this is your wed- 
ding-day: 

First were we sad, fearing you would not come ; 
Now sadder, that you come so unprovided. 

Fie, doff this habit, shame to ^'our estate. 

An eye-sore to our solemn festival ! 

7>a. And tell us, what occasion of import 
Hath all so long detain’d you from your wife. 
And sent you hither so unlike yourself? 

/k/. Tedious it were to tell, and haiiih to 
hear: 

Sufficeth, I am come to keep my word. 

Though in some pmt cnforcra to digress; 
Which, at more leisure, I will so excuse 
As you shall well be satisfied withal. 

But where is Kate? I stay too long from her: 
The morning wears, ’Us time we were at church. 
Tra, See not your bride in these unreverent 
robes: 

Go to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 

7k/. Not I, believe me: thus I ’ll visit her. 
Bap, But thus, I trust, you will not msny her. 
Pet, Good sooth, even thus; therefore ha’ 
done with words ; 

To me she ’s married, not unto my clothes 
Could I repair what she will wear in me. 

As I can crange these poor accoutrements, . 
’Twere well for Kate, and better for myself. 

But what a fool am I to chat with you. 

When I should bid good-morrow to my bride. 
And seal the title with a lovely kiss I 

\Exettnt Fbtrvchio and Grumio. 
TVa. He hath some meaningin his mad attire. 
We will persuade him, be it possible, , 

To put on better ere he go to church. 

Bap, I *11 after him, and see the event ot this. 

[Exeunt Ba?., Gkem., an:/ B ion. 
Tra, But, sir, to her love concemelh us to 
add 

Her Other’s likmg: which to brii» to pass. 

As I before imparled to your worwp, * 

I am to get a man, — ^wh^e’er he be, 

It skills not much ; we Ml fit him to our turn, — 
And he dull be VincenUo of Pisa; 

And make assurance, here in Padua, 

Of gmtec sums than 1 have promised. 

So shall yon quietly enjoy your hope, 

And marry sweet Bianca with consent 


Zuc. Wereitnot thatmyfeUow^sduxdmaster 
Doth watdi Kanca’s steps so narrowly, 

Twere good, methinks, to steal our marriage ; 
Which once perforat’d, let all the world say ni^ 
1 ’ll keepmine own, d^te of all the world. 

TVu, That by degrees we mean to look into^ 
And watch our vantage in this business : 

We ’ll overl^each the graybeard,Grcmio, 

The narrow-prying father, Minola; 

The quaint musician, amorous licio; 

All for my master’s sake, Lucentio. 

Re-enter Grbmio. 

Sigoior Gremio,'— came yc^ from the church? 
Gre, As willingly as e’er I came from schooL 
Tra. And is tiw bride and bridegroom com- 
ing home? 

Gre. A bridegroom, say you ? ’tis a groom in- 
deed, « 

A grumbling groom, and that the girl shall find. 
/Va. Curstcr than die? why, impossible. 

I re. Why, he ’s a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 
Tra, Why, she *s a devil, a deifil, the devil’s 
dam. 

Gre. Tut, she ’s a lamb, a dove, a fool to him! 
I *11 tell you, Sir Lucentio : when the priest 
Should if Katharine should be his wife, 
Apf by gqgs-wouns^ quoth he ; and swore so loud 
That, all amaz’d, the priest let fall the book; 
And, as he stoop’dMs^n to take it up. 

The mad-biain’a bridegroom took turn sudi a 
cuff • 

That down fell priest and book, and book and 
priest; 

Now take them c^, quoth he, if any list. 

Tra. What said the wench, when he arose 
again? 

Gre. Trembled and shook; for why, he 
stamp’d and swore. 

As if the vicar meant to cozen him. 

But after many ceremonies done, 

He calls for wine: A dza4r/i / qm/ih he; as if 
He had been aboaid, carousing to his mates 
After a storm : quaff’d off the muscadel. 

And threw the sops aU in the sexton’s fiice; 

Having no other reason 

But that his beard grew thin and hungerly^ 

And seem’d to ask him sops as he wasdiiiudDg. 
This done, he took the bride about the sedc. 
And kiss’d her lips Mrith such a clamoiottf 
smack 

That, at the parting, all the church did edip. 

I, seeing this, came thence for very shame ; 
And after me, I know, the rout is coming. 

Such a mad marriage never was before : 

Hark, hark i I hear the minstrels play. 

[Mtuk, 
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Pbtbucrio» Katharina, Bianca, 
Battista, Hortbnsiq, Grdmio, ami Trra. 

Pit, Gentlemen and firienda; 1 thank you for 
your pains: 

1 know ycnt think to dine with me to<day. 

And have prepar’d great store of wgdding cheer; 
But so it is, my haste doth call me hence. 

And therefore here 1 mean to take my leave. 
Is’t possible you will away to-night? 
Pef, I must away tc-day, before night come : 
Make it no wonder ; if you knew my business, 
You would entreat me rather^ than suy. 
And, honest compniy, I thank you all. 

That have beheld me give away myself 
To this most patient, sweet, and virtuous wife: 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me; 
For I must hence ; and farewell to you all. 
TVtt, Let us erftreat you stay till alter dinner. 
Ptf. It may not be. 

Gre. Let me entreat you. 

Pet. It c|nnot be. 

Kaih. Let me mitreat you. 

Pet. I am content, 

iCaih. Are you content to stay? 

Pet. I am content >ou shall entreat me stay; 
But wt not stay, entreat me how you can. 
Kath. Now, if you love me, slay. 

Pst. ^ Grumio, my horse. 

Gru. Ay, sir, they be r^dy: the oats have 
eaten the horses. 

Kath. Nay, then, 

Do what thou canst, I will not go to-day; 

No, nor to-morrow, nor till I please myself. 
The door is open, sir ; there lies your way; 

You may lie Jogging whiles your brots are green; 
For me, I ’ll not be gone till I please myself; 
’Tis like you ’ll prove a Jolly surly groom, 

That take it on you at the first so roundly. 

Pet. O Kate, content thee; pr’ythee, be not 
angry. 

A'ath. 1 will be angry; whathast thou todo? — 
Father, be quiet : he shall stay my leisure. 

Gfv. Ay, marry, sir, now it begins to work. 
dTith. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal 
dinner: 

I see a woman ma^ be made a fool 
If she had not a smrit to resist. 

Pet. They shall go forward, Kate, at thy 
command.-^* 

Obey the bride, you that attend on her ; 

Go to the feast, revel uid domineer. 

Carouse foil measure to her maidenhead; 

Be mad and merry, go hang ymrselves : 
But for my bonny Kate, she must With me. 
Nay, look not lug, nor stamp, nor «tare, cor 
ftet* 


1 will be master of what is mine own; 

She is my goods, my chattels I she is my houses 
Hy bousdiold stuff, my field, my bam, 

My horse, my ox, my ass, anything; ^ 
And here she ttands, ton^ her inioever dare ; 
I *il«iirii^ mine action on the proudest he 
That stops my way in l^idua.— Grumio, 

Draw forth thy weapon, we are beset with 
thieves; • 

Rescae thy mistress, if thou be a man, — 

Fear not, sweet wench, theyshallnot touch thee, 
Kate; 

I ’ll buckler thee against a million. 

[Pxetai/ Prr., Katu., ofiffGuu. 
Pajfi. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. 
Grs. Went they not quickly, l.a^ld die 
with laughing. 

Pro, Of all mad matches, never was the like I 
/.ur. Mistress, what’s your opinbn of your 
sister? , (mated. 

Pum. That, being mad herself, she *s madly 
G/r. I warrant him, Petruchio is Kated. 
Pa/. Neighbours and friends, though bride 
and bridegroom wants, 

For to supply the places at the table. 

You know there wants no junkets at the feast— 
Lucentio, you shall supply the brid^room’s 
place ; 

And let Bianca take her sister’s room. (it? 
T'nr. Shall sweet Bianca practise how to bride 
Pap She shall, Lucentio.— Come, gentle- 
men, let ’s go. iJSjieufit, 

ACT IV. 

ScBNB Hall tn Pbtkuchio’s Country 
House. 

Enter Grumio. 

Gru. Fie, fit- on all tired jades, on all mad 
masters, and all foul ways I Was ever man so 
beaten? was ever man so raytd? was ever man 
so weary? I am sent before to make a fire, and 
they are coming after to warm them. Now, 
were not I a little pot, and soon hot, my very 
bps might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roof of my mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I 
should come by a fire to thaw me: — but I, with 
Uowii^ the fire, shall warm myself; for, con* 
sidering the weather, a taller man than I will 
take odd.— Holla, hot Curtis 1 

Enter CURTIS. 

Cnri. Who is that calls so eokUy? 

Gru, A piece ot ice: if thou dembt it, thou 
mayst slide from my shouldet to my heel with 
no greater a ran Mit my head ana my neck* 
A fire, good Curtis. 
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Curt. Is my master and his wife coming, 
Gnimio? 

O, ay, Curtis, ay: and dierefiwe fire, 
fire; east on no water. 

Curt, Isshesohotashxewasshe’s reporteu? 

Cru, She was, good Curtis, before this frost; 
but, thou knowest, winter tames man, woman, 
and beast; fot it hath tamed my old master, 
and my new mistress, and myself, fellow Curtis. 

Curt, Away, you tbree-mch fool 1 I am no 
beast. 

Gru, Am I but three inches? why, thy horn 
is a foot; and so long am I, at the least. But 
wilt thou make a fire, or shall I complain on 
thee to our mistress, whose h''nd,— «he being 
now at hand,— ^hott shalt soonfee^ to thy cold 
comfort, for being slow in thy hot office? 

Curt, I pHythee, good Gramio, tell me, how 
goes the world? 

Gru. A cold world, Curtis, in every office 
but thine; and, therefore, fire: do thy duly, 
and have t^ duty; for my master and mistiess 
are almost frosen to death. 

Curt. There’s fire ready; and, therefore, 
good Gnimio, the news? 

Gru. Vihy,^aei boyt ho^ boy! and as much 
news as thou wilt. [ingl — 

Curt. Come, you are so full of coney-catch- 

Gru. Why, Uierefore, fire ; for 1 have caught 
extreme cold. Where’s the cook? is supper 
ready, the house trimmed, rushes strewed, cob- 
webs swept; the serving-men in their new 
fustian, their white stockings, and every officer 
his w^din^-garmcnt on? Be the jacks fiiir 
within, the Jills fair without, the carpets laid, 
and everything in order? [news? 

Curt, All ready ; and, therefore, I pray thee, 

Gru, First, know, my horse is ured; my 
master and mistress fallen out. 

Curt. How? 

Gru. Out of their saddles into the dirt; mid 
thereby hangs a tale. 

CuH, Let ’s ha ’t, good Gnimio. ^ 

Gru. Lend thine ear. 

Cnw/. Here. 

Cru, There. [Strikiug him. 

Curt, This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 

Gru, And therefore ’tis called a sensible 
tales and* this cuff was but to knock at your 
ear, and beseech listening. Now I begin*: /m- 
frimis^ we came down a foul hill, my master 
tiding behind my mistress : — 

Curt. Bodi of one horse? 

Gru, What’s that to thee? 

Curt, Why, ahorse. 

Gru, Tell thou the tale I— but badst thou not 
creased me, thou shooldst have beard how her 


she was bemoiled;'how he le? b£^th the 
horse upon her; he beat tte because her 
horse stumbled; how she waded through the 
dirt to pluck him off me; how he swore; how 
she piayed-rthat never pray’d before; how 1 
cried; mw the horses ran away; how her bridle 
was burst; how I lost my crupper; with mai^ 
things of worthy memory ; which now shall die 
in oblivion, and thou return onexperieneed to 
thy gmve. 

Curt. By thi^ reckoning, he is more shrew 
than she. 

Gru. Ay ; and that thon and the proudest eff 
you all shall find when he comes home. But 
what talk 1 of this?— Call forth Nathaniel, 
Joseph, Nicholas, Philip, Walter, St^aisop, 
and die rest : let their hmids ie sleekly combed, 
their blue coats brushed, and their garters of an 
ind fferent knit: let them curtsy with their left 
legs , and not presume to touch a hair of my 
master’s horse-tail tUl they kiss 'their hands. 
Are they all ready? 

Curt, They are. 

Gru. Call them forth. 

Curt. Do you hear, ho? you must meet my 
master, to countenance my mistress. 

Gru. Why, she hath a face of her own. 

Curt. Who knosTs not that? 

Gru. Thou, it seems, that callest for com* 
pany to countenance her. i 

Curt. I call them forth to credit her. 

Gru, Why, she comes to borrow nothing of 
them. 

^uttr several Servants. 

Nath. Welcome home, Gnimio I 

Phil. How now, Gnimio I 

for. What, Gtumio 1 

Nich. Fellow Gnimio I 

Nath, How now, old lad? 

Gru, Welcome, you;— how now, you; 
what, you;— fellow, you^-and thus much for 
greeting. Now, my spruce companions, is all 
ready, and all thin^ neat? 

Nath. All things is ready. How near is our 
master? 

Gru. E’mi at hand, alighted by this;— and 
therefore he not,— Cock’s passion, silence I— 

I hear my master. 

Enter Pbt&uchio and Katrarina. 

Ftt, Where be these knaves? What,noiiiaa 
at door 

To hold my stirrup nor to take mv hone 1 
Where is Nathaai^ Gregoiy, Philip?— 
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AttStro, Heie, hcrekibs herey sir. 
/1tf..Herey arl here, sirl here, tirl here, sir l-> 
Ton Iqsger-headed uiil imp6!i^<d grooms f 
What, fio aftendanoe? co nemid? no duty?^ 
Where is the foolish knave isent before? 

Gru, Here, dr ; as foolish as I was before. 
Pa, Yon peasant swain I you wljpteson malt* 
hoire drudge! 

Did 1 not bid thee meet me in the park, 

And briim along these rascal knaves with thee? 
Gru, ftathaniel’s coat, sir, was not folly 
made, [the heel ; 

And Gabriel’s pumps wereyall unpink’d i’ 
There was no link re colour Peter’s hat. 

And Walter’s dagger was not come from 
sheathing: [Gregory; 

There were none fine but Adam, Ralph, and 
The rest were ragged, old, and beggarly; 

Yet, as they are, hire are th^oome to meet you. 
Pa, Go, rascals, g^, and fetch nwsupper in. — 
[JExeuHt some of the ^rvants. 

WbAv U tha life that late I led-— [ 

Where are those— —Sit down, Kate, and wel* 
come. 

6oud, soud, soud, soud ! 

, PO’Onter Servants wftA supper, 

WTiy, when, I say?— Nay, good sweet Kate, 
be merry. f^vhen? 

Off with nry boots, you rogues! you villains, | 

It was the friar of orders uray ; {Sings, i 

As he forth walked on his way 

Out, you rogue ! you pluck my foot awry : 

Take that, and mend the plucking off the 
other.— {Strikes him. 

Be meny, Kate. — Some water, here; what, 
ho t — [hence. 

Where’s my spaniel Troilus 7— Sirrah, get you 
And bid my cousin Ferdmand come, hither; — 
{Exit Servant. 

One, Kate, that you must kim, and be ac- 
quainted with. — [water? 

Where are my slippers?— Shall I have some 
{A bason is presenied to him. 
Come, Kate, and wash, and welcome heartily.— 
[Servant lets the ewer fall. 
You whoreson villain ! will you let it foil? 

{Strikes 4 mi . 

JCath, Patience, 1 pcay you; ’twas a foult 
unwilling. [knave! 

Pa, A whoreson, beetle«headed, flapear’d 
Goam, Kate, dt dcwti; I know you We a 
stomadu [shall 1?— 

Will you rive thanks, sweet Kate; or else 
What’s this? mutton? , 


iSOth 

PO, Who bNN^t it? 

iStnt, I, 

Pa, *Tis bunt ; and so is oR the meat. 
What dogs are these?— Where is the laadri 
• cook? [dresser. 

How durst you, villains, bring it fiom the 
And serve it thus to me Vaat love it net? 
There, take it to you, trendieis, cups, and alli 
{Throws the moat, drV., about the stetgo, 
Youheedle&s joUheads and unmanner’d slaves! 
What, do you grumble? I’ll be with you 
stiaighL 

JCath, I prayyou, husband, be not so disquiet; 
Tlie meat was well, if you were so contented. 
Pa, 1 tell thee, Kate, ’twas burnt and dried 
away; 

And I expressly am forbid to touch it, 

For it engenders choler, planteth anger ; 

And better ’twere that bmh of us did W,— 
Since, of ourselves, ourselves are choleric,— 
Than feed it with such over-roasted flesh. 

Be patient ; to-morrow *t shall be mended, 
Ana, for this night, we 11 fiist for company:— 
Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal cWnber* 
{Exeunt PsT., Kaih., andCVKt* 
Hath, Peter, didst ever see the like? 

Peter, He kills her in her own humour. 

Re-enter CURTis. 

Gru% Where is he? 

Curt, In her chamber, 

Making a sermon of continency to her, [soul, 
And rails, and swears, and rates, that poor 
Knows not which way to stand, to look, to spW« 
And sits as one new-risen from a dream. 

Away, away 1 for he is coming hither. 

{Exema, 

Re-enter Pirf RUema 

Pa. Thus have Impoliticly begun my re^. 
And ’tis my hojw to end sucocssiuUy. 

My folcon now is sharp, and pasring empty; 
And, till she stoop, she must not be foU-go^d, 
I'or then she never looks upon her lure. 

Another way I have to man my haggard. 

To make her come, and know her keepers adl. 
That is, to srateh her, as we watch these late* 
That bate, and beat, and will not be obedient* 
She ekt no meat to-^y, nor none shall cat ; 

Last night she slept not, nor to-night she shall 
not; 

As with tbn meat, some undeserved foult 
I ’ll find about the makhw of the bed ; 

.And here 1*11 fling thepilrew, there the bolster. 
This svay the coverlet, anotherwaythe riieetsi»-^ 

I Ay, ana amid this hwly, 1 ihtead 
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That all is done in revetend core of her; 

.And, in conclusion, she shall watch all night: 
And, if die chance to nod, I Ml rail and brawl. 
And with the clamour ke^ her still awake. 
This is a wav to kill a wife with kindness : 
And thus 1*11 curb her mad and headstrong 
humour. 

He that knows better how to tome a shrew, 
Now let him speak ; ’tis charity to show. 

[Exit, 

ScRNB II.— Padua. Bffore Baptista’s 
House. 

Enter Tranio atui Hortsnsio. 

TKi. Is possible, friend Lici^ that Bianca 
Doth &acy'any other but Lucentio? 

1 tell you, sir, she bears me fair in hand. 

llor. Sir, to satisfy you in what I have said, 
Stand by, and mark the manner of his teaching. 

\Th^ stand aside. 

Enter Bianca and LucENTia 

Lue. Now, mistress, profit you in what you 
read? 

Bian. What, master, read you? first resolve 
me that. 

Lue. I read that I profess, the Art to Love. 
Bian. And may you prove, sir, master of 
your art ! 

Lue. While you, sweet dear, prove mistress 
of my heart. [ They retire. 

Her. Quick proceeders, marry I Now, tell 
me, I pray. 

You that durst swear that your Mistress Bianca 
Lov’d none in the world so well as Lucentio. 
Tra. O despiteful love t unconstant woman- 
kind !- 

I tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. 

Hot, Mistake no more : 1 am not Licio, 

Nor a musician, as I seem ^o be ; 

But one that scorn to live in this di^i&e, 

For such a one as leaves a gentleman, ^ 
And makes a god of such a cullion : 
lOiow, sir, that 1 am call’d Hortensio. 

Tha. Signior Hortensio, I have often heard 
Of your entice affection to Bianca ; 

Ana since mine eyes are witness of her lightness, 
I will with trou,— if you be so contented,— 
Forswear Btaaca and her love fiw ever. ' 

Her, See, how they kiss and court!— Sig- 
nior Lucentio, 

Here is my hand, and here 1 firmly vow 
Never to woo her more; but do forswear her, 
Aa one unworthy all (he former fitvours 
That I have fondly flatter’d her withal. 

THa And here Z take the like unfeigned oath, 


Never to marry with Im though she would en- 
txeati 

Fie on herl see, how beastly die doth court 
Afer. Would all the world but he had quite 
forsworn I 

For me, that I may surely keep mine oath, 

I will be m^ed to a wealthy widow 
Ere three days pass, which haui as long lov’d me 
As 1 have lov’d this proud disdainful iiaggaxd ; 
And so fiuewell, Signior Lucentio.- 
Kindness in women, not their beauteous looks. 
Shall win my love: and so I take my leave, 

In resolution as I swore before. 

[Exit HoVu — Luc. bnd Bian. advance. 
Tra. Mistress Bianca, bless you with such 
grace 

As ’lonmth to a lover’s blessed case! 

Nay, I have ta'cn you nappiz^ gentle love; 
And have forsworn you withiHortensio. 

Bian. Tranio, you jest ; but have you both 
forsworn me f 
y ra. Mistress, we have. 

Lue. Then we are*rid of Licio. 

Tra. 1’ feith, he ’ll have a lusty widow now. 
That shall be woo’d and wedded in a day. 
Bian. God give him joy I 
7‘ra, Ay, and he’ll tame her. 

Bian. lie says so, Tranio. 

Tra. Faith, he isgone unto the taming-schooL 
Bian. The taming-school I what, is there such 
a place ? 

Ths. Ay, mistress, and Petraqfiio is the 
master ; 

That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long, 
To tame a shrew and charm her chattering 
tongue. 

Enter Biondbllo. 

Bion. O master, master, I have watch’d so 
long 

That I ’m dog-weary ; but at last I spied 
An ancient angel c iming down t].e mil, 

Will serve the turn. 

TVn. What is he, Biondello? 

Bian. Master, a mercatantd, or a pedant, 

I know not what ; but formal in apparel, 

In gait and countenance surely like a father, 
Zue. And what of him, Tranio? 

TVa, If be be credulous, and trust my tale, 

I ’ll make him glad to seem Vincentio, 

And give assurance to Bapdsta Minola, 

As if ne were the right Ymoentio, 

Take in your love, and then let me alone. 

[Exeunt Lucentio and Biange* 

Enter a Vedant, 

Fed, God save you, sir 1 
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7 hi. And you^ air I you are welnmi^. 
Tnvd you far on, or are you at the furthest? 

/Ve£ Sir, at the furthest for a week or two t 
But then up farther, and as &r aa Rome ; 

And so to Tripoli, if God lend Tne>life. 

7 >». What countryman, I pray? 

Ptd. Of Mantua. 

TVu. Of Mantua, sir?— marry, forbid I 

And come to Padua, careless of your life? [hard. 
Ptd, My life, sir ! how, I pray? for that goes 
Thf. *Ti» death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua. Know you not the cause? 
Your ships are stay’d at Venice t and the duke, — 
For private quarrel*twixt yoxa ouke and him, — 
Hath publish’d and proclaim’d it openly t 
*Tis marvel, but that you are but newly come, 
You might have heaid it else proclaimed about. 

Ped. Alas, sir, it is worse for me than so I 
For I have bills fer money by exdiange 
From Florence, and must here dchver them. 

Tra. Well, sir, to do you courtesy. 

This will 1 do, ar I this 1 will advise you : 
First, tell mb, have you ever been at Pisa? 

Paid. Ay, sir, in Pisa liave I often been : 
Pisa, renowned for grave cituens. 

Tru, Among them know you one Vincentio? 
Ped. I know him not, but I have heard of him ; 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. lie is my hither, sir : and, sooth to say, 
In countenance somewhat Both resemble you. 

Bion. As much as an apple doth an oyster, 
and all on<s [Aside. 

Tra. To save your life in this extremity. 

This favour will I do you for Ins sake ; 

And think it not the worst of all your fortunes 
That you are like to Sir Vincentio. 

His name and credit shall you undertake. 

And in my house you sliall be friendly lodg’d 
Look that you take upon you as you should ; 
You nndei stand me, sir : — so shall you slay 
Till you have done your business in the city ; 

If this be courtesy, sir, accept of it. 

Ped. O, sir, I do ; and will repute you ever 
The patron of my life and liberty. [good. 

Tra. Then go with me, to make the matter 
This, by the way, I let you understand 
My father is here look’d for every day, 

To pass assurance of a dower in marriaM 
*Twixt me and one Baptista’s daughter mre : 

In all these eireumstanoes I ’ll instruct you : 

Go with me, sir, to clothe you as becomes you. 

[Exeunt. 

Sgbnb III. Roam m Pbtrvchio’s House, 
Enter Katharina GRtilliO. 

Gru. No, no, forsooth ; 1 dare not, for my life. 


Hath* Tte more my wrong, the more his 
sfNte appears 1 

What, did he many me bo femish me? 

Beggars, that come unto my fether’s door,. > 
Upon entreaty have a pres^ alms ; 

If not, eleewhm they meet with charity t 
But 1 ,— who never knew how to entreat, 

Nor never needed that I should entreat,'..* 

Am starved for meat, giddy for lack of sleep ; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling red I 
And that which spites me more than all these* 
wants. 

He does it under name of perfect love ; 

As who would say, if I should sleep or eat, 
’Twere deadly sickness or else present death.— 
I pr'ythee go, and get me some recast ; 

I care not what, so it be wholesome food. 

Gru. Whatsay you to a neat’s foot? [it 
Kath. ’Tispasswggood; I pr’ythee let mehave 
Gru. I fear it is too c]iolcric a meat i 
How say you to a fat tripe, finely broil’d ? 

Katk. I like it well t good Grumio, fetch it me. 
Gru. I cannot tell ; I fear ’tis choleric. 

What say you to a piece of beef and mustard ? 
JCaik. A dish that 1 do love to feed upon. 
Gru. Ay, but the mustard is too hot a little. 
Kath. Wl^, then the beef, and let the mus- 
tard rest. [the mustard, 

Gm. Nay, then I will not 1 you shall have 
Or else you get no beef of Grumio. 

Kath. Then both, or one, or anything thou 
wilt. 

Gru, Why, then the mustard without the beef. 
Kath. Go, get thee gone, thou false deluding 
slave, [BetUs him. 

That feed’st me with the very name of meat : 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you. 

That triumph thus upon my misery 1 
Go, get thee gone, I say. 

Enter Petruciiio with a dish of meed ; and 
IlDRlBNblO. 

Pet. IIow fares my Kate? What, sweeting, 
all amort ? 

Hot. Mistress, what cheer? 

Kath, ' Faith, as cold as can be. 

Pot. Pluck up thy spirits, look cheerfully 
upon me. 

Here, love ; thon sce’st how diligent I am 
To dfess thy meat myself, and brine it thee : 

[Sets the dish on a iabb, 

I am sure, sweet Kate, this kindness merits 
thanks. [not ; 

Wliat 1 not a word? Na^, then thou lov’st it 
And all my pains is sorted to no ptoofi— 

Here, take away this dish. 

Kath, I pray yon, let it stand. 
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Ptt, The poorest flervice is icpaid with thanks ; 
And so shall mine, before you touch the meat 
JSatk, I thank sir. 

Aihr. SigniorPetra^o, fie t you are to blame 1 
Corner Mistress Kate, I ’ll bear you company. 
PU, Eat it op all, Hortensio, if thou lov^t 
me.— [Atidt. 

Much good do It unto thy gentle heart ! 

Kate, eat apace: — and now, my honey-love. 
Will we return unto thy father’s house. 

And revel it as bravely as the best, 

With silken coats, and caps, and golden rings, 
With ral&, and culls, and farthingales, and things; 
With scarfs, and fws, and double chaise Kd 
bravery, 

Withambci; bracelets, beads, andaltthisknavery. 
What, hast thou din’d? The tailor stays tliy 
leisure. 

To deck thy body with his ruffling treasure. 
Enter Tailor. 

Come, tailor, let us see these ornaments ; 
lay forth the gown. 

Enter Haberdasher. 

What news with yo^ sir? 
Hab, Here is the cap your worship did be- 
speak. 

Pet» Why, this was ntoulded on a porringer ; 
A velvet dish; — fie, fiel ’tis lewd ana filthy; 
Why, ’tls a cockle or a walnut-shell, < 

A knack, a toy, a trick, a babjr’s cap: 

Aww with it 1 come, let me have a bi^;er. 
EMh, I ’ll have no bigger; this doth fit the 
time. 

And gentlewomen wear such caps as these. 

/W. When you are gentle, you shall have 
one too, 

And not till then. 

JSTar. That will not be in haste. [Aside. 
Kath, Why, ur, I trust .1 may have leave to 
speak; 

And speak I wiU. I ani no child, no babe; 
Your betters have endur’d me say my mind ; 
And if you cannot, best you stop your ears. 

My ton{^e will teU the anger of my heart ; 

Or else my heart, concealing it, will breaki 
And rather than it shall, I will be free 
Even to the uttermoet, as I please, in words. 

Pet. Why, thou sa/st true ; it is a palt^ cap, 
A enstaid-ooffin, a bauble, a silken me : 

1 love thee well, in that thou lik’st it not. 

Kath. Love me or love me not, I like the cap; 
And it I srin have, or I will have none. 

/W. Thy gown? why, ay^-Come, tailor,, 
let us8ee*t 

O mercy, God I what masquing stuff is here? 


What’s this? n deevef *t{8like a demi-cannont 
What, up and down, carv’d like an apple-tart? 
Here’s snip^ and n^ and cut, and sum, and 
snA, 

IJke to a oenscr in a barber's riiop : — [this? 
W^, what, o’ devil's name, tailor, coll’st thou 
Hor» I ape she ’s like to have neither cap 
nor gown. [Aside. 

TdL You bid me make it orderly and well, 
According to the fashion and the time, [ber’d. 
Pet. Marry, and did; but if you be lemem- 
I did not bid you mar it to the time. 

Go, hop me ovef even kennel home. 

For you shall hop without hiy custom, sir: 

1 ’ll none of it t hence 1 make your be^ of it. 

Kath. I never saw a bettcr-fiuihion’d gown. 
More quaint, more pleasing, nor more com- 
mendable: 


Belike yon mean to make a puppet of me. 

Pet. Why, true; he means to makea puppet 
of thee. [a puppet of her. 

I ai. She says your worship means to make 
Pet. O monstrous arrogance! Thou liest, 
thou thread. 

Thou thimble, [nail. 

Thou yard, three-qiurters, half-y^, quarter, 
Thou thou nit, thou-wintar-cricket thou! — 
Brav’d in mine own house with a skien of thread? 
Away, thou mg, thou quanti^, thou remnant ; 
Or 1 shall so l^me*te tnee with thy yard. 

As them shalt think on prating whilst ffiou 
liv’st! * 

I tell thee, I, that thou hast marr’d her gown. 
Tai. Your worship is deceiv’d ; the gown b 
made 


Just as my master had direction t 
Grumio gave order how it should be done. 
Gm. I gave him no order; 1 gave him tha 
stuff. [made ? 

Tai. But how did you desire it should be 
Gnt. Marry, sir, with needle and thread. 
Tai. But did you not requebt to have it cut ? 
Gru. Thou hiat faced many things. 

Tai. I have. 

Gru. Face not me i thou hast braved many 
men ; brave not me ; I will neither be &ced nor 
braved. I say unto thee, I bid thy master cut 
out the gosm ; but I did not bid him cut it to 
pieces: arm, thou liest. [testify. 

Tai. Why, here u the note of the fiiriiion to 
Pet. Read it [saidsot 

Gru. The note lies in hb throat, if fac say I 
Tai. Imprimis, a kese-bediad genm i 
Gru. buster, if ever I mid looK-bodied 
gown, sew me in the skirts it, and beat me 
tode^ with a bottom of brown thread: 1 said 


agown. 
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iV. Proceed. 

Tai^ IVM a small <impas»ed eafie: 

Gnu I confess the cape. 

3iiu WakatnmksUavs: 

Gnu I confess two sleeves. 

Tau sleeves curiously ati. 

Af. there *s the vilUny. 

Gnu Error i* the bill, sir; error i' the bilL 
I commanded the sleeves should be cut out, 
and sewed up again ; and that 1 Ml prove upon 
thee, thy little finger be armed in a 

TaL This is true that I say; an I had thee 
in dace where, thoh shouldst \now it 

Gnu I am ^ thee straight: take thou the 
bill, give me thy mete-yard, and spare not me. 

Hot. God-a-mercy, Grumiol then he shall 
have no odds. 

Pet. Well, sir, ih farief, the gown is notfor me. 
Gne, You are i* the right, sir; Mis for my 
mistress. 

Pet. Go, take it up unto thy master’s use. 
Gnu Villain, not for thy life 1 Take up my 
nustreas* gown for thy master’s use I 
Pet. Why, sir, what ’s your conceit in that? 
Gnu O, sir, the conceit is deeper than you 
think for : 

lUeeupmy mistress’ gown to his master’s use I 
O fie, fie, fie 1 

Pet. Hortensio, say thou^ wilt see the tailor 
paid. — \ A side. 

Go take it hence ; be gone, and say no more. 
£br. Tailor, I ’ll pay thee lor thy gown to- 
morrow. 

Take no unkindness of his hasty words: 

Away, I say I commend me to thy master. 

lExeunt Tailor and Haberdasher. 
Pet. Well, come, my Kate ; we will unto your 
father’s 

Even in these honest mean habiliments: 

Our purses shall be proud, our garments poor; 
For ^ the mind that makes the body ricti ; 
And as thesun breaks through the darkest clouds, 
So honour peercth in the meanest habit. 

What, is the Jay more precious than the lark, 
Because his fathers are more beautiful? 

Or is the adder better than the eel, 

Because his painted skin contents (he eye? 

O no, good Kate ; neith« art thou the worse 
Fbr tfau poor furniture and mean array. 

If thon account’st it diame, lay it on me; 

And therefore frolic: we will Wee forthwith, 
To feast and sport us at thy father’s house. — 
Go, oall my men, and let us straight to him; 
And faeuw onr horses unto Long>lane end ; 
There wfll we mount, and tmther walk on 
feoi.<— ; 


Let ’a see; 1 dunk Mis nowsome seven o’docl^ 
And well we may ctMne there bv dfamer-time. 

AhrA I dare assure you, sir, Mis almost twd| 
And ’twill be sapper-time ere you come there* 
Pa, It shall be seven oe I go to horse: 
Look, what 1 speak, or do, or think to do. 

You are still crossing it.-^rs, letM alonei 
1 will not go to-day ; and ere ! do. 

It shall be what o’clock I say it is. 
liar. Why, so, this gallant will command the 
sun. lExemOL 

Scene IV.— Padua. Before Baptista’s 
liousu 

Enter Teanio, and the Pedant dressed like 
VlNCENTia 

Tra. Sir, this is the house : please it you that 
Icall? 

Ped. Ay, what else? apd, but 1 be deceived, 
Sigiiior Batista may remember me. 

Near twenty years ago, in Genoa, wheie 
We were ludgers at the Pegasus. [case, 

Tta. ’Tis well; and hold your own, in any 
With such austerity as ’longeth to a fether. 

Ped. I warrant yon. But, sir, here cornea 
your boy ; 

’Twerc good he were school’d. 

Enter Biondeli.o. 

Tra» Fear you nut him. — Sirrah Biondello^ 
Now do your duty throughly, 1 advise you : 
Imagine ^twere the right Vincenlio. 

Eton. Tut I fear not me. 

Treu But hast thou done fhy errand to Bap- 
Eton. I told him that your fether was al 
Venice; 

And thatyon look’d for him this day in Padua. 
7'ra. Tnou’rt a tall fellow: hold thee that 
to drink. [sir.— 

Here comes Baptista: — set your countenance^ 

Enter Baptista and Lucentio. 

Signior Baptista, you are happily met — 

Su [to the Pedant], this is the gentleman 1 told 
you of; 

I pray you, stand good father to me now, 

Give me Bianca fur my patrimony. 

Ped. Soft, son! — 

Sir, by youf leave, having come to Padua 
To gather in some debts, my son Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a weigh^ cause 
Of love between your daughter and himself: 
And,— for the gW report 1 hear of you ; 

.And for the love he bearetb to your daughtci^ 
And she to him,— to stay him not too long, 

I am content, in a good fetbor’s care. 
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To h»ve him match’d | «nd,~if .you ploase to 
like 

No worse then some Agreement, 

Me shall you find ready and willmg 
With one consent to have her so bestow’d; 

For curious 1 cannot be with you, • 
Signior Baptists, of whom I hear so well. 

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to say: 
Your plainness and your shortness please me 
well. 

Right true it is, your son Lucentio here 
Doth love my daughter, and she lovcth him. 
Or both dissemble deeply their affections: 

And therefore, if you sa}^ no more than this. 
That like a lather vou will derl with him. 

And pass my daugntcr a sufficient dower. 

The inatchu made, and all is done: 

Your son shall have my daughter with consent. 
Tra. I thank you, sir. \^ere, then, do you 
know best 

We be allied, and such assurance ta’en 
As shall with either part’s agreement stand? 
Bap, Not in my house, Lucentio ; for, yon 
know, 

Pitchers have ears, and I have many servants: 
Besides, old Gremio is hcark’ning still; 

And, haply, we might be interruj^ted. 

Tra. Then at my lodging, an it like you : 
There doth my lather lie; and there, this night. 
We ’ll pass the business privately and well : 
Send for your daughter by your servantfhcrc ; 
My boy shall fetch die scrivener presently. 

The worst is thb, — that, at so slender warning. 
You are like to have a thin and slender pittance. 
Bap. It likes me well. — Cambio, hie you 
home. 

And bid Bianca make her ready straight ; 

And, if you will, tell what hath happened,— 
Lucentio’s father is arriv’d in Padua, 

And how she ’s like to be Lucentio’s wife. 

1 pray the gods she may, with all my 
heart. [gone. 

Tra. Dally not with the gods, but get thee 
Signior Baptista, shall 1 lead the way? 
Welcome I one mess is like to lie your cheer : 
Come, sir ; we ’ll better it in Pisa. 

Bt^, I follow you. 

[Bxou^/Tha., Ped., omoTBap. 
Bum, Cambio. 

Lue, What sayest thou,*' Biondello? 

Bum, You saw my master wink and laugh 
upon you? 

Lue, Biondello, what of that? 

Bian, Faith, nothing ; but has left me here 
beMnd, to expound the meaning or moral o£ 
hb signs and tokens. 

Lue. I pny thee, moralize them. 


I Bian. Then thus. Baptista is sofe^ talking 
with the deceiving &ther of a deceitful fon. 
Lue, And what of him? 

Bton, His daughter is to be brought by you 
to the supper. 

Lue, And then? — 

Bien, Tim old priest at Saint Luke's church 
is at your command at all hours. 

Lue, And what of all this? 

Bien. I cannot tell ; expect they are buried 
about a counterfeit assurance. Take you assur* 
anoe of her, cum privilegh ad imppmendum 
solum: to the ^urch; — take the priest, derk, 
and some sufficient honest hotnesses : 

If this be not that you look for, I have no more 
to say, 

But bid Bianca farewell foi ever and a d^. 

\Going, 

Luc. Hear’st thou, Biondrilo? 

Bim. 1 cannot tarry: I knew a wench 
married in an afternoon as she went to the 
gartfen for parsley to stuff a rabbit : uid so may 
you, sir ; and so adieu, sir. My master hath 
appointed me to go to Saint Luke’s, to bid the 
pnest be ready to come against you come with 
your appendix. {Exit, 

Lw, I may, and will, if she be so contented: 
She will be pleas’d ; then wherefore should 1 
doubt? 

Hap what hap may* I *11 roundly go about her; 
It siiall go hard if Cambio go without her. 

• lExU, 

vSCRNE \.—A public Road. 

Enter PbTRUCiiio, Katiiarina, and 
IIORISNSIO. 

Pei. Come on, o’ God’s name ; one e more 
towaid our father’s. 

Good Lord, how bright and go(*dly shines the 
moon ! pight now. 

Kath. The moon I the sun: u is not moon- 
Pei, I say it is the moon that shines so bright. 
Kath. I knowitis the sun thatshines so bright. 
Vet. Now, Iwmy mother’s son, and tw's 
myself. 

It shall be moon, or star, nr what 1 list, 

Or ere I journey to your Other’s house. — 

Go one, and fetch our horses back again.— 
Evermore cross’d and cross’d; nothing but 
cross'd! * 

Her, Say as he says, or we riiall never ga. . 
Ab/A Forward, I pray, since we have come 
sofer. 

And be it moon, or sun, or what you please t 
And if fdeaae to call it a ra8h<canale, ' 
Heneemrth I vow it shall be so for me. 
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fiet. 1 say it is the moon. 

X^ath* 1 know it is the moon. 

Fet. N^, ihenjmi liei It is the blessed sun. 
Xath, Then, God be blessed, it is the 
blessed sun: 

But sun it is not, when you say it is not ; 

And the moon changes even as youc mmd. 
What you will have u nam’d, even Quit it is; 
And so, it shall be so for Katherine. 

Hot, Petruchio, go thy ways ; the field is won. 
PeU Well, forward, forward t thus the bowl 
diould run, 

And not unluckily asainst the Ijios. — 

But, soft I company Ss coming here. 

ViNCfiN 1 10, M a travelling dress. 

Good-morrow, gentle mistress: whereaway?-* 
[/e VlNOKNlIO. 

Tell me, sweet Kafe, and tell me truly too. 
Hast thou beheld .i fresher gentlewoman? 

Such war of white and red within her cheeks ! 
What stms dt^&pangle heaven with such beauty. 
As those two e) es liecome that heavenly fare?*- 
Fair lovely maid, once more good-day to thee : — | 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her be^ty’a s.ike. 

Hot, *K will make the man mad, to make a 
woman of him. 

Katk, Young budding virgin, fair and fresh 
and sweet, 

Whither away; or where is ihy alxide? 

Ilapjiy the parents of so fair a child; 

Happier thc*m.in whom favourable stars 
Allot thee for his lovely bed-fellow 1 
Pet, Why, how now, l^te • I hope thou art 
not mad ; 

Thij» IS a man, old, wrinkled, faded, wither’d ; 
Anri not a maiden, as thou savst he is. 

Idafi. Pardon, old father, my mistaking eyes, 
That liavc been so bedarxled with the sun. 

That everything I look on seemeth green : 

Now 1 ficreeive thou ait a reverend iaUici ; 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad mistaking. 

Pet, Do, good old grandsire; and withal 
nrnke known 

Which way thou traveH’st : if along with us. 

We shall be joyful of thy company. 

W«. Fair sir, and you my meny mistress, 
That with your strange encounter much amaz’d 

tVWf 

My name is call’d Vincentio ; my dwelling Fisa ; 
And bound I am to Padua; there to visit 
A son of mine, which long 1 have not seen. 

Pit, What is his name? 

Pin, Lucentio, gentle sir. 

Pet, Hap^rfly met; the happier for thy son. 
And now ^ law, aa weU aa reverend age* 

I may entitle dree my kviag &tbect 


The sater to my wife, this gentlewoman, 

Thy son by this hath married. Wonder iret. 
Nor be not griev’d; ahe is of good esteem, 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth; 
Beside, so qualified as may beseem 
The spouse of any noble gentleman. 

Let me embrace with old Vincentio; 

And wander we to see thy honest son, 

Who will of thy arrival hie iiill joyous, [suret 
Vin, But is this true? or is it else your plea* 
Like pleasant travellers, to break a jest 
Upon the company you overtake? 

Her, I do assure thee, &tber, so it is. 

Pet, Come, go along, and see the truth hereof' 
For our first merriment hadi made thee jealous. 

[Exeunt Pbt., Kaih.| omf VlN. 
Her, Well, Fetruchb, this hath put me m 
heart. 

Have to my widow ; and if she be forward, 
Then hast thou taught {lortensio to be im 
toward. [£Ati, 

ACT V. 

! ScENB L— Padua. Be fete Lucentio’s 
) Heme. 

! Enter on one rule Biondkli 0, LuCBNrio,ai;il' 
Bianca ; Grdmio walUng on the ether stde. 
Bien, Softly and swiftly, sir ; for the priest 
is ready. 

Lui. fly, Biondello: but they may chance 
to need thee at home, therefore leave us. 

Eton, Nay, faith, I ’ll see the church o’ your 
back; and then come bock to my master as 
soon as I can. 

[Exeunt Luc., Bian., atu/BlON 
Cre. I maivtl Cambio comes not all this 
while. 

Petruchio, Kaiharina, Vincentio, 
Grumio, and Attendants. 

Pet. Sir, here ’s the door ; this is Lucentio’s 
house : [place ; 

My father’s bears more toward the market* 
itiither must I, and here I leave you, sir. 

Vm. You shall not choose but drink before 
you got 

I think I shall command your welcome here, 
And, by all likelihood, some cheer is toward. 

[Xnechs, 

Gre. They’re busy within; you 'were best 
knock louder. 

Enter Pedant at a window. 

Pai. Vniat*B he that knocks as be would 
Mat down the gate? 

Fm, Is Signior Lucentio within, sir? 
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Ped. He ’s within, sir, but not to be spoken 
wilhal. 

Vin, What if a man bring him a hundred 
pound or two^ to make merry withal? 

Ped, Keep your hundred pounds to yourself: 
he shall need none so loi^ as I live. • 

Pet, Nay, I told you your son was well be- 
loved in Padua. — Do you hear, sirP—to leave 
ftivoknis circumstances,— I pray you, tell Sig- 
nior Lucentio that his lather is come l^m Pisa, 
and is here at the door to speak with him. 

Ped, Thou liest: his father is come from 
jpisa, and hum lookii^ out at the window. 

Vhe, Alt thou his tather? 

Ped, Ay, sir; so his mothi* says, if I may 
believe her, 

Pet, Whjr,hownow, gentleman I [ilffViNCBN.] 
why, diis u flat knavery, to take upon you 
another man’s name. 

Ped, Lay hands on the villain : I believe ’a 
means to coien somebody in this city under my 
countenance. 

Re-enter Biondello. 

Bian, I have seen them in the churdi to- 
gether: God send ’em good shipping 1 — But who 
is lM»e? mine old master, Vincentiol now we 
are undone, and brought to nothing. 

Vin. Come hither, crack-hemp. 

{Seeing BlONDELLa 

Bien, I hope I may choose, sir. «> 

Vin, Come hither, you rogue. What ! have 
you foigot me? 

Been, Forgot you! no, sir: I cruld not for- 
jgrt you, for 1 never saw you before in all my 

Vin, What, you notorious villain, didst thou 
never see thy master’s father, Vincentio? 

Bien, What, my old worshipful old master? 
yes, marry, ar: see where he looks out ci die 
window. , 

Vin, Is’t so, indeed? [Beats Biondello. 

Bien, Help, help, help 1 here ’s a madigan 
will muTd« me. [£xit, 

Ped, Help, sonl help, Signior Baptistal 

[Extt frem toe eoindmo. 

Pet, Pr’ythee, Kate, let ’s stand aside, and see 
the end cS this controvert. [7^ retire. 

Re-enter Pedant hehw; and Baptista, 
Tranio, and Servants. 

Tra, Sir, what are you, diat offer to beat my 
servant? 

Vise, What am I, drl nay, what are you, 
dr?'*-OimmortaleDd8l Ofine villain! Asilkmi 
doublet I a velvet nose ! a scarlet cloak 1 and a 
oopatain hatl — 0,lamundonel lamundonel 


while I play the good husband at home, my son 
and my smvant i^end all at the univer^. 

Tra, Hmv nowl what’s the mattwr? 

Bt^ What, is the man lunatic? 

Tra, Sir; you seem a sober ancient gentleman 
by your halut, but your words diow you a mad- 
man. Whj, sir, whatconcems it you if I wear 
pearl and f^ld? I thank my good lather, I am 
able to maintain it 

Vin, Thy &therl O villain 1 he is a sail- 
maker in Bergamo. 

Bap, You mistake, sir; yon mistake, dr. 
Pray, what do you think u his name? 

Vin. His name I as if Fknew not his namel 
I have brought him up ever since he was three 
years old, and his name is Trania 
Ped. Away, away, madass! hisname isLucen* 
tio; and he is mine only son, and heir to the 
lands of me, Signior Vinceiflio. 

Vin, Lucentio! O, he hath murdered hls 
mp.cier I — Lay hold on him, I charge you, in the 
duke’s name.-— O, my son, my spn! — tell me; 
thou villain, where is my son, Lucentio? 

Tra, Call forth an officer. 

Enter one with an Officer. 

Carry this mad knave to the gac(.->Fathek 
Baptists, I charge you see that hebefbrthcoming. 
Vin. Carry me to the gaol 1 
Cre. Stay, officer ; he shall not go to prison. 
Bap, Talk not, Signior Gremio; 1 say he 
shall go to prison. t 

Gre. Take heed, Signior Baptista, lest you 
be coney-catched in this business i I swear 
this is the right Vincentio. 

Ped. Swear, if thou darest. 

Cre. Nay, I dare not swear it. [I.ttcentjo. 
Tra, Then thou wert best say that 1 am not 
Cre. Yes, 1 know thee to beSignior Lucentio, 
Bap. Away with the dotard 1 to the gaol with 
him ! 

Vin, Thus stratigeis may U: haled and 
abus’d. — O monstnius villain ! 

Re-enter Biondello, with Lucentio and 
Bianca. 

Bien, O, we are spoiled I and yonder he is: 

; deny him, forswear him, or else we are all un- 
done. 

Lnc, Pardon, sweet fiither. [KmeUng, 

Vin. Lives my sweet ton? 

I [Bion., Tea., aeul Ped. mn out, 

Bian, Pardon, dear iathWk [KneeUng, 

I Bap. How bast thou offended?~ 

I Where is Lucmitio? 

* Lnc, Here’s Lucentio, 

' Right son to the ri|ght Vincentioi 
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That hath by marriage majle thy daimhtor mine, 
While q>anterieit suppoaes blear’d mine eyne. 

Gr», Here’s packi^ with a witness, to de< 
cmvsalll 

Vin, Where is that damned viliaki, TrantO| 
That fim*d and brav’d me in this matter so? 

Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio? 
Bum, Cambio is chang’d into Luoentio. 

Lue, Love wrought th^ miracles. Bianca’s 
love 

Made me exchange my state with Trank>, 
While he did bear my countenance in the town; 
And happily I have arrived at t]ie last 
Unto the wiahed«fcr1)aven of my bliss. 

What Tianio did, myself enforced him to ; 
Then pardon him, sweet fiither, for my sake. 

Vin, I ’ll slit the villain's nose, that would 
have sent me to the gaol. 

Bap, But do ycfti hear, sir? [to Luoentio] 
Have you married my daughter without asking 
my go^-will? [go to: 

Vin, Fear not. Baptists ; we will content you. 
But I will in, to be revenged for this villa^ ! 

{Exit, 

Bap, Andl,tosoundthedepthoflhia knavery. 

[Exit, 

Zuc, Look not pale, Bianca ; thy father will 
not frown. [Exoant Luc. and BlAN. 
Cre, My cake is dough: but I ’ll in among 
the rest ; 

Out of hope of all but my share of the feast 

[Exit, 

pBTRUCHio and Katharina advance, 

Kath, Husband, let *s follow, to see the end 
of this ado. 

Pet, First kiss me, Kate, and we will. 

Kaih, What, in t e midst of the street? 

Pet, What, art thou ashamed of me? [kiss. 
Kath, No, sir; God forbid; but ashamed to 
Pet, Why, then, let’s home again. — Come, 
sirrah, let's away. 

Kath, Nay, I will give thee a kiss; now, pray 
thee, love, stay. 

Pet, Is not this well7--Come, my sweet Kate; 
Better once than never, for never too late. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene 11.—A Room in Lucsntio’s ffouse, 

A Banfuet set ant. Enter Baftista, Vin- 
<»NTI0, Grehio, the Pedant, Lucbmtio, 
Bianca, Petruchio, Katharina, Hor- 
TBNSio, and Widow. Tranio, Bion- 
DSLIO^ Grumio, and ethers, attendmg, 

Jmc, At last, tbougb long, onr jarring notes 
agree; 


And time it is, when raging war is done. 

To smile at ’scapes and perils overblown.— 
iSy fiur Bianca, bid my ^er welcome. 

While I with self-samekindness welcome thinei— 
Brother Petruchio,— rister Katharina,— 

And thou, Horten&io, with tl^ loving widow,— 
Feast with the best, and welcome to my house; 
My banquet is to close our stomachs up, 

After our great good cheer. Pmy you, sit down; 
For now we sit to chat, as well as eat. 

[7h^ sit at table. 
Pet, Nothing but sit and sit, and eat and eat I 
Bap. Padua affords this kindness, son Pet> 
mchio. 

Pet, Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 
Hot, For both our sakes 1 would, that word 
were true. 

Pet, Now, for my life, Ilortensio fears hb 
widow. 

Wid, Then never trustee if I be afeard. 

Pet, You are very sensible, and yet you miss 
my sense ; 

I mean Ilortensio is afhurd of you. [round. 
Wid. He that is giddy thinks the world tuins 
Pet. Roundly replied. 

Kath. Mistress, how mean you that? 

Wid, Thus I conceive by him. [that? 
Pet, Crmceives by me ! — flow Kkes Hortensio 
//or. My widow says thus slie conceives her 
tale. 

Pet, Very well mended.— Kiss him for that, 

r widow. 

that is giddy thinks the world 
turns round : — 

I pnw you, tell me what you, meant by tbnt. 
Wed. Your husband, Ming troubled with a 
shrew. 

Measures my husband’s sorrow by his woe: 

And now you know my meaning. 

Kath. A very mean meaning. 

Wid. , Right, I mean you. 

Kath. And I am mean, indeed, respecting you. 
Pet. To her, Kate ! 

/lor. To her, widow ! [down. 

Pet, A hundred marks, my Kate does put her 
/lor. That *8 my office. 

/%/. Spoke like an officer ha’ to thee, lad, 
[Brinks to Hortensio. 
Bap, How likes Grmio these quick-witted 
' folks? 

Gre. Believe me, sir, they butt together well. 
Bian, Head and butt ! an hasly-witted body 
Would say your head and butt were head and 
ham. [you ? 

. Vin, Ay, mbtress bride, hath that awaken’d 
Bian, Ay, hut not fritted me; thercfojw 
sleep again. 
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Ptt. Nay, that you shall not : since you liave 

Have at you for a bitter jest or twa £buab, 
PioH, Am I your bird? I mean to shift my 
And then pursue me as >ou draw your bow. — 
You are welcome ail. • 

lExsttfU Bian., Kath., atul Wid. 
A/. She hath prevented me. — Here, Signior 
Tranio, 

This bird you aim’d at, though you hit her not ; 
Therefore a health to all that shot and miss’d. 
y>a. O, sir, Luceniio slipp’d me like his 
greyhoimd. 

Which runs himself, .anvi catches for lus master. 
Pef. A go^ swift simile, but something 
curridi. [sell; 

Tra. *Tis well, sir, that you hunted for your- 
’Tis thought your deer does hold you at a bay. 
/Jap, O ho, Petruchio, Tranio nits you now. 
Lue, 1 thank thee for that eird, good Traiuo. 
Har, Confess, confess, haui lie not hit you 
here? 

Pit. ’A has a little gall’d me, 1 confess; 
And, as the jest did glance away from me, 

*1 IS ten to one it maim’d vou two outright. 

Ba^, Now, in good sadness, son Petruchio, 

1 think thou hast the veriest shrew of all. 

/’let. Well, I say no: and therefore, for assur< 
once. 

Let *s each one send unto his wife ; 

And he whose wife is most obedient ^ 

To come at first when he doth send for her, 
Shall win the wager which we will proimse. 
I/er. Content. What is the wager? 

Luc. Twenty crowns. 

Pet. Twenty crowns I 

T ’ll venture so much on my hawk or hound, 
But twenty times so much upon my wife. 

Zmt. A bundled then. 

Hor. Content. 

Pet, A match 1 ’tisdone. 

Hor, Who shall begin? 

Ltu. That will L— 

Gq, Biondelio, bid your mistress come to rite. 
Bion. I go. [Exit. 

Bop. Son, I will be your lialf, Bianca comes. 
Lue. I’lihave no hidves; I’ll bear it all iuy> 
self. 

Ee-euter Bioi4DXI.lo. 

Ilownowt what news? 

Biotu Sir, my mistress sends you word 
That she is bui^, and she cannot come. 

Pet. How 1 she is buqr, andshe cannot come I 
Is that an answer? 

<rf». Ay, and a kind one too: * 

Fray God, dr, your wife send you not a worse. 


Pet. 1 hope better. 

Hot. Sinah Biond^Uo, go and entreat my 
wife * 

To come to me forthwith. [Exit Biondjelux 
Pet. , Oh, ho 1 entreat her t 

Nay, dien die must needs come. 

Hor. I am afraid, dr, 

Do what ydu can, yours will not be entreated. 

Re-enter Biondelix). 

Now, where ’s my wife? 

Eton. She says you have some goodly jest in 
hand : 

She will not coke; she bids you come to her. 
Pet. Worse and worse; she will not cornel 
O vile, 

Intolerable, not to lie endur’d I — 

Sirrah Grumio, go to your mistress; 

Say I command tier come tq me. 

[Exit Grumio. 

r/or. I know her answer. 
j'et. What? 

Hor. She will not come. 

Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and there an 
end. 

Bap. Now, by my holidame, here comes 
ICatharina I 

Enter Katiiarzna. 

Kath, What is your will, sir, that you send for 
me? [wife? 

/V/. Where is your sister, and Horlensto’s 
Hath. They sit conferring by the* parlour fire. 
Pet. Go, fetch them hither: if they deny to 
come, 

Swinge me them soundly forth unto their hus« 
bands: 

Away, I say, and bring them hither straight. 

[Exit Kath ARINA. 
Luc. Here is a u’ondcr, if vou talk of a 
wonder. 

Hor. And so it is: I wonde> ' bkt it bodes. 
Pet. Marry, pe..ce it bodes, and lo\e, and 
quiet lift , 

An awful rule, and right supremacy ; [happy. 
And, to be short, wlmt not, that ’s sweet and 
Bap. Now fair befall thee, goorl Petruchio 1 
Tlie wager thou host won ; and I will add 
Unto their losses twenty thousand crowns; 
Another dowry to another daughter, 

For die is diang’d, as she had never been. 

Pet. Nay, I will win my wager better yet; 
And show more of hex obMience, 

Her new-built virtue and obedience. 

See where she comes, and txings your froward 
wives 

As prisoners to her womanly persuasion.- 
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R«-eHter Katharina,.«^A Bianca €md 
• Widow. 

Katharine, that cap of ydnrs beenmea you sot : 
Off with that bauble, tuow it undecfo^ 
[Kath. A«//r off^ tap amd tkrvws it demm, 
Wid. Lord, let me never have acause to sigh, 
Till 1 be brought to such a silly paA 1 
BioH, Fie ! what a fisolirii duty call you this? 
Iau. I would your duty were as foolirii too: 
The wisdom of your duty, &ir Bianca, [time. 

Hath cost me an hundred crowns since supper* 
Biatu The more fool you, for laying on my 
duty. • • 

Pet» Katharine, I charge thee, tell th^ 

headstrong women 

What duty they do owe their lords and husbands. 
Wid Come, come, you *re mocking t v/e will 
have no briling. [her. 

Ptt, Come on, I say ; and first begin with 
Wid. She shall not. [her. 

Pet. I say she shall j— and first begin with 
Kath, Fie,*fie! unknit that threatening im* 
kind brow ; 

And dart not scornful glances from those eyes. 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor: 

It blots thy bieauty, as fiosts do bite the meads; 
Confounds thy lame, as whirlwinds shake fair 
buds; 

And in no sense is meet or fimiable. 

A woman mov’d is like a fountain tioubled— 
Muddy, ill-teeming, thick, licreftof licauty; 
And while it is so, none so dry or thirsty 
Will deign to sip or touch one drop of it. 

Thy husband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper. 
Thy head, thy sovereign ; one that cares for thee 
And for thy maintenance; commits his body 
To painful labour both by sea and land. 

To watch the n^ht in storms, the day in cold. 
Whilst thou liest warm at home, secure and safe ; 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands 
But love, fair looks, and true obedience, — 

Too little payment for so great a debt I 


I Sttdi duty as the subject owes the prino^ 

Even sttcm a woman oweth to her husband; 

I And when she is frowaid, peevish, sullen, soin^ 
' And not obedient tp Malmnest wil4 
What is she but a fbul contending rebel. 

And graceless traitor to her loving Hard?*— 

I am asham’d that women are so shuj^e 
To offer war where they sliould kneel Tor peace. 
Or seek for rule, supremacy, and sumy. 

When they are bound to serve, love, and obey. 
Why are our bodies soft and weak, and smooth 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world. 

But that our soft cmiditions and our hearts 
Should well agree with our external parts? 
Come, come, you froward and unable worms! 
My mind hath been as as one of yours. 

My heart as great; my reason, haply, more. 

To bandy word for weed and frown for frown: 
But now I see our hmoes are but straws; 

Our strength as weak, our weakness past com- 
I»ie, — * [are. 

That seemii^ to be most, which we indeed least 
Then vail your stomachs, for it is no Loot, 

And place your hands below your husband’s 
foot : 

In token of which duty, if he please, 

My hand is ready, may it do him case. 

Pet. Why, there *s a wench I — Come on, and 
kiss me, Kate. [shalt ha 

/mt. Well, go thy ways, old lad ; for thou 
Pife.^*Tis a good nearing when children are 
toward. [froward. 

/.Me. But a hanh hearing when women are 
Pet. Come, Kate, we ’ll to bed. — 

We three are married, but you two are sped. 
’Twas 1 won the wager, thoiu^h you mt the 
white ; [Tb LUCKNTia 

And, being a winner, God give you good-nlghtf 
[Exeunt Bet. and Kath. 
Her. Now go thy ways; thou hast tam’d t. 
curst shrew. 

Lw. ’Tis a wonder, by your leave, she will 
be tam’d sa {Exeutd. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTEa 


LvONTBS, KUtg Sieilieu 
Mahiluus, kU Sen, 

Camillo, ) 

Dion, 9 

0/Jier Sicilian Lorda. 

Sicilian Gentlemen. 

Officers ef a Court of JudiaOun, 

PoLlXBNBS, King of Bohemia^ 

Plorizel, kit Sen, 

Archidamus, a Bohemian Lord. 

A Mariner. 

Gaoler. 

An Old She^erd, refuted father of VEXDVtK, 
Qown, his Mn, 


Servant to the Old Sh^herd, 

Autolycus, a Ri^e, 

Time, as Chorus, 

Hbrmionb, Qheen to Lb«ntb& 

Pbrdita, Daughter to Lbontbs and klssm 

MIONB. 

Paulina, IVtfe to Astigokus, 

Lords, Ladies, and Attendants 9 Satynfor a 
Dance; Shepherds, Shepherdesses, Guards, 

&C. 


ScEttEr^Shmetimes in SlctUA; sometimes in Bohemia. 


ACT I. 

Scene I.»Sicilia. An Antechamber in 
Leon tes’ Palace, 

Enter Camillo andT Archidamus. 

Arch. If you shall diance, Camillo, to visk 
Bohemia, on the like occasion whereon my 
services are now on foot, you shall see, as I 
have said, great difference betwixt our Bohemia 
and your Sicilia. 

Canu 1 think this coming summer the King 
of Sicilia means to pay ^hernia the visitation 
which he justly owes him.* 

Arch, Wherein our entertainment shall shame 
vs we will be justified in our loves; for,* in- 
deed,— 

Cam, Beseech you, — 

Arch. Verily, I speak it in the tieedom of 
my knowledge: we cannot with such magnifi- 
cence-yin so rare — I know not what to say. — 
We will give you sleepy drinks, that your 
senses, iinmtell^ent of our iosufiSi^ce, may, 
though th^ cannot praise us, as little accuse us. 

Coal. Yw pay a great deal too dear for 
what*s given freely. 

Arch, Believe me, I speak as my under- 
standing instructs me, and as mine honest;y 
pots it to utterance. ' 


Cam. Sicilia cannot show himself overkind 
to Bohemia. They were trained togetner in 
their childhoods ; and there rooted betivixt them 
then such an affection which cannot choose hut 
branch now. Since their more mature dignities 
and royal necessities made separation ot their 
society, their encounters, though not personal, 
have b^n royally attomeyed, with interchange 
of gifts, letters, loving embassies; that th^ 
have seemed to be together, Ihou^ absent; 
shook hands, as over a vast ; and eiAraced, as 
It were, from the ends of opposed winds. The 
heavens amtinue their loves I 

Arch. I think there is not in t? eWorld cither 
malice or matter to alter it. You have an 
unspeakable comfort of your young Prince 
Mamillius: it is a gentleman of tiie greatest 
promise that ever came into my note. 

Cam, I very well agree with you in the hopes 
of him. It is a gallant child ; one that, indeed, 
physics the sul^ect, makes old hearts fresh: 
thw that went on crutches ere he was bom 
de^ yet their life to see him a man. 

Arch, Would th^ else be content to die? 

Cam. Yes; if there were no other excuse 
why they should desire to live. 

Arch. If the king had no son they would 
desire to live on crutches till he had one. 

\JE*ount,. 
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SCBNB*II.— TSitf S€utu. A Ro(m pf State m 
tke Pahee. 

Enter Lbontes, Polixbnbs, Hbrmionb, 
Mauillius, Camillo, and Attendants. 

Pbl, Nine clianges of the wateystar have 
been [throne 

The shepherd’s note since we have left our 
Without a burden: time as long i^ain 
Would be fill’d up, my brother, without thanks; 
And yet we should, for perpetuity. 

Go hmee in debt: qpd tneraoie, like a ci{:dicr. 
Yet standing in nch place, I multiply 
With one wc-thank*]^ many thousands more 
That go before it. 

Leon, Stay your thanks awhile, 

And pay them when you part. 

PoL * Sir, that *s to-morrow. 

1 am question’d by my fears, of what may chance 
Or br^ upon our absence; that may blow 
No sneaping#innds at home, to make us say. 
This is put forth too truly. Besides, I have 
stay’d 

To tire your royalty. 

Leon. We are touglier, brother. 

Than you can put us to ’t. 

PoL No longer stay. 

Leon, One seven-night Iqngtr. 

Pol, Very sooth, to morrow. 

JLeon. We ’ll part the time between *s then : 
aiA in that 
I ’ll no gainsaying. 

Pot, Press me not, beseech you, so. 

There is no tongue that moves, none, none i’ 
the world [now. 

So soon as yours, could win me : so it should 
Were there necessity in your request, although 
TVere needful I denied it. My afiairs 
Do even drag me homeward : which to hinder. 
Were, in your love, a whip to me ; my stay. 

To you a ebame and trouble : to save both. 
Farewell, our brother. 

Loots, Ton^e-ticd, our queen? Speak you. 
Her. I had thought, sir, to liave held my 
peace until 

You had drawn oaths from him not to stay. 
You, sir, 

Chuge him too coldly. Tell him, you are sure 
All in Bohemia ’s well : this satisbetion 
The by-gooe day proclaimed : say this to him. 
He’s from his best ward. 

Leon, Well said, Hennione. 

Her. To tell be hMigs to see his son, were 
strong: 

Bat let him say so then, and let him go; 

Bat let him swear so, and he shall not stay. 


We ’ll thwack him hence with distaffiu"- 
Yet of your royal presence {to Pouxbnbs] 1 ’ll 
adventure 

The borrow of a week. When at Bohemia 
You take my lord, 1 *11 give him my commission 
To Idt him there a month behind the gest 
Prefix’dfcHr his parting: — ^rat, good deed, Xeontei^ 
I love thee not a jar of tne dock behi^ 

What lady she htr lord. — You ’ll stay? 

Pol. No, madam. 

Her. Nay, but you will? 

Pol. I may not, veiily. 

Her. Verily I 

You put me oH with limber vows; but I, 
Though you would seek to unsphere the stars 
with oaths, . 

Should yet say, Str^ no gointg-. Verily, 

You shall not go ; a lady’s verily is 
As potent as a loid’s. Will you go yet? 

Force me to keep you as« prisoner. 

Not like a guest : so you shall pay your fees 
Wlien you depart, and save your thanks. How 
say you? 

My prisoner or my guest ? by your dread verily. 
One of them you shall be. 

Pol. Your ^est, then, madam: 

To be your prisoner diuuM import oHendmg; 

is for me less easy to commit 
Tlian you to punish. 

Her. Not your gaoler, then. 

But yoftr kind hostess. Come, I’ll question 
you [boys: 

Of my lord’s tnclcs and yours when you were 
You were pretty lordhngs then. 

Pol. We were, feir queen. 

Two lads that thought there were no more behmd 
But such a day to-moriow as to-day, 

And to be boy eternal. [two? 

Her. Was not my lord the verier wag o’ the 
Pol. We were as twinn’d lambs that did 
frisk i’ the sun 

And blear the one at the other. What we 
chang’d 

Was innocence for innocence; we knew not 
Ihe doctnne of ill-doing, nor dream’d 
1 hat any did. 1 lad we pursu’d that life, 

And our weak spints ne’er been higher rear’d 
With stronger blood, we should have answer’d 
. heaven 

Boldly, Not guilty; the imposition clear’d 
Hereditary ours. 

Her, By this we gather 

You have tripped siooe. 

PoL O my most sacred lady, 

Temptations have since that been bora to ’si 
for 

In those unfled^d days was my wife a 
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Your piedoiis self bad then not aoss’d the eyes 
Of my young play-fellow. 

Her, Grace to boot ! 

Of this make no conclusion, lest you say 
Your queen and I are devils : yet, go on ; 

The offences we have made you do we ’ll answer ; 
If you first sinn’d with us, and that with us 
You did continue fault, and that you slipp’d not 
With any but with us. 
jOeen. Is he won yet ? 

Her. He ’ll slay, my lord. 

Lem, At my request he would not. 

Hermione, my dearest, thou never spok’st 
To lietter purpose. 

Her. Never? 

LeoH. . Never but once. 

Her. What I have I twice said well ? when 
was *t before? [make’s 

I pr’ythee, tell me : cram ’s with praise, and 
As fot as tame things : one good deed dying 
tongueless 

Slaughters a thousand waiting upon that. 

Our praises are our wages : you may ride ’s 
With one soil kiss a thousand furlongs ere 
With spur we heat an acre. But to the goal : — 
hty last good deed was to entreat his stay j 
What was my first? it has an elder sister. 

Or I mistake you t O, would her name were 
Grace 1 

But once before I spoke to the purpose : when? 
Nay, let me have ’t ; I long. • 

Lwn. why, tliat was when 

Three crabbed months had sour’d themselves 
to death, 

Ere 1 could make thee open thy white hand. 
And dap thyself my love ; then didst thou utter 
Jam yours for over. 

Her. It is Grace indeed. — 

Why, lo you now, 1 have spoke to the purpose 
twice ; 

The one for ever earn’d a 'royal husband ; 

The other for some while a triend. 

\Giviugher hand toVo\AllX!ri&. 
Jjeon. Too hot, too hot 1 \Asid§. 

To mingle friendship far is mingling bloods. | 
I have tremor cordis on me, — my hout dances; 
But not for joy,— not joy. — This entertainment 
May a free mica put on ; derive a liberty 
From heartiness, from bounty, fertile bosom, 
And w«ll become the agent : ’t may, I grant: 
But to be paddling palms and pinchiim fingers, 
As now they are ; and making practise saules. 
As in a looking-glass ; and then tosigh, as^twere 
The toort o’ tM deer ; O, that is entertainment 
My bosom likes not, nor my brows,— MamiUrai^ 
Art thou my boy? 

Him. Ay, my good lord 


Leou, V fecks t 

Why,lliat’8mybaweodc, What! hast smutdi’d 
thy nose?— 

They say it’s a copy out of mine. Come, 
captain. 

We must be neat;— not neat, but cleanly, 
captain: 

And yet the steer, the heifer, and the calf. 

Are all call’d neat. — Still virginalling 

[G&rrmssf Pol. used Hbb. 
Upon lus palm ?— How now, you wanton calf 1 
Art thou my calf? 

Mam. % Yes, if ygu will, my lord. 
Leon. Thou want'st a rm^h pash, and the 
shoots that 1 have. 

To be full like me yet th^ say we are 
Almost as like as eggs ; women say so. 

That will say anything : but were they fidse 
As o’erdyed blacks, as win(f, as waters, — ^felse 
As dice are to be will’d by one that fixes 
N‘» bourn ’twixt his and mine ; yet were it true 
To say this boy were like me. — Cpme, sir ps^» 
Look on me with your welkin-^e : sweet villain 1 
Most dear’sl ! my collop ! — Can thy dam ? — 
may ’t be ? 

Affection ! tny intention stabs the centre : 
Thou dost make possible things not so held, 
Cummuuicat’st with dreams;— how can this 
be?- , 

With what ’s unreal thou co-active art. 

And fellow’st nothing : then ’tis very credent 
Thou mayst co-join with somethuig ; and thou 
dost, — 

And that beyond commission ; and I find it, — 
And that to the infection of ray brains 
And hardening of my browa 
/b/. What means Sicilia? 

Her. lie something seems unsettled. 
n>l. Howl my lord 1 

What cheer I how is ’t with you, best brother? 

Her. You look 

As if you held a brow of much uistxaction : 

Are you mov’d, my lord ? 

iJeon. No, in goov,l earnest.— 

How sometimes nature will betray its folly. 

Its tenderness, and make itself a pastime 
To harder bosoms I . Looking on the lines 
Of my boy’s fece, methoughts 1 did recoil 
Twenty-three years ; and saw myself unbreeife^d. 
In my green velvet coat ; my damer muided. 
Lest it diould bite its master, anoso prove. 

As ornaments ofl do, too dai^erous. 

How like, inethougbt, Lthen was to this kernel. 
Ibis quash, this gentleman. — Mine honest 
friend. 

Will you take egg* frtr monmr? 

Mam. No, my lord, 1*11 
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Ldtm Yon will? why, happy man be*s dolel 
. ~My brother, 

Are yon so fond dL your young pihiee as we 
Do seem to be of ours? 

A/. If at home, air. 

He’s all my exercise, my mirth, my matter: 
Now my sworn frien^ and then mipe enemy ; 
My parasite, my soldier, statesman, all : 

He makes a July’s day short as December ; 
And with his vuTing childness cures in me 
Thoughts that wou^ thick my blood. 

Leon. So stands this squire 

Offic’d with me. two will ,walk, my lord. 

And leave you to your gmver steps. — llermione. 
How thou lov’st us show in our brother’s wel- 
come; 

Let what is dear in Sicily be cheap: 

Next to thyself and my young rover, he ’s 
Apparent to my hc&rt. 

llo'. If you would seek us. 

We are your’s i* the garden : shall ’s attend you 
therf? [be found, 

Leoiu To your own bents dispose wu : you ’ll 
Be you beneath the sky. iAside.\ I am 
angluig now. 

Though you perceive me not how I give line. 
Go to, go to ! [Observing Pou and Hkr. 
How she holds up &e neb, the bill to him I 
And arms her with the boldjiess of a wife 
To her allowing husband ! Gone already I 

[Exeunt Pol., Her., Attendants. 

Indvthick, ^nee-deep, o’er head and ears a 

fork’d one ! — 

Go, play, boy, play :~thy mother plays, and I 
Play too ; but so aisgrac’d a part, whose issue 
WiU hiss me to my grave: contempt and 

clamour [have been. 

Will be my knell. — Go, play, boy, play. — There 
Or I am much deceiv’d, cuckolds ere now ; 

And many a man there is, even at this present. 
Now while I speak thb, holds his wife by the 
arm, [absroce. 

That little thinks she has been sluiced in his 
And his pond fish’d by his next neighbour, hy 
Sir Smile, his neighbour : nay, there ’s comfort 
ia’t [open’d. 

Whiles other men have gates, and those gates 
As mine, i^inst their will i should all despmr 
That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 
Would hang themselves. Physic for ’t there is 
nmie; 

It is a bawdy planet, that will strike [it. 
Where ’tis preoomiinmt; and ’tis powerfol, think 
From east, west, north, and south : be it con- 
cluded. 

No borrleado for a bdly ; kmiw’t j 
It will let in and out the enenqr 


W 

With bi^ and baggsgtt iwuiyathoiunadof us 
Have the disease, end fiml*t iKit,-*H«ir iu>w» 
boy I 

Mam, 1 am like they say. 

Leots, Why, thars some comfort— 

Whaei Gamillo there? 

Cam, Ay, my good Imd. 

Lem. Go {day, Manullius; thou’rt an honest 
man.— [Exit Mamixxius. 

Gamillo, this great sir will yet stay loi^r. 

Cam, You had much ado to mim hu anchor 
hold: 

When you cast out, it still came home. 

Ixm. IMdst note it ? 

Csun, He would not stay at your {letitions } 
made . 

His business more mateiial. 

Ixan. Didst perceive it? — 

They’re here with me already; whispering, 
rounding, , 

Suilia is a sthforth : ’Us for gone 
Whenlshallgustit last— How came’t, Gamillo, 
That he did stay ? 

Cam. At the good queen’s entreaty. 

Leon. At the queen’s be ’t : good should be 
pertinent ; 

{ But so it is, it is not. Was this taken 
i By any understanding pte but thine? 

For thv conceit is soaking, will drew in 
More than thecommon blodcs : — not noted, is’t, 
But of (he finer natures? by some sevemis * 
Of head- piece extraordinary? lower messes, 
Perclumcc are to this business purblind? say. 
Cam. Business, my lord 1 1 Imk most under- 
stand 

Bohemia stays here longer. 

J^on. Ha! 

Cam. Stays here longer, 

/ew/. Ay, Fait ivhy? [treaties 

Cam. To satisfy your highness, and the en- 
Of our most gracioos mistress. 

" Satisfy 

The entreaUcs of your mistress!— satisfy !— 
l.rt that suffice. I have trusted thee, Gamillo, 
With alt the nearest things to my heart, as well 
Afy chamber-councils, wherein, piiest-like, Bum 
Host cleans’d my bosom ; I from theedeparted 
Thy penitent reform’d : but we have been 
DeceiVd in tby intq^rity, deceiv’d 
In that which seems sa ^ 

Cam. Be it forbid, my lord ! 

Lecn. To lude upon ’t,— thou art not honest; 
or. 

If thou incUn’st Uiot way, thon art a coward. 
Which hoxes honesty behind, lestmining 
From course requirM; or else thou must be 
counted 
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A servant grafted in my serious trust. 

And therem negligent; or else a fool, 

That sees! a game fday’d home, the rich stake 
drawn. 

And tak’st it all for jest 
Cam. My gracious lord,** 

I may be negligent, foolish, and fearful ; 

In every one of these no man is ftee. 

But that his negligence, his folly, feu, 
Amongst the infinite dtangs of the world. 
Sometime puts fiirth : in your aifeirs, my lord. 
If ever 1 were wilful-negligent. 

It was my fidly ; if industriously 
I play’d the feiol, it was my negligence. 

Mot w^hing well the end; if ^ver fearful 
To do a thing, where I the issue donbted. 
Whereof the execution did cry out 
Against the non-performance, ’twas a fear 
Which oft affects the wisest : these, my lord. 
Are such allow’d infirmities that honesty 
Is never free of. But, beseech your gr^, 

Be jdainer with me ; let me know my trespass 
By Its own visi^ : if I then deny it, 

*Tis none of mine. 

Ltm. Have you not seen, Camillo,—- 

But that’s past doubt: you have, or your eye- 

Is thicker* than a cuckold’s horn,-— or heard,— 
For, to a idsion so apparent, rumour 
Cannot be mute,— or thought,— for cogitation 
Resides not in that man that does n6t think 
it,— 

My wife is slif^ry? If thou wilt confess, — 
Or else be impudently n^ative, 

Tohave nor ues nor cars nor thought,— then say 
My wife ’s a hobbyhorse ; deserves a name 
As rank as any flu-wench that puts to 
Before her troth-plight : say ’t and justify ’t 
Com. I would not be a stander-^ to near 
My soverdgn mistress clouded so, without 
My present vengeance taken: ’shrew my heart, 
You never spoke what did become you less 
Than this ; which to reiterate were sin * 

As deep as that, though true. 

Lmn. Is whispering nothing? 

Is leaning dieek to dieek? is meeting noses? 
Kissing with inside lip? stopping the career 
Of laughter with a s^h ?— a note infidlible 
Of breaking honesty ; — ^horsing foot on fool ? 
Skulkii^ in comers? wiriiine mocks more swift? 
Hoars, minutes? noon, midnieht? and all ejres 
Blind with the pin and web, but theirs, theirs 
only. 

Hist would unseen be wi^ed?— isthis nothing? 
Why, Chen the world and all that ’ain’t is no- 
thing; 

The covering sky is nothing ; Bohemia nothing; 


My wife is nothing j nor nothing have these no* 
thinfB, 

If rids he nothii^ 

Cam. Good mj lord, be cur’d 

Of this discard opinion, and betimes ; 

For ’tis most dai^erous. 

Lmn. t Say it be, ’tis true. 

Cam. Ho, no, my lordl 
Zmm. It is ; you lie, you lie • 

I say thou liest, Ounillo, and l hate thM ; 
Pronounce thee a gross lout, a mindless dave; 
Or else a hovering temporizer, that 
Const with thine e;^ at om» see good and evU, 
Inclining to thmn ooth. — ^Were my wife’s liver 
Infected as her life, she would not live 
The running of one glass. 

Cam. Who does infect her? 

Lmh. Why, hethat wears her like her medal, 
hanmng * 

About his nemc, Bohemia: who— if I 
Hail servants true about me, that hare eyes 
To iCe alike mine honour as theii; profits. 

Their own porticalar thrifts,— they would do 
that 

Which should undo more doingt ay, and thou, 
His cupbearer,— whom I from meaner form 
Have bench’d and rear’d to worship; who 
mayst see Ifaraven, 

Plainly, as heaven, sees earth, and earth sees 
How I am galled, — migbtst bes^nce a cap, 

To f^ve mine enemy a l^ng vnak ; 

Which draught to me were cord^aI^ 

Cam. Sir, my lord, 

I could do this; and that with no la^ potion. 
But with a ling’ring dram, that should network 
Maliciously lixe poison : but I cannot 
Believe this crack to Ije in my dread mistiess. 
So sovereimly being honourable. 

I have lov^ thee, — 

Lmn. Make that thy question, and go rot I 
Dost think I am so muddy, so unsettled. 

To appennt myself m this vexation; sully 
The purity and whiteness of my sheets, — 
Which to preserve is sleep; which being spotted 
Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of wasps; 

Give scandal to the blood o* the prince my son, — 
Who I do think is mine, and love as mine,— 
Without ripe moving to ’t?— Would I do ftils? 
Could man so blenw? 

Cam, I must believe you, sir: 

I do ; and will fetch off Bohemia for ; [ness 
Provided that, when he’s remov’d, your bigb- 
WUl take again your queen as yours at first. 
Even for your son’s sake ; and thereby for seal- 
ing 

The injury tit toimiies in ooutts and kingdoms 
Known and alUea to youis. 
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Luuu .Thou dart advise aie 

Bvea saas I mine own couise have set down t 
1 ’ll give no blemi^ to her honour, none. 

Cam. My lord, 

Go then ; and with a countenance as clear 
As frient^ip wears at feasts, keep with Bohemia 
And with your queen: I am his cupjiearer. 

If from me he have wholesome beverage 
Account me not your servant. 

Zeom. This is all: 

Do’t and thou hast the one<half of my heart; 
Do’t not, thou sfdiU’st thine own. 

Cam. , I *1V do’t, my lord. 

Leon. I will seem friendly, as thou hast 
advis’d me. lEx^. 

Cam. O miserable lady !— But, for me. 

What case stand I in? 1 must be the poisoner 
Of good Polixenest and my ground to do ’t 
Is me obedience tefa master; one 
Who, in rebellion with himself, will have 
All that are his so too. — ^To do this deed, 
IVomotion follows : if I could And example 
Of thousands that had struck anointed kings, 
And flourish’d after, I ’d not do ’t ; but since 
Nor brass, nor stone, nor parchment, beats not 
one. 

Let vUlany itself forswear ’t. I must 
Forsake the court: to do’t, or no, is certain 
To me a breakmcck. Happy star, reign nowl 
Here comes Bohemia. 

• Enter PoLiXBNBs. 

Pol. This is stranrc I methinks 

My ftivour here liegins to warp Not speak 
Good-day, Camilla 

Cam. Hail, most royal sir I 

Pol. What is the news i’ the court? 

Cam. None rare, my lord. 

Pol. The king hath on him such a counten- 
ance 

As he had lost some province, and a region 
Lov’d as he loves himself: even now 1 met 
him 

With customary compliment ; when he. 

Wafting his eyes to the contrary, and falling 
A lip <3 much contempt, speeds from me ; and 
So leaves me, to consider what is breeding 
That changes thus his manners. 

Cam. I dare not know, my lord. 

Pol. Howl darenot 1 donot Doyouknow, 
and dare not 

Be intelligent to me? ’Tis thereabouts ; 

For, to yourself, what you do know, wu must. 
And cannot say, you dare not. Gom Camillo, 
Your chang’d oomjdexions are to me a mirror. 
Which diows me mine diang’d too; for 1 must 


A party in this alteiatidn, findus 
Myself thus alter’d with it. 

Cam. ThereisaddineHi 

Which puts some ctf ns in distemper; but 
I cannot name the disease ; and it is caught 
Of you that yet are well. 

Pol. Howl catmhtofmel 

Make me not sighted like the basilisk ; 

1 have look’d on thousands, who have sped the 
better 

By my regard, but kill’d none sa Camillo^-- 
As you are certainly a gentleman ; thereto 
Clerk-like, experienc’d, which no less adonis 
Our gentry thw our parents’ noble names, 

In whose success we are gentle, — I beseech you. 
If yon know aught which does behove my 
knowledm ' , 


Thereof to be inform’d, imprison ’t not 
In ignorant concealment. 

Cam. I inay not answer. 

PoA A sickness cau^t of me, and yet I welll 
I must be answer’d.— Dost thou hear, CamiUo, 
I c6njure thee, by all the poits ot man. 

Which honour does acknowledge, — whereof the 
least 

Is not this suit of mine, — that thou declare 
What incidency thou do&t guess of barm 
Is creeping toward me ; how far off, how near; 
i Which way to l>e prevented, if to be ; 

If not, how best to bear iL ' 

^ Ca^ Sir, I will tell you; 

Since 1 am charg’d in honour, and by him 
That I think honourable : therefore mark my 
counsel, 

Which must be even as swiftly follow’d as 
I mean to utter it, or both yourself and me 
Cry lost, and so good-night 1 
Pol. On, good Camillo. 

Cam. I am appointed him to murder you. 
Pol. By whom, Camillo? 

Cam. . By the king. 

Pol. For what? 

Cam. He thinks, nay, with all confidence he 
swears, 

As he had seen ’t or liecn an instrument 

1 o vice you to ’t, that you have touch’d his queen 

Forbiddingly. 

Pol. O, then my best blood turn 
To an .infected jelly, and my mime 
Be yok’d with his that did betray the best! 

Turn then my freshest repuutior. to 
A savour that nuy strike the dullest nostril 
Where I arrive,, and wy approach be diunn’d, 
Nay, bated too^ worse than thegreat’st infection 
That e’er was heard or read I 
Cam. Swear his thought over 

By each particular star in heaven and 
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By all their ioflnenoes, you may as well 
Forbid the lea for to ob^ the mom, 

As, or by oath remove, or counsel shake 
The fobnc of his follv, whose foundation 
Is pil’d uim his faith, and will continue 
The standing of his b^y. 

Pol. How should this grow? 

Cam. 1 know not: but I am sure ’tissaferto 
Avoid what’s grown thanquestum how ’tis born. 
If, therefore, you dare trust my honesty,— 
That lies enclosed in this trunfc, which you 
Shall bear along impawn’d,— away to-night. 
YoUr followers I will whisper to the business ; 
And will, fay twos and threes, at several posterns. 
Clear them o’ the city: for i yself, 1 *11 put 
My fortunes to your service, which are nere 
By this discovery lost Be not uncertain ; 

For, by the honour of my parents, I 
Have utter’d truth : which if you seek to prove, 

I dare not stand fay ; nor shall you fae sa^ 
Than one condemn’d by the king’s own mouth, 
thereon 

His execution sworn. 

Pol. ^ I do believe thee ; 

1 saw his heart in his face. Give me thy hand; 
Be dlot to me, and thy places shall 
Still neighbour mine. My ships are ready, and 
My people did expect my hence departure 
T wo days aijo. — ^'i’his jealousy | 

Is for a precious creature : as she ’s rare, 

Must it be great ; and, as his person’s .nighty, 
Must it be violent ; and as he does conceive 
He is diAonour’d by a man which ever 
I’rctfess’d to him, why, his revenges must 
In that be made more Utter. Fear o’erdiades 
me: 

Good expedition be my friend, and comfort 
The gracious queen, part of his theme, but no- 
thing 

Of his ill ta’en suspeion I Come, Caniillo ; 

I will respect thee as a father, if 

Thou bear’st my life off hence: let us avoid. 

Cam. It is in mine authority to command 
The keys of all the posterns: please your high- 
ness 

To take the urgent hour: come, sir, away. 

\Ex«unt. 

ACT 11. 

ScBKE 1 .— Sicilia. A Room in the Paiace. 


IIbrmiomr, Mauiluus, om/ L adies. 

Her. TUce the boy to you: be so troubles me, 
*Tis past enduing. 

I La^, Come, my giadcms lord, . 
Shall I be you playfellow? 

Mam. No^ 1 ’ll none of yon. 


X latfy. Whv, my fweet lord? 

Ma$n, You’ll kiss me hard, and speak to me 
as if 

I were a faal^ stilL — I love you better, 
a Lady, -And why so, my lord? 

Mam. T^ot for because 

Your brows are blacker; yet black brows, th^ 
say. 

Become some women best ; so that there be not 
Too mudi hair there, but in a semicircle, 

Or a half-moon made with a pen. 
a Lady. Who taught you this? 

Mam. I leagi’d it out of women’s feces.— 
Pray now. 

What colour are your eyebrows? 

I Loify. Blue, my lord. 

Mam. Nay, that ’s a mock : I have seen a 
lady’s nose 

That has been blue, but not her ^ebrows. 

t La4y. Hark ye; 

The queen you mother rounds apace : we shall 
J lesent our services to a fine ne>^ prince 
One of these days; and then you ’d wanton 
with us. 

If we would have you. 

a Leufy. She is spread of late 

Into a goodly bulk; good time encounter her I 
JLtr. What wisdom stirs amongst you ? 
Come, si{, now 

I am for you again : pray you, sit by us. 

And tcU % a tale. 

Mam. Merry or sad shall ’t be? 

Her. As merry as you will. 

Mam. A ^ tale ’s best for winter : 

I I have one of sprites and goblins. 

Her, Let ’s have that, good ur. 

Come on, sit down : — come on, and do your best 
To ficight me with your sprites : you 're power- 
ful at it 

Mam. There was a man, — 

Her, Nay, come, sit down : then cm. 

Mam. Dwelt a chuebyard ; — I wUi tell 
it softly; 

Yond crickets slmll not hear it 
Her, Come on, then, 

And give’t me in mine ean 

Enter Leontes, Aktigonus, Lords and 
Guards. 

Lean, Was he met there? his train? Camfllo 
with him? [never 

I Lord, Behind the tuft of pines I met them; 
Saw I men scour so on their way: I ey’d them 
Even to their idiips. 

Leon. How Mess’d am 1 

In my just censue, in my true opnion ! — 
Alack, for lesser knowledge I— how acaus’d. 
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In bdng 10 bte$t t-^Thafc may Mn tha cap 
A spidor steep’d, and one may diink, depart, 
Ana yet partake no venoms ksowiedge 

Is not infected: bat if one present 
The abhorr’d ingredient to hiseye^ malm known 
How he hath drank, he cracks his goige* his 
sides ^ne ^er. 

With violent hefts: — I have drank, and seen 
Camillo was his help in this, lis pander 
^ere is a plot against my life, my crown ; 

All ’s true that is mistrusted : — ^that felse villain. 
Whom I employ'd, was pra*employ*d by him: 
He has discoverd my design, and I 
Remain a pinch'd thing; yea, a very trick 
For them to play at will. — How came the 
posterns 
So easily open? 

1 L01V. By his great authority ; 

Which often hath mi less prevml'd than so, 

On your command. 

I know 't too well. — 

Give me thotlx^: — I am glad you did ncA 
nurse him: 

lliough he does bear some signs of me, yet you 
Have too much blood in him. 

ITer, What is this? sport? 

Zwft. Bear the boy hence ; he shall not 
come about her; 

Aw^ with him ! — and let her sport herself 
[AxrV Mamillius, ivM 50 *n 9 ofthe Guards. 
With that she 's big with ; — ^for 'tis PoliAenes 
Hath made thee swell thus. 

Her. But I 'd say he had not. 

And 1 'll be sworn you would believe my saying, 
Howe'er you learn the naywaid. 

Leon. You, my lords, 

Look on her, mark her well ; be but about 
To say, she is a goodly lady, and 
The justice of your hearts will thereto add, 

'Tis pity the's not honest, henoutaUe: 

Praise her but for this her without>door form, — 
Which, on my faith, deserves high speech, — 
and straight 

The shrug, the hum, or ha, — ^these petty brands. 
That calumny doth use: — O, I am out, 

That mercy does; for calumny will sear 
Virtue itself: — ^these shrugs, these hums, and 
ha's, 

When you have said she 'sgoodfy, come between, 
Ere you can say she's hwest: but be it known, 
From him that has most cause to grieve it 
should be, 

She'ii an adultress! 

Her. Should a villain say so, 

The moat repleni^'d villain in the world. 

He were as much more villain: you, my lord. 
Do but ittistalce. 
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Lem. You have mistook^ my lady, 

Polbeenes for Leontest O thou tbii^,' 
WlikdiL'Il not coll a creotum of thy place. 
Lest barbarism, makii^ me the preixdent, 
Should a like language use to oil degrees, 

And mannerly distinguishment leave out 
Betwixt the prince a^ beggar !>-I have said, 
She's an adultresi; 1 have said with whom : 
More, she 's a traitor; and Camillo is 
A federaiy with her; and one that knows 
What she should shame to know herself 
But with her most vile principal, that she's 
A bed'swerver, even ashed as those 
'Ihat vuigais give boldest titles; ay, and privy 
To this their late escape. 

Her. No, ly my ]ife, 

Privy to none of this. How will this grieve you. 
When you shall come to clearer knowledge, that 
You thus have publish'd me I Gentle, my lord. 
You scarce can right me throughly then, to say 
You did mistake. 

Leon. No ; hi mistake 

In those foundations which I build upon, 

The centre is not big enough to bear 
A schooUboy's top. — Away with her to prison 1 
i He who shul speak for her is afar off gmlty 
' But that he spmks. 

Her. There 's .some ill planet rcignat 

I must be patient till the heavens look 
With an aspect more &vourable.<~-Good my 
• IokU, 

I am not prone to weeping, as our sex 
Commonly are; the want of which vain dew 
Perchance shall dry your pities; but I have 
That honourable grief lod^d here, which burns 
Worse than tears drown : beseech you all, my 
lords, 

With thoughts so qualified as your charities 
Shall best invtnict you, measure me;— and so 
The king's will be perform'd t 

Leon. Shall I be heard? 

i To the Guards, 
me^— Beseech 

your liighness. 

My women may lie with me ; for, you see. 

My pl^ht lequires it. — Do not weep, good fools; 
There is no cause 1 when you shall know your 
mistress 

Has deserv’d prison, then abound in tears 
As I come out : this action I now go on 
Is for my better grace. — Adieu, my kod: 

I never wish'd to see you sorry; now [leave. 

I trust I shall. — My women, come; you have 
> Leen. Go, do our bidding; hence ! 

• [Exeunt Qubbk and liuiies, wtii Guoids* 

X Lord. Beseech your highness^ oUl ths 
queen again. 
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Be certain what ycna do. sir, lest your 
justice 

Prove violence : in the which three great ones 
suffer, 

Yourself, your queen, your son. 

I Zard. For her, my lord, — 

I dare my liib lay down, and will do*t, sir. 
Please you to accept it, that the queen is spotless 
r the eyes of heaven and to you ; 1 mean 
In this which you accuse her. 

Ant. If it prove 

She *8 otherwise, I ’ll keep my stables where 
I lodge my wife ; 1 ’ll go in couples with her ; 
Than when I ieel and see her no further trust 
her; 

For every inch of woman in the world, 
A^every dram of woman's flesh, is fidse, 

Leon. Hold your peaces. 

1 Lord. Good my lord, — 

Ant. It b for you we speak, not ibr oursdves: 
Yon are abus'd, and by some pullor-on, 

That will be damn’d for 't : would I knew tlm 
villain, [flaw’d,— 

I would land-damn him. Be she honour- | 
I have three dai^hters ; the eldest is eleven ; 
The second and the third, nine and some five ; | 
If thb prove true, they’ll pay for’t: by mine | 
honour, 

I ’ll geld ’em all: fourteen they shall not see. 

To bring folse generations: they are oc'hcirs; | 
And I had rather glib myself than they 
Should not produce fiur issue. 

Leon. Cease; no more. 

You smell this badness with a sense as cold 
As is a dead man’s nose: but I do sec't and 
teel ’t. 

As you feel doing thus ; and see withal 
The instruments that feel 
Ant. If it be so. 

We need no grave to bury honesty ; 

There ’s not a grain of it the flme to sweeten 
Of the whole dungy earth. « 

Le(m. What 1 lock I credit? 

1 Lord. I had rather you did lack than I, 
my lord, [me 

Upon this ground : and more it would content 
To have her honour true than your suspicion ; 
Be blam’d for ’t how you mighL 
Leon. Why, what need we 

Commune with you of this, but rather follow 
Our forcdfttl Instigation? Our prerogative 
Gallsnotyouroounsels; butour natural soodiiess 
Imparts which, if you,— or stuinfied 
Or seeming so in skUl,— cannot or not 

Relidi a trudi, like us, inform yourselves 
We need no more of your advice: the matter, 


The loss, the gain, the ordering on ’t, is all 
Pnmrly ouci. 

Ant. And I wish, my liege, 

You had only in your silent judgr^t tried it. 
Without more overture. 

Leon. How could that be? 

Either thot* art most ignorant by age. 

Or thou wert born a fooL Camillo’s flight. 
Added to their femiliarity,— 

Which was as cross as ever touch’d oonjectuie. 
That lack’d si^t only, naught for approbation. 
But only seeii^, all other circumstances [inm 
Madeup to the deed, —doth push on thisprocima- 
Yet, for a greater confirmation, — 

For, in an act this importance, ’twere 
Most piteous to be wild, — I have despatch’d 
in post 

To sacred Delphos, to Apollo’s temple, 
Cleomenes ana Dion, whoid you know 
Of stuff’d sufficiency : now, from the oracle 
They will bring all ; whose spiritual counsel had, 
SliaU stop or spur me. Have I done well? 

X LerA WeU done, my lord. 

Leon. Though I am satisfied, and need nomore 
Than what I know, yet shall the oracle 
Give rest to the minds of others such as he 
Whose ignorant creduli^ will not 
Come up to the truth: so have we thou^t it 
From our free person she should be confin’d; 
Lest that the treachery of the two fled hence 
Be left her to perform. Come, follow us ; 

We are to speak in public; for thil. business 
Will raise us all. 

Ant. [A tide.] To laughter, as I take it. 

If the good truth were known. IJSxeunA. 

ScBNS II . — TAe same. The outer Room of a 
Prison. 

Enter PAULINA and Attendant's. 

Panl. The keeper of the pri'-.or ,— tcall to him; 
Let him have knowledge who i am. 

\Exit an Attendant 
Good lady! 

N'l court in Europe b too good for thee; 

What dost thou, then, in prison? 

Re-enter Attendant, with the Keeper. 

Now, good sir. 

You know me, do you not? 

Keep, For a worthy lady. 

And one who much I honour* 

Paed. Ptay you, then, 

Conduct me to the queen. 

Ke^, 1 may not, madam: to the ocmtzaiy 
I have mepress commandment 
Paul, |Icie*8ado» 
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To lode np honesty and honour fitom 
Theaooeas of gentle dBtanI->-Is*t lawfid* 
to see her wamai? any of them? 

Ke^ So please yout madam, to put 

FwL t pnqr now, eail her. — 

Withdmw youtselvea. \Exetmt Attend. 

KMp, And, aaadani, 

1 must be present at your OMiferen^ 

BauL Ww, be% so^ ^yth^. \fixii lCeq)er. 
Here's sudi ado to make no stejn a stain, 

As passes colouring. * 

Rt-*Miar Keeper, vtith EiftUA. 

Dear gentlewoman, how fines our gtadoua laify? 

BmU, As well as one so great and so foriixn 
May hold together r on her frights and griefr,-* 
Wlimh never tender lady hath borne greater. 
She is, something befiare her tune, d^ver’d. 
PauL A bw? 

EmiL A daughter t and a goodly babe. 
Lusty, and like to livet the queen receives 
Much comfort int; says, Afy poor prisotur. 
Jam imiaemtat/^ 

PomL 1 dare he sworn s— 

These dangerous unsafe lanes i* the king, be- 
sntew them I 

He must be told on 't, and He shall} the <^oe 
Becomes a woman best : I 'll take t upon me: 
If I prove hctiey-mouth'd, let my tongue blisteri 
And never to my red-look'd an^ be 
The trumpet any more. — Pkay you, Emilia, 
Commend my bmt obedience to the queen j 
If she dares trust me with her little babe, 

I’n show’t the king, and undertake to be 
Her advocate to the loud’st We do not know 
How he may soften at the sight o^ the child: 
The silence often of pure innocence 
Persuades, when spcnkiiw fiiils. 

Emil. Most worthy madam. 

Your honour and your goodness is so evident. 
That ytmr free undertalong cannot mbs 
A thriving issue: there u no lady living 
So meet for thb great errand. Please your 
ladyship 

To vuit the next room, IH presently 
Acquaint the queen of your most noble oflhrr 
Who but to<day hammer'd of thb design. 

But durst not tempt a minister of honour, 

X^est die should be denied. 

JM Tell her, Emilia, 

1*11 use that tongue I have I ifwijtflowfitMniL 
Aa holdneas frofii oqr bowm, let it |wt w 
doubted 
Idafldogoodi 


93 

Emil. Nowfaeyoubleasklfbrkl 
1*11 to the queen: please you come aomething 
neanr; 

JCup, Madam, if 't please the queen tosend 
the babe, 

I know not what 1 diall incur to pass it. 
Having no wauxanL 
JkmL You need wA fear it, sin 
The child was prisoner to the womb, and b, 
By bw and process of great nature, thence 
Freed and enfranchb'd ; not a party to 
The anger of the king, nor guilty of. 

If any be, the trespass of Uie queen. 

Kup. I do believe it. 

J^omL Do not you fear : upon mine hgnour, 1 
Will stand 'twizt you and danger. ^ \Exaunt. 

SCBNB III.— Tils same. A Roam in tko 
Palace. 

Enter Leontbs, Antigonus, Lords, and 
otAer Attendants. 

loon. Nor night nor day no rest: it b hut 
weakness 

To bear the matter thus, — mere weakness. If 
The cause were not in being, —part o* the cause. 
She the adultrcss; for the harlot king 
Is quite beyond mine arm, out of the bhuk 
And level of my brain, plot-proof $ but she 
I can hook to me; — say that she were gona^ 
Given to the fire, a moiety of my rest 
Might come to me again. — Who 's there? 

I Atten. {Advancing^} My lord? 

Jjton. How does the boy? 

I Alien. He took good rest to-night; 

Tb hof/d hb sickness is dis^ig'd. 

loon. To see his nobleness I 
Conceiving the dishonour of hb mother. 

He strafeht dedin'd, droop'd, took it deeply^ 
Fasten'a and fix'd the shame on*t in himself. 
Threw off his spirit, bb appetite, hb sleep. 

And downright bnguish'd. — Leave me soielyt 
— go* 

See how he feres. [Exit i Attend.}— Fb, fiel 
no thought of him ; 

The very thought of my revenges that sray 
Recoil upon met in himself too mighty. 

And in hb parties, hb alliance, — let him be. 
Until a time may serve: for present vengeance^ 
Take it on her. Camillo and Polizmiea 
Lau^ at me ; make their pastime at my sorrows 
Tbqy diould not laugh if I could reach them; 
nof 

ShaU ihe, within my power. 

Entor Pauuna, with a chad, 

I Zand You must not entec. 

M 
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Petut, Nay, nther, food my lords, be second 
tomei 

Fear you his tyrannous pasara more, alas, 
Than the queen’s life? a giadoos innocent soul. 
More fiee than he is jealous. 

Ant, That’s enough, 

a Attend, Madam, he hath not slei^ to* 
nieht; commanded 
None should come at him. 

PomL Not sO hot, good ar; 

I come to bring him sleep, Tis such as you, — 
That creep like sliadows ^ him, and do sigh 
At each his needless heavings,— such as you 
Nonxish the cause ofhis aw&ing: I 
Do come, with words as med’cinal as true, 
Honest as either, to purge him of liat humour 
That presh^ him from ue^ 

Leon. Wnot noise there, ho? 

/b«/. No noise, my lord; but needful eon* 
ference 

About some gobsips for your highness. 

t^n. How!— 

Away with that audacious lady !— Antigonus, 

I charg’d thee that she dirula not come abwt 
me: 

1 knew she would. 

Ant. I told her so. my lord. 

On your dbpleasure’s peril, and on mine. 

She should not visit you. 

Imh. what, const not rule her? 

,Paul, From all dishonesty, he can: iti^ this,— 
Unless he take the course that you have done. 
Commit me for committing honour, — trust it, 
He shall not rule me. 

Ant. La you now, wu hear 1 

When she will take the rein, 1 let her nm; 

But she’ll not stumble. 

Paul. Good my li^, I come, — 

And, I beseech you, hear me, who professes 
Myself your loyal servant, your physician, 

Your most obedient counsellor ; yet that dares 
Less appear so, in comforUng your evils, 

Than sum os most seem yours: — I say, I come 
From your good queen. 

Leon. Good queen I 

Paul, Good queen, my lord, good qiweni I 
say, good queen; 

And would combat make her good, n were I 
A man, the wont about you. 

Leon. Force her hence I 

Paul. Let lum that makesbuttiiflesof hisses 
First hand me i on mine own accord I ’ll off; 
But first I ’ll do my errano.— The good queen. 
For she is good, bath brought you forth u 
daughter; 

Here ’tia; ooumendi it to your blessing. 

Xlxgfingthwn th ekUi. 


Leon, Outi 

A mankind- witch 1 Henee with her, outp’ doors 
A moat intelligendng bawdl 
PauL Not rot 

I am as ^[norant in that as you 
In so enutling me ; and noltesa honest Cn&t, 
Than you are mad; which is enough, I’ll war* 
As this world goes, to pass for honest 
Leon. TVaitorst 

Will ^udi her out? Give her die 

Thou dotard [to Antigonus], thou art woman* 
tir’d, pnroosted 

By thy dame Portlet here take up the bastard; 
Talm *t up, 1 say ; give *t to thy crone. 

PauA For ever 

Unvenerable be thy bands, if thou 
Tak’st up the princess, by that fiorced boamess 
Which he has pit upon *t 1 
Leon. He dreads his wife. 

Paul. So I would you did ; then 'twere past 
all doubt. 

You'd call your children your& ' 

Leon, A nest of traitoiat 

AnU 1 am none, 1^ this good li„ht 
PeatL Nor 1 ; nor any. 

But one, that *a here ; and that’s himself: for he 
The sacred honour of himselL his queen’s. 

His hopeful son’s, his babe’s, oetra^ to slander, 
Whose sting is sharper than the swoed’s; and 
will not,— 

For, as the case now stands, it is st curse 
He cannot be comp^’d to’t, — once remove 
The root oS. his opinion, wbi^ is rotten 
As ever oak or stone was sound. 

Leon. Acailat 

Of boundless tongue, who late hath lieat her 
husband. 

And now baits me !> This brat b none of mine ; 
It b the bsue of Polixenes : 

Hrnice with it 1 and, together with the dam, 
Commit them to the fiie. 

Patd. It b yours! [dmige, 

And, mi^t we Liy the old proverb to you; 
So like yon, ’tb the worse.— Behold, my kms, 
Althoujp the print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the fiither, — nose, lip, 

The tnck of his frown, bb forehead; nay, the 
valley, [smiles; 

The pretty dim^es of bb diin and dieek; hb 
The very mould and Imme of band, nail, 
finger: — [i^e it 

And ti;ou, good goddess Nahire, which hast 
So like to him that got it, if thou bast 

No ’t,'lest she ^prob'iu^ does. 

Her GfaSdreo not her husbead^l 
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Zaoh, a gross W! 

And, losel, thou art not worthy to be hang^, 
That wilt not stay her tongue. 

Ant, Hang all the husbands 

That cannot do that feat, you U1 leave yourself 
Hardly one subject. 

Leon. Once more, take^er hence. 

Paul, A most unworthy and unnatural lord 
Can do no more. 

I^t. I’ll have thee burn'd. 

PatU, I cate not. 

It is an heretic that makes the fire, [tyrant ; 
Not she which burn^ in’t. 1*41 not call you 
But this most cruel usage of your queen, — 

Not able to produce more acnisation [savoum 
Than your own weak*hing’d fan^, — something 
Of tyranny, and will ignoble make you. 

Yea, scandalous to the world. 

Leon. * On your allegiance. 

Out of the clumber with her 1 Were I a tyrant. 
Where were her life? she durst not call me so. 
If she did knqw me one. Away with her ! 
Paul. I pray you, do not puw me; 1*11 be 
gone. — [send her 

Look to your babe, my lord; ’ds yours: Jove 
A better guiding sjuritl — V/hat needs these 
hwds? 

You, that are thus so tender o’er his follies. 

Will never do him good, not nne of you. | 

So, so:— farewell; we are gone. [Pxft. 

Leon. Thou, traitor, hast set on thy wife to 
thiJL— 

My child? away with*t! — even thou, that hast 
A heatt so tender o’er it, take it hence, 

And see it instantly consum’d with fire ; 

Even thou, and none but thou. Take it up 
straight : 

Within this hour bring me word ’tis done, — 
And by good testimony,— or I ’ll seize thy life. 
With what thou else call’st thine. If thou 
refuse. 

And wilt encounter with my wrath, say so ; 

The bastard-brains with these my proper hands 
Shall I da^ out. Go, take it to the fire ; 

For thou sett’st on thy wife. 

AtU. I did not, sir: 

These lords, my noble fellows, if they please, 
Gan clear me in ’t. 

I Lord. We can: — my royal liege. 

He is not guilty of her coming uther. 

Leon. YOU are liars alL [credit: 

\ lard. Beseech your hmhness, give us better 
We have always truly servM you ; and beseech 
So toesteemof us: and on our knea we beg,-^ 
As leeompense of our dear ahrvioes, 

and to come,— that you do Change this 
purpose. 
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Which, hdng so horrible, so bloody, must 
Lead on to some foul issue : we all kneeL 
Laen, 1 am a feather for each wind that 
blows:— 

Shall I live on, to see this bastard kneel 
And call me father? better bum it now. 

Than curse it then. But, be it; let it live:— 
It shall not neither. — You, sir, come you hither: 

[7b Antigonus. 

You that have been so tenderly officious 
With I^dy Margery, your midwife, there. 

To save this b.'istard’s life, — for ’tis a bastard. 
So sure as thy beard ’s gray, — what will you 
adventure 

To save this brat’s life? 

Ant, Anything, my lord, 

That my ability may undergo. 

And nobleneia impose: at least, thus much; 

I’ll pawn the little blood whicl) I have left, 

To save the innocent ; — anything possible. 

Leon. It shall be possible. Swear by this 
sword 

Thou wilt perform my bidding. 

An/. I wilt, my lord. 

Leon, Mark, and perform it, — scest thou? for 
the fail 

or any point in ’t shall not only lie 
Death to thyself, but to thy lewd-tongu’d wife. 
Whom for this 1 1 me we pardon. We enjoin theev 
As thou art liegeman to us, that thou carry 
This female bastard hence ; and that thou brar it 
To some remote and desert place, quite out 
Of our dominions ; and that there thou leave it. 
Without more mercy, to its own piptection 
And favour of the climate. As by strai^e for- 
tune 

It came to us, I do in justice charge Ihee, 

On thy soul’s peril and thy body’s torture. 

That thou commend it strangely to some jilace^ 
Where chance may nurse or end it. Take it up^ 
Ant. I swear todo this, though a present death 
Had been more merciful. — Come on, poor babe : 
Some powerful spirit instruct the kites and mvens 
To be thy nurses 1 Wolves and bears, they say. 
Casting their savageness aside, have done 
Like offices of pity. — Sir, be prosperous [ing. 
In more than this deed does require 1 — and bless- 
Against diis cruelty, fight on thy side, 

Poor thing, condemn’d to loss I 

ISxit vti/h the child. 
Leon. No, I’ll not rear 

Another’s issue. 

3 Attend. Please your highness, posts, 
From those yon sent to the orade, are come 
An hour since : Cleomenes and Dion, 
Beiagwellanriv’dfrom Delphos, ore both landed 
llastme to the court. 
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1 Ijird, So (dease you, sir, thdr speed 
Hath been beyond account. 

Leon, Twenty-thxee days 

ThqrhaTe been absent: ’tisgo^sj^; fijretella 
The great Apollo suddenly will have 
The truth of this appear. Prepare you, lords; 
Summon a session, that we may arra^ 

Our most disloyal lady; for, as she hath 
Been publicly accus’d, so shall she have 
A just and open trial. While she lives, 

My heart will be a burden to me. Leave me ; 
And think upon my bidding. l£xe$mi. 

ACT III. 

ScBNB L— Sicilia. A Street 'n seme Town. 
Enter Cleomknbs and Dion. 

Che, The climate’s delicate; the air most 
sweet; 

Fertile the isle; the temple much surpasung 
The common praise it bnrs. 

Dion. I shall report, 

For most it caught me, the celestial habits, — 
htethinks I so should term them, —and the 
reverence 

Of the grave wearers. O, the sacrifice I 
How ceremonious, solemn, and unearthly 
It was i’ the offering I 
Che. But, of all, the burst 

And the ear*deafening voice o’ the oracle, 

Kin to Jove’s thunder, so surprised my sense 
That I was nothing. 

Dion, If the event o’ the joum^ i 

Prove as successful to the queen, — O, be ’t so! — 
As it hath been to us rare, pleasant, speedy. 
The time is worth the use on ’t 

Che. Great Apollo 

Turn all to the best 1 These proclamations. 

So forcing fiiults upon Hermione, 

I little like. 

Dion, The violent carriage of it 
Willclearorendthe business: when the oracle,— > 
Thus Apollo’s great divine seal’d up, — » 

Shall the contents discover, somethin rare 
Even then will rudi to knowledge. — Go,— fresh 
horses; — 

And gracious he the issue I [Exeunt, 

ScBNB II.— 78# same, A Court of Justice, 

Lbontbs, Lords, and Officers afpexr^ preperfy 
seated, 

Leon* This sessiona,— to our great grief, we 
pionouncC|**^ %. 

Even pushes ’gainst our heart ^->the party tried, 
The dau^^ter of a king, our wife; and one 


Of us too much beloved. Let os be clear’d 
Of beiitf t}riBnnoos, since we so openly, 
Proceedin justice; which shall have due course 
Even to the guilt or the purgation* — 

Produce the prisoner. 

Op^, It is his highnes^ pleasure that the queen 
Appear in person here in court — 

Crier, Suencel 

Hbrmionb is brought in guasdedi PAULINA 
astd Ladies attending 

Leon, Read the indictment 

Offi, lEeads,']fitmiono,fueen to invert Ay 
I ljtoates,Aing^SidiiAttAeuartAereaccusedasid 
arrai^dofktgk treason JneommUtingaduUery 
with Polizenes, king of Bohemias a^ confer- 
ing with Camillo to take away the life of our 
sovereign lord the king^ thy royal husband : the 
pretence whereof betng^ by eiif^mstances partly 
laid epeut theu^ Hermione, contrary to the faith 
andcUh^nceofatruesubJeett didst eounsd and 
\ aid tum^for their better safely t to fiy away ly 
\ night. 

Her, Since what I am to say must be but tholi^ 
Which contradicts my accusation, and 
The testimony on my part no other [me 
But what comes from myself, it shall scarce bool 
To say. Hot guilty: mine inttt;rity 
Being oountM falsehood, sh^i, as I express it. 
Be so receiv’d. But thus, — if powers divine 
Behold our human actions,— os they do, — 

I doubt not, then, but innocence shall make 
False accusation blush, and tyranny [know,— 
Tremble at patience. — ^You, my Imd, best 
Who least will seem to do so, — my post life 
Hath been as continent, as chaste, as true. 

As I am now unhappy: which is more 
Than history can pattern, though devis’d 
And play’d to take spectators; for, behold me,— 
A fellow of the royal hed, which owe 
A moiety of the thione, a gmt king's daughter. 
The mother to a himful prince, — ^h^ re standing 
To prate and talk fer life and honour *Sfm Jn 
Who please to come and hear. For life, I prise 
As I weigh grief, whidi 1 would spare i fer 
honour, 

’Tis a derivative firom me to mine, 

And only that I stand for. I appeal 
To your own conscience, sir, be^ Polunnfa 
Csme to ]rour court, liow I was in your graeu, 
Ilow merited to be sof sinoe he came. 

With what enoounter lo uncunrent 1 
Have strain’d, to appear thus: ffoneiotb^wid 
The bound of houMr, or in aet or will 
That way iqdining, harden’d be the heaita 
OfallUmtheacme^aDdinyoear’stofkhi . 
Cry, Fie upon my gravel 
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Ztfr«f . I n^er heurd yet 

That any of dieae bidder’ vioea wanted 
Less impttdenoe to gunaay what th^ did 
Than to peiform it fint 
Ar. That*8 true enough; 

Though *tis a saying, sir, not due to me. 

Zmh, You wul not own it. 

Ibr, More thad mistress oi 

Which comes to me in name of firalt, I must not 
At all acknowledge. For Polixenes, — 

With whom I am accus'd, — 1 do confess 
I lov'd him, as in honour he n^uir'd ; 

With such a kind of love os might become 
A lady like me; with a love suclv 
So and no other, as yourself command^t 
Which not to have done, I think had been in me 
Both disobedience and ingratitude [spoke. 
To you and toward your mend ; whose love had 
Even since it could speak, from an infant, freely. 
That it was yoaxt. Now, for consjntacy, 

I know not now it tastes ; though it be dish'd 
For me to tiy how: all I know of it 
Is, that Cannllo was an honest man ; 

And why he left your court, the gods themselvm, 

* Wotting no more than I, are ignorant. 

Zfofi. Youknewofhisdeparture,aByouknow 
What you have underta'en to do in 's absence. 
ffer. Sir, 

You speak a language that I understand not: 
lity liie stands in the level 6f your dreans, 
Wnich I ’ll lay down. 

Zam. 9 Your actions are my dreams; 
You hod a bastard by Polixenes, [shame, — 
And I but dream'd it : — os you were past all 
Those of your fret are so, — so post all truth : 
Which to deny concerns more than avails ; for as 
Thy biat hath been cast out, like to itself. 

No father Owning it,-^which is, indeed. 

More criminal in thee than it, — so thou 
Shalt feel our justice; in whose easiest passage 
Look for no less than death. 

Jbr. Sir, spare your threats: 

The bug which you would fright me with, I seek. 
To me can life'be no commodi^: 

The erowb and comfort of my life, your iaTOur, 

I do give lost ; for I do feel it gone. 

But know not how it went : my second joy. 

And first-fruits of my body, from his presence 
1 am barr*d, like one infections: myuurdcimi- 
fort, 

Starr’d most unluckily, is firom my breast, — 
The innocent milk in most innocent mouth, — 

Hal'd out to murder: myself on every port 
Proclaim'd a strumpet ; with Immodest mtredi 
The ddid-bed piivilegb denied» WMdi Toi^ 

To women of all fiuiiioii; lastly* hnnwd 
Hem to this place, i' the open air, faefijka J 


1 have got strength of limit Now, 

Tdl me what blessings 1 have here dive, 
ThatlAottldfear todie? Therefbie, proceed. 
But yet hear this; mistake me not^-no life,<— 
I uise it not a stmw,— but for mine honour 
(Windi I would free), if I diall be oondenm'd 
Upon surmises~all procdi sleeping 
But what your jealomies awake— I tell you 
Tis rigour, ana not law.— Your honouia all, 

I do refer me to the oracle : 

Apollo be my judge 1 
I Lord. This your request 

b altogether just : therefore, bring fordi, 

And in Apollo's name, his oracle : 

[ Jfxmw/ rertawi OflBeerSi 
Hot. The EmMror of Russia was my fidher | 
O that he were alive, and heare bdioklmg 
His daughter’s trial 1 that he did but see 
The fiatness of my misery ; yet with eyes 
; Of pity, not revenge 1 

Ib-onfer Officers, wiiA Clbomknss and DiON. 

0^ You here riudl swear upon this sword 
oHusticc, 

That you, Cleomenes and Dion, have 
Been both at Delphos, and from thence have 
brought 

This seal'd-up oracle, by the hand deliver’d 
Of great Apollo’s priest ; and that, since then. 
You have not dar’a to break the holy seal, 

Nor refid the secrets in ’t 

Cleo. Dion. All this we swear. 

Leon, Break up the seals and read. 

Offi. [Jltadr,} Hennione is chaste; PoBsenes 
bJamekss; Camillo a true su^eet; Leontes a 
jeaious tyrasit ; kis innocent heAe truly bep^ten ; 
emd the king shall live without an heir, if that 
which ts lost be not fottnd. 

Lords. Now blessed l>e the great Apollo I 
Her. Praised I 

Leon. Hast thou read truth? 

O^. Ay, my lord; even so 

As It is here set down. 

There is no truth at all i* the oracle: 
Thesessionsshall proceed: thisismerefebehoodl 

Enter a Servant hastily, 

Serv. My lord the Idi^, the king! 

Le^ What is the business? 

Serv. O sir, I shall be hated to repprt it: 

The prince your son, with mere oonont and fear 
Of the queen's speed, is gone. 

Leen. Howl gone? 

•Sww. Is dead. 

Leen, Apollo 'a aiig«y ; and the heavens tfaem, 
•elves 
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Do strike at my injustice. [Hermione/Sww//.] 
I low now there 1 

/hu/. This news is mortal to the queen: — 
Look down 

And see what death is doing. 

Aee/t. Take her heqper 

Her heart is but o*ercluirg*d ; sha will recover.— 
I have too much believ’d mine own suspicion 
Beseech you, tenderly apply to her 
Some remedies for life.— Apollo, pardon 

[Exetmt Paul, and Ladies, with Her. 
Mv great profaneness ’gainst thine orarJc I — 

1 ’ll reconcile me to PoTixenes ; 

New woo my queen; recall the good Camillo, 
Whom 1 proclaim a man of liuth, of mercy; 
For, being transrarted by my jc: busies 
To bloody Ihougnts and to revenge, I chose 
Camillo for the minister, to poison 
My friend Polixenes: which had been done. 
But that the good mind of Camillo tardied 
My swift command, though I with death and 
with 

Keward did threaten and encourage him, 

Not doing it and being done: he, most humane. 
And fill’d with honour, to my kingly guest 
Unclasp’d my practice; quit his fortunes here. 
Which you knew great ; and to the certain 
hazard 

Of all incertaintics himself commended, 

No richer than his honour : — How he glisters 
Thorough my rust I and how his piety 
Does my dc^s make the blacker ! 

Ee-enier Paui ina. 

I*aul. Woe the while I 

O, cut my lace, lest my hcait, cracking it. 

Break too 1 

I Lard, What fit is this, good lady? 

Paul, What studied torments, tyrant, nast 
for me? [boiling 

What wheels? racks? fjrcs? what flaying? 
In leads or oils? what old or newer torture 
Must I receive, whose every word deserves 
To taste of thy most worst? Thy t 3 rranny t 
Together working with thy jealousies, — 

Fancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 
Formrls of nine, — O, think what I hey have done. 
Ana then run mad indeed, — stark mad ! for idl 
Thy l^«gone fooleries were but spices of it. 

That Aon betray ’dst Polixenes, ’twas nOi^g; 
That £d but show thee, of a fool, inconstant, 
And damnable ingrateful f nor was’t much 
Thou wouldst have poison’d good Camillo's 
honour. 

To have him kill a king ; poor trespasses, — 
More monstrous standing t wber^ I r^on 

The casting forth to crows thy baby danghter, 


UCTIll. 

To be or none, or little; though a devil 
Would have shed watte out of fire ere done *t: 
N« is*t directly laid to thee, the death* 

Of the young prince, whose .honourable 
thoughts,— [heart 

Thoughts high for one so tender,— deft the 
That could conceive a gross and foolish sire 
Blemish’d Kis gracious dam : this is not — no. 
Laid to thy answer: but the last,— O lords, 
When I have said, cry, Woe 1 — the queen, the 
queen. 

The sweetest, dearest cieature’s dead; and 
vengeance for ’t 
Nor dropp’d doWn yet < 

I Lord, The higher powers forbid ! 

Paul, I say she’s dead: I’ll swear ’t If 
wwd nor oath 

Prevail not, go and see : if you can bring 
Tincture, or lustre, in her hp, her eye, 

Ilcct outwardly or breath within, 1 ’ll serve you 
As 1 would do the gods. — But, O thou tyrant I 
Do lu I repent these things; for they are heavier 
1 Than . II thy woes can stir ; therefdie lictake thee 
To nothmg but despair. A thousand knees 
Ten thousand years together, naked, fasting, * 
Upon a barren mountain, and still winter 
In storm perpetual, could not move the gods 
To look that way thou wert. 

Ixon, Go on, go on : 

Thou canst nut speOk too much ; I have deserv’d 
All tongULS to talk their bitterest I 

I Lo^ Siiy no more ; 

Howe’er the business goes, you have made fault 
i' the boldness of your speech. 

Paul. I am sorry for ’t : 

All faults I make, when I shall come to know 
them, 

I do repent. Alas, I have show’d too much 
The rashness of a woman: he is touch’d 
To the noble heart. — What ’s gone, and what ’s 
past help, 

Should be past grief: do not receive .affilction 
At my petiuon; I bc'^cch you, rather 
Let roe be punish’d, that have minded you 
Of what you ^ould forget. Now, good my liege. 
Sir, r.>y^ sir, forgive a foolish woman: 

The love 1 bore your queen, — ^lo, fool a^nl — 

1 ’ll speak of her no more, nor of your c^dren j 
I ’ll not remember you of my own lord. 

Who is lost too : take your patience to you. 

And 1 ’ll say nothing. 

Leon, Iliou didst speak but well. 

When most the truth; which 1 receive much 
better 

Than to be pitied of thee. JVythee, bring me 
To the dead bodies of my queen and son: 

One grave shall be for both; upon them diaH 
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The causes of their death appear, unto 
Our shame perpetual Ohce a day 1 *11 visit 
The diafjel where tl^ lie ; and tears shed there 
Shall be my recreation : so long as nature 
Will botr up with this exercise, so long 
I daily vow to use it. — Come, and lead me 
To these sorrows. ^ [ALwim/. 

Scene III. — Bohemia. A deurt Country 
near the Sea. 

Enter Antigonus with the Childs and a 
Mariner. 

Ant. Thou art pc^ect, thenf our ship hath 
touch’d upon 
The deserts of Bohemia? 

Mtu-. Ay, my lord ; and fear 
We have landra in ill timet the ^ies look 
grimly, • [science. 

And threaten present blusters. In my con* 
The heavens with tliat we have in hand are 

And frown'u^n *s. 

Ant. Their sacred wills be done ! -4Go, get 
aboard; 

Look to thy bark : I *11 not be long before 
1 call upon thee. 

Jl/ar. Make your best haste ; and go not 
Toolar i* the land : ’tis like to be loud weather ; 
Besides, this place is famoiis*for the creatures 
Of prey that keep upon ’t. 

Ant, 9 Co thou away: 

1 *11 follow instantly. 

Afar. I am glad at heart 
To be so rid o”the bu.<ancss. [Ex//. 

Aft/. Come, poor balje; — 

1 have heard (but not believ’d), the sprits of 
the dead 

May walk again : if such thing be, thy mother 
Appear’d to me last night ; for ne’er was dream 
So like a waking. To me comes a creature, 
Sometimes her head on one side, some another : 
I never saw a vessel of like sorrow. 

So fill’d and so becoming : in pure white robes. 
Like very sanctity, she did approach 
My cabin where I lay : thrice bow’d before me; 
And, gasping to hegpn some speech, her eyes 
Became two spouts: the fiiry spent, anon 
IMd this break from her : (^ed An^onus, 
Since fiUCt against thy hetter dis^sition^ 

Jffath made thy person for the thrower-out 
^ my poor baibe^ aeeording to thine oath , — 
places remote enough are tn Bohemia, [babe 
There we^, and leave it eryingi andtfor the 
Jseounied lost for evert Perdita, 

Ipf^ythmt ealrt. fjer ^ nngentU busies. 
At on thee iy len^ thm nder shaU see 


wife Paulina swrw.''— and so, with shrieks* 
She melted into air. Aff^hted much, 

1 did m time collect myself; and thou^t 
This was so, and no slumber. Dreams are toys; 
Yet, for this once, yea, superstitiously 
I wilUbe squar’d fay this. I do believe 
Ilermione hath suffer’d death ; and that 
Apollo would, this being inde^ the issue 
Ol King Polixenes, it should here be laid. 
Either for life or death, upon the earth 
Of its right father. Blossom, speed thee wdll 
[Ixytng down the child. 
There lie; and there thy cliaracter: there these; 

[layeng down a btendUe, 
Which may if fortune please, both breed the^ 

And still rest thine. — ^The storm begins:— poor 
wretch, 

That, for thy mother’s fault, art thus expos’d 
To loss and what may follow I — ^Weep 1 cannot. 
But my heart bleeds: and mbst accurs’d am I 
To be by oath enjoin’d to this. — Farewell 1 
The day frowns more and more: — thou ’it like 
to have 

A lullaby too rough : — I never saw 

The heavenssodim byday. A savageclamour 1— 

Well may I get aboard I— This is the chace; 

I am gone for ever I [Exett pursued by a bear. 

Enter an old Shepherd. 

Shep.Ji would there were no age between 
ten and three-and-lwenty, or that youth would 
sleep out the rest; for there is nothing in the 
between but getting wenches with child, wrong* 
ing the ancientry, stealing, fighting. — Hark 
you now ! — Would any but these boiled brains 
of nineteen and two-and-twenty hunt this 
weather? They have scared away two of my 
best sh**ep, which I fear the wolf will sooner 
find than the master: if any where I have 
them, *tis % the t>e»-side, browsing of ivy.— 
Good luck, an’t be thy will! what have we 
here? [T^ing up the child.} Mercy on *8, a 
bairn ; a very pretty bairn 1 A boy or a child, 

I wonder? A pretty one; a very pretty one: 
sure, some scape: though I am not bookish, 
yet I can read waiting-gentlewoman in the 
scape. This has been some stair-work, some 
trunk-work, some behind-door-work : , t^ 
were warmer that got this than the poor'tbiiw 
is here. I’ll take it up for mty: yet I’D 
tarry till my son comes; he hoUara but even 
now. — ^Whoa, ho hoa ! 

C/o^ [tVi/hin.} Plilloa, loaf 
, Shop, What, art so near? If thou ’It see a 
thing to talk <m when thou art dead and rotten, 
oomebidier. 
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tAcr rr. 


JStiier Clown, 


What ailest thou, man? 

CU. I have seen two such si^ts, by sea and 
by land I—but I am not to say it is a sea, for h 
is now the sky: betwixt the firmament and it, 
you cannot thrust a bodkin’s point. 

S^. Why, boy, how is itr 

C/9, I would you did but see how it chafes, 
how it rages, how it takes up the shore 1 but 
that *s not to the point. O, the most piteous 
cry of die poor souls I sometimes to see ’em, 
and not to see ’em ; now the ship boring the 
moon with her mainmast, and anon swallowed 
with yest and froth, as you *d thrust a cork in 
•a hflgwea^ And then for the .and service, — 
to see how the bear tore out his shoulder ‘bone; 
how he cried to me for help, and said hi& 
name was Antigonus, a nobleman. — ^But to 
make an end of the ship, — to see how the sea 
flap-dragoned it : — ^but, first, how the poor souls 
roared, and the sea mocked them;— and how 
the poor gentleman roared, and the bear 
mocked him, — both roaring louder than the 
flea or weather. 

SJi^. Name of mercy I when was this, 
boy? 

i Ciif. Now, now ; I have not winked since I 
saw these sights: the men are not vet cold 
under water, nor the bear half dined on the 
gentleman ; he ’s at it now. f 

Sk 0 p. Would I had been by to have helped 
the old man ! 

Clo. 1 would you had been by the ship-side, 
to have helped her : there your chanty would 
have lacked footing. [Mide. 

Shep. Heavy matters I heavy matters! but 
look thee here, boy. Now bless thvKif: thou 
mettest with things dying, I srith things new- 
born. Here ’s a sight m thee ; look thee, a 
bearing-cloth for a squivs*s child 1 look thee 
here! take up, take up, boy; open’t. So, 
let’s see:— it was told me I should be rich by 
the finries: this is some changeling: — open*tJ 
What ’s within, lioy ? 

Cb. You ’re a made old man; if the sins of 
your youth are forgiven you, you’re well to 
nve. Gold ! all goM 1 

Sk^, This is fiuiy-mld, and 
prove so; up with it, keep it cIom: home, 
home, the next way 1 We are lucky, bey | and 
to be so still requires nothins but secrecy— 
Let my dieep go:— come, gjoem boy, the next 
way home. 

Cb, Go you the next way with your findinn 
1 11 go see u the bear be rane firom the gentle* 
man, and how much he hath eateni ui^ are 


never curst but wfaen.they are hungry: if then 
be any of him left. Ill bury it . 

That ’s a good deed. If diou maynl 
discern by that which is left of him what he 1% 
fetdi me to the si^ of him. 

Clf. Marry, snll I; and you dull help to 
put him f the ground. 

*1^ a lucky day, boy; and well do 
good deeds on *t ISxnmL 

ACT IV. 

£ft/er Timb, or Ciofws, 

Time, I,— t£at please'some, try all; bodi 
joy and terror 

Ofgoodanobad; that make and unfold error,— 
Now take upon me, in the name of Time, 

To use my winga Impute it not a crime 
To me or my swift passr^ythat I slide 
O’er sixteen years, and leave the growth untried 
Of that wide mp, since it is in my power 
To o t rthrow Taw, and in one sep-bom hour 
To plant and o’erwhelm custom. Let me pass 
The same I am, ere ancient’st order was. 

Or what is now received • I witness to 
The times that brought them in ; so shall I do 
To the freshest things now reigning, and make 
stale * 

The glistering of present, as my tale 
I^ow seems to it Your patience Uw allowhig« 
I turn my glass, and give my scene such growing 
As you bad slepit between. Leoifles leaving 
The effects of his fond jealousies, so grieving 
That he diuts up himself ; imagine me. 

Gentle spectators, that I now may be 
In fiur Bohemia; and remember well, 

I mention’d a son cf the kin^s, whidi Florizel 
I now lume to you ; and wiOi speed so pace 
To speak of Per^tc^ now grown in grace 
Equal with wondeiiiut wtot of hrr ensues, 

I list not prophesy ; rait let Time’s news 
Be known wnen ’tis brought forO :— a diq>* 
herd’s daughter. 

And what to her acmeres, which follows after. 
Is the argument of Time. Of this allow. 

If ever you have spent time worse ere now; 

If never, yet that Time himself doth My 
He wishes earnestly you never may. [fixiL 

ScBNB I.— Bohbmta. a Room Ih ike Mme 
gfPoUXBNBS. 

EtUer PouxBMBs and CAiinubo. 

Pet, I pray thee, good Gsmilld, be no men 
importunate: ’tie a odmeM deny^ thee aiqr 
thing; a death to grant tliift 
Cam, It is fifteen ycete einoe I Mur aqr 




•CftN^Lj 
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coBBtt/; though I luNPfeibrtlia mast pdithea 
, oiled slNPtad, 1 (ksim to la|i mr bonm theK^ 
ftriiiflni. the penitent king, my maetcr, hath 
sent to me; to whose feen^ aonows I m^[ht 
bl some allay, or I o'erwemi to diinleso,— which 
is anodier spur to my departure. 

F9L M thou lovest me, Caali^p, wipe not 
out the rest of services by leaving me now: 
the need I have of thee, tt^ own goodness 
hath made; bettor not to have had wee tlmn 
thus to want thee ; thou, having made me fausi* 
nesses which none without thee can sufRdently 
manage, must either stay to epecute them thy* 
self, or take away with thee die very services 
thou hast done; which if 1 have not enough 
eonsidered, — as too much I cannot, — to be more 
diankfhl to diee diall be my 'study; and my 
pn^t therein the heaping friendships. Of that 
total country Sicillk, pr’ythee, speak no more; 
whose very naming ^nishea me with the re* 
membiance of that penitent, as thou call’st him, 
and reconcile king, my brother ; whose loss of 
his most precious queen and children are even 
now to be afresh lamented. Say to me, when 
laieest thou the Prince Florisel, my son? Kinp 
are no less unhappy, their issue not being 
pacious, than they are in losing them, when 
mey have approved their virtues. 

Cam* Sir, it is three diyrs since I saw the 
prince. What lus hwpier aflairs may lie, ate 
to me unknown; but I have missingly noted he 
h of late mSch retired from court, and is less 
freauent to his princely exercises than formerly 
he nath appeared. 

P$l. 1 itove considered so much, Camillo, 
and with some care ; so lar, that I have eyes 
under my service which look upon his removed- 
ness; from whom I liave this intelligence, — that 
he is seldom from the house of a most homely 
shepherd; a man, they say, that from very 
notning, and beyond the imagination of his 
neighhoun, is grown into an unspeakable 
estate. 

Cam. I have heard, sir, of such a man, who 
hath a daughter rtf' most rare note: the report 
(d* her is extended more tlian can be thought to 


Thou todt acootnpany us to the place; where 
we will, not appmnng what we are, have some 
piesUon srith ttie diepherd; from whose sim> 
pBcity I th!i& it not uneasy to get the cause 
ef tty aon*s resort thither. Pir*^hee, be my 
nieient partner in thb badness, and lay adde 

Gmv. 1 willingly obey your cottmaiA | 


JH, My best OuiiiUol*M.We amit di^goiM 
ourselves. [JSammA 

ScBNB IL^7i0 suau. A Hoad mar Oa 
She{^erd'8 

Snitr AVTOLVeus, Hngiog, 

Winn daffodDs begin to peer,— 

With, hey I the doxy over the dele,— 

Why, then cones la the sweet o' die year ; 

For the red hiood ttigas la the wiiiMri»|Mde, 

Tto white sheet bleaching on the hedgv~ 

With, bey 1 the sweet iHrds^ O. how uqrsiag I-* 

Doth set my pugging tooth on edge; 

For a quart tfaie k a dbJi fbr a Jcfiig; 

The laifc, that tinre-Juna chants,— 

With, hey I with, hey! the thrash and the Jay*** 

Are summer songs fiw nia and my aunts. 

While we he tumbling in the hay. 

I have served Prince Florizel, and, hi my Hma^ 
wore three-pdlc; but now I am out of services 

But shall I go moora for that, my dear? 

The sale awon shiaea by n^ht: 

And when I wander here and theie^ 

1 then do most go nghL 

If tinkers may hare leave to Bva, 

And oear the sowHikia budiret, 

Then my account 1 well uiay give 
And in tlie stocks avouch lU 

My Iraflic is sheets ; when the kite builds, lodk 
to lessor linen. My&thernamedmeAutolycu^ 
who being, as I am, littered under Mercury, 
was likewise a snapner*np of unconsideira 
trifles. With die ana drab I purchated thu 
caparison; and my revenue is the silly*dieats 
Gallows and knock are too powerful on the 
highway; beating and hanging are ^‘iTors to 
me; to Ae life tocome, laleepout the thought 
of it— A prise ! a prize I 

Enfer Clown. 

Clo. Let me sm : — evciy *lcven wether todsf 
every tod yields pound and odd shilling ; fifteett 
hundred shorn, what comes the wool to? 

Aut. If the springe hold, the cock's mine. 

[Asuta 

Clo* I cannot do *t without counters.— Let 
me see; what am I to buy to our sheep^ear* 
ing feast? Tlirtcv found ^ sugar; fioo fostnd 
ofeurmnis; rto— ^hat will tto rister Of mine 
ao '.ri(h rice? But my fether hath made her 
mistress of the feast, and a^e lays it on. She 
hath made me feur-and-twenty nosegays to tiw 
shearers,-** three*matt song*men all, and very 
pood ones; but fliey an most of them means 
and bases; but one psritan amoomS them, and 
he iiips psalms to bompipes. 1 mast have 

Me 
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to ccdonr the warden i»e>; mau—daUs^ 
--'none; that’s oat of my note; nuim^^^om; 
a racg two tfgifigtr , — bat that 1 may 
fowr fmnd ^ pmnes, and as stOMfy of raisuu 
d ths sun. 

Ant, O that ever 1 was born I <• 

[GrwsUi*^ OH the grottnd. 

Ch. r the name of me, — 

Aut, O, help me, help me ! pluck but off 
these tags ; and then, death, death 1 

Alack, poor soul I thou hast need of 
more rags to lay cm thee, rather than have these 
off. 

Aut, O, sir, the loathsomeness ot them 
offends me more than the stripes I have re- 
ceived, whjch are mighty ones aiid mOliona 

Cif. Alas, poor man! a million of beating 
may come to a great matter. 

Aut, I am robbed, sir, and beaten; my ^ 
money and apparel ta’en from me, and these j 
detestable thin^ put upon me. 

C/a. What, by a horbcoun or a fiiotman? 

Ant, A footman, sweet sir, a footman. 

C/a. Indeed, he should be a footman, by the 
mirmcnts he has leA with thee: if this be a 
horseman’s coat, it hath seen very hot service. 
Lend me thy hand, I ’ll help thee: come, lend 
me thy hand. [Helping him up, 

Aut, O, good sir, tenderly, 0 1 

C/o. Alas, poor soull 

Aut, Oh, good sir, softly, good sir:* 1 fear, 
lir, my dioalder Made is out. 

C/o. How now 1 oanst stand? 

Aut, Softly, dear sir I \puks his iecke(\t^C3A 
rir, softly; you ha’ done me a charitable office. 

Cla. Dmt lack any money? I have a little 
mon^ fer thee. 

Aut. No, good sureet sir; no, I beseech you, 
sir: I have a kinsman not past three quarters 
of a mile hence, unto whom I was going; I 
shall there have mon^ or anything I want: 
offer me no monqr, 1 pny you; that kills my 
heart. [robbed yoo? 

Cla, What manner of fellow was he that 

Aut, A fellow, sir, that I have known to go 
about with troll-m^-dames: I knew him <mce 
a servant of the prmce: 1 cannot tell, good ar, 
for which cS his virtues it was, bat he was 
certainly whipped out of the court. 

Cfe^His vices, yoa would say; there’s no 
virtue whipped out of the court: th^ cherish 
h, to make it stay there; and yet it will no 
naore but abid&i 

AesL Wen, 1 would say, sir. 1 know this 
man wdit he hath been smee an ape-bearerp 
then a pro c es s -ser v er, a bailiff; then he com- 
passed a motion of the Ptod^ Sop, and 


married a tinkeife wifi^ wititia a mile when my 
land and Uving lies; and, having flopra over 
many knavish nrofessions, he aettled od{p ha 
rogue: some call him Autatycas. 

Cla. Out apoa himl prw, for my Iffe, prigs 
he haunts wakes, feiia, and bear-baitinge. 

Aut. Vc(v true, sir; he, sir, he; that's the 
rogue that put me into this sumoieL 

Cb. Not a more oowarafy n»^ in all 
Bohemia; if you had but looked 1^ and spit 
at him, he ’d have run. 

Aut. 1 must confess to you, ar, I am no 
hghter : I am fo*se of heart that way; and that 
he knew, 1 warrant him. * 

Cla, How do you now? 

Aut. Sweet sir, mudh better than I was; I 
can stand and walk : I will even take my leave 
of you, and pace softly towards my kinanan’s. 

Cb. Shall I bring tiiee oif the way? 

Aut. No, good-meed air; no, sweet sir. 

Cla. Then fere thee well: I must go buy 
s{Hce for our sheep-shearing. 

Aut. Prosper y^, sweet sir I [ExO Qown.] 
Your purse is not hot enough to pundiase year 
spice. 1 *11 be with you at your aneep-shearipg 
too. If I make not this cheat bring out another, 
and the shearers prove dieep, let me be en- 
rolled, and my name put in the boidc of virtuel 
. ISings, 

Joe on, log on, the footpath waf. 

And memly hunt the stile a : 

A merry heart goes all the dam 
Your «d tires in a milc4 [Exit, 

SCBNB III . — The same. A Shepherds 
Cottage. 

Enter Florizbl and Pprdita. 


Fb, These your uontual weeds to each part 
of you 

Do mve a life: no diepherdess, but Flam [ing 
Peenng in April’s front This your '^’leep-shw- 
Is as a meeting of the mtty gods, 

And you the queen oa\. 

Jbr, Sir, my gnaous lord. 

To chide at your extremes it not becomes me,— 
O, pardon that I name them 1— your high self, 
Ttegradous mark o’ the land, you have obsotti’d 
Withaswain’swearing; andme, jxxirlowlymaid, 
Motfgoddess-likepia^dttiK Buttbatoarfoaits 
In every mess have folly, and the feedera 
Dip»t u with a custom, I rimold blush 
To see you so attir’d; swoon, I think, 

To show myself a glass. 

Eb. Iblessthetiom 


When my good frdcon made her 6ight acroa 
Thy fetimgroottl . 
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Ar Now Jov^aiibrdyottcaiBiel 

Tpiae4t)e4ito4iceR)ig9draad; ym^miataam 
Hath n6tIweBUi^d tow. Even now ItntnUe 
To think your huhera fay wmitf acckknta 
Should pun thiu way, as you did. O, thu^tesl 
How would ho look to see his work, so noble, 
Vilely bound up? Wbat would he say? Or how 
Should I, in these my borrow'd flaimts, b^dd 
The sternness of bis jvesenoe? 

flo. Apprehend 

Nothing but jollity. The gods themselves* 
Uumblmg their deities to love, have taken 
The diapcs of beasts upon them i Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bbllow'd ; tne green Neptune 
A ram, and bleated ; and the firc<rob’d g^. 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble swain. 

As I seem now : — their transformations 
Were never for a ^ce of beauty rarer, — 

Nor in a way so (huute, since my desires 
Run not before mine honour, nor my lusts 
Bum hotter than my iaith. 

Ar. O, but, sir. 

Your resolutibn cannot hold, when 'tis 
Oppos’d, as it must be, by the power of the king : 
One of these two must be necessities, 

Which then will speak, that you must change 
this purpose. 

Or I my life. 

/ilSr. Thou dearest Perdita, [not 

With these forc’d thoughts,* I pr’>thee, darken 
The mirth o’ the feast : or I ’ll be thine, my fair, 
Or not my fither’s ; for I cannot be 
Mine own, nor anything to any, if 
I be not thine: to this I am most constant, 
Though destiny say no. Be merry, gentle: 
Strangle such thoughts as these with anything 
That you behold me while. Your guests are 
coming: 

Lift up your countenance, as it were the day 
Of celebration of that nu^ia! which 
We two have sworn shall come. 

Ar. O lady Fortune, 

.Stand you auspicious 1 

Alf. See, your guests approach: 

Address yourself to entertain them sprightly, 
And let ’s be red with mirth. 

£ft/er Shei^erd, wiM Polixenes Mid Cam- 
iLLO disguised; Clown, Mopsa, Dorcas, 
with others. 

Sh^ dau^terl when my old wife 
liv’d, upon 

This day she was both pantler, butler, oook ; 
Both dama and servant; welcmn’d all; serv’d 
all; , [here 

Wpuld sii^ her aoag and danca her turn; now 
At upper end o’ die tables now i* tbu middlri 


Owhisdioiddcr* andhis; herfeoeo^fire 
Widi labour; arc the thkig she took to quench 
it* 

She would to eadt one sip. You are retil'd, r 
As if you were a feasted oQCk, and not 
The hoatess of the meetmt: psav you* bid 
Theae unknown iriends to us weieomex for it Is 
A sray to make us better friends, more known. 
Come, quench your bluriies, and present your- 
self 

That which you are, mistress of the feast: come 
on. 

And bid us welcome to your sheep-shearing, 
As your good flock shall prosper. 

Ar. Sir, welcome t [To Pol. 

It is my father’s will I shrald take on me 
The hostess-ship o’ the day : — ^Ycu *fe welocmieb 
air! [^Camillo. 

Give me those flowers there, Dorcas. — Rev- 
erend sirs. 

For you there’s rosemary and rue; these keep 
Seeming and savour all the a inter long: 

Grace and remembrance be to you both. 

And welcome to our shearing I 
Tol. Shepherdess-- 

A fair one are you !— well you fit our ages 
With flowers of wmter. 

Per, Sir, the year growing ancient,— 
Not yet on summer’s death, nor on the birth 
Of trembluig wmter, — the fairest flowers o’ the 
• season 

Are our carnations, and streak’d gillyvors, 
Which some call nature’s bastards: ca that kind 
Our rustic garden ’s barren ; and I care not 
To get slips of them. 

AL Wherefore, gentle maiden. 

Do you n^lect them? 

Ar, For I have heard it said 

There is an ait which, in their piedness, shares 
With great creating nature. 

Pol, . Say there be; 

Yet nature is made better \sf no mean. 

But nature makes that mean; so, o’er tliat art 
Which you say adds to nature, is an art 
That nature makes. You see, sweet maid, we 
marry 

A gentler scion to the wildest stodc. 

Aim make conceive a hark cd* baser kind 
By bud of nobler race. This is an art 
Whicli does mend nature^ — change it rather; but 
The art itself is nature. 

Per. So it is. 

Al. Then make your garden rich in gillyvors. 
And do not call dim hastaids. 

• Per, 1 ’ll not put 

The dibble in earth to set one slip of them ; 

No more than* were X painted, I would wiiib 
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This youth would say, ’tweie well, and oofy 
therefore 

De^ to breed by me. — Here ’s flowets for yon; 
Hot tavender, mmts, savory, marjjonm; 

The masigoio, that goes to bed with the sun, 
with him rises weeping; these are fbwers 
Of middle summer, and 1 ttdnk they are givmi 
To men of middle age. You *re very welcome 1 
Ctm. I should Imve glaring, were I of your 
flock. 

And only live by gsring. 

P€r» Out, alasl 

You’d be so lean that blasts of January 
Would blow yon through and through.->-Now, 
my foirest friend, [might 

I would I bad some flowers o* ihe spring t^ 
Beeomeyour time of day; — and yours, and yours. 
That wear upon your viijgin branches yet 
Your maidenheads growing. — O Proserpina, 
For the flowers now, that, frighted, thou lett’st 
foU 

From Dis’s waggon t — daffodils. 

That come before the swallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty; viokts dim, 
But sweeter than the lids of Juno’s eyes 
Or Cytherea's breath ; pale primroses. 

That die unmarried ere they can behold 
Bright Phoebus in his strength, — a malady 
Most incident to maids ; bold oxlips, and 
The crown«imperial ; lilies of all kinds. 

The flower-de-luce being one I — O, the» I lack. 
To make ycra garlands of ; and, my sweet friend. 
To strew mm o’er and o’er ! 

Fh. What, like a corse? 

Per. No ; like a bank for luve to lie and play 
on; 

Not like a corse; or if, — ^not to be buried. 

But quick, and in mine arms. Come, take your 
flowers ; 

Methinks I play as 1 have seen them do 
In Whitsun pastorals: sure, this robe of mine 
Does chaise my disposition. 

Fh, What you do 

Still betters what is done. When yon speaft, 
sweet, 

I ’d have you do it ever ; when you sing, 

I ’d have you buy and sell so; so give idms; 
Fray so; and, for the ordering your aflhirs, 

To ring them toot when you dance, I wjsh you 
A wave o* the sea, that might ever do 
Nothing but tliat; move still, still so, and own 
No other fonction: each your doing, 

So singular in each particular. 

Crowns what you are doing in the present deeds, 
That all your acts are queens. 

P^. ODoiides. 

Your praises are too large: but that your youth, 


And the true Uood t 
Do plainly give you but an unstained i 
R^tn wisdom 1 n^ht feat, my Doiiel^ 

You woo^d me the felse way. 

Fh. I think youhMie 

As little skill to fear as I have purpose 
Topotyou^’t — But, come; our dance, Ipiay: 
Your hand, my Peidita; so turtles pair 
That never mean to part 

Per, I ’ll swear for ’em. 

/W. This is the prettiest low-bom lass that 
ever [seems 

Ran on the gtfen sward: nothing die does or 
But smacks something Jpeater tfian hersdf. 
Too noble for this place. 

Cam. He tells her something [is 

That makes her blood look out: good sooth, Ae 
The queen of curds and cream. 

Ch. Come on, strike up. 

ZW. Mopm must be your mistress: marry. 


To 


garlic, 

I end ner Idssing with. 


JUop. ~ Now, in good time I 

Cb. Not a word, a word ; we stand upon our 
manners.— 

Come, strike up. {Miesie, 

Here a dance of Shepherds and ShepherdesseSi 

PoL Pray, good shep^rd, what 
Fair swain is this which dances with your 
daughter? ^ [liimself 

Sitep. They call him Doricles; and boasts 
To have a worthy feeding: but I have it 
Upon his o«n report, and I believe it; 

He looks like sooth. He says he loves my 
daughter : 

I think so too; for never gaz’d the moon 
Upon the water as he *11 stand, and read, 

As ’twerc, my daughtei’s : and, to be plain, 
I think there is nut half a kiss to choose 
Who loves another best. 

Pot. She dances featly. [it, 

Sh^. So die docs anything ; though I report 
That should be silent : if young Dorules 
Do light upon her, she shall bnog him that 
Which he not dreams o£ 

Enter a Servant. 

Setv. O master, if you did bat hear the pedlar 
at the door, you would never dance again aftef 

^ley : testers them as he had eatmluiads, 
and all men’s ears grew to his tunes. 

He could never come better: be dudl 
come in: I loive a ballad bat even too weU; if 



SCBHBIILJ 

it be dideAil matter merply set down* or a very 
pleaamt thiiiff indeed mid anng lamentably. 

Am Hebadi aongifiar man or woman of 
all dees; no milliner can ao fit his customers 
with gloves: he has the pettiest lOve-songs for 
maids; so without bawdry, wfaidi is strange; 
with su^ddicate butdeiuof dltllhhf^nd fadtngs^ 
Jum^ her tmd thump her; and where some 
Btretch-mottth'd lascal would, as it were, mean 
misdiief, and break a foul gap into the matter, 
he makes the maid to answer, Wheep^ dr me 
no harMf good mem; puts him off, allots him, 
with WiuePt do mejto harm, pood man. 

PoU This is a brave fellow. 

Cle. BeUeve me, thou talkest of an admir- 
able conceited fellow. Has he any unbraidcd 
wares? 

Sero. He bath ribands of all the colours i* 
the rainbow; poiffts more than all the lawyers 
in Bohemia can learnedly handle, though they 
come to him by the gross; inkles, caddisses, 
cambrics, ligyns: why he sings 'em ovei as 
they were gc^ or goddesses; you would think 
a smock were a she-angel, he so chants to the 
sleeve-hand, and the work about the square 
on*t. 

Cle. Pr'ythee, bring him in; and let him 
apmoach singing. 

Per. Forewarn him that be use no scurrilous 
wmrds in his tunes. {Exit Servant. 

Cle. You have of these pdlars that have 
more in *enf than you 'd think, sister. 

Per, Ay, good brother, or go about to think. 

Enter Autolycus, singti^. 

Lawa u white as driven snow ; 

Cf pnu black as e’er was crow ; 

Gloves as sweet as damask roMS ; 

Masks for laces and for noses; 

Rugle-braoelet, necklace ainbw , 

Penum for a ladT's chamber; 

G^eo qooifb and stomachers, 

For my lads to give their dears; 

Pins and potang-sticks of steel, 

What maids law fiom head to hedi 
Coma, buy of me, come ; come boy, come buy ; 
Buy, lads, or die your lasses cry . 

Come, buy. 

Cle. If I were not in love with Mopsa, thou 
shottldst take no money of me; but being en- 
thralled as 1 am, it will also be the bonda^ 
certain ribands and doves. 

1 was promised them against the feast ; 
but they come not too late now. 

Dor, He hath promised you more than that, 
or therd be liaxs4 

MoP. He hath paid you an be promised you; 
may be he has paid you more,-^which wfil 
■hama you to give bim.again. 


3«5 

Cda Is there no manners left Ufiiong maids? 
wUl they wear their pladtets where they should 
bear thdr feces? Is there not milking-time, 
when you are going to bed, or kiln-bole, to 
whistle off dicee secrets, but you most be 
tittle-tattling before all our gneats? *tis iroll 
they are wj^Mting. Clamour your toi^es^ 
ana not a word more. 

Mep. I have done. Come, you promised 
me a tawdry lace, and a pair of sweet gloves- 

Ch. Have I not told thee how I was oocened 
by the way, and lost all my money? 

Aut. And, indeed, sir, there are cosenets 
alwoad ; therefore it behoves men to be wary. 

Cle. Fear not thou, man, thou shalt lose 
nothing here. . 

Aut. I hope so, dr; for I have about me 

^thSe? ballads? 

Mep. Pray now, buy some : I love a ballad in 
print a-life; for then we are sure they are true. 

AtU. Here's one to a very doleful tUne^ 
How a usurer's wife was brought to bed of 
twenty money-bags at a burden, and how she 
longed to eat adders' heads and toads carlxHUu 

Mop. Is it true, think you? 

Aut. Very true ; and but a month old. 

Dor. Bless me from mat tying a usurer ! 

Aut. Here's the midwife’s name to't, one 
Mistreft Taleporter, and five or six bunebt 
wives that were present. Why should I carry 
lies abroad ? 

Mop. Pray you now, buy it. 

Ch. Come on, lay it by; and let’s first see 
more ballads; we'll buy the ottier things anou. 

Aut. Here's another ballad, of a fidi that 
appeared upon the coast on Wednesday the 
fourscore of April, forty thousand fathom above 
water, and sung this Wlad against the bard 
hearts of maids: it was thought she was a 
woman, and was turned into a cold fish for she 
would not exchange flesh with one that loved 
her. The ballad is very pitiful, and as true. 

J>or. Is It true too, think you? 

Aut. Five justices’ hands at it; and wit- 
nesses more tlian my pack hUI hold. 

Cle. 1 m it loo : another. 

Aut^ This is a merry ballad; but a very 
pretty one. 

Mep. Let 's have some merry ones. 

Aut. Why, this is a possiiv merry one, and 
goes to the tune T'we maSs wooing a man. 
tram's scarce a maid westward but she sings 
4t: tb in request, I can tell you. 

h&p. We can both sing it: if thou 'It bear a 
partroou dialt hear; *tb In three parts. 
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[ACT IT. 


Dor. We had the tune on *t a month ago. 
Ant. I can bear my part ; y^ must know 
*ti8 my occupation ; have at it with you. 

SONG. 

A. Get you hence, tor I must go ; > 

Wher& it fits not you to know. 

D. Whithert M. O. whithei ? D Whitherf 
M. It becumes thy oath full well, 

Thou to me tiiy secrets tell : 

D. Me too, let me go thither. 


M. Of thou go* St to the grange or mill : 

D. If to either, thou dost ill. 

A. Neither. D. What, neither ? A. Neither. 
J>. Thou hast hwom my love to be ; 

M. Thou hast sworn it more to me ; 

Ihen, whither go‘8tf~«ay, whither f 


Clo. Wc'^il have this song out anon by our- 
selves ; my father and the gentlemen are m sad 
talk, and we *11 not trouble them. — Come, bring 
away thy pack after me. — Wenches, 1*11 buy 
for you both: — Pedlar, let’s have the first 
choice. — Follow me, girls. 

A tit. And you shall pay well for ’em. 

[Aside. 

Will you buy any tape, 

Oi lace fo' your cape, 

My dainty duck, my dcir a? 

Anv silk, any thread, 

Any toys for your head, 
or the new'st and fin ht, Ini’iit weu a? 

Come to the pedlar ; 

Money \ a meddler, 

That doth uttei all men’a uare-a. « 

[Exeunt Clown, AUT., Dor., and Mop. 


Ke entet Servant. 

^rv. Master, there Is three carters, three 
shepherds, three neat-herds, three swine-herds, 
that have mode themselves all men of hair; 
they call themselves saltiers : and they have a 
dance which the wenches say is a gallimaufiy 
of gambols, because they ^e not in *t; but they 
themselves are o’ the mind (if it be not too 
lou^h for some, that know little but bowling) 
It will please plentifully. * 

Shep. Away I we ’ll none on ’t : here has 
been too much homely foolery already. — I 
know, sir, we weary you. 

Pol. You weary those that refredi us : pay, 
let’s see these four threes of herdsmen. 

Serv. One three of them, by their own le- 
purt, sir, liath danced before the king; and 
not the worst of the three but jumps twelve 
fcot and a half by the squire. 

SkeJ^. Leave your prating: since these Mod 
men are pleased, let them come In ; but quickly 

BOW. 

Why, they stay at door, sir. [Exit, 


Enter Twelve Rustics, XaUtedWto Ststyrs, 
Tk^ ddnee, at^ tkm exeemt. ' 

Pleh O fother, you'A know more of that 
hereafter. — 

Is it not too &r gone?— *Tis time to part them.— 
He *8 simple and tells much. [At6ie,]—Haw 
now, fair shepherd 1 

Your heart is full of somethii^ that does take 
Your nund from feasting So^h, when 1 was 
young* 

And hiinded love as you do, I was wont 
To load my s}y> with knacks: I would have 
ransaclc’d ' 

The pedlar’s silken treasury, and have pour’d it 
To her acceptance ; you have let him go, 

And nothing marled with him. If your lass 
Interpretation should abuse, and call this 
Your lack of love or bounty,* 7 ou were straited 
For a reply, at least if you make a care 
Of happy holding her. 

P } Old sir, I know 

Sho prizes not such trifles as thesli are; 

The gifts she looks from me are pack’d and 
lock’d 

Up in my heart ; which I have given already. 
But not deliver’d.— O, hear me breathe my life 
Before this ancient sir, who, it should seem, 
Hath sometime lov'd, — I take thy hand I this 
hand, * 

As soft as dove’s down, and as white as u, 

Or Ethiopian’s tooth, or the &nn’d snow that’s 
iKilted 

By the northern blasts twice o’er. 

Pof. What follows this?— 

How prettily the young swam seems to wash 
The hand was feir before ! — I have put you out i 
But to your protestation; let me hear 
What you profess. 

Flo. Do, and be witness to ’t. 

Pol. And this my neighbour, too? 

Flo. And b'', and more 

Than he, and men,— the earth, the heavens, 
and all :— [monarch. 

That, — ^were 1 crown’d the most imperial 
Thereof most worthy ; were I the fairest youth 
That ever made eye swerve; hod force and 
knowledge [them 

More than was ever man's, — I wrould not prize 
Without her love : for her emjdpy )hem al[: 
Commend them, and condemn them, to her 
service. 

Or to their own perdition. 

Pol. offer’d. 

Cant. This show’s a sound affection. 

Sh^. But, my daughter. 

Say you the like to hhn ? 
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Ber, Icannotspetk 

SowdV nothing so wdl| no, nornie«a better t 
^ the pattern of mine own thon^ts 1 cut out 
Tne DttiitY of his. 

Sh^ Take hands, a bargain 1— 

^nd, friends unknown, you shall witness 
to*t: • 

1 give my daughter to him, and wiu make 
Her portion equal his. 

fU, O, that must be 

1’ the virtue of your daughter} one being dead, 
I dial! have more than you can dream of yet ; 
Enough then for yopr wonders but come on, 
Contract ns *fore these witnesses. 

Come, your hand ; — 

And, daughter, wurs. 

Fa/. Soft, swain, awhile, beseech you t 
Have you a fiithei ? 

F/a. * I have ; but what of him? 

JWi Knows he of this? 

F/a, He neither does nor shall. 

Ffl. Methinks a &ther 

Is, at the nuptial of his son, a guest [more; 
That best becomes the table. Pray you, once 
Is not your fiitlier grown incapable 
Of reasonable affiurs? is he not stuiud 
With age and altering rheums? can he speak? 
hear? 

Know man from man? disnute his own estate? 
Lies he not bed.rid? and s^n does nothing 
But what he did being childish? 

Flfi * No, good sir; 

He has his health, and ampler stre^h indeed 
Tlian most hare of his age. 

Fa/. By my white beard. 

You otfer him, if this be so, a wrong 
Something unfilial : reason my son 
Should choose himself a wife; out as good reason 
The father, — all whose joy is nothing else 
But iair posterity, --ehould hold some counsel 
In such a business. 

FU. I yield all this; 

But, for some other reasons, my gmve sir, 
Which *tis not fit tou know, 1 not acquaint 
My father of this buuness. 

Fa/, Let liim know 'L 

Fla. He shall not 

Fa/, Pr*ythee, let him. 

Fla, No, he must not 

Skif, Lot him, my son: he shall not need to 
grieve 

At knowing of thy choice. 

Fla. Come, come, he must not — 

Mark our ocmtidet 

Fal, Mfuk your divorce, young air, 

iDisaopor^/kimMalf, 

Whom son 1 date not eaU; thou art top base 




Tobeacknowle&ed: thou a soapcn^shaii^ 
That thus affect^ a aheep-hookl— Thou iold 
traitor, 

I am aorry that, by hanging thee, 1 can but 
Shorten Uiy life one wi^-r.And thou, fimrii 

• piece [koow 

Of excellent wUdicraft, who, of feroe, maat 
The royal fool thou oop^st with,— > 

Shop. O, my beartt 

Fat, I’ll have thy beauty scraLclrd with 
briers, and mode [boy, — 

More homely than thy state.— Foe thM, fend 
If I may ever know thou dost but s^ 

That thou no more shalt see this made,— as 
never rceasiioo; 

1 mean thou dialt, — ^we’ll bar thfe nom sue* 
Not hold thee of our blood, no, not our kin, 
Fmr than Deucalion off, — mark thou nqr woeda; 
Follow us to the court —Thou churl, for this 
time, 

Though full of our dupleasdre, yet we free thee 
From the dead blow of it — Aim you, enchant* 


ment, — 

Worthy enough a herdsman ; yea, him too 
That makes himself, but for our honour thereiik 
Unworthy thee, — ^if ever henceforth thou 
These rural lathes to hia entrance open. 

Or hoop his body more with thy cmmai^ 

I will aevise a death as crud for thee 
As thou art tender to ’t [Ada 

Even here undone 1 

1 was not much afeard i for once or twice 


I was about to speak, and tell him plmly 
The self-same sun that shines upon nis court 
Hides not his viiAge from our cottage, but 
Looks on alike. — Will’t please you, sir, be 
gone? [7h Florizbl. 

I told you what would come of this I Beseedi 
you. 

Of your own state take care: this dream of mine. 
Being now awake, I*’ll queen it no inch fiirther. 
But milk my ewes, and weep. 

Cam, Why, how now, fotherl 

Speak ere thou diest. 

I cannot speak, nor think, 
Nor dare to know that which I know.— O, sir, 
[7h Florizbl. 

You have undone a man of foutseme-three, 
That thought Co fill his grave in quiet; yea. 

To die upon the bed my fother died. 

To lie close by his honest bones I but now 
Some hangman must put on my duroud, and 
lay me 

When no priest ahoveli in dust— O cursed 
• wretch, [7h Pbrdita. 

That knew’st this was the prince, and wouldst 
adventure 
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To mingle fiuth with him l«>'Undoiie I imdcme 1 
If I in^t die within this hour* I have liv’d 
To die whmt I desire. l£x£/, 

Bh, Why look you so upon me? 

1 am but sorry, not afeaid; dday*d. 

But nothing alter’d : what 1 was, lam: 

More straining on for plucking badci not 
following 

My leadi unwillingly. 

Cam. Gradous, my lord. 

You know your Cither’s temper: at this time 
He vrill allow no speech,»-which I do guess 
Yon do not purpose to him ; — and as h^ly 
Will he endure your anght as yet, I fear: 

Then, till the iiiry of his highness settle. 

Come not l>efote him. 

BIpi. 1 not purpose it. 

1 think Camillo? 

Cam. Even he, my lord. 

Hr. How often have I told you ’twould be 
thus! 

How often said my dignity would last 
But till ’twere known ! 

Flo. It cannot fitil but by 

The violation of my fsiilh; and then 
Let nature crush the bides d the earth together. 
And mar the seeds within 1 — Lift up thy looks. — 
From my succession wipe me, fatner ; 1 
Am heir to my affection. 

Cam. Be advis’d. 

Flo. I am, — and 1^ my fancy : if m> reason 
Will thereto be obedient, I have reason ; 

If not, my senses, better pleas’d With nuidness, 
Do bid it welcome. 

Cam. This is desperate, sir. 

Flo. So call it : but it does fulfil m^ vow; 

1 needs must think it honesty. Camillo, 

Not far Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereat glean’d ; for all the sun sees or 
The dose earth wombs, or the profound seas 
hide 

la unknown fathoms, will I break my oath 
To this my fair belov’d : therefore, I pray you. 
As you Irave ever been myfathw’s honouiM 
friend [not 

When he shall miss me, — os, in faith, I mean 
To see him any more, — cast your good counsels 
Upon his passion: let myself and fortune 
Tu for the time to come. This you may.know, 
And so defiw,— I am put to sea 
With her, whom here I cannot hold on shore; 
And, most oppdrtune to our need, I have * 

A vessel rides fost by, but not lu^au’d 
For this design. What course I mean to hold 
Smtt nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
Coneon me the reporting. 

Cam, O, my lord. 


1 would your quit were easier for advice. 

Or strong for your need. 

Fbi Hark, Peidka.*-{7hlstr ioraM 
I ’ll hear you and by. [7h CaiiillOu 

Cam. * He’s Irrraovahle, 

Resolv’d far fl^t. Now were I happy if 
His going ) could frame to serve my turn ; 

Save nimfr^ dai^er, do him love and faonoori 
Purchase the sight ag^ of dear Sidlia, 

And that unhapi^ king, my master whom 
I so mudi thirst to see. 

FIp. Now, good Camillo, 

I am so finughhwith curiops badness that 
1 leave out ceremony. [Gmaig: 

Cam. Sir, I think 

You have heard of my poor services, i’ die love 
That I have home your father? 

Fb. Very nobly 

Have you deserv’d : it is m^fathers music 
To sp^ your deeds; not little of hb care 
To have them recompens’d as thought on. 

Cl /i. ^ell, my lord. 

If you may please to think I love the kiiw. 
And, Ihroi^hhim, what is nearest to him, whidiia 
Your gradous self, embrace but my direction, 

If your more ponderous and settled project 
May suffer alteration, -~on mine honour [ing 
I ’U point you where you shall have such receiv-( 
As snail bmme your highness ; where you may 
Enjoy your mistress, — from the whom, I see. 
There ’s no disjunction to be made, but by. 

As heavens forfendl your ruin, — fiiarry her; 
And, — ^with my best endeavoura in your ab- 
sence, — 

Your discontenting father strive to qualify, 

And bring him up to liking. 

Fb. How, Camillo, 

May this, almost a miracle, be dme? 

That I may call thee something more than man, 
And, after that, trust to thee. 

Cam. Have you thought on 

A place whereto you ’ll go? 

BYo. Not any yet : 

But as the untnoughi-on accident is guilty 
To what we wildly do; so we profera 
Ourselves to be the slaves of d^cc, and flies 
Of every wind that blows. 

Cam. Then list to me : 

This follows, — if you will not change your pur- 
pose, • ^ ^ 

But nnde^ this fli^t, — ^make for Sicilia; 

And there present yourself and your fiur prin- 
cess,— > 

For so, I see, die must be,— ’fine Lieontes: 

She d^l be habited as it becomes 

Tlte partner of your bed. Methinks I see 

Leontes opening his free ann& and weeping 
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HiiwelooiiiiBflbctlii aiks thee, the aon, finghre* 

* MS0f 

Ae if the fiiidlei^ penon I kiaMs the hands 

Qfinorfieshprinceset o'er and o'er divides him 
Twixt his onkindoess and his kihdoess, — the 
one 

He dudes to hdl, and bids die ot^er grow 
Flaster than thou^t or time. 

/SEa Worthy Gamillo, 

What colour for my visitation shall I 
Hdd up before him? 

Sent by the king your fother 
To greet him and ^ give himoon&rts. Sir, 
The manner of wur Iwaring towards him, with 
What you, as from your father, diall deliver, 
known betwixt us three, I '11 wnte you 
down; 

The whidi shall pomt you forth at every sitting. 
What you must my; ^t he shall not perceive 
But diat you have your father’s bosom there, 
And speak his very heart. 

Flo. « lam bound to you : 

There is some mp in this. 

Cam. A course more promising j 

Tium a wild dedication of yourselves [certain 
To unpath’d waters, nndream’d shores, most 
To miseries enough : no hope to help you ; 

But, as you shake off one, to take another: 
No^ng so certain u your,anchors; who 
Do then best office if they can but stay you 
Where you ’ll be loath to be : licsides, you know 
Prosperity^ the very bond of love, [gelher 
Whose fresh complexion and whOne heart to> 
Afflictiim alters. 

For. One of these is true : 

1 think affliction may subdue the cheek. 

But not take in the mind. 

CSgm. Yea, my you so? 

There dull not, at your fother's house, these 
seven years 
Be bom another such. 

Fb. My good Camillo, 

9ie is as forward of her breeding as 
She is i* the rear our birth. 

Gam. I cannot my 'tis |nty 

Sie lacks instruction; for she seems a mistress 
To most that teach. 

Ar. Your pardon, ar, for this: 

I'll blush you thanks. 

Fib. My prettiest Ferdital — 

But, O, die dioms see stand upon !— Camillo,— 
Rtesewer of my fiither, now of me; 

The medicine of our house I— how dull we do? 
We are not friniKth'd like Bohemia's son; 

Nor dull appear in Sidlia. 

dm. My lord, [tunes 

Fear none of diiat 1 think you know nqr for* 


Do all lie there: it shall be so my com 
To have you royally appointed aa if [sir. 
The scene you play were mine. For instaaMi 
That you may know you shall not want,--om 
word. OfA amfr, 

Fe-etUer Autolycus. 

AiU. Ha, ha I what a fool HonestoisI and 
Trust, his sworn brother, a very simple gentie- 
manl I have sold all my trumpery; not a 
counterfeit stone, notarihai^, glass, pomander, 
brooch, table>book, ballad, Imife, tape, glove, 
shoe-tie, bracelet, horn -ring, to keep my pack 
from fasting; — they throng who should buy 
first, as if my trinkets had keen hallowed, and 
brought a benediction to the buynr: by which 
means I mw whose purse was bmt in picture; 
and what I mw, to my good use I remembered. 
My clown (who wants but something to be a 
reasonable man) grew so in love with the 
wenches' song that be would not stir his petti- 
toes till he him both tune and words; which so 
drew the rest of the herd to me, that all theil 
other senses stuck in cars: you might have 
pinched a placket, — if was senseless; 'twas 
nothing to geld a ci^piece of a purse; I would 
have fifed keys off that hung in cnains t no heat- 
ing, no feeling, Imt my sirs song, and admir- 
ing the nothing of it. So that, m this time ol 
letiiargy, I picked and cut most of their 
festiv^ purses; and had not the old man come 
in with a whoobub against his daughter and the 
king's son, and scared my choughs from the 
chan, I had not left a purse alive in the whole 
army. [Cam., Flo., attdVvJii. fome^orwarcL 
Cam. Nay, but my letters, ly this means 
lieing theie 

So soon as you arrive, sludl clear that doubt. 
Flo. And those that you'll procure from 
king I.eontes, — 

Cam. Shall mtisfy your father. 

Per. Happy be you I 

All that you speak shows fair. 

Cam. Who have we here?*— 

[Seeing- AUTOLYCtJS, 
We'll make an instrument of this; omit 
Nothing may give us aid. 

Aut. If they have overheard me now,— -v*y, 
hanging. [AsMtm 

Cam. How now, good fellow! why riiakesl 
thou so? Fear not, man; here's no ham in- 
tended to thee. 

Ant. I am n poor fellow, sir. 

Cam. Why, be so still; here's nobody will 
steal that from thee: yet, for the outside of tiiy 
poverty, we must make an exdiange; therefina^ 
thee instantly,— thou mut dunk there 
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no 

a necessity and change garments with 
this eeDtlennai though the pennyworth on his 
tide M the worst, yet hold thee, there’s some 
booh money. 

Ami, I am a poor fellow, sir: — 1 know ye 
%vell enough. [Aiide. 

Cam. Nay, pr*ythee, despatch: the gentle- 

man is half-flayed already. 

Amt, Are you in earnest, sir? — I smell the 

trick cm *t. — [Aside, 

Fie, Despatch, I pr*ythee. 

Amt, Inaced, I have had earnest; but I can- 
not with conscience take it 

Cam, Unbuckle, unbuckle. — 

[Flo. and Avtol. exekauge garments. 
Fortunate ntistress, — let my prophecy 
Come home to you 1 — ^you must retire yourself 
Into some covert; take your sweetheart’s hat. 
And pluck it o’er your brows; muffle your face; 
Dismantle you ; and, as you can, dishken 
The truth of your own seeming ; tW you may, — 
For I do fear eyes over,— to shipboard 
Get undescried. 

l^r, 1 see the play so lies 

That I must bear a part. 

Cam, No remedy.— 

Have yem done there? 

Flo, Should I now meet my father, 

He would not call me son. 

Cam, Nay, you shall have no hat.— 

[Giving it to PekdiTA. 
Come, lady^ come. — Farewell, my friend. 

Amt, Aaieu, sir. 

Fh, O Perdita, what have we twain forgot? 
Piwr you, a word. [They converse a^rt. 

Cam, What I do next, shall be to tell the 
king [Aside, 

Of this escape, and whither they are bound; 
Wherein, my hope is, I shall so prevail 
To force him after: in whose company 
I ifoall review Sicilia; for whose s^ht 
I have a woman’s longing. 

Flo, Fortune speed usi— 

Thus we set on, Camillo, to the sea-side. 

Cam, The swifter spe^ the better. 

[Exeunt Flor., Per., ondCtM, 

Amt, I understand the bu^ess, — I hewr it: 
to have an open ear, a quick and a nimble 
hand, is necessary for a cut-purse; a good 
is requinte also, to smell out work for the other 
senses. I see this is the time that the unjust 
man doth thrive. What an exchange had tins 
been without boot? what a boot is here with this 
exdiaiige? Sure, thegods do this year connive 
at us, im we may do anything extempore. The< 
pdnea himself is about a piece of iniquity,— 
•tsalidg away from his fother with his clog at h» j 


heeb: if 1 dun^htitwpieapieceofbMMSlyto 
acquaint the king withal, I would not dp’t: I 
hold it the more knavery to conceal it; and 
therdn am I constant to my proMkm. 

Re-mter Qown and Shepherd. 

Aside, asidq: — here is more matter for a hot 
brain: every lane’s end, cveiy shop^ diurdi, 
session, hanging, yields a careful man work. 

Ch, See, see; what a man you are nowl 
There is no other way but to tell the king she’s 
a changeling, and none of your flesh and blood. 

Shop, Nay, bu^ hear me. , 

Clo, Nay, but hear me. 

Sh^, Go to, then. 

CJIr, She being none of your flesh and blood, 
your flesh and blood has not offended the king ; 
and so your flesh and blood is not to be punishM 
by him. Show those thingr^vou found about 
her ; those secret things, — all but what she has 
with her * this being done, let the law go whistle; 

I I wan xnt you. , 

) She/. I will tell the king all, every word, — 
^ea, and his son’s pranks too; who, 1 may say, 
Is no honest man neither to his fother nor to me, 
to go about to make me the king’s brother-in- 
law. 

CAf, Indeed, brother-in-law was the furthest 
off you could have been to him ; and then your 
blood had been the dearer by I know how much 
an ounce. 

Auf. Very wisely, puppies I ' ^ [Aside. 

She/, Well, let us to the king: them is that 
in this fardel will make him scratdi bis beard t 

Amt. I know not what impediment this com- 
plaint may be to the flight of my master. [Aside, 

Ch, Pray heartily he be at palace. 

Aut, Though I am not naturally honest, I am 
so sometimes fay chance. Let me pocket up 
my pedlar’s excrement [Asuh, and tahes off 
his false beasd.}— Mom now, rustics I whither 
are you bound? 

Sh^, To the palace, an it like your worship. 

Aid, Your affatirs there, what, with whom, 
the condition of that fardel, the place of ^r 
dwelling, your names, your lu^, of wh^ hav- 
ing, br^Ing, and an;^ning that is fitting to be 
known? discover. 

Ch. We are but plain fellows, ar. 

Aut. A lie ; you are rough and hairy. Let 
me have no lyiim ; it becomes none but trades- 
men, and they often give us soldiers the lie: but 
we pay them for it with stamped coin, not stab- 
biim steel; thmefore they do not |^ve us the Ue. 

Ch, Your worship had like to have given us 
one, if you had not taken yourself wkb die 
manner. 
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SAt/, Aie 1 ^ • coHrjier, an *t lUce yoot dr? 

Whether it like me or no. 1 am e 
courtier. Seem thounot the air of the Mart in 
these enfoMings ? hath not my put in it the 
measure of the court ? receives not thy nose 
court'odour from me? reflect 1 not on thy base- 
ness court-contempt? Thinkest thou, for that 
1 insinuate, or toze from thee thy business, I 
am therefore no courtier? 1 am com tier cap- 
a-p^ ; and one that will either push on or pluck 
back thy business there : whereupon I command 
thee to open thy aflair. 

SAep. My business, sir, is 19 the king. 
jlut. What advc^te hast thou to him ? 

SHup* I know not, an ’t like you. 

CVa. Advocate's the court -nurd for a phea- 
sant, say you have none. 

Shep. None, sir ; I have no plieasant, cock 
nor hen. • [men t 

jIu/, How bless’d arc ue that are not simple 
Yet nature might have made me os these me, 
Therefore I will not disdain. 

Cif. This^cannot be but a great courtier. 
Shtp, Ills garments are rich, but he wears 
them not handsonicl). 

Ch, He seems lo be the more noble in being 
fantastical : a great man, 1 ’ll warrant ; 1 know 
by the picking on’s teeth. 

The mrdel there? what’s 1 ’ the fardel? 
Wherefore that box? ’ 

SAep. Sir, there lies such secrets in this fardel 
and box, which none must know but the king ; 
and which he shall know within this hum, if 1 
may come to the speech of him. 
jlui. Age, thou hast lost thy labour. 

6Afp. Why, sir? 

^ut. The king is not at the palace ; he is 
gone aboard a new ship to puige melancholy 
and air himself : for, it thou beest capable of 
things seiioiis, thou must know the king is full 
of gneL 

SA^p. So ’tis said, sir,— about his son, that 
should have married a shepherd’s daughter. 

^uf. If that shepherd be not in hand-fast, 
let him fly i the curse« he shall have, the tor- 
tures he shall feel, will break the bock of man, 
the heart of monster. 

<7^. Think you so, sir? 
jtui. Not he alone shall suflfer what wit can 
nu^e beaiQr and vengeance bitter; but Ukmc 
that are germane to mm, though removed flfty 
times, shall all come under the huigman ; 
which, though it be great i»ty, yet it is neces- 
sary. An old dieep-whistling ipgue, a ram- 
tender, to offer to have his daughter come into 
! Some s» he shall he stoned ; but that 
is too soft for him, say 1. Draw our 


thseme into a dieep cote I— all deaths are too 
few, the sharpest too easy. 

Off* Has the old man e’er a son, sir, do yoUr 
hear, an ’t like you, sir? 

Jta, He has a son,— -who shall be flayed 
alivei; then ’nolnted over with honey, set on- 
the h«u] of a wasp’s nest ; then stand till he be 
three quarters and a dram dead ; then recovered 
again with aquavilae, or some other hot infusion; 
then, raw a& he is, and in the hottest day 
prognostication proclaims, shall he be set 
against a brick-wall, the sun looking with a 
southward eye upon him,— where he is to be- 
hold him with flies blown to death. But what 
talk we of these trailorly rascals, whose miseries 
are to be smiled at, their offences being so 
c.ipiul? Tell me,— for you seem to be honest 
plain men,— what have you to the king: being 
something gently considered, I’ll bring you 
where he is aboard, tender your persons to his 
presence, whisper him in }4>ur liehalfs : and if 
it be in man besides the king to effect )our 
suits, here is man shall do it. 

C/a. He seems to be of gient authority : close 
with him, give him gold; and though authority 
lie a stubl^in bear, yet he is off led by the nose 
with gold : show the inside of your purse to the 
outside of his hand, and no more ado. Ke- 
merober,— stoned and ffayed alive. 

S/iep. An't please you, sir, to undertake the 
business for us, here is tliat gold I have : 1 ’ll 
make It as much more, and leave this young 
man in pawn till I bring it you. 

jiu/. After I have done what I promised? 

SAip. Ay, sir. 

Aut. Well, give me the moifety.— Are you a 
party in this business? 

C/v. In some sort, sir : but though my case 
be a pitiful one, 1 hope I shall not be daytd 
out of it. 

Aut. O, that’s Ijic case of the shepherd’s 
son. Hang him, he ’ll be made an example 1 

Clo. Comfort, good comfort 1 We must lo 
the king, and show ourslrauce sights: he must 
know ’tis none of your daughter nor my sister; 
we are gone else. Sir, I will give you as mucli 
as this old man does, when the business is per- 
formed ; and remain, as he says, your pawn till 
it be brought you. 

Aui. I will trust you. Walk before toward 
the sea-side: go on the right-hand: I will but 
look upon the hedge, and follow you. 

<7401. We are blessed in this man, as 1 may 
say, even bl^ed. 

, SAep. Let’s before, ss he Inds us: be wa* 
provi^ to do us gooiL 

{Exaunt Shepherd eutd Clown. 
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Amtk If I had a mind to be honest, 1 see 
Fortnne would not suficr me: she drops booties 
ininj mouth. Ismoourtednowwith a douUe 
ooassion,-^old, ud a means to do the pinoe 
mj master good ; which who knows how that 
nmy tnm Mck to my advancement? I*wiU 
hsii^ these two moles, these blind ones, aboard 
him t if he think it fit to shore them and 
that the complaint thqr have to the king con* 
ecnu hhn nothing, let him call me rogue for 
being so lar officious; fin I am proof against 
that title, and what shame else belongs to’t 
To him wni I present them: there may be 
matter in it iExtt. 

. ACT V. 

SCBNB I.-^SlClLtA. A Room in the PaJaee 
of Lbontbs. 

Enter Lbontbs, Clbomenbs, Dion, 
Pauuna, and others. 

Cleo. Sir, you have done enough, a^ have 
perform'd 

A saintlike sorrow : no foult could you make. 
Which you have not redeem'd; indeed, paid 
down 

More penitence than done trespass : at the last. 
Do as the heavens have done, forget your evil; 
With them, forgive yourself. 

/.eon. Whilst I remember 

Her and her virtues, 1 cannot forget 
My blemishes in them ; and so still think of 
The wrong I did myself: which was so much 
That hdurless it hath made my kingdom, and 
Destroy’d the sweet'st companion that e’er man 
Bled his hopes out oL 

Pant. True, too true, my lord ; 

If, one by one, you wedded all the world. 

Or from the all that are took something good. 
To make a perfect woman,* she you kill’d 
Would be unparallerd. 

Leon. I think so.— Kill’d 1 

She I kill'd I I did so: but thou strik’st me * 
Sorety, to say I did: it is as bitter [now. 
Upon thy tm^e as in my thought : now, good 
Say so to seraom. 

Cko. Not at all, good lady ; 

You might have spoken a thousand things that 
would 

Have done the time more benefit, and grac'd 
Your kindness better. 

PauL You are one of those 

, Would have him wed again. 

Dion. If you would not so,. 

You pity not ihe state, nor t& remembrance 
Of his most sovereign name; oonader little 


What dangers, hf his Ing^asi^ lail of issue, 
May drop opcm his kinmm, and devour 
Ittoertain looketSHm. Wto were fn<»e hefy 
Than to r^oioe the fiumer queen is well? 
¥niat holier tfaam— for royal^'s repair. 

For present comfort, and for mture good, — 

To mess th^ bed of majesty again 
With a sweet fellow toH? 

/hui. There is none worthy, 

Reroecting her that 's gone. Besides, the gods 
Will have fulfill’d their secret purposes: 

For has not the divine Apollo said, 

Is’t not the tenor of his orule. 

That king Leontes shall not have an heir 
Till his lost diild be found? which that it shall. 
Is all as monstrous to our human reason 
As my Antigonus to break his grave, 

And come again to me; wh(^ on my life, 

Did perish with the infant. *Tis your counsel 
My lord should to the heavens be contraiy, 
Oppose against their wills.— Care not for issue; 

ij'o Lbontbs. 

The crown will find an heir: ^eat Alexander 
Left his to the worthiest ; so his successor 
Was like to be the best. 

Leon. Good Paulina,— 

Who hast the memory of Hermione, 

I know, in honour, — O, that eves I fuow, 
Had squar’d me tp thy counsel I — then, even 
I might have look'd upon my queen’s full eyes; 
Have taken treasure from her lips, — 

Pout. Ahd left them 

More rich for what they yielded. 

Leon. Thou speak'st truth. 

No more such wives; theiefore, no wife: one 
worse. 

And better us’d, would make her sainted spirit 
Again possess her corpse; and, on this stage,— 
V9hete we offend her now, — appear, soul- vexed. 
And b^n. Why to me f 

Paul. Had she such power. 

She had just cause. 

Leon. She had ; and would incense me 
To murder her I mat tied. 

Patil. I should so. 

Were I the ghost that walk'd, I ’d bid you mark 
Her eye, and tell me for what dull pert in’t 
You wose her : then 1 ’d shriek, that even your 
eats [follow'd 

Should rift to hear me; and the twords that 
Should be, Rememher mine/ 

Lean, Stars, stars, 

And all eyes else dead coalsl — fimr thou no 
wife; 

111 have DO wife, Hutiina. 

Pcatl. Will you swear 

Never to many but by my firee leave? 
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lAm* Never, Euilin; so be bless’d anr 
■piritl * C^oatfa. 

TlMb, good m V lords, bear witness to 
CAWi Yob tempt him over-mmdu 
Paul Unless another, 

As like Hecmione as is her picture. 

Affront his eye. 

Cka. *Good madam, — 

Paul I have done. 

Yet, if mv lord will mtmy,— if you will, dr. 
No remedy, but you will, — give me die offiM 
To dioose you a queen: Ae shall not be so 
young , 

As was TOur ; but she shall be such 
As, walk’d yom first queen’s ghost, it diould 
take joy 

To see her in your arms. 

Lem. My true Paulina, 

We diall not marty till thou bidd’st us. 

Paul. That 

Shall be when your fiist queen ’s i^in in breath: 
Never till tl^. 

Enter a Gentleman. 

Gent. One that gives out himself Prince 
Florkel, 

Son of Pdixencs, with his princess, «~she 
The fiirest I have yet beheld, — desires access 
To your h^h presence. 

Leen. What with*him? he comes not 

IJke to his Other’s greatness : his approach. 

So out of circumstance and sudden, tells us 
’'Us not a visitation fram’d, hut forc’d 
By need and accident What train? 

Gent. But few. 

And those but mean. 

Leen. His princess, say yon, with him? 
Gent. Ay; the most peerless piece of earth, 

I think. 

That e^er the sun shone bright on. 

Paul. O Hermione, 

As every present time doth boast itself 
Above a Mtter gone, so must thy grave 
Give way to what ’s seen now. ^r, you your- 
self 

Have said and writ so, — ^but your writing now 
Is colder than that theme , — She had net been^ 
Nor w€tt not to be thus your verse 

Flow’d with her beauty once; ’tisshrewdly ebVd, 
To say yoivhave seen a better. 

Getd. Pardon, madam* 

The one I haveahnoatfingot}— ^r^rdon; — 
The oAer, when she has obtain'd vouv eye. 

Will have your tongue too. This is a creature. 
Would die begin a sect, mij^t quench the seu 
Of all profemoM else; make proselytes 
Of who dm but bid follow. 


Pmtl Howl not women? 

Genl Women will Imre her, that dm fo • 
woman 

Bfon worth than any man; men, (hat she is 
The rarest of all women. 

Leen. Go^ Qeomenes; 

Yourself, assisted with your honour’d friends. 
Bring them to our embracement-— Still, ’tis 
straime, > 

[Exeunt CLia, Lords, emf Gent 
He thus should steal upon us. 

Paul. Had our prinoe,-'’* 

Jewel of children, — seen this hour, he had 
pair’d 

Well with this lord : there was not frUl a mondi 
Between their births. [kimw’at 

Leen. Pr’ythee, no more; cease; tiioa 
He dies to me again when talk’d of: sure, 
When 1 dudl see thb gentleman, thv speeches 
Will bring me to consider that whitt may 
Unfumish me of reason. --«-They are come.— 

Re-enter Cleomenss, with FlORIZBL, 
PeRDITA, and Attendants. 

Your mother was most true to vredlodc, prince; 
For she did print your royal fother off, 
Conceiving you: were I out twenty-one, 

Your fother's image is so hit in you, 

His very air, that I should call you brother, 

As I did him, and speak of something wildty 
By us perform’d before. Most dearly welcome 1 
And your foir princess, — goddess alas I 

I lost a couple that ’twixt heaven and earth 
Might thus have stood, begetting wonder, as 
You, gracious couple, do I and then I lost,— 

All mine own folly,— the society. 

Amity too, of your brave father, whom, 

Thou^ b^iiig misery, 1 desire my life 
Once more to look on him. 

Fie. By his command 

Have I here touch’d Sicilia, and from him 
Give you all greetings that a king, al friend. 

Can send his brother : and, but infirmity,— 
^hich wails upon worn times,— hath some^ 
thing seis’d 

His wirii’d ability, he had himself 
The lands and waters ’twixt your throne and bis 
Measur’d, to look upon you ; whom he loves,— 
He hade me say so, — more than all the seepti^ 
And those that bew them, living. 

Lem. O my brother,— 

Good gentleman!— the wioi^ I have done 
tfacestk 

Afresh vnthin me; and these ihy offices, 

,So tardy kind, axe as interpreters 
Of my behind • hand dadoiess I— Welcome 
hither. 
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Ab it the fi^ng to the earth. And hath he too 
Expos'd tiu paragon to the fearful usag^->- 
At least ungentle,— of the dreadful Neptune, 
To greet a man not worth her pains, mnch to 
Tlie adventure of her person? 

/7b. Good, my lord. 

She came from Lit^ 

Leon. Where the warlike Smalus, 

That noble honour’d lord, is fear'd and lov’d? 
Fb, Most royal ur, from thence ; from him, 
whose daughter 

His tears proclaim’d his, parting with her: 
thence— 

A prosperous south wind friendly,— we have 
cross'd, 

To execute the charge my fethe. gave me. 

For visiting your highness: my b^t train 
I have from your Sicilian shores dismiss'd ; 
Who for Bohemia bend, to signify 
Not only my success in Libya, sir. 

But my arrival, and my wife’s, in safety 
Here, where we are. 

Lmh» The blessed 

Purge all infection from our air li^ilst you 
Do climate here 1 You have a holy father, 

A graceful gentleman ; against whose persM, 
So sacred as it is, 1 have done sin : 

For which the heavens, taking angry note, 

Have left me issueless; and your father’s 
bless'd,— 

As he from heaven merits it,— with you, 

Worthy his goodness. What mi^t 1 have been, 
Might 1 a son and daughter now have look’d on. 
Sum goodly things as you 1 

Enter a Ixird. 

Lerd, Most noble sir. 

That which I shall report will bear no cr^t, 
Werenottheproofsonigh. Please tou, great sir, 
Bohemia greets you from himself me; 
Desires you to attach his SQn, who has, — 

His dignity and duty both cast off, — 

Fled from his father, from his hopes, and with 
A shepherd's daughter. • 

Lem. 'VlHiere’s Bohemia? speak. 

Lerd. Here in youx city; 1 now came from 
him: 

I speak amaxedly; and it becomes 
My marvel and mv message. To your court 
Whiles he was hssrning, — m the chase, it tons. 
Of this feir couple, — meets he on the way 
The fether of this seeming lady, and 
Her brother, having both tbdr oountiy quitted 
With this young pnnee. 

Fb. Qunillo has betra/d me;. 

Whose honour, and whose hmiesty, till now, 
Endur’d all weathers. 


Lord. Lay 't so tp his chaige; 

He ’§ with the king yoiir fiither. 

Leoeu Who? CiftniHo? 

LenL Camillp, w; I with him; who 
now 

Has these poor men in question. Never saw I 
Wretches so quake: they kneel, they kiss the 
eaAh; 

Forswear themselves as often as they speak : 
Bohemia stops his ears, and threatens them 
With divers deaths in death. 

/kr. O my poor father 1— 

The heaven sets spies upon us, will not have 
Our contract celebrated. * 

Lem. You ate married? 

Fh. We are not, sir, nor are we like to 
be; 

The stars, I see, will kiss the valleys first:— 
The odds for high and low ’stalike. 

Lem. My lord. 

Is this the daughter of a king? 

Fh She is, 

When once she is my wife. • 

Leon. That once, 1 see, by your good father’s 
speed. 

Will come on very slowly. 1 am sorry. 

Most sorry, you Have broken from his liking, 
Where you were tied m duty; and as sorry 
Your choice is not so rich in worth as beauty, 
That you might weft enjoy her. 

Fb. Dear, look up: 

Though Fortune, visible an enemya 
Should chase us, with my father, power no jot 
Hath she to change our lovesL— Beseech you, 
sir, 

Remember since you ow'd no more to time 
Than 1 do now ; with thought of such affections. 
Step forth mine advocate ; at your request 
My fiither will {grant precious things as trifles. 
fMm. Woula he do so, I 'd beg your precious 
mistress, 

Which he counts but a trifle. 

Paul. Sir, my U«ge, 

Your eye hath too much youth in ’t: notamonth 
’Fore your queen died, Ae was moic worth 
such gases 

Than what you look aa now. 

Lem. I thotq;ht of her 

Even in these looks I made. — Butyour petidon 
lleFsjouau 

b yet ODaii8wet*d. 1 will to your fiither.:< > 
Ycnir honour not c/erduown by your desiiesj 
I am friend to them and you: upon whick 
eriBiid 

I sow go tosinud him; (hmefoie, fellqw me. 
And mark what way I make. Cooife good 
my lord. lExeuntf 
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QcKtfflh-^Tkt u$me.* B^tn th* PaUu§, 
Eittif Autolycus QMd a 6«nilenum. 

^M/. Beseedi you, sir, were you*(ttesent at 
fhisrelatKm? 

I Gtt^* I ana at the opening jof the fiur- 
del, heard (he old dte^erd deliver um manner 
how be found it: whereupon, after a little 
amiuednesa, we were all commanded out of the 
chamber; only this, metho^ht I heard the 
shepherd say he found the chiuL £it 

Aui, I would mom gladly kppw the issue of 

1 Gent. I make a Aroken delivery of the buai< 
ness; but the changes 1 perceived in the king 
and Gamillo were ven notes of admiration: 
they seemed almost, with staring on one another, 
to tear the cases of their eyes; there was speech 
in their dumbness, ^angpi:^ in their very ges- 
ture ; thw looked as they had heard of a world 
lansomea, or one destr<^ed: a notable passion 
of wonder apneared in them; but the wisest be- 
holder, that knew no more but seeing, could 
not say if the importance were joy or sorrow ; — 
but in the extremity of the one, it must ne^ 
be. Here comes a gentleman that hapinly 
knows more. 

Eu/ef' a Gentleman. 

The news, Rogero? 

2 Gent, Nothing but bonfires: the oracle is 
fulfilled; th^ kings daughter is found: such a 
deal of wonder is broken out within this hour 
that boUad-makers cannot be able to express it 
Here comes the Lady l^ulirta’s steward: he 
can deliver you more. 

Enter a third Gentleman. 

How goes it now, ar? this news, which is 
called true, is so like an old tale that the verity 
of it is in strong suspicion. Has the king found 
his heir? 

3 Gent, Most true, if ever truth were preg- 
naiA by ctrcumstance: that which you hesu 
you Ml swear you see, there is sudi unity in the 
proo& Ihe mantle of Queen Hermione; her 
jewel about the nedc of it; the letters of Anti- 
gua, found with it, which th^ know to be 
ms diaracter; the majesty of the creature in 
resemUance* of the mother; the aflfectkm of 
noblenefo, which nature dmws above her breed- 
utt; and many other evidences,— j^laim her 
Widi aU certainty to be the kii^s daughter. 
IKd you see the meeting of the two Idngs ? 

a Gent. No. 

3 (Sent, Then have yoa lost a dsht which 
was to be seen, cannot be spoken ot There 


might you have beheld one joy crown anodier, 
so and in such manner that tt seemed eoaow 
wept to take leave of them I for their joy waded 
in tears. There wu casting up of eyes, hold- 
h^ up of hands, with countenance 01 such 
tracdmi that th^ were to be known by garment, 
not fay fr vour. Our king, being ready to leap 
out of himself for joy of ms fixmd daughter, as 
if that joy were now become a loss, cries, O, 
tJ^ enether, thy metker! then asks Bohemia 
fcHgiveness; then embraces his soa-ln-law| 
then again worries he his daughter with dippbw 
her; now he thanks the old shepherd, whim 
stands like a weather-bitten conduit ^ maiqr 
kings* Kigna. I imver heard of sudi another 
encounter, which lames report to folkw it, and 
undoes description to do it 

a Gent, Wiiat, pray you, became of Anti- 
gonus, that carried hence the child? 

3 Gent. like an old tale still, which will 
have matter to rehearse, though credit be 
asleep, and not an ear open. He was tom to 
pieces with a bear : this avouches the shepherd's 
son; who has not only his innocence,— whidi 
seems much, — to justuy him, but a handker- 
diief and rings of his, that Paulina knowa 

1 Gent, Vi^t bo^e of his bark and bis 
followers? 

3 Gent. Wrecked the same instant of thelv 
master’s death, and in the view of the shepherd: 
so that all the instruments whkdi aided to ex- 
pose the child were even then lost when it was 
found. But, O, the noble combat that, ’twixt 
jc^and sorrow, was fought in Paulina 1 She 
liM one eye declined for the loss of her husband, 
another elevated that the oracle was fulfilled: 
she Ufted the princess from the earth, and so 
locks her in eml>racing, as if she would pin her 
to her heart, that she might no more be in 
danger of losing. 

I Gent, The dignity of this act was worth 
the audience of kings and princes; for 1^ sudi 
was it acted. 

3 GeeU, One of the prettiest touches of all, 
and that which angled for mine ^es, — caught 
the water, though not the fish,— was when, at 
the relation of the queen’s death, with the 
manner how she came to it, — ^bravely confessed 
and laq^nted the king,— how attentiveness 
woumled his daughter; till, from one sign of 
dolmir to another, she did, with an editl 1 
would fidn say, tears; for I am sure my 
heart wept bIcod. Who was most marUe 
there chaiupd eolonr; some swooned, all 
sorrowed: u all the world could have seen it, 
the woe had been universal. 

I Gent, Are they lehuned to the court? 
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3 Gmt, Not the orinoess hearing ci her 
modieria itatue, whia is in the keeeping of 
piece many yean in doing, and 
now newly performed fay riiat rare Italian 
master, Julio Romano, who, had he himself 
elesnity, and could put breath into his Vork, 
would D^ile nature of her custom, so perfoctly 
he is her ape: he so near to Hermione hath 
done Hermione, that they say one would speak 
to her, and stand in hope of answer: — thither 
with all greediness of section are they gone; 
and there they intend to sup. 

St GeHt, I thought she had some great matter 
there in hand; for she hath privately twice or 
thrice a day, ever since the death of Hermione, 
visited thaf removed house. Shall we thither, 
and with our company jneoe the rejoicing? 

I Geni. Who would be thence that has the 
benefit of access? every wink of an eye some 
new grace will be burn : our absence makes us 
unthrifty to our knowledge. Let *s along. 

[Exeunt (ientlemen. 

Aui. Now, had I not the dash of tuy former 
life in me, would preferment drop on my head. 
I brought the old man and his son aboard 
the |xinoe ; told him I heard them talk of a 
iiudel, and I know not what ; but he at that 
time over*fond of the shepherd’s daughter, — so 
he dien took her to be, — who began to be much 
aea>rick and himself little bettor, extremity of 
weather continuing, this mystery remained un< 
discovered. But ^ all one to me ; for had I 
bemi the finder ‘Out of this secret, it would not 
have relished among my other discredits. 
Here come those I have done good to against 
my srill, and already appearing in the blossoms 
off their fortune. 

Enter Shepherd and Clown. 

Sh^. Come, Ixw; I am past more children, 
but thy sons and wughters will be all gentle* 
men lionu 

Ch. You are well met, sir: you denied ^o 
fight with me this other day, bemuse 1 was no 
gentleman born. See you these clothes? say 
you see them not, and think me still no gentle* 
man bom : you were best say these tofo are 
not gentlemen bom. Give me the lie, do; 
and try whether I am not now a genfleman 
bora. [bom. 

Aia» I know you ate now, sir, a gentleman 

Cb, Ay, and have been so any time thoe 
four hours. 

Sk^ And so have t, boy! 

Cfe So you have^~bttt I was a gentleman 
bom before my fether ; for the king’s son took 
me Iqr the hand and called me famthm; and 


tiien the two kings oslled my fether brother; 
and then the pnnoe, fey brothef, and the 
princess, my sister, ^ed my fether fether; 
and so we wept : and there was the first gentle- 
man-like tfeus that ever we shed. 

We may live, son, to shed many more. 

Cfe. Aye or else ’twere hard hiNc, being in 
ao preposterous estate as we are. 

Ant, 1 humbly beseech you, sir, to pardon 
me aH the feults I have Committed to your 
wmrship, and to give me your good report to 
the prince my master. 

skip, Pt’^hee, son, dp; for we must be 
gentle, now we are gentlemrn. 

Ch, Thou wilt amend thy life? 

Ant, Ay, an it like your good worship. 

Ch, Give me thy hand : Z will swear to the 
prince thou art as nonest true fellow as any 
IS in Bohemia. 

Sk^. You may say it, but not swear it. 

Ch, Not swear it, now I am a gentleman? 
Let ' oois and franklins say it, 1 ,11 swear it 

Shep, How if it be felse, son? 

Ch. If it be ne’er so felse, a true gentieman 
may swear it in the behalf of his friend. — ^And 
I ’ll swear to the prince, thou art a tall fellow 
of tiw hands, and that thou wilt not be drank; 
but I know thou art no tall fellow of thy hands, 
and that thou wilt«be drunk : but I ’ll swear its 
and I would thou wouldst be a tall fellow of 
thy hands. 

Ant. I will prove so, sir, to mj^power. 

Ch. Ay, by any means, prove a tall fellowr 
if I do not wonder how thou darest venture to 
be drunk, not being a tall fellow, trust me 
not. — Hark I the kings and the princes, our 
kindred, are going to see the queen’s picture. 
Come, follow us: we ’ll be thy good masters. 

[Exeunt, 

ScBNB IIL-^rie fame, A Room in 
Paulina’s lleute. 

Enter Lbontbs, Pouxbnbs, Fixirizbl, Pbb- 

DiTA, Camiuuo, Pauuna, lAuds, and At- 

teudmts. 

Lean, O grave and gpod Paulina, the great 
comfort 

That I have hod of tifeel 

FduL What, sovereign rir, 

I did not well, I meant welL All my seivioeu 
You have paid home: but that you have vnafe- 
saTd, Ilbaeted 

Wito your crown’d btother, and these yoinr ooo* 
Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor house to vidl» 
It is a sntpitts of yottt gram whldi never 
My life may last to answer. 
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We honour you with tronble: — but we came 
To see* the statue of our queeni your galleiy 
Have we pass’d throng, not witfaiwt much con- 
tent 

In many singularities; but we saw not 
That woich my dauglUer came to look upon, 
The statue of her mother. * 

/%Mf4 As she liv’d peerless. 

So her dead likeness, I do well helteve. 

Excels whatever yet you look’d upon, 

Or hand of man hath done ; therefore I keep it 
Lx>nely, apart But here it iai prepare 
To see the life as h^ly mock’a as ever [well. 
Still sleep mock’d death : behold ; and say ’tis 
[Paulina undraws a curtain^ and dtsctvtrs 
Hbrmionb standing- as a status. 

I like your silence, — ^it the more shows off 
Your wonder : but yet speak ; — ^first, you, my 
liege. 

Comes it not something near? 

Leon. Her natural pi^re 1 — 

Chide me, dear stone, that I may say indeed, 
Thou art Hermbne ; or rather, thou art she. 

In ’thy not chiding; for she was as tender 
As in&ncy and grace. — But yet, Paulina, 
Uermione was not so much wrinkled; nolhii^ 
So aged, as this seems. 

/’tf4 O, ijot by much. 

So much the more our carver’s excel- 
lence ; [her 

Which lets^ by some sixteen yeais, and makes 
As she liv’d now. 

Leon. As now she might have done, 

So much to my good comfort, as it is 
Now piercing to my souL O, thus she stood. 
Even vdth such lile of majesty,'— warm life. 

As now it coldly stands, — when first I woo’d herl 
I am adiam’d : does not the stone rebuke me 
For being more atone than k?— O royal piece. 
There’s magic in thy majesty; which has 
My evils conjur’d to remembrance ; and 
From thy admiring daughter took the spirits. 
Standing like stone with thee I 
/ir. And give me leave; 

And do not say ’tis supeistition, that 
I kneel, and tht-n imulore her blessing. — Lady, 
Dear queen, that ended when I but began, 

Give me that hand of yours to kiss. 

/hff/. • O, patience I 

The statue is but newly fix’d, the colour’s 
Not dry. [on. 

Cam. My lord, your sorrow was too sore laid 
Which rixteen winters cannot blow away. 

So many summers dry: scarce any joy 
Did ever so long live; no smxow 
But kill’d ittwlf much sooner. 


M Dearmybmdier, 

Let him that was the oanse of this have power 
To take off so mudi grief from you as he 
Will piece up in himselfi 
An/. Indeed, say tord, 

If I had thought the s^lk of my poor image 
Would thus nave wrought you, — for the stone 
is mme, — 

I ’d not have skew’d it 
Leon. Do not draw the curtain. 

AuJi No longer shall you gsse on’tf ket 
your 6mey 

May think anon it moves. 

Leon. Let be, let be.— 

Wottldlweredead, but that, methinks, already — 
What was he that did make k?— See, my 1^, 
Would you not deem it breath'df> and that 
those veins 

Did verily bear bk^? 

PoL Masterly done: 

The very life seems warm dpon her lipb 
Leon. The fixture of her eye has motion in ’t. 
As we are mock’d wkh art 
Pout. 1 ’ll dmw the curtain : 

My lord ’s almost so fiir transported that 
He ’ll think anon it lives. 

Leon. O sweet Paulina, 

Make me to think so twenty years together I 
No settled senses of the aorlo can match 
The pleasure of that madness. Let’t alona 
Paesk I am sorry, sir, I have thus iar stin'd 
you: but 

I could afflict you further. 

Lam. Do, Paulina; 

For this affliction has a taste as sweet 
As any cordial comfort.— Still,' metbinks, 

There is an air comes from her: what fine 
diisel [m^ 

Could ever yet cut breath? Let no man mode 
For I will kiss herl 

PanL Good my lord, forbear: 

The ruddiness upon her lip is wet ; 

You ’ll mar it if you kiss it ; stain your own 
With oily painting. Shall I draw the curtain? 

/ eon. No, not these twenty years. 

Per. So long could I 

Stand by, a looker oiu 
Paul. Either forbear. 

Quit presently the chapel, or resolve you 
For more amazement. If you can behold 
I ’ll make the statue move indeed, descend 
And take you by the hand: but then you’ll 
think,— 

Which I protest against, — I am asnsted 
,By wideed powers. 

Loots. What you can make her do 

I am ooatent to look on: what to speak. 
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I am content to hear ; for 'tis as easy 
To make her speak as move. 

Paul, ^ It is requir’d 

You do awake your faith. Then all stand still ; 
Or those that think it is unlawful business 
1 am atiout, let them depait. « 

Piocced : 

No foot shall stir. 

Pau/. Music, awake her : strike ! — [A/usu. 
'Tis time ; descend ; be stone no more ; a|)proach; 
Strike all that look upon with marvel. Gime; 
I 'll 611 your grave up: stir ; nay, come away; 
Bequeath to death your numbness, for from him 
Dem life redeems you. — You perceive she stirs: 

(HbiimiONK caffM dtmn from the pedostah 
Start not ; her actions shall be holy as 
You liear my spell is lawful : do not shun her 
Until you see her die again ; for then 
You kill her double. Nay, present your hand: 
When she was youi^ you woo’d her; now in age 
Is she become the suitor. 

lAon. O, she ’swarm 1 [Emirtuing her. 
If this be magic, let it be an art 
Lawful as eating. 

Pol. She embraces him. 

Cam. She hangs about his neck : 

If she pertain to life, let her sf^ak too. 

Pol. Ay, and midce’t manifest where she 
has liv’d. 

Or how stol'n from the dead. 

Paul. That she is living. 

Were it but told you, should be hooted at 
Uke an old tale ; but it appears she lives, 
Thoughyetshespeak not. Mark a little while. — 
Vlease you to interpose, lair madam : kneel. 
And pray your mother's blessing. — ^Tum, good 
lady; 

Our Perdita is found. 

[lyesentiMg Per., who kneels to Her. 
Her. You gods, look down. 

And from your sacred vials 4 >our your graces 


Ujmn my daughter’s he^d !— Tell me, mine own. 
Where hast thou been preserv’d? where, liv'd? 
how 6>und? 

Thy father’s court? for thou slialt hear that 


Knowing by Paulina that the oracle 

Gave hope thou wast in being, — have preserv’d 

Myself to see the issue. 

Paul. There 's time enough for that ; 

Lest they desire, upon this push, to trouble 
Your joys with like relation. — Go together, 
You precious winners all ; your exultation 
Partake to everv«one. I, an old turtle, 

Y^ll wing me to some wither’d bough, and there 
My mate, that *s never to be found again. 
Lament till I am lost. 


Leon. O peace, Paulina I 

Thou shouldst a husband take by my consent. 
As I by thine a wife : this is ft match, 

And made between 's by vows. Thou hast 
found mine ; 

But how, is to be question’d : for saw her. 

As I thought, dead ; and have, in vain, said many 
A prayer upon her grave. 1 *11 not seek 6ir,*~ 
For him, I partly know his mind, — to 6nd thee 
Ar honourable husband. — Come, Camillo, 

And take her by the hand, whose worth and 
honesty 

Is richly noted, andjiere justihed 
By us, a p.ur of kings. — 's from this place.— 
Whatl look upon my brother: — both your 
pardons, * 

That e’er I put between your holy looks 
My ill suspicion. — This your son-in-law, 

And son unto the king, whom heavens directing. 
Is troth-plight to your daughter. — Good Paulina, 
l^d us from hence ; where we may leisurely 
Each one demand, and answer to his port 
Perform’d in this wide gap of time, since £rst 
We were dissever'd: hutily lead away I 

iSaeunim 
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>EG£0N| a Merchant of Syracuse, 
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Balfhazar, a Menhant. 

ANobLO, a Goldsrrtiih. 

A Merchant, Fnend to Amipholus of 
SYRACUSB. 


Pinch, a Stkoolmaster and a Conjurer, 

iEMiLiA, iFt/e to ASgbon, an Aiiess at 
Ephesus. 

Adriana, Wife to ANriPHOi.us of Ephbsos 
Lugiana, her Sister. 

Lucb, her Servant. 

A Courtezan. 

4 

Gaoler, Ofheers, aW Attendants. 


ScLNB,— Ephesus. 


ACT I. 

Scene l.-~A Hall m the Duke’s Palace. 

Enter Duke, ASoeon, Gaoler, Officers, and 
other Attendants. 

jEfft. Proceed, Solinus, to procure my fidl, 
And, by the^oom of death, en<l woes and all. 

Duke, Merchant of Syracusa, plead no more; 
1 am not partial to infringe our laws : 

The enmity and discord which of late 
Sprung from the rancorous outrage of your duke 
To merchants, our well-dealing countrymen^ — 
Who, ivantii^ gilders to redeem their lives, 
Have sealed nis ligorous statutes with their 
bloot1»,— 

Excludes all pity from our Ihrea/ning looks. 
For, since the mortal and intestine jars 
'Twixt thy seditious countiymeu and us. 

It hath in solemn synods been decreed, 

Both by the Syracusans and ourselves, 

To admit no traffic to our adverse towns: 

Nay, more. 

If any bom at Ephesus be seen 
At any Syracusan marts: and lairs,— 

Again, if any Syracusan born 
Gome to the bay of Ephesus, he dies, 

His goods con&cate to the duke’s dispose; 
Unless a thousand marks be levied, 

To quit the penalty and to ransom him,— 

Thy substance, valued at the highest rate, 
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks; 
Therefore, bylaw thou art condemn’d to die 


ACge. Yet this my comfort,— when your 
words are done, 

My woes end likewise wuh the evening sun. 
Duke, Well, Syracu<iaii, say, in brief, the 
ciiise 

Why thou departedst from thy native honiOy 
Ana foj^ what cause thou earnest to Ephesua 
/E^. A heavier task could not have heeii 
impos’d 

TIun I to speak my griefs unspeakable ! 

Vet, tliat the world may witness that my end 
Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 

I *11 utter wlial my sorrow gucs me leave. 

In Syracuse was 1 born ; and wed 
Unto a woman, happy but for me. 

And by me too, had not our hap been bad. 
With her I liv’d in joy; our wealth increas’d 
By prosperous >oyBges I often made 
To Epiuamnum, till my (actor’s death, 

And he,— great care of goods at random left,— 
Dicw me from kind embracements of nw 
spouse: [old, 

From whom my absence was not six months 
Before herself,— almost at fainting under 
The pleasing punishment that women bear,— 
Had made provision for her following me. 

And soon and safe arrived where I was. 

There she had not been long but she became 
A joyfol mother of two goodly sons ; [other 

And, which was strange, the one so like the 
As could not be distmgukb’d but by names. 
That very hour, «od m the self-same inn, 

A poor mean woman was delivered 
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Of such a burden, nwle twins, both alike: 
Those,— for their parents wereexceeding poor, — 
I bought, and bion^t up to attend my sona 
My wife, not meanfy proud of two suw boys, 
Mme duly motions for our home return : 
Unwilling I agreed; alas, too soon 1 « 

We came aboard: 

A league from Epidamnum had we sail’d 
Before the always-wind-obeying deep 
Gave any traeic instance of our harm ; 

But longer did we not retain much hope: 

For wh^ obscured light the heavens did grant 
Did but convey unto our fearful minds 
A doubtful warrant of immediate death; 
Which, though myself would gladly have em- 
brac’d, 

Yet the incessant weepings of my wife, 
Weeping before for what she saw must come, 
And piteous plunings of the pretty babes. 

That mourned for feshion, ignorant what to 
fear. 

Forc’d me to seek delays for them and me. 
And this it was, — ^for other means was none. — 
The sulors sought for safety by our boat. 

And left the ship, then sinkine-ripe, to us: 

My w^e, more careful for the latter-bom, 

IIm festen’d him unto a small spare mast. 

Such as sea-faring men provide tor storms : 

To him one of the other twins was bound, 
Whilst 1 had been like heedful of the other. 
The children thus dispos’d, my wife ai^ I, 
Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fix’d. 
Fasten’d ourselv^ at either end the mast ; 

And floating stnught, obedient to the stream. 
Were cairira towards Corinth, as we thought. 
At length t^ sun, gazing upon the earth. 
Dispers’d those vapours that offended us; 

And, the benefit of his wish’d light, 

The seas wax’d calm, and we discover’d 
Two ships from fer making amain to us, — 

Of Corinth that, of Emdaprus diis: 

But ere they came, — O, let me say no more ! — 
Gather the sequel by that went before. 

Duke, Nay, forward, old man, do not break 
off so; 

For we may juty, though not pardon thee. 

^^ge, 0, the gods done so, I had not now 
Worthily term’d them merciless to us! 

For, ere the riiips could meet by twice five 
leagues. 

We were encounter’d hy a mighty rock, 

Whidi being violently w>ime upon, 

Our helpful ship was spUtted in the midst; 

So that, in this unjust divorce of us. 

Fortune had left to both of us afike . 

What to delight In, what to sorrow for. 

Her part, poor soul I seeming as burdened 


With lesser wddt, but not with lesser woe, 
Was carried wiu mde speed before tte windf 
And in our sight tb^ were taken up 
By fishermen of Cormth, os we thought 
At length another riiip had seis’d on us; 

And, Imowing whom it was their him to save. 
Gave helpful welcome to their shipwreck’d 
mesta ; 

And would have reft the fishers of their prey. 
Had not their bark been vei^ slow of sau. 

And therefore homeward dm riiey bend their 
course.— 

Thus have you beard me sever’d from my blisuf 
That misfortanes was ifty life prolong’d. 

To tell sad stories of my own mi^ps. 

Zhafe. And, for the sake of them thou sor- 
rawest for. 

Do me the fevour to dilate at full 

What hath befall’n of themtmd thee till now. 

My youngest boy, and yet my eldest 
care. 

At < • 'hteen years became inquisitive 
Afte. his brother, and impdrtun’d me 
That his attendant, — ^for his case was like. 

Reft of his brother, but retain’d his name,— 
Might bear him company in the quest of hims 
Whom whilst I labour’d of a love to see, 

1 hazarded the loss of whom I lov’d. 

Five summers have I spent in furthest Greece, 
Roaming clean through the bounds of Asia, 
And, coasting homeward, came to Ephesus; 
Hopeless to find, yet loath to learn; unsought 
Or that or any plaw that harbours men. 

But here must end the stoi^ of my life; 

And happy were I in my timely death. 

Could all my travels warrant me they live. 
Duke. Hapless ZEgeon, whom the fiftes havfi 
mark’d 

To bear the extremity of dire mishap I 
Now, trust me, were it not against our laws. 
Against my crown, my oath, my dignity, i 
Which princes, would they, may r jt dlsanmd^ 
My soul should sue ^s advocate for thee. 

But though thou art adjudged to the death, 

And pasM sentence may not ^ recall’d 
But lo our honour’s great disparagement, 

Yet will 1 fevour thee in wliat I can: 

Therefore, merchant, I ’ll limit thee this day 
To seek thy help by beneficial help: 

Try all the friends thou hast in Ephesus; 

Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the sum,^ 

And live ; if not, then thou art doom’d to (&.— 
Gaoler, uk« him to thy custody. 

Gael 1 will, my lord. 

jiSge, Hopeless and hd^dess doth ZEgeo^ 
wend. 

But to jvoensdoate his lUdess end. [Axmaift 
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, ScBNB 11.—^ ^Ue Piau, 

Enter kmttnovas om/Dkomio of 
SVBACUSB, and a Merchant. 

Mer, Therefore, give out you are of Epi* 

Lest that your goods too soot be colhfiscate. 
This yerv day a Syracusan merchant 
fs appiehai^ for arrival here; 

And, not beine able to buy out his life, 
According to ue statute of the town. 

Dies ere tne weary sun set in tbe west.— 
There is your mo^ that I haa to keep. 

Ant, S, Go bear it to the Centaur, where 
we host. 

And stay there, Dromio, till I come to thee. 
Within this hour it will be dinner-time t 
Till that, I ’ll view*the manners of the town, 
Peruse the traders, ease upon the buildings, 
And then return and sleep within mine inn ; 
For with long travel 1 am stiff and weaiy.— 
Get thee aw^. [word, 

Dre. S. Many a man would take you at your 
And go indeed, luiving so good a mean. 

[Exit Dkomio S. 

Ant. S. A trusty villain, sir, that very oft. 
When 1 am dull with care and melancholy, 
lightens my humour with his meriy jests. 
What, will you walk with nie about the town. 
And dien go to my inn and dine with me? 

Mer. I am invited, sir, to certain merchants. 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit : 

I crave your wdon. Soon, at five o’clock. 
Please ^u, 1^11 meet with you upon the mart, 
And afterwards consort ym until bed-time: 

My present business calls me firom you now. 
Ants. Farewell till then: 1 will go lose 
myself. 

And wander up and down to view the city. 
Mer, Sir, I commend you to your own content. 

[Exit Merchant 
Ant. S. He that oammends me to mine own 
content. 

Commends me to the thing I cannot get 
I to the world am like a drop of water 
Ihat in the ocean seeks anotner drop; 

Who, foiling there to find his fellow forth. 
Unseen, inauisitive, oonfiwnds himselft 
So I, to fin^a mother and a brother. 

In quest of them, unhappy, lose mys^ 

Enter Dromio of Ephbsuis. 

Here comes the almanac of my true ^te.— 
What now? How chance thm art return’d so 
soon? [toolatei 

Dre, Ef Return’d so soonl nthsapiuoadi^d | 


The capon bums, the pig foils firam the 
The clodc hath stnicken twelve upm the bell— 
My mistress made it one upon my cheek: 

She is so hot because the meat is odd; 

The meat is cold because you come not home | 
You come not home b^use you have no 
stomadi; 

You have no stomadi, having broke your fost; 
But we, that know what ’tis to fost and pmy. 
Are pedtent for your defoult to-day. [fpia^t 
Ant, S, Stop— in your wind, sir; tell me this, 
Where have you left the money that I gave you? 
Dre, E, O,— sixpenoethat Ihador Wednes* 
^y last 

To pay the saddler for my mistress’ crupper;— 
The saddler had it, sir, 1 kept it not. 

Ant. .S'. 1 am not in a spomve humour now: 
Tdl me, and dally not, wnere is the money? 
We being strangers here, how dar*st thou trust 
So great a charge from ffiine own custody? 
3re, E. 1 [sray yoq, jesf, sir, as you sit at 
dinner: 

I firom my mistress come to you in post: 

If 1 return, I shall be post indeed ; 

For die wUl score your foult upon my pate. 
Methinks |^r maw, like mine, should be your 

And strike you home without a messenger. 

Ant, S, Come, Dromio, come, these jests aru 
out of season ; 

Reservckthcm till a merrier hour than this. 
Where is the gold 1 gave in charge to thee? 
Dre, E. To me, w? wlqr, you gave no gold 
to me I [foolishness, 

Ant, S. Come on, sir knave; havedoneyour 
And tell me how thou ha&t dispos’d thy chuge. 
Dre. E, My charge was but to fetch you from 
the mart 

Home to your house, the Pheen ir, sir, to dmnen 
My mistress and her sister stay for you. 

Ant. S. Now, as I am a Christian, answer me. 
In what safe place you have bestow’d my money: 
Or 1 shall break that merry sconce of yours, 
Thai stands on tricks when I am undispos’d; 
Where is the thousand marks thou hadst of me? 
Dre. E, I have some marks ofyours upon my 
pate. 

Some of my mistreM? marks upon my shoulders, 
But not a thousand marks between you both.— 
If 1 shOTld pay your worship those og^, 
Perdiance you will not bev them patiently. 

Ant, S, Thy mistrest^ marks! what mistress, 
slave, host thou? 

Dre, E, Your wonJiip^s udfe^ inymistresB aft 
the Phoenix; 

^ that doth fost till you come home to dinner, 
And fmys that yOT wiU hfe y<m horne to dimiar. 
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Ant, S, What, wilt thoa flout me thua unto 
my face, 

Being foclMd? There, take you that, sir knave. 
Dro, E, What mean you, sir? for God’s sake, 
hold 2 ^our hands: 

Nay, an you will not, sir, I ’ll take my heels. 

[ Ex ^ Dromio E. 
AtU. S. U pon my life, l^some device or other, 
The villain is o'er-raught of all my money. 
They say this town is full of cosenage ; 

As, nimble jugglers that deceive the eye. 
Dark-working sorcerers that change the mind. 
Soul-killing watches that deform the body, 
Dis^ised cheaters, prating mountebanks. 

And many such-like liberties of sin : 

If it prove so, 1 will be gone tiie sooner. 

I ’ll to the Centaur, to go seek this slave : 

I greatly fear my money is not safe. [Exit, 

ACT ir. 

SCENK I . — A public Place, 

Enter Adkiana and Luciana. 


Adr, But, were you wedded, you would bear 
some sway. 

Luc, Ere I learn love, I ’ll practise to obey. 

Adr, How if your husband start some other 
where? 

Ltu, Till he come home again 1 would for- 
lx»r. 

Ai^, Patience unmov’d, no marvel though 
she pause : ^ 

They can be meek that have no other cause. 

A wretched soul, bruis’d with adversity. 

We bid be quiet when we hear it cry ; 

But were we btt>den’d with like weight of pain, 
As much, or more, we should ourselves com- 
plain : [thee. 

So thou, that hast no unkind mate to grieve 
With ur^ng helpless patience wouldst relieve 
me: 

But if thou live to see like right bereft. 

This fool-be^’d patience in thee will be left. 

/ uc. Well, 1 will marry one day, but to try:— 
I ler' comes your man, now is your husband nigh. 

Enter Dromio OF Ephesus. 


Adr, Neither my husband nor (he slave re- 
turn’d. 

That in suen haste I sent to seek his master t 
^ure, Luciana, it is two o’clock. [him, 

Luc, Perhaps some merchant hath invited 
And from the mart he ’s somewhere gone to 
dinner. 

Good sister, let us dine, and never fret: 

A man is master of his liberty ; 

Time is their master ; and, when they see time, 
Thw ’ll go or come. If so, be patient, sister. 
Adr, why should their liberty than ours be 
more? [door. 

Lttc, Because their business still lies out o* 
Adr, Look, when I serve him so, he takes it 
ill. 

Luc, O, know he is the bridle of your will. 
Adr, There’s none but asses will be bridled 
so. [woe. 

Luc, Why, headstrong liberty is lash’d with 
There ’s nothing situate under heaven’s eye 
But hath his bemnd in earth, in sea, in sky: 
The beasts, the fishes, and the winged fowls. 
Are their males’ subject, and at their controls: 
Men, more divine, me masters of all these, 
Ixirds of the wide world and wild wsU’iy seas. 
Indued with intellectual sense and souls 
Of more pre-eminence than fidi and fowls. 

Are mastera to their females, and thdr loids: 
Then letyour will attend on their accords. 

Adr, l^is servitude makes you to keep uni 
wed. W 

£mc. Not this, but txouMes of the mamage- 


Adr, Say, is your tardy master now at hand? 
Dro, E, Nay, he is at two hands with me, and 
that my two ears can witness. 

Adr, S<iy, didst thou speak with him? kno^st 
thou his mind? 

Dro, E, Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine 
car. Beshrew his hand, I scarce could under- 
stand it. 

Ltic, Spake he so doubtfully thou couldst not 
feel his meaning? 

Dro, £. Nay, he struck so plainly I conld too 
well feel his blows; and withal so doubtfully 
that I could scarce understand them. 

Adr, But say, I pr’ythee, is he coming home? 
It seems he hath great care to please his wife. 
Dro, E. Why, mistress, sure my master is 
horn-mad. 

Adr, Hom-mad, thou villain / 

Dro, E. 1 mean not cuckold-mad ; hut, sure, 
he’s stark' mad. 

When I desir’d him to come home to dinner, 
He ask’d me for a thousand marks in gold : ' 
'Tie dinner-Hme, quoth I; My gold, quoth he: 
Yourmeatdothlmrn,cyaioliia I; MygoU,^\k0^hut 
WiUyou come hornet c^hl; My gold, quoth he: 
Where is the thotuana marks I gave thee, viUaiuf 
The pig, quoth I, is hurtid; I^goM, quoth he: 

mistress, sir, quoth I; JSeo^up thy mistress; 
I know not thy mistress; out on thy mistress/ 
Luc, Quoth who? 

Dro, JS, (^oth my master: 

I know, quoth he, no house, no wife, no mistress! 
So that my encandt due unto my tongue^ 
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I thftftk him. I bare home apon my shoulders; 
Fort in^oendusion, he did bttt me there. 

Adr,* Go bade ogahit thou slave, and fetch 
him home. [home? 

ZVw. E. Go bock again ! and be new beaten 
For God's sake, send some other messenger. 
Adr. Back, slave, or I will break thy pate 
across. [otlfer bearing : 

Dra, E. And he will bless that cross w^ 
Between you I shall have a holy head. 

Adr. Hence, prating peasant; fetch thy 
master home. [me, 

Dro. E. Am I so round with you, as you with 
That like a football ^u do spurn me thus? 

You spurn me hence, and he will spurn me 
hither: 

If I last in this service you must case me in 
leather. [Extt, 

Zmc, Fie, how bnpatience low'reth in your 
iOM 1 

Adr, Ills company must do his minions grace. 
Whilst I at home starve for a merry look. 

Hath homcly^e the alluring beauty took 
From my poor cheek? then he hath wasted it: 
Are my discourses dull? barren my wit? 

If voluble and sharp discourse be marr'd, 
Unkindness blunts it more than marble hard: 
^ their gay vestments his aflections bait? 

That 's not my fiiult, he *a master of my state: 
What ruins are in me that cka be found 
By him not ruin’d? then is he the ground 
Of my defeatares : my decayed fair 
A sunny look of hb would soon repair ; 

But, too unruly deer, he breaks the pale 
And feeds from home ; poor I am but his state. 
Luc. Self-harming jealousy! — ^fie, beat it 
hence. [dbpense. 

Adr. Unfeeling fools car with such wrongs 
I know his eye doth homage otherwhere ; 

Or else what lets it but he would be here? 
Sister, you know he promis’d me a chain; — 
Would that alone, alone he would detain, 

So he would keep feir quarter with hb b^ I 
I see the jewel b^ enamelled 
Will lose hb beauty ; and though gold 'bides still 
That others touch, yet often touting will 
Wear gold ; and so no man that hath a name 
But felsehood and corruption doth it shame. 
Since that my beauty cannot please hb eye, 

I’ll weep wliat's left away, and, weefui^, die. 
Luc, How many fond foob serve mad 
jealomyl [Exeunt. 

ScBNK II.— THa same. 

Enter Antipholus op Syracusb. 

Aut, & ThegoldIgavetoDromioulaidttp 


Safe at the Centaur; and the heedful slave 
Is wander’d forth in care to seek me out 
By computation and mine host's report 
I could n(^ speak with Dromio since at first 
I sent him from the mart See, here lie comes. 

* Enter "Dviomo OF Syracusb. 

How now, sir I b your merry humour alter'd? 
As you low strokes, so jest with me i^ain. 

You know no Centaur? you receiv’d no ^d? 
Your mbtress sent to have me home to runner? 
My house was at the Phoenix? Wast thou mod. 
That thus so madly thou didst answer me? 
L>fV.S. What answer, sir? when spoke I such 
a word? 

Ant, S. Even now, even here, lyit half-an* 
hour since. 

Z>rv. S, I did not see you since you sent ms 
hence. 

Home to the Centaur with the gold you gave me. 
Ant. S. Villain, thou didst deny tlm gold's 
receipt; 

And told’st me of a mistress and a dinner; 

For which, I hope, thou felt’st I was dbpleas’d. 
Dro. S. I am glad to see yon in thb merry 
vein: [me. 

What means thb jest? I pmy you, master, tell 
Ant, S. Yea, dost thou jeer and flout me in 
the teeth? 

Think'st thou I jest? Hold, take thou that, 
» and that. [Beating him. 

Dro. S. Hold, ur, for God's sake: now 
your jest is earnest: 

Upon what bargain do you give it me? 

Ant S. Because that 1 fimilbrly sometimes 
Do use you for my fool, and chat with you. 
Your sauciness will jest upon my love. 

And make a common of my senous hours. 
When the sun shines let foolbh gnats make sport, 
But creep in crannies when he bides hb beams. 
If you will jest with me, know my aspect. 

And fashion your demeanour to my looks. 

Or I will beat thb method in your sconce. 

Dro, S, Sconce, call you it? so you would 
leave batterine, I had rather have ita head: an 
you use these dIows long, I must get a sconce 
for my head, and ensconce it too; or else I 
shall seek my wit in my dioulders. — But, I 
{nay sir, why am I beaten? 

Aut^ S, Xfost thou not know? 

Dro, S, Nothing, rir; but that I am beaten. 
Ant, S, Shall I teU you why? 

Dro, S, Ay, sir, and wfaer^iim; for, they say, 
every wlw hmh a wherefore,— 

. Ant, S, Why, first,— for flouting me; and 
then, wherefore. 

For uigii^ it the second tune to me. 
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Drv. S. Was there ever aiqr nan thus beaten 
out of season. 

When in the why and the wherefore is neither 
rlqrme nor reason? — 

Well, sir, I thank you. 

A$$t, S. Thank me, sir I for what? 

ZVv. S. Marry, sir, for this something that 
you gave me for nothing. 

Amt, S» I *11 make you amends next, to give 
you nothing for 8omething.—Bnt say, sir. Is it 
diimer«time? [that I have. 

Zhv. S. No, ar; 1 think the meat wants 

Afit. S. In good time, sir, what’s that? 

Dr», S, Basting. 

Ah/. S. Well, air, then ’twill be dry. 

Ihv. S. If it be, sir, I pray ^ou eat none of it 

Ah/, S. Your reason? 

Drv, & Lest it make you choleric, and por> 
chase me another dry basting. 

Ah/. S, Well, sir, learn to jest in good tune: 
There ’s a time for all things. 

Drv. S. 1 durst have denied that before you 
were so choleric. 

Ah/. S. By what rule, sir? 

Dtv. S. Marry, sir, by a rule as plain as the 
plain bald pate of Father Time hinn^lt 

Ah/, S, Let ’s hear it 

Dtv. S. There ’s no time for a man to re> 
cover his hair, that grows bald by nature. 

Ah/. S. Mayhenot do it by fine and recovery? 

Dtv. S. Yes, to pay a fine for a per .ke, and 
recover tlie lost hair of another man. 

An/. S. Why is Time such a niggard of hair, 
being, as it is, so plentiful an excrement? 

Ihv. S. B^ose it is a blessing that he be- 
stows on beasts : and what he hath scanted 


men in hair he hath given them in wit 
An/. S. Why, but there ’s many a man hath 
more hair than wit 

Dtv. S. Not a man of those but he hath the 
wit to lose his hair. 


Ah/. S. Why, thou didst conclude hairy men 
plain dealers without wit 

Dtv. S. The plainer dealer the sooner Idst: 
yet he loseth it in a kind of j(dlity. 

An/. S. For what reason? 

Dm. S. For two; and sound ones too. 

Ant. S. Nay, not sound, I {nay you. 

Dm S. Sure ones, then. 

Ah/. S. Nay, not sure, in a thing folsing. 

Dm S* Certain <mes, then. 

Ah/. S. Name them. 

Drv. S. The one, to save the mon^ that he 
meads in thing; the other, that at dinner they 
should not drop in his {lOrridge. 

Ah/. S. You would all this time have proved 
there is no time for all things 


Dtv. S. Marry, and did, dr; namely, no 
time to recover bais lost by nature. 

Ah/. S. But yew reason was not substantial 
why tiiere is no time to recover. 

Drv. .S'. 'Thus I mend it: Hme himself ia 
bald, and, therefore, to the world’s end will 
have bald followers. 

Ah/. S. I knew ’twould be a bald eoncluaioni 
But, soft t who wafts us yonder? 

En/er Ad&iaka and Luciana. 


Adr. Ay, ay, Antipholus, look strange and 
frowiu 

Some other mistress hath thy sweet as{dcts: 

I am not Adriana, nor thy wife. [vow 

The time was, once, when thou unur^d wouldst 
That never words were music to thine ear. 

That never object pleasing in thine eye, 

That never touch well welcdme to thy hand, 
'rhat never meat sweet-savour’d in thy taste. 
Unless I spake, look’d, touch’d, or carv’d to 
thee. ^ 

Ilow comes it now, my husband, oh, how 
comes it, 

That thou art then estranged from thyself? 
Thyself I call it, being strange to me, 

That undividable, incorpomte, 

Am better than thy dear selTs better part 
Ah, do not tear away thyself from me; 

For know, my love, as easy mayst thou foil 
A drop of water in the breaking gulf, 

And take unmingled thence that drop again. 
Without addition or diminishing. 

As take from me th^lf, and not me too. 

How dearly would it touch thee to the qui^ 
Shouldst thou but hear I were licentious. 

And that this body, consecrate to thee. 

By ruffian lust should be contaminate I 
Wouldst thou not spit at me, and spurn at me^ 
And hurl the name of husband in my foce, 

And tear the stain’d skin off my harlot brow. 
And from my false hand cut the wedding-tii^ 
And break it with a deep-divorcing vow? 

I know thou canst ; and, therefore, see thou do iU 
I am possess’d with an adulterate blot ; 

My blood is mingled with tlm crime of lostt 
For if we two he one, and thou play folse, 

I do digest the poison of thy flero. 

Being strumpetra by thy contagion. [bed| 
Keep then fair lei^e and truce with thy trot 
I live dis-stain’d, thou undiahonourad. 

Ah/. S. Plead you to me, foir dame? I 
know you not : 

In Epheeaa.1 am taft. two hours old. 

As strange unto vout town as to vow talk; 
Who, evei^ word by all my wit being scaim’df 
Want wit m all ona wcvd to nndacBti^ 
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iMe, Fk, brother I how the workl is diaag^d 
, with you: 

When were you wont to «ae my sister thus? 
She sent f<w you hy Dromio hc^ to dinner. 
Ant, S, ly Dromio? 

Dro, S, % me? 

Adr, Bv mee; and this (hoa dfdst letoni 
nom him , — 

That he did buflfet thee» and in his blows 
Denied my house for his, me for his wife. 

Ant. S, Did you oonreise, air, with this 
a^tlewoman? 

What is the course drift of yonr compact? 
Dro, S, I, sir? 1 never saw her till this tone. 
Ant, S. Villain, thou liest ; for even her 
very words 

Didst thott deliver to me on the mart. 

Dtv. S. 1 never spake with her in all my life. 
Attt. S, How cah she thus, then, call us by 
our names. 

Unless it be by inspiiation? 

Adr. How |ll a^ees it with your gravity 
To counterfeit thus grossly with your slave, 
Abettii^ him to thuvart me in my mood 1 
Be it my wrong, you are from me exempt. 

But wrong not mat wrong with a more contempt. 
Crane, 1 will fasten on tois sleeve of thine : 
Thou art an elm, my husband, 1 a vine. 

Whose weakness, married to, thy stroi^r state. 
Makes me with thy strength to communicate : 
If aught possess thee from me, it is dross, 
Usuipiim ivyf brier, or idle moss ; 

Who, all for vrant of pruning, with intrusion 
Infect tlw sap, and live on thy confusion. 

Ant, S. To me she speaks ; she moves me 
for her theme : 

What, was 1 married to her in my dream ? 

Or sleep 1 now, and think I hear all this? 

What error drives our eyes and ears amiss? 
Until rimow this sure uncertainty 
I *11 entertain the offer’d fallacy. 

Imc, Dromio, go bid the servants spread for 
dinner. [sinner. 

Dro. S, O for my beads I I cross me for a 
This is the &iry land ; — O spite of spites 1 
Wfr talk with goblins, owls, and elvish sprites; 
If we obqr them not, this will ensue, [blue. 
They’ll suck our brmth, or pinch ns black and 
Znc, Why pfat*st thon to thyself, and an- 
swer not? [aotl 

l>Tomio, thou drone, thou snail, thou slug, thon 
Dni,S, lam transformed, master, am not I? 
Ant, S, I think thou art, in mind, and so am I. 
Dro, & Nay, master, both in mind and in 
myjuape. 

Amt,S, Thon hast thine o«m fonn. 

Dro, S, No, I am an ape. ; 


Lm, If thon art diang’d to aught, Hia to an 

Dro, S, ’Tis true} dae lidea me, md 
*Tis so^ I am an ass; elae it could never be 
But I should know h« as well as she knows me. 

Aiir. Come, crane, no longer srill I beafool. 
To put the in the eye and weep^ 

Whilst man and master laugh my woes to 
scorn.— I^te:— 

Come, sir, to dinner Dromio, keep the 
HusbMd, I ’ll dine above with yon to-day. 

And shrive you of a thousand uUe pranks:— 
Sinah, if any ask you for your master. 

Say he dines forth, and let no creature enter.— 
Crane, sister: — Dromio, play the porter well. 

Ant, S, Am I in earth, in heaveni^ or in hell? 
Sleeping or waking? mad, or well advis’d? 
Known unto these, and to myself disguis’d? 

I ’ll say as they say, and pers^ver so. 

And in this mist at all adventures go. 

Dro. S. Master, shall I be*porter at the gate? 
Adr, Ay; and let none enter, lest I break 
your pate. 

Znt. Game, come, Antiphulus, we dine too 
late. [JSxonnt. 

ACT III. 

ScsNB L^TAesame. 

Enter Antipholus op Epiibsus, Dromio op 
Epiibsus, Angelo, and Balthazar. 

Atd, E, Good Signior Angelo, you must 
excuse us all. 

My wife is riirewish when I keep not hours : 
Say that I linger’d with you at your riiop 
To see the m^ing of her carcanet, 

And that to-morrow you will bring it home. 

But here’s a villain that would fora me down. 
He met me on the mart ; and that I beat him. 
And charg’d him with a thousand marks in gold; 
And that 1 did deny my wife and house : — 

Thou drunkard, thou, what didst thou mean 
1^ this? 

Dro, E. Say what you will, sir, but I know 
what I know : 

That you beat me at toe mart I have your 
hand to show: 

If the fkin were parchment, and the blows jyrat 
gave were ink, [think* 

Your own handwriting would tell you what I 
Ant, E, 1 think thou art an ass. 

Dro, S, Many, so it doth appear 

By the wrouga 1 sufiinr and the blows I bnr. 

I should Id^heiiig kick’d; and, bdn^at that 

You wouiSTkeep fiom my heels, and beware el 
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Ant» E. You Are sad, ‘ Sigaior Balthasar 
pmy God, our cheer [come here. 

Bfiw answer my g^>wiU and your good wel 
Ati, I hold your dainties cheap, sir, and 
your welcome dear. 

Ant, E. O, Signior Baltharar, either 
flesh or fish, 


A table full of welcome makes scarce one 
dainty dish. 

Bat, Good meat, sir, is common ; that every 
churl affords. 

Ant, E. And welcome more common; for 
thid*s nothing but words. 

Bat, Small cheer and great welcome makes 
a merry feast. [sparing guest. 

Ant, E, Ay, to a niggardly host and more 
But though my cates be mean, take them in 
good part; [heart 

Better cheer may you have, but not with better 
But, soft ; my door is luck’d : go bid them let 
us in. [Gillian, Jen ! 

Dr», E. Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely, 

Z)fv, S. IJVttAin.} Mome, malt-horse, capon, 
coxcomb, idiot, patch 1 

Either get thee from the door or sit down at 
the hatch : 

Dost thou conjure for wenches, that thou call’&t 
' for such store, [the door. 

When one is one too many? Go, get thee from 

Dra, E. What patch is made our porter? 
My master stays in the street 

Dro. S, Let him walk from whence he came, 
lest he catch cold on*s feet 

Ant. E. Who talks within there? ho, open 
the door. 

Drp. S, Right, sir. I’ll tell you when an 
TOu ’fi tell me wherefore. 

Ant. JS. Wherefore! for my dinner: I have 
not dined to-day. 

Dro. S. Nor to-day here you must not; 
come again when you may. 

Ant. E. What art thou that keep'st me out 
from the house I owe? 

Dro. S, The porter for this time, sir, and 
my name is Dromio. 

Dro. E. O villain, thou hast stolen both 
mine office and my name; [blame. 
The one ne’er got me credit, the other mickle 
If thou hadst l^n Drtmiio tonJay in my place. 
Thou wouldst havedmng*d thy fimeforaname, 
or thv name for an ass. 

Lueo, \WUKm.\ What a coil is there! 
Dromio, who are those at the gate ? 

Dro, E, Let nw master in, Luce. 

Lneo, Faith, no; he comes too late; 

And so tell your master. 

Dro, E, O Lord, I must laugh | 


Have at yon with a^ proverb.— Shidl I set in 
my staff? 

iMeo, Have at you with another: that’s,— 
Whmi? can yon tell? 

Dro, 51' If thy name be called *I.ttoe,— Luce, 
thou hast answer’d bte welL 

Ant. E.^ Do you hear, you morion? you’ll 
let us in, I hope? 

Ltue, I thought to have ask’d you. 

Dro. S, And you said no. 

Dro. E. So, come, help: well struck; there 
was blow for blow. 

Ant. E. Thou baggage, let me in. 

Ltue, Can you tell for whose sake? 

Dro, E, Master, knock the door hard. 

Lim. Let him knock till it ache. 

Ant. E. You *11 oy for this, minion, if I beat 
the door down. 

Luce. What needs all that, and a pair of 
stocks in the town? 

Adr. [ Within.^ Who is that at the door, that 
keeps all this noise? ^ 

Dto. S. By my troth, your town is troubled 
with unruly boys. 

Ant. E. Are you there, wife? yon might 
have come before. [the door. 

Adr. Your wife, sir knave! go, get you from 

Dro. E. If you went in pain, master, tins 
knave would go sore. 

Ang. Here is neither cheer, sir, nor welcome: 
we would fain have either. 

Bat, In debating which was best, we shall 
j»rt with neither. 

Dro. E. Thqr stand at the door, master; bid 
them welcome hither. 

Ant. E. There is something in the wind, that 
we cannot get in. 

Dro. E. You would say so, master, if your 
garments were thin. 

Your cake here is warm withia ; you stand here 
in the cold: 

It would make a man mad as a bud , to be so 
bought ‘'nd s^'ld. 

Ant. E. Cfo, fetch me something. I’ll break 
the gate. 

Dro. S. Break any breaking here, and I ’ll 
break your knave’s pate. 

Dro. E. A man may Imak a word with you, 
sir; and woru are but wind; 

Ay, and break it in your fooe, so* he break it 
not behind. 

Dro. S, It seems thou wantest breaking; out 
upon thee, hindl 

Dro. E. Here’s too mudi out up<m tbee: 1 

n ' thee, let me in. 

y, when fowls have no feathecs 
and ^ have no fin. 
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Ant, £, Well, I ’U far^ in; go bomnr me 
^ e crow. 

Dro, ’E, A crow wiSicmt % feather; moater, 
mean you so? [a feather: 

For a fish without a fin there’s a fowl without 
If a crow help us in, sirrah, we *11 pluck a crow 
tether. [crow. 

Ant, E, Go, get thee gone ; fetch*me an iron 
Eal, Have patience, sir : O, let it not be so: 
Herein you war against your reputation, 

And draw within the compass of suspect 
The unviolated honour of your arife. 

Once tills,— ^ur loi^ eaperien^ of her wisdom. 
Her sober virtue, ythrs, and modesty. 

Plead on her part some cause to you unknown; 
And doubt not, sir, but she will well excuse 
Why at this time the doors are made against you. 
Be rul’d by me; depart in patience. 

And let us to the Tiger all to dinner : 

And, about evening, come yourself alone, 

To know the reason of this strange restraint. 

If fay strong hand you offer to break in. 

Now in the stirring jjossage of the day, 

A vulgar comment will be made of it ; 

And that supposed by the common rout 
Against your yet ungalled estimation. 

That may with foul intrusion enter in. 

And dwell uron your grave when you are dead : 
For slander lives upon succession. 

For ever hous’d where it onre gets passession. 
Ant. E, You have prevail’^ 1 will depart 
in •quiet. 

And, in despite of mirth, mean to be merry. 

I know a wench of excellent discourse, — 

Pretty and witty; wild, and yet, too, gentle;— 
There will we dine : this woman that I mean. 
My wife, — but, 1 protest, without desert, — 
Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal ; 

To her will we to dinner. — Get you home 
And fetdi the chain : by this, I know, ’tis made : 
Bring it, I prav you, to the Porcupine; 

For there’s the house; thatchainwill I bmtow, — 
Be it for nothing but to spite m]r wife, — 

Upon mine hostess there : good sir, make haste: 
Since mine own doors refuse to entertain me, 

I ’ll knockelsewheie, to see if they ’ll disdain me. 
Ang. I ’ll meet you at that place some hour 
hence. 

Ant, E. Do so; this jest shall cost me some 
expense. [Entunt. 

ScBNB IL—The same. 

Enter Luciana and Antipholus of 
Syracuse. 

Lm, And may it be diot you have quite foigot 
A husband’s office? Shall, Antipholus, hate, j 


Eveninthesprh 
Shall love, in 


of love, thy love^springs rot ? 
uilding,jgiow so ruinate? 


If you did w^ my sister toe her wealth. 

Then, foe her wealth’s soke, use her with 
more kindness; 

Or, if you like elsewhere, do it by stealth; 
Muffle your folse love with some show of 
blindness: 

Let not my sister read it in your eye ; 

Be not uiy tongue thy own shame’s oratoi j 
Look sweet, spe^ fiur, become disloyalty; 

Apparel vice like virtue’s harbinger: 

Bear aiiur presence though your heart betointed; 

Teach sm the carriage m a holy saint;^ 

Be secret-false: what need she be acquainted? 

What simple thief brags of his own attaint? 
’Tis double wrong, to truant with ybur bed 
And let her re^ it in thy looks at board : — 
Shame hath a bastard-fame, well managed; 

III deeds are doubled wiffi an evil word. 
Alas, poor women 1 make us but believe. 

Being compact of credit, that you love us: 
Though others have the arm, show us the sleeve ; 

Wc in your motion tum,a]^ ^ou ma^move us. 
Then, gentle brother, get you in ogam ; 

Comfort my sister, cheer her, oul her wife: 
’Tis holy sport to be a little vain [stnie. 
When the sweet breath of flattery conquers 
Ant. S, Sweet mistress,— what yom name is 
else, 1 know not. 

Nor hy wlmt wonder do you hit on mine,- - 
Less, in your knowledge and your grace, jrou 
show not [divine. 

Than our earth’s wonder; more than earth 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think ondspeak; 

Lay open to my earthy gross conceit, 
Smotho^d in errors, feeble, shallow, weak. 

The folded meaning of your word^ deceit. 
A^nst my soul’s pure truth why labour you 
To make it wander in an unknown field? 

Are you a god? would you create me new? 
Transform me, then, and to your power I’ll 
yield. 

But if that I am I, then well I know 
Yciur weeping sister is no wife of mine^ 

Nor to lier bed no homage do I owe: 

Far more, far more, to you do 1 decline. 

O, train me not, sweet mermaid, with thy note, 
To drown me in thy slater’s flood of tears: 
Sing, siren, for thyself, and I will dote : , 
Spread c/er the silver waves thy golden haicsb 
Ana as a bed I’ll take thee, and ffieie lie ; 


And aa a bed I’ll take thee, and ffieie lie ; 

And, in that glorious supfMsition, think 
He g^uns by deaui that hath sudi means to die: — 
l2t love, beii^ light, bedrowned if riie sink ' 
Lue, What, are you mad, that you do reason 
so? 
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Ant, S, Not nud( but mated ; how, I do not 
know. 

Lnc, ItisafeultthatBprittgethfromjroureye. 

Ant, S, For guing on your beams, fitir sun, 
being by. 

Lnc, Case where you should, and thaf^ will 
clear your s^ht [on night 

Ant, S. As good to wink, sweet krra, as look 

Lnc, Why call you me love ? call my sister sa 

Ant, S, Thy sister's sister. 

Luc, That *8 my sister. 

Ant. S, No; 

It is thyself, mine own seifs better part ; 

M me eye’s clear eye, my dear heart’sdcarer heart; 
Kly food, my fortune, and my sweet hope’s aim. 
My sole each’s heaven, and my heaven’s daim. 

Lnc. All this my sister is, or else should be. 

Ant, S, Call thyself sister, sweet, for I aim 
thee: 

Thee will I love, and with thee lead my life : 
Thou hast no hwband yet, nor I no wifo ; 

Give me thy hand. 

Lnc. O soft, sir, hold you sdll ; 

1*11 fetdi my sister, to get her good-will. 

[£xit Luciana. 

J£nier Jhun the Home ^ Antipholus of 
Epuksus, Dromio of Syracusb. 

Ant. S. Why, how now, Dromio? where 
runn’st thou so ^t? 

Dro, S, Do you know me, sir? am I Dromio? 
am I your man ? am I my^lf ? 

Ant. S, Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, 
thou art ftiyself. 

Dro, S, I am an ass, 1 am a woman’s man, 
and beside myself. 

Ant. S. What woman’s man? and how beside 
thyself? 

Dro. S. Many, sir, beside myself, I am due 
to a woman; one that claims me, one that 
haunts me, one that will have me. 

Ant, S, What claim lays she to thee? 

Dro, S, Many sir, such claim as you would 
lay to your horse: and she would have me as*a 
b^t ; not that, 1 being a beast, die would have 
me ; but that she, being a very beastly creatuK, 
lays claim to me. 

Ant. S. What is she? 

Ihv. S, A very reverent body ; ay, ,sudi a 
one as a man may not mak of without he say 
air.ieverenoe I I have but lean luck in the 
matdi, and yet she is a wondrous fot marriage. 

Ant, S. How dost thou mean?-.-.a nt 
msirii^? 

Dro. S. Marty, rir, die’s the kttdien-wendi, 
andallgreasc; and 1 know not what use to pot 
her to» but to make a lamp of her, and run 


firem her by her own light Z warrant, her 
ragt And the tallow in them, will bim a 
PoaM winter: if die lives till doomsday, die ’ll 
bom a week longer than the whole world. 

Ant, S, What complexion is die of? 

Dro, S. Swart, like my shoe; but her foce 
nothing lik^ so cl^ kept I for w^? die sweats, 
a man nuy go over shoes in the grime of it 

Ant, S. That’s aiault that water will mend. 

Dro, S, No, dr, ’tis in grain; Noah’s flood 
could not do it 

Ant.S, What’s her name? 

Dro, S, NelL dr;— but her name and three- 
quarters, that is an ell and three-quarters, will 
I not measure her from hip to hip. 

Ant, S, Then she bears some breadth? 

Dro, S, No longer from head to foot than 
from hip to hip: she is spherical, like a globe: 
1 could find out countries in^her. [land? 

Ant. S. In what part of her body stands Iie- 

Dro, S. Marry, sir, in he: buttocks: I found 
it ot'c by the bo^ 

Ant, S. Where Scotland? ** 

Dro. S. I found it by the barrenness; hard 
in the palm of the hand. 

Ant. S, Where France? 

Dro. S. In her forehead; armed and re- 
verted, making war against her hair. 

Ant. S. Where England? 

Dro. S. 1 looked for the chalW cliffe, but 1 
could find no whiteness in them : but I guess it 
stood in her chin, the salt rhuim that ran 
between France and it. 

Ant. S. Where Spain? 

Dro. S. Faith, I saw it not; but I felt it hot 
in her breath. 

Ant, S. Where America— the Indies? 

Dro. S. O, dr, upon her nose, all o’er em- 
bellished with rubies, carbuncles, sapphires^ 
declining their rich aspect to the hot breath of 
Spain ; who sent whole armadas of earradcs to 
be At her nose# 

Ant. S, Where stood Belgia,-ihe Nether- 
lands? 

Dro. S. O, dr, I did not look so low. — ^To 
conclude, this drudge or dbuier laid claim to 
me; calld me Dromio; swore 1 was assured 
to her ; told me what pnvy marks I had about 
me, as the mark of my shoulder, the mole in 
my nedc, the great wart on my Ifft arm, that 
I, amased, ran fiom her as a witch: aid, 1 
think, if my breast had not been made of 
and my heart of steel, die had transfonned me 
to a cuitail-dag, and made me turn P the 
wheeL [n>ed| 

A>it. .SL Go, lue thee presently post to Ore 
A^ if the wind blow any way from ahote,* 
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I win tot huiboar ia Ait town to-nig^t 
If aoy ^kjmt £irtb, come to die unit, 

Where 1 wul waUc tili thou return to me. 

If every one knows us, end we know none, 
*Tis time, I think, tx> trudge, pack, dnd be gone. 
ZVu. S. As frc»n a bear a man would run for 
life, , 

So fly I from her that would be my wife. 

[Sxi/. 

Ani. S. lliere *8 none but witches do inhaUt 
here; 

And therefore *tis high time that 1 were hence. 
She that doth call gie husband^ even my soul 
Doth for a wife abhor ; but her feir rater, 
Possesi^d with such a gentle soverdgn grace. 
Of such endiaating presence and discourse, 
Hath almost made me traitor to myself: 

But, lest myself be guilty to self<wrong, 

1 *11 stop mine eaA against the mermaM’s song. 

Enter Angelo. 

Ang, Ma^r Aniipholus? 

Ant. S. Ay, that *s my name. [chain ; 
At^. 1 know it well, sir. Lo, here is the 
I thought to have ta*en you at the Porcunine i 
The eluun unfinish’d made me stay thus long. 
Ant. S. What is your will that I shall do with 
this? 

Af^, What please yourself, sir ; I have made 
it for you. 

Ant. S. Made it for me, sir 1 1 bespoke it not 
At^. Ncfl once nor twice, but twenty tiroes 
you have: 

Go home with it, and please your wife withal ; 
And soon at supper-time 1 ’ll visit yon. 

And then receive my money for the chain. 

Ant. S. I pray you, sir, receive the money now. 
For fear you ne’er see chain nor money more. 
A^ff. You are a merry man, sir; fere you well. 

[_Exte. 

Ant. S. What t should think of this I cannot 
tell: 

But diis I think, there’s no man is so vain 
That would refose so feir an ofler*d chain. 

I see a man here needs not live 1^ shifts, 

When in the street he meets such golden gifts. 

1 ’ll to the mart, and there for Dvomio stay ; 

If uay ship put out, then straiglht away. lExii, 

• ACT IV. 

Scene same. 

Enter a Merchant, Angelo, and an Oflker. 

JUer, You know, since Pentecost the sum is 
due, 

Andsfawe I teve not nuich knpdrtmi’d you; 


Nor now I had not, bat that I am bound 
To Persia, and want gilders for my voyages 
Therefore make present satis&ction. 

Or I’ll attach you by this officer. 

Ang-. Even just the sum that I do owe to you 
Is gtbwing to me 1^ Antiphedus; 

And in the instant that I met with you 
He had me a chain ; at five o’clock 
I shall receive the money for the same: 
Pleaseth you walk with me down to his house, 
I will discharge my bond, and thank you too. 

Enter Amtipholus or Ephesus, and 
Deomio op Ephesus. 

That labour may you save: see where 
he comes. . [go thou 

Ant. B. While I eo to the goldsmith’s house, 
And buy a rope’s end ; that will I bestow 
Among my wife and her confederates. 

For locking me out of doors by day. — 

Bat, soft; 1 see the goldsmitht get thee gone; 
Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 
Dre. B. I buy a thousand pound a year I I 
buy a rope t [Exit DEOHia 

Ant. E. A man is well holp up that tnisis 
to you: 

I promised your presence, and the chain; 

But neither chain nor goldsmith came to me: 
Belike you thought our love would last too loi^ 
If it were chainra together ; and therefore came 
• not. [note, 

Ang. Saving your merry humour, here ’s the 
How much your diain weighs to the utmost 
carat; 

The fineness of the gold, and chargeful feibion; 
Which does amount to three odd ducats more 
Than I stand debted to this gentleman i 
I pmy you, see him presently dischaig’d. 

For he is I^nd to sea, and stays but for k. 
Ant. E. I am not furnished with the prcsenl 
money; • 

Besides I have some buaness in the town: 
Go<id S^ior, take the stranger to my house. 
And wiu you take the diain, and bid my wife 
Duhttcse the sum on the receipt thereof; 
Ferebano* I will be there as soon as you. 

Ang. Then you will bring the chain to het 
yourself? 

Ant, E, No; bear it with you, lest I come 
not time enouch. [about you/ 

Ang< Wdl sir, 1 wiiit have you the disin 
El An If f have not, sir, I hope you have, 
Or dse yon may rettim w&Mut your money. 
Ang. Nay, come, I pmy you, su, giveme tho 
dnun; 

Both wind and tMfe stays fiir tliis gentteman, 
And I, to Mame, have neld him here ton 
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Ant, B, Good lord, you ube tliis dalliance to 
esnuse 

Your breach of promise to the Porcnjane: 

I diould have chid you ibr not bringing it. 

But, like a shrew, you first begin to brawl. 
Mer. The hour steals on; I pray sir, 
despatch. 

Ang. You hear how he importunes me : tlm 
chain,— 

Ant, B. Why, give it to my wife, and fetch 
your money. [now: 

Ang, Come, come, youknowigaveityoueven 
Either send the chain or send me by some token. 
Ant, E, Fie 1 now you run this humour out 
of breath: [it. 

Come, wh^re ’s the chain? I pray you, let me see 
Mer, My business cannot brook this dalliance: 
Good sir, say whe’r you ’ll answer me or no ; 

If not, 1 'll leave him to the ofiEicer. [you? 

Ant, B, I answer you ! Whatshould I answer 
Ang, The money that you owe me for the 
chain. [chain. 

Ant, E, I owe you none till I receive the 
Ang, You know 1 gave it you hali-an-hour 
since. 

Ant, E, You ^ve me none : you wrong me 
much to say so. 

An^, You wrong me more, sir, in denying it: 
Consider how it stands upon my credit. 

Mer, Well, officer, arrest him at my suit. 

Ojf, I do, and charge you in the duk«/s name 
to obey me. 

Ang. This touches me in reputation : 

Either consent to pay this sum for me, 

Or I attach you by this officer. 

Ant. E. Consent to pay thee that I never hadi 
Arrest me, foolish fellow, if thou dar'st. 

Ang. Here is thy fee; arrest him, officer: — 
I would not spare my brother in this case. 

If he should scorn me so apparently. 

Off, I do arrest you, sir: you hear the suit. 
Ant. E. I do obey thee till I give thee bail: — 
But, sirrah, you shall buy this sport as dear 
As all the metal in your shop will answer. 

Ang, Sir, sir, I shall have law in Ephesus, 
To your notorious riiame, I doubt it not. 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse. 


Dre. S. Master, there is a bark of Elpidam- 
num 

That stays but till her owner comes aboard. 
And then, ur, bears away: onr frau^tage, sir, 
I have omv^d aboard; and I have bought 
The oil, the balsamum, and aqua-vitse. 

The dup is in her trim ; the merry wind • 
Blows fikir from land: they stay for naught at all 
But for their owneri master, «md yourself 


Ant. B, How now 1 a madman? Wby,thott 
peevish sheeps 

What ^p of Epidamnum stays for meV 
Dre,S. Ashipyousentme^tohitewRfiage. 
Ant, j?.«Thou drunken slave, Isent thee for 
a rope; 

And told tbee to what pui^pose and what end. 
Dro, S, " if on sent me, sir, for a rope’s end as 
soon: 

You sent me to the bay, sir, for a bark. 

Ant. E. I will debate this matter at more 
leisure. 

And teach yous.ears to listen with more heed* 
To Adriana, villain, hie tlfee straight: 

Give her this key, and tell her, in the desk 
That's cover’d o’er with Turkim tapestry 
There is a purse of ducats ; let her send it : 

Tell her I am arrested in the street, 

And that shall bail me : hie thee, slave ; be gone. 
On, officer, to prison till it come. 

[Exeunt Mer., Ang., Off., and Axtr. E. 
Era, S. To Adriana 1 that is a^ere we din'd, 
Where Dowsabel did claim me for her husband: 
She is too big, I hope, for me to oompi^ 
Thither I must, although against my will. 

For servants must their masters' minds fulfil. 

[Exit. 


Scene II. — The same. 

Enter Apriana and Luciana. 

Adr. Ah, Luciana, did he tem^t thee so? 
Might’st thou perceive austerely in his eye 
That ne did plead in earnest, yea or no? 

Look’d he or red or pole, or sad or merrily? 
What observation mad’st thou in this case 
Of his heart's meteors tilting in his face? 

Luc. First, he denied you had him in no 
r^ht. [my sidte. 

Adr. He meant he did roc none; the more 
Zmc. Then swore he that he was a stranger 
here. [he were. 

Adr, And true he »wore, though yet fonworn 
Luc. Then pleaded I for you. 

Adr. And what said he? 

Luc, That love I brgg'd for you he begg'd 
of me. [love? 

Aeb', With what persuasion did he tempt tl^ 
Luc. With words that in an honest suit 
might move. • 

First, he did praise my beauty, then my speech. 
Adr, Didst speak him fidi? 

Luc, Have patience, I beseech. 

Adr, I cannot, nor I will not hold me still: 
My temgue, tboi^h not my heart, shall have 
his will. 

I^Ie a deformed, crooked, old, and sere, 
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lU-iac’d,- worse bodied, 
Vicious, ungentle, fooli 


deBs.eTeiywlnMe; 
lunt, unkmd; 


Dr». S. Time is n very-benkrupt, end owes 
mom than he*a worth lo seaiom 


il m maidng, worse in mhid. [one? Nay, he'saduef too: haTeyoanot>bes^-men 
Luc. Who would be jealous then of such a say 

No evil lost is wail’d when it is gone. That Time comes stealiim on hy night and di^ 

Adr. Ahl but 1 think him better than I say. If h»be in debt and thefC andaseigeant in the 
And yet would herein others*^ eyes were way, [day? 

worse: Hath he not reason to turn back an hour in a 

Far froiB her nest the lapwing oaes, away : « Lon ava. 

My heart prays for him, though my tongue luciana. 

do curse. Adr. (^, Dromio; there’s the money, bear 

Enter Dro-io of Svracosr. home inunedimdy.- 

2Vv. S. Here, gp: the desk, the purse: Come, sister: I am press’d down with oonoeit; 

sweet now, make haste. Conceit my comfort and my injury. 

/ uc. How hast thou lost thy breath? [Exeunt. 

mere is .h, r" 

well? • [hell. Enter Antifholus of Syracuse. 

Dro. S. No, he ’s in Tartar limlm, worse than Ant. S. There ’s not a man I meet but doth 

A devil in an everlasting ^rment hath him ; salute me 

One whose hmd heart is button’d up with steel; As if I were their well -acquainted friend ; 


One whose hmd heevt is button’d up with steel; 
A fiend, a faiiry, pitiless and rough ; 

A wolf— nay worse, a fellow all in buff; 

A back.friend, a dioulder-clappcr, one that 
countermands ' [lands; 

The passages of alleys, creeks, and narrow 


I And every one doth call me by my name. 
Some tender money to me, some invite me; 
; Some other give me thanks for kindnesses; 
Some offer me commodities to buy; 

Even now a tailor call’d me in his shop, 


A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dry I And show’d me silks that he had bought for me^ 


foot well ; 


i to hell. I And therewithal took measure of my body. 


One that, before the judgment, carries p(x>r souls | Sure, these are but imaginary wiles. 


Adr. Why, nian,'wlut is the matter? And laipland soiccrcrs mhabit here. 

£i? “ Svkacusr. 

Adr. Vihiat, is he arrested? tell me at whose E>nf. S. Master, here ’s the gold you sent me 
I>fe. S. I know not at whose suit he is for. 

arrested, well ; What, have you got the picture of Old Adam 

But he ’s in a suit of buff which ’rested him, new apparelled? 

that can I tell : Ant. S. What gold is this? What Adam 

Will you send him, mistress, redemption, the dost thou mean? 

money in the desk ? 7>fv. S. Not that Adam that kept the para- 

Adr. fetch it, sister. — This I wonder at, dise, but that Adam, that keeps the prison: he 
[Exit Luciana. that goes in the calf ’s-skin that was killed for 
That he, unknown to me, should be in debt. — the Prodigal; he that came behind you, sjr, like 
Tell me, was he arrested on a band? an evil angel, and bid you forsake your liberty. 

Dro. S. Not on a band, but on a stronger Ant. S. I understand thee not 

thing : Deu. S. No? why, ’lis a plain case: he that 

A diain, a chain : do you not hear it ring? went like a base-viol in a case of leather; the 
Adr. What, the chain? [gone, man, ar, that, when gentlemen are tired, gives 

Dro. S. No, no, the bell: ’tis time that iwere them a fob, and ’zests them; he, sir, that ^es 
It was two«re 1 left him, and now the dock pity on decayed men, and gives them' suits of 
strikes one. durance; he that sets up hu rest to do more 

Adr, The hours come bade ! that did 1 never ezpknts with his mace than a morcis-j^e. 


an evil angel, and bid you forsake your liberty. 
An/. S. I understand thee not 
Dfu. S. No? why, ’lis a plain case: he that 
went like a base-viol in a case of leather; the 
man, ar, that, when gentlemen are tired, gives 
them a fob, and ’zests them; he, sir, that twes 
pity on decayed men, and gives them' suits of 
durance; he that sets up hu rest to do more 


hear. Ant, S, What! thou mean’st an dOScer? 

Drw. S, Oyes. Ifanyhourmeetaseigeant, Drp. S. Ay, sir, — the sergeant of the band: 

’a turns back for very fear. Ire that brings any man to answer it that bie^ 

Adr, As if time were in debtl how fondly his band; one that thinks a man alw^u going 
dost thou reason 1 to bed, and says, God give you ^food rest! 
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wf Ns6 Si Well, dr» there rest in foolery. 
Is there any di4> pits forth to-nig^? may we 
beanne? 

jDn» Si Why, ar, I brought you word an hour 
aince^ tiiat the bark Eap^tion put forth to* 
night; tod then were you hindered bg the 
sergeant, to tarry for the h<^, Delay i here txe 
the angels that you sent for to deliver you. 

j4n/. S, The fellow is distract, and so am I; 
And here we wander in illusions : 

Some blessed power deliver us from hence I 

£t^er a Courtezan. 

CtuK Well met, well met. Blaster Antipholua. 
I see, sir, you have found the goldsmith now : 
Is that the chain you promis'd ne to-day ? 

Ant. S Satan, avoid 1 I charge thee, temf^ 
me not 1 

Dro, S, Master, is this Misttess Satan? 

Ant, S. It is the deviL 
Drt. S, Nay, she is worse — die is the devil's 
dam ; and here she comes in the habit of a light 
weiu^; and thereof comes that the wenches 
say, CM damn me — ^that 's as much as to say, 
God maJu me o Ugkt wench. It is written, th^ 
amwar to men like angels of light: light is an 
elfect tS. fire, and fire will born ; ergp^ light 
wenches will burn : come not near her. 

Cenr, Your man and you axe marvellous 
merry, air. [here. 

Vinil you go with me ? We 'll mend ouf^dinner 
S, Master, if you do; expect spoon*meat, 
or bespeak a long spoon. 

Ant, S, Why, Droinio? 

Dre, S, Marry, he must have a long spoon 
tKar must eat with the devil. 

Ant, & Avoid then, fiendl what teU'st thou j 
me of supping ? 

Thou art, as you arc lul, a sorceress: 

1 cdnjure thee to leave me and be gone. 

Co$tr, Give me the ting of mine you had at 
dinner, 

Or, for toy diamond, the chain you promis’d. 
And 111 be gone, sir, and not trouble y(^ * 

Dro, S. &>me de^ adc but the paring of 
one’s nail, 

A rush, a hair, a drop of blood, a {w, 

A nnt, a dieny-stone ; but she, mote covetous. 
Would have a diain. 

Master, be wise ; an if you give it her, * 

The d^ will shake oiain, and fi%ht us 
with iL 

Cntr, I pny you, sir, my ting, or else the 
chiunt 

I hope you do not mean to cheat me so. ^ , 
Ant, & Avaunt, thou witch 1 Come, Dramic^ 
let us go. 


Dre, S Flypisde, saysthepeaoodc; Blutnesi^ 
that you Imow. 

[JSIseicM/ Ant. S. am/Dsa S. 
Cenr, Now,outofdoubt, Antipholmismad, 
Else wouldjbe never so demean himself: 

A xiae he hath of mine worth forty ducats. 
And to the same be promis'd me a diain; 
Both one af.d other he denies me now : 

The reason that I gather he is mad, — 

Besides this present instance of his rage, — 

Is a mad tale he told to-day at dinner. 

Of his own doors being shut against his entranee. 
Belike his wife, acquainted witih his fits. 

On puipw shuf the doorsugainst bis way. 

My way is now to hie home to his house. 

And tell his wife that, being lunatic, 

He rush’d into my house, and took perforce 
My ring away: this course I fittest raoose. 

For forty ducats is too muchato lose. [£xtt. 


SCBNR IV ,^7 he same . 

£nt.r Antipholus op EPHB;yu8 and an 
Officer. 

Ant, E, Fear me not, man ; I will not break 
away: 

I 'll give thee, ere I leave thee, so much money 
To warrant thee, as I am 'rested for. 

My wife is in a wayward mood to-^y; 

And will not li^tly trust the messenger 
That I should be attach’d in Ephesus: 

I tell you, 'twill sound harshly in [;;er ears. 

Enter Dromioop Ephrsus, with a ropds end. 

Here comes my man: I think he brings the 
money. 

How now, sir 1 have you that I sent you for? 
Dro, £. Here 's tliat, I warrant you, will 
nty them alL 

Ant, £, But where 's the money? [rope. 
jDrt. E, Why, sir, I gave the monty for Uie 
Ant, £, Five hundred ducats, Jlhim, to a 
rope ? [die rate. 

Dro, B, I *11 serve you, sir, five hundred at 
Ant, £, To what end did I tnd theehiediee 
home? 

Dro, E, To a rope's end, sir; and to that 
end am I return'd. 

Ant, B, And to that end, rir, I will welcome 
you. 

<^, Good sir, be patient. 

Dro, B, Nay,'ti8 forme to be potiait; I am 
in adveruty. 

Gom now, hold thy tcrngue. 

Dro, B, Nay, rather persuade him to bcdd 
hishanda. 

Ant, £, Thou whoKiaa aenwleia vBfadnl 
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Dm S, 1 would I wfre senaeleast dr, tibat 
1 nug^aot feet your Mows. 

Aiti, Mn Hum «rt leiisible in aotihi^ but 
Uowib ond ao is an ass. 

Dm E. lam an ass indeed: yonmayprove 
it fay mv long ears. I have servM him from the 
lumr or my nativity to this instai^ and have 
nothing at hia hands for my aervioe rat falovm : 
when fam cold he heats me with beating; when 
1 am warm he cools me with beating. I am 
waked widi it when I sleep; nused wiui it when 
I sit; driven out of doors with it when I go 
from home; welched home with it when I re- 
turn: nay, I bear it cm my shoulders asa beggar 
wont her brat; and I think, when he hath lamed 
me, I shall b^ with it from door to door. 

Ant., E. Come,goalot%; my wifeiseoming 
yonder. 

Enter Adriana, Luciana, and the Courtezan, 
with Pinch and others. 

Dm E. Sfistress, respite finem^ respect your 
end; or rather the prophecy, like die parrot, 
Beware the r^s end. 

Ant. £. thou still talk? iBeats him. 

Conr. How say you now ?isnot your husband 
mad? 

Adr. His incivility confirms no lesa.-^ 

Good Doctor Pinch, you aip a conjurer ; 
Establish him in his true sense again, 

And I will please you what you will demand. 

Lm, Ala^ how fiery and how sharp he looks I 

Conr. Mark how he trembles in his ecstacy I 

Piseeh. Give me your hand, and let me 

your pulse. [your ear. 

Ant. E. There is my hand, and let it feel 

Pinch. I chaige thee, Satan, hous’d within 
. this man. 

To meld possession to my holy prayers, 

Ana to thy state of darkness hie tliee stia^ht t 
1 cdnjure thee by all the saints in heaven. 

Asit, E, Peace, doting wiard, peace ; I am 
not mad. 

Ailr, O that thou wert not, poor distressed 
aoul t [customers? 

Ant. E. You mini^ you, are these your 
Did this companion with the saffron fece 
Revel and fe^ it at my house to-^lay, 

WhUst uptm me the guilty doom were shut, 
And'I denied to enter in my house? [home, 

Adr, O husband, God doth know you din’d at 
'Where would you had remain’d untn this tira^ 
Fhee from there slanders and this open dianm 1 

Ant. Et 1 din’d at homel T&m villain, 
sdut say*st Am? 

DmE, £fir, sooth to say, yon did not dine at 
homft 


Amt. E, Were not mydoon k)dt*d tap and 1 
shut out? 

Dm E, Perdy, your dores were ](wk*d and 
you shut out 

A$$t. E. And did not she herself revile me 
• Acre? [therew 

Dm E, Sans fitble, Ae herself revil’d yon 

Ant. £. Did not her kitchen*maid nil, 
taunt, scorn me? 

Dm E. Gsrtes, Ae did: Ae kitchen-vestsl 
scorn’d you. 

Ant. E, And ^ not I in rage depart foam 
thence? [witnen, 

Dm E. In verity, you did ^—my bones bear 

That since have felt the vigour of ^ lagB. 

Adr. Is’t good to soothe him in Amm ooo- 
tcanes? ' [vein. 

Pinch. It is no Aame: the fellow finds hb 

And, yielding to him, humours well his ftemy. 

Ant. E. llioa hast suborn’d Ae goldsmiA 
to arrest me. 

Adr, AlasI I sent you money to redeem you. 

By Dromio here, who came in haste for it. 

Dm £. Ihoner by me ! heart and good>siill 
you might. 

But surely, master, not a rag of money. 

Ant. E Went’st not Aou to her for a piuas 
of ducats? 

Adr. He came to ine, and I deliver’d it. 

Lne. And I am witnebs wi A her that she dUL 

DroaE God and Ae rope>maker, bear mg 
witness 

That I was sent for nothing but a rope\ 

PUuh. Mistress, both man and master is 
possesi^d; 

I know it by their pale and deadly looks: 

Th^must be bound, and laid in smnedark room. 

Ant. E. Say, wherefore didst thou lock me 
forA to-day?— 

And why dost Aou deny the bag of gold? 

Adr. I did not, gentle busumd, lock thee 
forth. 

Dm E And, gentle master, I receiv’d no 

But 1 001 ^ 8 , A, that we were lock’d out. 

Adr, DissembUng villain, thou speak’stfidre 
in both. [all; 

Asit.E, DisrembUim harlot, Aou art felrem 

And aft confederate wSh a damned pi^ 

To mue a loaAsome abject sooraoT me: 

But wiA Aese nails 1 11 plude out there fete 
e^ 

That wouM beltoM me b tlA Aameliiil nort 
[Pinch reaf Assistaiits hind Am, JS. and 

• Dro. £. 

AtA^ O, land him, bind Mm; let him no* 
come near msb 

Ha 
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JPAtek, Mora oompany^^tbe fiend is atrang 
within him. [looks I 

Lue, Ah me, poor man 1 how ^ and wsn he 
Ant, E, What, will yoa murder me? Thou 
gaoler, diou, 

1 am thy prisoner: wilt thou suffer them t 
To make a rescue? 

Of. Masters, let him go: 

He IS my prisoner, and you shall not nave him. 
Ptnch. Go, bind this man, for he is fnuuic too. 
A^r, What wilt thou do, thou peevish officer? 
Hast thou delieht to see a wretcmed man 
Do otttr^ ana displeasure to himself? 

lu is my prisoner: if 1 let him go. 

The debt he owes will be requiiM of me. 

Adr. I will discha^ thee ere I go from thee : 
Bear me forthwith unto his creditor, [it 
And, knowing how the debt grows, I will pay 
Good master doctor, see him safe convey d 
^ Home to my house. — O most unhappy day I 
Ant. E, O moat unhappy strum^t I 
Dro. E. Master, I am here enter'd in bond 
for jmu. 

Ant. E. Out on thee, villain! therefore 
dost thou mad me? [mad, 

Dro. E. Will you be bound for nothing? be 
Good master ; cry, the devU.-^ ftalk 1 

Zmc. God help, poor souls, how idly do they 
Adr, Go bear him hence. -lister, go you 
with me.~- 

^ [Exeunt Pinch eutd Assistants, wHA 

Ant. E. and Dna £. 

Sky now, whose suit is he arrested at? 

Of. One Angelo, a goldsmith; do you 
know him? [owes? 

Adr. I know the man : what is the sum he 
Of. Two hundred ducats. 

Adr, Say, how grows it due? 

Of Due for a chain your husband had of him. 
Adr, He did bespeak a cham for me, but had 
it not. > 

Cour, When as your husband, all in rage, 
to-day 

Came to my house, and took away my ring, — 
The ring I saw upm his finger now, — 

Straight after did 1 meet him with a chain. 

Adr. It may be so, but I did never see it: 
Come, gaoler, bring me where the goldsmith isi 
I ioog to know the truth hereof at large^ 

Enter Anfipholus op Sykacusb, witk kit 
, and Dromio of Sykacusb. 


Lue, God, for thy meteyl thqr are looae 
oiaun. 

Adr, And come with naked swords* let*» 
call more help, 

To have them bound again. 


Of. Away, they’ll IdU us. 

[Exeunt OS., Adb., mip/Luc. 
Ant. S. Iseethesewitchesaraafraidaf swords. 
J>n. S. She that would be your wife now 
ran from you. 

Ant. 6. Come to the Centaur; fetch our 
s^fffrom thence: 

I long that we were safe and sound aboard. 

Dre. S, Faith, stay here this n^t; thw 
will surely do us no harm: you saw uey speut 
ns fiur, give us gold: methmks, they are such 
a gentle nation, that but fisr^the mountain of 
mad flesh that rlaims marriage of me, I could 
find in my heart to stay here suU and turn witdi. 
Ant, S. 1 will not stay to-night for all the 
town: 

Therefore away to get our stuff* aboard. 

^ [Exeunt. 

ACT V. 

Scbkb \.-^The sairu. 

Enter Merchant am/ A ngblo. 

Ang, I am sorry, ar, that I have hinder'd 
you; 

But I protest he had the diain of me, 

Thongh most dishonestly he doth deny it. 

Mer, How is the man esteem’d here in the 
dty? 

Ang, Of very reverend reputation, sir; 
credit infinite, hi^y belov’d, t 
Second to none duit lives here in the aty; 

I His word might bear my wealth at any tune, 
Mer, Speu softly; yonder, as I think, he 
i^ks. 

Enter Antipholus and Dromio op 
Syracuse. * 

Ang. ’Tk so ; and that self chain about his 
neck 

Which he forswore most monstrouriy to have. 
Good su, draw near to me, I *11 speak to him. 
Signior Antipholus, I wonder mudi [trouUe ; 
Thu you would put me to this duune and 
And not without some scandal to yourself, 

With dreumstanoe and oaths so to deny 
This diain, which now you wear so openhrr 
Besides the diaige, the shame, impriaomnent, 
Yon have done wv^ to this my hmest friend; 
Who, but for staying on our eontroven^, * 

Had hoisted sail ana nut to sea todwi 
This dudn you had or me; can you deen k? 
Ant, S, I think I had: I netrer did ifeny it 
Mer, Yes, that you did, sir; and finswore it 
too. [swear it? 

Ant, S, Who heard toe to deny it or ftto 
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Muu These esis of mine, fhoa knowest, 4kt 
hees thee* 

Fie on'thee, wretch t *tis pity tiiat thoa liv*st 
To walk where any honest men resort, [thus. 

Ant, S. Thou art a villain to knpea^ me 
1 *11 prove mine honour and mine honesty 
i^mst thee presently, if thou dar*8t stand. 
Mtr, I dare and do defy thee for a villain. 

{Thq^dnm. 

SnUr Adriana, Luciana, Courtesan, and 
others, 

Adr, Hold, hqrt him not, /or God’s sake; 
he is mad? 

Some get within him, take his sword away: 
Bind Diomio too, and hear them to mv house. 
Dro, S, Run, master, run; for Gkn’s sake, 
take a house. 

This is some priofy; — in, or we are spoil’d. 
lExewtt Ant. S. and Dro. S. to the Prioty, 

Enter the Abbess. 

Abb. Be <fuiet, people. Wherefore throng 
you hither ? [hence : 

Adr, To fetch my poor distracted husband 
Let us come in, that we may bind him &at. 
And bear him home for his recovery. 

Ang, I knew he was not in his perfect wits. 
Mer, 1 am sorry now that^I did ^w on him. 
Abb, How long hath thb possession held the 
man ? [sod, 

Adr, Thil week he hath been heavy, sour. 
And much, much different from the man he was: 
But till this afternoon his passion 
Ne’er brake into ortremity of rage. [at sea? 

Abh, Hath he not lost much wealth by wreck 
Buried some dear friend? Hath not else his eye 
Stray’d his afiection in unlawful love ? 

A tin prevailing much in youthful men 
Who give tlicir eyes the liberty of gazing. 
Which of these sorrows is he subject to? 

Adr, To none of these, except it be the last; 
Namely, some love that drew him oft from home. 
Abb, You should for that have rejwehended 
him. 

Adr, Why, so I did. 

Abb, Ay, but not rough enough. 

Adr, As roughly as my modesfy would let me. 
AM, Hiqify in private. 

A A’, • And in assemblies too. 

Abb, Ay, but not enough. 

Adr, It the copy m our conference t 
In bed, he uept not for my uig^ it; 

At boajrd, he fSsd not for my uigfa%it ; 

Akme^ it was the subject of my theme ; 

In company, I often glanced it ; 

Still dia I teU him it was vSe and bad, 


m 

Abb, And tiiereof came it that tile man wsf 
mads 

The venom clamours of a jealous woman 
Pdaon more deadly than a mad dog’s tooth. 

It seems his sleeps were hindered fay tinr railhigr 
Andttiierefore comes it that his h^ u light. 
Thou say*st his meat was sauc’d with thy 
upbraidings i 

Unquiet meals make ill dfoestionab 
Thmeof the raging fire of fover br^ ; 

And what’s a fever but a fit ^ madxiess? 

Thou sa/st his sports were hinder’d by thy 
brawls: 

Sweet recreation barr’d, what doth ensue 
But moody and dull melancholy, — 

Kinsman to erim and comfortless despair, — 
And, at her heels, a huge infectious troop 
Of ode distemperatures and files to life? 

In food, in i^rt, and lify-preserving rest 
To be disturb’d would nuia or man or beast i 
The consemience b, then, thy jealous fits 
Have scar’d thy husband finom me use of ’a wits. 

Lue, She never reprehended him but mildly. 
When he demean’d himself rough, rude, and 
wildly.—- 

Why bear you these rebukes, and answer not ? 

Adr, She did betray me to my own rcjproofi-* 
Good people, enter, and by hold on him. 

Abb. No, not a creature enters in my house* 
Adr, Then bt your servants bring my 
« husband forth. 

Abb, Neither : he took thb place for sanctu- 

And it shalT privily him frmn your hands 
TUI I have brought him to hb wits again. 

Or lose my bbour in assaying it 
Adr, I will attend my busbnd, be hb nurse, 
Diet hb tickness, for it b my office. 

And will have no attorney but myself; 

And therefore tet me have him home with me. 

Abb, Be patient ;> for I wUl not let him stir 
Till I have used the approved means 1 have, 
^Vith wholesome syrups, drugs, and holy 

To make of him a formal man again: 

It is a branch and parcel of mine oath, 

A diaritable duty of my order ; 

Therefore dmiart, and leave him here with me. 
Adir, I win not benoeand leave my husband 
here; 

And ill it doth beseem your holiness 
To imauale the husband and the wifie. 

AM. Be quiet, and depart t thou tiuJt not 
have him. [Ejefir Abbess. 

Lue, Complain unto theduke ct thbind^ty. 
Adr, Come, go ; X will fitil prastiateathisfc^ 
And never ibe until my teaiaand prayers 



S96 


THE COMEDY OF ERRORS. 


[act V. 


Have woa his grace to come in person hither, 
And take perforce my husband from the abbess. 

Mtr, By tha, I tmnk, the dial points at fiver 
Amm, 1 am sure, the duke himself in person 
Comes this way to the melancholy vale ; 

The {dace of death and sorry executkm, 

BdbiM the ditches cS the abbey here. 

Ang. Upon what cause? 

Mwu To see a reverend Syracusan merchant. 
Who put unluckily into this bay, 

Agunst the laws and statutes oif this town, 
Beheaded publicly for his offence, [his drath. 
Ang. Sm where they come : we will behold 
Imc, Kneel to the ouke before he pass the 
abb^. 

Enter Duke, attended; iEcEON, hare-head^; 
with the Headsman and other Officers. 

Zhais. Yet once again proclaim it publicly. 
If any friend will pay the sum for him. 

He shall not die ; so much we tender him. 
Adr, Justice, most sacred duke, against the 
abbess! 

Duke^ She is a virtuous and a reverend lady; 
It cannot be that she hath done thee wrong. 
Adr, May it please your grace, Antiphmus, 
my husband, 

Whom I nuule lord of me and all 1 had. 

At your important letters,— this ill day 
A most outrageous fit of madness took him ; 
That despemtely he hurried through the street, — 
With him his bmdman, all os mad as he,— 
Doing displeasure to the dtuens 
By rushing in their house^ bearing thence 
Kim;s, jewels, anything his rage did like. 

Once did I get him bound, and sent him home, 
Whilst to take order for the wrongs I went. 
That here and there his fury had committed. 
Anon, I wot not by what strong escape. 

He broke from those that had the guard of him ; 
And, with his mad attenda.it and himself. 

Each one with ireful passion, with drawn swords. 
Met us again, and, madly bent on us, , 
Chased us away ; till, raising of more aid. 

We came again to bind them t then they fled 
Into this abbey, whither we pursued them : 
And here the abbess ^uts the gates on us. 

And will not suffer us to fetch him out. 

Nor send him forth, that we may bear him hence. 
Therefore, most gracious duke, with thy com- 
mand, [help. 

Let him be brmif'ht finth, and borne hence for 
Ihdn* Long mce thy husband serv'd me in 
my wars; 

And 1 to thee en|^d a mrince's word, 

When thou didst inake mm master of thy bed, 
To do him all Ae grace and good I could.— 


Go, some of you, knock at the abbey-gste, 
And bid the lady abbess come to me : 

I will determine this before I stir. 

, Servant 

Aro. O mistress, mistress, shift and save 
yipirself. 

My master and his man are both broke loose, 
Beaten the maids a-row, and bound the doctor. 
Whose beard th^ have singed off with brands 
of fire; 

And ever as it blazed th^ threw on him 
Great pails of puddled mire^to quench the hair : 
My master pr^hes patience to him, while 
Hu man with scissors nicks him like a fool : 
And, sure, unless you send some present help, 
Between &em they will kill the conjurer. 

Adr, Peace, fool, thy master and his man 
are here ; ' 

And that is false thou dost report to us. 

. fro. Mistress, upon my life, I tell you true: 
I have not breath'd almost since J did see it 
He cries for you, and vows, if he can take you. 
To scorch your face, and to disfigure you : 

\Cry within. 

Hark, hark, I hear him ; mistress, fly ; be ^e. 
Diihe. Come, stand by me; fear nothing. 
Guard with halberds. 

Adr. Ah me, it is, my husband I Witness you 
That he is bcHne about invisible. 

Even now we hous’d him in the abbey here ; 
And now he's there, past thouglfc of human 
reason. 

Enter Antipholus and Dromio of 
Ephesus. 

Ant, E. Justice, most gracious duke ; oh, 
grant me justice 1 

Even for the service that long since I did thee. 
When I bestrid thee in the wars, and took 
Deep scars to save thy life : even for the blood 
That then I lost for rhee, now grant me justice. 
,tEge, Unless the fear of death doth make 
me dote, 

I sec my son Antipholus and Dromio. 

Ant, E, Justice, sweet prince, against that 
woman there. 

She whom thou gav’st to me to be my wife ; 
Tliat hath abused and ffishononx'd me. 

Even in the stref^h and height of fnjury ! 
Bq^nd imagination is the wrong 
That she this day hath shameless thrown on me. 
Duke, Discover how, and thon dudt find me 
Jnst 

Ant. E. This day, great duke, die shut the 
doors upon me, 

While die with Iwlots mted in my house. 

I* 
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Du/it. A grievous fiuilt Say* woman, didst 
thou so? ' [mv sister, 

Adr* No, my good lewd -myself, be, and 
To-day did dine bother. So befitU my soul 
As this is fiUse he hardens me withal ! 

Lue, Ne’er may I look on day nor sleep on 
nmht. 

But die tells to ^mur highness aunpEe truth ! 
Ang^ O pei}ur*d woman 1 they are both 
forsworn. 

In this the madman justly diaxgeth them. 

AiU, A. My liege, I am advised what I say; 
Neither disturb’d with the effe^ of wine. 

Nor, heady-rash, pfovok’d with raging ire, 
Albmt my wrona might make one wiser mad. 
This woman loclPd me out this day from dinner : 
That goldsmith there, were he not pack’d with 
her, 

Could witness it, for he was with me then ; 
Who p^ed with me to go fetch a chain. 
Promising to bring it to the Porcupine, 

Where Balthazar and I did dine t^cther. 

Our dinner dbne, and he not comir^ thither, 

I went to seek him. In the street f met him, 
And in his company that gentleman, [down. 
There did this perjur’d goldsmith swear me 
That I this day of him receiv’d the chain. 
Which, God he knows, I saw not : for the which 
He did arrest me with an c^cer. 

1 did obey, and sent my pmsant home 
For certain ducats : he with none return’d. 


But had he such a chain of thee^ or no|^ 
Ang, He had, my lord t and whaa ha Dan in 
here 

These people saw the chain about hia neck. 
Mer, Bmdes, I will be sworn these ears kA 
• mine 

Heard you confess you had the diain of him. 
After vott first forswore it on the mart, 

And thereupon I drew my sword on you ; 

And then yw fled into this abbey here, 

FrOtn whence, I think, you are come miracle. 
Ant^ B* I never came within these abfa^ 
walls, 

Nor ever didst thou draw thy svirord on me : 

1 never saw the chain, so help me heaven I 
And this is felse you burden me withal. 

Duk*. What an intricate imuacb is this ! 

I think you all have drank of Circe’s cup. 

If here you housed him, hetjp he would have been: 
If he were mad he would not plead so coldly : — 
You say he dined at home ; the goldsmith We 
Denies that saying : — Sirrah, what say you ? 
Dro, E. Sir, he dined with her there at the 
Porcupine. ftliat ring. 

Ceur. He did ; and from my finger snatdi^ 
A$tt» E. *Tts true, my lii^, this ring I had 
ofher. [hens? 

Duke, Saw’st thou him enter at the abbqr 
Cottr, As sure, liege, as I do see youi grace. 

Duk€, Why, this is strange call the 
• abb^ hither : 


Then &irly€ bespoke the officer 
To go in person with me to my house. 

By the way we met 
hW wife, her sister, and a rabble more 
Or vile confederates : along with them 
They brought one Pmch ; a hungry lean-feced 
villain, 

A mere anatomy, a mountebank, 

A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller ; 

A needy, bollow-ey’d, sharp-looking wretch ; 

A living dead man : this pernicious slave, 
Forsooui, took on him as a conjurer ; 

And gi^ng in mine eves, feeling my pulse. 

And with no fitce, as ’twere outfiming me. 

Cries out, I was possess’d : then altogether 
Th^ fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence ; 
And in a dark and dankish vault at home 
There leftmeand my man both hound together ; 
Till, gnawlyg with my teeth my bonds in sunder, 

I gui’d my tteedom, and immediately 

hither to your gpsce ; whom I beseeedi 
To give me ample oatisbetion 
For these deep dumes and great indienities. 
Ang* truth, thus ferl witness 

^Tbat he eSned not at home, but was lock’d out. , 


I think you are all mated, or stark mad. 

[Exit an Attendant 
Most mighty duke, vouchsafe me speak 
a word ; 

Haply, I see a friend will save my life, 

And pay the sum that may deliver me. [wilt 

D^. Speak freely, Syracusan, what thou 
Is not your name, sir, call’d Antipholns? 

And IS not that your bondman Dromio ? 

Drv. E, Within this hour I was his bond- 
man, sir, 

Bur he, I thank him, gnaw’d in two my cords: 

Now am I Dromio and his man, unbound. 

^Ege, 1 am sure you both of you remember me. 

J}r». E. Ourselves we do remember, sir, Iqr 
you; 

For lately we were bound as you are now. 

You are not Pinch’s patient, are you, sir? 

Why look you strange on me? you 
know me well 

Ant, E, I never saw you in my life, tillnow. 

AEg9» Oh 1 grief hath chang’d me since you 
saw me last ; 

•And caiefhl boon, with Tfan^s deformed hand, 

Have written atra;^ defeatures b my fime : 

But tell me yet, doM thou not know my voice? 
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jini. £, Neltiier. If thou ftrt die, tell me when is that soa 


Diomio, nor then? < 

Dro. S, No, trust me, sir, nor L 
JSgB, I am sure thou dost 

Af, sir { but I am sura Ido not {and 
whatsoever a man denies, you an now b^d 
to believe him. [tremiQr 1 

JEgt, Not know mv vcuoe I O, tiiiie*s ex- 
Hast thou sociack*dand8plitted mypoor tongue, 
In seven short years, that here my only scm 
Knows not my feebto key of untun’d cares? 
Though now this grained fime of mine be bid 
In sap<onsuming winter’s drinled snow. 

And all the conduits of my blood froae up, 

Yet hath my night of life some memory. 

My wasting lamps some hiding glimmer left. 
My dull dm ears a little use to hear : 

All these old witnesses, — I cannot err, — 

Tell me, thou art my son Antipholus. 

Ant. B. 1 never saw my fiitner in my life. 
But seven yearssinoe, in Syracuaa, boy. 
Thou know’st we parted ; but perlmps, my son. 
Thou sham’st to acknowledge me in misery. 
Ant, E. The duke, and all that know me in 
the city. 

Can witness with me that it is not so : 

I ne’er saw Syracusa in my life. 

Duke. 1 tell thee, Syracusan, twenty years 
Have 1 been patron to Antipholus, 

During which time he ne’er saw Syracusa : 

1 see, thy age and dangers make thee dote. 

Enter the Abbess, wtM Antipholus Syra- 
cusan and Dromio Syracusan. 

AU, Most mighty duke, behold a man mudi 
wrong’d. [All gnUker to see kun, 

Adr. I see two hudumds, or mine eyes deceive 
me. 

Duke, One of these men isgenius to the other ; 
And so of these. Which is the natural man. 
And which the spirit? Who deciphers them? 
Dro, S, I, w, am Dromio ; command him 
away. 

Dro, B. I, sir, am Dromio; pray let me st^. 
Au^ S. Mgeorif art thou not? or else w 
ghost? 

Dro, S, O, my old master, who bath bound ' 
him here? 

Al^, Whoever bound him, 1 will loose his ' 
bonds. 

And ^n a husband Ity his liberty. — 

Speak, old iS^n, if tbou be’st the man 
Inat hadst a wife once called .Emilia, 

That bore thee at a burden two fiur sons t 
0, if thou be’st the seme speak. 

And sneak unto the sune ! 

uBge, If I dream not, thou art ABmiliat 


That floated with thee on the fldal raft? 

AAk, By men of EpMamnum, he and I, 

And the twin Dromio, all were taken up i 
But, fay and by, rude fishermen of Corinth 
By forra took Dromio and my son from them. 
And me they left with those of Epidamnum : 
What then became of them I cannot tell ; 

I to this fortune that you see me in. [right « 
Duke, Why, here begins bis morning story 
These two Antipholus’s, these two so like. 

And these two Dromios, one in semblance,—* 
Besides her urgigg of her wreck at sea,— 
These are the parents to thAe diildren, 

Which acddentally are met together. 
Antipholus, thou cam’st from Corinth first ? 
Ant, S, No, sir, not I ; I tame from Syracuse. 
Duke, Stay, stand apart ; I know not which 
is which. < [ous loid. 

Ant. E. I came from Cormth, my most grad- 
Dro. E. And I with him. 

^*nt, E, Brought to this town by that most 
famous wanior, ' 

Duke Menaphon, your most renowned uncle. 
Adr, Which of you two did dine with me 
to-day? 

Ant, S, I, genUe mistress. 

Adr. And are not you my husband ? 

Ant. i?. No ; I say nay to that. 

Ant. S, And so lio I, yet die did call me so ; 
And this lair gentlewoman, her sister here. 

Did call me brother. — What 1 toId('ou then, 

1 hope I shall have leisure to make good ; 

If tlw be not a dream I see end hear. [me. 
Ang. That is the chain, sir, which you hra of 
Ant. S, I think it be, sir t I deny it not. 
Ant. E. And you, sir, for this chain arrested 
me. 

Ang, I think I did, sir : I deny it not. 

A», I sent you mon^, sir, to be your bail. 
By Diomio ; but I think be brought ft not. 
Dro. E, No, none by me. [you, 

Ant. S. This pur^e of ducats I receiv’d from 
And Dromio my man did briim them me : 

I see we still did meet each other’s man. 

And I wu ta’en for him, and he for me, 

And thereupon these errors are arose, [here. 
Ant, E, These ducats pawn I for my lather 
Duke, It shall not need; thy fritber nath hb 
life. Iron. 

Ceur. Sir, 1 must have that diamond frmn 
Ant, E. Thera, take it { and much thai^ 
for my good diem. 

Aik, Renown^ duke, voudwsfe to take the 
To CO with us into the abb^ here, 

And hear at luge disoomsed aU oar fintunes >- 
And all that ve assembled In this place. 
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That by this ^pathised one day's error 
Have suffer’d wrong, gc^ keep us oompony. 
And Wb shall make feu satisnctioa — 
Twenty-five years have I but gone in travail 
Of you, my sons ; nor till this mesent hour 
My heavy burdens are dehvered i— 

T& duke, my husband, and my diildien both, 
And you &e calendars of their nat^lty, 

Oo to a gossip's feast, and go with me ; 

After so long grief, such nativi^ ! [feast. 
Duit. With all my heart, 1 1l gossip at this 
[Exeunt Oukk, Abb., £ob., Cour , 
Mer., Ang., Attendants. 
Dn, Master, ihall I fetch your stuff from 

shipboard ? [embark'd ? 

j4u/. E, Dromio, what stuff of mine hast thou 
Dre, S. Your goods, that lay at host, sir, in 
the Centaur 

jint. S. lie spAiks to me i I am your master, 
Dromio ; 


Come, go with us: well look to that anon : 
Embrace thy brother these ; irioice with him. 
[Exeunt Airr. S. em/ E., Aos., aud Luc. 
Ere, S. Thereisa&tfnendatyoiir mastec's 
house, 

Thaft kitchen'd me for you to^lay at dinner i 
She now shall be my sister, not my wife. 

Ere, E, Methinks you are my glass, and not 
my brother ; 

I see by you I am a sweet-fimed youth. 

Will you walk m to see their gpssiiung? 

Eie, S, Not I, sir ; you are my eldw. 

Ere, E That's a question: now dial! w« 
tiyit? 

Ere. S. We will draw cuts for the seniqr: 
till then, lead thou first. 

Ere. £, Nay, then thus : 

We came into the world like brother and brother: 
And now let 's go hand la hand, not one before 
another [Exeunt, 
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Scene,— i» England, and sometimes m France. 


ACT I. 

Scene I.— Northampton. A Room of State 
tn the Palace. 

Enter King John, Queen Elinor, Pem- 
broke, Essex, Salisbury, and other s^ with 
Chatillon. 


AT. fohn. Now, say, Chatillon, what would 
France with us? [of France, 

Chat, Thus, after ereetipg, speaks the King 
In my behaviour, to Die majesty. 

The borrow’d majesty of England here. 

EE, Astrangeb^^ning; — borrow’d majes^t 
JT, John, Silence, goM mother; hear the 
emb^. [behalf 

Choi, Philip of France, in r^t and true 
Of thy deceased brother Geffreys son, 

Arthur Plantaeenet, lajv most lawffil claim 
To this fitir isliuid, and the territories,—' 

To Irdand, Poicdeis, Anjou, Touraine, Maine; 
Denring thee to lay aside the sword 

sways usur^ngly these several titleiL 
And put the same mto young Ardiur’s hana, 
Tlnr ngphew and right royal soveidgn. 

* /ohts. What lollows, if we disallow of 
this? 


Chat. The proud control of fierce and bloody 
war, 1 

To enforce these rights so forcibly withheld. 

H, John Here have we war for war, and 
blood for blood, ' 

Controlment for controlment: so answer France. 
Chat. Then take my kxng^s defiance from my 
mouth, 

The furthest limit of my embassy. 

AT. John, Bear mine to him, and so depart in 
peace: 

Be thon as lightning in the eyes c France ; 

For ere thou canst report I will be there, 

The thunder of my cannon diall be heard: 

So, hence 1 Be thou the trumpet of our wrath. 
And sullen presage of your own decay. — 

An honourable conduct let him have:— 
Pembroke, look to ’t Farewell, Cbatilkm. 
[Exeunt Chatillon and Pembroke. 
EU, What now, mv son 1 have I not ever said 
How that ambitious Constance would not oease 
Till she had kindled Fiance and all the world 
Upon the sight and party of her son? 

That mi^t &ve been prevented and made whole 
With very caay aignments of love; 

Whidi now the manige of two kiiigdoms aonst 
With fearfiil bloody issue arUtntes 
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K» John, OuiBtfongpoMenioDaiidiNirik^t 
^ Ibriia. {yoori^tt 

fiSC 'Your strong pOBsesB^ much more &an 
Or dse it must go yrong with you and m«: 

So mndi my conacience whispers is your ear, 
Which none hut heaven and you aM I shall 
hear. 

I 

EnUr tk 0 Sheriff of Northamptonshire, who 
whispers Essbx. 

Essex, My 11^, here is the strangest era- 
troveny. 

Come fiom the country to be uidg*d by yon. 
That e'er 1 heard: Miall I produce the men? 

E, Jekn. Let them approach. — 

Sheriff. 

Our abbeys and our priories shall pay 
This espration's charge. 

Sheriff, with Robert Falconbridgb, 
a$td Philip, his hastard Brother, 


What men are you? 
Bis^ Youf fiuthfiil sutgect 1, a ^tleman 
fiom in NorthamptonshiFe, and el^t sem. 

As I suppose, to Robert FaloQnbrid«,-~ 

A sokUCT, by the honour-giving hand 
Of Caenr>de*lion knighted in the field. 

K, John, What art thou? 

Eoe, The son and heir to that same Falcon- 
hfidge. ' [the heir? 

AT. John. Is that the elder, and art thou 
You came liat of one mother, then, it seema 
Bast. Most certain of one mother, mighty 
Mng, — [£sther: 

That is well known; and, as I thiidc, one 
But fixr the certain knowledi^ of that truA 
I put you o'er to heaven and to my mother: — 
Of that 1 doubt, as all men's childra may. 

EK, Out on thee, rude man I thou dost 
shame thy mother, 

And wound her honour with this diffidence. 
Bast, 1, madam? no, I have no reason for 
it,- 

That is my brother's plea, and none of mine; 
The which if he can prove, 'a pops me out 
At least fiom fiur five hundred pound a-ycar: 
t^ven guard my mother's honour and my landl 
K,jMst, A g^ blunt fellow.-— Why, being 
yoni^r bom, 

Dodi be my cuiim to thine mheritanoe? 

"Bxst. I know not why, except to get the land. 
But once he slander'd me with ba^ardy: 

But w]M?r I be as true begot or ncL 
That still I lay upon my modier's head; 

But, that 1 am as wdl oMot, my liege,-** 
ndr fidi the bones diat took the pains tor me 1— 
Gbrapaie our fitoes andbejuc^ joondfi 


If old Sir Robert did b^t us both. 

And were our father, and ibis son like him,-— 

0 old ^ Robert, father, on my knee 

1 give heaven thanks I was not like to thee I 
K.Jehss, Why, what a madcap hath heaven 

, lent us here I 

EU, He hath a trick of Coeur-de-lkm's fime; 
The accent of his tongue aflfecteth him s 
Do you not read some tokens of my son 
In the large oomposttkm of this man? {parts, 
K, John, Mine eye hath well examined his 
And fods them perfect Richard.— Sirrah, ipeak. 
What doth move you to claim your brother's 
land? r&ther; 

Bast, Because he bath a halAffice, uke my 
With that half-face would he have all my land : 
A half-fitc'd groat five hundred pound a-year f 
Reb, Ik^^^^otts lu^, when that my fisher 

Your brother did employ Iny father much, — 
Bast, Well, sir, by this you cannot get my 
landi 


i Your tale must he, how he emp^d my mother. 

Reb, And once despatdi'd him in an embasty 
To Germany, there with the emperor 
To treat of high affiurs touching that time. 

The advantsge of his absence took the king. 
And in the meantime sojourn'd at my fiithers; 
Where how he did prevail I shame to spesk,-— 
Buttruthistruthi laigelengthsofseas and shores 
Betwetn my fiither and my mother lay,— 

As I have heard my &ther speak himself,— 
When this same lusty gentleman was got 
Upon his death-bed he by will bequeath'd 
Hu lands to me ; and look it, on his death. 
That this, my mother’s son, was nme of hu; 
And if he were, he came into the world 
Full fourteen weeks before the comae of time. 
Then, good my liege, let me have what is mine^ 
My fiitber's land, as was my fiither's will. 

K, Joktt, Sirrah,, your brother is legitimate; 
Your fiither's wife did after wedlock fa^r him ; 
And if she did play folse, the foult was hers; 
Whidi fiiult lies on the hazards of all hasbaniA 


That marry wives. Tell me, howif my brother, 
Whok as you say, took paiiu to get tlw son, 
Had of your father claim'd this son for his? 

In sootn, good fiiend, your fiither m^ht have 
kept 

This £alf, bred from his cow, from all the worlds 
In sooth, he mi^tt then, if he were my 
brother's, [fisthe^ 

My biolber m^bt not daim him; nor youg 
Bdng none ot bis, lefhse him. This ooa> 
dndes,— 

My mother's son did get your fiither's heir; 
Your fifther's heir mugt have your fiuber'slattd. 



40S 


KING JOHN. 


[Acrr v« 


Rob» Shall, then, my hither's will be of no 
ioxce 

To dispossess that child which is not his? 

£kx/. Ofnomoreforcetodispo88^me,sir, 
Than was hb will to get me, as 1 think. 

Rff. Whether hadst thou rather be a Falcon* 
bridsCy 

And like thy brother, to enjov thy land, 

Or the reputed son of Cceur-ae-lion, 

Lord of t^ presence, and no land beside? 

jSas/, Madam, an if my brother had my shape 
And I had hb. Sir Robert hb, like him ; 

And if my lees were two such riding-rods. 

My arms such eel-skins stufTd, my uce so thin 
Tnat in mine ear 1 durst not stick a rose 
Lest men should sav, /Area-far- 

tAip^ goes' 

And, to hb shape, were heir to all thb land, 
Would I might never stir from off thb place, 

I 'd give it every foot to have thb fiioe; 

1 windd not be Sir Nob in any case. 

EH, I like thee well : wilt thou forsake thy 
fortune. 

Bequeath thy land to him, and follow me? 

I am a soldier, and now bound to France. 

Bast, Brother, take you my land, I 'll take 
my cliances 

Your &ce hath got five hundred pound a-year; 
Vet sell your fime for fivepence, and 'tis dear. — 
Madam, I 'll follow you unto the death. 

EH, Na 3 r, I would have you go before me 
thither. [way. 

Bast, Our country manners give our betters 
K. John, What is thy name? 

Bast, Philip, my li^e ; so b my name begun ; 
Philip^ good old Sir Robert's wife’s eldest son. 
K, Joan, From henceforth bear hb name 
whose form thou bear’st : 

Kneel thou down Philip, but arise more great, — 
Arise Sb Richard and Plantagenet 
Bast, Brother by the mother’s side, give me 
your hand ; 

My &ther gave me honour, yours gave land.— 
Now blessM be the hour, by night or day, 
YFhen 1 was got. Sir Robert was awayl 
EH, The very spirit of Plantageni< I— 

1 am thy mnd^, Richard; call m» so. 

Bast, Madam, by chance, but not by truth: 
what though? 

Somethiim about, a little from the right, ' 

In at the window, or else o'er the natch $ 
Who dares not stir by day must walk by night; 

And have b have, however men do catch * 
Near or &r off, well won b still well shot; 

And 1 am I, howe'er I was begot. 

K,JoAn, Go, Falconbridge; now bast thou 1 
thy de^; I 


A landless knight makes thee a landed squires — 
Come, m ^^ — and borne, Rkhaid; we must 

For France, f<» France ; for it b more than need. 
Bast, Bn^her, adieu t good fortune omne to 
theel 

For tliou west ^ i’ the way of honesty. 

* [Exount all except the Bastaeix 
A foot of honour better than I was ; 

But many a many foot of bnd the worse. 

Well, now can I make vm Joan a lady: — 
Gooddent StrRtcAard: — God-a’-tner^,/ellow : — 
And if his namc^be George, 1 'll cah mm Beleri 
For new-made honour dou forget men's names : 
'Tb too respective and too ao&bb 
For your conversion. Now your traveller,— 
He and hb toothpick at my worship’s mess; 
And when my kn^htly stomach b sufiic'd, 

Why then I suck my tee^ and catechbe 

My picked man of countries : Afy dear sir, — 

Thus leaning on mine elbow, I b^in, — 

I si all heseecA that is question now ; 

And then comes answer like an ABC-book:— 
O sir, aays answer, at your best eomptand; 

At your employment; at your service, sir : — 
JVo sir, says question, /, sweet sir, at yours: 
And so, ere answer knows what question 
would, — 

Saving in dialt^e of compliment, 

And talking of the Alps and Apennines, 

The Pyrenean and the river Po,— 

It draws towards supper in conclusCon sa 
But thb b worshipful society. 

And fits the mounting spirit like myself: 

For he is but a bastard to the time. 

That doth not smack of observation, — 

And so am I, whether I smack or no; 

And not alone in habit and device. 

Exterior form, outward accoutrement. 

But from tlie inward motbn to deliver 
Sweet, sweet, sweet poison for the age's tooth: 
Which, thoueb I will iM>t practise to deceive, 
Yet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn ; ' 

For it shall strew tlie fixitsteps Of iny liong.— 
But who comes in such haste in lidiie-ttfoes? 
What woman-post b thb? hath she no nosband, 
That will take pains to falowahom before her? 

Enter Lady Falconbridge, muf Jambs 
Gurney. ^ 

Ome! itbmymodier. — How new, good hU^l 
What brings you here to court so hai^? 

Zoe^ A. w^ere b that slave, thy brother? 
where b he 

That holds in chase ndoe honour upand down? 
Bast, My brother Robert? old Sir Robeitb 
son? 
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Ccdbnod Uie giant, that aane mshty man? 

Is it Sr Robert's am fliat you sem so? 
ZaS^J^. Sir Robert^ son I Ay, thou un< 
reverend boy, [Robert; 

Sir Robert's son: wby soom'st 4hou at Sir 
He is Sir Robert's son ) and so art thou. 

Bast. James Gurney, wilt thou give us 1eav< 
awhile? ^ 

Chtr, Good leave, good Phibp. 

Bast. PhtlipP—spuFOW I— James, 

Titere 's toys abroad : anon I 'll tell thee more. 

iBxB Gukney. 

Madam, I was not old Sir R<^|>at*s son; 

Sir Robert might Have eat his part in me 
Upon Good-Fridav, and ne'er broke his fusts 
Sir Robert could do well: marry, to confess. 
Could not get me; Sir Robert could not do it»- 
We know his handiwork: — therefore, good 
mother^ 

To whom am I beholding for these limbs? 

Sir Robert never holp to make this leg. 

ZaJjf F, Hast thou conspired with thy 
brdther too, [honour? 

That for thine own gain shouldst defend mine 
What means this scorn, thou most untoward 
knave? [isoo-Uke; 

Bast. Knight, knight, good mother,— BasU< 
Whatl lamdubb’d; 1 have it on my shoulder. 
But, mother, I am not Sir Robert's son ; 

I have disclidm'd Sir Robdirt and my land; 
Legitimation, name, and all is gone: 

Tl^, goodany mother, let me knowmy&ther, — 
Some proper man, 1 hope : who was it, mother? 
Lady F. Hast thou denied thyself a Falcon* 
bridge? 

Bast. Aft feithfully as 1 deny the deviU 
Lady F. King Richard C(mr*de-Uon was 
thy feither : 

By long and vehement suit I was seduc’d 
To make room for him in my husband’s bed:— 
Heaven laynot my transgression to mychaigel — 
Thou art the issue of my dear offence. 

Which was so strongly urg'd, past my defence. 

Bast. Now, by tms l^ht, were 1 to getagaui. 
Madam, 1 would not wish a better &Uier. 

Some fins do bear their pnvilege on earth, 

And so doth yoors; your fiuilt was not your 
folly: 

Needs must you lay your heart at his dispose, — 
Sulnected^bute to commanding love,— 

< Agunst wnosc fury and unmatchM force 
The aweless lion could not wage the light, 
^Norkeephisprinoely heart froni^cbaif s hand: 
He that perforce robs lions of their hearts 
easily whta woman's. Ay. my mother, 
Wlui ah my heart 1 uank thee mr my fotherl 
Who livesand dares butsay, thou didst not wdl 


When I was gpt. I'll send his soul to beU. 
Come, Isrfy, I will show thee to my kiai 
And they shall say, when Richard me fa^golf 
If thou hadst said him nay, it had been am: 
Who says it was, he lu»; I say 'twas not. 

• iBsetmti, 

ACT II. 

SesMs I.— France. Befart the WaBs of 
Angttrs. 

Enter, on em side, the Archduke ov 
Austria and Forces ; en the atket, 
Phiup, King of France, Louis, Con- 
stance, Arthur, and Forces. 

Leu. Before AngierRwellmet,bravd Austria.— 
Arthur, that great forerunner of thy blood, 
Richard, that robb'd the lion of his heart. 

And foimht the holy waxain Palestine, 

By this brave duke came earty to his grave: 
And, for amends to hu posterity, 

At our importance hither is he come 
To spread his colours, boy, in Ihy behalf; 

And to rebuke the usurpation 
Of thy unnatural uncle, English Johns 
Embr^ him, love him, |pve him welcome 
hither. [death 

AfiA. God shall fo^ve you Coeur*de-Uon's 
The rather that you give his oftpnng hfe. 
Shadowing their right under your wings of wan 
I give you welcome with a powerless nand. 

But with a heart full of unstained love,— 
Welcome before the gates of Angiers, duke. 
Leu. A noble boyl Who would not do 
thee right? [kiss, 

Aust, Upon thy cheek lay I this scalqas 
As seal to Uiis indenure of my love,— 

That to my home I will no more return, 

1111 Angiers, and the right thou hast m Fmnce, 
Together with that jfde, that white*bc'd shore, 
Whose foot spurns beck the ocean'sroaiing tides, 
And coops from other lands her hlanders,— 
Even till that England, hedg'd in with the main. 
That water>waIlM bulwark still secure 
And confident from foreign purposes,— 

Even till that utmost comer of the west 
Solute thee for her king: till then, lair boy. 

Win I not think of home, but follow arms. 

Cemrt. O, take his mother's thanks, a 
widow's 

TQl your strong hsnd dull hdp to give him 
strengm 


Aust. The peace Of heaven is theirs that lift 
their swords 

‘jk Mudk g just and charitable war. 
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K, PkL Well, then, to work : our cannon 
■hall be bent 

AgeJnit the farowe of this reristing town.--* 

Call for our cbiefieat men rrf’ductpline, 

To cull the plote of best advantages: 

We*U lay bmore this town our royal bones^ 
Wade to the niarket>plaoe in Frencnman’sblood, 
But we will make it subject to this boy. 

Const, Stay for an answer to your embas^. 
Lest unadvised you stain your swords with 
blood: 

My Lord Chatillon may from England bring 
That right in peace, which here we urge in 
war; 

And then we dull repent each drop of Uood 
That hot rash haste so indirectly shed. 

K* Phi.' K wonder, ladyl — ^lo, upon thy 
wish. 

Our messenger Chatillon Is aniv’d 1 

EnUr Chatillon. 

• 

What England says, say briefly, ^tle lord ; 
We ooldlyjuuse for thee ; Chatillon, speak. 
Chat. Men turn your forces from this paltry 
siege. 

And stir them up against a mightier task. 
England, impatient of your just demands, 

1 lath put himself in arms: the adverse win^ 
Whose leisure I have stay’d, have given him 
time 

To land his legions all as soon as I ; # 

His marches are exj^ient to this town, 
llu forces strong, his soldiers confident. 

With him aloi^ is come the mother-^ueen. 

An Athf stirring him to blood and stiue ; 

With her her luece, the Lady Blanch of Spain; 
With them a bastard of the king deceas’d : 

And all the unsettled humours m the land, — 
Rash, inconsiderate, fiery voluntaries, 

With ladies’ fiwes, and fierce dragons’ spleens, — 
Have sold their fortunes at.their native homes. 
Bearing their birthrights proudly on their backs. 
To make a hasard of new fortunes here. 

In brief, a braver choice of dauntless spirits, 
Than now the English bottoms have waft o’er, 
Did never float upon the swelling tide. 

To do oflenee ana scath in Christendom. 

r/VsMvr hoot within. 
The intermpdon of their diurlish drums 
Guts off more drcnmstance: they are at fiand, 
TonorWor to £ght: therefore prepare. 

Jc. Piu. How much unlook’d-for u this eU’ 
peditionl 

4n$t. ^howmudiuneapected, bysomudh 
We must awake endeavour for defence ; 

For oounge mounteth widi occasion: 1 

let them be welcome, daen; we are prepar'd, j 


Enter Kino John, Eunor, Blancu, the 
Bastard, Lords, and Forces. • 

K.John. Peace be to Fiance, if Fiance in 
peace permit 

Our just and lineal entrance to our own 1 
If not, Ueed France, and peace ascend to 
heflveni 

Whiles we, God’s wrathful agent, do correct 
Ihdr proud contempt that beat his peace to 
heaven. [return 

K. Phi. Peace be to England, if that war 
From Fiance to England, there to live in peace 1 
Tngland we love; and for that England’s sake 
Widi burden of our armour here we sweat 
This toil of ours should be a work of thine ; 
But thou from loving England art so far. 

That thou hast under-wrought his lawful king. 
Cut off the sequence of posterity, 

Out&oed infimt state, and done a mpe 
Upon the maiden virtue of the crown. 
hoot here upon thy brother Geflrey’s face; — 
These eyes, these brows, were mfaiulded out of 
his: 

This little abstract doth contain that large 
Which died in Geflrey ; and the hand of tune 
Shall draw this brief into as hii^ a volume. 
Hiat Geffrey was thy elder brother bom. 

And this his son ; England was Geffrey’s right, 
And this is Geffi^l : in the name of God, 
How comes it then, that thou art call’d a king, 
When bving blood doth in these temples beat. 
Which owe the crown that thou o’ermasterest? 
K.John. From whom hast thou this great 
commission, b ranee. 

To draw my answer from thy articles? 

K. Phi. From that supernal judge that stirs 
good thoughts 

In any breast of strong authority. 

To look into the blots and stains of right. 

That judge hath made me guardian to this boy: 
Under whose warran: I impeach thy wrong; 
Axxi by whose help 1 mean to chistise it. 

K. John. Alack, thou dost usurp authority. 
K, Phi. Excuse,'— it is to beatusurping down. 
Eli. Who is it thou dost call usurper, France? 
C^nst. Let me make answer ^-^thy usurping 
son. 

EE. Out, insolent t friy bastard shall be king, 
That thou mayst be a queen, an:^ chedc the 
worldl ' 

Const. My bed was ever to thy son as true 
As tiiine was to thy husband ; and this boy 
liker in feature to his fether Geffrey [Idee 
Than thou and John fat manners, being as 
As rain to water, or devil to his dam. 

My boy a bastard I my soul, I think 
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His ftAer never w«s so t^e begot: 

Itesanpt be, an if thou i»ert his uodier. 

£& There’s a good mother, boy, that blots 
^ftthef. 

Comt, Toere’s a good grsndam, boy. that 
would blot thee. 
j4usi. Peace! 

J9att, Hear the ciler. * 

Atfst. What the devil art thou? 

Boa. One that will play the devil, sir, with 
you, 

An ’a man catch your hide and you alone. 

Yon are the hare whom the firoverb goe^ 

Whose valour plnc]& dead lions the beard : 

I *11 smoke your skin-coat an 1 catch you right; 
Sirrah, look to*t; i* £uth, I will, i* &ith. 
Bkauk. O, well did he become that lion’s 
robe 

That did disrobe the lion of that robe ! 

Ba^. It lies as sightly on the bade of him 
As great Alddes’ shoes upon an ass: — 

But, ass. I’ll take that burden from your back. 
Or lay on that shall make your shoulders crack. 
Aust. What cracker is this same that deals 
our ears 

With this abundance of superfluous breath? 

K, Fhi, X^Miis, determine what we shall do 
straight [ference.— > 

Women and frwls, )>reak off your con* 
King John, this is the veiy sum of all,^ 
Enguuid and Ireland, Anjou, Tounine, Maine, 
In i^ht of Arthur, do I claim of thee: 

Wilt thou resign them, and laydown thy arms? 
K, John. My life as soon I do defy Aee, 
France. 

Arthur of Bretagne, meld thee to my hand; 
And out of my dear love, I ’ll give mee more 
Than e’er the coward hand of France can win : 
Submfr thee, boy. 

BM. Come to thy grandam, child. 

, Comf. Do, child, go to it* grandam, child; 
Give grandam kingdom, and it* grandam will 
Give It a plum, a dierry, and a fig: 

There ’a a good grandam. 

Arth. Good my mother, peace 1 

I would that I were low laid in my grave: 

I am not worth this coil that ’a inside for me. 

BB. His mother shames him so, poor bi^, 

■ he weeps. [does or no! 

Cnut, Now, diame upon you, whe^r die 
Hit ^anc^s wrongs, and not ^ mother’s 
' ahaa^ fpoorqpes, 

Hjtwr ttose heaven-moving pearis from Ids 
heaven d>^ take in nature a fee: 

Ay, with these oyttl beads heaven dial! be 
brib’d ' 

Tb do him Justice, ftod revenge on youl 
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BB Thou monatroos slanderer of, heaven 
and earthi [and earthf 

CiMJ4>.Tlioii monstrous injuier of lemven 
CaU not me slanderer; then aM thine nsiirp ^ 
The dominations, tcyaldea. andify^ ^ [soo^ 
Of dus op pressed b^i this is thy eldest aonV 
Infortunate in nothing but in thee: 

Thy sins are visited in this poor diild; 

The canon of the law is kua 00 Him, 

Being but the second generation 
Removed from thy sin-conoeiviag womb. 

B. John. Bedlam, have done. 

Const. 1 have but this to say,-^ 

That he is not only jdagued for her sin, 

But God hath made her dn and her the plague 
On this removed issue, plagu’d for her, 

And with her plague, her nn; hra injury 
Her injuiy, — toe ueadle to her sin; 

All jpunito’d in toe peison^of this child. 

And all for her t a pli^e upon her I 
Bit. Thou unadvised scold, I can produce 
A will that bars the title of thy son. [will; 

Const. Ay, who doubts that/ awiUI awicked 
A woman’s will ; a cankerM giandam’a will 1 
AT. Bhi. Peace, lady! pause, or be more 
temperate: 

It ill beseems this presence to cry aim 
To toese ill-tuned repetitions.— 

Some trumpet summon hither to the walla 
These men of Angierst let ns hear them speak 
Whosc^title they admit, Arthur’s or John’a 

Trumpot sounds. Bn/or Citisens upon tho 
walls, 

t at. Who is it that hath warn’d us to too 
walls?' 

K. Phi. ’Tis France, for England. 

K.John. Ei^limd, for itself;— 

You men of Angiers, and my loving saUects.— 
K. Phi. You loving men hi Angwrs, Arthirii 
subjects, . 

Our trumpet call’d you to this gentle parle. 
K.John. For our advantage; thorefore hear 
us first. 

These flags of France, that are advanced here 
Before the vyo and pmspcct of your town, 

Have hither march’d to your endamagement: 
The cannons have their bowels foil of wrath. 

And ipdy mounted are th^ to q»t forth 
Their iron indignatioa ’gainst your waBs: 

All prepontieu for a bl^y aiege 
Andmerdlrau proceeding ify Prencih 
Confronta your city’s eyes, your winldng gates; 
Airi, but fenr our approadi, those sleeping stones, 
•That as a waist do girdle you abou^ 

By the compulsion ci tiieir ordinance 
^ this time from their fixed beds of lime 
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* Had been dishabited, and wide havoc made 
Fdr bloody power to rush upon your peace. 
But, on the sight of us, your lawful king, — . 
Who painfully, with mndi eipedient march, 
Have Wottght a countercheck before your ga^ 
To save unscratch’d your city’s threaten’d 
cheeks, — 

Behold, the French, auiaa’d, vouchsafe a parle; 
And now, instead of bullets wrapp’d in fire, 

To make a shaking fever in your wal^ 

Th^ shoot but calm words, folded up in smoke. 
To make a futhless error in your ears : 

Which trust accordingly, kind citizens. 

And let us in, your king; whose labour’d spirits, 
Fotwearied in this action of swift speed. 

Crave harbourage within ycwr citywwalls. 

AT. PA$, \Vhen I have said, make answer to 
us both. 

Lo, in this right hand, whose protection 
Is most divinely vow’d upon the right 
Of him it holds, stands young Plantagenet, 

Son to the elder brother of this man, 

And king o’er him and all that he enjoys : 

For this down-trodden equity we tread 
In war-like march thesegreens before your town ; 
Being no further enemy to ]rou 
Than the constraint of hospitable zeal 
In the relief of this oppres^ child 
Religiously provokes. Be pleased, then. 

To nay that duty which you truly owe 
To him that owes it, namely, this youne prince : 
And then our arms, like to a muzzled ow. 
Save in aspect, have all offence seal’d up ; 

Our cannons’ malice vainly shall be spent 
Against the invulnerable clouds of heaven ; 

And with a blessed and unvex’d retire, 

With unhack’dswords and helmets all unbruis’d. 
We will bear home that lusty blood again 
Which here we came to spout against your town. 
And leave your children, wives, and you in 


peace. 

But if you fondly pass our proficr’d offer, 

’Tis not the rondure of your old-iac’d walls , 
Ouk hide you from our messengers of war, 
Thrmgh all these English, and their discipline. 
Were iuurbour’d in their rude circumference. 
Then, tell us, shall your city call us lord 
In that'bdialf which we have challeng’d it? 

Or shall we mve the signal to our rage, . 

And staflc in mood to our possesakm ? 

I C£t. In brief, we are the King of England’s • 
subjects: 

For him, and in his right, we hold this town. 
'X'n 'Jeht, Acknowledge then the-king, and 
let me in. > < « 

i Cit, That can we not ; but he that prevet 


To him will we move Joyal : till that tim» <' 
Have we ramm’o up our gates against tire worid, 

K*j9hiu Doth not ttie crown cf Engflaiid 
prove the king? 

And, if not«tliat, I brine 3 ^ witnesses, 

Twice fifteen thousand nearts of England’s 
brred,- 

Bast, Bastards, and else. 

K, Jf^m, To verify our title with their lives. 

K. Phi* As many and as well-bom Uoods 
as those, — 

Bfut, Some bastards too. 

K, Phi, Stand to his fiu«, to contradict his 
claim. * 

z Cit, Till you compound whose right is 
worthiest. 

We for the worthiest hold the right from bofti. 

K, John. Then God forgive the sin of all 
those souls * 

That to their everlasting residence. 

Before the dew of evenit^ fall, shall fleet. 

In dieadful trial of our kingdom’s king ! 

K, Phi, Amen, Amen l->Moun1:, chevaliers I 
toarmsi 

Bast, St. George, that swinged the dn^on, 
and e’er since 

Sits on his horse’ hack at mine hostess* door. 
Teach os some fence I— Sirrah [ta AustriaJ, 
were I at ^ome, 

At your den, Mrrah, with your lioness, 

I would set an ox-head to your lion’s hide, 

And make a monster of you. * 

jittst. Peace I no more. 

Bast. O, tremble, for you hear the lion roar. 

A". yehst- Up higher to the plain; where 
we’ll set forth 

In best appointment all our regiments. 

Bast. Speed, then, to take ^vantage of the 
field. 

AT. Phi. It shall be so j— [/a Louis] and at 
the other kill 

Command the rest to Btand.-^God and our 
right ! {Extunt stotraify. 


A^er Excursions, enter a French Herald, with 
trun^ts, to the gates. 

F, Her. You men of Angers, open wide 
your gates, , 

And let youi% Arthur, Duke Bretagne, 

Who, by the hand France, this daynw nacb} " 
Mudk work for tears in many anEn«idiiiMtlief,’' 
Whose sons lie scatter’d on the Ideeoing groundt 
Mure a widow’s husband ipovelhng hes, > " ’ 
Odmy embracing the discoJour'd eajtfli ; 

And victory, with Uttle lon^ doth^ay 
Upon the mmdire banners of the iraench, 
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To enttr conqiuxon, and to pcoclum 
Arthur of Bretagne Ei^laitd’s ku^ and fours. 

Snt§r OH Eaglidi Herald,' ta^4 irumpts^ 

E. Htr, Raoioe, you men of Angieis, ring 
your bells; [pimh, 

King John, your king and E^land'jf, doth ap> 
Commander of this Im malicious d^: 

Their armours^ that march’d hence so silver- 
bright, 

Hither return all gilt with Frenchmen's blood ; 
Ihere stuck no plume in any English crest 
That is removed a staff <u France ^ 

Our colours do retufb in those same hands 
That did display them when we first nuuxh’d 
fiirth; 

And, like a jolly troop of huntsmen, come 
Our lusty E^lish, all with purpled hands, 
Dy’d in the (fying%laughter of their foes: 

C^ien your gates, and give the victors way. 

I Cw. Heroldf^ from off our towers, we 

From first to^t, the onset and retire 
Of both your armies; whose equality 
our eyes cannot be censured : 

Blood hath bought blood, and blows have an> 
swer’dolows; 

Strei^^ nuitch’d with strength, and power <x»i- 
fronted power : 

Both are alike ; and both alike we like. 

One must prove greatest : while they weigh so 
eveft 

We hold our town for neither ; yet for both. 

Ee-enUr, on one side. Kino John, Eunok, 
Blanch, (he Bastard, and Forces) at the 
other. Kino Philip, Louis, Austria, asid 
Forces. 

K. John. France, hast them yet more blood 
to cast away? 

shall the current of our right run on? 
Whose passage, vex’d vrith thy impediment, 
SlwU leave his native channel, and o’erswell 
With course disturb’d even thy confining shores. 
Unless thou let his silver water keep 
A peaceful progress to the ocean. 

JC, Phi. England, thou hast not sav’d one 
drop of blood. 

In this hot tnal, more than we of Fkance; 
lUdier, losbinoie: and by this hand I swear, 
'Ilttlaways the earth this dimate overlooks. 
Before we will lay down our just-borne arms, 
We’U put thee down, *gswist whom these arms 
we bear. 

Or add a royal number to the dead. 

Gracing the acroll that Itells of this waFs loss ' 
With lumghter coupled to the tapne of idnga. 


Bast. Ha, majesty! ho# bi|^ thy fIdiF 
towers 

When the rich blood of IdngB is alet <m fitet-‘» ' 
O, now doth Death line h» dead chaps wkb' 
steel; 

The ewords of soldiers are his teeth, his iSuigs; 
And now he feasts, mousii^ the fleifo of men, 
In undetermin’d diffoienoes kings. — 

Why stand these royd fronts amimed thus? 
Cry, havoc, kings ! tsmk to the stained field. 
You equal potentates, fieiy-kindled spirits 1 
Iben let confusion of one part confirm 
The other’s peace; till then, blows, blood, and 
death 1 [admit ? 

A". John. Whose party do the townsmen yet 
A”. Phi. Speak, citisens, for Enghgid; who’s 
your king? [the king. 

1 Cit, The King of England, when we know 
AT. Phi. Know him in us, that here hold up 

his right. 

K. John. In us, that are our own great deputy, 
And bear possession of our person here ; 

Lord of our presence, Angiers, and of yon. 

2 Cit. A greater power than we denies all 

this; 

And till it be undoubted, we do lock 

Our former scruple in our strong-ban’d gates ; 

Kin^d of oui foar, until our fears, resolrd. 

Be by some certain king purg’d and depos’d. ' 
Bast. ^ heaven, these scroylcs of Angiers 
• flottt you, kings. 


And stand securely on their battlements 
As in a theatre, whence they gape and point 
At your industrious scenes and>acts of death. 
Your royal presences be rul’d by me : — 

Do like the mutines of Temsalem, 

Be fiiends awhile, and both conjointly bend 
Your sharpest de^ of nuJice on this town: 


Be fiiends awhile, and both conjointly bend 
Your sharj^t de^ of nuJice on this town: 
By east and west let France and England mount 
Their battering cannon, charged to the mouths. 
Till their soul-fearing clamours have brawl'd 
down 

The ffinty ribs of this contemptuous city: 

I 'd pla^ incessanHy upon these jades, 

Even )ul unfonced desolation 
Leave them os naked as the vulgar air. 

That done, dissever your united #rengths. 

And part your mingled colours once again: 
Turn f^ce to fime, and bloody point to jpoint ; 
Then, in a moment, fortune shall cull forth 
Out of one side her hapfw aunion, ~ 

To whom in Savoar die shall give the day, 

And kiss him with a glorkms victoiy. 

How 13ce you this wild oouind, mfohty states? 
Staseks it not something of .the policy? 

El John, Now, by the sky that hsiip above 
our heads. 
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1 like it welL^Fnuice, shall we knit our 

pOWCNf 

And laj Angiers even with the ground; 
Then, after, fight who shall be king of it? 

Bast, An if thou hast the mettle of a king, — 
Bong wrong’d, as we are, by this peevish 
town, — 

Turn thou the mouth of thy artilleiy. 

As we will ours, against these saucy walls ; 
Andvdienthat we have dash’d them totheground, 
Vfhv, then defy each other, and, pell-mell, 
Marc work upm ourselves, for heaven or hell I 
AT. PAi. Let it be so. — Say, where will ]^oa 
assault? [struction 

K. /ska. We from the we .t will send de- 
IntD this city’s bosom. 

Aust. I from the north. 

K, PkL Our thunder from the south 

Shall nun their drift of bullets on this town. 
Bast, O prudent discipline I From north to 
south, — 

Austria and France shoot in each other’s mouth: 
1*11 stir them to it. lAside.} — Come, away, 
away! 

t Cit, Hearus, great kings: vouchsafe awhile 
to stay. 

And I diall show irou peace and ikir-iac’d leaf^e; 
Win you this city without stroke or wound; 
Rescue those breathii^ lives to die in beds. 
That here come sacrifices for the field : 

Pers6ver not, but hear me, mighty kin|a. 

AT. JIsAh. Speak on, with fiivour; we are bent 
to hear. [Blanch', 

1 cat. That dat^hter there ofSpain, the Lady 
Is niece to Finland: — ^look upon the years 
Of Loins the Dauphin, and that lovely maid: 

If lusty love should go in <juest of beauty. 
Where should he find it fairer than in Bludi? 
If sealous love should go in search of virtue. 
Where should he find it purer than in Blanch? 
If love ambitious sought a' match of birth. 
Whose veins bound richer blood than Lady 
Blandi? * 

Such as she is, in beauty, virtue, Uith, 

Is the young Dauphin eve^ way complete, — 

If not complete of, say he fs not she ; 

Ai^ she again wants nothmg, to name want, 

If want it be not, that she is not he: 

He Is the half of a Uessed man, , 

Left to be finished by such a she; 

And she a fair divided excellence. 

Whose fiilnesB of perfection lies in him. 

O, two such silver currents, when they join 
Do ritoriQr the banks that bound them in; 
AkuTtwo sudi shores to two such streams made 
one. 

Two such oontrollingbounds shall you bakings, i 


To these two princesi^ if yon many them. 

This union shw do more than battery can 
To our fest-dosed' gates; Ibr, at this match, 
1/i^th swifter spleen than powder can enferoe. 
The mouthr of passage shall we fling wide ope. 
And give you entrance ; but without this match, 
The sea eigaged is not half so deaf. 

Lions more confident, mountains and rocks 
More free from motion ; no, not Dnth himself 
In mortal fury half so peremptory. 

As we to keep this dty. 

Bast, Here ’s a stay, ‘ 

That shakes the rotten carpase of old Death 
Out of his rags! Here’s a urge mouth, indeed. 
That spits forth death and mountains, rocks 
and seas ; 

Talks as fiuniliarly of roaring lions 
As maids of thirteen do of mppy-dogs ! 

What cannoneer begot this lusty bloM? 

He speaks plain cannon, — ^fire and smoke and 
bounce; 

He gives the bastinado with his V>ngue ; 

Our ears are cudgell’d; not a word of Ms 
But buffets better than a fist of France: 

2^nds ! I was never so bethump’d with wbrds 
Since I first called my brothei^s fether dad. 
BX. Son, list to this conjunction, make this 
match ; 

Give with our nieqe a dowry large enough : 

For by this knot thou shalt so surely tie 
Thy now unsur’d assurance to the crown^ 

That yon green boy shall have no*sun to ripe 
The bloom that promiseth a mighty fruit. 

I see a yielding m the looks of France ; 

Mark how they whisper: lu^e them while their 
souls 

Are capable of this ambition. 

Lest now melted by the windy breath 
Of soft petitions, pity, and remorse. 

Cool and conged again to what it was. 

I Cft, Why answer not the do< ble majesties 
This friendty treaty of our threaten’d town? 

JC, Phi. Speak Engfend first, that hafti been 
forward first 

To speak unto this city: what say you? 
K.Jokn, If that me Dauphm there, tty 
princely son, 

Can in this book of b^uty read, ** I love,” 

Her dowry shall weigh eciual with a Queen: 

For Amou, and fiur Tounune, Maiile, Poidier% 
And all that we upon dfls side the sea, — ' 
Except Uiis city now ty us besieg’d, — 

Find liable to our erowa and dimly, 

Sliall gild her bridal b^; and nuke her ridi 
In titles, honours, ahd promotions. 

As Ae in beauty, education, blood, 

Hdds hand wkh any prhkceis of the wwUL 
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Uti, What say*8t thoa^ boy? look in the 
Ws&oe. • 

Zmi *I dok my lotd, and in her «ye I find 
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle, 

The duidow of myself form'd in her,^; 
Which, being hut the dudow of your son. 
Becomes a sun, and makes your son a shadow: 
I do protest 1 never toy'd myself » 

Till now infixed I beheld myself 
Drawn in the flatterine table of her eye* 

SliAl^cic* 

Basi. lAsicb.} Drawn in the flattering table 
of her CTe 1 — 

Hang'd in the iroamingwtinkilBof her brow! — 
And quarter'd in her heart 1 — ^he doth espy 
flii^lf love's traitor ! This is pity now, 
That, ha^d^w^drawn, and quarter’d, there 

In such a love so wle a lout as he. 

Blanch. Mv uncle's will in this resf^ is mine. 
If he see ai:^ht in you that makes him like. 
That anything he sees, which moves his liking, 
1 can with ease translate it to my will; 

Or if you will, to speak.more properly, 

I will enforce it easily to my love. 

Further, I will not flatter you, my lord. 

That all I see in you is worthy love, , 
{Than this,~that nothing do 1 see in you, 
Thoogh churUsh thoughts themselves sho^ be 
your judge,— • 

That I can find diould merit any hate. 

K. John. What say these young ones?— What 
say you, my niece? [do 

Blanch. That she is bound in honour still to 
What you in wisdom still vouchsafe to say. 
dT. yefiir. Speak then. Prince Dauphin ; can 
you love this lady? 

Lon. Nay, ask me if I can refrain from love ; 
For 1 do love her most unfeignedly. 

JC. John. Then do I give Volqueasen, Tou< 
mine, Maine, 

Pmctiers, and Anjou, these five provinces. 

With her to thee ; and this addition more. 

Full tibirty thousand marks of F-ngHsh coin.— 
Fhflip (rf* France, if thou be pleas^lwithal. 
Command thy son and daughter to jom bwds. 
K, Phi. It likes us weU.— Young {uinces, 
dose your bands. 

' An^ And your lips too; for I am well assur'd 
Ihat I did V when I was first assur’d. 

K, Phi. Now, dtixens of Angiers, ope your 

Let m thm amity which you have made; 

For at Saint M«y's chapd presently 
The rites of mamafe be aolenmidd*— 

Is not the lady Crastance in this troop? 
Iknow^die is not; for this matdr made up 


Her preaence would have mterrupted nmdtt 
Where is she and her son? tell me, wtm kOowa. 
Lou. She is sad and passionate at yowhic^ 
ness' tent. 

K. Phi. And, by my fiuth, this league that 
^ we have made 

Will give her sadness very little cure. — 
Brother ol England, how may we content 
This widow lady? In her right we came; 
Which we, God knows, have turn'd another way. 
To our own vantage. 

K. John. We will heal up all ; 

For we '11 create young Arthur Duke of Bretagne 
And Earl of Richmemd ; and this rich fair town 
We make him lord of. — Call the Lady Con- 
stance: 

Some speedy messenger bid her repair 
To our solemnity: — 1 trust we shall. 

If not fill up the measure of her win. 

Yet in some measure satisfy her so 
That we shall stop her exclamation. 

Go we, as well as baste will suffer ns. 

To this unlook'd'for, unprepared pomp. 
\Exeunt all but the Bastard. Tko Citixens 
retir* Jirom tho Walls. 

Bast. Mad world I mad kings I mad composi- 
tion 1 

John, to stop Arthur’s title in tlie whole, >' / 
Hath willingly departed with a put ; Fan, 

And France, — whoseatmourconscience buckled 
Whom^eal and duuity brought to the field 
As God’s own soldier, — rounded in the ear 
With that same purporo-changer, that sly devil ; 
That broker, that still breaks tlw pate of faith; 
That daily break-vow; he thai wins of all. 

Of kinp, of be|s;an, old men, young men, 
maids, — 

Who having no external thing to lose 
Buttbewoid maid, cheats the poor maid of that; 
That smooth -fiic’d gentleman, tickling eom* 
modity, — , 

Commodity, the bias of the world ; 

The world, who of itself is peised well, 

Made to run even upon even eroupd. 

Till this advantage, this vile-arawing bias, 

This sway of motion, this cennmodity. 

Makes it take head from all indifferenqr. 

From all direction, purpose, course, intent: 
And this same bias, this commodity. 

This bkwd, this broker, this all-diaaj|mg woid. 
Clapped on the outwaid eye of fidtie Fiance, 
Hath drawn hasa from his own determin'd aid. 
From a leaolv'd and honourable war. 

To a most base and vile-omcluded peace.-# 
why nil I on this commodity? 

But for because he hath not woo'd me yet; 

Not that I have the power to dutch my band 
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When his £ur angels would salute my palm ; 
But for my hand, as unattempted yet, 

Like a poor beggar, raileth on the ri^. 

Well, whiles I am a beggar, I will rail, 

And say. There is no sin but to be rich ; 

And, bieW rich, my virtue then shall be^ 

To say, There is no vice but beggary: 

Since Idngs break faith upon commodity. 

Gain, be my lord I — for 1 will worship thee. 

{Exit. 

ACT HI. 

Scene I.—France. The French King’s T*nt. 
j5'is/«r Constance, Arthur, aik/ Salisbury. 

Const, Gone to be married 1 gone to swear a 
peace 1 

False blood to false blood join’d! gone to 
be friends ! 

Shall Louis have Blanch? and Blanch those 
provinces? 

It b not so; thou hast misspoke, misheard; 

Be well advb’d, tell o’er thy tale again: 

It cannot be; thou dost but say ’tis so: 

I trust 1 may not trust thee; for thy word 
Is but the vain breath of a common man : 
Believe me, I do not believe thee, man; 

I have a king’s oath to the contrary. 

Thou shalt m punish’d for thus frighting me. 
For I am sick, and capable of fears; 

Oppress’d with vrrongs, and therefore full^ffoars; 
A widow, husbandless, subject to fears; 

A woman, naturally bom to fears; 

And though thou now confess thou didst but jest, 
With my vex’d spirits 1 cannot take a truce. 
But they will quake and tremble all this day. 
What dost thou mean shaking of thy head? 
Why dost thou look so sadly on my son? 

What means that hand upon that breast of thine? 
Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheum. 
Like a proud river peering o’er its bounds? 

Be these sad signs confirmers of thy words? 
Then speak again, — not all thy former tale, , 
But this one word, whether thy tale be true. 

SaL As true as 1 believe you think them ^se 
That give cause to prove my saring true. 
Const, O, if thou teach me to belwve thu 
sorrow, 

Teach thou thb sorrow how to make me die ; 
And let belief and life encounter so * 

As doth the fory of two desperate men. 

Which in the very meeting foil and diel — 
I,oub many Blanch ! O b(^, then where art 
a thou? [me? — 

France friend with England I what beoma o^ 
Fellow, be gone : I cannot brook thy sight; 
Thb news uuh made thee a most ugly man. 


Sod, Whatotfaerharm have I,{^H)d la^,dane. 
But spoke the harm that b by others done? 

Gmw/. Which harm witMn Itself so hiSnouab, 
As it makes harmful all that speak of it. 

Artk, I rio beseech you, madam, be content. 
Const, If thou, that bid’st me be content, wert 

Ugly, an^%landerous to thy mother’s womb. 
Full of unpleasing blots and sightless stains. 
Lame, foolish, crooked, swart, prodigious. 
Patch’d with foul molesand eye-offending marks, 
I would not care, I then would be content; 

For then I sho^d not love thee; no, nor thou 
Become thy grmt birth, nAr deserve a crown. 
But thou art fair ; and at thy birth, dear boy, 
Nature and fortune join’d to make thee great : 
Of nature’s gifts thou mayst with lilies b^t. 
And with the half-blown rose : but Fortune, O I 
She b corrupted, dung’d, asid won from thee; 
She adulterates hourly with thine uncle John; 
And with her golden hand hath pluck’d on 
France 

To tread down fair respect of :>o\%reignty. 

And made hb majesty the bawd to theirs. 
France b a bawd to Fortune, and king John— 
That strumpet Fortune, that usurping John!— 
Tell (ne, thou fellow, is not France t^worn? 
Envenom him with words ; or get thee gone. 
And leave those woes alone, which I alone 
Am boimd to under-bear. 

Sal. Pardon me, madam, 

I may not go without you to the Mngs. 

Const, Thou mayst, thou shalt ; I will not go 
with thee: 

T will instruct my sorrows to l)e proud ; 

For grief b proud, and makes hb honour stout. 
To me, and to the state of my great grief, 

I.et kings assemble; for my grmf ’s so great 
That no supporter Irut the huge firm earth 
Can hold it up: here I and sorrows sit; 

Here b my throne, bid kings co.oe bow to it 
ISeats herself on the groutul. 

Enter King John, Kino Philip, Louis, 
Blanch, Elinor, Bastard, Aus'Iria, asid 
Attendants. 

K, Phi. ’Tb true, fiur daughter; and thb 
blessed day 

Ever in France rimil be kept festival : 

To solemnise thb day the glorious «un . 

Stays in hb course, and pbys the alchemist, 
Turning, with splen&iar of hb predoUs eye. 
The meagre cloddy earth tb glittering gold : 

The yearly course that brii^ thb day about 
Sludf never see it but a holmay. 

Const, A wicked day, and not a holy ! 
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What hath this day deserv’d? what hath it done* 
That it in golden letters 4uMihl he.set 
Anuu^The high tides in the calendar? 

Nay, rather turn this day out of the week. 

This day of shame, oppression, peijuiy : 

Or, if it must stand suil, let wives with child 
Fray that their burdens may not hdl this day. 
Lest tJ^t their hopes prodigiously bh cross’d: 
But on this day let seamen fear no wreck; 

No bargains break that are not this day n^e: 
This dajy, all things begun come to ill end,— 
Yea, Mth itself to hollow falsehood change 1 
A'. PAi. By heaven, lady, yqp shall have no 
cause * 

To curse the fair proceedings of this day. 

Have I not pawn’d to you my majesty? 

Cms/. Vouhave b^uil’d me with a counterfeit 
Resembling majesty ; which, being touch’d and 
tried, • 

Proves valueless: you are forsworn, forsworn: 
You came in arms to spill mine enemies’ blood, 
But now in arms you strengthen it with yours: 
The grappling vigour and rough frown of war 
Is cold in amity and painted peace, 

And our oppression hath made up this league.— 
Arm, arm, you heavens, against these pegur’d 
kings 1 , 

A widow cries ; be husband to me, heavens ! 
Let not the hours of this ungodly day 
Wear out the day in peace; out, ere .sunset, 

Set armed discord ’twixt these perjur’d kings 1 
Hear me. Of hear me ! 
jiusf. Lady Constance, peace. 

Const War! war! no peace 1 peace is to me 
a war. 

O Lymoges ! O Austria I thou dost diame 
That bloMy spoil : thou slave, thou wretch, thou 
coward! 

Thou little valiant, great in villany ! 

Thou ever strong upon the stronger side ! 

Thou Fortune’s champion that dost never fight 
But when her humorous ladyship is by 
To teach thee safety! — thou art perjur’d too. 
And sooth’st up greatness. What afool art thou, 
A ramping fool, to brag, and stamp, and swear 
Upon thy party! Thou cold>blooa^ slave. 
Hast thou not spoke like thunder on my side? 
Been sworn my soldier? bidding me depend 
Upon thy stars, tby fortune, and thy strength? 
And dost thou now foil over to uw toes? 

Thou wear a lion’s hide 1 doff it iw shame. 

And hang a calf s^kin on those recreant limbs ! 
Ausf, O, that a man diouldqieak those words 
to mel [limbs. 

Past And hangacalfs*skm on those recreant 
Just* Thou du’st not say so, viliaini for thy 
life. 


Andhangacairs^skinoDthDaereoieaid 

limbs. 

We like not this; thou dost ibigefc 
thyselfi Ipo^ 

K, Pku Here comes the holy l^te of the 

• Enter PandulfK, 

Pond, Hail, you anointed deputies of 
heaven! — 

To thee, King John, my holy errand is. 

I Pandulph, offoir Milan carainal, 

And from Pope Innocent the legate here, 

Do in his name religiously demand, 

Why thou against the church, our holy mother. 
So wilfully dost spurn; and, force perforce, 
Keep Steven Langton, chosen anmbishop 
Of Canterbury, from that holy see?* 

This, in our foresaid holy fothefs name, 

PoM Innocent, I do demand of thee. 

K. Jokn^ What earthl/ name to interroga* 
lories 

Can task tlie free breath of a sacred king? 

Thou canst not, cardinal, devise a name 
So slight, unworthy, and ridiculous, 

To charge me to an answer, as the pope. 

Tell him thb tale; and from the mouth of 
England 

Add thus much more, — Tliat no Italian priest 
Shall tithe or toll in our dominioiut : 

But as we under heaven are supreme head, 

So, under him, that great supremacy, 

Where we do reign, we will alone u;Aold, 
Without the assistance of a mortal hand : 

So tell the pope ; all reverence set apart 
To him ana Ins usurp’d authority. 

K. Phi, Brother of England, you blaspheme 
in this. [Christendom, 

K, John, Though you, and all the kiirgs of 
Are so grossly by this meddling priest. 
Dreading the curse that money may buy out ; 
And by the merit of^ile gold, dross, dust. 
Purchase corrupted pardon of a man, 

Who in that sale sells pardon from himself ; 
Though you and all the rest, so grossly led, 
This^ggling witchcraft with revenue cherish ; 
Yet 1, alone, alone do me oppose 
Against the pope, and count nis friends my foes. 

Pond, Then, by the lawful power that I have. 
Thou sbalt stand curs’d and excommunicate: 
And blessed shall he be that doth revolt 
From his allegiance to an heretic; 

And meritorious slwll th^ hand be call’d, 
Candnised, and worshipped as « saint. 

That takes away by any secret course 
,Thy hateful life. 

Comt, O, lawful let it be 
That I have room with Rome to curse awhifol 
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Good ftther cwdimd, ay thou amen 
To my keen canes: for without my wrong 
There is so tongue hath power to cofse him 
r^L [curse, 

/hwdl nere ’slaw and wanant, lady, for my 
CfHst, And for mine too: when law can do 
no right. 

iiet it be lawful that law bar no wrong: 

Law cannot give my child his kingdom here; 
I'or he that holds Ku kinedom holds the law : 
Therefore, since law itself is perfect wrong, 

; How can the law forbid my tongue to curse? 

> Pond, Philip of France, on peril of a curse. 
Let go the hand of that arch-heretic; 

And raise the power of Fiance upon his head. 
Unless he do submit himself to Rome. 

£U. LoOk’st thou pale, France ; do not let 
go thy hand. [repent 

Const. Look to that, devil ; lest that France 
And, by di^oining han^ hell lose a soul. 
A$tst. Kii^ Philip, listen to the cardinal. 
Andnang a cairs-skin on his recreant 
limbs. [wrongs, 

Aust. Well, ruffian, I must pocket up these 
Because — 

Bast. Your breeches best may carry them. 
X, Joksi. Philip, what say’st thou to the 
cardinal? fcardinal? 

Const. What should he say, but as the 
Lm. Bethink you, &ther; for the difference 
Is, purdiase of aheavy curse from Ron*?, 

Or the light loss of England for a friend : 
Forego the easier. 

BUmeh. That *s the curse of Rome. 
Const. O Louis, stand &st I the devil tempts 
thee here 

In likeness of a new uptrimmed bride. 

Blanch. The Lady Constance speaks not 
from her fiuth. 

But lirom her need. 

Comt, O, if them grant my need. 

Which only lives but by the ^th of faith. 

That need must needs infer this principle, — « 
That faith would live again by death m need ! 
O, then, tread down my need, and faith mounts 
up; 

my need up, and fidth is trodden down! 
J^n. The king is mov’d, and answers 
suit to this. [well t 

Const. O, be remov’d firom him, and answer 
Aust, Do so. King Philip^; bai^ no more in 
doubt. [sweet lout. 

Bast. Hang nothing hut a calf’a-skin, most 
X. Phi. 1 am perp^d, and know not what 
to say. [thee more,. 

Pond. What oanst thou say, but will perplex 
ihott stand excommunicate and curs’d? 


X, Phi. Good revmend father, make my 
person yours, , 

And tell me how you- would bestow youisd& 
This roydi hand and mine are newly knit. 

And the conjunction of onr inward souls 
Married in le^e, coupled and link’d togetbex 
With all religious strength sacred vows ; 

The lattetlireath that gave the sound of words 
Wss deep-sworn faith, peace, amity, true love, 
Between our kingdonos and our ro^ selves; 
And even before this truce, but new before,'— 
No longer than we well could wash our hambs 
To clap this royal bargain up of peace, — 
Heaven knows, they were'b^mear’d and over* 
stain’d 

With slaughter’s pencil, where revenjge did point 
The fearful difference id incensed kmgs: 

And shall these hands, so lately purg’d of blood. 
So newly joined in love, so Strong in both. 
Unyoke this seisure and this kind r^eet? 

Play fiut and loose with foith? so jest with 
heaven. 

Make such unconstant children cu ourselves 
As now agi^ to snatch our palm from palm ; 
Unswear nith sworn ; and on the marriage-b» 
Of smiling pe^ to match a bloody host, 

And make a riot on the gentle brow 
Of true sincerity? O, holy sir. 

My reverend iathe^, let it not be so I 
Out of your grace, devise, ordain, impose 
Some gentle order ; and then we ^all ne Mess’d 
To do your pleasure, and continw^friends. 

Pond. All form is formless, order otderless. 
Save what is opposite to Enp^land’s love. 
Therefore, to arms! be champion of our church! 
Or let the church, our mother, breathe her 
curse, — 

A motlier’s curse, — on her revolting son. 
Fnmce, thou ma 3 rst hold a serpent by the tongue, 
A chafed lion by the mortal paw, 

A testing tiger safer by the tooth, [hold. 
Than keep in peace that hand which thou dost 
X. Phs. I may disjmn my band, but not my 
faith. [feith ; 

Passd. So mak’st thou teith an enemy to 
And, like a civil war, sett’st oath to oath, 

Thy tongue against thy tongue. O, let thy vow' 
First made to heaven, first be to heaven per* 
form’d,— 

That is, to be the champion of our steurcb I 
What since thou swor’st isswora agsinst thyself, 
And may not be performed by tl^lf: 

For that which thou hast iwom to do amiss 
Xanot amiss when it is truly done; 

And beii^ not done, where doing tends to 01, 
Tlie truth is then most dene not doing it: 

The better act of purposes mistook^ 
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b tO'mlMakft ; tiioish iadirectt 
Yet Itt^eetioa thenl^ etows direct, 

And iiuehood fiUadi^ cures} as fire coofs 
fire 

Widiia the scorched veins of one ntfnr bum’d. 
It Is religion that doth make vows kept; 

But thou hast sworn against retigioc^ 

By what thou sweai’st agunst the thii^ thou 
swear*st; 

And niak*8t an oath die surety for thy truth 
Against an oath: the truth thou art unsure 
To swear, swears only not to be forsworn ; 

Else what a mockery should it be to swear I 
But thou dost swear only to be forsworn ; 

And most i<Hswom, 10 keep what thou dost 
swear. 

Therefore thy latter vows against thy first 
Is in thyself rebellion to thyself ; 

And better conquelt never canst thou make 
Than arm thy constant and thy nobler parts 
Against these giddy loose suggestions : 

Upon which letter part our prayers come in. 

If thou vouchsafe them ; but if not, then know 
The peril of our curses light on thee, 

So heavy as thou shalt not shake them oft, 

But in oopair die under their black weight. 
j4us/. Rebellion, flat rebellion I * 
j9as/. Will *t not be ? 

Will not a ca1Ps<skin stop Ujat mouth of thine? 
Zau, Father, to arms I 
Bkauh, Upon thy wedding-day? 

Against the Blood that thou hast married? 
mat, shall our feast be kept with slaughter’d 
men? 

ShaU braying trumpets and loud churlish 
drums, — 

Clamours of hell, — be measures to our pomp? 
O husband, hear me I— ay, alack, how new 
Is husband in my mouth I— even for that name, 
Whidi dU this dme my tongue did ne’er pro- 
nounce, 

Upon my knee I beg, go not to arms 
A^inst mine uncle. 

Const, O, upon my knee, 

Made hard with kneeling, I do prav to thee. 
Thou virtuous Dauphin, alter not the doom 
Forethought by heaven. 

Bkauh, Now shall I see thy love: what 
modve may 

Be stroi^er^tth thee than the name of wife ? 
Const, That which upholdeth him that thee 
u^olds, 

His liailoitr:-M3, thine honour, Louis, thine 
honourl 

-Zan, 1 muse your majesty doth seUm soeold. 
When such ptofiMnd rmpeks do puU you on. 
AmsIL Iwilldcuounceaconetiponhisbesd. 


K, Phi, Thou shalt not need.>->England, 1 
wiUfldlftomthee. 

GmuA OfidrsetniQoffaanishMrmyestyt 
EK, O foul revolt of French inconstan^l 
IT, John, France, thoo dbalt rue t^ hour 
• within this hour. 

Basi4 Old Time the clock-setter, diat held 
sexton Time, 

Is it as he will? well, then, France shall vat,' 
Bkmeh, The sun ’s o’ercast with Mood : feir 
day, adieu I 

Which is the side that I must go withal? 

I am with both : each army hath a hand ; 

And in their rage, I havii^ hold of both. 

They whirl asunder and dismember me. 
Husband, I cannot pray that thou qiayst win; 
Uncle, I needs must pray that thou mayst lose; 
Father, I may not wish the fortune thine ; 
Grandam, I will not wish tfiy widies thrive : ^ 
Whoever wins, on that side diall I lose ; 
Assured loss before the match be play’d. 

Lou, Laffy, with me; with me thy fortune lies. 
Bkauh, There where my fortune lives, there 
my life dies. 

K, John. Cousin, go dmw our puissance to- 
gether.— ^Exit BASTAga 

France, 1 am bum’d up with mflaming wrath ; 
A rage whose heat hath this condition. 

That nothing can allay, nothing but blood, — 
The blood, and dearest-valu’d blood of France. 
K, Phi, Thy rage dull bum thee up, and 
thou dialt turn 

To ashes, ere our blood shall quench that fire : 
Look to thyself, thou art in jeopardy. 

K, John, No more than he that tmceats. — To 
arms let ’s hie I {Exeunt several^. 

Scene II. — The same. Plains near Angiers, 

Alarums. Excursions, Enter the Bastaks, 
with AysTEZA’s head. 

Bast, Now, lyr my life, this day grows won- 
^ droushot; 

Some airy devil hovers in the sky, [fhere^ 
And pours down mischief. — ^Austria’s head lie 
While Philip breathes. 

Enter King John, Arthur, and Hubert. 
K, John. Hubert, keep this boy. — Philipp 
make up: 

My mother is asmiled in our tent, 

And ta'hn, 1 fear. 

Bast, My lord, I rescu’d her ; 

Her h^jhness is in safeQr, four you not : 

JBat <m, my liege ; for v^ little pains 
Win bnhg this htbour to an bapi 7 end. 

\ fixem s t . 
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ScsNB 111 . — The same, 

dlarsemSt ExeursimSt Retreat, Enter Kino 
John, Elinor, Arthur, the Bastard, 
Hubert, and Lords. 

K, John, So shall it be; your grace ihal] stay 
behind, \Te Elinor. 

So strongly guarded. — Cousin, look not sad : 

[7b Arthur. 

Thy grandam loves thee; and thy uncle will 
As dear be to thee as thy father was. [grief! 
Artk, O, this will make my mother die with 
K. John, Cousin \te the Bastard], away for 
England: haste befo'e: 

And, ere our coming, see thou shake the begs 
Of hoarding abbots; imprison’d angels 
Set at liberty : the fiit rios of peace 
Must by the hungry now be fra upon: 

Use our commisaon in his utmost force. 

Bast. Bell, book, and candle ^all not drive 
me back, 

When gold and silver becks me to come on. 

I leave your highness. — Grandam, Iwill pray, — 
If ever I remember to be holy, — 

For your fair safety; so, I kiss your hand. 

Eli. Farewell, gentle cousin. 

A'. Jlohn. On, fivewelL [Exit Bastard. 
Elt Come hither, little kinsman; hark a 
word. [She takes Arthur aside, 
K, John. Come hither, Hubert. <*0 ray 
gentle Hubert, 

We owe we much 1 within this wall of flesh 
There is a soul counts thee her creditor, 

And with advant^e means to pay thy love: 
And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
Lives in this bosom, dearly cherished. 

Give me thy hand. I had a thing to say, — 

But I will fit it with some better time. 

By heaven, Hubert, I am almost asham’d 
To say what good respect >I have of thee. 

Hub. I am much Inunden to your majesty. 
K. John. Good friend, thou h^ no cause4o 
say so yet : [slow. 

But tliou uialt have; and creep time ne’er so 
Yet it shall come for me to do ttiee good* 

I had a thing to say, — but let it go: 

The sun is in the heaven, and the proud day. 
Attended with the pleasures of the world. 

Is all too wanton and too full of gawds 
To give me audience >if the midnight bell 
Did, with his iron tongue and bracen mouth, 
Sound one unto the drow^ ear of night; 

If this same were a diurdiyard where we Stand, 
And thou possessed with a thousand wroims; .r 
Or if that surly spirit, melandidy, [thia,-^ 
Had bak’d thy blood, and mrac it heavy. 


Whidi else runs tickling up and down the vebu^ 
Making that idiot, hunter, keep men’s eye^ 
And strain their <heclm to We merzim^ — 

4 [xusion hateful to my purposes; — 

Or if that thou couldst see me without qres. 
Hear me without thine ears, and make reply 
Without a tongue, using conceit alone. 

Without l^es, ears, and harmful sound rA 
words, — 

Then, in despite c^tnooded watchful day, 

1 would into thy bosom pour my thoughts: 
But, ah, I will not I— yet I love thee well; 
And, by my tr^th, I t^k thou lov’st me well. 

Hub. Sowell that what yV>u bid me undertake. 
Though that my death were adjunct to my act. 
By heaven, I would do it. 

K. John. Do not I know thou wouldst? 
Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine 
eye ** [friend. 

On yon young boy: I’ll tell thee wlmt, my 
Hr is a very serpent in my way; 

And wheresoe’er this foot of mine doth tread. 
He lies before me: — dost thou understand me? 
Thou art his keeper. 

Hub. And I ’ll keep him so 

That he dull not offend your majesty. 

K^.John. Death. 

Hub. My lord? 

K, John. , A jgrave. 

Hub. lie shall not live. 

K. John, Enough. — 

I could be merry now. Hubert, € love thee; 
Well, I ’ll not say what I intend for thee: 
Remember. — Madam, fiure you well: 

I ’ll send those powers o’er to your majesty. 

Eli. My blessing go with thee ! 

K, John. For England, cousm, go: 

Hubert shall be your man, attend on you 
With all true du^. — On toward Calais, ho ! 

{^sceuntt 

Scene IS.— The same. The French King^s 
Tent. 

Enter King Philip, Louis, PanddlpH, and 
Attendants. 

K. Phi. So, by a roarii^ tempest cm the 
flood, 

A whole armado of convicted sail 
Is scatter’d and disjoin'd from fellowdiip. 

Pond, Courage and comfort! all shall yet 
go well [run so ill. 

X, Phi. What can go wdl, who: we have 
Are we not beaten? Is not Anglers lost? 

Arthur ta’enpdsoner? diven dm friends shda? 
And bloody Eqghuid into England gone, 
O’erbearing interruption, spite of F&ice? 
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- Lou, M^lie.hith.won, thatJsatk hefiMsd 
, -ficd: 

So hot a speed nithjsui^ adnoe dbpo^d, 

Sudi temperate order m so fierce a cause. 

Doth want example: who hath read or heard 
Of any kindred action like to this? 

K, Phi. Well could I bear tlu^ England 
had this praise, 

So we could find some ^ttem dt our shame. — 
Look, who comes here ! a grave unto a soul ; 
Holding the eternal spirit, anainst her will, 

In the vile prison of afiUcted breath. 

Enter 

I pr’ythee, lady, go away with me. [peace ! 
Const. Lo, now 1 now see the issue m your 
K. Phi. Patience, good ladyl comfort, 
gentle Constance 1 

Cemt. No, I d<^ all counsel, all redress. 
But that which ends all counsel, true redress. 
Death, death : — O amiable lovely death 1 
Thou odoriferous stench ! sound rottenness! 
Arise forth from the couch of lasting night. 
Thou hate and terror to prosperity. 

And I will kiss thy detestable bones; 

And put my eyeb^ls in thy vaulty brows; 

And nngthesefingers with thy household worms; 
And stop this gap of breath with fulsome dust, 
And be a carrion monster like thyself: 

Come, grin on me; and I will think thou 
smil’st. 

And buss thtte as thy wife ! Misery’s love, 

O, come to me I 

K. Phi. O ^r affliction, peace ! 

Const. No, no, I will not, having breath to 
cry: — 

O, that my tongue were in the thunder’s mouth ! 
Then with a passion would I shake the world; 
And rouse from sleep that fell anatomy 
Which cannot hear a lady’s feeble voice. 

Which scorns a modem invocation. 

PtnL Lady, you utter madness, and not 
sorrow. 

Const. Thou art not holy to belie me so; 

I am not mad : this hair I tear is mine; 

My name is Constance ; I was Geffrey’s wife ; 
Young Arthur is my son, and he is lost : 

I am not mad 1 would to heaven I werel 
For then, ’tis like 1 diould forget myself: 

O, if I could, what grief should 1 forget ! — 
Preach some philosophy to make me mad, 

And thou dialt be camp’d, cardinal ; 

For, being not mad, but sensible of grief, 

My reasonable part produces reason 

1 may be deliver’d of these woes, • 

And teadies me to kill or hang myself: 

If 1 were mad I should forget my soo» j 


Or medly think a babe douts were he« 

I am not mad ; too wetty too well.! feel 
The different pli^ue ofeach csfoini^. 

AT. Phi. Bind up those presses. — O, what 
love I note 

In the foir multitude of those her hairs I 
Where but by chance a silver drop hath fallen. 
Even to that drop ten thousand wiry friends 
Do glue themselves in sociable grief ; 

Like true, insepamble, foithfiil loves. 

Sticking together in calamity. 

Const. To England, if you will. 

JT. Phi. Bind up your hairs. 

Const. Yes, that I will ; and wherefore will 
1 do it? 

I tore them from their bonds, and cried aloud, 

0 that these hands eould so redeem my son, 

As they have given them hairs their liberty! 
But now I envy at their lilysTty, 

And will again commit them to their bemds, 
Because my poor child is a prisoner. — 

And, &ther cardinal, I have heard you say 
That we shall see and know our fiienos in 
heaven : 

If that be true, I shall see my boy again ; 

For unce the birth of Cain, the first male child. 
To him that did but yesterday suspire. 

There was not such a gracioiu creature born. 
But now will canker sorrow eat my bud. 

And chase the native beauty from his cheek, 
And hc^ll look as hollow as a ghost. 

As dim and meagre as an ague’s fit ; 

And so he ’ll die ; and, rising so again, 

When I shall meet him in tlie court of heaven 

1 shall not know him : therefore never, never 
Must I behold my pretty Arthur more 

Pand. You hold too heinous a respect of grief. 
Const. He talks to me that never had a son. 
K. Phi. You are as fond of grief as of your 
child. [child, 

Const. Grief fills foe room up of my absent 
Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me, 
Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words. 
Remembers me of all his gracious parts, 

Stuf& out his vacant garments with his form; 
Then have 1 reason to be fond of grief. 

Fure you well : had you such a loss as I, 

I could pve better comfort than you do. — 

I will not keep this form upon my head, 

[ Ttaring off her hedd-Astss. 
When there is su^ disorder in my wit. 

O Lord! my boy, my Arthur, my four son! 

My life, my ihy food, my all the worldl 
My widow.comfoit, and my 80now*8 cure ! 

[Exit. 

K. Phi. I fear some outrage, and I ’ll fidiow 
her. [Exit. 
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Zmk. There’s nothing in this world can 
make me joy : 

Life is as tedious as a twice*told tale 
Vexing the dull ear of a drowsy man ; [taster 
And utter shame hath spoil’d tne sweet world’s 
That it melds naught but shame and bitterness. 

PmiL Before the caring of a strong disease, 
Even in the instant of repair and health. 

The fit is strongest ; evils that take leave. 

On their departure most of all show evil : 

What have you lost by lasing of this day? 

Lou, All days of glory, joy, and hapinness. 
JPitmL If you had won it, certainly you had. 
No, no ; when Fortune means to men mostgood. 
She looks upon them with a threatening eye. 
’Tis strange to think how much King John 
hath lost 


In this which he accounts so clearly won : 

Axe not you griev’d that Arthur is his prisoner? 
Lou. As Imartily as he is glad he hath him. 
Pond, Your mind is all as youthfiil as your 
blood 

Now hear me speak with a prophetic ^rit ; 
For even the breath of what I mean to speak 
Shall blow each dust, each straw, each little rub. 
Out of the path whi^ shall directly lead 
Thy firat to England’s throne; and therefore 
mark. 

John hath seis’d Arthur ; and it cannot be 
That, whiles warm life plays in that iniimt’s 
veins, 

The misplac’d John should entertain an hour. 
One minute, niw, one quiet breath of rest: 

A sceptre snatefrd with an unruly hand 
Must be as boisterously maintain^ as gain’d ; 
And he that stands upon a slippery pl^e 
Idokes nice of no vile hole to stay him up: 
That John may stand, then Arthur needs must 
fiill; 

So be it, for it cannot be but so. [fall ? 


Lou. But what shall 1 gain by young Arthur’s 
Fond, You, in the right of Lady Blanch 
your wife, 

then make all the claim that Arthur did. 
Lou. And lose it, life and all, as Arthur did. 


Pttud. How green you are, and fresh in this 
old world 1 [you ; 

John lays you plots ; the times conspire with 
For he that stem his safoty in true blood 
Shall find but bloody aidety and untrue. 

This act, so evilly borne, mall cool the hearts 
Of all hfo people, and firee^ up their seal. 

That none so small advantage shall step ^h 
To check his reign, but thqr will cherim it ; 
No natural ediatatioa in the sky, 

No aeape of naturei no distemp^d day. 

No common wind, no custom^ even^ 


But they will pluck away his imtural cause. 
And call them meteors, prodigies, and sig^ 

of 

QCnOUIiCllIig V6Bg€ttlCC UpOQ JOlllle 
Lou, May be he will not touch young Ar- 
thur’s life. 

But hold himself safe in his prisonment. 

Paud, O, sir, when he shall hear of your ap- 
proach. 

If that young Arthur be not gone already. 
Even at that news he dies; and then the hearts 
Of all his people shall revolt from him. 

And kiss tne ups of uiuoouainted change; 

And pick strong matter or revolt and wrath 
Out gL the bloody fingers* ends of John. 
Methinks I see this burly all on foot: 

And, O, what better matter breeds for you 
Than I have nam’d 1 — The bastard Falconbridge 
Is now in England, ransacking the church. 
Offending chimty : if but a dozen French 
Were thm in arms, they would be as a call 
To tmin ten thousand English to their side ; 

Or as a little snow, tumbled about 
Anon becomes a mountain. O noble Dauphin, 
Go with me to the king : — ’ds wonderful 
What may be wrought out of their discontent. 
Now diat their souls are topful of offence : 

For England go : — I will whet on the king. 
Lou. Strong reasons make strong actions : let 
us go: 

If you say ay, the king will not say no. 

' {JBxeuut, 

ACT IV. 

Scene I.- -Northampton. A Room in tho 
Castle. 

Enter Hubert and two Attendants. 

Hub, Heat me these irons hot ; and look 
thou stand 

Within the anas : when I strike my foot 
Upon the bosom of the ground, rum fiarth, 

And bind the boy which you shall find with me 
Fast to the chair a be heedful ; hence, and watdk 
I Attond, I hope your warrant u^l bear out 
the deed. 

Hub, Uncleanly scruples I Fear not you : 
Imdeto’t.— \Exeuut Attendants. 
Young lad, come fixtb ; 1 have to siqr with you. 

Arthur. 

Artk, Good-morrow, Hidacrt. 

Hub, Good-moaofirt littie prince. 

Aidh, As little ptinoe^ having so gfuatariUe 
To be nuxre prince^ os may be.*— Youaiesidi 
NIri. Ind^ I have been merrier. 
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MeKVonmel 

Methinksiio body should be sad but | : 

Yet, I member, when 1 was in Fiance, 
Yom gentlemen would be as sad as n^ht. 
Only tor wantonness. By my dirisSendom, 

1^ I were out of prison, and sheeps 
I should be as meny as the day is long; 

And so I would be here, but tost Idmbt 
My unde practices man harm to met 
He is afraid of me, and I of him: 

Is it my &ult that I was Gefirey’s son? 

No, indeed, is*t not; and I would to heaven 
I were your son, so you would loye me, Hubert. 
JSui. lAsidt.} If i talk to hiin, with his in- 
nocent prate 

He will awake my mercy, which lies deadi 
Therefore 1 will be sudden and despatch. 

ArfA, Are you sick, Hubert ? you look pale 
U>day: » 

In sooth, I would you were a little sick. 

That I might sit all night and watdi with you: 
1 warrant 1 love you more than you do me. 

[Asidtt.'] His words do tue possession 
of my bosom. — 

Read here, young Arthur. [Shawitig a 

^ iAside.'] How now, foolish rheum 1 
Turning disfiiteous torture out of door I i 
I must be brier, lest resolution drop 
Out at mine eyes in tender womanish tears.— 
Can you not read it? is it not fur writ? 

Artk. Too fairly, Hubert, for so foul effect. 
Must you wMi hd irons bum out both mine 

CTCS? 

ffu&. Young boy, I must. 

ArtA, And will you? 

IfMb, And 1 wilL 

Ar/k. Have you the heart? When your head 
did but ache 

1 knit my handkerchief about your brows, — 
The best I had, a princess wrought it me, — 
And I did never ask it psu again ; 

And with my hand at midn^^ht held your head; 
And, like the watchful minutes to the hour. 

Still and anon cheer’d up the heavy time, 
Saying, icuA yeuf and, fVhert Uts your \ 

Or, What ^od love may I perform for you? 
Many a poor man’s son would have lien still. 
And n^er have spoke a loving word to you ; 
^yoic at pour sick'service 1^ a grinee. 

Nay, you may think my love was draf^ love. 
And odl it cannintf:>-^ an if you wil : 

If heaven be plem tiiat mu must use me ill, 
Why, then yw mush*— Will you put out mine- 
'-eyes?" ‘ * 

These tbid never did nor never shall 
$n nmim as frown on you? 


> I have sworn to do it I 
And with hot irons must I bum them out 

Arth, Ah, none but b this iron age would 
doiti 

The iron of itself, though heat red hot, 
Approadiing near these eyes, would driidc my 
tears, 

And miench Im fiery indignation, 

Even m the matter of mine inaocence; 

Nay, after that, consume away m rust. 

But for containing fire to harm mine eye. 

Are you more stubborn-hard than hammer'd 
iron? 

An if an angel riiould have come to me 
And told me Hubert should put out mine eyes, 
I would not have believ’d him, — no tongue but 
Hubert’s. 

Ifuh. Come forth. [S/amps. 

Re-enter Attendants, with cords^ Irons, d'r. 


Do as I bid you. 

Artk» O, save me, Hubert, save me 1 my eyes 
are out 

Even with the fierce looks of these bloody men* 
Hub* Give me the iron, I say, and l»nd him 
here. [rough? 

Arth. Alas, what need you be so boist’rous- 
I will not struggle, I will stand stone-still. 

For heaven’s sake, Hubert, let me not be boundl 
Nay, hear me, Hubert I — drive these men away, 
And I irill sit as quiet as a lamb; 

1 will not stir, nor wince, nor sp^ a wcwd. 
Nor look upon the iron angerly : 

Thrust but these men away, ana, I ’ll foigiv^ou. 
Whatever torment you do put me ta [him. 
Hub. Go, stand within ; let me alone with 
I Attend. I am best pleas’d to be firom such 
a deed. [iSMwnr Attendants. 

Arth. Alas, I then have diid away my friend! 
He hath a stern look but a gentle heart: — 

Let him come hock, that his ccmipassion may 
Give life to yours. ■ 

Hub. Come, boy, prepare yourselfi 

Arth. Is there no remedy? 

Hub. None, but to lose your eyes. 

Atih. O heaven!— ^hat there were but a 


mote in yours, 

A grain, a dust, a gnat, a wandering hair, 

Any annoi^ce in that jwecious sense I 

Then, jfeeling what smul things are boisterous 
th^r * 

Your vile intent must needs seem horrible. 

HeA, Is tMs your proinim? go t<^ hold your 
tongue. 

, Arth. Hubert, the nttersaoe of « brace of 
tongues 

Must needs want pleading for a pair of cyesr 
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Let me v.aot.. hold'iiov tongue,— -let" me not, 
Hubert 1 

Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue. 

So I may keep mine eyes : O, ^Muremine eyes. 
Though to no use but still to look on you ! — 
Lp,.by my troth, the instrument is cold, . 

And would not harm me. 

Hub, I can heat it, boy. 

Afik, No, in good sooth; the fire is dead with 
grief. 

Being create for comfort, to be us'd 
In nimeserv'd extremes : see else yourself; 
There is no malice in this burning coal ; 

The breath of heaven hath blown his spirit out. 
And strew'd repentant asher on his h^. 

Hub, But with my breath I can revive it, hay, 
Artk. And if you do, you will but make it 
blush, [Hubert : 

And glow with shame of your proceedings. 
Nay, It, perchance, will sparide in your eyes ; 
And, like a dog that is oompell’d to fight, 
Snatch at his master that dieh tarre him on. 

All things that you should use to do me wrong, 
Deny their office : only you do lack 
That mercy which fierce fire and iron extends. 
Creatures of note for mercw-lacking uses. 

Well, see to live ; I will not touch thine 
^s 

For all the treasure that thine uncle owes : 

Yet am I sworn, and I did purpose, boy. 

With this same very iron to bum them out. 
Artk, O, now you look like Hubert I all this 
while ^ 

You were di<%uised. 

HtA. Peace ; no more. Adieu ! 

Your uncle must not know but you are dead ; 

I 'll fill these doggeil spea with fidse reports : 
And, pretty child, sle^ doubtless and secure, 
lliat Hubert, for the wealth of all the world. 
Will not offend thee. 

Artk. O heaven ! 1 thank vou, Hubert 
Hub. Silence; no more: go closely in with me: 
Much danger do I undergo for thee. lExtuu/, 

Scene IL—Tke same. A Heotn of State in 
the Palace. 

Enter King John, crowned; Pembroke, 
Salisbury, and other Lords. The King 
fakes his Stede. 

K, John, Here once again we ait, once again 
crown'd. 

And look'd upon, I hope, with cheerfiil mres. 
Aim. This once again, but that your hipiness 
pleas’d. 

Was once superfluous : yon were crovm'd before. 
And that high ro>'alty was ne'er pludt’d off ; 


The foiths of<me» abstained- with revolt; 

■ Fresh expectation trdbUed not the land 
With aw long'd*fbr change or better ^te. 

SuL Iherelbre, to be • possess'd with double 

To guasd?dSe that was ridi befine. 

To mid refined rold, to paint the lily. 

To throw n periume on the violet. 

To smooth ttie ice, or add another hue 
Unto the rainbow, as with taperdight 
To seek the beauteous eye of heaven to garnish, 
Zs wasteful and ridiculous excess. [dime. 
Pern, But that your pleasure must be 
This act is as an ancient tide new told ; 

And. in the^last^repeatk^tronUesome, 

Being urged at a time unseasonable. 

SaL In this, the antique and well-noted face 
Of plain old fom is mura disf^red ; 

Ana, like a shifted wind unio a sail. 

It makes the course of thoughts to £rtch about ; 
Startles and frights consideration ; 

Makes sound opinion sick, and truth suspected. 
For putting on so new a fiuhionll robe. 

Pern. When workmen strive to do better 
than well, 

Thw do confound their skill in covetousness ; 
Andoftentimes excusing of a foult 
Doth make the fiiult the worse by the excuse,-* 
As patches set upon a little breaj^ 

Discredit more in hiding of the fiiult 
Than did the fiiult befixe it was so patch’d. 

Sal, To this efiect, before you were new- 
crown'd, [highness 

We breath'd our counsel : , but it pleas'd your 
To overbear it ; and we are all well pleas’d. 
Since all and every part of what we would 
Doth make a stand at what your highness will. 
K. John. Some reasons of this double corona- 
tion [strong ; 

I have possess’d you with, and think them 
And more, more strong, when lesser is my fimr, 
I .shall indue you with : meantime but aw 
What you would have refixm’d that is not well. 
And well dull you perceive how willingly 
I will both hear and grant you your requests. 
Pern, Then I, — as one that am the tongue 
of these. 

To sound the purposes of all their hearts,— 
Both for myself aM them,— but, duef of all. 
Your sidc^, for the which myself and tfaein 
Bend their best studies, — ^heutily request 
The enfiranchisement eff Arthur ; whose restrakit 
Doth move the murmuring lips of discontent ^ 
To break >into tins' efongerous argument,— 

If what in rest you have in r^t you hold. 

Why, then, your fears,— which, as they say, 
attend 
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Jhe atQMof wn)iiga<*4|iould move you tomew 
up 

Your tender Idasnmn. and to choke hie dagra 
With barbarooa ignoranoe, and deny his yonth 
The rich aavantage of good ezerdae? 

That the time’s enemies may not have this 
To grace oocarions, let it be our suit 
That you have bid us ask his libertf; 

Which for our goods we do no foruier ask 
Than wherenpon our weal, on you depending, 
Counts it your weal he have his liberty. 

Id John, Let it be so: I do commit his youth 
To your direction. , 

Mn&r Hubert. 

Hubert, what news with you? [deed; 

JPem, This is the man should do the bloody 
He show’d his warrant to a friend of mine: 
The ima« of a wicked heinous fault 
Lives in his eye; that close aspict of his 
Doth riiow the inood of a much«troubled breast ; 
And I do fearfully lielieve 'tis done 
What we so ibur’d he had a charge to da [go 
SaL The colour of the king doth come and 
Between his purpose and his conscience. 

Like heralds ’twixt two dreadful battles set: 
His passion is so ripe it needs must bnc^ 

Pern, And when it breaks, 1 foar will issue 
thence 

The foul corruption of a swCet child’s death. 

JC John, We cannot hold mortality’s strong 
hat^: — 

Good lords, although my will to pve is livine. 
The suit which you demand is gone and dead: 
He tells us Arthur is deceas’d tanigbt 
SaL Indeed, we fear’d his sickness was past 
cure. [he was, 

Pern, Indeed, we heard how near his death 
Before the child himself felt he was sick : 

This must be answer'd either here or hence. 

X. John, Why do you bend such solemn 
brows on me? 

Think you I bear the shears of destmy? 

Have I commandment on the pulse m life? 

Sal, It is apparent foul-play; and *tis shame 
That greatness should so gro^y offer it t 
So thnve it in your game I and so, fuewelL 
Psm, Stay yk, Lord Salisbury; I ’ll go with 
' th^ 

And find thg mheritance of this poor child, 

Hlui little kii^om of a forced grave. [isle. 

That blood which ow’d the bi^th of all this 
Three foot, of it doth holds— bad world the 
while I [out 

This must not be thus homes thiswiU bmak 
TqsII our sonows, and ere long, 1 doubt. 

(JSxounf Lords. 


Al/sisa They bon in hidlgiMtloca Ire* 
pents 

There is no sure foundation set on bloods 
No certam Ufe achiev’d by other’s daub.— 

JETeSSsr a Messenger. 

A fearful eyt thou hast: where is that blood , 
That I have seen inhabit in those cbecto? 

So foul a dey clean not without a storm: 

Pour down thy weathers— how goes all in 
France? [a power 

Afoss, From France to England.— Never such 
For any foreign preparation 
Was levied in the body of a land. 

The copy of your speed is team’d by them; 
For whim you should be told thw do prepare, 
The tidings come that th^ are all drriv’d. 
K,Jo1^ O, where hath our intellttence 
been drunk? [care. 

Where hath it slept? Where is my mother’s 
That such an army could be drawn in France, 
And she not hear of it? 

Mess, My liege, her ear 

Is stopped with dust ; the first of April died 
Your noble mother: and, as I hear, my lord, 
The Lady Constance in a freniy died [tongue 
Three days before; but this from mmour’s 
I idly heard, — if true or folse I know not 
K, John, Withhold thy speed, dreadful 
occasion I 

O, make a league with me, till I have {deas’d 
My discontent^ peers I— What I mothn dad I 
How wildly, then, walks my estate in France I— 
Under whose conduct came piose powers of 
France 

That thou for troth giy’st out are landed here? 
Mess, Under the Dauphin. 

K. John, Thou hast mode me giddy 

With these ill tidings. 

Entor the Bastard and Peter oJ Pomjret, 

Now, what says the world 
To your proceedings? do not seek to stuff 
My head with more ill news, for it is folL 
Bast, But if you be afeared to hear the worst. 
Then- let the worst, unheard, fall on your head. 
K, John, Bear with me, cousin; for I was 
amaz’d 

Under the tides but now I breathe apin 
Aloft the flood ; and can give audience ' 

To any tongue, speak it <h what it wilL 
Ban. Howlhavespedamonglheclergymei^ 
The sums I have collected risalT express. 

&t as I tiavell’d hither through the land, 


k’d with rumours, iuU of idle dreams. 
Not knowing what they fear, but foil of fear; 
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And here *8 a prophet that 1 brought with me 
From forth the streets ctfPomfiret, whom I found 
With maiiy tanndieds treading on his heds; 

To whom he ani^ in ro<k harsh-soundu^ 
rhymes. 

That, ere the next Ascension-day at nooa^ 
Your h^hness should deliver up your eroshi. 
IT. John, Thou idle dreamer, wherefore 
didst thou so? [out so. 

PsUr, Foreknowing that the trudi wiU &I1 
K, J&kn. Hubert, away with him ; imprison 
him; 

And on that day at noon, whereon he says 
I dmll yield up my crown, let him be bang’d. 
DeKver him to aaf^; and rr^um, 

For 1 must use thee. 

[Exit Hubert with Peter. 
O my gentle cousin, 

Heai’st thou the news abroM, who are arriv’d? 
Bast. The French, my lord ; men’s mouths 
are foil of iti 

Beades, I met Lord Bigot and Lord Salisbury, — 
With eyes as red as new-enkindled fire, — 

And ouiers more, going to seek the grave 
Of Arthur, whom ttiey say is kill’d to-night 
On your suggestion. 

Jr. Ukn. Gentle kinsman, go 

And thrust thyself into their companies; 

1 have a way to win their loves again: 

Bring them before me. 

Bast. I will seek thenvout. 

K. John. Nay, but make haste; the better 
foot bdore. 

O, let me have no subject enemies 
When adverse foreigners ai&ight my towns 
With dreadfol pomp of stout mvasion ! 

Be Mercuiy, set feathers to thy heels. 

And fly Uke thought from them to me again. 
Bast. The spirit of the time shall toich me 
speed. 

K. John. Spoke like a spritefol noble gentle- 
man. [Exit Bastard. 

Go after him ; for he perhaps shall need • 
Some messeiu^ betwuct me and the peers ; 
And be thou he. 

Moss. With all my heart, my li^e. [Exit. 
K. Joktt. My mother dead ! 

Eo-ontor Hubert. 

Ifnh. My lord, they say five 'moons were 
teen to-night; 

Four fixed; aind the fifth did whirl about 
The oilier ibur in wondrous motion. 

JEl ’Jishn. Five moOtisl 
Mnh. Old men and beldams in the streets 

Do propheBY upon k dangerously;' [mouths; 
Yoi^ Artnurs death u common in their 


And when th^ talk of him, fh^ dttke their 
hea dy. 

And whisper one another in the ear; ‘ ' 
And he that speaks doth gripethe healer’s Wiia^; 
Whilst he that hears makes fearfiil action. 

With wrinkled brows, with nods^ with i^lii^ 

I saw a s^th stand with his hammer, thus. 
The whilst his iron did cm the anvil cool. 

With open mouth swallowing a tailor’s news; 
Who, with his drears and measure in his hand; 
Standing on slippers, — ^which Ids nimble haste 
Had fidsely thrvk upon oontrdry feet,— 

Told of a mai^ thousand kariike French 
That were embattailed and rank’d in Kent; 
Another lean unwash’d artificer 
Cuts off his tale, and talks of Arthur’s death? 
El John. Why seek’at thou to possess mp 
with these fears? ' 

Why urgest thou so oft young Arthur’s death? 
Thy hand hath murder’d him : I had a mighty 
cause [kill mm. 

To wish him dead, but thou ludst none to 
Iftth. No hand, my lord I why, did yon not 
provoke me? [tended 

E, John. It is the curse of kings to be at- 
By slaves that take their humours for a warcanl 
To break within the bloody house of life; 

And, on the winkipg of authority. 

To understand a law; to know toe meaning 
Of dangerous majesty, when perchance it firowns 
More upon humour than advis’d rsspect. 

Hvb. Here is your hand and seal foT what I 
did. 

K. John. O, when the last account ’twixt 
heaven and earth 

Is to be made, then dmll this hand and seal 
Witness against us to damnation I ^ 

How oft the sight of means to do ill deeds 
Make ill deeds done I Hadst not thou been by, 
A fellow 1^ the hand of nature mark’d, 
oted, and sign’d, to do a deed of shame, 
is murder hw not come into my mind : 

But, taking note of thy abhoxr’d aspfkrt. 

Finding thee fit for bloody viltiuiy. 

Apt, liable to be employ’d in dai^^, 

I ^ntly broke widi thee of ArthOrs deaths 
And tmiri, to be endeared to a king. 

Made it no consdenoe to destroy a prince^ 

Hnh. My lord,— « 

K. John. Hsdst thoi: but diook headu 
or made a pansi^. 

When I spake dark^What I porpm^d. 

Or turn’d an eye of doubt upon my fii^ 

As bid mdtdl my tale itt' express wofd^‘ < 
Deep dianie had struck me' dumb, mtdh ms 
break off. 
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And thooe thy fean inq[ht 'have vrought fem 
in me: * 

But tikdli didat understand me fay 1117 signsv 
And didst in signs parley with sin; 

Yea, without stop^ mdst let thy heart consent. 
And consequently thv rude hand to act 
The deed, which bom our tongues held vile to 
name. — * 

Out of my sight, and never see me morel 
My nobles leave me; and my state is biav’d. 
Even at my gatca, with ranks of fore^ powers: 
Nay, in thehody of this fleshly land. 

This kingdom, confine of bV>od and breath, 

Hostility and civil tflmult reigns 

Between my conscience and my cousin’s death. 

ffui. Arm you against your other enemies, 

I ’ll make a peace between your soul uid you. 
Young Arthur is alive: this hand of mine 
Is yet a maiden and an innocent hand, 

Not painted with the crimson spots of blood. 
Y^thm this bosom never enter’d yet 
The dreadful motion of a murderous thought ; 
And you havd slander’d nature in my form, — 
lYhich, howsoever rude ezteriorly, 

Is yet the cover of a &irer mind 
Than to be butcher of an innocent diild. 

AT. /oAn. Doth Arthur live? O, haste .thee 
to the peers. 

Throw this report on their incensed rage, 

And make them tame to th^r obedience ! 
Forgive the comment that my passion nmde 
Upon thy feature; for my rage was blind, 

And foul imaginary eyes of blood 
Presented thee more hideous than thou act. 

O, answer not ; but to my closet bring 
The angry lords with all expedient haste : 

1 cdnjure thee but slowly; run more fiut, 

i£xeunt. 

Scene III.— TJir same. Before the Castle. 

Enter Aethue, oh the Walls. 

Arth. The wall is high, and yet will I leap 
down: — 

Good ground, be pitiful, and hurt me not 1 — 
There few or none do know me: if th^ did. 
This ship-hoy’s semblance hath disguis’d me 
mute. 

I am a&aia;^md yet I ’ll venture iu 
If X get down, and do not break my limbs, 

I ’ll find a thousand shifts to get away: 

As good to die and go, as die and stay. 

iLo^dowm. 

O met my uncle’s spirit m in dicse stones 1 — 
Heaven udce tny scwil, and England kegjgr 


Enter Pembroks, Sausbvry, amfUnxcrt, 

SaA Lords, I will meet lum at SainI 
Edmund’s-Bury: 

It is our safety, and we must ernbmos 
Thisgentle oikt at the perilous time. 

Who brou^ that letter from tb« 
cardimd? 

SoA The Count Melon,a noble lordof Fmimei 
Whose private with me of the Danphin’s love 
Is much more general than these lines impof L 
Bi^. To-morrow morning let us meet him, 
then. 

Sal. Or rather then set forward; lor *twUi be 
Two long days* joum^, lords, of e’er we meet 

Enter the BASTAVi, • 

Bast. Once more to-day well met, distem- 
per’d lords I ^ 

The king by me requests your presence straight 
Sal. The king had: dispossess’d himself of us t 
We will not line his thin bestained cloak 
With our pure honours, nor attend the toot 
That leaves the print of Uood where’er it walka 
Return and tell him so: we know the worst 
Bast, Whate’er yon think, good words, I 
think, were best [now. 

Sal. Our griefs, and not our maimess, reason 
Bast. But there is little reason in your grief; 
Therefore ’twere reason you had manners now* 
Bem.%Sir, sir, impatience hath his privOege. 
Bast, ’Tis true, — to hurt his master, no man 
else. 

SaA Thu is the prison:— whRt is he lies here? 

ISeeine Aethue. 
Bern. O death, made proud wiUi pure and 
princely beauty I 

The earth had not a hole to hide this deed. 

SaA Murder, as hating what himself hath 
done, 

Doth lay it open to urge on revenge. I^^ve, 
Biy. Or, when he doom’d this beauty to a 
Found it too precious-prinoriy for a grave. 

SaA Sir Richard, what think you? Have 
you beheld, 

Or have you read or heard? or could you think? 
Or do you almost think, although you see^ 

That you do see? could thought, without this 
object, 

Form siich anoUier? This is the very tdp, 

The beiriit, the oest, or crest unto the orest 
Of murmK’a arms: thu is the bloodieet shame, 
The wildest utvomey, the vilest stroke, 

That ever wall-epd wrath or stacuv tago 
I^resented to the team of soft remmse. [this: 

Bfah All murdem past do stand exewrd ki 
And tfahb 90 sole and so unmatcbable. 
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Shall give a holiness, a puri^, 

To the yet unbegotten sin of times; 

And prove a deuly bloodied but a jest, 
Exam^ed by this heinous spectacle. 

Bast, It is a damned and a bloody work ; 
The graceless action of a heavy hand, — <, 

If that it be the work of any hand. 

jin/. If that it be the work of any hand?-> 
We had a kind of light what would ensue t 
It is the shameful work of Hubert’s hand; 

The practice and the purpose of the king:— 
From whose obedience I forbid my soul, 
Kneeling before this ruin of sweet life. 

And bitching to his breathless excellence 
TIm incense of a vow, a holy vow. 

Never to tute the pleasures of the world. 
Never to lie infected with delight. 

Nor conversant with ease and idleness, 

Till I have set a glory to this hand. 

By giving it the worship of revenge, [words. 
’ Biff. Our souls religiously confirm thy 

Enter Hukert. 

Hub. T.ords, I am hot with haste in seeking 
you: 

Arthur doth live; the king hath sent for you. 

.W. O, he is bold, and blushes not at death 
Avaunt, thou hateful villain, get thee gone I 
Hub. I am no villain. 

Sa/, Must I rob the law? 

[Brawinff his sword. 
Bast. Your sword is bright, sir; put it up 
again. 

Sal. Not till I sheathe it in a murderer’s skin. 
Hub. Stand back, Lord Salisbury, — stand 
back, 1 say; [yours: 

By heaven, I think my sword’s as sharp as 
I would not have you, lord, forget yourself, 
Nor tempt the danger of my true defence ; 

Lest I, marking of your rage, forget 
Your worth, your greatness, and nobility. 

Big. Out, dunghill! dar’st thou brave a 
nobleman? • 

Hub. Not for my life : but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life against an emperor. 

SaL Thou art a murderer. 

Hub. Do not prove me so ; 

Yet I am none : whose tongue soe’er speaks &lse. 
Not truly speaks; who speaks not truly, lies. 
Pom* Cut him to pieces. 

Bast. Keep the peace, I say. 

Sid. Stand by, or I shall gall you. Falcon- 
faddge. - [buiy; 

Bast. Thou wert better gall the devil, Salis- 
If thou but frown on me, or stir thy foot. 

Or tttbdk <hy hasty spleen to do me shame, 

1 *11 strike thee dead. Put up thy swOrd-betime ; 


Or I ’ll so maul you and your toasting-iron - 
That you shall think die devil is oome^m hell. 
Big, What wilt thou do, renowned Taleon- 
bri^e? 

Second a uillun and a murderer? 

Hub. Lord Bigot, I am none. 

Biff. Who kill’d this prince? 

Hub. *Tis not an hour since I left him well i 
I honour’d him, 1 lov’d him; and will weep 
My date of life out for his sweet life’s loss. 

SaL Trust not those canning waters of his 
eyes. 

For villany is without su<^ rheum; 

And he, long traded in it/makes it seem 
like rivers of remorse and innocency. 

Away with me, all you whose souls abhor 
The uncleanly savours of a slaughter-house; 
For I am stifled with this smell of sin. 

Biff. Away toward Bury, to the Dauphin 
there I [out 

Pern. There, tell the king, he may inquire us 
[Exeuttt Lords. 
Bast. Here ’s a good world 1— Knew you of 
this fair work? 

Beyond the infinite and boundless reach 
Of mercy, if thou didst thU deed of death. 

Art ;thou damn’d, Hubert. 

Hub. Do but hear me, sir* 

Bast. Hr! I’ll tell thee what; [black; 
Thou ’rt damn’d ks black-r-nay, nothing is sc 
Thou art more deep damn’d than Prince 
Lucifer: u. 

There is not yet so ugly a fiend of hell 
As thou shall be, if thou didst kill this child. 
Hub. Upon my soul, — 

Bast. If thou didst but consent 

To this most cruel act, do but despair '. 

And if thou want’st a cord, the smallest thread 
That ever spider twisted from her womb 
Will serve to strangle thee ; a rush will be 
A beam to hang thee on; or wouldst thou 
drown thyself, 

Put but a Utile water in a spoon. 

And it shall be as all the ocean, 

Enough to stifle such a villain up. 

I do suspect thee very grievously. 

Hub. If I in act, consent, or sin of thought. 
Be guilty of die string that sweet breadi 
Wmch was embounHeo in this beauteous clay, 
Let hell want pains enough to torture me 1 
1 left him welL 

Bast. Go, bear him in thine arms.— 

1 am ama^d, methinks, and lose my way 
Among the Uiorns and dangers of this world. — 
How easy dost thou take all England up! 

From forth this morsel of dead royalty, 

The Ufe, the right, and truth of all this realm 
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Is fled.to beamiiKtild ir left > > 

To tog and acamUe,. sad to part bv the teeth 
l%e:iiiiDii£d:nitsKst<]f'proiiat4^ state. 
Now for the bare>indi*a bwie of majesty 
Doth domed wav Inistle his angry crest, 

And snadeth in the gentle e^ of peace: 

Now powers foom home and oJscontents at Iiome 
Meet in one line ; and vast oonfosidb waits. 

As doth a raven on a sick-fallen beast, 

'Hie imminent decay of wrested pomp. 

Now ha]^ he whose cloak and cincture can 
Hold out this tempest — Bear away that child. 
And follow me witn speed i 1 ^ to the king: 

A thousand businesses are brief in hand, 

And heaven itself doth frown upmi the land. 

[SX€Uft/. 

ACT V. 

Scene I.— Northampton. A Room in tJu 
PeUace, 

Enter King John, Pandulph with the trewn, 
and Attendants. 

A". John. Thus have I yielded up into your 
hand 

The circle of my glory. , 

PanJ. Take again 

[Giving Kino John the crown. 
From this my Imnd, as holding of the pope, 
Your sovereim greatness and authority. 
E,Jokn.^oyt keep your holy word: go 
meet the French ; 

And from his holiness use all your power 
To stop their marches Tore we are inflam’d. 

Our discontented counties do revolt; 

Our prople quarrel vrith obedience ; 

Swearing allegiance and the love (rf soul 
To stranger blood, to foreign royalty. 

This inundation of mistemper’d humo>ir 
Rests by you only to be qualified. 

Then pause not; for the present time’s so sick 
That present medicine must be minister’d. 

Or overthrow incurable ensues. 

Pandt It was my breath that blew this 
tempest up. 

Upon your stubborn usage of the pope: 

But since you are a gentle oonverute, 

My tongue shall buw again this storm of war, 
And mue %ir weather m your blustering land. 
On this AsceiMion-day, remember well. 

Upon your oath of service to the pope, 

Ck> 1 to make the French lay down their arms. 

lExii. 

JC,/ohn, Istibis .Aseeiisioii-day? .Didnr^ 
the pro^t 

Say that before Ascenskw-day at noon * 


•Myctown. 1 should;give<off ? <• Even so 1- havet 
I ^ suppose it should be on constraint; 

But, heaven be thank’d,* it is-'bBt'vohinta^. • 

Enter the BhSTAXJi, 

Sqfi, All Kent hath yielded; nothing there 
holds out 

But Dover Castle: London hath receiv’d, 

Like a kmd host, the Dauphin and his powers : 
Your nobles- will not hear you, but ace gone 
To offer service to your enemy; 

And wild amazement hurries up and down 
The little number of your doubtful friends. 

AT. John. Would not my lords return to me 

After the^^ard young Arthur was- alive? 

Basi. Th^ found hnn dead, and bast into the 
streets; 

An empty casket, where tlje jewel of life 
By some damn’d hand was robb’d and ta’en 
aww. [live. 

A*. John, That villain Hubert told me he did 
Bast. So, on my soul, he did, for aught he 
knew. 

But wherefore do you droop? why look you sad? 
Be great in act, as you have been in thought ; 
Let not the world sec fear and sad distrust 
Govern the motion of a kingly eye: 

Be .itirring as the time; be fire with fire; 
Threaten the threatener, and outfoce the brow 
Of bragging horror : so shall inferior eyes. 

That borrow their behaviours from the great; 
Grow great by your example, and put on 
The dauntless spirit of resolution. 

Away, and glister Uke the god of war 
When he intendeth to become the field: 

Show boldness and aspiring confidence. 

What, shall they seek the non in his den. 

And fright him there? and make him tremble 
there? 

O, let it not be said I — Forage, and run 
To meet displeasure further from the doors. 

And grapple with him ere he come so nig^ 

A'. John. The legate of the pope hath been 
with me, 

And I have made a happy pea^ with him ; 

And he hath promis’d to dismiss the powers 
Led by the Dauphin. 

Bast, O inglorious leiqrae ! 

Shall we, upon the footing of our land, ' 

Send frir'imy oidcrs, and make compromise, 
Inrinuation, parIqF, and base truce, 

To onus invasive? dull a beardless boy, 

A cocker’d silken wanton, brave onr fieMs, 

And flesh his spirit in a warlike soil. 

Mocking the au with colours idly spread. 

And find no chedk? Let us, my liege, to arms: 
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Perchance the cardinal cannot make your peace; 
Or, if he dOt let it at least be said, 

Thc^ saw we had a purpose of defence, 
ir. John, Have thou the ordering of this 
present time. [I know. 

Bast, Away, then, with good courage,* yet, 
Our parly may well meet a prouder foe. 

\ExeuHt. 

ScENB l\,-^Near St. £omund*s-Bury. 
The French Camp. 

Enter, in arms, liOUis, Salisbury, Melun, 
Pembroke, Bigot, Soldiers. 

JLou. My Ixird Mclun, let *his be copied out. 
And keep it safe for our remembrance: 

Return the precedent to these lords again; 
That, having our fair order written down. 

Both they and we, perusing o’er these notes. 
May know wherefore we took the sacram«it. 
And keep our faiths firm and inviolable. 

So/. Upon our sides it never shall be broken. 
And, noble Dauphin, albeit we swear 
A voluntary seal and unurg’d faith 
To your proceedings; yet, believe me, prince, 

I am not glad that such a sore of time 
Should seek a plaster by contemn’d revolt. 

And heal the inveterate canker of one wound 
By making many. O, it grieves my soul 
That I must draw this metal from my side 
To be a widow -maker 1 O, and there a 
Where honourable rescue and defence 
Cries out upon the name of Salisbury 1 
But such is the infection of the time, 

That, for the health and physic of our right. 
We cannot deal but with the very hand 
Of stem injustice and confused wrong. — 

And is ’t not pity, O my grieved friends I 
That we, the sons and cmldren of this isle, 
Were bom to see so sad an hour as this ; 
Wherein we step after a st;ranger-march 
Upon her gentle bosom, and fill up 
Her enemies’ ranks— I must withdraw and weep 
Upon the spot of this enforc’d cause — 

To grace the gentry of a land remote, 

And follow unacquainted colours here? 

What, here? — O nation, that thou couldst re- 
move I 

That Neptune’s arms, who cUppeth thee' about. 
Would bear thee from the knowledge of {hyaelf. 
And grapple thee unto a pagan shore, [lane 
Where these two Christian .armies might com- 
The blood of malke in a vein of league. 

And not to spend it so unneighbomfy I 
ZoH. A noble temper dost thou show in 
And gfeat affections wrestliim in thy bosom 
Do i^e an earthquake of nobility. 


O, what a noble combat hast thou fou^t • 
B^een compulsion ihnd a braVe respMt 
me wipe off this honourable dew 
That silverly doth progress on thy cheeks: 

My heart hath melted at a lady’s tears, . 
Being an ordinary inundation; 

But &LS effiision of such manly drops. 

This showl&r, blown up by tempest of the sout. 
Startles mine ejms, ana makes me mrure amaa’d 
Than had I seen the vaUlty top of heaven 
Figur’d quite o’er with banting meteors. 

Litl up toy brow, renowned &lisbttiy, 

And with a greyit heart heave away this stomi 
Commend these waters to'those baby eyes 
That never saw the giant world enru^d. 

Nor met with fortune other than at feasts. 

Full warm of blood, of mirth, of gossiping. 
Come, come ; for thou shall thrust thy htmd as 
deep ‘ 

Into the purse of rich prosperity 

As Louis himself: — so, nobles, shall you all, 

T »iat knit your sinews to the stren^h m mine. — 
And even there, methinks, an angel spake: 
Look, where the holy legate comes apace. 

To give us warrant from the hand of neaven. 
And on our actions set the name of right 
With holy breath. 

Enter Pandulph, attended. 

Pond. Hail, noble prince of Francel 

The next is this, — John hath reconcil’d 
Himself to Rome; his spirit is come in, 

That so stood out against the holy church. 

The great metropolis and see 6f Rome: ' 
Therefore thy threatening colours now wind np^ 
And tame the savage spmt of wild war. 

That, like a lion fiKterM up at hand, 

It may lie gently at the foot of peace. 

And be no further harmful than in show. 

Lou, Your grace shall pardon me, I will not 
back: 

I am too high-born tb be propertied, 

To be a secondary ah control, 

Or useful serving-matt and instrument 
To any sovereign state throughout the wculd. 
Your breath first kindled the dead coal of wars 


With Uiat same weak wlhd which enkindled it. 
You taught me how to know the foce of ri^t» 
Acquainted me with interest to tbit land, 

Yea, thrust this enterprise into my heart ; 

And oome ye now to tell me John hath made 
His peace with Rome? Wfaat is that peace to 
me? 

I, by the honour of my BHUVkge^bed, 


Between this ifoiistis’d kingdom and myselL 
And brought in matter that should feed ttib 
And now ’tis fiir too huge to be blown out 
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After yonng Artiuir, daiih this hfidibr mine; 

now it is half-oonqter'd, nuist i back - 
Becausk that: John hath made hia peace widi 
Rohie? [bonm, 

Aim I Rome’s slave? What permykhath Rome 
What mm provided, what munition aent» 

To underprop this action? Is *t not I 
That undeigo this cha^? who elsl but I, 
And such as to my daim are liable, 

Sweat in this business and maintain this war. 
Have I not heard these islanden shout out, 

U fvit as I have bank’d their towns? 
Have I not here the best caid%for the game. 
To win this easy mAtch plaVd for a crown? 
And shall I now give o’er uie delded set? 

No, no, on my soul, it never mall be said. 
Pond. You look but on the outside of this 
work. 

Ijm, Outside Ot inside, I will not return 
Till my attempt so much be glorified' 

As to my ample hope was promised 
Before I drew this gallant nead of war, 

And cull’d these fiery spirits from the world. 
To outlook conquest, and to win renown 
Even in the jaws of danger and of death. — 

ITfvmpei soumb. 

What lusty trumpet thus doth summon u«? 

Enter the Bastard, aitended. 

Bast. According to the fi^ play of the world, 
Xet me have audience ; I am sent to speak : — 
My holy loiA of Milan, fiom the king 
I come, to learn how you have dealt for him ; 
And, as you answer, I do know the scope 
And warrant limited unto my tonrae. 

Pond. The Dauphin is too wilful-opposite. 
And will not temporize with my entreaties; 

He flatly says he ’ll not lay down his arms. 

Bast, By all the blood that ever foiy breath’d. 
The youth says welL — Now hear our English 
king; 

For thus his royalty doth speak in me. 

He is prepar’d; am reason too he should: 

'nds apish and unnumnerly af^xoach, 

*111!$ harness'd ma^ue ana unadvised revel, 
This unhair’d sandness and boyish troops. 

The king doth smile at ; and is well prepar’d 
To whip this dwarfish war, these {Hgmy arms, 
From out the circle of his territories. [door. 
That hand whkfo had the strei^dr, even at your 
To cudgel you, and make you take the hatch; 
To dive, like budcets, in concealed wells; 

To croM^ in litter of your stable planks; 
lie^ like pawns, kMk’d up in diests and 
tzunu; 

To hue with swine ; to seek sweet aafete out 
In vaiuteand prisons; and to diriU oadsliake 


Even at the ayix^ of your nadoi^acKnrf^ 
ThhUdqg his voice an aimed £iwlWinMin.y->. 
Shall -diat victorious hand be feebled hen, . 
That in your chambers ^ve you chastisement? 
No: know the gallant monarch is in arms; 
Anddi 1 :e an ea^ o’er hu aery tower^- 
To souse aMK^once that comes near Ms nesL-*- 
And you degenerate, you ingtate revolts. 

You Uoody Neroes, npping up the womb 
Of your dear mother England, blush for shame; 
For your own ladies and pale-visag’d maids>, 
Like Amazons, come tripping after drums, — 
Their thimbles into annM nuntlets dialed. 
Their needles to lances, and thdr gentle hearts 
To fierce and bloody indlnation. [in peace; 

Lou. There end my brave, and turn tnyfooe 
Weerant thou const ontsoold us: fafedieewdl; 
We hold our time too predous to be spent 
With such a brabbler. « 

Pastd. Give me leave to speak. 

Bast. No, I will speak. 

Lou. We will attend to neither. — 

Strike up the drums; and let the tonoueof war 
Plead for our interest and our being here. 

Bast. Indeed, your drums, being beaten, will 
CIV out; 

And so shall you, bdng beaten: do but start 
An echo with the clamour of thy drum, 

And even at hand a drum is ready bnu:’d 
That riiall reverberate all as loud as thine; 
Soundabut another, and another riiall, 

As loud as thine, rattle the welkin’s ear, 

And mock the deep-mouth’d thunder: for at 
hand, — 

Not trusting to this halting legate here, 

Whom he hath us’d rather for sport than need,— 
Is warlike John; and in his forehead sits 
A bare-ribb’d death, whose office is this day 
To feast upoh whole thousands of the French. 
Lou. Strike up our drums, to find thu danger 
out. • 

Bast. And thou shaft find it. Dauphin, do iMt 
doubt. [Exeunt, 

Scene III. — 7)Ss same. A Field of Battte, 
Alarums. Enter King John astd Hubert. 

K, John, How goes the day with us? O, 
tell me, Hubert. 

Bui. Badly, 1 fear. How fiues your majeriy? 
K, John. This fover, that hath trouhlra me 
«oleng, 

Lies heavy on me^-(^ my heart is sickf 
Enter a Uoaueager. 

Mess. My lord, your valmnt kiosman, Faloan* 
bridge. 
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Desires your majesW to leave the field. 

And send him word by me which way you go. 
K»John, Tell him, toward Swinst^, to the 
abbqr there. [aupply 

Mas, Be <» good comfort; for the great 
That liras expected by the Dau^n here , 

Are wredc’d three nimtsago on Goodwin Sends. 
This news was brought toKichard but even now: 
The French fight coldly, and retire themselves. 
K,Jokn» Ay mel this tyrantfever bums me 
up. 

And will not let me welcome this good news. — 
Set on toward Swinstead : to my litter straight ; 
Weakness possesseth me, and t am faint. 

[£xMnt. 

SCRNK IVJ— Tiia same. Atu^he* part of the 
same. 

Salisbury, Pkmbrokb, and others. 

SaL I did not think the king so stor’d with 
friends. 

Am. Uponceagain ; putspirit in theFrench: 
If thmf miscarry we miscarry too. 

Soli That misbegotten devil, Falconbridge, 
In spite of sjute, alone upholds the day. 

J^n. Th^ say King John, sore sick, hath 
left the field. 

Enter Melun wottndedf and led hy Soldiers. 

Mel. Lead me to the revolts of Englawi here. 
Sal. When we were happy we had other 
names. 

Pern. It is the Ckrant Melun. 

Sal. Wounded to death. 

MeL Fly, noble English, you are bought and 
sold; 

Unthread the rude eye of rebellion, 

And welcome home again discarded fiiith. 

Seek out King John, and iall before his feet; 
For if the French be lords.of this loud day, 

He means to recompense the pains you take 
By cutting off your heads: thus hath he sworn, 
And I wim him, and many more with me, 
Upon the altar at Saint Edmund’s-Buiy; 

on that altar where we swore to you 
Dear amity and everlasting love. 

Sal. May this be possible? may this be true? 
Mel. Have I not hideous death witlun my 
view. 

Retaining but a quantity of life. 

Which bleeds away even as a form ot wax 
Kesolveth fipom his figure *g^st the fire? 

What in the world should nnwe me now deceive, 
Sfaioe I must lose the use of all deceit? 

IVhy diou)^ I then be fidse, since it is true 
That I must die here, and live hence truth? 


I say i^n, if Louis do win die day, 

He u ^worn if e’er those eyes of yours 
Bdiold another day break in the east: * 

But even this night,— whose black contagious 
breath 

Already smokes about the bumii^ crest 
Of the old, feeble, and day>wearied sun, — 
Even this ifi night, your breathing shall expire ; 
Paying the fine of rated treachery 
Even with a treacherous fine of all your lives, 
If Louis by your assistance win the day. 
Commend me to one Hubert, with your king; 
The love of hiny — and this respect besides, 

For that my gtandsire wastui Englishman, — 
Awakes my conscience to confess all this. 

In lieu whereof, I pray you, bear me hence 
From forth the noise and rumour of the field, 
Where I may think die remnant of my thoughts 
In peace, and part this body*and my soul 
With contemplation and devout desires, [soul 
Sal. We do believe thee: — and beshrew my 
Bu> I do love the favour and the form 
Of this most &ir occasion, the* which 

We will entread the steps of damned flight ; 
And, like a bated and retired flood, 

Leaving our rankness and irregular course, 
Stoon Tow within those boundb we have o’er- 
look’d. 

And calmly run on in obedience, 

Even to our ocean,’ to our great King John. — 
My arm shall give thee help to bear thiee hence ; 
For I do see the cruel pangs of dmth 
Right in thine eye. — Away, my friends I New 
flight, 

And happy newness, that intends old right. 

\Exeuwt, leading off yi'KLXi'it, 

Scene V. — The same. The French Camp.< 
Enter Louis and his train. 

Lou. The sun of heaven methought was loth 
to set, 

But stay’d, and made the western welkin blush, 
When the Englidi measur’d backward their own 
ground 

In fiunt retire. O, bravely came we off. 

When with a volley of our needless shot, 

After such bloody toil, we bid good-n^t; 

And wound our tattering colours clearfy up. 
Last in the field, and almost lords pf it I 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Where is my i»ince, the Dauphin? 
Lou. Here : — what news? 

Mess. The Count Melun is slain; the English 
lords. 

By his persuasion are again fiiUen off; 
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And Tbur supply, whidiyou havewish'd so long, 
Are ept away aM sunk on Goodwin Sands. 
Zsw. Ah, foul shrewd newst— beahiew thy 
very heart I — 

1 did not thmk to be so sad to>ni^t 
As this hath made me. — Who was he that said 
King John did flv an hour or two ^efore 
The stumbling night did part our ureuy powers 
Mfss. Whoever spoke it, it is true, my lord. 
Zfiu. Well ; keep good quarter and good care 
to-night; 

The day shall not be up so soon as I, 

To try the fiiir adventure of t*-morrow. 

Scene VI. — yfn open Pltue in the uetgMour 
hood of Svnnstead Abbi^f, 

Enter the Bas'bard and Hubert, meetings 

Hub. Who ’s there? speak, ho! speak quickly, 
or I shoot. 

Bast. A Mend. — ^What art thou? 

Huh. ' Of the part of England. 

. Bast. Whither dosf thou go? 

Hub. What *s that to thee? Why may I not 
demand 

Of thine afiairs, as well as thou of mineh 
Bast. Hubert, I think. 

Htdt. Thou hijfit a pwfect thought : 

I will, upon all hazards, well believe [well. 
Thou art my friend, that know’st my tongue so 
Who art tl^? 

Bast. Who thou wilt: an if thou please. 
Thou mayst befriend me so much as to think 
1 come one way of the Plantagenets. 

Hub. Unkind remembrance I thou and eye- 
less n^ht [me. 

Have done me shame brave soldier, pardon 
That any accent breaking from thy tor^e 
Should ’serpe the true acquaintance of mine ear. 
Bast. Come, come ; sans compliment, what 
news abroad? [night, 

Hub, Why, here walk I, in the black brow of 
To find you out. 

Bout. Brief, then; and what’s the news? 
Hub. O, my sweet ar, newsfitting to the night. 
Black, fearful, comfortless, and horrible. 

Bast. Show me theverywoundofthis ill news; 

I am no woman, I ’ll not swoon at it. 

HiA. The king, 1 fear, is poison’d by a monk : 

I left him almost speechless and broke out 
To acquaint you with this evil, that you might 
The brtter arm to the sudden time. 

Than if you had at Idsure known of this. 

Bast. How did he take it; who did taste to 
him? 

Hsd. A monk, I tell you; a resolved villain. 


Whose bowels suddenly burst out I dm ldug 
Yet speaks, and peiadventure may recover. 
Besa. V\^o didst thou leave to tend his 
majesty? [come back. 

Hub. Why, know you not? the lords axe all 
And brought Prince Henry in their onnpany; 
At whose request the king hath pardon’d them. 
And they are all about his maje^. [heaven. 
Bast. Withhold thine indi^don, mi^ty 
And tempt us not to bear above our power !~ 

I ’ll tell mee, Hubert, half my power this night. 
Passing these fiats, are taken by the tide, — 
These lincoln wa^es have devoured tbm ; 
Myself, well-mounted, hardly have escaped. 
Away, before! conduct me to the king; 

I doubt he will be dead or ere I cpme. 

\Exeunt. 

Scene VII. — The Orchaxd of Sivinstusd Abbty. 

Enter Prince Henry, Salisbury, and 
Bigot. 

P. Hen. It is too late: the life of all his blood 
Is touch’d corruptibly; and his pure brain, — 
Which some suppose the soul’s frail dwelling- 
house,— 

Doth, by the idle comments that it makes. 
Foretell the ending of mortality. 

Enter Pembroke. 

Peih. His highness yet doth speak; and 
holds Ixlief 

That, being brought into the open air. 

It would allay the burning quality 
Of that fell poison which assaileth him. 

P. Hen. Let him be brought mto the orchard 
here. — 

Doth he still rage? [Exit Bigot. 

Pern. He is more patient 

Than when rou left him ; even now he sung. 

P. Hen. O vanity of sickness I fierce extremes 
In their continuance will not feel themselves. 
Death, having pr^d upon the outward parts. 
Leaves them Invisible; and his siege is now 
Against the mind, the which he pricks and 
wounds 

iVith many legions of strange fantasies. 

Which, in their throng and press to that last 
, hold, [should sing.— 

'.onfi^d themselves. ’Tis strange that drotfa 
I am the qpgnet to this pole faint swan. 

Who diants a dolefiil hymn to his own death ; 
And ftom the organ-pipe of ftail^ sings 
His soul and body to their lasting rest, [born ^ 
Sah Be of good comfort, prince ; for you are 
To set a form upon that indigest 
Which he hath left so diapelcss and so rude. 



4a« 


KING JC»1N. 


(Acrv, 


Jte-tHter BiGOf and Attendants, wka bring in 
Kino John in a chair. 

AT. John* Ay, many, now my soul hath 
elbow-room; 

It would not out at windows nor at doon.f 
These is so hot a summer in my bosom 
That all mv bowels crumble up to dust ; 

1 am a scciroled form, drawn with a pen 
Upas a parchment; and against this fire 
]>o 1 dinnk up. 

P. Hm. How fiires your majesty? 
K.Jcdm. Poison’d, — fue dead, forsook, 
cast off: 

And none of you will bid the winter come. 

To thrust his icy fingers in my maw; 

Nor let my' kingdom’s rivers take their course 
Through m^bum’d bosom; nor entreat the north 
To miuce ms bleak winds kiss my parched lips. 
And comfort me with cold : — 1 do not ask jmu 
much; 

I b^ cold comfort; and you are so strait, 
Andso iogratefiil, you deny me that. 

P. Hen. O, that there were some virtue in my 
tears, 

That might relieve you ! 

K. /ekn. The salt in them is hot.— 

V^thm me is a hell ; and there the poison 
Is, as a fiend, confin’d to tyrannise 
On unreprievable condemned blood. 

Enter the Bastard. ' 

Bast. O, I am scalded with my violent motion, 
And spleen of speed to see your majesty 1 
X. John. O cousin, thou artoome tosetmine 
eye: 

The tackle of my heart is crack’d and bum’d ; 
And all the shrouds, wherewith my life should 
sail, 

Are turned to one thread, one little hair : 

Hy heart hath one pocw string to stay it Iqr, 
Vniich holds but dll thy news be uttered; 

And then all this thou seest is but a clod, * 
And model of confounded royalty. 

Bast. The Dauphin is prepari^ hitherward. 
Where heaven he knows now we shall answer 
him; 

For in a night the best part of my power, 

As I upon advantage did remove. 

Were m the wariies all unwarily 
Devoured by the unexpected flood. 

C^isKlNGd^r. 
SaL You breathe tbesedead news in asdead 
an ear* {dnia 

My ifeget my loidl— But now a kiim,— now. 
P. Hess, Even so must 1 run on, and even so 
ttop^ 


,What airety of the world, what hqpe, what stay. 
When diis was now a kmg^ and now is cisy 1 
Boa. Aftthougmieao? Ido but stay behind 
To do the office fin thee of revenge, 

And then mgr soul shall wait <m thee to heaven. 
As it on earth hath been thy servant sdlL — 
Now, now, you stars that move in your j^t 
^fieres, [fiutru ; 

Where be your powers? Show now your maided 
And instantly return with me again. 

To push destruction and pei^iet^ shame 
Out of the weak doM of our feinting land. 
Stiai^t let us seekt or straight weriufibesou^t; 
The Dauphin rages at our ^ty heels. 

Sat. It seems you know not, then, so much 
as we: 

The Cardinal Fandulffii is within at rest. 

Who half an hour since came from the Draffein, 
And brings from him such offers of our peace 
As we with honour and respect majr take, 

Wii’i purpose presently to leave this War. 

Bast. He will the rather do it when he sees 
Ourselves well sinewed to our defence. 

Sal. Nay, it is in a manner done already; 
For many carriages he hath despatdi’d 
To the sea-side, and put his cause and quarrel 
To thr disposing of tM cardinal : 

With whom yourself, myself, and other lords. 
If you think meet, ^ wemoon will post 
To ednsummate this business happily. 

Bast. lietitbeso; — And you,my noble prince. 
With other princes that may best he spar’d. 
Shall wait upon your fethers fnneraL 
P. Hen. At Worcester must his body be in- 
terr’d; 

For so he will’d it. 

Bast. Thither shall it, then : 

And happily may your sweet self put on 
The lineal state and glory td the land I 
To whom, with all sm^ission,^ on my knee^ 

I do bequeath my fiiithfiil service^ 

And true subjection everlastingly. 

Sal. And the like tender of our love we make, 
To rest without a spot for evermore. 

P. Hen. I have a kind soul that would pve 
you thanks, 

And knows not how to do it but with tears. 

Bast. O, letusniythetimebutneedfidwoe. 
Since it hatii been befordiand with our griefe.— 
This Eng^d never did, nor never,diall, 
lie at tM proud foot td a conqueror. 

But when it first did help to wound itselfi 
Now these her princes are omne home again, 
Come the three comers of the world informs, 
And we riiall riiocfc them : nmigfat dulll make 
us rue. 

If E»^;land to itself do rest but true, \fiansent. 
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ACT I. 

Scene {—London, d Boom in tke 
Balace. 

Enter King Richard, attended; John of 
Gaunt, and otker NoWes. 

K, Hick, Old John of Gaunt, time-bonoor’d 
Lancaster, 

Bast thou, accordir^ to thy oath and band, 
Brought hither Henrv Heraord, thy bold son. 
Here to make good the bcuterous late aweal. 
Which then our leisure would not let us hear. 
Against the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mow- 
bray? 

(kamt, I have, my liege. [sounded him, 
JC Rich, Tell me, moreover, hast thou 
If he appeal the duke on ancient malice ; 

Or wmtniiy, as a good snb^ shouliL 
On aoae mwn ground of treachery in him? 
Gaunt, As near as 1 could sift him on that 
argnmenc,^ 

On Bpne apparent danger seen in hiitti 
Aim^ at ywr hig^ess,— no inveterate malice. 
K* Then call tfaeni to oim presence: 
6oetoiMe» 


And downing bsow to brow, ouiadtees will 
hear 

The accuser and the accused freely qieak»— 
\Exennt some Attendants. 
High-stomach’d are they both, and iul! of ire, 
In rage deaf as the sea, hasty as fire. 

Re-enter Attendants, with Bolingbrokb and 
Norfolk. 

Boling, Many years of haj^ days befall 
My gracions sovereini, my most kmog liegel 
Nor, Each day stul better other’s harness t 
Until the heavenr, envying earth’s good hap. 
Add an immortal title to your ctowni 
K, Rich, We thank you both: yet one but 
flatters us, 

As well appeareth by the cause von come ; 
Namely, to appeal each other ofhi^ treason.— 
Cousiq of Hereford, what dost thou 
Against the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mow* 
bray? [speech !"** 

Bolii», l4st,— heaven be the record to my 
In the d^kui of a sab)ect*a tove, 

Tenderiiw the predous safety of prinoe» 

And firee from other mkib^ottmi 1^, 

C^e 1 appellant to thb princely praenaE^— 
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Now, Thomas Mowbray, do I turn to thee; 
And mark mv greeting well ; for what I speak. 
My body diall make good upon this eartb 
Or my divine soul answer it in heaven. 

Thou art a traitor and a miscreant ; ^ 

Too good to be so, and too bad to live : • 
Since the more &ir and crystal is the sky, 

Ilie uglier seem the clouds that in it fly. 

Once more, the more to aggravate the note. 
With a foul traitor’s name stuff 1 thy throat; 
And wish, — so please my sovereign, — ere I 
move, [may prove. 

What my tongue speaks, my right-drawn sword 
Let not my cold words here accuse my 
zeal: 

’Tis not the trial of a woman’s war, 

The bitter ‘clamour of two eager tongues, 

Can arbitmte this cause betwixt us twain : 

The blood is hot that must be cool’d for this : 
Yet can I not of such tame patience boast 
As to be hush’d, and naught at all to say: [me 
First, the fair reverence of your highness curbs 
From giving reins and spurs to my free speech; 
Which else would post until it had return’d 
These terms of treason doubled down his throat. 
Setting aside his high blood’s royalty, 

And let him be no kinsman to my hege 
1 do defy him, and I spit at him ; 

Call him a slanderous coward and a villain: 
Which to maintain, 1 would allow him odds ; 
And meet him, were I tied to run a-fool 
Even to the frozen ridges of the Alps, 

Or any other ground inhabitable. 

Wherever Englishman durst set his foot. 
Meantime let this defend my loyalty, — 

By all my hopes, most falsely doth he lie. 
Boling, Pale trembling coward, there 1 throw 
my gage, 

Disclaiming here the kindred of the king ; 

And lay aside my high blood’s royally, [cept. 
Which iear, not reverence, makes thee to ex- 
If guilty dread hath left thee so much strencth 
As to take up mine honour’s pawn, then st(£p: 
By that and all the rites of knighthood else. 
Will I make good against thee, arm to arm. 
What I have spoke, or thou canst worst devise. 
Nor, 1 take it up; and by that sword I 
swear, [shoulder. 

Which gently laid my knighthood on my 
F Hjan swer tb^ in an]^ feir degree. 

And when I mon^alive m y ^ not light. 

If 1 he traitor or unjustly flg^t I 
K, Rich. What dotn our cousin lay to 
Mowbray’s charge? 

It must be great, that can inherit us 
So wveh as of a thought of ill in him. 


Boling, Look, what I speak my life shAll 
prove it true'; — [nobles. 

That Mowbray hath receiv’d e^ht thousand 
In name of lendings for your highness^ soldiers. 
The which* he hath detain’d for lewd emplt^- 
ments. 

Like a false traitor and injurious villain. 
Besides, Ikay, and will in battle prove, — 

Or here, or elsewhere to the fiirthest verge 
Tliat ever was survey’d by English e]w, — 

That all the treasons for these eighteen years 
Complotted and contrived in this land 
Fetch’d from flilse Mowbray their first head 
and spring. ^ 

Further, 1 say, — and further will maintain 
Upon his bod life to make all tliis good, — 
Tlmt he did plot the Duke of Gloster’s death ; 
Suggest his soon-believing adversaries, 

And consequently, like a traitor coward, 
Sluic’d out his innocent soul through streams 
of blood : 

Which blood, like sacrificing Abel’s, cries, 
Even from the tongueless caverns of the earth. 
To me for justice and rough chastisement ; 
And, by the glorious worth of my descent. 

This arm shall do it, or this life be spent t 
K,t,Rieh, How high a pitch his resolution 
soars I— 

Thomas of Norfolk, what say’st thou to this? 

Nor, O, let my sovereign turn away his face, 
And bid his ears a little while be deaf, 

Till I have told this slander of hisPblo^, 

How God and good men hate so foul a liar. 

K, Rich. Mowbray, impartial are our eyes 
and ears : 

Were he my brother, nay, my kingdom’s heir,— • 
As he is but my father’s brother’s son, — 

Now, by my sceptre’s awe, 1 n»ke a vow. 

Such neighbour-nearness to our sacred blood 
Should nothing privilege him, nor partialize 
The unstooping firmness of my u.u^t soul: 
lie is our subject, Mowbray, so art thou ; 

Free speech and fearless I to thee allow. 

Nor, Then, Bolingbrokc, as low as to thy 
heart, [liest t 

Through the false pass^e of thy throat, thou 
Three ports of that receipt I had for Calais 
Disburs’d 1 duly to his l^hness’ soldiers; 

The other part reserv’d 1 by consent. 

For that my sovereign liege was Inanty debt 
Upon remainder tif a dear account. 

Since last I went to France to fetch his queen ; 
Now swallow down that Uet—For Gloster’s 
death,— 

I slew him not; but, to mine own disgrace. 
Neglected my sworn duty in that case. — 

For you, my noble Lord of Lancaster, 
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The honourable father to my foe, 

Once did 1 lay an ambilsh j^our life, 

A tre^)9Bss that doth vex my grieved soul : 

But, ere I last receiv’d the sacrament, 

I did confess it ; and exactly beg^ 

Your grace’s pardon, and 1 hope I had It. 

This is my fault : as for the rest appeal’d. 

It issues from the rancour of a villun, 

A recreant and most.d^enerate traitor: 

Which in myself 1 boldly will defend ; 

And interchmgeabl)* hurl dovm my gage 
Upon this overweening traitor’s foot. 

To prove myself a loyal gent||eman 
Kven in the best blood dramtier’d in his bosom. 
In haste whereof,* most heartily I pray 
Your highness to assign our trial day. 

K, Iwh. Wrath'kmdled gentlemen, be rul’d 
by me; 

Let’s purge thiseholer without letting blood: 
This we prescribe, though no physician ; 

Deep malice makes too deep incision: 

Forget, forgive; conclude, and be agreed; 

Our doctors say this is no time to bleed. — 
Good uncle, let this end where it begun ; 

We ’ll calm the Duke of Norfolk, you your son. 
Gaunt, To be a make*peace shall become 
my age:— •fgage- 

Throw down, my son, the Duke of Norfolk’s 
K. Rich, And, Norfolk, throw down his. 
Gaunt, When, Harry? when? 

Obedience bids I should not bid again. 

JiT, Richa Norfolk, throw down; we bid; 
there is no boot. 

JVhr. Myself I throw, dread sovereign at thy 
foot: 

My life thou shalt command, but not my shame : 
The one my duty owes ; but my fair name, — 
Despite of death, that lives upon my grave,— 
To dark dishonour’s use thou shalt not have. 

I am disgrac’d, impeach’d, and bafiled here ; 
Pierc’d to the soul with slander’s venom’d spCiar, 
The which no balm can cure but his heart -blood 
Which breath’d this poison. 

IC, Rich, Rage must be withstood: 

Give me his gage : — lions make leopards tame. 
Yea, but not change his spots: take 
but my shame. 

And I res^ my gage. My dear dear lord. 
The purest treasure mortal times afford 
Is spotless#eputation ; that away. 

Men arc but gilded loam or painted cla^ 

A jewel in a ten-times-barr’d-up chest 
Is a bold sjwt in a loyal breast. 

Mine honour is my life; both grow in one; 
Take honour from me, and my life is done: 
Then, dear my liege, mine honour let me try; 
In that I live, and for that will X die. 


R, Rich, Cousin, throw down yourngerdo 
you begin. > ^bul-sinl 

BaUng, O, God defend my soul from such 
Shall I seem crest-fallen in my father’s ajjght? 
Or with pale beggar-fear impeach my height 
Befere this outdar’d dastard? Ere my tongue 
Shall wound mine honour withsuch feeble wton^ 
Or sound so base a parle, my teeth shall tear 
The slavish motive of recanting fear; 

And spit it bleeding in his high dis^^, 
Where shame doth harbour, even in Mow- 
bray’s lace ! [Bxit Gaunt. 

R, Rich, We were not bom to sue, but to 
command ; — 

Which since we cannot do to make you friends. 
Be ready, as your lives sliall answer it. 

At Coventry, upon Saint Lamberrs day: 

There shall your swords and lances arbitrate 
The swelling difference of your settled hater 
Since we can not atone you, we shall see 
Justice design the victor’s chivalry.— 

Lord marshal, command our officers-at-arms 
Be ready to direct these home-alarms. 

\Exeunt, 

SCBNK II. — The same. A Reonr in the DUKB 
OF Lancas'i er’s Palace, 

Enter Gaunt atid Duchrss op Gloster. 
Gaunt. Alas, the part 1 had in Gloster’s blood 
Dothanore solicit me than your exclaims. 

To stir against the butchers of his life. 

But since correction lieth in those hands 
Which made the fault that we cannot correct. 
Put we our quarrel to the will of heaven ; 

Who, when they see the hours ripe on earth. 
Will tain hot vengeance on offenders’ heads. 
Duch, Finds brotherhood in thee no sharper 
spur? 

Hath love in thy old blood no living 6re? 
Edward’s seven sons, whereof thyself art one, 
Were as seven vials of his sacred blood, 

Or seven fair branches springing from one root: 
Some of those seven are dried by nature’s course. 
Some of those branches by the Destinies cut; 
But Thomas, my dear lord, my life, my Glos- 
ter,— 

One vial full of Edward’s sacred blood. 

One i^urishing branch of his most royal root, 

Is crack’d, and all the precious liquor spilt; 

Is hack'd dowiuaiMl hissummer-leaves all faded, 

Ab, Cfeunt, his blood was thine I that that 
womb, 

That mettle, that self-mould, thatfashion’d thee, 
Made him a man; and though thou liv’sC and 
breath’st, 
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Yet att thou slain in him: thou dost consent 
In some large measure to thy hither’s death, 

In that dioo seest thy wretched brother die. 
Who was die model of thy hither’s life. 

Call it not patience, Gaunt, — ^it is despair: 

In suflering thus thy brother to be slaughter’d. 
Thou shourst the naked pathway to thy life, 
TearJiing stern murder how to butcher thee : 
That whidi in mean men we entitle patience, 
Ispale cold cowardice in noble breasts. 

W&it shall I say? to safeguard thine own life, 
The best way is to venge my Gloster’s death. 
Gaunt, God’s is the quarrel ; for God’s sub- 
stitute, 

Hb deputy anointed in his sight, 

Hath causal his death: the which, if wroi^ully, 
I^t heaven revenge ; for I may never lift 
An angry arm against his minister. 

J?MM. Where, then, alas, may 1 complain my- 
self? 

Gaunt, To God, the widow’s champion and 
defence. [Gaunt. 

Dtuh. Why, then, I will. Farewell, old 
Thou go’st to Coventry, there to behold 
Our cousin Hereford and fell Mowbr^ fight : 
O, sit my husband’s wrongs on Hereford’s 
spear. 

That it may enter butcher Mowbray’s breast ! 
Or, if misfortune miss the first career. 

Be Mowbray’s sins so heavy in his bosom 
That they may break his foaming courser’Aback, 
And throw the rider headlong in the lists, 

A caitiff recreant to my cousin Hereford 1 
Farewell, old Gaunt ; thy sometimes brother’s 
wife, 

\iiTth her companion grief most end her life. 

Gannt, Sister, ferewell : I must to Coventry: 
As much good stay with thee as go with me 1 
Duck. Yet one word more: — grief boundeth 
where it fells. 

Not with the empty hollowness, but weight: 

I take my leave before I have begun ; 

For sorrow ends not when it seemeth done. 
Commend me to my brother, Edmund York. 
Lo, this is all: — nay, yet defiort not so; 
Though this be ail, do not so r^uickly go; 

I shall remember more. Bid him — O, what? — 
With all good speed at Flashy visit me. 

Alack, and what shall good old York there see, 
But empty lo^ngs and unfiimish'd walls, 
offi^, untrodden stones? 

And wlut hear there for welcome but my poana? 
Thaefore commend me; let him not come there 
To seek out sorrow that dwells everywhere. 
Desolate, •desolate, will I hence and die: 

The last leave of thee takes my weeping ^ I 

iS^uunt, 


Scene UL-^-^Gof/bni-GrtuH war Cavmhy* 

Listt sit a$tt, and a throne. Heralds, dv., 
attending. Enter the Lord Marshal, emd 
Aumerl^ 

Mar. My Lord Aiimerle, is Harry Hereford 
arfo’d? [in. 

Aum, Yea, at all points; and longs to alter 
Mar, The Duke oa No^lk, sprigntfully end 
bold, [pet 

Stays but the summons of the appellants tram- 
Aum. Why, then, the cham^ons are pre- 
par’d, and stay * 

For nothing but his majesty’s approach. 

Flourish of trumpets. Enter King Richard, 
who takes his seat m his throne; Gaunt and 
several Noblemen, who take their places, A 
trumpet is uunded^ and answered by another 
trumpet within. Then enter NoRJPOLK in 
atmour, preceded by a Herald. 

El Rich. Mardial, demand of yonder cham- 
pion 

The caase of his arrival here in arms: 

Ask hjm his name; and orderly proceed 
To swear him in the justice of his cause. 

Mar. In God’s name and the kingfs, say who' 
thou art, * 

And why thou com’st thus knightly dad in arms; 
Against what man thou conrst, and what thy 
auarrel : 

Speak truly, on thy knighthood and thine oath; 
And so defend thee heaven and thy valour 1 
Nor, My luune is Thomas Mowfaiay, Duke of 
Norfolk; 

Who hither come engaged my oath, — 

Which God defend a knight should violate 1— 
Both to defend my loyal^ and truth 
To God, my king, and his succeet’ing issue. 
Against the Duke d Hereford that appesls me; 
And, by the grace of God and this mine ann, 
To prove him in defending of myself, 

A tiaitor to my God, my king, and me: 

And as I truly fight, defend me heaven I 

Trumpet sounds. Enter Bolingbrokb in 
armour t preceded by a Herald. 

E, Rich, Marshal, ask yonder knight in arms, 
Both who he is, and why he oometh hither 
Thus plated in habilimoits of war; 

And formally, aooording to our law, 

Depose him in the justice of hb causa 
Mar, What b thy name? and wfaeiefiMC 
Gomlst thou hither, 

Before King RsetMid in hb rdynl •fisU^ 
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Against whom comest t^? and what*s thj 
quanel? 

Speak like a tne knig^, so defend thee heafenl 
Hany of Herefoid, Lancaatm, and 
Derby, • 

Am 1; who rMy here do stand in arms, 

To prove, ^God’s grace and my bo^s valour. 
In lists, on Ihomas Mowbray, Duke m Norfolk, 
That he *8 a traitor, foul and dangerous, 

To God of Heaven, King Richard, and to me: 
And as I truly fight, def^ me heaven I 
Mar, On of death, no person be so bold 
Or darine-baray as to toudi the lists. 

Except the marahalluid such dfioera 
Aprointed to direct these fiur deagim 
soling. Lord marshal, let me kiss my sove- 
reign’s hand. 

And bow my knee before his majesty: 

For Mowbray andf myself are like two men 
That vow a long and weary pilgrimage ; 

Then let ns take a ceremonious leave 
And loving farewell of our several friends. 

Mar, The appellant in all duty greets your 
highness. 

And craves to kiss your hand and take his leave. 
K, Rick. We will descend and fold him in 
our arms. — « 

Cousin of Hereford, as thy cause is right, 

So be thy fortune in this ro]^ fight I 
Farewell, my blood ; which if to-day thou shed, 
I^unent we may, but not revenge thee dead. 

BoUng, let no noble eye profane a tear 
For me, if I be gor’d with Mowbray’s spear: 

As confident as u the falcon’s flight 
Against a bird, do I with Mowbray fight — 
l/fy loving lord, I take my leave of you ; — 

Of you, my noble cousin. Lord Aumerle; 

Not si(^, uthough I have to do with death. 

Hot lusty, young, and cheerly drawing breath. — 
TjO, as at Engl^ feasts, so I recreet 
Tbedaintiestlast, to make the end moresweet:-> 
O thou, the earthly author of my blood, — 

[To Gaunt. 

Whose youthful spirit, in me regenerate. 

Doth with a twofold vigour lift me up 
To reach at victory above my head, — 

Add proof unto mine armour with diy prayers; 
And with thy blessiigs steel my lance’s point. 
That it may enter Mowbray’s waxen coat, 

And fiirbisranew the name of John o’ Gaunt, 
Even in the lusty ’haviour of hu son. [perous ! 

Gaum. God in thy good cause make thee pros- 
Be ewift like li^tning in the execution} 

And let tlqp blows, doubly redoubled, 

Fall like amaang thunder on the cai^ ' 

Of thy adverse pemickma miettqrs 

Rouse up tty yonthfiil blood, hevaliant and livBr 


Roifyig, Mine mnooenqr and Saint Geosge to 
thrivel 

Her, However God or fortune cast my lot. 
There livesoedies, true toKmgRidbnid’athiooe^ 
A loyal, just, and upii^ gentleman: 
Never>did captive with a freer heart 
Cast off his chains iff bondage, and enttnoe ' 
His golden uncontroil’d enfrandiiaement, < 
More than my danciig soul doth celebrate 
This feast of battle with mine advenary.o* 
Most mighty liege,— and my oomnanion peers,—' 
Take from my mouth the wish c« happy yean: 
As gentle and as jocund as to jest 
Go 1 to fight: truth hath a quiet breast. 

AT. RieJL Farewell, my lord: securely I espy 
Virtue with valour couched in thine, eye.— 
Order the trial, marshal, and bigin. [Deriiy, 
Mar, Harry of H«^rd, Lwcaster, and 
Receive thy lance; and God defend the right i 
BoUng. Strong as a tower in hope, I era amen. 
Mar, Go bear this lance [io an Omoer] to 
Thomas, Duke of Norfolk. [Dert>y, 

1 Mor. Harry of Hereford, Lancaster, and 
Stands here for God, his sovereign, and hinMwif , 
On pain to be found fiUse and recreant, 

To prove the Duke of Norfolk, Tbomas Mow- 
bray, 

A traitor to his God, his king, and him; 

And dares him to set forward to the fi^t. 

2 Her, Here slandeth Thomas hfowbray, 

• Duke of Norfolk, 

On pain to be found felse and recreant, 

Both to defend himself, and to approve 
Henry of Hereford, Lancaster,'and Derty, 

To God, his sovereign, and to him disloyal ; 
Courageously, and with a free desire, 

Attenmng but the signal to beg^ 

Mar, Sound, trumpets; and set fianmird, 
combatants. ckofgo sounded. 

Stay, the king hath thrown his warder down. 

K, Rick. Let them lay by their helmets and 
their spears. 

And both return back to their chairs again : — 
Withdraw with us :— -and let the trumpets sound 
While we return these dukes what we decree. — 
[A long Jlourisk. 
Draw near, [To tke comkatants. 

And Ust what with our council we have done. 

For th^t our kingdom’s earth should not Im idl’d 
\l^th that dear blood which it hath fostered; 
And for our eyes do hate the dire aspect 
Of dvff wounds plough’d up with neighbours* 
swords;- 

And for we think the eagle-wii^ied pride 
Of dT-aspixiim and ambitionB tfaoui^ 

Vfiih riv^hatmg envy, set on you 
Towake our peace, wl^ in our oountry’scradle 
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Draws the sweet in&nt breath of gentle sleep; 
Which so rous’d up with boisterous untun’d 
dmmSi 

With harsh-resounding trumpets’ dreadful bray. 
And grating shock of wrathnil iron arms, 
Might from our quiet confines frkht fiur pisace, 
And make us wade even in ourkincfred’sblood; — 
Therefore, we banish you our territories t — 
You, cousin Hereford, upon pain of life. 

Till twice five summers have enrich’d our fields 
Shall not regreet our fair dominions, 

But tread the stmnger paths of banishment. 
Boling, Your will he done: this must my 
comfort be, — [me; 

That sun that warms you here shall shine on 
And thoM )iis golden beams to you here lent 
Shall point on me and gild my banishment. 

AT. jRuh, Norfolk, for thee remains a heavier 
doom, 

Which I with some unwillingness pronounce : 
The sly-slow hours shall not determinate 
The dateless limit of thy dear exile ; — 

The hopeless word of— -never to return 
Breadie I against thee, upon pain of life. 

//or. A heavy sentence, my most gracious 
liege, L^outh : 

And all unlook’d-for from your highness’ 
A dearer merit, not so deep a maim 
As to be cast forth in the common air. 

Have I deserved at your highness* hands. 

The language 1 have learn’d these fort/ years. 
My native English, now I must forego: 

And now my tonne’s use is to me no more 
Than an unstringd viol or a harp; 

Or Hke a cunning instrument caad up. 

Or, being open, put into his hands 
That knows no touch to tune the harmony: 
Within my mouth you have engaol’d my tongue. 
Doubly portcullb’d with my teeth and lips; 
And dull, unfeeling, barren ignorance 
Is made my gaoler to attend on me. 

I am too old to fawn upon a nurse. 

Too far in years to be a pupil now : 

What is thy sentence, then, oat speechless death. 
Which roM my tongue from breathing native 
breath? [sionate: 

JiT, XicA, It boots thee not to be compos- 
After our sentence plaining comes too late. 

//or. Then thus 1 turn me from my country’s 
light. 

To dwell in solemn diades of endless night. 

[Betiring. 

K, Rich, Return again, and take an oath 
with diee. 

Lay on oar royal sword your bonidi’d hands; « 
Swear by the duty that you owe to God, — 

Our part therein we banish with yourselves, — 


To keep the oath that we administer: — 

You never shall — so help you truth and pod 
Embrace each other’s love in banidiment; 

Nor never look upon each other’s hoe; 

Nor never Write, regreet, nor reconcile 
This lowering tempest of your home-bred hate; 
Nor never ^y advised purpose meet 
To plot, contrive, or complot any ‘ill 
’Gainst us, our state, our subjects, or our land. 
Boling. I swear. 

//or. And I, to keep all this. 

Boling. Norfolk, so for as to mine enemy; — 
By this time, had the king permitted us, 

One of our souls had wander’d in the air. 
Banish’d this frail sepulchre of our flesh. 

As now our flesh is banish’d from this land : 
Confess thy treasons, ere thou fly the realm; 
Since Ihuu hast for to go, bear not along 
The cl(^mng burden of a gutity soul. 

Nor. No, Bolingbroke: if ever I were tiaitor. 
My iiame be blotted from the book of life. 

And I from heaven banish’d, as from hence ! 
But what thou art, God, thou, and I do know ; 
And all too soon, I fear, the king shall rue. — 
Farewell, my liege. — Now no way can I stray: 
Save bock to England, all the world ’s my way. 
* \Bxit, 

K. Rich. Uncle, even in the glasses of thine 
eyes , 

I see thy grieved heart : th^ sad iup6ct 
Hath from the number of ms banish’d years 
Pluck’d four away.— [7b BoLiKG.^ Sue frozen 
winters spent. 

Return with welcome home from lianishment. 
Boling. How long a time lies in one little 
word I 

Four lagging winters and four wanton springs 
End in a word: such is the breath of kings. 

Gaunt. I thank my liege that in regard of me 
He shortens four years of my son’s exile: 

Blit little vantage shall I reap tin reby; 

For, ere the six years that he hath to spend 
Can change their moons and bring their times 
about. 

My ml-dried lamp and time bewasted light 
Shtdl be extinct with age and endless night ; 

My inch of taper will m burnt and done. 

And blindfold death not let me see my son. 

K. Rich. Why, uncle, thou hast many years 
to live. » 

Gaunt. But not a minute, king, that thou 
canst give : 

Shorten my days thou canst with sullen somnv. 
And pluck nights from me, but not lend a 
morrow; 

Thou canst help time to furrow me with age. 
But stop no wrmkle in his pilgrimeBO » 
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Thy word is current with him for my death, 
But dead, thy kingdom cannot buv my breath 
'Rich, Thy son is banish’d upon gooi 
advice, 

Whereto th^ tongue a party-verdiot gave: 

Why at ourjustice seeiiPst thou, then, to lower 
Gaunt. Things sweet to taste prove in diges 
tion sour. 

You urg’d me as a judge ; but I bad rather 
You would have bid me argue like a fother. 

O, had it been a stranger, not my child. 

To smooth his foult 1 should have been more 
mild: • 

A partial slander sbught 1 to avoid. 

And in the sentence my own life destroy’d. 
Alas, I look’d when some of you should say, 

I was too strict to make mine own away ; 

But you gave leave to mine unwilling tongue 
Against my will ft> do myself this wrong. 

AT. Rich. Cousin, farewell ; — and, uncle, bid 
him so ; 

Six years we banish him, and he shall go. 

[Flottrish, Exeunt K. Rich, and Train. 

• Atm. Cousin, farewdl : what presence must 
not know. 

From where you do remain let pamr show. 

Mar. My lord, no leave take I ; for 1 will ride 
As far as land will let me by your side. 

Gaunt. O, to what pur[^ dost thou hoard 
thy words, 

That thou return’st no greeting to thy friends? 
Boling, bhave too few to take my leave of 
you, 

When the tongue’s office should lie prodigal 
To breathe the abundant dolour of the heart. 
Gaunt. Thy grief is but Uw absence for a time. 
Boling. Joy absent, grief is present for that 
time. [gone. 

Gaunt. Wliat is six winters? they are quickly 
Boling. To men in joy > but grief makes one 
hour ten. [pleasure. 

Gaunt. Call it a travel that thou lak’st for 
Boling. My heart will sigh when 1 miscall 
it so, 

Which finds it an enforced pilgrimage. 

GaueU, The sullen passage of thy weary steps 
Esteem a foil, wherein thou art to set 
The precious jewel of thy home-retuni. 

BoA'ng. Nay, rather, every tedious stride I 
make 

Will but remember me what a deal of world 
1 wander fitom the jewels that I love. 

Must I not Krve along apprenticehood 
To foreign passages; in the end, 

Havii^ my fireedam, boast of nothing else 
But thid I was a journeyman to grief? [visits 
Gaunt. All that the eye oi hmven , 


Are to a wise man ports and happy bavenai 
Teach thy necessity to reason thus; 

There is no virtue like necessity. 

Think not the king did banuh thee, 

But thou the king: woe doth the heavier sit 
Where it perceives it is but faintly borne. 

Go, say I sent thee forth to purchase honour 
And not the king exil’d thee ; or suppose 
Devouring pestilence hangs in our ur. 

And thou art flying to a msher clime: 

Look, what thy soul holds dear, imagine it 
To lie that way thou go’st, not whence thou 
com’st : 

Suppose the singing-birds musicians, [strew’d, 
The grass whereon thou tread’st the presence 
The flowers &ir ladies, and thy steps no more 
Than a delightful measure or a dance; 

For gnarling sorrow hath less power to bite 
The man that mocks at it and seta it light. 

Boling. O, who can hold a fire in hu hand 
By thinking on the frosty Caucasus? 

Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite 
By bare imagination of a feast? 

Or wallow naked in Decemlxir snow 
By thinking on fontastic summer’s heat? 

O, no 1 the apprehension of the good 
Gives but the greater feeling to the worse: 

Fell sorrow’s tooth doth never rankle more 
Than when it bites, but lanceth not the sore. 
Gaunt. Come, come, ftiy son, I ’ll bring thee 
• on thy way : 

Had I thy youth and cause, I would not stay. 
Boling. Then, England’s ground, iiuewell; 
sweet soil, uieu ; 

My mother, and my nurse, that bears me yet I 
Where’er I wander, boast of this I can, — 
Though banish’d, yet a true-born Englishman. 

\JExeunt, 

Scene VJ.~~The Court. 

Enter King Richard, Bagot, and Green ; 
Aumkrlb following. 

K. Rtch. We did observe. — Cousin Aumerle, 
How far brought you high Hereford on bis 
way? [him so, 

Aum. I brought high Hereford, if you ca|l 
But to the next highway, and there I left him. 
K. flick. And say, what store of parting 
tears were sued? [eak wincL 

Aum. Faith, none for me ; except the north- 
^ch then blew bitterly against our times, 
Awak’d the sleeping rheum, and so by chance 
Did grace our hollow parting with a tear. 

, K. Rick. What said our cousin when you 
parted with him? 

Aum. “ Farewell t**' 
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And, for my heart disdained that my tongue 
Should so pro&ne the word, that taught me craft 
To counterfeit oppression of siuh gnef. 

That words seem’d buried in my sorrow’s ffwt. 
Marry, would the wo^ “ikrewell” have 
lengthen’d hours, « 

And added years to his short banishment, 
lie riwuld have had a volume farewells; 

But since it would not, he had none of me. 

A'. RUh. He is our cousin, cousin ; but *tis 
doubt, 

V^entime shall call him home from banishment, 
Whether our kinsman come to see his friends. 
Ourself, and Bushy, Bagot here, and Green, 
Observ’d his courtship to the common people; 
How he did seem to dive into thdr hearts 
With humble and Jbmiliar courtesy ; 

What reverence he did throw away on slaves; 
Wooing poor craftsmen with the craft of smiles, 
And patient underbearing of his fortune, 

As ’twere to banish their affects with him. 

Off goes his bonnet to an oyster-wench ; 

A brace of draymen bid Gem speed him well. 
And had the tribute of his supple knee. 

With Thanks^ my cottiUrymen^ my laving 

As were W Ei^land in reversion his. 

And he our subjects’ next degree in hope. 
Gr«*n, Well, he is gone; and with him go 
these thoughts. 

Now for the rebels \^ich stand out in Irelind,— 
Expedient manage must be made, my liege. 

Ere further leisure yield them further means 
For their advantage and your highness* lorn. 

K, Rich. We will ourself in person to this 
war: 

And, for our coffers,-— with too great a court 
And liberal largess, — are grown somewhat light, 
We are enforc’d to farm our royal realm ; 

The revenue whereof shall furnish us 
For our affairs in hand. If that come short. 
Our substitutes at home shall have blank 
charters ; [ridi. 

Whereto, when they shall know what men are 
Th^ shail subscribe them for large sums of gold. 
And send them after to supply our wants; 

For we will make for Irelai^ presently. 

EfUtt Bushy. 

Bodiyi what news? 

Old John of Gaunt is grievous rick, 
my lord. 

Suddenly t^n ; and hath sent jpost-haste 
To eotieot your majetfy to visit nim. 
dT. RUh, Where lies he? . , . 

Bushy. At Ely House. [mind 

K, Rich, Now put it, God* in his jdiysictan’s 


To help him to his grave immediately I > 

The lining of his colfets riiall make coats 
To deck our soldiers for them Irish wark— 
Come, gentlemen, let ’s all go visit him : 

Pray G^ we may make bute, aud come too 
late 1 ^EmttHi, 

• ACT II. 

ScBNB I.— London. A Room in Ely 
House. 

Gaunt oh a couch; the Duke of York and 
others standingdy him. 

Gaunt. Will the king come, that I may 
breathe my last 

In wholesome counsel to his unstaid youth? 
York. Vex not yourself, nor strive not with 
your breath ; * 

For all in vain comes counsel to his ear. [men 
ij lunt. O, but they say the tongues of dying 
Enforce attention like deep harmony : 

Where words are scarce, th^ are seldom spent 
in vain ; [in pain. 

For they breathe truth that breathe their words 
He that no more must say is listen’d more 
Thyn they whom youth and ease have taught 
to glose ; [fore : 

More are men’s ends mark’d than their lives be- 
The setting sun, !md music at the close, 

As the last taste of sweets, is sweetest last, 

Writ tu remembrance more thanathings long 
^t: [hear. 

Though Kichard my life’s counsel would not 
My death’s sad tale may yet undeaf his ear. 
York. No; it is stopp’d with other flattering 
sounds, 

As, praises of his state : then there are found 
LaMuvious metres, to whose venom-sound 
The open ear of youth doth always listen ; 
Report of foshions in proud Italy. 

Wliose manners stili our tardy apirii nation 
Limps after, in base imitation. 

Where doth the world thrust forth a vanity,—* 
So it be new, riiere ’a no respect how vile,— 
That is not quickly buss’d into his ean? 

Then all too late comes counsel to be heanL 
Where will doth mutkqr with wit’s renid. 
Dkect not him, whose way himself wul choosei 
’Tis breath thou lack’st, and that«breath wflt 
thou lose. [insph’d, 

Ga$tnt. Metbinks I am a . pro^diet m»«r 
And thus, expiring, do foratell of Aims 
His rarii fierce blase of riot cannot last, 

For violent fires sopn bum out themselves; 
Small showers last long* bat sudden stcnnsAin 
shoft; 
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He tues bethnei that umus too fast betuaea; 
WHh eager feeding food doth dioke the leedor: 
Li^ WtoiQr* iwBtiate oormotant, 

Onsumiiv means, soon pm upon ttaelf 
This ragrafthiione of kings, this acmtei'd iak 
This earth of majesty, tfis seat of hfan, 

This other Eden, drai-pamdise; 

This fortress built fay Nature for hcAelf 
^A^dnst infoction and the hand of war; 

Tms ha{^ breed of men, this little world; 
This prmous stone set in the silver sea, 

Whidk serves it in the office of a wall. 

Or u a moat defensive to a hoyse, 

T^'uessed i^t, this ra^^^this realm, this 
England, 

This nurse, tois teeming womb of royal ki^. 
Fear’d their breed, am fomous fay their birtl^ 
Renowned for the^ deeds as for from hoine,~> 


For Christian service and true chivalry,- 
As is the semlchre in stubborn Jewry 
Of the world’s ransom, blessed Mary’s SQn;>-> 
This land of such dear souls, this dear dear land. 
Dear for her rotation through the world. 

Is now leas’d out, — I die pronouncii^ it,— 
Like to a tenement or pelting form: 

Finland, bound in witn the triumphant aaa. 
Whose rocky shore beats back the envious siege 
Of watery N eptune, is now bound in with shame. 
With inky blots, and rotten 'parchment bonds : 
That England, that was wont to conquer others, 
Hath mrae tfshamdful conquest of itself. 

Ah, would the scandal vanish with my life. 


How happy then were my ensuing death 1 


£ttter King Richard and Qubbm, Aumbrlb, 
Bushy, Gbbbn, Bagot, Ross, and Wil- 
loughby. 


Garnik No, misery makes nort to mode 
itsdfx 

Since toon dost sedc to kill my name in 
1 mock my name, great king, to flatter thee. 
JNek, Should dying men flatter with 
• those that liver [die. 

Gannt, No, no; men liviiu; flatter those that 
IT, Xiek. Thou, now ft-<tying, 8ay*st thou 
flatter’s! me. 

Gann/. O, no! thou diest, Uunuh I the 
sicker be. Lthee ilL 

JC. JlicA, I am in health, 1 fateathe, and see 
Gaunt. Now, He that made me knows I 
see thee ill; 

ni in myself to woo, and hi tide seeh^ ill. 

Thy death-bed is no lesser Uiaa the 1^ 
Wherein thou Best in reputation side ; 

And thou, too careless ndent as thou art, 
Committ’st thy anointea boify to the cure 
Of those physicians that first wounded thee: 

A thousand flatterers sit within thy crown. 
Whose oompam is no bigger than thy head; 
And yet, encaged in so small a verge. 

The waste is no whit lesser than thy land. 

O, had tl^ grandsire, with a prophet’s ejre, 
how hu son’s son should destroy his sons, 
From forth thy reach he would have laid thy 
shame. 

Deposing thee l^fore thou weit possess’d, 
Which art possess’d now to depow thysdf. 
Why, enusm, wert thou regent of the world, 

It were a shame to let this land by lease ; 

But for thy world enjoying but this land. 

Is it not more than shrae to shame it so? 
Landlord of England art thou now, not king: 
Thy state of law is bondslave to the law; 
And— 

K, Riek. And thou a lunatic lean-witted fool. 


York. The king ia oome: deal mildly with 
his youth; imore. 

For young hot colts, being rag’d, do rage the 
Queen. How fores our noHe uncle, Lancaster? 
JC. Rich. What comfort, man? How is’t 
with aged Gaunt? [position ! 

Gaunt. O. h^ that name befits my com- 
Old Gaunt, indeed ; and gaunt in being old : 
^tfain me grief hath kept a tedious fost ; 

And who abstains from meat that is not gaunt? 
For sleeping England long time have Iwatoh’d; 
Watching buceds leanness, leanness is all gaunt : 
The pleasure that some fothers feeds upon 
Is my strict &st,-^I mean my diildrenY looks; 
And thereu fesong, hast thou madf me gaunt: 
Gaunt am 1 fer thegmve, gaunt as a grave. 
Whose hollow womb inheritt na u g h t hot bobes. 
JT, Rith. Gan sick men play so qioety with 
theix names? 


Presuming on an ague’s privile^, 

Dor’s! wiQi thy fromn admonitum 

Make pale our cheek, chasing the royal blood 

With miy from his native resmenoe. 

Now by my seat’s right royal majesty, 

Wert tbou not brother to great BdwaOTS son. 
This tongue that runs so roundly in thy head 
Should run thy head from thy nnieverend 
riioulders. [son. 

Gaunt. OfSparo me not, my brother Edwnrd’Ss 
For tfam I was his fother inward’s son;-^ 
That blood alrsady, like the pelican. 

Host dioa tapp'd out, mid drimkenly caxoosUi 
My brother Glosisr, pkdn weU-meaniim soul— 
Whom fiur befell in heaven ’mongsT happy 
soalsf— 

May be a preoedent and witness good [Upod: 
That thou resp^'st not spiffing Edward’s 
Join with the (»esmit nckness ffiat 1 havet 



4 ^ 


XING mcHAkD n. 


[act- n. 


And thy unkindness be like crooked age, < 

To crop at once a toodong wither’d flower. 
Live in thy duune, but die not diame with 
thee! — 

Iliese words hereafter thy tormentors be ! — 
Oomey me to my bed, then to my gravei 
Love uey to live that love and honour have. 

[JSxtf, berm eut by his Attendants. 
JC, Rich. And let them die that age and 
aullens have; 

For both hast thou, and both become the grave. 
York. I do beseech your majes^, impute 
his words 

To wa 3 rward uckliness and aee in him : 

He loves you, on my life, and holds you dear 
As Hany Duke of Hereford, were he here. 

"AT. RuA. Right, you say true: as Hereford’s 
love, so his ; 

As theirs, so mine; and all be as it is. 

£ ft/cr Northumberland. 

/Terih. My liege, old Gaunt commends him 
to your majesty. 

IT. Rich. What says he? 

North. Nay, nothing; all is said: 

llis tongue is now a stringless instrument; 
Words, life, and all, old Lancaster hath spent 
Verb. Be York the next that must be bank* 
nipt so! 

Though death be poor, it ends a mortal woe. 
JT. Rich. The ripest fruit first fidlsf and so 
doth he; 

His time is spent, our (nlgrimage must be : 

So much for that — Now for our Irish wars: 
We must supplant those rough rug-headed kerns, 
Which live like venom, where no venom else. 
But only they, hath privilerc to live. 

And for these great affisirs do ask some charge : 
Towards our as^tanee we do seize to us 
The plate, coin, revenues, and movables, 
Whereof our uncle Gaunt did stand possess’d. 
Yerk. How long shall I be patient? ah, how 
long 

Shalt tender duty make me suffer wrong? 

Not Gloster’s death, nor Hereford’s baniwment. 
Not Gaunt’s rebukes, nor England’s private 
wrong^ 

Nor the prevention of poor Bolingbroke 
About his marriage, nor my own disgrace, 

Have ever made me sour my patient cheek. 

Or bend one wrinkle on my sovereign’s face. 

1 am the last of noble Edward’s sons, 

Of whom thy &ther. Prince of Wales, was first : 
In war was never lion rag’d more fierce. 

In peace was never gentle lamb more mild, • 
Thm was that young and princely gentleman. 
His face thou hast, Sot even so loolTd he,' 


Accomplish’d with the number of tlra hours; 
Bet when be firown’d,' it was against the Fien^ 
And not against his fidendst his noble*hand 
Did win what he did spend, and spent not that 
Which his*tfiumphant »th^s hand had wmi: 
His hands were guil^ of no kindred’s bloo^ 
But bloody with the enemies of his kin. 

O Richaza 1 York is too ftr gone widi grief. 

Or else he never would compare between. 

AT. Rich. Why, uncle, what ’s the matter? 
York, O my liege^ 

Pardon me, if you please; if not, I, pleas’d 
Not to be pardjpn’d, am content withal. 

Seek you to seize, and gri^ into your liands. 
The royalties and rights of banished Hereford? 
Is not Gaunt dead? and doth not Hereford live? 
Was not Gaunt just? and is not Harry^ true? 
Did not the one deserve to have an heir? 

Is not his heir a well*deserAng son? [Time 
Take Hereford’s ^hts away, and take from 
His cliarters and his customary rights ; 

Let not to-morrow, then, ensue to-day; 

Be not thyself, — ^for how art thou a king 
But by foir sequence and succession? 

Now, afore Gm — G od forbid I say true I — 

If you do wrongfully seize Hereford’s rights, 
Calliin the letters-patents that he hath 
By his attomeyr.-general to sue 
His livery, and depy his oBfer’d homage. 

You pluck a thousand dangers on your head. 
You lose a thousand well-disposed hearts. 

And prick my tender patience to Arose thoughts 
Which honour and allegiance cannot think. 

R. Rich. Think what you will, we seize into 
our hands 

Hisplate, his goods, his money, and his lands. 
IvrA I’ll not be by the while: my li^e, 
frirewell : 

What will ensue hereof, there’s none can tell: 
But by bad courses may be understood 
That their events can never fall ou: good. 

\Exit. 

K. Rich. Go, Bushy, to the Earl of Wilt- 
shire straight: 

Bid him repair to us to Ely House 
To see this business. To-morrow next 
We will for Ireland; and ’tis time, I trow: 

And we create, in absence of ourself, 

Our uncle York lord governor of England ; 

For he is just, and always lov’d ua well. — 
Come on, our queen : to-morrow must we part ; 
Be merry, for our time of stfly is short. 
[Fburisb* Escetmt KtNO, Qusbn, Bushy, 
Aumbrlb, Grbbn, eiMf Bagot. 

North. Well, lords, the Duke of Lancaster 
is dead. [duke. 

Ross. And living too; for now his son is 
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MtrfM. Richlyin both, Ifjusdcehad her right. 
jRms* My heut is gc«t; but it must brnk 
with silenee, 

£re*t be disburden’d with a liberal tongue. 
JVartJk. Nay, speak thy mind; and let him 
ne’er speak more 

That speaks thy words again to do fhee barm ! 
lVi7)c. Tentu that thou wouldst speak to the 
Duke of Hereford? 

If it be so, out with it boldly, man ; 

Quidc is mine ear to hear of good towards him. 

Host, No good at all, that I«can do for him; 
Unless you call it gbod to pity him, 

Bereft and gelded of his patrimony. 

Abr/k, Now, afore God, ’tis shame sudi 
wrrnigs are borne 

In him, a royal prince, and many more 
Of noble bloira in ttis declining land. 

The king is not himself, but bc^ly led 

S r datterers; and what they will mform, 
erely in hate, ’gainst any of us all. 

That will the king severely prosecute 
’Gainst us, our lives, our chiluen, and our heirs. 
iParr. The commons hath he pill’d with 
grievous taxes. 

And quite lost their hearts: the nobles ha4h he 
fin’d 

For ancient quarrels, and quite lost their hearts. 

IVtilo. And daily new exactions are devis’d, — 
As blanks, benevolences, and I wot not what: 
But what, o’tGod’s name, doth become of this? 
Ainih, Wars have not vmted it, for warr’d 
he hath not. 

But basely yielded upon compromise 
That which his ancestors achiev’d with blows: 
More hath he spent in peace than they in wars. 
/fcss. The Earl of Wiltshire hath the realm 
in form. 

IVtUff, The king’s grown bankrupt, like a 
broken man. [him. 

North. Reproach and dissolution hangeth over 
Ross, He hath not money for these Irish wars. 
His burdenous taxations notwithstanding. 

But by the robbing of the banish’d duke. 

North. His noble kinsman: — most degener- 
ate king! 

Bait lords, we hear this fearful tempest sing, 
Yet seek no shelter to avoid the storm; 

We see the wind set sore upon our sails. 

And yet we strike not, but securely peruh. 

/toss. We see the very vneck that we must 
' suffer; 

And unavoided is die danger now. 

For snfferiim so the causes of our wreck. 

Nbrth, Not so; even through the hollow 
^ea of death 


I ^ly life peeriim; but I dare not say . 

How near the udings of our comfort is. 

IVi/lo, Nay, l*t us sham thy thoughtSi at 
thou dost ours. 

Rms, Be confident to speak, Northumberlandt 
We three are but thyseli ; and, speakiim so, 
Thy words are but as draughts; therefore, Jie 
bold. 

North, Then thus:*— I have from Port le 
Blanc, a bay 

In Brittany, receiv’d intelligence [Cobham, 
That Harry Duke of Herdbrd, Renitld Lord 
That late broke from the Duke of Exeter, 

His brother. Archbishop late of Canterbury, 
Sir Thomas Erpingham, Sir Jdm Ramston, 

Sir John Norbery, Sir Robnt Waterton, and 
Francis Quoint,— * [U^e, 

All these, well furnish’d by the Duke ^ Bre* 
With eight tall ships, three thausand men of war. 
Are making hither with all due expedience, 
And shortly mean to touch our northern shore : 
Perhaps they had ere this, but that they stay 
The first departing of the king for Ireland. ' 

If, then, we shall shake off our slaviA yoke. 
Imp out our drooping country’s broken wing, 
Redeem from brokingpawn the blemish’d crown, 
Wipe off the dust that hides our sceptre’s gilt. 
And make high majesty look like itself. 

Away with me in post to Ravenspurg; 

But if you fruat, as fearing to do so. 

Stay and be secret, and myself will go. 

Ross, To horse, to horse! urge doubts to 
them that fear. 

JVRlo. Hold out my horse, and I will first 
be there. [Bseesmt, 

Scene II. — The same, A Room in the Palace, 
Enter Queen, Bushy, and Bagot. 

Bushy, Madam, your majesty is too much sad: 
You promis’d, when you partra with the king. 
To lay adde Ufe-hanning neaviness. 

And entertain a cheerful disposition, [myself. 
Queen, To please the king, I did; to pleas<^ 
I cannot do it ; yet I know no cause 
Why I diould wmcome such a guest as grief, 
Save bidding frurewell to so sweet a guest 
As my sweet Richard : yet, again, methinks 
Some unborn sorrow, ripe in fortune’s wqmb. 

Is conune towards me ; and my inward soul 
notmng trembles x at some thing it grieves^ 
More than with parting from my loto the king. 

Bmfy, Each substance ofagdef hath twenty 

shadows, 

Whidi show like grief itself, but are not so; 

For sorrow’s eye, glased with blinding tears, 
Dividesone thing entire to manv objects; 
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Like p^rsDMtivei, which, rightly upon. 
Show nothing bnt confusion, -^y’d awiy, 
Distingoirii feim: so your sweet majesty. 
Looking awry upon lord’s departure, 
finds shapes of grief, mcve than hiinself, to wail; 
Whidi, look’d on as it is, is nai^t hut shadows 
Ofsrhatit is not Then, thrioe-giacious queen. 
More than your lord’s departure weep not, — 
more’s not seen; 

Or if it be, ’tis with fiilse sorrow’s eye, 

Which lor things true weeps things imaginary. 

Queen, Ittaajrbeso; but yet my inwards^ 
Persuades me it is otherwise: howe’er it be, 

I cannot but be sad; so heavy sad, [think, — 
As, •'-though, on thinking, on no bought I 
Makes me jrith heavy nothing hunt and srank. 
Bushy, ^is nothing but conceit, my gradous 
lad^. [deriv’d 

Queen, ’Tw nothing less : conceit is still 
From some forefisther grief; mine is not so. 
For nothing hath begot my samething grief; 

Or somethu^ hath £e nothing that I grieve: 
*T& in reversion that I do possess ; 

But what it is, that is not yet known; what 
1 cannot name; ’tis nameless woe, 1 wot. 

Enter Green. 

Green. God save your majesty! — and well 
me^ gentlemen : — 

I hope the king is not yet riiipp’d for Ireland. 
Queen. Why hop'st thou sof ’tis betR:: hope 
he is; 

For his designs cmve haste, his haste good hom: 
Then wherefore dost thou hope he is not shipi?d? 
Green, That he, our hope, m^ht have retir’d 
his power. 

And driven into despair an enemy's hope, 

\inio strongly hath set footing in this land : 

The banish’d Bolingbroke repeals himself. 

And with uplifted arms is safe arriv’d 
At Ravenspuig. 

Queen. Now God in heaven forbid I 
Green. O madam, ’tis too true: and that is 
worse, [Per^, 

The Lord Northumberland, his scui young Henry 
The Lords of Ross, Beaumond, and Willoughby, 
With all their powerful friends, are fled to him. 
Bmhy* Why have vou not proclaim’d 
Northumberland, 

And an the rest of the revolted foction, ' 
Traitorsf [Woroeitm 

Green. We have: whereupoo the Earl of 
Had: broke his staff, resign’d ms stewardriiip. 
And all the housdiold servants fled with him 
To Bidh^^l>roke. [woe^ 

Queese. S<^ Green, thou art the midwife to my 
And BoUngbrdm my sorrow’s dismal heirs ■ • 


Now hath my soul broimht fords her, prodigy ; 
And I» a gaaiMng,newtd^vear*d mother. 

Have woe to woe, sorrow to semow joifl’d. 
Bushy, Despair not, madam. 

Queen. • Who riiaU hinder me? 

I will desptm, and be at enmity 
With cozening hope, — he is a flatterer, 

A parasite,*a keeper*back of death. 

Who gently would dissolve the ba^ of life, 
Which false hope lingers in extremity. 

Green. Here comes the Duke of York. 

canfid^S^iness are his loo^t^ 

Enter York. 

Uncle, for God’s sake, speak oomfortablewoids. ■ 
Yeri. Should I do so, 1 should belie my 
thoughts: 

Comfort ’s in heaven; and are on the earth. 
Where nothii« lives hat crosses, care, and grief. 
Your I'jsfaani^ he is gone to save for off. 

Whilst others come to make him lose at home: 
Here am I Idt to underprop his land. 

Who, weak with age, cannot support myself: 
Now comes the sick hour that his surfeit made; 
Now shall he try his friends that flatter’d him. 

* Enter a Servant. 

Serv. My lord, your son was gone before Z 
came. 

Yorh. He was?->-Why, so l~-go all which way 
it will ! — a 

The nobles th^are* fled, the commons they are 
cold, 

And will, 1 fear, revolt on Hereford’s side. — 
Sirrah, get thee to PiariiT, to my sister Gfoster ; 
Bid her send me presently a thimsand pound: — 
Hcdd, take my ring. [ship, 

Se^, My lord, 1 had forest to tell your lord* 
To-day, as I came by, I called there 
But I shall^eve you to report the rest. 

York. What is’t, knave? 

Serv. An hour before Icame, the diidiessdied. 
York. God for his mercy! whatatideof woeS 
Comes rushing on thb woeful land at once ! 

I know not what to do -I would to God,>-> 

So my untruth had not povok’d him to it, — 
The king had cut off inyiiead vritbmy brother’ai 
What, pre there no posts despatdi’d for 
. Ireland?*- ' « 

How shall we do for money for thoe wars?— 
Come, sister,--courin, I would 8ay,*-*piay, 
pardon me. 

Go, fellow lie the Servant], get thee home, 
provide some carts^ 

And bring away the armour that is.fhm— • 

lEx^ Servant. 
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Genttemeiti will' you go mustec men? If I 
kmhr' * 

Ho«r of 'whidi war to'-mder these afEuts, 

Thus diruat disonmfy into hands, 

Never believe me. ‘Both aremy kinsmea: — 
Tbe one *s mv sovereign, whom both my oath 
And duty bids defend; the other, i^in. 

Is my kinsman, whom the kiiv hath wnmg^d, 
AVhom consden^mand my kin<ued bids to right. 
Well, somewhat we mfa^ do. — Come, cousin, 
rn [men. 

Dispose of you. — Gentlemen, go, muster upyour 
Ana meet me presently at Berkley Castle. 

I riiould to Flashy {ooj|-~ 

But time will not permit :~-all is uneven, 

And everything is left at six and seven. 

lExttmt York and Qmssxt. 
Bushy. The wind sits fair for news to go to 
Ireland,* 

But none retuins. For us to levy power 
Proportionable to the enemy 
Is all impossible. [love 

Green. Besides, our nearness to the Icing in 
Is near the hate of those love not the king. 
Bagat. And that’s the wavering commons: 
for their love 

Lies in their purses; and whoso empties 4hem, 
By so much nils their hearts with deadly hate. 
Bushy. Wherein the kipg stands generally 
condemn’d. 

Bagoi. If judgment He in them, then so do we. 
Because we %rer have been near the king. 
Green, Well, I will for refuge straight to 
Bristol Castle: 

The Earl of Wiltshire is already there, [office 
' Bushy. Thither will I with you: for little 
The hateful commons will perform for us. 
Except like curs to tear us all to pieces.—* 

Will you go along with us? 

B*^. No ; I will to Ireland to his majesty. 
Farewell: if heart’s presages be not vain. 

We three here part tnat ne’er shall meet again. 
Bushy. That ’s os York thrives to beat back 
Bolii^broke. [takes 

Green. Alas, poor duke 1 the task he under- 
Is numbering sands, and drinking oceans dry: 
Where one on his side fights, thousands will fly. 
Farewell at'onee,*^or once, for all, uid ever. 

‘ Bushy. Well, we may meet again. 

Beget, a I fear me, never. [Axatoif. 

lll.-rThe WiUU in Ghstershite. 
Btekr Boukcbrokb emd NprthumbbRt 

LAND, 'teUh For^ , 

* SeHng. How far' Is it, my lord, to Berkley | 
now? i 


Nertk. Bdieve me, aoUe lord, 

I am a stsangm here in Glosterddret 
These high wild hills and rough uneven ways 
Draw out our miles, and make them wearisome; 
And yet your fiur discourse hadt been as sugar. 
Making the hard way sweet and ddlertablek 
But I bethink me what a weaw way 
From Ravenspurg to Cotswold will be found 
In Roasand Willoughby, wanting yourcompany, 
Whidi, I protest, hath very much beguil’d 
The tediousness and process of my travel : 

But theirs is sweeten’d with the hope to have 
The present benefit whidi I possess; 

And nope to joy is little less in joy 
Than hope enjoy’d: by this the weary lords 
Shall make their way seem short ; ay mine hath 
done 

By s^ht of what I have, your noble company. 

Boling. Of much less valtae is my company 
Than your gc^ words. -^But who comes nere? 

North. It is my son, young Harry Fwcy, 
Sent from my brother Worcester, whencesoever. 

Enter Harry Percy. 

Harry, how feres your unde? 

Beny, I had thought, my lord, to have 
learned his health of you. 

North. Why, is he not with the queen? ^ 
Percy. No, my good lord; he hath forsook 
the court, 

Brokeif his staff of office, and dispers’d 
The household of the king. 

North. What was his reason? 

He was not so resolv’d when last we spsdce to 
Mther. 

Percy, wcause your lordship was proclaimed 
traitor. 

Bat he, my lord, is gone to Ravenspurg, 

To offer service to the Duke of Heraord; 

And sent me o’er Berkley, to discover 
What power the Duke of York had levied there* 
Then with direction to repair to Raven^ig. 
North4 Have you foig^ the Duke of Here* 
ford, b^? [fei^ 

Per^. No, mv good lord; for that Is not 
Which ne^er 1 did remember : to n^knowle^^, 

I never in my life did look on him. 

North. Then learn to know him now; this 
. is the duke. [service, 

Percy. My gradous lord, I tendw you my 
Such as it is, being tender, raw, and young; 
WhUh eldrt <bys riwltlipen, and confirm 
To more apjproved sendee and desert. fstire 
Boling. T thank thee, gefitle Percy; and be 
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It shall be still thy hrue lovers reeompeiice:. . 
My heart dns covenant makes, my nand thus 
' seals it. 

NMfih. How&risittoBerkl^?and.whatstir 
Keeps good.old<york there vdth his men of war? 
There stands the castle, fay yon- tuft 
of trees, [heud: 

Maan*d with three hundred men, as I have 
And in it are the Lords of York, Berkley, and 
Seymour, — 

None else of name and noble estimate. 

Narth, Here come the Lords of Ross and 
Willoughby, 

Bloo^ with spurring, fiery-red with haste. 
Enter Ross and Willoughby. 

Boling, Welcome, my lords. I wot your 
love pursues 

A banish’d traitor: all my treasury 
Is yet but unfelt thanks, which, more enrich’d. 
Shall be your love and labour’s recompence. 
i?axr. Your presence makes us rich, most 
noble lord. [attain it. 

WiUo. And fiir surmounts our labour to 
Boling, Evermore thanks, the exchequer of 
the poor ; 

Which, till my in&nt fortune comes to years. 
Stands for my bounty.—But, who comeshere? 
North. It is my lord of Berkley, as 1 guess. 

Enter Berkley. ,, 

Berk. My Lord of Hereford, ray message is 
to you. 

Boling. My lord, my answer is — to Lancaster; 
And I am come to seek that name in Ei^land ; 
And I must find that title in your tongue. 
Before I make reply to aught you say. 

Berk, Mistake me not, my lord; ’tis not my 
meaning 

To raze one title of your honour out: — 

To you, my lord, I come,— Avbat lord you vrill, — 
From the most gracious regent of thu land, , 
The Duke of York, to know what pricks you on 
To take advantage of the absent tW, 

And fright our native peace with self-bom arms. 
Boling. I shall not need transport my words 
by you; 

Here comes his grace in {lerson. 

Enter York, attended. 

My noble uncle ! [Xneob, 
York. Show me thy humble heart, and not 
thy knee. 

Whose ^ty is deceivable and frilse. 

Boling, My gracious uncle ! — 

York, Tut, tut ! 

Grace me no grace, nor uncle me no unde: 


L amaottreifieriruncteriaad'tetiimidrrgracei^ 
In an ungracious mouth is but prafime. 

Why have those bBni8h’d.aiid IwUdderi legs ' 
Dard once to toucha duatofBngland’s smund ? 
But, then, more why,— why have they oar’d to 
march 

So many nules upon her peaceful bosom, 
Frighd^ oer pale-fim’d villages with war 
Aim ostentation of despised arms? 

Com’st thou because the’anointed king is hence ? 
Why, fiwluh boy, the kii^ is left behind, 

Ana in my loyal bosom lies his power. 

Were I but nose the lord of such hot youth 
As when brave Gaunt thy lather, and myself. 
Rescued the Black Prince, that young liws of 
men. 

From forth the ranks of many thousand French, 
O, then, how quickly should this arm of mine, 
Now priMner to the jpalsy, th^ise thee. 

And minister correction to thy fiiult I [fiiult ; 

Boling. My gradous uncle, let me know my 
On what condition stands it and wherein? 

York. Even in condition of the worst degree, — 
In gross rebellion and detested treason : 

Thou art a banish’d man ; and here art come 
Before the expiration of thy time, 

In braving aims against thy sovereign. 

Boling. As I was banish’d, I was banish’d 
Hereford I 

But as I come, I come for Lancaster. 

And, noble uncle, 1 beseech your grace 
Look on my wrongs with an indifferent eye; 
You are my father, for methinks in you 
I see old C^unt alive ; O, then, my father, 

Will you permit that I shall staiid condemn’d 
A wandering vagabond ; my rights and royalties 
Pluck’d from my arms perforce, and given away 
To upstart unthrifts? Wherefore was I bom? 
If th^ my cousin king be king of England, 

It must lie granted 1 am Duke of T^ancaster. 
You have a son, Aumerle, my noble kinsman ; 
Had you first dM, and he be^ thus trod dovm. 
He should have found his uncle Gaunt a fiither, 
To rouse his wrongs, and chase them to the bay. 

1 am denied to sue my livery here, 

And yet my letters-patents g^ve me leave : 

My fttheris goods are all distrain’d and sold ; 
And these and all are all amiss employ’d. 

What would you have me do? I am a subject, 
And challenge law: attom^s are denied me; 
And therefoK personally 1 lay my claim 
To my inherifrmoe of free descent. [abus’d. 
North. The noble dutra hath been too much 
Eofs, It stands your grtoe npon to do him 

fYiJ/o, Base men hy his endowments sro 
made great. 



SGSNS IV.J 


KINO RKDHARDa 


443 


‘VMt^ My lends of England, let me tell you 
thu:>~ 

I have*had feelins of my coup’s wzoim, 

And labour’d mill could to do him r^ni: 

But in this kind to come, in bravii^ arms. 

Be his own carver, and cut out his way. 

To find out rig^t with wrong, — ^it may not be; 
And you that do abet him in this kind 
Cherish rebellion, and are rebels all. 

Norik, The noble duke hath sworn bis 
coming is 

But fin his own; and for the right of that 
We all have strongly sworn tcLgive him aid; 
And let him ne’er see joy that breaks that oath ! 
York, Well, well, I see the issue of these 
arms; — 

I cannot mend it, I must needs confess. 
Because my power is weak and all ill left: 

But if I could, byohim that gave me life, 

1 would attach you all, and make you stoop 
Unto the sovereign mercy of the king; 

‘ But since I cannot, be it known to you 
I do remain as neuter. So, fore you well ; — 
Unless you please to enter in the castle. 

And thme repose you for this nighu 

An offer, nncle, that we will accej^: 
But we must win your grace to go with 
To Bristol Castle, which they say is held 
By Budiy, Bagot, and their complices, 

'Ine cateimllais of the oombionweallh. 

Which I have sworn to weed and plu(^ away. 
Vark, It jnay be I will go with you : — ^but 
yet I’ll pause; 

For I am loth to break our country’s laws. 

Nor firiends nor files, to me welcome you are : 
Ihings past redress are now with me past care. 

Scene IV.— Cam/ £» IVtUes, 

Enter Sausbury and a Captain. 

Cap. My Lord of Salisbury, we have stay’d 
ten days, 

And hardly kept our countrymen together. 

And yet we hear no tidings from the king; 
Thetefixe we will disperse ourselves: fiirewelL 
Sal. Stw yet another day, thou trusty 
Welshman: 

.The king reposeth all his confidence 

In fhee. « [not stay. 

Ca^ 'Tis thought the king is dead; we will 
The bay trees in our country all are wither'd, 
And meteors the fixed stars of heaven; 
The pale>iac’d moon looks bloody on the earth, 
And lean-look’d (uophets whisper jarful 
change; 

Rkh men look sod, and ruffians dance and 


The one in fbiur-to lose what they enjoy. 

The other to enj:^ by rage and war: 

These smns fixerun the death or fidl of kii^-<» 
Farewelfi our countrymen are gone and 
As well assur'd Richard their king is dead. 

, lExit, 

Sal, Ah, Richard, with tiie eyes of heavy 
mind, 

I see thy glory, like a shooting star. 

Fall to the bsM earth from the firmamentl 
The sun sets weeping in the lowly west. 
Witnessing storms to come, woe, and unrest; 
Thy firienos are fled, to wait upon thy files; 
And crossly to thy good all fortune goes. 

[Exit, 

ACT III. 

Scene I.—Bolingbrokb’s Camp at Bristol, 

Enter Bolingbrokb, YoRfi, Northvmbrr- 
xjiND, Percy, Willoughby, Ross: Officers 
behind^ with Bushy and Green,' prisoners, 

Boling, Bring forth these men. — 

Bushy Uid Green, I will not vek your souls, — 
Since presently your souls must part your 
bodies, — 

With too much urging your pernicious lives. 
For 'twere no charity; yet, to wash your blood 
From off'my hands, here, in the view of men, 

I will unfold some causes of your deaths. 

You have misled a prince, a royal king, 

A happy gentleman in blood and lineaments. 
By you unhappied and disfigur’d clean: 

You hav^ in manner with your sinfiil hours 
Made a divorce betwixt his queen and him ; 
Broke the possession of a royal bed, 

And stain’d the beauty of a fair queen’s cheeks 
With tears drawn from her eyes your foul 
wrongs. 

Myself, — a prince by fortune of my birth. 

Near to the king injblood, and near in lovu 
TiU you did make him mirinterpret me, — 

Have stoop’d my neck under your iiyuries, 

And sigh’d my English breath In fore^ ^uds. 
Eating the bitter bread of banishment ; 

Whilst you have fied upon my signories, 
Dispark’d my parley and fell’d my forest>woods. 
From my own windows tom my household 
coat, 

Rax’d’out my impress, leaving me no aign. 

Save men's cqfinions my Tivmg blotm, 

To diow the iforid 1 am a gentlemn. 

This and much more, muoi more than twice 
aUthis, 

.Condemns you to the death.— See them de* 
liv^d over 

To execution aftd the hand ot death. 
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Bushy, More welqomewlibe stroke of death Cgr,. Fear not» m;^ lord; that Power that 

to me [wdL made you king 

Thao Bo)iimbroke to Englaad. — Lords, fiue< Hath power to keep yon king in spite of an. 


our souls. 

And plague injustice with the pains of hel|. 
Boiing, My Lord Northumberland, see them 
despatch’d. 

[Exswtt North, and others^ usntk Prisoners, 
Uncle, TOU say die queen is at your house; 

For God’s sake, fairly let her be entreated: 
Tell her I send to her my kind commends; 
Take special care my greetings be deliver*^ 
York, A gentleman of mine I have despatch’d 
Mi^tb letters of your love to her at large. 
Boling, Thanks, gentle uncle. — Come, lords, 
away. 

To fight with Glendower and his complices: 
Awhile to work, and after holiday, {fixeutd. 

ScBMR II.' -Th* Gmt/ ^ Wales. A CastU 
in view. 

Flourish; drums and irum/eis. Enter King 
Richard, the Bishop or Carlisle, 
Apmbrlb, astd Soldiers. 

K, Etch. Barkloughly Castle call they this 
at hand? 

Aum. Yea, my lord. How brooks your 
grace the air. 

After your late tossing on the breaking seas? 

K, Rich, Needs must I like it well : I weep 
for joy 

To stand upon my kingdom once again. — 

Dear earth, I do salute thee with my hand, 
Though rebels wound thee with their horses’ 
hoofs: 

As a long-parted mother with her diild 
Plays fondly with her tears and smiles in 
meeting. 

So, weeping-smiling, greet I. thee, my earth. 
And do thee fiivour with my royal han^ 

Feed not thy sovereign’s foe, my gentle earth, ' 
Nor with thy sweets comfort his rav’nous sense; 
But let thy sp^rs, that suck up thy venom. 
And heavy-gaited toads, lie ip their way. 

Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet 
Whijco with usurping steps do trample thee: 
Yield stinging n^es to mine enemies; 

And when th^ from thy bosom pluck a fiower, 
Guard it. I pray thee, with a hiiking adder, ^ 
Whose dwble tongue may with % morbil tcndi 
l^row death upon thy , sovereign’s enemies.-^ 
Mock not my senseless conjuration, lords; 

This earth rimli have a fiseling, ,and these 
Prora' anned soldiers, ere her native Ifingi 
Shall fiiUer under foul rebellion’s ar^l 


And not n^lected; else, if heaven would, 

And we will not, heaven’s ofier we rdbse. 

The profier’d means of succour and redress. 
Aum, Hb means, ray kml, that we are too 
Kinissj 

Whilst Bolingbroke, through our secori^. 
Grows strong and great m substance and in 
friends. [thou nol 

JC, Rich. Dj^mfortalde cousin I know’s! 
That when the searching eye of heaven b hid 
Behind the globe that lights the lower world, 
Then thieves and robbers range abroad unseen. 
In murders and in outrage, boldly here; 

But when, from under tms terrestrial fai^ 

He fires the prrad tops of the eastern pin^ 
And darts his light trarough every guU^ hole. 
Then iimiders, treasons, and detested sins. 

The cloak of night being pluck’d from off theit 
backs, 

Stand bare and naked, trembling at themselves? 
So when this thief, this traitor, Bolingbroke,— « 
Who all this while hath levell’d in the nigh^ 
Whilig we were wandering with die antipodo,-* 
Shall see us rising in our throne, the east. 

His treasons will sit blushing in his free. 

Not able to endure cbe sight of day, 

But seif-aflGrighted tremble at his sin. 

Not all the water in the rough nufosea 
Can wash the balm from an anointed king; 

The breath of worldly men cannot depose 
The deputy elected I7 the Lord ; 

For every man that ^tngbroke hath press’d 
To lift shrewd steel against our golden crown, 
God for hb Richard hath in heavenly pay 
A glorious angel : then, if angels fight, 

Weak man must foil ; for heaven stul guRim the 

Enter Salisbury. 

' Welcome, my lord : how for off lies your power? 
Sal, Nor near nor further off, my gracious 
lord, [tongue. 

Than thb weak arm: discomfiirt grades my 
And bids me speak of nothing but dttpair. 

One day too late, I fear.^ my noble lord. 

Hath clouded all.tby hupy days on cam 1 ' > 

O, call back yesterday, hid time rebim, 

And thou Shalt have twdve. thousand fitting 
meal 

TcHfoy, to-day, uohapny day, too Ist^ 
O’erdirows mg UsM, fiiaids, fortune, and ilm 
1 statef > I 

Aiegoimto BoIln|^>n»lm[^S£S^n^aodM . 
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Cnnfoit, my lUiget why looks your 

n sopsle? * (ssiidmco 

It twwtlw blocN! of twenty tlm- 
Did triumidk in my &ee, and they an fled; 
And, till so mndi blood thither come as^. 
Have I not reason to look pale and d^? 
AU souls that will be safe ^ £com tw ade; 
For time hath s^ a Uot upon my pnie, [are. 
Comfort, my liege; remember who you 
JlicA. 1 had foigot myself: am I noticing? 
Awake, thoU haggard majesty! thou sleep^st. 
Is not the kingfs name forty tnousand names? 
Ann, arm, my name I a puny subject strikes 
At thy great i^ty.—Look not to the nound. 
Ye fovonrites of a king: are we not 
High be our thoughts : I know my uncle York 
power enough to serve our turn. — But 
who comes here? 


Where is the Earl of WiUahire? • wfaem Is 
Bagot? 

What is become of Buriiy, where is Green? 
That they have let the dangerous enemy 
Measure our confines with sodi peaoeittl st^? 
If wcsprevail, their heads riiall pay for it: 

1 warrant th^ have made pcam with BcKng- 
broke. 

Setvef, Petux have they made With him, 
indeed, my lord. [redonptionl 

AT. Hick. O villains, vipers, damn'd vnthout 
Dc^, easify won to fiiwn on any man! 

Snakes, in my heart-blood warm'd, that stmg 
my heart ! (Judas! 

Three Judases, each one thrice worse than 
Would th^ make peace? terrible hdl make war 
Upon their spotted souls for this ofliOTcel 
Serotp. Sweet love, 1 see, changing his 


Enter ScROOP. 

Seroep. More health and happiness betide 
my li^ 

Hum can my care-tun’d tongue deliver him. 

K: Ruh. Mine ear is open and my heart 
I»epar*d: 

The worst is worldly loss thou const unfold. 
Say, is my kingdom lost? why, 'twas my^care; 
And what loss is it to be rid care? 

Strives Bolingbroke to be as great aa we? 
Greater he sl^l not-be; if he serve God, 

We'll serve him too, and be his fellow so: 
Revolt our si.bjects? that we cannot mend; 
T1^ break their feith to God, aa well as us: 
Cry woe, destruction, ruin, loss, decay; 

The worst is death, and death will have his day! 
Sereop, Glad am I that your highness is so 
arm’d 

To bear the tidings of calamity. 

Like an unseasonable stormy day, 

Whidt makes tlie silver riversdrown their shores, 
As if the world were ail dissolvVl to tears; 

So hi^ above his limits swells the rage 
Of Bdingbroke, covering your fearful land 
With hard br^t steel, and hearts harder than 
‘SteeL 

White-beards -have arm'd their thin and hair- 
less scalps - [voices, 

Against thy majesty; and bcm, with women's 
Strive to speak big, and clapueir fimaale joints 
In stiff unwieldy arms f^ainst Hxf crown: 

Thy very beadsmen learn to bend their bows 
Of douM-fetBl yew against thy stale; 

dirtaff-women manage rusty tnlls 
Against Ihy siiatr bodi oM and young rebel, 
Aad’all gM woisb thto I bav<e power to tef[ 
a; E&k Too well, too Well thoa telPst a 
tMesoiU. 


property, • 

Turns to the sourest and most dea^ hate: — 
Again uncuise their souls ; their peace is mode 
mth heads, and not with hands: those whom 
you curse 

Have felt the worst of death's destroying wound. 
And lie full low, grav’d in the h<dlow ground. 
Aum. Is Bushy, Green, and the Eari of 
Wiltshire dead? [heada 

Scroops Yea, all of them at Bristol lost theit 
Anm. Where is the duke my father with bia 
power? 

iL Rich. No matter where; — of comfort, no 
man speak : 

Let's talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs; 
ftfoke dust our paper, and with rainy cures 
Write sorrow on the bosom of the eartm 
Let's choose executors, and talk of wills: 

And yet not so,— for what can we bequeath. 
Save our deposed bodies to the mund? 

Our lands, our lives, and all are Bolingbrdce'Sy 
And nothing can we call our own but death. 
And that small model of the barren earth 
Which serves as paste and cover to our bones. 
For Gotfs sake, let us sit upon the ground. 
And tell sad stories xA the death iff kii^:— 
HbW some have been depos’d; some slain in 
war; 

Some hanuted by the ghosts they have depos'd ; 
Some poisott'd fra thmr wives; some olmnng 
, kUl'd; . ^ 

All murder'd :— for wUMn the hollow oown 
That rounds the mortal temples of a^kii» < 
Keen Death Ms oouit; and there the onac sits. 
Scoffing his state, arid grimifog at his pomp; 
AUowfog him a breathy a littkrsoene, ’ 

To monatddze, be fear'd, and kill with looks; 
Infiisuig him with sdf and vain ooooeit,— ' 

Aa if tms fle^ walls about out life. 
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Were bnas impregnable; and humour’d thusi 
Comes at the bst, and with a little {un 
Bores thnxmh his castle*waUy and-— fiurewell, 
kingl [blood 

Cover your neadsy and mode not fle^ and 
With solemn reverence; throw away respect, 
IVadition, form, and ceremonious du^ ; 

For you have but mistook me all this while: 

1 live with bread like you, feel want, taste grief, 
Need friends: — subjected thus, 

How can you say to me, I am a kii^? 

Cgr. My lord, wise men ne’er sit and wail 
their woes, 

But presently prevent the ways to waiL 
To the foe, since fear oppresseth strength. 
Gives, in your weakness, strength unto your foe. 
And so your follies fight against yourself. 

Fear, aim he slain; no worse can come to fight: 
And fight and die is death destroying death ; 
Where fearing dying pays death sernie breath. 
Aum. My fiither hath a power; inquire of 
him; 

And learn to make a body of a limlx 
K, Rich. Thou chid^st me well: — proud 
Bolingbtoke, 1 come [doom. 

To diange Mows with thee for our day of 
This ague-fit of fear is over-blown ; 

An easy task it is to win our own. — [power? 
Say, ^oop, where lies our uncle with his 
Sp^ sweetly, man, althot^h thy looks be 
sour. ^ [sky 

Scroop. Men judge by the complexion of the 
The state and inclination of the day: 

So may yon by my dull and heavy 
My tongue hath but a heavier tale to say. 

I play the torturer, by small and small 
To lengthen out the worst that must be 
spoken: — 

Your uncle York is join’d with Bolingbroke; 
And all your northern castles yielded up, 

And all your southern gentlemen in arms 
Upon his parly. 

K. Rick. Thou hast sud enough. — 
Beshrew thee, cousin, which didst lead me forth 
[To Aumerlb. 

Of that sweet way I was in to despair I 
Wimtsay you now? what comfort have we now? 
By heaven, I *11 hate him everlastingly 
That bids me be of comfort any more. ^ 

Go to Flint Castle: there I ’ll pine away ;■ 

A kii^ woe’s slave, shall kingly woe obey. 
That power 1 have, discharge ; and let them go 
To ear the land that hath some hope to glow. 
For 1 have none let no man spMk agam 
To alter this, for counsel is but vain. 

^Mw. My liage, one word. 

JC Rick. He does me double wrong 


That woundsme with the flatteries of his tongue. 
Discbaige my followers : let them hence away, 
From Richard’s night to Bolingbroke’s frir day. 

[BmoM, 

Scene III.— Wales. Before Flint Castle. 

EMter^ ioith drum and colours^ Bolingbroke 
caod Forces; York, Northumberland, 
and others. 

Boling. So that by this intelligence we learn 
The Welshmen are dispers’d; aM Salisbury 
Is gone to meet the king, who lately landed 
With some few private mends upon this coast 
North. The news is very fair and good, my 
lord: 

Richard not for from hence hath hid his head. 
York. It would beseem the Lord Northumber- 
land I 

To say, King Richard :— alack the heavy day 
When such a sacred king ^ould hide his head. 

North. Your grace mistakes ; only to be brief, 
Left 1 his title out 

York. The time hath been. 

Would you have been so brief with him, be 
would 

Havy been so brief with you, to shorten you. 
For taking so the heai^ your whole neadh 
length. [should. 

BoHng. Mistake' not, unde, further than you 
York. Take not, good cousin, further than 
you should, b [heads. 

Lest you mistake: the heavens are o’er our 
Bottng. 1 know it, unde; and oppose not 
myself 

A^unst their wiU. — But who comes here? 
Enter Percy. 

Well, Harry: what, will not this castle yield? 

Por^. Tne castle royally is mann’d, my lord. 
Against thy entrance. 

Boling. Royally! 

Why, it contains no king? 

Percy, Yes, my good lord, 

It doth contain a king; King Richard lies 
Within the limits of yoad lime and stone: 

And with him are the Lord Aumerle, Lord 
Salbbuiy, 

Sir Stephen Scroop ; besides a deigyman 
^holy reverence, who 1 cannot i^am. ' 
North. O, belike it is the Bishop of Carlisle. 
Boling. Noble loid, 

F7> Nqrthuhbbrlanzl 
Go to the rude ribs of that ancient castle ; 

foto^^ruin?d ears, thus deliver:— ^ 
Hany Bolingbroke 
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On both bis knees doth kiss Kii^ Rkhud^ 
band. 

And sends allegiaiioesnd tme^thpf heart . 
To his most r<^ person ; hither come 
Even at bis feet to lay my arms and>power. 
Provided that; my buushment repeal’d. 

And lands restor^ again, be freely granted: 

If not, 1 *11 ose the advanta^ of my -power. 
And 1^ the summer’s dust vnth showers of blood 
Rain'd from the wounds of slaughter'd English- 
men: 

The whidi, how fiur off from the mind dt 
Bolingbroke 

It is, such crimson tempest should bedrench 
Thefreshgreenlapof fiiir King Richard's land. 
My stooping duty tenderly shall show. 

Go, sigmfy as mudi, while here we march 
Upon tiio.gms^ carpet of this plain. — 

- [iSoKtlLceivances to tie Cast&t with a 
trumpet. 

Let’s march without the noise of threat'ning 
drum. 

That from Ihecawle’s tatter'd battlements 
Our frir.impointments may be well perus'd. 
Methinks King Richard and myself would meet 
With no less terror than the elements 
Of fire and water, when thdr thund'ring shock: 
At meeting tears the cloudy cheeks of heaven. 
Be be the fire, I 'll the yielding water: 

The rage be his, while on tUe earth I rain 
My waters,— on the earth, and not on him. 
March on, an \ mark King Richard how he looks. 

A parte sounded^ and answered hy anetker 
trumpet witkiti, Ftowdsh, Enter on the 
walls King Richard, the Bishop of Car- 
LisLB, Aumerle, Scroop, and Salisbury, 

See, see, King Richard doth himself appear. 

As noth the blushing discontented sun 
>'rom out the fiery portal of the east, 

When he perceives the envious clouds are bent 
To dim b» glory, and to stain the track 
Of his bright passage to the Occident [eye, 
VorL Yet looks he like a king : behold, his 
As bright as is the eagle's, lightens forth 
Controlling majesty: — alack, alack, for woe. 
That any harm shmld stain so fiur a show ! 

AT. Euh, We are amas'd; and thus long have 
we stood 

To watdi thp iearfiil bending of thy knee, 

[7k Northuhbbrland. 
Because! we thought ourself thy lawful king : 
And if iro be, how dare thy jomts foiget 
To pay 'th^r awfid duty to our presence? 

If we n^ Ahow us the hand of God 
That hatfr dism i ssed us from our stewardship; 
For well we know, no band of blood and bone 


eSan gciae.tfaaaaeted>bandlhefiOur sceptnb ‘ 

• Unleifroe dO'pioliuie^.atealr or hsanr 
And.tboogbp(mtliink:that all, asyeu have donev- 
Have torn their sottb by turniiig diem from us. 
And we are banea and .bereft M-frieBda;; ' > 
Yet Igmw,— my master, God omnipotent. 

Is mustering in his clouds, on our bdialf, 
Annies of pestilence; and they shall strike 
Your children yet unborn and unbqgo^ 

That lift your vassal hands against my head. 
And threat the glory eff my precious crown. 
Tdl BoUnglnroke,- for yond methmloB he is, — 
That every stride he makes upon my land 
Is dai^erous treason : he is come to ope 
The purfdetestament of Ueeding war ; 

But ere the crown he looks fior lure in peace, 
Ten thousand Moody crowns of mothers* sons 
Shall iU become the fiower of England's fitce. 
Change the complexion of hes mud-pale peace 
To sculet indigiiation, and bedew 
Her pastures' grass with fiuthful English blood. 
Alorth, The king of heaven forbid our lord the 
king 

Should so with civil and uncivil arms 
Be rush'd upon t Thy thrice-noble cousin, 
Harry Boliimbroke, doth humbly kiss thy huid; 
And 1^ the honourable tomb be swears, 

That stands upon your royal grandrire’s bonea^ 
And by the royai^ of both your bloods,— 
Currents that spring from one most gradous 
.t head, — 

And by the buried hand of wulike Gaunt, 

And by the worth and honour of himself, 
Comprising all that may be sworn or said,— 
His coming hither hath no further scope 
Than for his lineal royalties, and to 
Enfranchisement immediate on his knees: 
Which on thy royal party granted once, 

Hb glittering arms he will commend to rust. 
His bubed steeds to stables, and Iiis heart 
To fiuthful service of. your majesty. 

This swears he, as he is a prince, is just; 

And, as I am a gentleraan, 1 credit him. 

El Eiek, Northumberland, say thus the king 
returns: — 

Hb noble cousin b right welcome hither; 

And all the number m hb fair demands 
Shall be accomplish'd without contradiction; 
With all the gruious utterance thou hast . 
Sj^k to bb gentle heariivs kind commends.— 
We do debase ourself, cousin, do we not, . . 

C7k Aumerle. 

To kiok sp pooiiy* and to speak so fiur? 

ShaU we call ba& Northumberland, and send 
Pefianoe to. the traitor, and so die? 

Aum, No, good lord; let's fight with 
gentle words 
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Till time lend friends, and friends their helpful 
swofds* 

K, Rich. O God, O God 1 that e’er this toi^;tte 
of mine, 

That laid the sentence of dread banishment 
On fixid proud man, should take it off i^ain 
With wotw of sooth I O that 1 were as great 
As is my grief, or lesser than my namel 
Or that I could forget what I have been 1 
Or not remember what 1 must be now I 
Swell’at thou, proud heart? I ’ll give thee scope 
to l^t. 

Since foes have scope to beat both thee and me. 
Aum, Northumberland cor res back from 
Bolingbroke. 

ilT. Rick. What must the king do now? must 
he submit? 

The king shall do it: must he be depos'd? 

The kii^ shall be contented : must he lose 
The name of king? o* God’s name, let it go: 

1 ’ll give my jewels for a set of beads. 

My gorgeous palace for a hermitage, 

My gay apparel for an alms-man’s gown, 

My figur’a goblets for a dish of wom. 

My sceptre for a palmer’s walking staff, 
My^subgects for a pair of carved saints. 

And my large kin^om for a little grave, 

A frttle little grave, an obscure ^ve;— 

Or 1 ’ll be buried in the king’s highway, 

Some vray of common trade, where subjects’ feet 
May hourly trample on their soverei^’d head; 
For on my heart they tread now whilst 1 live; 
And burira once, why not npon m> head? — 
Aumerle, thou weep’st, — ^my tender-hearted 
courin 1 — 

We *11 make foul weather with despised tears; 
)Onr sighs and they shall lodge the summer corn, 
And make a dearth in this revolting land. 

Or d»ll we play the wantons with our woes, 
And make some pretty match with shedding 
tean? 

As thus; — to drop them still upon one places 
TUI they have fretted ns a pair of graves 
Vnthin the earth; and, therein laid, — there lies 
Two kinsmen -di^d their graves with weeping 
eyes. 

Would not tUs m do wellP—Welt, well, 1 seo 
1 talk but idly, and you mock at me. — 

Most nt^h^ Pfinoe, my Lord Nmthumberiand, 
What says Bi^^roke? will his majesty 

Give toliw tUl Ricbaid die? 

You m&ke a leg, and Boliimbroke says ay. , 
Mtiki My lord, in the raise eburt he doth 
attehd (down? 

To speah with you ;->-may it please you to come 
K. RUk. Down, dbwftl come; like glister- 
ing Phaeton, 


Wanting the manate of unruly jsdes. 

INoktb. rtHna U BouNa 
In the base court? Base court, wbde longs 
grow base, - ' • 

To come at traitras* calls, and do diem grace; 
Inthebasecourt? Comedown? l>own,oonitt 
^own, king 1 

For n^ht-owls shnek where mounting larks 
should sing. [Exeunt fhm adeve, 

BoKnff. What says his majesty? 

North. Sorrow and grief of heart 

Makes him speak fondly, like a frantic man: 
Yet he is come 

EiUer Kino Richard, and hU Attendants, 
below. 

Boling. Stand all apart. 

And show feir duty to his majesty. — 

My gracious lord, — [Kneeling. 

K, Rich. Fair cousin, you debaseyourprincely 
knee 

To make the base earth proud with kissing it| 
Me rather had my heart might feel your love 
Than my unpleas’d eye see your couiteqr. 

Up, cousin, up; — ^your heart is up, I know. 
Thus high at least [touehir^ his own head], al- 
though your knee be low. [own; 
BeBng. My gracious lord, I come but for mine 
K, Rich. Your own is yours, and I am youn% 
and all. ' [lord, 

Boling. So far be mine, my most redoubted 
As my true service shall deserve jour love; 

K. Rich. Well you deserve .• — th^ well de- 
serve to have 

That know the strong’st and surest way to get — 
Uncle, give me your hand ; nay, ^ your eyes; 
Tears riiow thdr love, but want their remedies. — 
Cousin, I am too young to be your fiyther, , - " 
Though you are old enough to be my heir. 
What you will have, I ’ll give, and i^ing too; 
For do we must what force will have ps da’~ 
Set on towards Londtm : — cousin, is it w? 
Boling. Yea, my good lord. ' ' 

K. Rich. Then I must not sUy no. 

[Fhtvish. EM^wee, 

ScRNB IV.— Lakglby. The Doxb or.YokK ’'9 
Garden. 

Enter tie Qubbn and two Utdiea. . 

Queen,' What spori'^dmll we devise here in 
thisgaioen, ■ ' ^ ^ ; 

To drivelliway the uetAy Ihddght of dfre? ' 

I Z«A. ,kutdam, we’lljriwltt bdwlaj.*^* 

TKu world if fidl OPntbs, and Chat my^foMttno;. 
Runs agasoat the faihi. ■' * 
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t£ae^. Madam, we’ll dance. 

Oiuin, My Um can no measure in de- 
•light, • 

When my poor lieart no measure keeps in grief: 
Therefore, no dandng, girl ; some ether sport 
I Lady^ Madam, we Hi tell tales. 

Queen, Of sorrow or of joy? 

I latfy. Of either, msi&m. 

Qumu. Of neither, girl: 

For if of joy, being altogether wanting, 

It doth remember me the more of sorrow ^ 

Or if of grief, being altogether had. 

It adds more sorrow to my want of joy: 

For what I have, 1 need not to tep^; 

And what I want, it boots not to complain. 

1 Laefy, Madam, I ’ll sing. 

Queen. ’Tis well tliat thou hast cause; 
But thou shouldst please me better wouldst thou 
weep. ^ (you good. 

I Leufy. I could weep, madam, would it do 
Queen. And I could weep, would weeping do 
me good. 

And never borrow any tear of thee.— 

But stay, here come tne gi^enera: 

Let’s stra into the shadow of these trees. 

My wretwedness unto a row of {mis, 

T^’ll talk of state; for every one doth so 
Against a change: woe is forerun with woe. 

[Queen oim/ Ladies retire. 

Enter a Gardener and two Servants. 

Card. Go, bind thou up yond dangling ajm- 
cocks, 

Which, like unruly children, make their sire 
Stoop with oppression of their prodigal weight : 
Give some supportance to the bending tv^js. — 
Go thou, and like an executioner 
Cut off (he heads of too-iast*growing s^ys. 
That look too lofty in our commonw^th: 

All must be even in our government.— 

Yota thus employ’d, I will go root away 
The noisome weeds, that without profit suck 
The Soil’s fertility from wholescmie flowers. 

1 Snrv. Why should we, in the compass of a 

Keep law^d form and due {iroportian. 
Showing, as in a model, our firm estate. 

When our sea-walled g^en, the whole land. 
Is foil of weeds; her foixest flowers chok’d 
Her fruit'tnjes all unprun’d, her hedges ruin’d, 
Her knots disorder’d, and her wholesome herbs 
Swatming with oatopillavs? 

JSard, ^ Hold th^ptMcei— 

He thftt hath suifor’d thisdisoider’o spiiitt 
He&'iiow himself met with the &ll'm Ica^ 
the weecb that his bioad-spreedihg leaves did 
shelter, 


That seem’d in eating him to hold hhniR^ 

Are ptuck’d ttp root and'all by BolliwbioM,'^ 
1 mean the Earl of WUtshire, 

X Serv. What, are th^ d^? 

Card. They are; and BdGngtmke 

Hath.seis’d the wastefixl king.— OhI vmt pity 
- is it 

That he had not so trimm’d and diesifd Ms land 
As we thb garden 1 We at time of year 
Do wound die bark, the skin of our fmit-tne% 
Lest, being over-proud iu sap and blood. 

With too much tuhness it confound itself: 

Had he done so to great and growing men. 
They might have liird to bear, and he to taste 
Their ftmta of duty. Sufierfluous branches 
We lop away, that beariim boughs may live: 
Had he done so, himself had home the crown. 
Which waste of idle hours hath quite thrown 
down. • 

1 Serv, What, think you, then, the kingdnll 
be depos’d? 

Gard. Depress’d he is already; and depoiM 
’Tis doubt he will be: letters came last mght 
To a dear friend of the good Duke of York’s, 
That tell black tidings. 

Queen, O, lam press’d to death through want 
of speaking I— 

Thou, old Adam’s likeness [eaminfr/orwardwitk 
Ladies], set to dress this garden, 

How dares thy harsh-rude tongue sound these 
unpleasing news? 

What Eve, what serpent, hath suggested thee 
To make a second iall of cursed man? 

Why dost thou say King Bidmrd’ is depos’d? 
Darst thou, thou little better thing than earth. 
Divine his downfall? Say, where, when, and 
how [wnftdk 

Cam’st thou hy this ill tidings? speiA, thon 
Gard. Pardon me, madam: Httle joy have I 
To breathe these news; yet what I say is trae. 
KingRichard, he is in the mighty hold 
Of Mlingbroker their fortunes both axe 
weigh’d: 

In your lord’s scale is nothing but himself. 

And some fow vanities that make him light; 

But in die balance of great BoUngbfoke, 

Besides himself, ore aH the En^fih peeii, 

And with that odds he weighs King Richaid 
down. 

Post you to London, and you ’ll find it so; 

1 meak no more than eveiy one doth know. 
QMn. Nimble mischance, tiiateft so light 
offoct, 

IXith not thy embassage belong to me, ' 

And am I last that faiofws it? O, thoa thfadi’tt 
To serve me last, that 1 may loi^ieat keep ' 
Thy sQRow ia vy bsea8t,ir4;foiiie« ladiesj go 
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To meet at London London** king in woe.— 
What, WM 1 bom to this, that my sad kx;k 
Should grace the triumph of gteat BoKngbn^ei 
Gardener, for telling me this news of woe, 

1 would tte plants thou graft’s! may never grow. 

IEmwU Qubbn and I^es. 
Card. Poor queen ! so that thy state m^ht 
be no wmse, 

1 would my skill were suUect to thy eune.— 
Here did she hUl a tear; here, in this place, 

I *11 set a bank of rue, sour herb of grace: 

Rue, even for ruth, here shortly shdl be seen. 
In the remembrance of a weeping queen. 

lExtUMi. 

ACT IV. 

ScBNB I.— London. IVestmiHster HalL 
Lords ^ritual OH theri^sideof tho throne; 
the Lords temporal on ^ left; the Commeas 
below. 

Enter Bolingsroke, Aumbrlb, Surrey, 
Northumberland, Percy, P'itzwatbr, 
another Lord, the Bishop of Carlisle, the 
Abbot op Westminster, and Attendants. 
Officers behindt with Bagot. 

Boling. Call forth Bagot. — 

Now, B^ot. fteely speak thy mind; 

What thou dost know of noble Gloster’s death ; 
Who wrought it with the king, and u’ho per* 
form*d 

The bloody office of his timeless end. 

Bagot, Then set before my face the Lord 
Aumerle. [that man. 

BoUng, Cousin, stand forth, and look upon 
Bagot, My Lord Aumerle, I know your 
daring tongue 

Bcorns to unsay what once it hath deliver*d. 

In that dead time when Gloster’s death was 
plotted 

I heard you say,— Ar not my arm of lengthy 
That reaeheth from the restful English CouH 
As for as Calais^ to my unelds h^f 
Ammigst much other talk, that very time, 

1 heard you say that yon had rather refose 
The offer of an hundred thousand crowns 


That marks thee out for hell : I say, thou liest» 
And will maintain what thou hast said is fidse 
In thy heart’blood, though beii% all too base 
To stain the temper of my knightly sword. 
BoBag, rBagot, forbear; thou sbalt not take 
it npw . [best 

Atm. Excepting one, 1 would he were the 
In all thi^presence that hath moved me so. 
Fits, If that thy valour stand on qrmpathy. 
There is my gage, Aumerle, in gage to thfoe: 
By that fair sun that shows me where thou 
stand’s!, [it, 

I heard thee ^y, and vaunting thou spak*8t 
That thou wert cause of noble Gloater*s death. 
If thou deny’st it twenty times, thou liest; 

And I will turn thy folsehood to thy heart. 
Where it was fomra, with my rapier’s point. 
Autn, Thou diar’st not, cowara, live to see 
that day. [hour. 

Fits, Now, by my soul, 1 would it were this 
Aum, FiUwater, thou art damn’d to hell for 
this. [true 

Potxy. Aumerle, thou liest ; his honour is as 
In this appeal as thou art all unjust; 

And that thou art so, there I throw my gage. 
To prove it on thee to the extremest point 
Of iportal breathing : seise it, if thou dar’st 
Aum, And if I do not, may my hands rot o(l^ 
And never brandish more revengeful steel 
Over (he glittering helmet of my foe ! 

Lord. I task the earth to the Uke, forsworn 
Aumerle; « 

And spur thee on with full as many lies 
As may be holla’d in thy treacherous ear 
From sun to sun t there is my honour’s pawn; 
Ei)^[age it to the trial, if thou dar’st 
Aum. Who sets me else? by heaven. I’ll 
throw at all: 

1 have a thousand sjnrits in one breast. 

To answer twenty thoumnd such as you. [well 
Surr^, My Lord Fitzwater, J do remember 
The very time .Vumerle and ytw did talk. 

Fits. ^Tis veiy true: you were in presence 
then; 

And you can witness with me this is true. 

Surrey. As false, by heaven, os heaven itself 
is true. 


Than Bol^broke’s return to England; Aiiite. Surrey, thou liest. 

Addi^ wit&l, how blest this laira would be Surr^, Di^onourable bwt 

In tbit your cousin’s des^ That lie shall lie so heavy on my sword 

Aum, Princes, and noble lords. That it shall render vengeance and revenge 

What answer shall I make to this base man 7 TUI thou the lie-giver and that lie do lie 
Shall I so much didtononr my foir stars. In earth as quiet as thy Other’s skull: 

On eqi^ terms to give him diastiaement? In proof whereof, there is mine honour’s pawn s 

Either I must, or have mine honour soil’d , Enmige it to the trial, if thou dar’st. fhmf 
With the attainder of his sbmdeious li|^— ^ Fite, How fondlv dost thou spur a for^vacd 
There it my |pige, the manual seal of death, , If 1 dare eat, or drink, or bteathe, or live 
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1 dare meet Surrey in a wiidemess, 

And 1 ^ upon himi whilst I aay he liea 
And lies, and lies: there is my bond of fiuth, 
To de thee to my strong correctimu-^ 

As I intend to thriee in this new world, 
Aumerle is guilty of my true appeal : 

Besides, 1 heard the famish’d Norfolk say 
That thou, Aumerle, didst send tw6 of thy men 
To execute the noble duke at Calais, [a gage, 
Aum, Some honest Christian trust me with 
That Norfolk lies: here do 1 throw down thisi 
If he may be repeal’d, to try his honour, 

BoHng^ These differences sl^ill all rest under 
Till Norfolk be repeal’d: repeal’d be shall be. 
And, though mine enemy, restor’d again 
To sdl his lands and signoiies: whm he’s re- 
turn’d, 

Against Aumerle we will enforce his trial 
Car. That honourable day shall ne’er be 
seen. — 

Many a time hath banish’d Norfolk fought 
For Jesu Christ in glorious Christian field. 
Streaming the ensign of the Christian cross 
Against mack pagans, Turks, and Saracens: 
And toil’d with works of war, retir’d himself 
To Italy; and there, at Venice, gave 
His body to that pleasant countivs eartl^ 

And his pure soul unto his captain Christ, 
Under whose colours he had fought so long. 
Boling. Why, bi^op, is* Norfolk dead? 

Cor. As surely as I live, my lord. 

BoHng. 9n€et peace conduct his sweet soul 
to the Ix^m 

Of good old Abraham I — Lords app( jllants. 
Your differences shall all rest under gage 
Till we as^n you to your days of trial 

Bnler York, attend^ 

York. Great Duke of Lancaster, I come to 
thee [soul 

From plume-pluck’d Richard ; who with vdlling 
Adopts thee heir, and his high sceptre yields 
To Uie possession of thy royal hand: 

Ascend nib throne, descending now iiom him, — 
And k«^ live Heniy, of that name the fourth I 
BoUng. In God’s name, I ’ll ascend the regal 
throne. 

Car. Many, God forbid t- 
Worst in this royal presence may I speak. 

Yet best beseeming me to speak the truth. 
Would God that any in this noble presence 
Were enough noUe to be upright judge 
Of noUe lUdiard I then true nobl^ would 
Learn him forbeamnce from so firal a wrong. 
What sutgect can mve semenoe on his kirm? 
And who sits fame diat is not Richard’s subject? 
Thieves are not Judged but they ore by to bear, 


Althoii^ apparent guilt be seen in them.^ 

And shall the figure of God’s majesty, 

His oaptiun, steward, deputy elect, 

AnointM, crowr^, planted nuuiy years, 

AnJ^^in^lf not present? 0,fotfoiidit,God, 
That, in a Christian climate, souls refin'd 
Should show so heinous, bkmk, obsoenea deedi 
I ^leak to suUects, and a subject speaks, 
Stirrid up Iw God, thus boldly for nis ki^ 

My Lord of Hereford here, whom you call king^ 
Is a foul traitor to proud Heiefoia’s king; 

And if you crown him, let me proihesy, — 

The blood of English riiall manure the ground. 
And future ages gproan for this foul act ; 

Peace shall go sleep with Turks and infidels, 
And in this seat of peace tumultuous wars 
Shall kin with kin and kind with kind ccmfound; 
Disorder, horror, fear, and mutiny. 

Shall here inhabit, and this land oe call’d 
The field of Golgotha and dead men’s skulls. 
Or, if you raise this house against this house. 

It will the woefullest division prove 
That ever fell upon this cursed earth. 

Prevent, resist it, let it not be so, 

Lest child, child’s childrcn,oy against you woel 
North. Well have you aigu’a, sir; and, fi»r 
your pains. 

Of capital treason we arrest you here.—- 
My Lord of Westminster, be it your charge 
To ketp him safely till his day of trial— 

May ’t please you, lords, to grant the commons’ 
suit? 

Boling. Fetch hither Richard, that in common 
view 

He may surrender; so we shall proceed 
Without suspicion. 

York. I will be his conduct. [Exit. 

Boling. Lords, you that are here under ouf 
arrest, 

Procure your sureties fw your days of answer.— 
Little are we beholden to your love, 

\To Carlisle 

And little look’d for at your helpii^ hands. 

Ro-tnter York, with King Richard, and 
Officers bearing the eromn^ 6v. 

K, Rich. Alack, wlwom I sent for to a king, 
Before I have shook off the regal dioughts 
Wherewith I reign’d? I hardly ^et have 
Imun’d 

To insinuate, flatter, bow, and boid my Ihnbs: 
Give sorrow leave awhile to tutor me 
To this submissfon. Yet 1 well remember 
,The favours of these men: were thw not mine? 
Did tbqr not sometime ciy» All hail! to me? 

'lo Judas did to CSudltt but be, in twelve, 
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Found truth in all but one; I, in twelve thou- 
land, none. 

God save the king !— Will no man say amen? 
Am I both priest and derk? well then, amen. 
God save thie kiim I although I be not he; 

And yet, amen, if heaven think him me.— 
To do what service am I sent for hither? 

KtrA To do that office of thine own good- 
will 

Which tired majesty did make thee offer, — 
The resignaticm of thy state and crown 
To Henry Bolingbroke. 

Give me the crown. — Here, cousin, 
sdze the crown ; 

On this side my hand, and on that side yoon. 
Now is thi^ golden crown like a deep well 
That owes two bucket^ filling one another; 
The emptier ever dancing in Oie air. 

The other down, unseen, and full of water : 
That bucket down and foil of tears am 1, 
Drinking my griefs, whilst you mount up on 
high. [resign. 

I thought you had been willing to 
IT, Ruh, My crown lam; but still my griefo 
are mine: 

You may my glories and my state depose. 

But not my gnefit; still am I king of those. 
Boling, Part of your cares you give me with 
your crown. 

K, Rith. Your cares set up do not pluck 
my cares down. ' 

My care is, loss of care, old care done ; 

Your care is, gain of care, by new cejre won : 
The cares I gnre, I have, thoimh given avray; 
They tend me crown, yet still with me they 
stay. [crown? 

Boling, Are you contented to res^ the 
K, Rich. Ay, no;— no, ay; for 1 must 
nothing be ; 

Therefore no no, for I resign to thee. 

Now mark me, how I wiltundo myself: — 

1 give this heasy weight from off my head, ^ 
Am this unwieldy sceptre from my hand, 

The pride of kingly sway from out my heart; 
With mine own tears I wash away my balm. 
With mine own hands 1 mve away my crown. 
With mine own tongue deny my sacred state. 
With mine own fa^th release all duty’s rites: 
All pomp and majesty I do forswear; , 

My manors, rents, revenues I forego; 

My acts, decrees, and statutes I dray: 

God naidon all oaths that are broke to mel 
God keep all vows unbtoke that swear to thee! 
Make^ me, that nothing have, with nothisg 
' griev’d, 

Andthdu widi all ideas^d^^t hast all achiev’d f 
Lang’mo^ thou live in Richard’s seat to lit. 


And soon lie Richard in an earthy pkl 
God save Henry, unking’d Richard says, 
And send him many years of sunshine dsysl— 
What more remains? , 

North, * No more, but that you read 
[OJ^oringapapor, 

These accusations, and these grievous crimes 
Committerf by your person aim your followers 
Against the state ana profit of tms land ; 

That, by confessing them, the souls of men 
May deem that you are worthily depos’d. 

k. Rich. Must 1 do so? and must 1 ravel out 
My weav*d-up follies? Gentle Northumberland, 
If thy offences were upon Acord, 

Would it not riuune thee in so fi^ a troop 
To read a lecture of them? If thou wouldst. 
There shouldst thou find one heinous article,— 
Containing the deposing of a king, 

And craclung the strong waTiunt an oath,— 
Mark’d with a blot, damn’d in the book of 
heaven : — 

Nay, all of you that stand and look upon, 
Whilst that my wretchedness doth bait myself,— 
Though some of you, with Pilate, wash your 
hands, 

Showing an outward yet you Pilates 
Have here deliver’d me to my sour cross. 

And water cannot warii away your sin. 

North, My lordj despatch; read o’er these 
articles. [see: 

K, Rich. Mine eyesare full of tears, I cannot 
And yet salt water blinds them n6C so mudi 
But ui^ can see a sort of traitors here. 

Nay, if 1 turn mine eyes upon myself, 

I find m 3 rself a traitor with the rest ; 

For I have riven here my soul’s consent 
To undeck me pompous body of a king ; 

Make glory base, and sovereignty a slave. 
Proud majesty a subject, state a peasant 
North. My lord, — [sutttng man, 

N. Rich. No lord of thine, the u hau^ht in- 
Nor DO man’s lord; 1 have no name, no utl^— 
No, not that name was {^ven me ri the fi»t,-*« 
But ’tb usurped :— alack the heavy da/, 

That I have worn so many winters out. 

And know not now what name to call myaelfl 
O that I were a mockery-king of snow. 
Standing before the ran of Briingbroke, 

To melt myself away iit water-drops I— 

Good king,- 4 pwat idlag,— and yek not 


And if my word be sterling yet in Enriand, 
Let it oraimand a mirror mther strs^ht, 

Timt it may show mewrhat a fime 1 have, 
Sinee it is oankrapt of fais majesty. 

SoRitg. GoKMMofyraandiiBtchalodkhig- 
glaSi tAr^rasAttondant. 
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JVifrtJL Read o’er thia paper while the glass 
doth come. ' [to hell 1 

JST. Sick, Fiend» thoatorment’stme ere I come 
BcHng, Urge itjio more, my Lord Northum* 
berlwd. . [fied. 

North* The commons will not, then, be satis- 
K. Rich, They shall be satisfied; I’ll read 
enough, * 

When I do see the very book indeed 
WThere all my sins are writ, and that ’s myselfi 

Ro-OHtcr Attendant with agiass. 

Give me the ^lass, and therein«will I read. — 
No deeper wnnkles yet? hath sorrow struck 
So many blows upon this fiice of mine. 

And made no d^per wounds?— O flattering 
glass, 

Like to my followers in prosperity. 

Thou dost beguilcame I Was this face the fSace 
That every dav under his household roof 
Did keep ten thousand men ? Was thia the fitce 
That, nice the sun, did make beholders wink? 
Was this the fiice that fac’d so many follies. 
And was at last out-fiur’d bv Bolingbroke? 

A brittle glory shineth in this face : 

As brittle as the glory is the fiace; 

[Dashes the ^lass against the ^tgund. 
For there it is, crack’d in a hundred shivers. — 
Mark, silent lung, the moral of this sport. — 
How soon my sorrow bath destroy’d my i^. 
Boling. The shadow of your sorrow hath 
destroy’d 

The shadow of your face. 

K. Rich. Say that again. 

The shadow of my sorrow? Ha I let ’s see 
’Tis very true, my grief lies all within ; 

And these extern^ manners of laments 
Are merely shadows to the unseen grief 
That swells with silence in the tortur’d soul; 
There lies the substance: and I tbank thee, ki^ 
For thy great bounty, that not only giv’st 
Me cause to wail, but teachest me the way 
How to lament the cause. I ’ll b^ one boon. 
And then be gone and trouble you no more. 
Shall I obtain it? 

Boling. Name it, fiur cousin. 

JC. Rich. Fair cousin I Why, I am greater 
than a king: 

For when I was a lung, my flatterers 
Were then but subjects ; being now a subject, 

I have a king here to my flatterer. 

Being so great, I have no need to beg. 

BoBngi Yet ode. 

RlJ&h. And shall I have? 

Boling, You shall. 

AT. Rich, Then give me kiBre to go. 

BoUng, Whither? 


K, Rich. Whither.yott will, so I were finm 
your aighta. [Tower. 

Boling, Go, some of you convey him to the 
J!r,Ruh.O,e^l Gonv^?— conveyenaie 
you ail. 

Thakrise thus nimbly by a true king’s fidL 
iJSxeunt K. Rich., some Lords, and a Guard. 
BoB^. On Wednesday next we solemnly set 
down 

Our coronation: lords, prepare yourselves. 
[Exeunt all but the Abbot of Wbsthinstbr, 
Bishop of Carlisle, oir</ A uubrlb. 
Abbot, A woeAil pageant have we here beheld. 
Gar. The woe’s to come; the children yet nn- 
bom. 

Shall fiiel this day as sharp to them as thorn. 

Aum. You holy clergymen, is thhre no plot 
To lid the realm of this pernidous blot? 

Abbiri. Before I freely speak my mind herdn. 
You shall not only take the sacrament 
To bury mine intents, but also to effect 
Whatever I shall happen to devise. 

I see your brows are full of discontent. 

Your hearts of sorrow, and your eyes of tcaist 
Come home with me to supper; 1 will lay 
A plot shall show us all a merry day. [EJrantt^ 

ACT V. 

Scbmb I. —London. A Street leader to the 
• Towor, 

Enter Quben and Ladies. 

Queesu This way the king will come ; this Is 
the way 

To Julius Csesar^s ill-erected tower. 

To whose flint bosom my condemned lord 
Is doom’d a prisoner proud Bolingbroke i 
Here let us rest, if this rebellious earth 
Have any resting for her true king’s queen.-* 
But soft, but see, o&mther do not see, 

My fiur rose wither: yi^ look up, belmid. 

That you in pity may dissolve to dew, 

And vrash him fresh again with true-love teaxR 

Estter King Richard mu/ Guards. 

Ah, thou, the model where old T^ did stand; 
Thou map of honour; thou King Riemud’s tomln 
And not King Richard; thou most l^teouf 
inn. 

Why diouldfaard-iiavour’dgrief be lodg’din thee^ 
When txium^ la become an aMiouae guest? 

AT. Rich Join not with gdef, fiur woman, do 
not to, 

Jb make my md too sudden: learn, good soul* 
Tg think our fbnner state a happy dnam; 

Ftota which nwaldd^ die tenth eff what weosn 
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Shows us but this: I am sworn brother, sweet. 
To grim Necessity ; and he and 1 [France, 
Will keep a league till death. Hie thee to 
And cloister thee in some religious house : 

Our holy lives must win a new world’s crown, 
Whidi our pro&ne hours here have stricken 
down. [and mind 

Quan. What, is my Richard both in riiape 
Transform’d and weaken’d ? Hath Bolingbroke 
DepOMi’d thine intellect? Hath he been in thy 
heart? 

The lion, dyii^, thrustcth forth his paw. 

And wounds the earth, if nothing else, with rage 
To be o’erpower’d; and wilt L>mu, pupil-like. 
Take thy correction mildly, kiss the r<M, 

And &wn on ri^e with base humility. 

Which art's lion and a king of beasts? 

A*. JiieJk. A king of beasts, indeed ; if au^t 
but beasts, 

I had been still a happy king of men. 

Good sometime queen, prepare thee hence for 
France: 

Think I am dead; and that even here thou tak’st. 
As from my death-bed, my last living leave. 

In winter’s tedious nights sit by the me 
Vi^th good old folks, and let them tell thee tales 
Of woeful ages long a^o betid ; 

And ere thou bid good-night, to quit their grief 
Tell thou the lamentable tale of me, 

And send the hearers weeping to their Ijeds: 
For why, the senseless brands will sym^iathize 
JThe heavy accent of thy moving tongue. 

And in compassion weep the fire out ; 

And some will mourn in ashes, some coal-black. 
For the deposing of a rightful king. 

£Hter Northumberland attended. 

North, My lord, the mind of Bolingbroke is 
chai^d; 

You must to Iramfret, not unto the Tower. — 
And, madam, there is order ta’en for you ; 
With all swift speed you must away to France, 
K, Kith, Northumberland, thou ladder 
wherewithal 

The mounting Bolingbroke ascends my tlirone. 
The time dull not be many hours of age 
More than it is, ere foul sin, gathering head, 
Shall break into corruption: thou shalt tlunk, 
Though bs divide the realm, and give thee half, 
It is too little, helping him to all ; [the way 

And he shall think uut thou, which kaoVst 
To plant umightful kings, wilt know again, 
Being ne^er so little ur]gd, another way 
Toplttdc him headlong from the usurped throne. 
The lov« of wicked fnends converts to fear; . 
lhat fear to hate; and hate turns one or bo^ 
To worthy danger and deserved death. 


North, My guilt on my head, and there 
an end. , [with. 

Take leave, and part ; for you must p^ fixth- 
K, Rich, Doubly divorced !— Bad men, ye 
violate 

A twofold marriage, — ’twixt my crown andme» 
And thenjbetwixt me and my married wife. — 
Let me unkiss the oath ’twixt thee and me; 
And yet not so, for with a kiss ’twas made. — 
Part us, Northumberland ; I towards the north. 
Where sliivcring cold and sickness pines the 
clime; [pomp^ 

My wife to Fmnce, from whence, set forth m 
She came adorned hither like sweet Mav, 

Sent back like Hallowmas or short’st of day. 
Queen, And must we be divided? must we 
part? 

K, Rich. Ay, hand from hand, my love, and 
heart from heart. *■ [me. 

Queen, Banish us both, and send thekingwitti 
A ')rth. That were some love, but little policy. 
Queen. Tlien whither he goes thither let me 
go. [woe. 

N. Rich. So two, together weeping, makeone 
Weep thou for me in France, I for ftee here ; 
Better far off than near, be ne’er the near. 
Go,teount thy way with righs; I, noine with 
groans. [moons. 

Queen. So longest way shall have the longest 
N. Rich, Twice for one step I ’ll groan, the 
way being short. 

And piece the way out with a heftW heart. 
Come, come, in wooing sorrow Ict^s be brief. 
Since, wedding it, there is such length in grief. 
One kiss shall stop our mouths, and dumbly 
part ; 

Thus give I mine, and thus take I thy hear.. 

[Th^ kiss. 

Queen. Give me mine own again ; ’twere no 
good part 

To lake on me to keep and kill tny heart 

ll'h^ kiss again. 

So, now I have mine own again, be gone. 

That I may strive to kill it with a groan. 

AT. Rick, We make woe wanton with this 
fond delay : 

Once more, adieu ; the rest let sorrow say. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene IL-^The same, A Room fn the DUK« 
OF York’s Palace, 

Enter York and his Duchess. 

Dueh. My lord, you told me you would tell 
the rest 

When weeping mde you Inreak the story off 
Of our two cousins comity into London, 
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York, Where did I leave? ' 

Duek, At that sad stop, my lord. 

Where rude misgovern’d hands from window^ 
tops Plead. 

Threw dust and rubbish on Kinft Riduurd’s 
York, Then, as 1 said, the £ike, great 
Bolingbroke, — ^ 

Mounted upon a hot and fiery steed, 

Whidi his aspiring rider seem’d to know, — 
With slow but stately pace kept on his course, 
While all tongues cnea, God saiu tkoe, BoUng- 
broket 

You would have thought thmvery windows 
spake. 

So many greedy looks of young and old 
Through casements darted their desiring eyes 
Upon his visage ; and that all the walla 
With painted imagery had said at once. 

Josh preserve tkeer welcootOt Bolisigbrokel 
Whilst he, from one side to the other turning, 
Bareheaded, lower than his proud steed’s neM, 
Bespake them thus , — I thaMyou^ counirymeH: 
Ana thus still doing, thus he pass’d along. 
Buck, Alas, poor Richaral where rMe he 
the whilst? 

York, As in a theatre the eyes of men, 

After a welhgrac’d actor leaves the stage,* 

Are idly bent on him that enters next. 
Thinking his |mttle to be t^ious ; [eyes 
Even so, or with much more contmnpt, men’s 
Did scowl on Richard ; no man cried, God save 
hit^f 

No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home: 
But dust was thrown upon his sacred head ; 
Which with such gentle sorrow he shook off, — 
His free still commting with tears and smiles. 
The badges of his erief and patience, — 

That had not Goo, for some strong purpose, 
steel’d [melted. 

The hearts of men, they must perforce have 
And barbarism itself have pitied him. 

But heaven hath a hand in these events. 

To whose hig^ will we bound our calm contents. 
To Bolingbroke ore we sworn subjects now. 
Whose state and honour I for aye allow. 

Duck, Here comes my son Aumerle. 

York, Aumerle that was; 

But that is lost iat being Richard’s friend. 

And, madam, you must call him Rutland now: 

1 am in Faitiament pledge for his truth 
And lasting fealty to the new«made king. 

Snter AuMBRLB. 

Buck, Welcome, my son : who are the violets 
now 

That strew the green, lap ^ the new«oome 
spring? 


Aum, Madam, I know not, nor I greatly 
care not : 

God knows I had as lief be none as one. 

York, Well, bear you well in this new sprii^ 
of time. 

Lest you be cropp’d before you come to prime. 
What news from Oxford? hold those justs and 
triumfdis? 

Ahm, For aught I know, my lord, they do. 
York, You will be there, 1 know. 

Aum, If God prevent it not, I purpose so. 
York, What seal is that that h^Gp without 
thy bosom? 

Yea, look’st thou pale? let me see the writing. 
Aum. My lord, ’tis nothing. 

York, No matter, then, yrho sees it. 

I will be satisfied ; let me see the writing. 

Aum, I do bese^ your grace to pardon met 
It is a matter of small consequence, 

Which for some reasons I would not have seen. 

■ York, Which for some reasons, sir, I mean 
to see. 

I fear, I fear, — 

Duck, What should you fear? 

’Tis nothing but some bond that he is enter’d 
into 

For gay iraparel against the triumph'day. 

York, to himself! what doth he with 

a bond 

That he is bound to? Wife, thou art a foci— 
Boy, Idt me see the writing. 

Aum. I do beseech you, pardon me ; I may 
not ^ow it. 

York, I will be satisfied ; let me see it, I say. 

\SfMtckes itf and reads. 
Treason I foul treason l-rvillain ! traitor I slavel 
Dtuk, What’s the matter, my lord? 

York, Hoi who’s within there? 

Enter a Servant. 

Saddle my horse. 

God for his mercy, what treachery is here 1 
Dnek, Why, what is’t, my lord? 

York, Give me my boots, I say; saddle my 
horse. — 

Now, by mine honour, by my life, my troth, 

I will appeach the villain. 

Dwjt. What ’a the matter? 

Kvw. Peace, fowlish woman. 

Duck, I will not peace.-~What is the matter, 
son? 

Aum, Good mother, be content ; it is nomore 
Than my poor life must answer. 

Buck, ' Thv fife answer I 

Yorit. Bring me my boots:—! will unto the 
ki^ - 
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Me-entet^ Semnt with boots. 

Duck. Strike him, Aumerie.-— Poor boy, 
thou art amaz’d. 

Hence, villain 1 never more come in my sight 
[7h the Setvant 
York. Give me my boots, 1 say. 

Duck. Why, York, what wilt thou do? 

Wilt thou not hide the trespass of thine own? 
Have we more sons? or are we Kae to have? 

Is not my teeming date drunk up with time? 
And wilt thou pluck my fair son from mine age. 
And rob me ot a happy mother’s name? 

Is he not like thee? is he not thine own? 

York, Thou fond mad woman, > 

Wilt thou conceal this dark conspiracy? 

A dozen of* them here have ta’en the sacrament. 
And interchangeably set down their hands 
To kill the king ac Oxford. 

Duck. He shall be none; 

We ’ll keep him here ; then what is that to him? 
York. Away, fond woman ! were he twenty 
times my son 
1 would appeach htm. 

Duck. Hadst thou groan’d for him 

As I have done, thou wouldst to more pitiful. 
But now I know thp mind ; thou dost suspect 
That 1 have been disloyal to thy bed. 

And that he is a bastard, not thy son: 

Sweet York, sweet husband, be not of that mind: 
He is as like thee as a man may be, < 

Not like to me, nor any of my kin. 

And yet 1 love him. 

York. Make way, unruly woman 1 

[£.v/t. 

Duck. AAer, Aumerlel mount thee upon 
his horse ; 

Spur post, and gel before him to the king. 

And beg diy pardon ere he do accuse thee. 

I ’ll not be long behind ; though I be old, 

I doubt not but to ride as &st as York ; 

And never will 1 rise up from the ground , 
Till Bolingbroke have pardon’d thee. Away, 
lie gone t [Exeuut. 

Scene 111.- -Windsor. A Room in the 
Castle. 

Enter Bolingbroke as JCing^ Percy, and 
other Lords. 

' Boling. Can no man tell oi my unthrifty son? 
*Tis full three months since I did see him last : — 
if any" plague hang over us, *tu be. 

I wouM to God, my lords, he might be found; 
Inqniw at London, ’mon^ the taverns there,. 
Fdr there, they say, he daily doth frequent. 
With unrestrained loose eompanions, — 


Even such, they stw, as stand in narrow lanes. 
And beat our watch, 'and rob our pass^ngoa; 
While he, voun^, wanton^ and effeminate bpy. 
Takes on the point of honour to support 
So dissolute a crew. [prince. 

Perry. My lord, some two days since I saw the 
And told lym of these triumphs held at Oxford. 
BoUng. And what said the gallant? 

Percy. His answer was,— he would unto dm 
stews. 

And from the common’st creature pluck a glove. 
And wear it as a favour; and with that 
He would unhorse the lustiest challenger. 
Boling. As dissolute as desperate: yefe 
throu^ both 

I see some sparkles of a better hope, 

Which elder days may haj^ly bring forth.— 
But who comes here? 

* 

Enter Aumerle hastily. 

Atm. Where is the king? 

Boling. What means 

Our cousin, that he stares and looks so wildly? 
Aum. Cfod save your grace I 1 do beaee^ 
your majesty. 

To have some conference with your grace akme. 
BoHu^. Withdraw yourselves, and leave ns 
here alone. i 

I Exeunt Percy and Lotdfc 
What is the matter with our cousin now? 

Aum. For ever may my knees grow to the 
earth, * [Kneels. 

My tongue cleave to my roof within my mouth, 
Unless a pardon ere 1 rise or speak. 

Boling. Intended or committed was this foult? 
If but the first, how heinous e’er it be. 

To win tlw after-love 1 pardon thee. 

Aum. Then give me leave that I may turn 
the key. 

That no man enter till my tale be done. . 
Boling. Have thy desire. 

[hxsvaxiA heks the door, 
York. {fYith^} My liege, beware; look to 
thyself ; 

Thou hast a traitor in thy presence there. 
Boling. Villain, I ’ll make thee safe. 

[ZVmesagi 

Ausn. Stay thy revengeful hand ; 

Thou hast no cause to foLs. 

York. the door, secure. 

Shall I, for love, sp^ treason to thy fece? 
Open the door, or 1 will break it op^ 

[BouNa eyens the deer and kike U again. 

Baling. What is the'mattar, unelei qieak; 
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Recover breath; tell us hoar near Is danger. 
That we may arm us to hncounter it 

KrrA Peruse this writing here, and UKMishalt 
know 

The treason that my haste forbids me show. 

Remember, as thou read’st, thy pro- 
mise pass’d : 

I do repent me; read not my namf there; 

My heart is not confederate with my hand 
yari. It was, villain, ere thy hand did set it 
down. — 

I tore it from the traitor's bosom, king; 

Fear, and not love, begets hi^penitenoe: 
Foi;^ to pity him, lest thy pity prove 
A serpent that will sting thee to the heart. 
Boling, O heinous, strong, and bold con- 
smracy I — 

0 loyal fother of a treacherous son ! 

Thou sheer, imirflumlate, and silver fountain. 
From whence this stream through muddy pas* 
sages 

Hath held his current and defil’d himself 1 
Thy overflow of good converts to bad; 

And thy abundant goodness shall exaise 
This d^ly blot in thy digressing son. 

York. So shall my virtue be his vice’s bawd; 
And he shall spend mine honour with his ihame. 
As thriftless sons their scraping fathers’ gold 
Mine honour lives when Im duhonour dies. 

Or my sham’d life in his mshonour lies: 

Thou kill’st me in his life; giving him breath. 
The traitorfives, the true man ’s put to death. 
Duck. iWithin.'] What ho, my liege I for 
God’s sake, let me in. 

Boling. What shrill-voic’d suppliant makes 
this eager cry? ftis I. 

Duck. A woman, and thine uunt, meat king; 
Speak with me, pity me, open the d^r: 

A b^;ar begs that never h^’d before. 

Bolit^. Our scene is alt«M from a serious 
thing, l-King . — 

And now chang’d to Tko Boggar and the 
My dangerous cousin, let your mother in: 

1 know she *s come to pmy for your foul sin. 

[Aumerlb unlocks the door. 
York. If thou do pardon, whosoever pray. 
More sins, for this forgiveness, prosper may. 
This fester’d joint cut off, the rest rests sound: 
This let alone will all the rest confound 

* Enter Duchess. 

Duck. O king, believe not this hard-hearted 
man! 

Love, loving not itself, none other can. 

York. Tlmu firantic woman, what dost thou 
make here? * 

Shall thy old dugs once more a traitor rear? 


Duck. Sweet York, be patient.— Hear me, 
gentle liege. iKneek. 

Boling. Rise up, good aunt 
Duck. Not yet, I thhe beseech : 

For ever will I walk upon my knees. 

And never see day that the happy sees 
Till thou give until thou bui me Joy, 

By pardoning Rutland, my tiBn^;Tessii^ boy. 
Aum. Unto my mothers prayers I bend my 
knee. [Kneels, 

York. Against them both, my true joints 
bended be. [Kneels. 

Ill mayst thou thrive, if thou grant any grace ! 
Duck, Pleads he in earnest? look upon his 
foce; ^ (jest; 

His eyes do drop no tears, his prayers are in 
His words come from his mouth, otirs from our 
breast: 

lie prays but faintly, and, would be denied; 

We pray with heart and soul, and all beside: 
Hu weary joints would gladly rise, I know; 
Our knees shall kneel till to the ground they 
grow: 

His pr^ers are full of false hypocrisy; 

Ours of true zeal and deep integrity. 

Our prayers do out-pray his ; then let them have 
'l^t mercy which true prayers ought to have. 
Boling. Good aunt, stand up. 

Duch. Nay, do nut say stand n// 

But ^rdon first, and afterwards stand 9 ^. 

An iff were thy nurse, thy tongue to 
Pardon should be the first wora of thy speech. 
I never loi^d to hear a word till now ; 

Say pardon^ king ; let pity teach thee how: 

The word is short, but not so short as sweet ; 
No word like pardont for kings’ mouths so meeL 
Yordi, Spe^ it in French, king; say par- 
donmz-moi. 

Duck. Dost thou teach pardon pardon to 
destroy? 

Ah, my sour husband, my hard.hearted lord. 
That sett’st the word itself against the word 1— 
Spuik pardon as ’tis current m our land; 

The chopping French we do not understand. 

1 hine eye t^ins to speak, set thy tongue there: 
Or in thy piteous heart plant thou thme ear; 
That bearing how our plaints and prayers do 
pierce, 

may move thee pardon to rebeam 
ung. Good aunt, stand up. 

Duck. I do not sue to stand I 

Pardon is all the suit I have in hand. [meu 
BoEo^. I pardon him« as God riiall pardon 
Duck. O happy vantage of a kne^lii^ kneel 
Yet am I sick for foari loeak it ogam; 

Twice saying/sndw doth not pardon twain. 

But makes one pardon strong. 

pa 
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Boling* With ail my heart 

I pardon him. 

J>ucA. A god on earth thon art. 

BoUng, Bnt for our trusty bcother-in-laW( and 
the abbot, 

With all the rest of that ovnsorted crew. 
Destruction straight shall dog them at the heels. 
Good uncle, help to order several povreis 
To Oxford, or where’er these traitors are : 
They shall not live within this world, 1 swear. 
But I will have them, if 1 once know where. 
Uncle, farewell :—4nd, cousin mine, adieu: 
Vour mother well hath pray’d, and prove you 
true. 

ZhxrA Come, my old son:->x pray God make 
thee new. lExeunt. 

I 

ScRNB IV. — Another Room in the CasiU. 
Enter SlR Fiebcb op Exton and a Servant 

Exton, Didst thou not mark the king, what 
words he spike? — 

Have I no friend will rid me of this living fear 7 
Was it not so? 

Serv. Those were his very words. 
Exlan, Have /no friend 7 quoth he : he spake 
it twice. 

And tug’d it twice together,— did he not? 

Serv. He did [me, 

JSxton. And, speaking it, he wbtly look’d on 
As who should say,— I would thou wertthe man 
That would divorce this terror from my heart,— 
Meaning the king at Pomfiret. Come, let ’s go : 
J am the king’s tiiend, and will rid his foe. 

[Exetmt, 

SCBNB V. — POBIFRRT. The Dungeon ^ the 
Castle. 

Enter King Richard. 

K. Rich. I have been studying how I may 
comwe * 

This prison xmete I live nnto the world : > 

And, for because tiie world is pt^pulous. 

And here is not a creature hot myself, 

I cinnot do it}— yet I ’ll hammer ’t out. 

My brain 1 ’ll prove the female to my soul. 

My soul the fether: and these two Iwget 
A generation of still •breeding thoughts, 

And these same thaiq;ht8 peope this little world. 
In humottfs like the peo^ of tills world. 

For no thought is oontenl^ The better sort,— 
As thoughts of tilings (fiidne,— are hilermiz’d 
With scruples, and do set the word itself 
Against the word : 

As thus,— Chmr, AV/A ones; and then again,—' 
Jt is as heard io come as for a eamel 


To thread thofos^m gfa stooHds ^e. 
Thoughts tending to ambitimi, th^ do plot 
Unlikely wonders: how these vun weak nails 
May tear a-passage throiq^h the flinty ribs 
Of this hara world, my ragged prison walls; 
And, for they cannot, die m th^ own pride. 
Thoughis tending to content flatter themselves 
That they are not the first of fortune’s daves. 
Nor dial! not be the last; like silly 
Who, sitting in the stoclm, refuge their shame. 
That many have, and others must sit there; 
And in this thought they find a kind of ease, 
Beaitng their om misfortune on the hack 
Of such as have ufore endur’d the like. 

Thus play 1, in one person, many people. 

And none contented: sometimes am 1 king; 
Then treason makes me wish myself a be^r. 
And so I am: then cmshing penury 
Tt^rsuades me 1 was better wsben a king; 

Tlir n am 1 king’d again*, and by and by 
Thir k that I am unking’d by Bolingbroke, 

And straight am nothing:— wlpte’er I am. 
Nor 1, nor any man that bnt man is, 

With nothing shall be pleas’d till he be eas’d 
With being nothing.— Music do I hear? 

[Music, 

Ha, ha I keep time:— how sour sweet music it 
Vl’hefl time is biokeand-no proportion kept 1 
So is it in the music of men’s lives. 

And here have I thC: daintiness of ear 
To chedc time broke in a disorder’d string; 
But, for tlie concord of my state aigl time. 

Had not an ear to hear my true time broke. 

I wasted time, and now doth time waste me ; 
For now hath time made me his numbering 
dock: 0^ 

My thoughts are minutes ; and, with righs, they 
Their watches on unto mine eyes, the outward 
watch. 

Whereto my 6i^r, like a dial’s point. 

It pointing still, in cleansing them from tears. 
Now, sir, the sound that telb what hour it is. 
Are clamorous noans that strike upon my heart, 
Whidiisthebdl: soagli&aiidte8r8,and groans. 
Show minutes, times, and hoars :-4>ut my time 
Rons posting on in ^lingbrok^s proud joy, 
WhilelstiuS foolii^lN^ his Jade o’ the dock. 
This music mads me| let it sound no more ; 
For tboi^ it Imve liolp madmen to tiieir wits^ 
In me It seems it will mike wise rom mad. 

Yet blesring on his heart tiiat gives lit me f 
For ’tis a sign of love; and lo^ to Richard 
Is a strange broodi hi this albhating world. 

Eteter Groom. 

Groom, Hail, poyal prince I 

AT. RieJL Thimks, nobk peerf 
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The dieapest of is ten groats too dear. 

What art thou? and hour oom’st thou hither. 
Where no man ever oomea^ but that sad dog 
That tnni^ me food to midce misfortune live? 

Gfvem,! wasa ira groom of thystaUe, king, 
When thou west long; who, tmvdling towards 
York, 

With much ado at length have gotten leave 
To look upon mv sometimes royal master’s &ce. 
O, how it yeamVl m v heart, when I beheld. 

In London streets, trat coronation*day. 

When Bolingbroke rode on roan BarUiiy,— > 
ITiat horse that tliou so often hast bestrid, 

That horse that I so carefiilly have dress''dl 

X". Rich, Rode he on Barbary? Tell me, 
gentle friend. 

How went he under him? j^ronnd. 

Groom. So proudly as if he disdain d the 

JC. Rich. So sroud that Bolingbroke was on 
his bacic 1 

That jade hath eat bread from my roral hand; 
This hand hath made him proud with clapping 
him. 

Would he not stumble? would he rot fall down, — 
Since pride must have a fall, — and break the 
neck 

Of that proud man that did usurp his back? 
Forgiveness, horse ! why do I rail on thSe, 
Since thou, created to lie aw’d by man, 

Wast Ixun l<» bear? I wus not made a horse; 
And yet 1 bear a burden like an ass, 
Spur*gair<4aiid tir’d by jauncing Bolingbroke. 

Enter Keeper with a dish. 

Keep. P ellow, give place ; here is no longer 
stay. [7b the Groom. 

K. Rich, ff thou love me, ’lis time thou wert 
away. 

Groom. What my tongue dares not, that my 
he-irt shall say. \Exit. 

Keep. My lord, wilt please you to fall to? 

K. Rich. Taste of it hrst os thou art wont to 
do. [ton. 

Keep. My lord, I dare not. Sir Pierce of Ex- 
Who lately came from the king, commands the 
contrary. 

K, Rich. 1'he devil take Henry of Lancaster 
and thee ! 

Patience is stale, and I am weary of it. 

\Beais the Keeper. 

Keep, kelp, help, help I 

Enter Exton and Servants, earm^ 

K. Rich. How nowf what means death in 
this rude assault? ' [strument 

Vniain. ddne own hand yields thy death’s in- 
\Sntackingn vnapen, and killing ms, ^ 


Go thou, and fill another room in hdl. . 

\Ho kills another, then ExtON sirikn 
himdeme. 

That hand shall bum in never-quendihig fire 
That stagers thus my pet8on.~Exton, thy 
terce hand 

IRim with the king’s blood stain’d the king’s 
own land. 

Mount, mount, my soul 1 thy seat is up on high; 
Whilst my gross flesh sinks downward, here to 
die. IDies, 

Exbm, As full of valour as of royal blood: 
Both have I spilt ; — O, would the deed were 
good ! 

For now the devil, that told me I did well. 
Says that this deed is chronicled in hell. 

This dead king to the living king I<^]I bear 
Take hence the rest, and give them burial here. 

^ [Exeunt, 

Scene VI. — Windsor. A Room in the 
Castle, 

Flourish. Enter Bolingbroke as King, 
York, Lords, Attendants. 

Boling. Kind uncle York, the latest news we 
hear 

ts tltat the rebels have consum’d with fire 
Our town of Cicester in Glostershire ; 

But whether they be ta’en or slain we hear nob 

• Enter Northumberland. 

Welcome, my lord : what is the news? 

North. First, to tby sacred state wuh I all 
happiness. > 

The next news is, I have to London sent 
The heads of Salisbury, Spencer, Blunt, and 
Kent: 

The manner of their taking may appear 
At large discoursed in this paper here. 

[Fivsentinga paper, 
Boling. We thank thee, gentle Percy, for thy 
pains; 

And to thy worth will add right worthy gains. 
Enter Fitzwater. 

Fits. My lord, I have from Oxford sent to 
London 

The heads of Brocas and Sir Bennet Seely; 
Two of the dangerous consorted traitors 
That'sought at Oxford thy dire overthrow. 
BeUng, Thy pains, Fitswater, shall not be 
forgot; 

R^ht noble is tJiy mmit, well 1 wot. 

Eseter Percy, with the Bishop of CakusIb. 
JPtriy. The grand conspirator. Abbot of 
WestminstoTi 
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With doe of coiudeiice and aonr melandioly. 
Hath yielded up his body to the grave; 

But here b Carlble living, to abide 
Thy Idngly doom and sentence of hb pride. 

Boling, Carlble, thb b your damni — 
Choose out some secret place, some revei;end 
rocxn, 

More than thou hast, and widi it joy thy life ; 
So, as thou liv’st in peace, die free from strife: 
For though mine enemjr thou hast ever been, 
sparks of honour in thee have I seen. 

Enter Exton, vnth Attendants, bearing a 
cafin, 

Bxton. Great king, within this oofiin I pre- 
sent 

Thy buried fear: herein all breathless lies 
The mightiest of thy greatest enemies, 

Ridiard of Bordeaux, by me hither brought. 
BoKttg. Exton, I thank thee not} for thou 
hast wrought 


[AOT V. 

A deed of dander, with thy &tal hand. 

Upon my head and all thb fiunous lan^ 
Eeaen, From your own month, my lofrl, did 
I thb deed. 

JSolit^, They love not poison diatdo poison 
need. 

Nor do 1 thee: though I did widi him dead, 

I hate the nfurderer, love him murdered. 

The giult of conscience take thou for thy labour. 
But neither my good word nor princely fovour : 
With Cain go wander through the shadeof n^Jbt, 
And never diow thy head by day nor light — 
Lords, I protest,.my soul b full of woe. 

That blood shoiud sprinkle me to make me 
grow: 

Come, mourn with me for that I do lament 
And put on sullen black incontinent : 

I Ml make a voyi^e to the Holy Land, 

To wash thb bloM off from my guilty hand:— 
March sadly after; grace my mournings here. 
In wccinng after diis untimely bier. \Exeumt* 
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ACT Ip 


Scene I. — London. A Room in the Pabue. 

Enter KING Henry, Westmoreland, Sir 
Walter Blunt, and others. 

K. Hen. So shaken as we are, so wan with 
. care. 

Find we a yme for frighted peace to pant. 

And breathe short-winded accents of new broils 
To be sbmmenc’d in strands afar remote. 

No mor^ the thirsty entrance of this soil 
Shall daub her lips with her own children’s 
blood; 

No more shall trenching war channel her fields. 
Nor bruise her flowerets with the armed hoo& 
Of hostile paces: those opposed wes 
Which, like the meteors of a troubled heaven, 
All ot one nature, of one substance bred, 

Did lately meet in the intestine shock 
And furious dose of dvil hutdieiy. 

Shall now, 4a mutual well-beseem^ ranks, 
Matdi all one way, and be no more oppos’d 
Aeainst acquaintance, kindred, and allies: 

Tte edge of war, like an ill-sheathed knife. 

No move ditll cut fab master. IherefbN, 
friends, 

As Ikr os to the sepulchre of Chint,— ^ 


Whose soldier now, under whose blessed cros9 
We are impressed and enfg^d to fight, — 
Forthifith a power of Eimlish shall we levy; 
Whose arms were moulded in thdr motb^ 
womb 

To chaM these pagans in those holy fields 
Over whose acres walk’d those blessed feet 
Which fourteen hundred years ago were nail’d 
For our advantage on the bitter cross. 

But this our purpose is a twelvemonth old. 

And bootless ’tis to tell you we will go; 
Therefore we meet not now. — Then let me hear 
Of you, my gentle cousin Westmoreland, 

What yestem^t our council did decree 
In forwarding this dear expedience. 

West. My liege, this haste was hot in ques- 
tion, 

And many limits of the charge set down 
But yestemi^^ : when, all athwart, there came' 
Ajrost from Wales loaden with heavy news; 
Whosp worst was,— that the noble Mortimer 
Leading the men of Hetefindshire to ^ht 
Against the irregalsv and wild Glendower, 

Vm ^ rale Mnds of that Wdslunan tifken,,. 

A thousand of hb people butdieied; 

Upon whose dead cetpse (here vMis sudi mis- 
r use, 

Sudi beastly, shamekss transfbmiatloo. 



45 * 


FIRST PART OF KING HENRY IV. 


[act I. 


K " * >se Welshwomen done, as may not be 
ut much shame re-told or spoken of. 

K. Hen, It seems, then, that the tidings of 
this broil 

Brake off our Business for the Holy Land. 

West. This, match’d with other, did^ my 
gracious Lord; 

For more uneven and unwelcome news 
Came from the north, and thus it did import: 
On Holy-rood day, the gallant Hotspur there. 
Young Harry Percy, and brave Archibald, 
That ever valiant and approved Scot, 

At Holmedon met, 

Wlic-re thev did spend a sad and bloody hour; 
As by disenarrc of their artillery, 

And shape of likelihood, the news was told ; 
For he tW brought them, in the very heat 
And pride of their contention did take horse, 
Uncertain of the issue any way. 

K. Hen. Here is a dear and true-industrious 
friend. 

Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his horse, 
Stain’d with the variation of each soil 
Betwixt that Holmedon and this seat of ours ; 
And he hath brought us smooth and welcome 
news. 

The Earl of Douglas is discomfited : 

Ten thousand bold Scots, two-and*twenty 
knights. 

Balk’d in their own blood, did Sir Walter see 
On Holmedon’s plains: of prisoners, Hotspur 
took 

Mordake, Earl of Fife and eldest son 
To beaten Douglas ; and the Earls of Athol, 

Of Murray, Angus, and Menteith. 

And is not this an honourable spoil? 

A gallant prise? ha, cousin, is it not? 

West. In iaith. 

It b a conquest for a prince to boast of. 

JC. Hen. Yea, there thou mak’st me sad, and 
mak’st me sin, , 

In enyv that my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the &ther to so blest a son, — 

A son who b the theme of honour’s tongue; 
Amongst a grove, the vei^ straightest plant; 
Who b sweet fortune’s minion and her pride: 
Whilst I, by looking on the praise of him. 

See riot and dish<mour stain the brow 
Of my young Hairy. O that it could be pray’d 
That some rnght-tippping fiury bad exchan^d 
In cradle-clothes our cmldren where they lay. 
And call’d mine Perev, hb Plantagenet 1 
Then would I have his Harry, ana he mine: 
But bt him from my thoughts. — What think 
you, coc, , 

Of this, young Pereas pride? The prisoners. 
Which he in thb aaventuie hath surpris’d, 


To hb own use he keens; and sends me word, 
1 shall have none bat*Mordake Earl of Fife. 

West. Thb b hb uncle’s teaching,' thb b 
Worcester, 

Malevolent.to you in all aspects; 

Which makes him prune himself, and brbtle up 
The crest of youth against your d^ity. 

K. Heny But I have sent for him to answer 
this; 

And for thb cause awhile we must neglect 
Our holy purpose to Jerusalem. 

Cousin, on Wednesday next our council we 
Will hold at Windsor, — so inform the lords: 
But come yourself with speed to us again; 

For more is to be said and to be done 
Than out of anger can be uttered. 

West. I will, my liege. ^Exeunt. 

Scene II . — TAe same. Anoiket Room in the 
Palace. 

Enter Prince Henry and Falstafp. 

Fal. Now, Hal, what time of day is it, lad? 

P. Hen. Thou art so iat-witted, with drink* 
ing of old sack, and unbuttoning thee after 
supper, and sleeping upon benches after noon, 
that thou hast forgotten to demand that truly 
which thou wouldst truly know. What a devil 
hast thou to do with the time of the day? uTilem 
hours were cups of sack, and minutes capons, 
and clocks the tongues of bawds, and dbls the 
signs of leaping houses, and tha- blessed sun 
himself a fair hot wench in flame-coloured taf- 
feta, — I see no reason why thou shouldst be so 
superfluous to demand the time of the day. 

P'cd. Indeed, you come near me now, Hal ; 
for we that take purses go by the moon and 
the seven stars, and not by Phoebib,— -he, thed 
wandering kni^ so fair. And, I pr’j^ee, 
sweet wag, when thou art kiiu, — as, God save 
thy grace, (majesty, I should for grace 
thou wilt have none,) — 

P. Hen. What, none? 

Fed. No, by my troth; not so much as will 
serve to be prolife to an egg and butter. 

P, Hen. Well, how then? come, roundly, 
roundly. 

Fal. Many, then, sweet wag, when tboo art 
king, let not us that are sauires of the night’s 
bo(fy be called thieves of tne dayb beauty: let 
us be Dbna’s foresters, gentlemen of the uiade, 
minions of the moon ; and let men say we be 
men of good government, being governed, as 
the sea b, by our noble and chaste mbtress the 
moon, under whose countenance we steal. 

P. Hen. Than sayest uwll, and it hol^ well 
too; £» the fortune of us that are the moon’s 
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men dbth ebb and flow like the sea, being 
govern^, as the sea is, the moon. As, for 
proofs now: a purse of gold most resolutely 
snatched on Monday night, and most dissolutely 
spent on Tuesday morning; got wkh swearing 
lay fyt and spent with crying brmg in; now 
in as low an eob as the foot of the ^der, and 
by and by in as high a flow as the ndge of the 
gallows. 

Fal. By the Lord, thou sayest true, lad. 
And is not my hostess of the tavern a most 
sweet wench? 

P. Hen. As the honey of Hybla, m^ old lad 
of the castle. And is not a buff jerkin a most 
sweet robe of durance? 

Pal. How now, how now, mad wagl what, 
in thy quips and thy quiddities? what a plague 
have 1 to do with a buff jerkin? 

P. Hen. Why, Vhat a pox have I to do with 
my hostess of the tavern? 

Pal. Well, thou hast called her to a reckon- 
ing many a time and oft. 

P. Hen. Did I ever, call for thee to pay thy 
part? 

Pal. No ; I *11 give thee thy due, thou hast 
paid all there. 

P, Hen. Yea, and elsewhere, so far is my 
coin would stretch ; and where it would not, I 
have used iny credit. ^ 

Pal. Yea, and so used nt that, were it not 
here apparent that thou art heir-apparent, — but, 

I p’lvthee, ^eet wag, shall there be gallows 
stanefing in England when thou art king? and 
resolution thus fobbed as it is with the rusty 
curb of old father antic the law? Do not thou, 
when thou art king, hang a thief. 

P. Hen. No; thou shmt. 

Pal. Shall I? O larel By the Lord, 1*11 
be a brave judge. 

P. Hen. Thou judgest false already: I mean, 
thou shaft have the hanging of the thieves, and 
so become a rare hangman. 

Pal, Well, Hal, well; and in some sort it 
jumps with my humour as well as waiting in the 
court, 1 can tell you. 

P. Hen. For obtaining of suits? 

Pal. Yea, for obtaining of suits, whereof the 
hangman hath no lean wardrobe. *Sblood, I 
am as melancholy as a gib-cat or a luffl^ beiu. 

P. Hen, *0r an old lion, or a love^ lute. 

Fal. Yea, or the drone ^ a Lincolnshire beg- 
pipe. - 

P. Hen. What sayest thou to a hare, or the 
melancholy of Moor-ditch? 

Pat, Thou hast the most unsavoury similes, 
ihid art, indeed, the 'most comparative, ras- 
callest, —sweet young prince, — but, Hal, 1 
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pr*ythee, trouble me no more with wmity. 1 
would to God thou and I knew where a com- 
modity of cood names were to be boo^t An 
old lord or the council rated me the otlvor day 
in the street about you, sir, — but I marked him 
not^and yet he talked very wisely,— but 1 re- 
garded him not; and yet he talked wisely, and 
m the street too, 

P, Hen, Thou didst well ; for wisdom cries 
out in the streets, and no man regards it. 

Pal, O, thou hast damnable Iteration, and 
art, indeed, able to corrupt a saint. Hiou hast 
done much harm upon roe, Hal,— God forgive 
thee for it I Before I knew thee, Hal, 1 knew 
nothing; and now am I, if a man should speak 
truly, fittle better than one of the wicked. I 
must give over this life, and I will ^ve it over; 
1^ the Lord, an I do not, -I am a villain : I *11 
be damned for nevera king's son in Christendom. 

P, Hen. Where shall we take a purse to- 
morrow, Tack? 

Fal. Where thou wilt, lad; I’ll make one; 
an I do not, call me villain, and boflie me. 

P, Hen. I see a good amendment of life in 
thee, — from praying to purse-taking. 

Enter PoiNS at a aisionce. 

Fal. Why, Hal, *tis my vocation, Hal; ^ 
no sin for a man to labour in his vocation.— 
Foins I — ^Now shall we know if Gadshill have 
set a tflatch. — O, if men were to be saved by 
merit, what hole in hell were hot enough for 
him? This is the most omnipotent vilUun that 
ever cried stand to a true man. 

P. Hen. Good-morrow, Ned. 

Poins, Good-morrow, sweet Hal.— What says 
Monsieur Remorse? >^at says Sir John Sack- 
and-sugar ? Jack, how agrees the devil and thee 
about thy soul, that thou soldest him on Good- 
Friday last for a cup of Madeira and a cold 
capon's leg? • 

P. Hen. Sir John stands to his word, — 
devil shall have his bargain; for he was never 
yet a breaker of proverbs, — he will give the 
devil his due. 

Pains. Then art thou damned for keeping 
thy word with the devil. 

P. Hen. Else he had been damned for cocen- 
ing dip devil. 

Pains. But, my lads, my lads, to-morrow 
monung, by four o’clock, early at Gadshill I 
there are piterims grang to Canterbury with rich, 
offorii^ and tramrs ndiDg to London with fot 
t I have visards for ^ all; you have 
for yoniselvest' GadwU lies to-night in 
Rochester: I have bespoke supper to-morrow 
night in Eastcheap: we may do it as secure m 
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sleep. If you will go, I will stuflf your purses 
full of crowns ; if you will not, tarry at home 
and be hanged. 

FfU. Hear ye, Yedward ; if I tany at home 
and go not, I *11 hang you for gdng. 

Poin$. You will, chops? , 

FcU, lial, wilt thou make one? 

P. ffen. Who, 1 rob? 1 a thief? not I, by 
my faith. 

Fal. There *s neither honesty, manhood, nor 
good fellowship in thee, nor thou earnest not of 
the blood royal, if thou darest not stand for ten 
shillings. 

P. Men. Well, then, once in my days 1*11 be 
a madcap. 

Fal. Why, that ’a well said. 

P. Hetu Well, come what will, I *11 tarry at 
home. 

' FtU. By the Lord, I *11 be a traitor, then, 
when thou art king. 

P. Hen. I care not. 

Poim. Sir John, I pr’ythee, leave the prince 
and me alone : I will lay him down such reasons 
for this adventure that he shall go. 

Fal. Well, God give thee the spirit of persua* 
sion, and him the ears of profiting, that what 
thou speakest may move, and what he hears 
may be believed, that the true prince may, for 
recreation sake, prove a false thief ; for the poor 
abuses of the time want countenance. Farewell: 
you shall find me in Eastcheap. 

P, Hen. Farewell, thou latter spring 1 Fare* 
well, All-hallown summer ! \Exit Falstaff. 

Pains. Now, my good sweet honey<lord, ride 
with us to-morrow : I have a jest to execute that 
1 cannot manage alone. Falstaff, Bardolph, 
Peto, and Gadshill, shall rob those men that we 
have already waylaid ; yourself and I will not 
be there; and when they have the booty, if you 
and I do not rob them, cut this head from my 
shoulders. . 

P. Hen. But how shall we part with them^in 
setting forth? 

Pains. Why, wc will set forth before or after 
them, and appoint them a place of meeting, 
wherein it is at our pleasure to fail ; and then 
will they adventure upon the exploit themselves; 
which they shall have no sooner achieved, but 
we *11 set upon them. 

P. Hen. Ay, but *tis like that they will' know 
us by our ho^, by our habits, and by every 
.other appointment, to Iw ourselves. 

Peine. Tut, our horses they ^11 not see, — 
I *11 tie them in the wood ; our visards we will 
diange after we leave them ; smd, sirrah, I have, 
cases of buckram for the nonce, to immask our 
noted outward ganneata. 


[ACTl. 

P. Hen. But I doubt they will be too hard 
for us. * 

Pains, Well, for two of them, I know them 
to be as true-bred cowards as ever turned back ; 
and for the third, if he £ght longer than he sees 
reason, I *11 forswear arms. The virtue of this 
jest will be the incomprehensible lies that this 
same fot n^e will tell us when we meet at 
supper: how thirty, at least, he fought with; 
what wards, what blows, what extremities he 
endured ; and in the reproof of this lies the jest. 

P. Hen. Well, 1 *11 go with thee : provicb us 
all things neces^Kury, and meet me to-morrow 
night in Eastcheap; there I’ll sup^ FarewelL 
Pains. Farewell, my lord. [Exit Poins. 
P. Hen. I know you all, and will awhile 
uphold 

The unyokM humour of your idleness: 

Yet herein will I imitate theAun, 

W1 lO doth permit the base contagious clouds 
To nother up his beauty from the world. 
That, when he please again to be himself. 
Being wanted, he may be more wonder’d at. 

By breaking through the foul and ugly mists 
Of vapours that did seem to strangle him. 

If all the year were playing holidays. 

To sport would be as tedious as to work; 

But when they seldom come, they wish*d-fo7 
come, 

And nothing pleaselh but rare accidents. 

So, when this loose behaviour I throw off. 

And pay the debt 1 never promiseil. 

By how much better than my word I am. 

By so much shall I folsify men’s hopes; 

And, like bright metal on a sullen CTound, 

My reformation, glittering o’er my mult. 

Shall show more goodly and attract more eyet. 
Than that which hath no foil to set it off. 

1 'll so offend, to make offence a skill ; 
Redeeming time when men think least I wilL 

[Exit. 

Scene III. — The same. Another Roam in 
the Falttce. 

Enter King Henry, Northumberland, 
Worcester, Hotspur, Sir Walter 
Blunt, and others. 

K. Hen. My blood hath been too cold and 
temperate, '4 

Unapt to stir at these indignities. 

And you have found me; for accordii^y 
You tread upon my patience : but be sure 
I will from hencefbrdi rather be myself, 

Mi|[hty and to be fear’d, than my condition ; 
Which hath been smooth as oU, soft as young 
down. 
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And thareibre lost that title of respect 
Which the proud soul ite’er pays but to the 
* pnrad. 

. Wbr. Our house, my sover^u li^e, little 
deserves • 

The scourge of greatness to be used on it; 

And that same greatness, too which our own 
hands * 

Have holp to make so portly. 

Norths My lord, — 

K, Hen. Worcester, get thee gone; for I see 
danger 

And disobedience in thine eyea O, sir, 

Your presence is too bold and peremf^xy 
And majesty might never yet endure 
The moMy frontier of a servant brow. 

You have good leave to leave us : when we need 
Your use and counsel we shall send for you. 

• [Exit Worcester. 

You were about to speak. 

[To Northumberland. 
North. Yea, my good lord. 

Those prisoners in your highnes^ name de- 
manded. 

Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon took. 
Were, as he says, not with such strength denied 
As is delivered to your majesty : » 

Either envy, therefore, or misprision 
Is guilty of this hiult, and not my son. 

Hot. My liqse, I did dei^ no prisoners. 

But I remember when the! fight was done. 
When I wasMry with rage and extreme toil. 
Breathless and faint, leaning upon my sword. 
Came there a certain lord, neat, trimly dress’d. 
Fresh as a bridegroom ; and his chin new reap’d 
Show’d like a stubble-land at harvest-home; 
He was perfum’d like a milliner; 

And ’twixt his finger and his thumb he held 
A pouncct-box, which ever and anon 
He gave his nose, and took ’t away again ; — 
Who therewith angry, when it next came ^ere. 
Took it in snuff : — and still he smil’d and talk’d; 
And as the soldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He call’d them untaught knave.s, unmannerly. 
To bring a slovenly unhandsome corse 
Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 

With many holiday and lady terras 
He question’d me; among uie rest, derruuided 
My prisoners in your majesty’s behalf. 

1, then.'all SMuurting with my wounds being cold. 
To be so pester’d with a pof^ay. 

Out of my grief and my impatwnce. 

Answer’d neglectingly, I know not what,— 

He should, or he s^ld not ;— for he made me 
mad 

To see him shine so brisk, and smdl so sweet. 
And talk so like a waiting-gentlewoman 


Of guns, and drums, and wounds,— Ckid save 
the mark 1 — 

And telling me the sovere^’st thing on earth 
Was pararaceti for an inward brvuse; 

And that it was great pity, so it was, 
This*villanous saltpetre mould be dig^d 
Out of the bowels of the harmless et^. 

Which many a good tall fellow had destroy’d 
So cowardly; and but for these vile guns 
He would himself have been a soldier. 

This bald unjointed diat of 1^ my Imd, 

I answer’d indirectly, as I said ; 

And I be.seech you, let not liis report 
Come current for an accusation 
Betwixt 11 ^ love and your high majesty. 

Blunt. The circumstance conrider’d, gpod my 
lord, * 

Whatever Harry Per^ then had said 
To such a person, and in such a place. 

At such a time, with all the rest re-told. 

May reasonably die, and never rise 
To do him wrong, or any way impeadi 
Wliat then he said, so he unsay it now. 

K. Hen. Wliy, yet hedoth deny his prisoners, 
But with proviso and exception, — 

That we at our own cliarge shall mnaom straight 
His brother-in-law, the foolish Mortimer; 

Wlio, on my soul, hath wilfully betray’d 
The lives of those that he did lead to fight 
Apinst the great magician, damn’d Glendower, 
whosewlaugnter, as we bear, that Earl of March 
Hath lately married. Shall our coffers, then, 
Be emptied to redeem a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treason? and indent with fears. 
When they nave lost and forfeited themselves? 
No, on the barren mountains let him starve; 
For I riiall never hold that man my friend 
Whose tongue shall ask me for one penny cost 
To ransom home revolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Revolted Mortimer! 

He never did fell off, my sovereign liem. 

But by the chance of war to prove ttet true, 
Nteds no more but one tongue for all those 
wounds, [took. 

Those mouthed wounds, which valiantly he 
When on the gentle Severn’s sedgy bank. 

In sinele opposition, hand to harm, 

He did confound tne best port of an hour 
In rJi yi ging hardiment with great Glendower; 
Three times they breath’d, arm three times did 
they drink, 

Upon agreement, of swift Severn’s flood ; 

Wto then, affrighted with their bloody looks^ 
Ran fearfully among the trembling re^ 
p^nd hid his crisp head in the hollow bank 
Blood-stained with these valisnt ornnhatanta. 
Never did base and nHten policy 
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Colour her iRtorkine.with such deadly wounds; 
Nor could the noble Mortimer 
Receive so many, and all willingly : 

Then let him not be slander’d with revolt. 

K* Hitt, Thou dost belie him, Percy, thou 
dost belie him ; < 

He never did encounter with Glendower : 

I tell thee. 

He durst as well have met the devil alone 
As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 

Art thou not asham’d? But, sirrah, henceforth 
Let me not hear you speak of Mortimer: 

Send me your prisoners with the speediest 
means, 

Or you shall hear in such a kind from me 
As will disp^lease you. — My I^rd Northumber* 
land. 

We license your departure with your son. — 
Send us your prisoners, or you *11 hear of it. 
[JSxeunt K. Henry, Blunt, a/u/ Train. 
No/. And if the devil come and roar for 
them, 

I will not send them : — I will after straight. 
And tell him so; for I will ease my heart. 
Albeit I make a hazard of my heaa. 

What, drunk with choler? stay, and 
pause awhile : 

Here comes your uncle. 

Re~«ttter Worcester. 

Sat, Sj^ak of Mortinffir I 

Zounds, I will speak of him ; and let my soul 
Want mercy, if I do not join with him : 

Yea, on his part I *11 empty all these veins. 

And ^ed my dear bIo(M drop by drop i’ the 
dust. 

But I will lift the down*trod Mortimer 
As high i’ the air as this unthankful king. 

As this ingrate and canker’d Bolingbroke. 
North, Brother, the king hath made your 
nephew mad. • \To Worcester. 
Wor, Who struck this heat up after I w»s 
Mne? 

Hot, He will, forsooth, have all my prisoners ; 
And when I uz^fd the ransom once again 
Of my wife's brother, then his cheek look'd pale. 
And on my lace he turn'd an eye of death, 
Trembliitt even at the name of Mortimer. 

JFar. I cannot blame him : was be no( pro> 
claim'd 

By lUchard ti\at dead is the next cf Mood? 

. North, Hex.us: 1 heard the proclamation: 
And then it was when the unhai^y king — 
Whose wrongs in us God pardon I-^d set forth 
Upon Ids Irish expedition; « 

From whence he intereeptra did return 
Xo be deposed, and dioi% iburdered. 


[act I. 

ff^or. And for whose death we in die world's 
wide mouth *■ 

Live scandalis'd and foully spoken of. ‘ [then 
Hof, But, soft, 1 pr^ you ; did King Richard 
Proclaim my brother Edmund Mortimer 
Heir to the crown? 

North, ^ He did ; myself did hear it. 
Hot, Nay, then I cannot blame his cousin 
king. 

That wish’d him on the barren mountains starve. 
But shall it be that you tnat set the crown 
Upon the head of this forgetful man, 

And for his sakarwear the detested blot 
Of murderous subornation, — shall it be 
That you a world of curses undeigo, 

Being the agents, or base second means, 

The cords, me ladder, or the hangman rather?— 
O, pardon me, that I descend so low 
To show the line and the prASicament 
Wherein you range under this subtle king ; — 
Shalt it, for shame, be spoken in these days, 
Or fill up chronicles in time to come, 

That men of your nobility and power 
Did 'gage them both in an unjust behalf, — 

As both of you, God pardon it 1 have done,— 
To put down Richard, that sweet lovely rose, 
Ana plant this thorn, this canker, Bolingliroke? 
And shall it, in more shame, be further spoken 
That you are fool'd, discarded, and shook off 
By him for whom these shames ye underwent? 
No; yet time serves, wherein you may redeem 
Your banish’d honours, and restoif yourselves 
Into the good thoughts of the world again, — 
Revenge the jeering and disdain’d contempt 
Of this proud king, who studies day and night 
To answer all the debt he owes to you 
Even with the bloody payment of your deaths: 
Therefore, I say, — 

Wor, Peace, cousin; say no more: 

And now I will unclasp a secret Ixiok, 

And to your quick-conceiving discontents 
I’ll reaayou matter deep and dangerous; 

As full of peril and adventurous s;^It 
As to o’er-walk a current roaring loud 
On the unsteadfast footing of a spear. 

Hot, If he fall in, goM-night! — or sink or 
swim : — 

Send danger from the east unto the west, 

So honour cross it from the north to south. 

And let them grapple.— O, the blodfl more stirs 
To rouse a lion tnan to start a hare I 
North, Imagination of some great exploit 
Drives him beyond the bounds o£ patience. 

Hat. By heaven, methinks it were on ea^ leap 
To pluck bright honour from the pale-fhc’d 
’ moon; 

Or dive into the bottom of the ‘deep, 
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Where &tihom>]ineomildnevertouch the ground, 
And pluck up drowned honour by the lodes; 
So he (hat doth redeem her thence might wear 
Wi^out ooriival all her dignities: 

But out uTOn this half-fada £ellowdiip I 
IVer, He apprehends a world of figures here, 
But not the form of what he should attend. — 
Good cousin, give me audience forliwhile. 

Hot, I cry you mercy. 

IVdr, Those same noble Scots 

That are your prisoners, — 

Hot, 1 *11 keep them all ; 

By heaven, he shall not have g Scot of them ; 
No, if a Scot would save his soul, he shall not : 
1 *11 keep them, by this hand. 

Wor, You start away. 

And lend no ear unto my purposes. — 

Those prisoners you shall Iceep. 

Hot. • Nay, 1 wnl ; that *s fiat : — 

He said he would not ransom Mortimer; 
Forbad my tongue to speak of Mortimer; 

But I will find him when he lies asleep, 

And in his ear I *11 hoW^—Mortvnerl 
Nay. 

I *11 have a starling shall be taught to speak 
Nothing but Moriimtr^ and give it him, 

To keep his anger still in motion. , 

Wot, Hear you, cousin ; a word. 

Hot. All studies here I solemnly defy, 

Save how to gall and pinclf this Ifolingbroke : 
And that same sword-and-buckler Prince of 
Wales,— 

But that I think his fother loves him not, 

And would be glad he met with some mischance, 
I ’d have him poison*d with a pot of ale. 

IVor, Farewell, kinsman: I will talk to you 
When you are better temper*d to attend. 

North. Why, what a wasp-tongue and im- 
patient fool 

Art thou to break into this womBn*s mood. 
Tying thine ear to no tongue but thine own I 
Hot. Why, look you, I am whipp’d and 
scourg’d with rods. 

Nettled, and stung with pismires, when 1 hear 
Of this vile politician, Bolingbroke. 

In Richard’s time, — ^what do ye call the place? — 
A plague upon ’t— it is in'Glostershire; — 

’Twos where the madcap duke his uncle kept, — 
His uncle York : — where I first bow’d my knee 
Unto this Une of smiles, this Bolingbroke, 
When you ana he came back from Bavensporg. 
North. At Berkley Castle. 

A&/. You say true: — 

Why, what a candy d^ of courtesy 

lliis fowning greyhound dien did proffi^ me! 

Look, fwim MS fsrttmo came 

And, nsntle Sony Pony, and/ kind , 
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O, the devil take sudi cosenersl>-<iod 
met — 

Good uncle, tdl your tale ; for I have done. 

Nay, if ytm have not, to *t again; 

We *11 stay y^ leisure. 

I have done, i* fiuth. 

fror. Then once more to your Scotlidi 
pristmers. 

Deliver them up without their ransom stra^^ 
And make the Dot^las* son your rmly mean 
For powers in Scotland; which, lor divers 
reasons 

Which I shall send you written, be assur’d. 
Will easily be grant^ — You, my lord, 

[7h NORTllUMBSKLA|«Xk, 
Your son in Scotland being thus employ’d. 
Shall secretly into the bosom creeff 
Of that same noble ptelate, well belov*d, 

The archbishop. • 

Hot. Of York, is’tnot? 

IVor. True ; who bears hard 
His brother’s death at Bristol, the Lord Scroop. 
I speak not this in estimation. 

As what I think might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and set down. 

And only stays but to behold the face 
Of that occasion that shall bring it on. 

Hot. I smell it : upon my life, it wiU do well. 
North. Before the game ’s a-foot, thou still 
lett’st slip. [plot:— 

Hot* Why, it cannot choose but be a nc^e 
And then the power of Scotland and of York.— 
To join with Mortimer, ha? 

fVor. And so they shalL 

Hof. In foitli, it is exceedingly well aim’d. 
IVor. And ’tis no little reason bids us speed. 
To save our heads by raising of a head; 

For, bear ourselves as even as we can. 

The kii^ will always think him in our debt. 
And thii^ we think ourselves unsatisfied. 

Till he hath found a time to pay us home: 

And see already how he doth b^in 
To make us strangers to his loolu of love. 

Hot. He does, he does: we ’ll be reveng’d on 
him. 

H'or. Cousin, farewell : — no further go in this 
Than I by letters shall direct your course. 

When rime is ripe, — which vnll be suddenly,— 
I ’ll steal to Glendower and Lord Mortimer; 
Where you and Dot^las, and our {wwcrs at 
once, — 

As I will fiubloD it,— shall happily meet. 

To bear onr fintunes in our own strong arms, 
Which now we hold at mudi uncertainty. 

North. Farewell, good brother: we shall 
thrive, I trust. 

Hot. Unde, adieu let the hoursbeshort. 
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Till fields and blows and groans applaud otn 
sport. lExaut^, 


ACT II. 

Scene I. —Rochester. An Inn Yanl. 

Enter a Carrier with a lantern in his hand. 

1 Car. Heigh-ho 1 an ’t be not four by the 
day, I ’ll be hanged : Charles* wain is over die 
new chimney, and yet our horse not packed. 
What, ostler! 

Ost. [IVithin.} Anon, anon. 

r Car, I pr’ythee, Tom, beat Cut’s ^dle, 
put a few flocks in the point ; *he poor jade is 
wrong in the withers out of all cess. 

\ Enter another Carrier. 

2 Car, Peas and beans are as dank here as a 
dog, and that is the next way to give poor jades 
the bots: this house is turned upside down since 
Robin ostler died. 

X Car, Poor fellow! never joyed since the 
price of oats rose; it was the death of him. 

2 Car, I dunk this be the most villanous 
house in all London road for fleas: I am stung 
like a tench. 

1 Cor. like a tench ! by the mass, there is 
ne’er a king in Christendom could be better bit 
than 1 have been since the first cock. 

2 Car. Why, they will allow us ne’er a jor* 
den, and then we leak in your chimner; and 
your chamber-lie breeds fleas like a loach. 

1 Car, What, ostler! come away, and be 
hanged; come away. 

2 Car. I have a gammon of bacon and two 
races of ginger, to tc delivered as fiur as Char- 
ing-cross. 

X Car. ’Odsbody ! the turkeys in my pannier 
are quite starved. — What, ostler ! — A plsgue on 
Uieel hast thou never an eye in tny head? 
canst not hear? An ’twere not as good a deed 
as drink, to break the pate of thee, I am a v^ 
villain.— Come, and be hanged hast no fiuth 
in diee? 

Enter Gadshill. 

Gu&. Good-morrow, carriecfti What *s 
o’clock? 

I Car. I think it be two o’clodc. 

Ggdr. I pr’ythee, lend me thy lantern, *to see 
my gelding in the stable. 

I Car, Nytt soft, I pray ye; I know a trick 
"wmth two Of that, i’ fiuth. 

Cads. I pr*ytliee, lend ms thine. 

a Can Ay, when? canst tell?-— Lend me thy , 
lantern, quoth a?— marry, 1*11 see theehangedT' 
first 


Gadr, Sirrah carrier, what time do you mean 
to cmne to London? . 

2 Car, Time enough to go to bed *with n 
candle, I warrant thee. — Come, neigh^xnv 
Mugs, we’U call up the gentlemen: they will 
along with company, fiar thqr have great charge. 

[Exeunt Caxnea. 

Gads. WSiat, ho 1 diamberlain ! 

Cham. [ Within.'\ At hand, quoth pick-purse. 

Gads. That ’s even as fair as — at hand, quoth 
the chamberlain ; for thou variest no more from 



Enter Chamberlain. 


Chant. Good-morrow, Master Gadshill. It 
holds current that I told you yesternight: — 
there’s a franklin in the wild of Kent hath 
brought three hundred mark«,wich him in gold; 
I him tell it to one of his company last 
niglif at supper; a kind of auditor; one Aat 
hath abundance of charge too, God knows what 
They are up already, and call for eggs and 
butter: they will aww presently. 

Gads. Sirrah, if they meet not with Saint 
Nicholas’ clerks, I ’ll grve thee this neck. 

Cham. No, I’ll none of it: I pt*ythee, keep 
that lor the hangman ; for I know thou wor- 
sbippest Saint Nicholas as truly as a man of 
falsehood may. • 

Gads. What talkest thou to me of the hang- 
man? If I hang, 1 ’ll make a fat pi^ of gallows ; 
for if I hang, old Sir John hangs with me ; and 
thou knowest he’s no starveling. Tut I there 
are other Trojans that thou dreamest not of, 
the which, for sport-sake, are content to do the 
profession some grace; that would, if matters 
should be looked into, for their own credit-sake, 
make all whole. I am joined with no foot land- 
rakers, no long-staff sixpenny strikers, none of 
these mad mustachio pu^le-hued nalt-wmms; 
but with nobility and tranquillity ; bu^masters 
and grmt oneyers, such as can hold in, such as 
will strike sooner than speak, and speak sooner 
than drink, and drink sooner than pray: and 
yet I lie; for they pray continually to their 
saint, the commonw^th; or, rather, not prw 
to her, but prey on her; for th^ ride up and 
down on her, and make her their boots. ^ 

Cham, What, the commonwealtluheir boob? 
will rile hold out water in foul way? 

Gads. She will, shewill; justice hath liquored 
her. We steal as in a castle, cock-snie; we 
wie walk invisible. 

I think you we 

mon bdiolding to die nig^t than to fem-ieed 
fin your walking tnviriUeb 


havetherecerptoffem-ieeq,"- 
Cham, Nav. by my wfh. 
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Gads* Give me tlqr hand: thou shaft have a 
share in our purdiase, as 1 am a true man. 

Chmii, Nay, rather let me have it, as you am 
a £dse thief. 

Gads, Goto; Amw is a common name to all 
men. Bid the ostler bring my gelding out cS 
the stable. Farewell, you mnd<^ knave. 

* [Exeunt. 

Scene II. — The Road Gadskilt. 

Enter Prince Hen ry and Poins ; Bardolph 

and Peto at some distance. 

•» 

Rains. Come, shelter, shelter: I have re- 
moved FalstafPs horse, and he frets like a 
gummed velvet. 

R. Hen. Stand close. [Th^ retire. 

Entgr Falstaff. 

Fal. Poins I Poins, and be hanged t Poins ! 

R. Hen. [Coming forward.'\ Peace, ye fat- 
kidneyed rascal 1 what a brawling dost thou 
keep! 

Fal. Where’s Poins, Hal? 

R, Hen. He is walked up to the top of the 
hill: I ’ll go seek him. 

[Pretends to seek PgiNS. 

Fal. I am accursed to rob in that thief s 
company: the rascal hath removed my horse, 
and tied him I know not inhere. If I travel 
but four foot by the squire further a-foot, 1 
diall break my wind. Well, 1 doubt not but 
to die a fair death for all this, I ’scape hanging 
for killinc that n^e. I have forsworn his 
company Hourly any time this two-and-twenty 
year, and yet I am bewitched with the rogue’s 
compwy. If the rascal have not given me 
medicines to make me love him, I ’ll be hailed; 
it could not be else ; I have drunk medicmes. 
— Poins! — Hal! — a plague upon you both! — 
Bardolph ! — Peto ! — 1 ’ll starve, ere I ’ll rob a 
foot further. An ’I were not as good a deed as 
drink, to turn true man, and leave these rogues, 
I am the veriest varlet that ever chewed with a 
tooth. Eight yards of uneven ground is three- 
score and ten miles B-fix>t with me; and the 
stony-hearted villains know it well enough : a 
plague upon ’t, when thieves cannot be true to 
one another! [Ih^ whistle.'\ Whew 1— a 
pkgue upon^rou all I Give me my horse, you 
rogues; give me my horse, and be hanged. 

R, Hen. [Coming foneard.l Peace, ye fid- 
gets I lie down; lay thine ear close to the 
ground, and list if thou;canst hear the tread 
tiavelk^ 

FaL Have you any leren to lift menpagEhi, 
heiog down? ’Stdood, I ’ll not bear own 


flesh so fiir a-foot again for all the coin in thy 
fiither’s exchequer. What a plague mean ya 
to colt me thus? 

P. Hen, Thou liest; thou art not colted, 
thou art uncolted. 

P'a^ 1 pr’ythee, ^ood Prince Hal, help me 
to my horse, good king’s son. [ostler? 

P. Hen. Out, you rogue ! shall I be your 

FaL Go, hang thyself in thine own heir- 
apparent garters 1 If I be ta’en, 1 ’ll peach for 
t^ An I have not ballads made on you all, 
and sung to filthy tunes, let a aip of sack be 
my poison : — when a jest is so forward, and a- 
foot too ! — I hate it. 

Enter Gadshili. 

Gads. Stand. * 

Fed. So 1 do, against my will. 

Poins. O, ’tis our setter I know his voice. 

[Coming forward with Bard, and PsTa 

Rard. What news? 

Gads. Case ye, case ye; on with your vis- 
ards : there ’s money of the king’s coming down 
the hill; ’tis ^ing to the king’s excl^uer. 

Fai. You he, you rogue; ’tis going to the 
king’s tavern. 

Gads. There ’s enough to make us aU. 

Fal. To be hanged. 

R, Hen. Sirs, you four shall firont them In 
the narrow lane ; Ned Poins and I will walk 
lower: af they ’scape from your encounter, then 
they light on us. 

Peto. How many be there of them? 

Cads, Some eight or ten. 

Fal. Zounds, will they not rob us? 

P. Hen. What, a oowmd. Sir John Paundi? 

Fai, Indeed, I am not John of Gaunt, your 
grandfiither; but yet no co^irard, Hal. 

P, Hen. Well, we leave that to the proof. 

Poins. Sirrah Jack, thy horse stands behind 
the hedge: when thou neraest him, there thou 
shalt find him. Farewell, and stand fast 

P'aL Now cannot I strike him, if I should 
be hanged. 

P. Hen, [Aside to Poins.] Ned, where are 
our dt^ises? 

Pains. Here, hard l^: stand close. 

[Exeunt. P. Henry tutd Poins. 

FaL^ Now, my masters, happy mao. be his 
dole, say I : every man to his business. 

Enter Travellers. 

1 TVop. ComCf neighbour: the boy shall 
lead our horses down the hill; we’llwalka-fixit 
awhile, and ease ooir legs. 

Fed,, Gads., BtudI 

7>av. Jesu bless us 1 
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Fal. Stiike; down with them; cut the 
viUains* thioutst—uh, whoreson caterpillan! 
bacon>fed knaves! they bate us youth :-^own 
with them; fleece them. [for ever! 

7V»v. O, we are undone, both we and ours 

Fa/. Hang ye, gorbellied knaves, are ^ un* 
done? No, ye &t chufis; I would your store 
werelieref On,baoonson! What, ye knaves! 
young men must live. You are grand-juron, 
are ye? we *11 jure ye, i* faith. 

[Fxeunf Fal. , &v. , driving the 
Travellers out. 

Re-mter Prince Henry and Poins. 

P. Hen. The thieves have bound the true 
men. Now could tliou and 1 rob the thieves, 
and go merrily to London, it would be argument 
for a week, laughter for a month, and a good 
jest for ever. 

Poins. Stand close; I hear them coming. 

Re-enter Fals'Faff, Gaoshill, Bardolph. 
and Prto. 

Fal. Come, my masters, let us share, and 
then to horse before day. An the Prince and 
Poins be not two arrant cowards, there *8 no 
equity stirri^: there ’s no more v^our in that 
Poins than in a wild duck. 

P. Hen. Your money ! 

IRusAt’ng out upon them. 

Poins. Villains 1 

[Gaos., Bard., asu/ Prto run eiFay; and 
Fau also, afteir a bUm or two, leaving the 
booty. 

P. Hen, Got with much ease. Now menily 
to horse: [fear 

The thieves are scatter'd, and possess’d with 
So strongly that th^dare not meet eadi other; 
Each takes his fellow for an officer. 

Away, good Ned. Falstaff sweats to death. 
And laras the lean earth as he walks along; 
Were ’t not for laughing/ I should pity him. 

Poins. How the rt^ie roar’d! [Exeunt, 

Scene IIL^Warkworth. A Room in the 
Casne. 

Enter Hotspcr, reading a later, 

Ha. '^But, far mine own pari, my hid, I 
eould be well eoniented to he there, in. re^ct 
of the love / foor your house.^liv could be 
contented,->-why is he not, then? In respect 
of the love he bears our house:— he shows 
in this, he loves his own bam better than he 
loves our house. Let me see some more. 
The purpose you undertake is dangemts.’*^ 
Wlgr, that’s certain: 'tis dangerous to take 


a cold, to sleeps to drink; hut I tell you, my 
lord fiml, out of this inetUe, danger, we ^uck 
this flower, safety. Thepr^seyou undertake 
is dcufgerous; the friends you haste named un~ 
eertain; thetimeitielfusuorted; andyourwhole 
plot too light for the counterpoise of so great an 
Imposition.— you so, say you so? I say 
unto you again, you are a shallow, cowardly 
hind, and you lie. What a lack-brain is this I 
By the Lord, our plot is a good plot as ever was 
laid ; our friends true and constant : a gofxi plot, 
good friends, and full of expectation; an excel- 
lent plot, veT)r good firienas. What a frosty- 
sjurited rogue il this 1 Why, my Lord of York 
commends the plot and the general course of the 
action. Zounas, an 1 were now by tltis rascal, 
I could brain him with his lady’s fan. Is there 
not my father, my uncle, and myself? Lord 
Iklmund Mortimer, my Isgd of York, and 
Owen Glendower? Is there not, besides, the 
Dn\‘glas? Have I not all their letters to meec 
me m arms by the ninth of the next month ? and 
are they not some of (hem set forward already*. 
What a pagan rascal is this ! an intidel ! Ha I 
you shall see now, in very sincerity of fear and 
cold heart, will he to the king, and lay open all 
our proceedings. O, I could divide myself, and 
go to buffets, for moving such a dish of skimmed 
milk with so honourable an action I Hang him I 
r.et him tell the king : we are prepared. I will 
set forward to-nighL 

Enter Lady Percyt 

How now, Kate! I must leave you within 
these two hours. [alone? 

Lady. O, my good lord, why are you thus 
For what offence have I this fortnight been 
A banish’d w'oman from my Hariys bed? 

Tell me, sweet lord, what »'t that takes from 
thee 

Thy stomach, pleasure, and thy {rolden sleep? 
Wiiv dost thou beii’i dune eyes upon the earthy 
Ana start so often when thou siti’st alone? 

Why hast thou lostthefresh blood in ihy cheeks* 
And given my treasures and rav rights of thee 
To thick •ey’a mc*ung and cursVl melancholy? 
In thy foint dumhers I by thee have waich^ 
And heard tliee murmur tales of iron wars ; 
Speak terms of manage to ihy bounding steed : 
Ocy, Courage f— to the freldi — And thou hast 
ta&’d ' 

Of sallies and retires, of trenches, tents. 

Of palisadoes, frontiers, parapets, 

Of basilisks, of cannon, culverin,^ 

Of prisoner^ ransom, md of soldiers sAain, 

And all the currents of a heady fight. 

Thy spirit wdthin the^liath been so at war* 
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And thus hath so faestin^d thee in thy sleep 
That beads of sweat havd stood upon thy now, 
like Iwbbles in a late disturbed stream ; 

And in Uqr i<u» strange motions have appear’d, 
Such as we see when men restrain their breath 
On some great sudden best O, what portents 
are these 7 

Some heavy buaness badi my lord m hand. 
And 1 must know it, else he loves me not 
S 0 t, What, hoi 

Enter a Servant 

Is Gilliams with the packet gme? 
Serv* He is, my lord, an hour ago. 

Hath liutler brought those horses from 
the sheriff? [now. 

Serv^ One horse, my lord, he brought even 
What horse? a roan, a aop*ear, is it 
not? " 

Serv» It is, my lord. 

Hot, That roan shall be my throne. 

Well, 1 will back him stra^ht: O espenauel— 
Bid ^der lead him forth into the park. 

[iEjciV Servant. 

Lady^ But hear you, my }ord. 

Bet, What sa/st thou, my lady? 

Lady, Wliat is it carries you away? » 

JJot, Why, my horse, my love,— ^my horse. 
Ijufy, Out, you road-heaidcd ape f 

A weasel hath not such a dial of spleen 
As you are toss’d with. In laith, 

1 ’ll know y4lir business, Harry, — that I wilL 
I fear my brother Mortimer doth stir 
About hts title, and hath sent for you 
To line his enterprise: but if you go,— 

Bet, So for a>ioot, I shall be weary, love. 
Lady, Come, come, you paraquito, answer me 
Directly to tliis question that I ask: 

Ir, fiulh, 1 *11 break thy little finmr, Hany, 

An if thou wilt not tell me all things tnie. 

Hat, Away, 

Away, you triflerl— Love?— I love thee not^ 

1 care not fiw thee, Kate: this is no world 
To play with mammets and to tilt with lips: 
We must have bloody noses and crack’d crowns. 
And pass them current too. — Gods me, my 
home 1— [with me? 

Whatsay’st thou, Kate? what wouldst thou have 
Du^rou not love me? do you not, in* 

Wdl, do not, then; for since you love me not, 

1 will not love myseK Do yon not love me? 
Na^ tell me if you ««aik invest or now 
JSW. Come, wilt tm see me ride? 

And when I am o* homebadc, I will iwenr 
1 lose diee infinitely. But hark yon, Kate; 

I must not have ymi hencefoidt quesuori me 


Whither 1 go, nor reasrm whereabout: 
Whither I nmat, I must; and, to conclude, 
This evenmg'must I leave you, gentle Kates. 

I know you wise; but yet no further wise 
Than Hairy Pen^ wde : constant you are; 
But yet a woman: and for secrecy. 

No hdy closer; for 1 well believe 

Thou wilt not utter what thou dost not know,— 

And so far will 1 trust thee, gentle Kate. 

Lady, How 1 so far? [Katei 

Bid, Not an inch furtlier. But hark you. 
Whither 1 go, thither shall you go too; 

To-day wiU I set forth, to-morrow you. — 

Will this content you, Kate? 

Lady, It must, of force. \Exetmt, 

Scene IV. — Eastchbap. A Ream in the 
Beanes Head Teeoem, 

Enter Prince Henry. 

P, Hen. Ned, pr’ythee, come out of that fat 
room, and lend me tliy hand to laugh a little. 

Enter 1‘oiNS. 

Reins. Where hast bceu, Hat? 

P. Ben. With three or four loggerheads 
amongst three or fourscore ht^sheads. I have 
sounded the very tnse siring of humility. 
Sirrali, I am sworn brother to a leash of 
drawers; and can call them all by their Chris* 
tian names, as — ^Tom, Dick, and Francis. 
They take it already upon their salvation, that 
though I be but Pimce of Wales, yet 1 am the 
king of courtesy; and tell me ‘flatly Iain no 
proud Jack, like FalstafT, but a Corinthian, a lad 
of mettle, a good boy, — by the Lord, so they call 
me,— and when 1 am England 

call drinking deep, dying scarlet ; and iwhen you 
breathe in your watering, they cry AemJ and 
bid you play it oft To conclude, 1 am so good 
a proficient in one quarter of an hour, that I 
can drink with any tinker in his own language 
during my life. I tell thee, Ned, thou hast 
lost much honour, that thou wert not with me 
in this action. But, sweet Ned,— to sweeten 
which name of Ned, I give thee this penny- 
worth of sugar, dappM even now into my hand 
^ao under*skinker ; one that never spake other 
j^gUsK in his life than, Ei^t sMU^gs emd six- 
pence, and Veu are auelceme; yrith this shrill 
addition, Anm, amn, sir! Stare a pint id bos' 
tard m the Halfmeen, or so. But, Ned, to 
drivoaway the time till Falstaff come, I ^y* 
^ee, do thou stand in aome by-room, while I 
question my puny drawer to what end he ^ve 
me the sugar; via dp thou never leave caUing 
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Francis t tliat his tale to me may be nothing but 
anon. Step aside, and I ’ll stow thee a pre- 
cedent lExii PoiNS. 

Fains, Francis I 

P. ffen. Thou art perfect. 

Pains, [fVisAin,] Francis! • • 

Pniar Francis. 


Pfws, Anon, anon, sir. — Look down into the 
Pom^ranate, Ralph. 

P. Hen. Come hither, Francis. 

Fmn. My lord? 

P. Hen, How long hast thou to serve, Francis? 

Fran. Forsooth, five years, and as much as 
to,— 

Pains. \Within.'\ Francis! 

Ftan, Anon, anon, sir. 

P. Hen. Five years I by *r lady, a long lease 
for the clinking of pewter. But, F rancis, darest 
thou be so valiant as to ^y the coward with 
thy indenture, and show it a fiiir pair of heels 
and run from it? 

Fran. O Lotd, sir, I ’ll be sworn upon all the 
books in England, I could find in my heart, — 

Pains, [Jri/Ain,] Francis 1 

Fran, Anon, anon, sir. 

P, Hen. How old art thou, Francis? 

Fran. Let me see, — about Michaelmas next 
I shall be,— 

Pains. [IViiAin.] Francis! 

Fmn. Anon, sir. — Pray you, stay a Ifltle, my 
lord. 


P. Hen. Nay, but hark vou, Francis: for the 
sugar Uiou gavest me, — *twas a pennyworth, 
was’t not? 

Fhm. O Lord, sir, I would it had been two! 

P. Hen. I will give thee for it a thousand 
pound : ask me when thou wilt, and thou shalt 
nave it. 

Pains. [lyUtAin.'] Francis 1 

Fmn. Anon, anon. • 

P. Hen. Anon, Francis? No, Francis; but 
to-morrow, Francis j or, Francis, on Thur^y; 
or, indeed, Francis, when thou wilt. But, 
Frands, — 

Fmn. My lord? 

P. Hen, Wilt thou rob this leathern-jerkin, 
crystal-button, nott-pated, amte-ring, Puke- 
stockii^, caddisngarter, smoom-tongue, Span- 
ish-pouch, — 

Fran, O Lotd, sir, who do you mean? 

P. Hen, Why, then, your brown bastard is 
your only drink ; for, look you, Frands, your 
white canvas doublet will sully: in Barbary, sir, 
it canno^ come to so much. «< 

Fhsn, What, sir? 

Ains, imtAin,] Frands I 


P. Hen. Away, you rc^el dost thou not 
hear them tall? 

{Here sAey both call Aim; Francis siands 
atnazedf not knowing wAicA way toga. 

Enter Vintner. 

Vint. What, standest thou still, and hearest 
such a caning? Look to the guests within. 
[Exit Fran.] My lord, old Sir John, with 
half-a-dosen more, are at the door: shall I let 
them in? 

P. Hen. Let them alone awhile, and then 
open the door.r [Exit Vintner.] PoinsI 

Re-enter PoiNS. 

Pains. Anon, anon, sir. 

P, Hen. Sirrah, FalstaiT and the rest of the 
thieves are at the door : shall we be merry? 

Pains. As merry as cricKets, my lad. But 
batk ye; what cunning match have you made 
wit'i this jest of the drawer? come, wdiat’s the 
issue? 

P. Hen. I am now of all humours that have 
showed themselves humours since the old days 
of goodman Adan^ to the pupil-age of this pre- 
sent twelve o’clock at midnight. — What’s 
o’clock, Frands? 

Fran. [WitAin.^ Anon, anon, sir. 

P. Hen. That ^ver this fellow should have 
fewer words than a parrot, and yet the son of a 
woman! His industi^ is upstairs and down- 
stairs ; his eloquence the parcel dP a reckoning. 
I am not yet of Percy’s mind, the Hotspur of 
the north ; be that kills me some six or seven 
dozen Scots at a breakfast, washes his hands, 
and says to his wife, Fie ^on tAis quiet life I 
/ want work. O my sweet Harry^ sa}« she, 
Aow many hast thou killed to-day I &ve my 
roan horse a dretteh, says he ; and answer^ Same 
fourteen^ an hour after, — a trifie. a trijl*. I 
pr’ythee, call in bVlstaff : I ’ll play Perry, and 
that damned brawn shall play Dame Mortimer 
his wife. Riva says (be drunkard. Call in ribs, 
call ii) tallow. 

Epfter Falstaff, Gadshill, Bardolph, and 

Peto; fallowed Francis with wine. 

Pains. Welcome, Jack: where hast thou been? 

Fed. A plague of all cowards, I say, and a 
vengeance too ! many, and amen>>-Give me a 
cup of sack, boy.— Ere I lead this life long, I’ll 
sew nether-sto(^, and mend them and foot them 
too. A plague of all cowards 1— Give me a cup 
of sack, rogue. — Is there no virtue extant? 

[HedrMss, 

P. Hen. Didst thou never see TOan kiss a 
dish of butter? pidftd-heatted Titan, that meltad 
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at .the 8w^ tale of Ihe ninl if thou didst, then 
behold that compound. * 

FoL Von rogue, lira’s lime in this sack too: 
there is nothing but rqgueijr to be found in vil- 
buious man: yet a coward is worse'than a aip 
of sadc with lune in it, — a villanous coward. — 
Go thy ways, old Jack ; die when t)^ wilt, if 
manhood, flood manhood, be not forgot upon 
the foce of the earth, then am I a diotten herring. 
There live not three good men unhanged m 
England ; and one of them is hit, and grows old: 
God help the while! a bad world, 1 say. I 
would I were a weaver; I could sii^ jsalms or 
anything. A plague of all cowards, I say sUlL 

P. Hen^ How now, woolsack I what mutter 
you? 

Fal* A king’s son ! If 1 do not beat thee out 
of thy kingdom with a dagger of lath, and drive 
all thy sobjecta afore thee like a flock of wild 
geese, 1 *11 never wear hair on my foce more. 
You Ihrince of Wales 1 

/*. Hen. Why, you whoreson round man, 
what ’s the matter? 

FaL Are you not a coward? answer me to 
that: — and Poins there? 

Poins. Zounds, ye hit paunch, an ye call me 
coward, 1 *11 stab thee. • 

Fa/. I call thee coward 1 I *11 see thee damned 
ere I call thee coward: h|it 1 would give a 
thousand pound I could run as ^t os thou 
const. You are straight enough in the shoulders, 
— you care flbt who sees your back : coll you 
that backing of your friend? A ph^e upon 
such backing! give me them that will face me. 
— Give me a cup of sack: — 1 am a rogue if I 
drunk to>day. 

P. Hen. O villain ! thy lips are scarce wiped 
since thou diunkest last. 

Fa/. All’s one for that. A plague of all 
cowards, still say I. [He drinks. 

P. Hen. What ’$ the matter? 

FaL What’s the matter 1 there be four of 
us here have ta’en a thousand pound this day 
morning. 

P. Hen.. Where is it. Jack? where is it? 

Fa/. Where is it 1 taken from us it is: ahun> 
died upon pomr four of us. 

P. JSEmi. what, a hundred, man? . 

Fa/. I am a rogue, if 1 were not at half* 
sword with*a dosen of them two hours to- 
cher. I have ’scaped by miracle. 1 ammght 
tunes thrust through the doublet, four through 
the hose; my buduer cut through and through; 
my swixd hadced like a hand-saw,— sig>- 
mem! 1 never dealt better since I was A man: 
all would.DOt da A pl^pie of atl.cowhrds I— > 
Letthcmapeakt ifthay speak noro^lew^hsii- 


truth, th^ are villains, and the sons of dark* 
ness. 

F. Hen. Speak, sirs; how was it? 

Cads. We four set upon some dcH^,— 

FaL Sixteen at least, my lord. 

Gads. And bound them. 

Peto. No, no, they were not bound. 

Fed. You rogue, they were bound, every man 
of them ; or 1 am a Jew else, an Ehrew Jew. 

Gads. As we were sharing, some six or seven 
fresh men set upon us, — 

Fa/. And untound the rest, and then come 
in the other. 

P. Hen. What, fought ye with them all? 

Fed. All I I know not what ye call all ; but 
if I fought not with fifry of them, I ^ a bunch 
of radish: if there were not two or three 
and flfty upon poor old Jack, then am 1 no 
Lwo'legged creature. * 

P. Hen. Pmy God, yon have not murdered 
some of them. 

Fai. Nay, that's past praying for: I have 
peppered two of them ; two I am sure 1 have 
paid, — two rogues in buckram suits, I tell 
thee what, Hal,— if I tell thee a lie, spit in my 
&ce, call me horse. Thou knowest my old wani; 
— ^here I lay, and thus I bore my point Four 
rogues in buckram let drive at me, — 

P. Hen. What, four? thou saidst but two 
even now, 

Ah/. ■•Four, Ilal; I told thee four. 

Poins. Ay, ay, he said four. 

Fa/. These four came all a-front, and mainly 
thrust at me. 1 made me no niore ado but tocw 
all their seven points in my target, thus. 

P. Hen. Seven? why, there were but four 
even now in buckram. 

Poins. Ay, four in buckram suits. [else. 
FaL Seven, these hilts or I am a villain 
P. Hen. Pr’ytliee, let him alone; we shall 
have more anon. * 

Fal Dost Uiou bear me, Hal? 

/*. Hen. Ay, and mark thee too, Tack. 

Fal, Do so, for it u worth the l&tening ta 
Tliese nine in b..ckram that I told thee of, — 

P. Htn. So, two more already. 

Fed. Their points being broken,— 

Poins. Down fell their nose. 

Fed., B^^an to give me ground : but I followed 
me dose, came m foot and hand ; and with a 
thgugbt seven of the eleven 1 paid. 

P. Hen. O monstrous 1 eleven budaeam men ■ 
grown but of two I 

Fal But, as the devil would have it, three 
misbegotten knaves in Kendal gi^n came at my 
bade and let drive at me;--for it was so dark* 
Hal^ that thott oouldst not see thy band. . 
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- F. Hen, These lies are like the lather that 
hegets themt — gross as a mountain, open, pdp> 
able. Wlqr» thou clay-brained guts, thou nott- 
pated fool, thou whoreson, obscene, greasy 
tellow-keed, — 

Fai, What, art thou mad? art thou mstd? is 
not the truth the truth? 

P. Hen. Why, how couldst thou know these 
men in Kendal green, when it was so dark thou 
couldst not see thy hand? come, tell us your 

* reason: what sayest thou to this? 

Feins. Come, your reason, Jack, — your 
reason. 

Fal, What, upon compulsioi ? No ; were I 
at the strappado, or all the recks in the world, 
1 would not tell you on compulsion. Give you 
a reason on compulsion! if reasons were as 
plenty as blackberries 1 would give no man a 
reason upon compulsion, 1. 

P. Hen. I ’ll be no longer guilty of this sin; 
this sardine coward, this bed-presser, this horse 
back-breaker, this huge hill of flesh, — 

Fal. Away, you starveling, you elf-skin, vou 
dried neat’s tongue, bull’s pizzle, you stock-foh, 
— O for breath to utter what is like thee ! — you 
tailor’s yard, you sheath, you bow-case, you vile 
standing-tuck, — 

P. Hen. Well, breathe awhile, and then to it 
again : and when thou hast tired thyself in base 
comparisons, hear me speak but this. 

Jwns. Mark, Jack. * 

P. Hen. We two saw you four set on four; 
you bound them, and were masters of their 
wealth. — Mark now, how a plain tale shall put 
yon down. — ^Then did we two set on you four; 
and,' with a word, out-faced you from your prize, 
and have it; yea, and can show it you here in 
the house and, Falstaff, you carrira your guts 
away as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, and 
roaim for mercy, and still ran and roar^, as 
ever I heard bull-calf. What a slave art thou, 
to hack thy sword as thou hast done, and then 
say it was in fight! What trick, what device, 
wuit startii^-hole, canst thou now find out to 
hide thee from this open and apparent shame? 

Pains. Come, let^s hear, Jack; what trick 
hast thou now? 

FaL By the Lord, I knew ye as well as he 
that made ye. Why, hear ye, my masters: was 
it for me to kill the heir-apwent? Should I 
turn upon the true prince? Wliy, thou knowest 

* lam as valiant as Hercules: but beware instinct; 
the lion will not touch the true prince. Instinct 
is a great matter; I was a coward <m instinct I 
shall diink the better of myself and ther during 
my I^; I for a valiant lion, and thou foi a true 
pnnoe. But, by the Load, lads, I am glad you 


have the mon^.— HpsteS!^ dap to the doors 
[ta Hostess witkiny.^yiaSsitk to-n^t, pmy to- 
morrow.— Gallants, lads, boys, hearts of gold, 
all the titles of good fellowsl^ come to yonl 
What, shah we m merry? Snail we have a 
play extempore? 

P. ^ni.cContent;— and the argument diall 
be thy running away. 

Feu. Ah, no more of that, Hal, an thou 
lovest me I 

Enter Hostess. 

Hast. O Jesifl my lord the prince,— 

P. Hen. How now, my lacy the hostess I— 
What sayest thou to me? 

Hast. Marry, my lord, there is a nobleman 
of the court at door would speak with you: he 
says he comes from your fiither. 

P. Hen. Give liim as much as will make him 
a royal man, and send him back again to my 
mot'ier. 

P'a/. What manner of man is he? 

Host. An old man. 

Phi, What doth gmvity out of his bed at 
nddnlghtP— Bhall I give hun his answer? 

A Hen. Pr*ythee, do, Jack. 

FisC. Faith, and I’ll send him packing. 

iExit. 

P. Hen. Now, sirs: — by’r lady, you fought 
foir ; — so did you, Feto ; — so did you, Bardolph : 
you are lions too, you ran away upon instinct, 
you will not touch the true princeT no, — lie! 

Bard. Faith, I ran when I saw others run. 

P. Hen. Tell me now in earnest, how came 
Fabtaff’s sword so hadeed? 

Peto. Why, he hacked it with hb dagger; 
and said he would swear truth out of England, 
but he would make you believe it was done in 
fi^t; and persuaded us to do the like. 

Bard. Yea, and to tickle our noses Hrith spear- 
grass to make them bleed; and then to be- 
rinbber our garments with it, and swear it was 
the blood of true men. 1 did that I did not 
thb seven year before, — I blushed to hear hb 
monstrous devices. 

P. Hen. O villain, thou stolest a cup of sock 
e^hteen years ago, and weit taken with the 
manner, and ever since thou hast blushed ex- 
tempore. Thou faadst fire and sword on thy 
side, and yet thou lannesr away: t^hat instinct 
hadsrthou for it? 

Bard. My lord, do you see these meteors? 
do you behold these exhalations? 

Jp. Hese. I do. 

Beard. What think you they portend? 

P. Hen. Hot livers knd cold parses! 

Bisrd. Gholer, lord, righdy takem 
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P. Bm, No, if r^htly taken, halter. — ^HefC 
oomes lean Jack, hen oomes bare<b(»ie. 

Pe-enigr Falstapf. 

How now, my sweet creature of bombast I How 
long is't ago. Jade, since thou sawest thine own 
knee? ^ 

Fal, Mv own knee I when I was about thy 
yeim, Hal, 1 was not an ^lc*8 talon in the 
waist; I could have crept into any alderman’s 
thumb-ring: a plague or sighing and gnefi it 
blows a man up like a bladder.— ITieve *8 
villanous news abroad: hetu was Sir Jdm 
Bmqr from your lather; you must to the court 
in the morning. That same mad fellow of the 
north, Percy; and he of Wales, that gave 
Amaimon the bastinado, and made Lucifer 
cuckold, and swore the devil Ids true liegeman 
upon the cross ^f a Welsh hook, — ^wnat, a 
plague, call you him? — 

Pnns. O, Glendower. 

Pal, Owen, Owen, — the same ; and his son- 
in-law, Mortimer; and old Northumberland; 
and that sprvhtly Scot of Scots, Douglas, that 
runs o’ horseback up a hill perpendicular, — 

P. Hen. He that rides at hi;>;h speed, and 
with his pistol kills a sparrow flying? « 

Ft^. You liave hit it. 

P. Hen. So did he nevei; the sparrow. 

Fai. Well, that rascal hath good mettle in 
him; he will not run; — 

P. Hen. Why, what a rascal art thou, then, 
to praise him so for running. 

Fal. O’ horseback, yc cuckoo ; but a-foot he 
will not budge a foot. 

P. Hen. Yes, Jack, upon instinct. 

Fal* I grant ye, upon instinct. — ^Well, he is 
there too, and one Mordake, and a thousand 
blue-caps more: Worcester is stolen away to- 
night; thy father’s beard is turned wliite with 
the news: you may buy land now as cheap as 
Btinkiim mackereL 

P. Sen. Why, then, it is like, if there come 
a hot June, and this civil bufieling hold, we diall 
buy maidenheads as they buy h^-nails, the 
hundreds. 

’Fal. By the mass, lad, thou sayest true; it is 
like we shall have good trading that way. — But 
tell me, Hal, art thou not horribly afeard? thou 
being hdr-dpparent, could the world pidc thee 
out three such enemies again a» that fiend 
Douglas, that spirit Percy, and that devil Glen- 
dower? Art thou not hoRibIy.afnid ? doth not 
thv Mood thrill at it? 

P. Hen. Not a whit, i’ faith; 1 lack some of 
ttqr instiiict. 

.Wellt 'Uiou wilt be horribly chid to- 


morrow when thou comest to thy fiuher: if tlidu 
love me, practise an answer. 

P, Ben, Do thou stand for my &ther! and 
examine me upon the particulars of my Ufa ^ 

F(BtL Shall 1? content: — this chair shall be 
my estate, this dagger toy sceptre, and this 
curiiion my crown. 

P, Hen. Thy state is taken fca a joint-atoM, 
thy golden secure for a leaden dagger, and thy 
piMious rich crown for a pitiful hold crown! 

FaL Well, an the fire of grace be not ^ite 
out of thee, now shalt thou be moved.-^-Give 
me a cup of sack to make mine eyes look red, 
that it may be thought 1 have wept; for I must 
speak in passion, and I will do it in Kug 
Cambyses* vein. ^ 

F, Hen. Well, here is my leg. 

Fak And here ia my speech. — Stand aside, 
nobility. • 

* Hast. O Jesu, this is excellent sport, i’ fidth I 

FaL Weep not, sweet queen; for tridcKng 

tears are vain. 

Host, O, the father, how he holds his counte- 
nance! [fill queen; 

Fat. For God’s sake, lords, convey my trist- 
For tears do stop the floodgates of her eyes: 

Host, O Jesu, he doth it as like one of these 
harlotry players as ever I see ! 

FaL Peace, good pint-pot; peace, good 
tickle-brain. — Harry, I do not only marvel 
wherelhou spendest thy time, but also how thou 
art accompanied : for though the camomile, the 
more it is trodden on, the faster it grows, yet 
wmb, the more it is wasted, the sooner it wears, 
lliat thou art my son, I have partly thy mother’s 
word, partly my own opinion; but diiefly a 
villanous trick of thine e^, and a foolish hang- 
ing of thy nether Up, that doth warrant me. 
If, then, thou be son to me, here lies the 
point; — why, being son to me, art thou so 
points at? Shall Hhe blessed sun of heaven 
prove a micber, anefeat blackberries? a question 
not to be asked. Shall the son of England 
prove a thief, and take purses? a questum to be - 
asked. There is a thii^, Harry, which thou 
hast often heard of, and it is known to many in 
our land by the name of pitch c this pitch, as 
ancient writers do report, doth defile; so mth 
the copipany thou keepest : for, Harry, now 1 
do not speak to thee in drink, but in tears; not 
in pleasure, but in passion ; not in words <mly, 
but in woes also:— and yet dime is a virtuous • 
man whom X have often noted in thy company, 
but I know not his name. 

• F. Ben, What manner of man, an it like your 
maimty? 

FU A goodly portly man, i’ faith, and a 
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eofpulent j of a cheerful look) a pleasing eye, 
ana a most noble cania^; and, as I think, nis 
age some fifty, or, fay ’r lady, inclinii^ t6 tfajree* 
score; and now 1 rememon me, bis name is 
Falst^ : if that man should be lewdly g^ven, 
he deceiveth me; for, Harry, I see virtue, in his 
looks. If, then, the tree may be known by the 
fruit, as the fruit by the tree, then, peremptorily 
1 sp^ it, there is virtue in that ralstaff: him 
keep with, the rest banish. And tell me now, 
thou naughty varlet, tell me, where hast thou 
been' this month? 

P, Hen, Dost thou speak like a kins? Do 
thou stand for me, and 1 *11 plsy my fiither. 

FaL Depose me? if thou dost it half so 
gravely, so majestically, both in word and 
matter, hang me up 1^ the heels for a rabbit- 
sucker or a poulter’s h^. 

P. Hm. Well, here I am set. 

Fed. And here I stand : — judge, my masters. 

P, Hen, Now, Harry, whence come you? 

Fed. My noble lord, from Eastcheap. 

P, Hen, The complaints I hear of thee are 
grievous. 

Fal, *Sblood, my lord, they are fiilse : — ^nay, 
1*U tickle ye for a young prince, i’ iaith. 

P, Hen, Swcarest thou, ungracious boy? 
henceforth ne’er look on me. Thou art ^olenUy 
carried away from grace : there is a devil haunts 
thee, in the likeness of a fat old man, — a tun of 
man is thy companion. Why dost thou oou' 
verse with that trunk of humours, that bolting 
hutch of beastliness, that swollen parcel of 
dropsies, that huge bombard of sack, that staffed 
doak-bi^ of c^ts, that roasted Manningtree oz, 
with the pudding in his belly, that reverend 
vice, that gray iniquity, that father ruffian, that 
vanity in years? Wherein is he good, but to 
taste sack and drink it? wherem neat and 
cleanly, but to carve a capon and eat it? 
wherem cunning, but in araft? wherein crafty, 
but in villany? wherein villanou^, but in ^1 
tiuKs? wherein w rthy, but in nothing? 

F^ I would your grace would take me with 
you: whom means your grace? 

. P, Hen, That villanous abominable mis- 
leader of youth, Falstaff, that old white-bearded 
Satan. 

FaL My lord, the man I know. , 

F, Hen, I know thou dost 

Fal. But to say I know more harm in hun 
than in myself, were lo.say more than I know. 
That he is old,— the more the pity,— his white 
hairs do witness it; butthatheis,— saving your 
reverence,— a whiMremastery that 1 ntterlydlm 
If sack sugar be a ffiult, God help the 
Wk^ I . If to be old and merry be a sin, 


then many an old host that X know is damnedi 
if to be firi be to be bated, then Pharaoh’s lean 
kine are to be loved. No, my lord; 
banirii Peto, banish Bardolj^, banish Poinst 
but, for sweet Tack Falstaff, Kind Jack Falstaff, 
true Tack Falstaff, valiant Jack Falstaff, and 
therefore more valiant, '-cing, as lie is, old Jack 
Falstaff, lAnish not him thy Harry’s company, 
banish not him thy Harry’s company: — ^banim 
{dump Tack, and banish all the world. 

P. Hen, 1 do, 1 will. lA knocking heard, 
\Exeunt Host, Fran., mK? Bard. 

Re-entir Bardolph, runnutg, 

Bard, O, my lord, my lord I the sheriff with 
a most monstrous watch is at the door. 

Fal, Out, you rogue 1— play out the play: I 
have much to say in the behalf of that Falstaffi 

Re-enter Hostess, kastify, 

Host, O Jesu, my lord, my lord, — 

P, Hen. llcigh, heigh I the devil rides upon 
a fiddle-stick: what’s the matter? 

Host. The sheriff and all the watch are at 
the door i they are come to search the house* 
'Shall I let them in? 

Ftl. Dost thou hear, Hal? never call a true 
piece of gold a counterfeit: thou art essentially 
mad, without seeming so. 

P, Hen. And thou a natural coward, without 
instinct. 

Fal. I deny your major: if pju will deny 
the sherifi, so; if not, let him enter: if I be- 
come not a cart as well as another man, a plague 
on my bringing up I I hope I shall as soon be 
strangled with a halter as another. 

P, Hen. Go, hide thee behind the anas:— 
the rest walk up above. Now, my masters, f<w 
a true face and good conscience. 

Fed, Both which 1 have had ; but their date 
is out, and therefore I ’ll hide me. 

[Exeunt all btd the Prince a$td PoiNs. 

P, Hen. Call in the sheriff. 

Enter Sheriff and Carrier. 

Now, master sheriff, what is your will with me? 

Sher, First, pardon me, my lord. A hneimd 
cry 

Hath followed certain men unto this house, 

P, Hen. What men? » [lei^— 

Sher. OneofthemisweUkiU}Wii»mygracioui 
A gross &t man. 

Car, As ffit as butter. 

P. Hen, The man, I doasstueyini, knot here; 
For I mya^ at this dee have emplt^d him. 
And, sheriff, I will engage my wc^ to thee. 
That I w^ by to-monow dinner-thse^ ' 
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Said him to miswer diee, <x any man^ 

For anything he shall be charg’d ^ithd i 
And so, let me entreat you leave the hoasa 
Sher, I will, my lord. There are twogentle* 
men 

Have in this robbery lost three hundred marks. 
P. Hen. It may be so: if he have robb’d 
diese men 

He shall be answemble ; and so, furewelL 
Sher. Good-nfeht, my noble lord. 

P. Hen. I think it is good-morrow, is it not? 
Sher. Indeed, my lord, I think it be two 
o’cloclb lAJwmi/ Sheriff <tm/Carrier. 
P. Hen. This oily rascal is known as well as 
Paul’s. Go, call him forth. 

Peins, Falstaff 1— fast asleep behind the arras, 
and snorting like a horse. 

P. Hen. Hark, how hard he fetches breath. 
Search his pocket^ [PoiNS searches.] What 
hast thou found? 

Poms. Nothing but mpeis, my lord. 

P. Hen. Let ’a see wnat they m: read them. 
Poins. IReads.] Item,. A capon, as. ad. 

Item, Sauce, os. 4 d. 

Item, Sack, two gallons, . . 58 . &L 

Item, Anchovies and sack after supptt, as. 6d. 

Item, Bread os. 

P. Hen. O monstrous I but one halfpenny* 
worth of bread to this intoleii)ble deal of sack 1 — 
What there is else, keep close; we ’ll read it at 
more advant^: there let him sleep till day. 
I’ 11 to the ocmt in the morning. We must all 
to the wars, and thy place shall be hmourable. 
I ’ll procure this lat r^e a charge of foot; and 
I know his death will be a march of twelve- 
score. The monw shall be paid back again 
with advantage. ^ with me betimes in the 
morning; and so, good-morrow, Poins. 

Peins, Good-morrow, good my lord. 

iJSaesmf, 

ACT III. 

ScBNi I.— Bangor. A Room en the Arch- 
deacon’s House. 

Enter Horspva, Worcester, Mortimer, 
m 4 Glbndowkk. 

dtort. These promises are feir, the parties 
Sore, 

And our indSction iiill of prosperous hope. 

Hff» Lord Mortimer,— end cousin Glen- 
dower,— 

Will you sit down?— 

And unde Wmoester t— e jdague upon Itl 
1 have forgot die mam 
Gknd. No, here it is.'' 

Sit( tioiBhi Percy ; dt, good oouste Hotspur,-— 


For fay that name as oft as LancasCer 
Doth gpei^ of you, his cheek looks pale, and with 
A rising sigh he widies you in heaven. 

Hot. And you in hell, as often as he hears 
Owen Glendcww spoke oL 
Gfend. I cannot blame him: at my nativity 
The front of heaven was foil of fiery shapes. 

Of burning cressets; and at my birth 
The frame and huge foundation of foe earth 
Shak’d like a coward. 

Hot. Why, so it would have done, 

At the same season, if your mother’s cat 
Had but kitten’d, though yourself had ne’er 
been bom. [bmm. 

Glend. I say the earth did shake when I was 
H^. And 1 say the earth was not of my mind, 
If you supp^ as fearing you it shook. 

Gknd. The heavens were all on fire, the earth 
did tremble. • 

Hot. O, then the earth shook to see foe 
heavens on fire. 

And not in fear of your nativity. 

Diseased nature oftentimes breaks fiirth 
In strange eiupdons; oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of colic pinch’d and vex’d 
% the imprisoning of unruly wind [strivii^ 
Within her womb; which, for enlaigement 
Shakes foe old beldame earth, and topples dowa 
Steeples and moss-grown towers. Atyour birth, 
Our grandam earth, having this distemperature, 
Injp^bn shook. 

Glend. Cousin, of maiw men 

I do not bear these crossings. Give me leave 
To tell you once again that at my birth 
The front of heaven was foil of fiery shapes; 
The goats ran from the mountains, and foe herds 
Were strangely clamorous to foe frighted fields. 
These sig^ns have mark’d me extraordinary; 
And all foe courses of my life do show 
I am not in the roll of common men. 

Where is he living, -♦clipp’d in with foe sea 
That cfaules the birnks of England, Scotland, 

I Wales, — 

Which calls me pujfil, or hath read to me? 

And Iffing hhn out tlut is but woman’s son 
Can trace me in the tedious ways of art, 

And b Id me pace in deep experiments. 

Hot, I think there is no man speaks better 
. Welsh— 

I’ll to dinner. [mad. 

Moot. Peape, cousin Percy; you will make him 
I can cldl spirits from foe vasty deepu 
Hoti Why, so esa 1, or so can any man; 

But will they come wh^ yoU do calf for them? 

. Gbsui. Yfoy, I can MMh thee, cousin, tn 
command 
The devil* 
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Aod 1 can teach thee» cos. to shame 
the devil 

hy teUing truth: tell truth, and shame the devil! 
If thou have powerto raisehim, bring him hither, 
And I *11 be sworn 1 have power to shame him 
hence. (devil t 

O, while you live, tell truth, and shame the 
MerU Come, come. 

Mo more of this uninrofitable chat. 

Glend. Three times hath Henry Bolingbroke 
made bead [Wjm 

Against my power; thrice from the banks of 
And sandy-bmtom’d Severe have I sent him 
Bootless home and weather-beaten back, [tool 
Home without boots, and in foul weather 
How *sca^ he araes, in the devil’s name? 

Come, here’s the map: shall we 
divide our right 

Accordin^o our threefold order ta’en? 

Mart. Ihe archdeacon hath divided it 
Into three limits very equally: 

England, from Trent and Severn hitherto. 

By south and east is to my part assign’d: 

All westward, Wales beyond the Severn shore, 
And all the fertile land within that bound. 

To Owen Glendower: — and, dear ooz, to you 
.The remnant northward, lying oflT from Trent 
)^nd our indentures tripartite are drawn j 
Which being sealed interchangeably, — 

A business mat this night may execute,— 
To-morrow, cousin Percy, you, and I,* 

And my go^ Lord of Worcester, wiU set forth 
To meet your father and the Scottish power. 

As is appointed us, at Shrewsbury. 

My lather Glendower is not ready yet. 

Nor shall we need his help these fourteen days:— 
Within that space [to Glbnd.] you may have 
drawn together [men. 

Your tenants, friends, and nei' hbouring gentle- 
Gletul. A shorter time shall send me to you, 
lords: 

And in my conduct dull your ladies come;. 
From whom you now must steal, and take no 
leave; 

For. there will be a world of water shed 
Upon the parting of your ^vives and you. 

JHia, Methinks my moiety, north from Burton 
here. 

In quantiW equals not one of yours: 

See how this river comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the best of all my land 
A luige half-moon, a monstrous cantle out. 

I *11 bive the current in this place damm’d up; 
And here the smug and silver Trent shall run 
In a new channel, fiur and evenly: 

It shall not wind with such a deep indent. 

To rob me of so rich a bottom here. 


lAcr Ilf* 

Gland. Not wind! it shall, it must; you see 
it doth. 

Mori. Yea. [up 

But mark how he bears his course and rims me 
With likeudvantage on the other side; 
Gelding the oppo^ continent as much 
As on the other side it takes from you. 

IVor. but a little duige will trench 
him here. 

And on this north ride win this cape of land ; 
And riien he runs straight and even. 

Mot. I ’ll have it so: a little charge will do it 
Gland. I will not have it alter’d. 

Hot. Will not you? 

Gland. No, nor you shall not. 

Hot. W1k> shall say me nay? 

Gland. Why, that will I. 

Hot. I^t me not understand you, then; 
Speak it in Welsh. * [you; 

Gknd. 1 can speak English, lord, as w^ as 
Foi I was train’d up in the English court; 
Where, being but young, I framed to the harp 
Many an English nitty, lovely well, 

And gave the tongue a helpful ornament, — 

A virtue that was never seen in you. [heart: 

' Hot. Marry, and I am glad of it with all my 
I had rather be a kitten and ciy mew, 

Than one of these same metre ballad-mmigefs; 
I had rather hear p brazen candlestick turn’d, 
Or a dry wheel grate on the axle-tree; 

And that would set my teeth nothing on edge, 
Nothing so much as mincing POcAiy : — 

’Tis like the forc’d gait of a shufiling nag. 

Gland. Come, you shall have Trent turn’d. 
Hot. I do not care; I ’ll give thrice so much 
land 

To any well-deserving friend ; 

But in the way of bargain, mark ye me, 

I ’ll cavil on the ninth pait of a hair. 

Are the indentures drawn? shall we be gone? 
Gknd. The moou shines &ir ; ^ou may away 
by night: 

I ’ll haste the writer, and withal 

Break with your wives tS. your departure hence: 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad. 

So much she doteth on her Mortimer. [JEzrif. 
Mart. Fie, cousin Percy ! how you cross my 
fidherl [me 

Hot. I caimot choose: smnetimes he angers 
With teUing me of the moldwarp imd the nt, 
Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies, 

And of a diaron and a finless fiw, 

A clip-wiog’d griffin and a moultmi raven, 

A oottdung 1km and a lamping cat. 

And such a deid of ridmble*skamble stuff 
As puts me from my fiuth. I tell you what,— 
He held me last n^ht at least nine houts 
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- In redconing up the several devils* names 
That woe his lackeys » 4 *cried kum^ and sw//, 

ButmarkTd himnotaword. O, he *s as tedious 
As is a tired horse, a railing wife I > 

Worse than a smoky house: — I had rather live 
With cheese and garlic in a windmill, fiir. 

Than feed on cates and have him talk to me 
In any summer-house in Christendom. 

Merit In feith, he is a worthy gentleman ; 
Exceedingly well read, and jmfited 
In strange concealments; vahant as a lion. 

And wondrous affeble; and as hountUiil 
As mines of India. Shall I tell you, cousin? 
He holds your temper in a l^h respect. 

And curbs himself even of his natural scope 
When you do cross his humour ; feith, he does: 
I warrant you, that man is not alive 
M^ht so have temfited him as you have done. 
Without the taste of danger and reproof : 

But flo not use it oft, let me entreat you. 
ff^r. In feith, my lord, you are too wilful- 
blame ; 

And since your coming hither have done enough 
To put him quite beside his Mtience. 

You must needs learn, lord, to amend this ' 
feult : ^ 

Though sometimes it show greatness, courage, 
blood,— ^ 

And that *s the dearest grace it renders you, — 
Yet oftentimes it doth present harsh rage. 
Defect of maWbers, want of government. 

Pride, haughtiness, opinion, and disdain: 

The least m which, haunting a nobleman, 
Loseth men’s hearts, and leaves behind a stain 
Upon the beauty of all parts besides, 

Beguilii^ them of commendation. 
hbi. Well, I am school’d: good manners 
be your speed ! 

Here come our wives, and let us take our leave. 

Re-enter Glbndowbr, with Lady Mortimbr 
and Lady Pbrcy. 

Merit This is the deadly spite that angers 
me, — 

My wife can speak no English, I no Welsh. 
Glend, My daughter weeps: she will not part 
wiuryou; 

She ’ll be a sofoier too, she ’ll to the wars. 

Merit Godd fether, tell her that she and my 
aunt Percy 

Shall foHow in your condnet speedily. 

[Gund. ^eaks to Lady Mort. in Welsh, 
ondAe answers him in the samst 
Qhndt She’s desperate here; a peevish, sdf- 
will’d harlotry, 

One that no posuasion can do good uptm. 


[Lady Mort. s^eahs te Mokt. in Weisht 
Merit 1 understand thy looks: that pretty 
Welsh [hea^ 

Whidi thou jporu’st down fitom these weliybq; 
I am too periMt in ; and, but for shame, 

In such a parley should 1 answer thee. 

[Lady Mort. speaks again, 
I understand thy kiases^ and thou mine. 

And that ’s a feeling disputation : 

But I will never be a truant, love. 

Till I have learned thy langn^e; for thy tonme 
Makes Welsh as sweet as ditum highly penird. 
Sung by a fair queen in a summer’s bower. 
With ravishing divisbn, to her lute. [mad. 
Glendt Nay, if you melt, then will she run 
[Lady Mort. spe^ again. 
Merit O, I am ignorance itself in 'this! 
Glendt She bids you on the wanton rushes 
lay you down, • 

And rest your gentle head upon her lap. 

And she -will sing the song tiut pleasetn you. 
And on your eyelids crown the of sleep, 
Quurming your blood with pleasing heaviness; 
Makine such difference betwixt wake and sleep 
As is the difference betwixt dav and night. 

The hour before the heavenly harness’d team 
Begins his golden progress in the east, [sing: 

Merit WTth all my heart I ’ll sit and hear hra 
"Bf that time will our book, I think, be drawn. 
Glend. Do so; 

And thdte musicians that shall play to you 
Hang in the air a thousand leagues from hence ; 
And stn^ht they Aall be here : sit, and attend. 

Met, Cbmc, Kate, thou art perfect in lying 
down: come, quick, quick, that I may lay my 
head in thy lap. 

Lady P, Go, ye giddy goose. 

[The music plays. 
Met, Now I perceive the devil understands 
Welsh; 

And ’tis no marvel ho’s so humorous. 

By’r lady, he’s a good musidan. 

Lady P. Then should you be nothing but 
musicu; for yon are altogether govemra hy 
humours. Lie still, ye thief, and hear the lady 
sing in Welsh. 

Met, I had rather hear Lady, my bmeb, 
howl in Irish. 

Zae(y P, Wouldst thou have thy head broken? 


LadyPt Then be still. 

Met, Neither; ’tis a woman’s fenlt 
LoifyP, Now God help thee 1 
Met, To the Weldi la^s bed. 

JLadyP, What’s that? 

Met. Peace I she sings. 

[A Lady MoBT. 
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Ifa/. Comt, Kate, I *U have your song too. 
Lady F. Not mine, in good sooth. 
lid. Not yours, in good sooth I ’Heart, yon 
swear like a comfit>mScer’s wife I Not yau^ in 
CvodsodAj and, As true as I iivi ; and, As God 
shail mend me; and. As sure as <£ry.* 

And giv’st such sarcenet surety for thy oaths. 
As if thou never walk’dst further than Finsbury. 
Swear me, Kate, like a lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath ; and leave in sooth. 
And such protest of pepper-gingerbread. 

To velvet guards and Sunday-atizens. 

Come, sing. 

La^ P. I will not sing. 

Hot, ’Tis the next way to turti tailor, or be 
redbreast tpacher. An the indentures be drawn, 
I ’ll away within these two hours ; and so, come 
in when ye will. {Exit. 

Glertd. Come, come, Lord Mortimer; you 
ore as slow 

As hot Lord Perc^ is on fire to go. 

^ this our book is drawn ; we will but seal. 
And then to horse immediately. 

Mart. With all my heart 

\Exeurtt. 

SCBNB II.— London. A Room in the Palace. 

EnUr Kino Hrnry, Princb Hbnry, and 
Lords. 

K. Hen. Lords, give us leave; the Irince of 
Wales and 1 [hand. 

Must have strnie conference; but be near at 
For we diall presently have need of you. 

Exeunt Lords. 

I know not whether God will have it so. 

For some displeasii^ service I have done. 
That, in his secret mxim, out of my blood 
He ’ll breed revengement and a scourge for me; 
But thou dost, in thy passages of life. 

Make me believe that thou art only mark’d 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of heaven 
To punish 11 ^ mistreadin^ Tell me else. 
Could such inordinate and low desires. 

Such poor, such bare, such lewd, such mean 
attempts. 

Such barren (deasnres, rude society. 

As thou art match’d withal and grafted to. 
Accompany the greatness of thy blood, 

And hold their level with thy princely heart? 
Fm Hen. So please your majesty, I would 1 
could 

Quit all offences with as clear excuse. 

As well as I am doubtless 1 can purge 
klyselftSf many I am diarg’d wlttial: 

Yet sudb extenuation let me beg, 
ia% in reproof rtf many tales devis’d, 


Which oft the ear of grattness needsmusC hter,— 
By smiling {nck<thanldtand base newsroong^ 
I may, for some things true, wherein my jmUh 
Hath fiwlty wander’d and hrr^lar. 

Find pardon on my true snlnn^on. 

K. Hen. God pardon thee 1— yet let me 
yronder, Ha^, 

At thy affections, which do hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy ancestors, 
lliy place in council thou hast rudely lost. 
Which by thy younger brother is supplied; 
And art almost an mien to the hearts 
Of all the coun.' and princes of my blood : 

The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is ruin’d ; and the soul of every man 
Prophetically does forethink thy fall, 
llaa I so lavish of my presence been. 

So common-hackney^ in the eyes of men. 

So stale and cheap to vulgar company, — 
Opinion, that did help me to the crown. 

If id still kept loyal to possession. 

And left me in reputeless banishment, 

A fellow of no mark nor likelihood. 

By being seldom seen, I could not stir 
But, like a comet, I was wonder’d at ; 

That men would tell their children. This is hat 
Othvfs would say, — Where, which is BoKtig> 
broke? 

And then I stole ell courtesv from heaven. 

And dress’d myself in such humility 
That I did pluck allegiance from men’s heartsi, 
Loud shouts and salutations fron? their moaths^ 
Even in the presence of the crowned king. 
Thus did I keep my person fresh and new; 

My presence, like a robe pontifical. 

Ne’er seen but wonder’d at: and so my state. 
Seldom but sumpf ’;ous, showed like a feast, 
And won by rareness such solemnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled up and down 
With shallow jesters and rash Kivin wits. 

Soon kindled and soon bum’d t carded his state} 
Mingled his royalty with carixnji fools ; 

Had his great name profaned with their sconis; 
And gave his countenance, against his name^ * 
To laugh at gibing boys, and stand the push 
Of every beardless vain comparative; 

Grew a companion Co the common streeft^ 
Enfeoff’d himself to popularity; 

That, being daily swallow’d n^’s eyes, 
Hiey snrfefted with honey, and began 
To loathe the taste of sweetness, whereof a little 
More than a little is by much too much. 

So, when he had occasion to be seen. 

He was but as the cuckoo is in June, 

Heard, not regarded,— seen, l^t with sndkeyOs, 
As, sick and blunted with communi^, 

A£R>xd no cxtraoirdiinaiy g!ase, 
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But nl^dioin*d|aad 

Slqpt in hb boe, and Knder*d such ai^)dct 

As doc^n^ use to their ^venaib^^ 

A^ V that ^uty, then; 

For dioa hast lost thy princely privil^ 

With vile participation : not an eye 
But b a-wbuy <» thy common s^t. 

Save mine, whicb hath desir’d to see thee more; 
Which now doth that I would not have it do,— 
Make blind itself with fbolbh Uviderness. 

P. Hen. I shall hereafter, my thiioe-gmcioiis 
lord. 

Be more mysdf. 

H Hen. For all the world. 

As thou art to thb hour, was Ridbid then 
When I from Firanhe set foot at Ravenspuig; 
And even as I was then is Percy now. 

Now, fay my sceptre, and my soul to hoot. 

He luth more worthy interest to the state 
Than thou, the shadow of succession : 

Fear, of no right, nor colour like to right. 

He doth fill fields with harness in the reahn; 
Terns bead against the lion’s armed jaws; 

And, bring no more in debt to yeais than thou. 
Leads anaent lords and reverend bishops on 
To bloody battles and to bru^ng arma 
What never<^rins honour hath he gcA 
Against renomiea Douglas I whose h^ deeds. 
Whose hot inbirsions, and great name in arms, 
Holds from all soldiers chief majority 
And miiitaiy title capital [Christ: 

Through aU the kingdenos that acknowle^ 
Thrice hath thb Hotspur Mars in swathing* 
dothes. 


I And Ckd fi»gbre them that bum so 
sway^ 

Your maieriy^ good thoughts away from met 
I will redeem afi dib on Ferev’a head. 

And, in the closing of some iporious day. 

Be bdd to tell you that 1 am your sou; 

When I will wear a garment all of blood. 
And stain my fitvouis in a bloody mask, fit 


them that bum ao mndi 


To fill the mouth of deep defiance up, 

And shake the peace and safety of our throne. 
And whata^ymi tothb? Per^, Northumber* 

The Afcfabbii^s grace of Ymk, Doo|^ 
Mortimer, 

Oapitulate against us, and are upt. 

But wherefore do I toll these news to dice? 
Why, Hury, do I tell thee of my files, 

Whudi art nly near’st and dearest enemv? 

Ibon that art like enoi^— through vassal fisar, 
Bgfiff incUnation, toe start of spleen,*— 

To fi^ against me under Pe^s pay. 

To vog hb heda, and oouit’jqr at tub fiown a, 

Tb how aattch toon art degenerate. ' 
P.Ben. Dp not toink ao, yon shall not find 
itsoi I 


Which, wash’d away, shall scour my shaxaevra 
And tost shall be the day, whene’er if lig^tsii 
That thb same child of honour and renown, 
Thb gallant Hotspur, thb all-ptabed knig^ • 
And your unthou^tof Harry chance to meeL 
For every honour sitting on hb helm. 

Would they were inultmides, and on an head 
My diames redonfaled 1 for the time arm oome 
Tiwt I shall make thb northern youth eadhangt 
Hb glorious deeds fin my indignities. 

Percy b but my foctor, nxd my lord. 

To ei^c^ up glorious deeds on my behalf; 
And rwill c^ him to so strict account. 

That he shall render every gl^ up. 

Yea, even the dightest worship of his time, 

I will tear the reckoning from hb heart. 
Thb, in the name of God, 1 piombe here: 

The which if he be pleas’d 1 shall perfixn^ 

I do faeseedi your majesty, may salve 
The hxm*groam wounda my intemperanoet 
N not, m end of life canoeb all bands; 

And I will die a hundred thousand deai^ 

Ere break the smallest parcel of thb vow. 

H. Hen. A hundred thousand refaeb dm in 
thb: — [herein. 

Thou shalt have diaige and 'sovere^ trad 

Hnfyr Sir Walter Blunt. 

How now, good Bluntl thy looks are fiiU of 
speed. [speak of 

BAmt. & hato the fausiitess that I came to 
Lord Mortimer of Scotland hato sent word 
That Dou|^ and the English rebeb met 
The deventh of thb month at Shrewsbuiy: 

A nii ^R y and a fearful head they ore. 

If pranises be kept on every hand. 

As ever offer'd fisul plim in a state. 

H,Ben, The Ean of Westmordand set forth 
to^y; 

With him my son. Lord John of Lancaster ; 

For ton advertisement b five days old:-.- 
On Wednesday next^ Harry, you shaB tet fid* 
ward; 

On Thiirsdi^^ we ensrives will waidir 
OvmeelhigbBiidgaaorth: and, HslRy,foa 
Shan man£ torou^ CUadettoire; by wluch 

Our buffoem valued, iQoie twelve days hence 
Our geneialfinoeimBildgenortoahan meek ^ 


0 
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Our hands are full of business: let’s away; 
Advantage feeds him faX while men del^. 

[Exenni, 

Scum III.— Eastchrap. A Rom in Uu 
Botovs Head Taxent, 

Enter Falstaff and Bardolph. 

Eal. Bardolph, am 1 not fallen awav vilely 
ance this last action? do I not bate? do 1 not 
dwindle? Why, my skin hangs about me like 
an old lady’s low gown : 1 am withered like on 
old apple«|aha. Well, I ’ll repent, and that sud- 
denly, wmle 1 am in some liking ; 1 shall be out 
of heart shortly, and then I slu '1 have no strength 
to repent An I have not forgotten what the 
inside of a church is made of, I am a pepper- 
corn, a brewer’s horse: the inside of a church I 
Company, villanous company, hath been the 
qx>il of me. 

Bard> Sir John, you are so fretful, you can- 
not live long. 

Ea/. Why, there is it: come, si^ me a bawdy 
song ; makeme ineny. I was as virtuouslygiven 
as a gentleman need to be; virtuous enough; 
swore little; diced not above seven times a 
week; went to a bawdy-house not above once 
in a quarter— of an hour ; paid money that I 
borrowed — three or four times: lived well, and 
in good compass: and now I live out ^ aU 
order, out of all compass. 

B(^ Why, you are so fat. Sir John, that you 
must needs be out of dl compass, — out of all 
leasonabli* compass. Sir John. 

Eal. Do thou amend thy face, and I ’ll amend 
my life: thou art our admiral, thou bearest the 
lantern in the poop, — but ’tis in the nose of thee; 
thou art the Knight of the Burning Lamp. 

Bard. Why, Sr John, my &ce does you no 
harm. 

Eai. No, I ’ll be sworn ; I make as good use 
of it as many a man doth of a Death’s head or a 
tnemento mm: I never see thy face but 1 tUnk 
upon hell-fire, and Dives that lived in purfde; 
for there he is in his robes, burning, bummg. 
If thou wert any way eiven to virtue, I wouki 


If thou wert any way given to virtue, I would 
swear by thy fiire; my oath should be, By this 
firtt that's Ge^s angel; but thou art altogether 
p^ven over; and wert indeed, but for the light 
in thy face, the son of utter darkness. When 
thou rannest up Gadshill in the night to catch 
my horse, if I aid not think thou hwlst been an 
. ^is fiOtens or a ball of wildfire, there’s no 
puiduseoin mon^. O, thou art a perpetual 
triumph, on everlasting bonfire lighti Thou 
hast savM me a thous^ marks in links and 
tcwdies, walking with thee in the night betwixt 
tavern and tavern : but the. sack that thou hast 


drunk me would hare booc^ me IM^ as good 
dieap at the dearesf chanolei’s in Rqiope. 1 
hare maintained that salamander of yours with 
fire any time this two-and-thirtyyeurs; God re- 
ward me fbr it t [belly I 

Bard^ ’Sblood, I would my &oe were in your 
Pal* G^-a-mercy! so riiould I be sure to be 
heart-bum’d. 

Enter Hostess. 

How now. Dame Portlet the hen I have you in- 


house? I have searched, I have inquired, so 
has my husband, man by man, boy 1^ boy, 
servant 1^ servant: the time ofa hair was never 
lost in my house before. 

FaL You lie, hostess: Ba.dolph was diaved, 
and lost many a hair; and I’ll be sworn my 
pocket was jacked. Go to, you are a woman, 
go. 

Host. Who, I? no; I defy thee: God’s l^t, 
I was never called so in mine own house be&e. 


FaL Go to, I know you well enough. 

Host. No, Sir John; you do not know me^ 
Sir John. I know you, w John : you owe me 
money, Sir John; and now you pick a quarrel 
to beguile me of it: I bought you a dozen oi 
riiirts to your backs 

EhL Dowlas, filthy dowlas: I have given 
them away to beers’ wives, and tksy have made 
bolters of them. 

Host. Now, as I am a true woman, hdland 
of eight shillings an ell. You owe money here 
besid^ Sir John, for your diet and l^-drinking^ 
and money lent you, four-and-twen^ jXMind. 

Eal. He had his port of it; let him pay. 

Host. He? alas, he is jioor ; he hath mHhii^ 

FaL How! poor? look upon his &oe; wm 
coll you rich? let them oenn hk nose, let them 
coin his cheeks ; I ’ll not nay a denier. What, 
will you makeayounkerof me? shall I not take 
mine ease in mine inn, but I shall have my 
pocket picked? I have lost a seal-ring of my 
grandfiithcr’s worth forty mark. 

Host. O Jesu, I have heard the prince tell 
lum, 1 know not how oft, that that ring was 
oojjMrl 

FaL How ! the prince is a Jack, W sneak-cup: 
’sblood, an he were here I would cudgel him 
like a do^ if he Would say sa 

Enter Primcb Henry and Poins, manrhing!. 

Falstaff meets the Princb, pkyingen hU 

truneheon Wee a 

FaL Hownow, lad I is the wind in thatidoor, 
i’fidth? must we all march? 
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Bard* Yea, two and two, Newgate>&ihkn. 

Host* My lord, I piay hear me. 

P, Hhs* What say^ thou. Mistress QnicUy? 
How does thy husband? 1 love him w^; he 
is on honest man. • 

Host. Good my lord, hear me. 

Fal, IVythee, let her alone, and Ust to me. 

P, Hess, What sayest thou. Jack? 

Fal. The other night I fell asleep here be- 
hind the arras, and had my podoet picked: this 
house is turned bawdy-house; they pick pockets. 

P. Hen. What didst thou lose, Jack ? 

Fdl. Wilt thou believe me,«Hal? three or 
four bonds of forty pound a-piece, and a seal- 


P. Hess. A trifle, some eight-penny matter. 

Host. So I told him, my lord; and I said I 
heard your grace say so: and, my lord, he 
speaks most vilely W you, like a foul-mouthed 
man as he is, and said he would cudgel you. 

P. Hess. What 1 he did not? 

Host. Tliere *s neither &ith, truUi, nor woman- 
hood in me else. 

Fal. There ’s no more feith in thee than in a 


FH. Yea,— if he said my rihg was copper. 

P. Hess. I say 'tis copper t darest thouM at 
good as ^ word now? 

FaL Why, Hal, thou knowest, as thou ul 
but man, I due : but as ‘thou art prince, I fiur 
thee, as I fear the roaring of the lion’s whe^. 

P. Hess. And why not as the lion? 

Fal. The king himself is to be feared as the 
lion: dost thou mink 1 ’ll fear thee asl fear thy 
fiither? nay,an I do, I |»ay God my girdle break. 

P. Has. O, if it should, how would thy guts 
fell about thy knees! But, rinah, tihere’s no 
room for feith^ truth, nor hcmes^, in this bosom 
dL thine,— it u all filled up with guts and mid- 
riK Charge an honest woman with picking 
thy pocket ! Why, thou whoreson, impudent 
embossed rascal, if there were anything in thy 
pocket but tavern-reckonings, memorandums of 
bawdy-houses, and one pbor penny-worth of 
sugar-candy to make thee long-winded, — ^if thy 
pocket were enriched with any other injuries 
but these, I am a villain : and yet you will stand 
to it; you will not pocket-up wrong; art thou 
not ashamed? 


stewed prune ; nor no more truth in thee than 
in a diawn fox; and for womanhood, Maid 
Marian may be the deputy’s wife of the wasd to 
thee. Go, you thine, go. 

Host. Say, what ming? n^t thing? 

Fal. What thing ! why, a tning to thank God 
on. 

Host. I anf no thing to thank God on, I 
would thou ^ouldst know it ; 1 am an honest 
man’s wife ; and, setting thy knighthood aside, 
thou art a knave to call me so. 

FaL Setting thy womanhood aride, thou art 
a beast to say otherwise. 

Host. Say, what beast, thou knave, thou? 

FaL What beast ! why, an otter. 

P. Hen. An otter, Sir John I why an otter? 

Fal. Why, she’s neither fish nor flesh; a man 
knows not where to have her. 

Host. Thou art an unjust man in saying so : 
thou or any man knows where to have me, thou 
knave, thou ! 

P. Hen. Thou sayest true, hostess; and he 
slanders thee most grossly. 

Host. So he doth you, my lord; and said thu 
other day you ought him a thousand pound. 

P. Hess. Sirrah, do I owe you a thousand 
pound? 

Fal. A thousand pound, Hal 1 a million : thy 
love k worth a millm; thou owest me thy love. 

Host. Nay, my lord, he call’d you Jack, and 
said he would cudgel you. 

Fal. Did I, Baidol^? 

Bead, Indeed, Sir J^n, you said so. 


Fal. Dost thou hear, Hal? thou knowest in 
the state of innocency Adam fell; and what 
should poor Jack Falstaflf do in the days of 
villany? Thou secst I have more flesh than an- 
other man, and therefore more frailty. You 
confess, then, you picked my pocket? 

P. Hfn. It apprars so ly the story. 

Fal Hostess, 1 forgive thee: go, make ready 
breakfest; love thy husband, look to thy 
servants, cherish thy guests : thou shalt find me 
tractable to any honest reason : thou seest I am 
pacified. — Still? — Nay, pr’ythee, be gone. 
[Bxst Hostess.] Now, Hal, to the news at 
court: for the robbery, lad, — ^how is that an* 
swerad? 

P. Hen. O, my sweet beef, I must still bs 
gixxl angel to thee:-^the money is paid back 
again. 

Fal. O, I do not like that paying back ; ’tu 
a double labour. 

P. Hess. I am good fr ends with my fether, 
and may do anything. 

Fed. Rob me the exchequer the first thing 
thou doest, and do it with unwashed hands too. 

Bardf 1^, my lord. [nf foot 

P. Hess. I have procured thee. Jack, a duuge 

Fed. 1 would it had been of bisse. Where 
shall I find one that can steal well? O for a • 
fine thief, of the age two-and-twento or 
thereaboutel I am heinously unprovuled. 
Well, God he thanked for these rebeu,— they 
ofiend none but the virtuous: 1 laud them, 1 
praise them. 
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Pm Stttm Bu<d(^ph|*^ 

BanU My kid. [Lucaster, 

P, Hen, Go bear this letter to Lotd John of 
To mybfodier John; this to ^ Lord ot West* 
moieland. Bardolph. 

Gdl to horse, to horae; for thou and I 
Have thirty miles to ride yet era dinner-time.— 

JTKedr Foofs. 

Jack, meet me to-morrow in die Temple-hall, 
At two o’clock in the aftemooD: [leoeim 

There diaJt thou know thy duige, and there 
Mcmey and order for their furniture. 

The land b burning; Percy stands on hi^; 
And either they or we must *ower lie. iBxtif. 
Pal, Rare woidsl htave worldl — Hostess, 
my breakfast; come:— 

O, I could wish thb tavern were my drum I 

iExa. 

ACT IV. 

Scene I . — The Rebel Camp near Shrewsbupy, 
Snter Hotspur, Worcester, and Douglas. 

Het. Well said, my noble Soot: if speaking 
truth 

In thb fine a^ were not thought flattery, 

Sudi attribution should the Ifouglas hav^ 

As not a soldier of thb season’s stamp 
Should go so general current through the world. 

heaven, I cannot flatter ; I defy 
The toqgues of soothers ; but a braver place 
la my hmrt’s love hath no man than yoursdf: 
Nay, tadc me to my word; approve me, lord. 

Doug. Thou art the kh^ cf honour: 

No man so potent breathes upon the ground 
But I will beaki him. 

Hot. Do so, and ’tb welL— 

Enter a Messenger with letters. 

What letters hast thou th^re?— I can but fhank 


Mess, These letters come from your fothn, — 
Hot, Letters from him I why comes he not 
himself? [ous sick. 

Mess, He cannot come, my lord; he’sgrkv- 
Hoi, Zounds t how has he the leisure to be 
ttdk 

Insddia justlingtime? Who leads hb power? 
Under whose government come th^ alf^? 
Mess, Hb letters bear bb mind, not L my 
kKd. {bed? 

Won 1 n’ytbee, tell me, doth he kerohb 
Mess^ He did, my lord, four days ere t set 
forth; ^ 

And at the time of my departure thence 
He Iras mndi fear'd by his physiciaiis. 


bPor, I wooldtfaeatateoftimehadfiRtbeai 

wtole ' 

Ere he by sickness had been vbited: ' 

Hb healui was never better worth than now. 
Hot, Sbk nowl droop nowl thb sidmen 
dodi infect 

The veqr hfe-blood of our enterprise; 

’Tb catdiing hither, even to our cam|K— 

He mites me here that inward sickness,— 
Aral Uiat hb friends dotation could not 
So soon be drawn; nor did he think it meet 
To lay so dangerous and dear a trust 
On any soul remov’d, but on hb own. 

Yet doth he give us bdd advertisement. 

That with our small conjunction we sh^d on. 
To see how fortune b dispos’d to us; 

For, as he writes, there b no quailiim now. 
Because the king b certainly possess^ 

Of all our purposes. What say you to h? 

Wor, Yrar father’s ddeness IS a maim to us. 
H^, A^riloua gash, a very limb Ic^d 

And yet, in faith, ’tb not; his present want 
Seems more than we shall find it:— were it good 
To set the exact wealth of all our states 
All at one cast? to set so rich a main 
On fhe nice hasard of one doubtful hour? 

It were not good; for therein should we read 
Tlie very bottom |nd the soul of hope. 

The very list, the very utmost bound 
Of all our fortunes. 

Doug. Faith, and so'we should ; 

Where now remains a sweet reversion: 

We may boldly spend upon the hope of vdiaft 
Is to come in: 

A comfort of retirement lives in this. 

Had. A rendesvous, a home to ^unto. 

If diat the devil and mischance look big 
Upon the maidenhead of our aflkirs. [het& 
IVor. But yet I would your father had been 
The quality aind hab of our attempt 
Brooks no division : it will be tboa|^ 

^ some, that know not why he b away. 

That wisdom, loyalto, and mere dislike 
Of our proceedings, kept the earl from henoes 
And think how sudi an apprehenrion 
May turn the tide of fearful feetkm. 

And breed a kind of questkm in our cause; 

Few well you know we of the offerii^ side 
Must keep aloof from strict arbitiiinaitt 
And stop all right-bedes, eve^ loop from wfamM 
The eye of reason may pry m upra us: 

Thb absence of your tttb^s draws a curtain 
That shows the ignorant a kind of fear 
Before not dreamt ofi 
Hot. You strain too frur. 

I, rather, of hb absence make tUs oset— 
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4t lepdga bistie and mow g n^opni iop, 

A iaiggf daw to oar swAt enterpraOy 
ThanathoeHdwewMwi fix men must think. 
If we, without hb hdm can make a head 
To posh oeauiat the kingdom, with his help 
We ahaU aertum it topm^tur^ down. — 

Yet an goes well, yet all our jmnts are whole, 
ibag; As heart can diink: there is not such 
a word 

Spoke of in Scotland as this tenn of fear. 
Enter Sir Richard Vbrmon. 

Mt. My cousin VeinonI wdoome, fay my 
souL Doi^ 

Ver, Pray God my news be wocth a welcome, 
The Earl Westmoreland, seven thousand 

strong, 

Is maichii^ hitherwards; withhhn Prince John. 
Bet. No harmV-what more? 
fir. And further, I have team'd 

The king himself in person is set forth. 


With strong and mig^tv prepaiaticm. fson. 
Bet, He shall be welcome too. Wherekhis 
The nimUe-footed madcap Prince of Wales 
And his comrades, that d^d the world as^e, 
And it pass? , 

fir. All furnish’d, aU in arms ; 

All plum’d like estri^;es, that wiim the wind ; 
Batra like eagles having hftely bath’d ; 
Glittering in golden coats, 13ce images ; 

As full of spAnt as the month of May, 

And goigeous as the son at midsummer ; 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as yoni^ bulls. 
1 saw young Harry, — ^with his beaver on. 

His cuisses on his thbl^ gallantly arm’d, — 
Rise fiom the groand^like fimtherd Men^, 
And vaulted with such ease into his seat, 

As if an angel dropped down from the doods, 
To turn ana wind a Bay Feg^s, 

And witch the world with nd>le horsemanship. 
Bet. No more, no more ; worse than the sun 
in Mardi, 

This praise doth nourish agues. Letthemcome. 
Thm come like sacrifices in their trim. 

Ana to the fire-^d maid of smoky war. 

All hot and Ueeoing, will we offer them : 

The mailed Mars sbll on his altar sit. 

Up to the cars in blood. I am on fire 
To hear this rich r«npriaal is so n^h. 

And yet not ours. —-Gome, let me tastemy hone, 
Who is to bear me, like a thi-nderbolt, 

Aadnst die bosom of the Prince of Wales : 


fin There b more newsi 

1 leam’d in Wbroester, as I rodealoi^, 

Denff, Hiat's HkiiewSt tidh^ thd l^mir 
of yet. 

HSer, Ay, by my fiddi, that bears a floaty 
Bet. wiUmaydiekiiig’s whole faattleieacb 
unto? 

^ fir. To thirty Uiousand. 

Bet. Forty let it be » 

My fether and Glendower being both away. 
The powen of us may serve so great a day. 
Come, let na take a muster spe^ly i 
Doonudayis near; die all, me merrily. 


Doomisdayis near; die all, 
JDeng^ Talk not of dying 
Of death or deathb hand m 


; lamootoffett 
r diis one half-year. 
* lEjteuntL 


Ilatiy to Hany shall, hot horse to hone. 
Meet, and ne^er psrt till one drop wem • 


Meet, and aeer put till on 
cone.— 

Othat Glendowtr were come 


ScBNB IL— uf /nMSr Road near Cmentry. 

Enter Falstapf and Baroolph. 

Fa/, Bardolph, get thee before to Covenuy; 
fill mea bottle of sack t our soldien shall march 
thrac^h; we ’ll to Sutton-Cop-hiU to-night 
Will you give me money, captain? 

Fal out, lay out. 

Bard, This bottle makes an angel. 

Fat, An if it do, take it for thy labour; and 
if it make twen^, take them all; I’ll answer 
the coinage. Bid my lieutenant Peto meet me 
at the town’s end. 

Bard. I will, captain ; fiurewell. \Fxif. 

Fat. If I be not ashamed of my solcUers, I 
am a sousedgurnet 1 have misusra the kin^s 
press damnably. I have got, in exchange of a 
Hundred and fifty soldiers, three hundrra and 
odd pounds. I mess me none but good house- 
holders, yeomen’s sons; inquire me out con- 
tracted m^elors, such as had been asked twice 
on the bans; such a commodity of warm slaves 
as had as lief hear the devil as a drum ; such as 
fi^ar the report of a caliver worse than a struck 
fowl or a hurt wild-duck. I pressed me none 
but sudi toasts-and-butter, with hearts in their 
bellies no Ugger than pins’ heads, and they 
have bought out their services ; and now my 
whole du^ consists of andents, corporals, 
lieutenants, gentlemen of companies, slaves as 
ragged as Laxarus in the painted cloth, where 
the gfutton’s dogs licked nis sores; arid sudi 
as, indeed, were never soldiers, but discarded 
unjust serving-men, younger sons to younger, 
brotoers, revoltsd tapsters, and ostlers trade* 
fkUen; the cankers or a calm world and a long 
fSBoe; ten times more dishonourable raeged 
Oum an old-fimed andentt and such have IT to 
fiU up the rooms of them that have bought oul 
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thdr services, that 70 a would think that 1 bad 
a hundred and fifty tattered pradigpda lately 
come from awine^keeping, from eatir^ draff and 
hudca. A mad fellow met me on the way, and 
cokL me 1 had unloaded all the gibbets, and 
pnifed the dead bodies. No eye hath.aeen 
such scarecrows. I’ll not march throimh 
Coventry vrith them, that’s flats— nay, and £e 
villains march wide betwixt the legs, as if they 
had gyves on; fix, indeed, I had the moat of 
them out of priacm. There’s but a sliirt and a 
half in all my company; and the half-shirt is 
two napkins tacked together and thrown over 
the Moulders like a herald’s coat without 
sleeves; and the shirt, to any the troth, stolen 
from my host at Saint Alban’s, or the red-nose 
innkeeper bf Daventry. But that’s all one; 
th^’ll find linen enough on every hedge. 

Enter Princk Hbney a$ul Westmoreland. 

P, Hen ^ How now, blown Jade I how now, 
quilt 1 

Fal. What, Hall how now, mad wag 1 what 
a devil dost thou in Warwick^re? — My good 
Lord of Westmorelaiid, 1 cry you mercy: I 
thought your honour had alr^y been at 
Shrewsbury. 

West. Faith, Sir John, ’tis more than time 
that 1 were there, arid you too; but my powers 
are there already. The king, 1 can tell you, 
looks for us all: we must away all ni^hti 

FaJ. Tut, never fear me : I am as vigilant as 
a cat to sted cream. 

P. Hen. 1 think, to steal cream, indeed ; for 

S f theft hath already made thee butter. But 
1 me. Jack, whose fellows are these that come 
afin? 

Fal. Mine, Hal, mine. 

P. Hest. I did never see such jntifiil rascals. 
Fal. Tilt, tut ; good enai%h to toss ; food for 
powder, food for powder; .they’ll fill a pit as 
well as better: tush, man, mortal men, mo^ 
men. 

West. Ay, but. Sir John, methinks th^ are 
exoeedi^ poor a^ bare, — too bq^ly. 

FaL Faith, for their poverty, 1 know not 
where they had that; and for their bareness, I 
«m sure th^ never learned that of me. ] 

P. Hen. No. I ’ll be sworn; unless you call 
three fingers on the ribs bare. But, rirxah, 
make faa^i Percy is already in the field. ! 
Fal. What, is the king encamped? ! 

West. He Sir John: I fear we shatt stay 1 
tookmg. ] 

/h^eU, [a feast,, ] 

To the latter end of a fray and the beginning of] 
Fits a dull fighter and a keen guest \JExem^. I S 


SCBNB IIL— 71fs Ptibel damp near Screws- 
bsssy . 

Enter Hotspur, Worcester, Douglas, 

* oin/ Vernon. 

Hot. We’ll fight with him to-night 
Wor. • It may n<H; be. 

Dong. You give him, then, admatage. 

Ver. Not a whit. 

Hoi. Whysayyouso? looks he not for supply? 
Ver. So do we. 

’Hot. His is certain, ours is doubtfuL 

Wer. Good cewsin, beadvis’d; stir ootto-n^ht. 
Ver. Do not, my lord. 

Doug. You do not counsel well: 

You sjMak it out of fear and cold heart 

Ver. Do me DO slander, Douglas: by my 
life , — 

And I dare well maintain it with my life,— 

If well-respected honour l»d me on, 

I hold as little counsel with weak ^ 

As you, my lord, or any Soot that lives:— 

Let it be seen to-monow in the battle 
Which of us fears. 

Do$tg. Yea, or to-night 

Ver. Content 

Hd(. To-night, ny.I* [much, 

Ver. Come, come, it may not be. I wondeF 
Being men of such ^reat as you are, 

That you foresee not what impediments 
Drag bock our expedition: oertqi%borse 
Of my couan Vernon’s are not yet come upt 
Your uncle Worcester’s horse came but to-my ; 
And now their pride and mettle is asleep. 

Their courage with hard labour tame aiid dull. 
That not a horse is half the half of himself 
Hoi. So are the horses of the enemy 
In general, joura^-bated and brought low: 

The better part of ouis is full of rest. 

Wor. The numlx;r of the kme e^ceedeth ourSs 
For God’s sake, cousin, stay till all come in. 

\The trumpet sounds aparl^. 

Enter Sir Walter Blunt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious ofiers from the 
kk^, 

If you voudis^ me hearii^ and respect. 

Hot. Welcome, Sir Walter Blunt ; and would 
toGod # 

You were of our detenninatian I 
Scunecf^tis love you well; and even those soma 
Envy your great deservmgs and good mune. 
Because you are not of olir quality, 

But stand against us like an enesBy. [standso, 
Blunt. And God defend but still 1 should 
So long as out of limit and true rule 
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You stand against anointed nuyea^t 
Ba4 to vay duurge.— The ki^ oath aent to 
* knoir 

The nataieof your grieft; and whereupon 
You ooninie uim breast of dvM pauoe 
Such bold hostility; teaching his duteous land 
Audadous cnidQr. If that uie kiiw 
Have any way your good deserts foigot,— 
Which hie confesseth to be manifold, — 

He bids you name your griefe; and with all speed 
You shall have your desires with interest, 

And pardon abmlute for yourself, and these 
Herem misled by your sug^tion. [king 
The king is kind ; and well we know the 
Knows at what time to promise, when to pay. 
My fother and my uncle and myself 
Old give him that same royalty he wears; 

And when he was not six-and-twenty strong. 
Sick in the worlds regard, wretched and low, 
A poor unminded outlaw sneaking home. 

My hither gave him welcome to the shore ; 

And when he heard him swear, and vow to God, 
He came but to be Duke of I^caster, 

To sue his livery and beg his peace, 

With tears of innocenqr and terms of zeal,— 
My hither, in kind heart and pi^ mov’d. 

Swore him assistance, and perform'd it t^o. 
Now, when the lords and wons of the redm 
Perceiv’d Northumberland ^ lean to him. 

The more and less came in with cap and knee; 
Met him in bocouglv^ cities, villages; 

Attended hifti on brk%es, stood in lanes. 

Laid gifo before him, proffer’d him their oaths, 
Clave him their heirs as pages, follow’d him 
Even at the heels in goloen multitudes, 
fie presently,— os greatness knows itself,-* 
Steps me a little higher than lus vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poor. 
Upon the naked shore at Ravenspuig; 

And now, forsooth, takes on him to reform 
Some certain edicts, and some strait decrees. 
That lie too heavy on the commonwealth ; 

Cries out upon abuses, seems to weep 
Over his coirntr/s wrongs; and, ty this fooe. 
This seeming b^ of justice, did m win 
The hearts m all that ne did angle for: 
Proceeded further; cut me off t& heads 
Of all the fovourites that the absent king 
In deputation left behind him here. 

When he nMs personal in the Irish war. 

/fAwA Tut, 1 came not to hear this. 

Then to the point. 

In short time after, lie depos’d the khig; 

Soon after that, delv’d him of his Un; 

And, in tile ne(^ of that, tadc’d the whole state: 
To make that worse, suffor’d his kinsman 
Maidi,— 


Who is, if every owner were well plac’d 
Indeed his knig,-to?xincu^dm*w£ , 
There without ransom to lie fovfoked; 
Di^grac^d me in my hp.ppy victories; 

Soi^t to entr^i me fay mtelligBooe; 

Rattray unde firom me oonneil-boaxd; ^ 

In dismiss’d n^* fiuher firom the court; 
Btoko oath on o^ committed wioiw on wwiy; 
And, in condusion, drove us toaew out 
This head of safo^; and withal to psy 
Into his title, the which vre find 
Too indirect for IfH? e«nriniiim««»- 

Shall 1 return this answer to the king? 
Hoi* Not 80 ^ Sir Walter: we’ll withdraw 
avriule. 

Go to the kii»; and let there be impawn’d 
Smne surety for a safe return again,* 

And in the moming early shall my uncle * 
Bring him our purposes: and so, farewdU 
Bmnt, I would yon would accept of grace 
and love. 

Ifat, And may be so we shalL 

BAtft/. Pay God ipi do! 

iBxmnt. 

ScBNB IV.— York. ^ Room in tkt Arch- 
bishop’s Hou ^. 

Enter ike Archbishop of York, and Sir 
Michabl. 

Arch, Hie, good Sir Midiad; bear this sealed 
• brief 

winged haste to the lord marriud ; 

Hiis to my cousin Scroop; and all the rest 
To whom thw are directed. > If you knew 
How much they do import, you would make 
haste. 

SirM, My good lord, 

I guess their tenor. 

Arch. Like enou^ you da 

To-morrow, good Sir Michad, is a day 
Wherein the fortune of ten thousand men 
Must Inde the touch ; for, sir, at Shrewsbury, 
As I am truly given to undeirtand. 

The king, with migb^andqnidc-iaised power. 
Meets with Lord Hany: and I fear, Sir 
Michael, 

What with the sideness of Northumberland,— 
Whose power was in the first proportion,— 

And what with Owen Glendower’s, ahsenoe 
thence,— 

Who with them was a rated sinew too^ 

And comes not in,</erruled fay pR^hedes,— . 
I fesr the power of Percy is too weak 
To wage an instant trial with the kiom 
SirM, Why, mygood lord, you need not fear; 
there is Douglas, 

And Lord Mortimer. 
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Arth, No, Mottimer^ia not there. 

SirM, But there is Moidake, Vemmi, Lord 
Huiy PcrcjTf 

And there is my Lord ^Worcester; andahead 
Of radiant warriors, notde goitlemen. 

Andsothenis; but yet the kinfrhath 
drawn 

The medal head of all the land together:— 
The iMnce of Wales, Lord Jdin tA Lancaster, 
The noble Westmoreland, and warlike Blunt; 
And man)r more oorrivals and dear men 
Of estimation and command in arms, [oppos’d. 
SirM, Doubt not, my lord, theydudl m well 
Arek, I hope no less, yet n edral ’tis to fear; 
And, to prevent the worst. Sir Michael, speed : 
For if Lord Percy thrive not, ere the king 
IMsmiss his' towct, he means to visit us,— • 

For he hath neard of our confederacy, — 

And ’tis but wisdom to make strong against him: 
Therefore make haste. I must go write a^n 
To other friends ; and so, fereweil. Sir MicnaeL 
{Exeunt severally. 


ACT V. 

ScBNB l.—T%e King’s Camp near Shrems- 
bury. 

Enter TUnnoh Hbnry, Pbincb Hbnry, Princb 
John of Lancastbr, Sir Waltbr Blunt, 
and Sir John Falstapf. ^ 

AT. JUtm. How bloodily the sun b^jins to peer 
Above boshy hill 1 die day lootm pale 
At his distemperature. 

P, Hen, The southern wind 

Doth plajr the trumpet to his jpuiposes; 

And ly Im hollow whistling m the leaves 
Foretells a tempest and a blustering day. 

K, Ben, Thm with the losers' let it sympa* 
thiae. 

For nothing can seem foul, to those that win. 

{'l\rumpet sont/ds. 

Enter Worcbster and Vbrnon. 

How now, my Lord of Worcester 1 ’tis not well 
That you and I should meet upon such terms 
As now wemeeL Yon have deceiv’d our trust; 
And, made ns doff our easy robes peace. 

To cmdi our old Umbs in ungentle steel j 
This is not wdl, my lord, this is not well. 
What say yon to itr will you again nnknit 
, liiis chnriidi knot of all>ablioRed war? 

And mow in that obedient orb i^ain 
When you did pw a feir and nahiral Ug^t; 
And he no more an exhaPd meteor, » 

A ptodigY c£ fear, and a portent 
OTbroamed misemef to the unborn times? 


War, Hear me, mj liege: 

For ndne own part, rooi& be well content 
To entertain the la^end of my life 
With quiet hours; for, I dojprotest, 

I have not sought the day <» this di^e. 

AT. Hen, You haw not soi^t it I how conies 
it. then? ^ 

FaL Reoellion lay in his way, and he fmm 
P, Hess, Peace, chewet, peace 1 [looks 
IPer, It pleas’d your mmesty to turn your 
Of favour from myatH and all our house ; 

And yet I must remember you, my lord. 

We were the first and dear^ of your friendsi 
For you my staff of office did I break 
In luchard’a time; and posted day and n^t 
To meet you on the way, and kiss your hand. 
When yet yon were in dace and in account 
Nothing so strong and fortunate as I. 

It was myself, my brother, mid his son. 

That brought you home, and boldly did outdare 
Thc‘. duigers of the time: you swore to us,x^ 
And you did swear that oath at Doncaster, — 
That you did nothing purpose ’gainst the state ; 
Nor claim no further than your new-fidl’n right, 
The seat of Gaunt, dukedom <A Lancaster; 

To this we swore our aid. But in short space 
It rain’d down fortune showering on your head; 
And such a flood of greatness fw on yon,— 
What with our helj:^ what with the absent kin^ 
What with the injuries of a wanton time, 

The seeming sufferances that you had borne, 
And the contrarions winds that hAd the king 
So long in his unlucl^ Irish wars 
That all in England did repute him dead, — 
And, firom this swarm of fiw advantages. 

You took occasion to be quickly woo^ 

To gripe the general sway into your hand; 
Foigot ]^r oath to us at Doncaster; 

And, bmng fed by us, you us’d us so 
As that ungentle gull, the cuckoo’s bird, 

Useth the sparrow,— did oppress our nest, 
Grew by our feeding to so great a hulk [ag^ 
That even our kive durst not come near jmur 
For fear of swallowing; but with nimUe whog 
We were enforc’d, for safety-sake, to fly 
Out of your sight, and raise this present heads 
Wherel^ we stand opposed by such means 
As you imurself have forg’d against yourself; 

By unkind usage, daigeraus oounttgoanoe. 

And violation of allfiuth and troth* 

Sworn to ns in your Younger enterprise. 

E, Hen, Hum things, indeed, you haveeriir 
tieulated, 

Prodafan’datmarket-crasaea, read indiurdiest 
To fiioe the garment rdiellion 


With 
Offidde 


le mie oolear that may please the eye 
dumgefing^ mid poor macontents, 
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Which gape and nib the elbow at the news 
Of huidyburly inriovatioif: 

And never yet did insuiteetion want 
Sudi water*colours to imp^t his cause; 

Nor moody b^gars, starving for atime 
Of pellmell havoc and confusion. [a soul 
J*. Hen, In both our armies thne is many 
Shall pay full dearly for this encounter, 

If once they join in trial. Tell your nephew, 
The Prince of Wales doth join with all the 
world 

In praise of Henry Percy: by my hopes. 

This preseiit enterprise set off ids liead, 

I do not think a braver gentleman. 

More active-valuint or more valiant-young, 
More daring or more^bold, is now alive • 

To grace this latter age with noble deeds. 

P'or my part, I may speak it to my shame, 

I liave a truant Iftcn to chivalry; 

And so I hear he doth account me too: 

Yet this before my father’s majesty,— 

I am content tliat lie shall take the odds 
Of his great name and. estimation, 

And will, to save the blood on either aide. 

Try fortune with him in a single fight. 

K. Hen, And, Prince of Wales, so dare we 
venture thee, ^ • 

Albeit considerations infinite 
Do make against it. — No, good Worcester, no, 
We love our people well ; even those we love 
That are misled upon your cousin’s part ; 

And, will tBby take the offer of our grace. 

Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shall be my friend again, and I 'll be his: 

So tell your cousin, and bring me word 
What he will do: but if he \n 11 not yield. 
Rebuke and dread correction wait on us. 

And they shall do their office. So, be gone; 
We will not now be troubled with reply; 

We offer fitir; take it advisedly. 

\Exeunt WoR. and Ver. 
P, Hen, It will not be accepted, on rny life: 
The Douglas and the Hotspur both together 
Are confident against the world m arms. 

K, Hen, Hence, therefore, every leader to 
his charge; 

For, on their answer, will we set on them: 

And God befriend us, as our cause is just i 

TSxeunf King, Blunt, andP. John. 
Pa/. HA, if thou see me down in the battle, 
and bestride me, so; *11$ a point friendship. 

P, Hen. Nothing but a colossus can do thee 
t!iat friendriiip. Say thy prayers, end fiuewell. 

Pa/, I would it woe bra-time, Hal, and all 

well. 

P, Hen, Why, thon owest Cod a death. 

iExtL 


Pe^ »ris not due yet; I would be to 
piy him before his day. What I be an 
ic^aid with him that calls not on me? Well, 
Us no matter; honour pricks me on. Yea, but 
how if honour prick me off when I come on ? 
how then ? Can honour set-to a leg? no ; or an 
arm ? no : or take away the grirf of a wound ? 
no. Honour bath no skill in surgery, tlien? 
no. What is honour ? a word. What h in that 
word, honour ? What is that honour ? air. A 
trim reckoning !— Who hath it ? he that died o’ 
Wednesday. Doth he feci it ? no. Doth he 
hear it ? no. Is it insensible, then ? yea, to the 
dead. But will it not live with the living ? no. 
Why? detraction will not suffer it : — thei^orc 
I ’ll none of it : honour is a mere gcutchcon ; 
and so ends my catechism. \Exil, 

Scene II .— heM Camp. 

Enter Worcester and Vernon, 

War, O, no, my nephew must not know, Sir 
Richard, 

The liberal kind offer of the king. 

Ver, *Twere best he did. 

War, Then are we all undone. 

It is not jxissible, it cannot be, 

I'he king sliould keep his word in lovmg us; 

He will suspect us still, and find a time 
To piiigsh this offence in other faults: 

Suspicion shall be all stuck full of eyes: 

For treason is but trusted like the fox, 

Who, ne’er so tame, so cherish’d, and lock’d up^ 
Will have a wild trick of his ancestors. 

Look how we can, or sad or merrily, 
Interpretation will misquote our loo1»; 

And we shall feed like oxen at a stall. 

The better cherish’d still the nearer death. 

My nephew’s trespass may be well forgot, — 

It hath the excuse of youUi and heat of blood. 
And an adopted name of privilege, — 

A hare-brain’d Hotspur, goveirrd by a spleen: 

I Ail his offences live upon my head 
^ A.id on his lather’s: we did train him on; 

And, his corruption being ta’en from us. 

We, as the spring of all, shall pay for all. 
Therefore, good cousin, let not Harry know. 

In any case the offer of the king. 

Vet*. Deliver what you will, l *il say *tis so. 
Here comes your cousin. 

Entn Hotspur and Douglas; Officers and * 
Solffiers behind. 

a Hot, My uncle is return’d:— deliver up 
My LcHcd at Westmordand. — Uncle, what newA 
fVor. The king will' bid you battle presently* 

QR 



490 


FiRSt FART OP KING ttENRV IV. 


[Acrv; 



Hot Lord Douglas, go you and tell him JOb 
Many, aira swl, and very willi^ly. 

Wm There is no seeming mercy in theking^ 
Hot* Did you beg any? God mrbid 1 
Wor, 1 told lum gently of our grievances. 
Of his oath-breaking; which he mended thus, — 
^ now forswearing drat he is forswomx 
He calls us rebels, tiaitorsi and will scourge 
With haughty arms this batehd name in us. 

Re-enUr Douglas. 

Hottg". Arm, gentlemen ; to arms! forlhave 
throam 

A brave dehance in Kh^ Henry’sieeth, 

And Westmoreland, that was engag’d, did bear 

it; 

Which cannot choose but bring him quickfy on. 
War, The Prince of Wales stepp’d forth be- 
fore the king, 

And, nrahew, challenged you to ringle fight 
Hot. O, would the quarrel lay upon our heads; 
And that no man might draw short breath to- 

But I and I^iy Monmouth I Tell me, tell me. 
How show'd hb tasking? seemM it in contempt? 

Vor. No, by my aoul t 1 nevei in my life 
Did hear a challenge urg’d more modestly, 
Unless a brother riiould a brother dare * 

To gentle exercise and proof of arms. 

He’gave you all the duties of a man ; 

Trimm’d up your (naiscs with a princely tongue; 
Spoke your deservii^ like a chronicle , 
Making you ever better than his praise. 

By still atsprairing praise valu’d with yont 
And, which became him like a prince indeed, 
He made a blushing cital himself ; 

And chid his truant youth with such a grace. 
As if he master’d there a double spirit. 

Of teaching and of leatnmg instantly 
Theredidte pauses but let me tell the world, — 
If he outlive the envy of this day, • 

En^nd did ndver owe so sweet a hope. 

So much misconstru’d in his wantonness. 

Hot, Cousin, I think thou art enamoured 
Upon his foIKess iwver did I hear 
Or aiqr prince so wild xf liberty. , 

But be ne as he will, yet once ere night 
1 will embrace him with a soldier’s arm. 

That he riiatt shrink onder my oourte^.-— 
Ann, arm with speed s— and, fellows, soldiers, 
friends. 

Better oonridcr what yon have to do • 

Than I, that have not well the gift of tongue, 
Can lift your blood up with peisuasicm. 


Entor a Jdesseiiger, 

Moss, My lord, here are letters kt ydu. 
Hot, I cannot read them now.— 
O'gendenieD, the time of life is vei^ riiortl 
To mnd th^ shortness basely wow^too long^ 
If lift did ride upon a dial’s pointy 
Still midin|«t tne arrival of an hiwr. 

An if we live, we live to tread on kii^; 

If die, brave death, when princes die with us I 
Now, for our eonscieDoes,—the arms are ftir. 
When the intent of bearing them is just. 

En^ asuther Messenger. 

^ Mess, My lord, prepare ; the king comes on 
I . apace. [tale, 

! Hi^ 1 thank him that he cuts me from my 
For I profess not talking ; only thu,— 

Let eadi man do his besti asd here draw I 
A sword, whose temper I intend to stain 
With the best blood that I can meet withal 
In the adventure of this perilous (by. 

,-~£sporafKo/ — Perqr! — and set on.^- 
Sound all the lofty instruments war. 

And by that music let ns all embraces 
For, h»ven to earth, some of us neva shall 
A s^nd time do such a courtesy. 

iTAo trumpets sound. Tk^ embrace, and 
exeunt, 

ScENS 111.— Main near SMremsbury^ 
Excursions, and parties fighting,* Alarum to 
the battle. Then enter l^UGLAS and Blunt, 
me^isig. 

Blunt. What is thy name, that in the battle 
thus 

Thottcrossestme? What honour dost thou seek 
Upcm my head? 

Doug, Know, then, my name is Douglas; 
And I do haunt thee in the battle thus 
Because some tell me that thou art a king. 
filwd. They tell thee true. 

Doug. The Lord cf Stafford dear to-day hath 
bought 

Thy likeness ; for, instead of thee. King Ilany, 
The sword hath ended him s so riiall it thee. 
Unless thou yield thee as my prisoner. 

Bhmt, I was not bom a yidder, thou proud 
Scot; ^ ^ 

And thou Shalt find a king that win revenge 
Lord Stafford’s death. 

nm? B lunt isxhdm. 
Enter Hotspub. 

Hot, O Doiralas, hadst Utou fought ak 
Holmcdm thus, 

I never had trifimph^d upon a Scot 
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DoHff, All’s dons» all’s won; here breath- 
less lies the king. 

.Otf. -Where? 

Dong. Here. 

Hot. This, Douglas? no; I know this iSue 
hill well : 

A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt ; 
Semblably fiixnish’d like the king hfinself. 

Doug. A fool go with thyaoul, whither it goesi 
A borrow’d title hast thou bought too dear : 
Wlw didst thou tell me that thou wert a kii^? 
Mot, The king hath many masking in ms 
coats. • 

Doug. Now, my sword, I will kill all his 
coats; 

I ’ll murder all his wardrobe, i»ece by piece. 
Until 1 meet the king. 

Hot. Up, and away! 

Our soldiers stancPfull fairly for the day. 

[Exewtt. 

Other alarums . Enter Falstaff. 

Fal. Though I could ’scape shot-free at Lon- 
don, I fear the shot here : here ’s no scoring but . 
Uj^ the pate. — Soft! who art thou? Sir 
Walter Blunt : — ^there ’a honour fat you : here ’s 
no vanity I — I am as hot as molten lead, igidas 
heavy too : God keep lead out of me 1 I need 
no more weight than mine own bowels. — ^1 have 
led my raggamu£Bns where they are peppered : 
there ^s not three of my hundred and fifty left 
alive ; and they are for the town’s end, to beg 
during life. — But who comes here ? 

Enter Princk Henry. 

P. Hen. What, stand’s! thou idle here ? lend 
me thy sword : 

Many a nobleman lies stark and stiff 
Under the hoofs of vaunting enemies, 

Whose deaths are unreveng’d : pr’ylhee, lend 
me thy sword. 

Fal. O Hal, I pr’ythec, give me leave to 
breathe awhile. — Turk Gregory never did such 
deeds in arms as I have done this day. 1 have 
paid Percy, I have made him sure. 

P. Hen. He is, indeed ; and Uving to kill 
thee. Lend me thy sword, I pHythee. 

FiiL Nay, before God, Hal, if Percy be 
alive thou gettest not my sword ; but take my 
pistol, if thw wilt. 

P. Hen. Give it me: what, is it in the 
case? 

Fal. Ay, Hal; *tis hot, ’tis hot; there’s 
that will a city. 

[The P&iNCB t/haws out a bottle of sack. 
P. Hen, W’hat, is’t a time to jest and dally 
now ? [Throws it at arisv, exit. 


WeU,ifPer<y be Oliver I'll piewe bun. 
If be do come in my way, so; if he do not, id 
I cooEie in bis wildly, let him make a car- 
booadoofme. I like not sudi grinning hemoav 
as Sir Walter hath : give me lifo : wbich if I 
can lave, so ; if not,, oonoor cornea unlooked 
for, and there ’s an end. [SxU. 


Scene jy.— Another part oj the FiUd. 

Alarum. Excursions. .Seller King Hsnrt, 
Prince Henry, Prince John, and Wbst- 

IfORBLAND. 

K. Hett. I pr’ythee, 

I Harry, withdraw thyself ; thou bleed’st too 
I much.— 

Lord John of Lancaster, go you with him. 
P.John. Not I, my lord, unless I did bleed 
too. 

P. Hen. I do beseech your majesty, make up^ 
Lest your retirement do amaze your friends. 

K. Hen. I will do so. — 

My Lord of Westmoreland, lead him to biS 
tent. 

West. Come, my lord, I will lead you to 
your tent. 

P. Hen. Lead me, my lord? I do not need 
your help: 

And God forbid a shallow scratch should drive 
The Prince of Wales from such a field as this. 
Where etain’d nobility lies trodden on. 

And rebels’ arms tridmph in massacres I 
P. John. We breathe too long:— come, 
cousin Westmoreland, 

Our duty this way lies ; for O^’s sake, come. 

[Exeunt P. ToiiN and West, 
P. Hen. By hMven, thou hast deceiv’d me, 
Lancaster ; 

I did not think thee lord of such a spirit : 
Before, 1 lov’d thee as a brother, Joim ; 

But now I do respect thee as my souL 
El Hen. I saw him hold Lord Percy at the 
point 

With lustier maintenance than 1 did look for 
Of sudi an ungrown warrior. 

P. Hen, O, this boy 

Lends mettle to us alL [Exit, 

Alarums. Enter Douglas. 


Dodg. Another king ! they grow like Jlydta’s 
heads: 

I am the Douglas, fiital to all those , 

That wear th^ colours on them : — ^What art 


thou, 

Jhat counterfeit’st the person of a king^? 

AT. Hen. The ^g himself, who, Douglas 
grieves at heart. 
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So many of his shadows tbou hast met. 

And not the very king. 1 have two boys 
Seek Percy and thysw about the field : 

But, seeing thou fairst on me so luckily, 

I will assay thee; so, defend thyself! 

A fisar, tixMi art anothor counteifixt; 
And yA, in fiiith, thou bear^st thee like a ki^: 
But mine I am sure thou art, whoe’er thou 1b«, 
And thus I win thee. 

[They the King bemg in danger^ 
re-enter P. Hknuy. 

T*. Ren, Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or 
thou art like 

Never to hold it up agiin ! the spirits 
Of Shirley, Stafibra, Blunt, are in my arms: 

It is the Prince of Wales that th/eatens thee ; 
Who never i»omiseth but he means to pay. 

\Tk^ fight; Douglas Jli^, 
Cheerly, my lord: how fares your grace?— 

Sir Nikkis Gawsey hath for succour sent. 
And so hath Clifton : I *11 to Clifton stra^ht 
AT. Ren, Stay, and breathe awhile:— 

Thou hast redeem'd thy lost opinbn; 

And riiow’d thou mak’st some tender of my life 
In this &ir rescue thou hast brought to me. 

P, Ren. O God, they did me too much in- 
jury 

That ever said I hearken’d for your death I 
If it were so, I mi^ht have let alone 
The insulting hand of Douglas over you, 

Whidi would have been as speedy in ydur end 
As all the poisonous potions in the world. 

And sav’d the treacherous labour of your son. 
AT. Ren. Make up to Clifton, I’ll to Sir 
Nicholas Gawsey. {J£xit. 

Enter Hotspus. 

Ret. If I mistake not, thou art Harry Mon- 
mouth. 

P. Ren. Thouspeak’stasif I would deny nqf 
name. « 

Rifi. My name is Harry Percy. 

P, Ren. Why, then I see 

A very valiant rebel of the name. * 

1 am the Prince of Wales; and think not, 
Percy, 

To diam with me in glory any more: 

Two stars kem not tl^ motion in one spliere; 
Nor can me England brook a double reign, 

Of lUrre Percy and the Prince ct Wales. 

R<^. Nor shall it, Harry, for the hour is come 
<To end the one of us; arid would to God 
Thy name in arms were now as great as minel 
P, Afisa^ll make it greater ere I part from 

And all the buddir^ honours on diy crest 
i 11 crop, to make a garhad fisr my head. 


Ret. I can no longer brook thy vanities. ^ 
Enter Falstafp. 

FaL Weli said. Hall to it, Hall— Nay, you 
shall find no boy’s play here, I can tdl you. 

Re-enter Douglas; Ju fights with Falstafp, 
who falls dawn as if he were dead^ and exit 
Douglas. Hotspuk is wounded, and falls. 

Rot. O, Harry, diou hast robb’d me of my 
youth! 

I better brook the loss of brittle life 
Than those proud titles thou hast won of me; 
They wound my thoughts worse than thy sword 
' my flnh : — 

But thought ’s the slave life, and life time’s 

And time, th^ takes survey all the world, 
Must have a stop. O, I could>prophesy. 

But that the earthy and cold hand of death 
Lies on my tongue: — ^No, Percy, thou art dust, 
And lood for — IDies. 

P. Ren. For wonns, brave Percy: fine thee 
well, great heart !— 

Ill-weav*d ambnion, how much art thou shrunk ! 
Whea that thb body did contain a spirit, 

A kingdom for it was too small a bound; 

But now two paces of the vilest earth 
Is room enough: — this earth that bears thee dead 
Bears not alive so stout a gentleman. 

If thou wert sensible of courte^, * 

I riiould nut make so dear a show of seal:— 
But let my fevours hide tly mangled iace; 

And, even in thy behalf, I ’ll thank myself 
For doing these feir rites of tenderness. 

Adieu, and take thy praise with thee to heaven I 
Thy ignominy sleep with thee in the grave. 

But not remembered in thy epitaph ! — 

[Re sees Fal. en the ground. 
What, old acciuainionce ! could not all this 
fieri: 

Keep in a little life? Poor Jack, farewell 1 
I omld have better spar’d a better man. 

0, 1 riiould have a heavy miss of thee, 

If I were much in love with vaniy. 

Death hath not struck so fiit a deer to-day, 
Though many dearer, in this bloody ftay. 
Etnbowell’d will I see thee by and ly : 

Till then in blood by noble Percy lie. [Exit, 
Fal, [Rising thtwfy,! EmbowelledI if thou 
embowel me tonday, I’ll give you leave to 
powder me and eat me too to-morrow* ^Sblood, 
IwBS time to counterfeit, or that hot termagant 
Scot had paid me soot and lot toow Counto- 
I lie, I am noconntaifelt: tocBe is to be 
a oounteilint; fw he is hut die ooonteifeit of a 
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maa who hath not die life of a man; but to 
oountofeit dying, whenT a man thereby Uveth, 
is to Se no counterfeit, but the trae ana perfect 
. ima« of life indeedL The betterpart or valoitf 
is mscietion ; in the whidi better part 1 have 
saved mv life. Zounds. I am onaid of this 
gunpowder Perqr, though he be d^t bow if 
he rfiould counterfeit too, and nse? I am 
afraid he would prove the better counterfeit 
Therefore I’ll make him sure: yea, and I’ll 
swear I killed him. Why may not he rise as 
well as I? Nothing ccMifotes me but ^es, and 
nobody sees me. Thereforei sirrah [stabbing 
Aim\ Math a new wound in your thigh, come 
you along with me. 

[Thfer Hotspur on kis back. 

Re-enter Prince Henry and Prince John. 

P. Hen. Confe, brother John, full bravely 
hast thou flesh’d 
Thy maiden sword. 

P. John. But, soft I whom have we here? 
Did you not tell me this fat man was dead 7 

P, Hen* I did ; I saw him dead, breathless 
and bleeding ‘ 

On the ground. — 

Art thou alive? or is it fentasy • 

That plays upon our eyesight? I pr’ythee, 
speak; , 

We will not trust our eyes without our ears; — j 
Thou art not what thou sceni’sL 

Pa/. Ncfthat’s certain; 1 am not a double 
man: but if I be not Jack Falstaff, then am I 
a Jack. There is Per^ [tk/vtoing ike body 
dovm\\ if your father will do me any honour, 
so; if not, let him kill the next Percy himself. 

I lode to be either earl or duke, I can assure 
you. 

P, Hen. Why, Perqr I killed myself, and 
saw thee dead. 

Pal. Didst thou? — Lord, Lord, how this 
world is given to lying I — 1 grant you I was 
down and out of breath, and so was he; but wc 
rose both at an instant, and fought a long hour 
by S^wsbuiy clock. If I may be beueved, 
so; if not, let them that should reward valour 
bear the sin upon their own heads, I ’ll take 
it upon my death, I gave him this wound in 
the th^hc if the man were alive, and would 
doiy it, zdiinds, 1 would make him eat a piece 
of my sword. 

P./okn. This is the stnmgest tale that e’er 
I heard. 

P. Hen. This b the $trange8t fellow, brother 

Come, bnng your Itqgsge nobly on your becks 
Fesr my part, if a lie may do diee gi^, 


I I’ll gild k with the happiest terms I haVc., v 

The trumpet sounds retreatf the day is ours. ^ 
Come, brother, let’s to the highest of the fitdd,' 
To see what frioids are living, who are dead., 
ft [Exmnt P. Henry and P. John, 
PkL I ’ll follow, as they say, for reward. He 
that rewards me, God reward himl If I do 
grow great, I ’ll grow less ; for I ’ll purge, and 
iMve sack, and live cleanly, as a nobleman 
should do. [AUvV, bearing off the beefy*. 

Scene Another part of the Field, 

The Trumpets sound. Enter King Hbnry, 
Prince Henry, Prince John, Wbstmorb* 
LAND, and otherst with Woecester and 
Vernon prisoners. 

AI Z&o. Thuseverdidtebellionflnd rebuke.— 
Ill>snirited Worcester t dkl wc not send grace, 
Paraon, and terms of love to all of you? 

And wouldst thou turn our offers contrary? 
Misuse the tenor of thy kinsman’s trust? 

Three knights upon our party slain to-day, 

A noble earl, and many a creature else. 

Had been alive this hour, 

If, like a Christian, thou hadst truly borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

IVor, What I have done my smety ur^d me to. 
And 1 embrace this fortune mtiently, 

Sinof not to be avoided it fails on me. 

H, Hen. Bear Worcester to llie death, and 
Vernon too : 

Other offenders we will pause upou. ' 

[Bseeunt Woa. and Vkr., guarded. 
How goes the fleld? 

P. Hen. The noble Scot, Lord Douglas, 
when he saw 

The fortune of the day quite turn’d from him, 
The noble Percy slain, and all his men 
Upon the foot of fear, — ^fled with the rest; 

And felling from a hill, he was so bruis’d 
That the pursuers took him. At my tent 
The Douglas is ; and I beseech your grace 
I mw dispose of him. 

AT Hen. With all my heart. 

P, Hen. Then, brother John of Lancaster, to 
you 

Thisithraourable bounty shall belong: 

Go to the Douglas, and deliver him . 

Up to his pleasure, cansomless and free t 
His valour, ^own upon our crests to-day, • 
Hath taught us how to dhexidt sudi high deeds 


P. John. 1 thank your grace fx this higb 
oonrtew, 

Wbidi 1 dull give away immediately. 
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JK littu Then this remains,— that we divide Myself,— and you, son Hany,— will towards 
«^ r power.— Wales, . 

You, son and my cousin Westmoreland, To6^twi± Glendowerand^theltol of March. 
Towards York diall bend you with your dear^t RebSlxm in tWs knd shall lose his siway, 
sp^. Meeting the bheck of such another day: 

To meet Northumberland and the prelate And since Ais business so fehr is done. 

Scroop^ Let us not leave till all our own be worn 

Who* a» we hear, are busily in arms: lEteeunt, 
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Scenb,->£ngland. 


INDUCTION. 

Warkworth. Before Northumberland’s 
Castle. 

Enter Rumour, paint^l full of tostgues. 

Rum. Open your ears ; for which at you will 
stop 

The vent of nearing when loud Rumour speaks? 
I, from the orient to the droof^ west, 
Making the wind my post-horse, still i^old 
The acts qimmenced on this ball of earth: 
U^ my tongues continual slanders ride. 

The which in every langua^ I pronounce, 
Stuffiim the ears of men witb &ise reports. 

1 speak of peace, while covert enmi^, 

Under the smile of safety, wounds the world: 
Md who but Rumour, who but only I, 

Make £miful musters and prepar’d 


Whilst the big year, swoln with smne other grie^ 
Is thought with child by the stern ^lant war, 
And no such matteir? Rumour is a ppe 
Blown by surmises, jealousies, conjectures; 
And of so easy and so plain a stop 
Tliat the blunt monster with uncounted heads. 
The stUbdiscordant wavering multitude, 

Can play upon it. But what need 1 thus 
My well-known body to anatomise 
Among my househc^? Why is Rumour here? 
I run before King Harry’s victory: 

Who; in a bloody field by Shrewsbntyy 
Hath beaten down yoi^ Hotspur and his 
troops, 

Quenching the dame of bold rebellion 
Even with the rebel’s blood. But what mean I 
To speak so true at first? my oflioeis 
To noise abroad that Harry Monmouth fell 
Under the wrath of noble Hotspur’s swords 
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And that the king before the Douglas' rage 
Stooj^d his anointed head as low as death. 
Hus We I rumour'd through the peasant ton 


HiisWve I rumour'd throi^ the peWnt towns 
B etween that royal field ofShtewsbury 
And this worm*eaten bold of tagged stone. 
Where Hotspur's fiOher, old Northumberland, 
Lies cnAy-ackt die po^ come tiring on, 

And not a man of thW brings other news 
Than tiiey have team'd of me: firom Rumour’s 
tongues 

They bring smooth comforts fitW wcnse than 
true wrongs. {JSxit, 

ACT I. 

Scene I . — The sat v. 

Porter brfort the Gate; enter Lord 
Baroolph. 

£. Bard^ Who keeps the gate here, ho?— 
Wliere is the earl? 

Pert. Wliat shall 1 say you are? 

L. Bard. Tell thou the earl 

That the Lord Bardol^ doth attend him here. 
Pert. Jlis lordship is walk'd forth into the 
orchard: 

Please it your honour, knock but at the gate, 
And he himself will answer. 

L. Bard. Here comes the earl. 

iSx$t Porter. 

Bttter Northumbkriand. r 

Werth. What news. Lord Bardolph? every 
minute now 

Should be the father of some stra^em: 

The times are wild; contention, like a horse. 
Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loose 
And bears down all before him. 

£. Bard. NoUe earl, 

I bring you certain news from Shrewsbury. 
North. Good, an God will ! 

L. Bard. As good au heart can wish: — 

The Idi^ is almost wounded to the death ; 
And, in the fortune of my lord your son, ^ 
Prince Harry slain outright; and both the 
Blunts (John, 

Kill'd by the hand of Douglas: young Prince 
And Westmoreland, and Stafford, fled the field; 
And Harry Monmouth's bnwn, tiie hulk Sir 
John, 

Is prisoner to your son : O, such a day. 

So fought, so follow’d, and so fidrly won, 
cCune not tilt now to dignify the times. 

Since Ceesai's fortunes ! 

Nerih. How is this deriv'd? 

Saw you the field? came you from Shrewsbury?^ 
Z. Betrd. 1 ^ke with one, my lotd, that 
oime wm thence; 


A gentleman well bred and of good name, 
Tl^.freely render'd nfe these news for tree. 


Isent 

On Tuesday last to listen after news. 

L. Bard. Mylord, I over-rode him on theway; 
And he is furnish’d with no certainties 
More than ne haply may retail from me. 

Snter Travers. 

North, Now, Travers, what good tidings come 
with you? [back 

Treu My lord^ir John Umfirevile turn’d me 
^ With j(fyfhl tidi^; and, being better hors’d, 

I Out-rode me. After him came spurring bard 
! A gentleman, almost forspent with sp^, 
Tl^stopp^d by me to breathe his blooqied horse. 
He ask’d tite way to Chester; and of him 
I did demand what news from Shrewsbury. 

He told me that rebellion had bed hide. 

And that young Han^ Percy’s spur was cold. 
With that, he gave his able horse the head, 
And, ben^g forward, struck his armed heels 
Against the panting sides of his poor jade 
Up to the rowel'h^ ; and starting so. 

He seem’d in running to devour the way, 
Staring no Icaiger question. . 

North. Ha t— Again : 

Said he young Haryr Percy’s spiu was cold? 

Of Hotspur, coldspur? that rebellion 
Had metilMuck? 

L. Bard. My lord, I ’ll tell you W'hat ; 
If my young lord your son have not the day. 
Upon mine honour, for a silken point 
I ’ll give my barony: never talk of it. 

North. Why should the gentleman that rude 
\rj Travers 

Give, then, such instances of loss? 

L. Bard. Who, he? 

He was some bilding fellow, that liad stolen 
ITie horse he rode on ; and, upon my life. 
Spoke at a venture.— Look, here jomes more 
news. 

Enter Morton. 

North. Yea, this man's brow, like to a title- 
leaf, 

Foretells the nature of a tragic volume: 

So Iboks the strand, where<m the imperious flobd 
Hath left a witness’d usurpation, 

Say, Morton, didst thou come from Shrewsbuiy? 

ifyr.' I ran from Sbrewsbdiy, my noble loro; 
Where hateful death put on his ugliest maik 
To fright our parly. 

North. - How doth my sort and brotbm? 
Thou tremblest; and the whiteness in thy cheek 
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Even c^ch « «u», ao fiooti «6'>plritlesti, 

$o dulL so dead in tookf so woe^beffone. 

Drew Piiun's tmrtain In die dead nSgist, 

And would have told him half his Troy was 
buro’d} ' 

But Priam found the fire ere he his toi^e. 
And 1 my Perqr*s death ere thou reootvst k. 
This thou wouldst say.— Your son aid thus and 
thus; 

Your brother thus; so fought tlie noble Douglas; 
Stoppne my ereedy ear with their bold deeds: 
but m me end to stop mine ear indeed. 

Thou hast a sigh to blow awaynhis praise, 
Ending witb-'-brother, son, and all are dead. 

Jfcr. Douglas is living, and your brother, yet; 
But, for my lord your son,— • 

Why, he b dead. 

See what a ready tongue suspcion hath 1 
He that but fears bie thing he would not know 
Hath hy instinct knowledge from others’ eyes 
That what he fear’d u timnced. Yet sp^, 
Morton ; 

Tell thou thy cai I his divination lies^ 

And 1 will take it as a sweet disgrace. 

And make thee rich for doing me such wrong. 

A&r, You are too grest to be by me gainsaid t; 
Your spirit is too.true, your fears too certain. 
Ifortk, Yet, for all thb, say not that Percy ’s 
dead. « 

I see a strange confession in thine ^ei 
Thou shak’st thy head, and hold'st it fear or sin 
To speak a tiulh. If he be si.'un, say so; 

The toi^e offends not that reports hb death s 
And he doth sin that doth belie the dead; 

Not he which says the dead is not alive. 

Yet the first bruiger of unwelcome news 
Hath but a losing office; and hb tongue 
Sounds ever after as a sullen bell, 

Remember’d knolling a departing friend. 

L, Bard, I cannot think, my ford, your son 
bdead. 

Mor, 1 am sorry I should force you to believe 
That which I would to God 1 baa not seen; 

But these mine eyes saw hhn in bloody state, 
Rend’ring faint quittance, wearied and out< 
breath’d, [down 

To Hany Monmouth ; whose swift wrath beat 
The neverHlaunted Perqr to the earth, 

foWi biifiBea^, —•whose spirit lent?&? ^ 
Even to thednllM peasant m hbeamp^ — 
Bebg braked once, took fire and heat away 
Plum the twst^temperVl coeangfi in hb troope; 
For fopm hb metal wea hb pm steel'd ; 

Whidh once in him abated, afi we rest 
Ten/d cb themselvtt, IDcednll and heaW lead f 
And M dm fhiiig dnt'a heavy m itself^ 


Upon enfotteinetit, fibs with greatest epeed. 

So did our men, heavy m Hotspur’s , 
Lend to this wei^t such lightness with thdr 
fear. 

That arrows fled not swifter toward their aim ■ 
Than did our soldiers, aiming at their safety. 
Fly bom the field. Then was that nobte 
Worcester 

Too soon ta’ei^tisoner; and thatfenous Scot,/ 
The bloody Douglas, whose well^labouring 
ewoid pang. 

Had three times slain the appearance of the 
’Gan vail hb stomach, and did grace the shame 
Of those that turn’d their backs; and inhisflight, 
Stumbliiffi in fear, was took. Hie sum of Ml 
Is, that the king hath won; and hath sent out 
A speedy power to encounter you, my lord. 
Under the conduct of young Lancsstec 
And Westmoreland. Thb b the news at ftUL 
North, For thb I shall have time enough to 
mourn. 

In poison there b physic ; and these news. 
Having been well, tWt would have made me 
sick. 

Being sick, have in some measure made me well s 
And as the wretch, whose iever*werken’d joints, 
like strengthlcss hinges, buckle under life, 
Impatient of hb fit, teeaks like a fire 
Out of hb keeper’s arms ) even so my limbs, 
Weaken'd with grief, being now enrag'd with 
'* grb^ 

Are thrice themselves. Hence, therefore, ihos 
nice .crutch I 

A scaly gauntlet now, with joints of steel, 

Must glove thb hand : and hence, thou sickly 
quoifi 

Thou ait a guard too wanton for die head 
Which princes, flesh'd with conquest, aim to hiu 
Now bind my brows with iron, and approach 
The ragged'st hour that timeand spite dare bring 
To iirown upon the enrag'd Northumberland 1 
Let heav’n kiss earth ! Now let not Nature's 
hwd 

Kecm the wild flood confin'd I let order die 1 
An(i bt thb world no fonger be a stage 
To feed contention m a lingering act ; 

But kt one spirit of the first*bom Gain 
Reign in all twsoms, that, each heart being set 
On moody oounes, the rude scene may era, 

And darkness be the burier of the M 1 
Thb Thb sbnuned passioii doth you wrong,' 
my fold. 

A. AM Sweet earl* dhrarae not wbdom 
fitom your honmr. 

< Metr. The lives of all your fovuig complices 
Lean on your health; thewhieh,ifyou0veo^er 
To stormy passion, 'must peifbiOB decay. 
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Voo cast tlio anent of -irar, mv noble kml. 

And summed the aoeoont of chance, before yon 

Let 08 mS^head. It was your presonniae 
That in the dole o* hlowa your son m^ht 
dn^i ‘ #• 

Yoo knew he walk'd o’er perils on an edge, 
More likely to fall in than to get o’er ; 

You were advis’d his flesh was capable 
Of wounds and scars; and that his forward spirit 
Would lift him where most trade of da^r 
rang’d: 

Vet did you say, —Go forth; and none of this 
Though strongly apprehend^, could restrain 
The stiff-borne action. What hath, then, be- 
fallen, ^ 

Or what hath this bold enterprise brou^t forth. 
More than that being which was like to be? 

L. Sdmi. We all that are engaged to this loss 
Knew that we ventur’d on sndi dangerous seas, 
lliat if we wrought out life, ’twas ten to one: 
And yet we ventur’d, for the gain propos’d 
Chdrd the respect of likely peril fw’d ; 

And since we are overset, venture again. 

Come, we will all put ford^ body and goods. 
Mur, *Tis more than time: and, my most 
noble lord, 

I hear for certain, and do s^k the truth,— 
The gentle Archbishop of Yotk is up 
With well-appointed lowers: he is a man 
Who with a double surety binds his followers. 
My lord your son had only but the corpse, 

But shadows and the shows of men, to fight: 
For that same word, rebellion, did divide 
The action of their bodies from their souls; 
And they did fight with oueasiness, constrain’d. 
As men drink potions; that their weapons only 
Seem’d on our side, but, for their sj^rits and 
souls, 

This word, rebellion, it had frose them up, 

As fish are in a pond. <• But now the ardi- 
bishop 

Toms insurrection to religion t , 

Supposed sincere and holy in his thoughts, 

He ^s follow’d both with body and with mind; 
And doth enla^ hb rising with the blood 
Of fiur Kii^ lucbard, scmp’d iiom Pbmfret 
stones; 

Derives from hmven his quarrel and hia,cau8e; 
Tells them he doth bestride a bleeding land, 
Qaaping for life under meat Bt^fogbrmce; 

And more and less do flockw follow him. 

I knew of this befocet hot, to speak 
truth. 

This pnsent g^ef had wip^d it from my mbd.' 
Go in with me; and coimsel every man 
The aptest way for safety and revenge' 


Get posts and lecten, and make ffieods widi 
Neverao £w!^uid never yet more need 

ScBNB II.— London. A Street, 

BnUr Snt John Falstapf, vnth his Page 
heartng his sward and buckler. 

FaL Sirrah, you g^t, what says die doctor 
to my water? 

Page, He said, sir, thenrater itself was a good 
healthy water ;#buf, for the party that owra it, 
he mwit have more diseases thim he knew oC 

FaL Men of all sorts take a pride to gird at 
me : •the bnun of this foolish-oompounded clay, 
man, is not able to invent anything that toiu 
to Ifuighter, more than I invent or is invented 
on me: I am not only wittjfin nqirself, but the 
cause that wit.is in other men. I do feuere walk 
before thee like a sow that bath overwhelmed 
all her litter but one. If the prince put thee 
into my service for any other reason thw to set 
me otf, why then I have no judgment Thou 
whorem mandrake, thou art fitter to be worn 
in my cap than to wait at my heels. I was 
never manned with an agate ijll now: but I will 
set you neither in gold nor silver, but in vile 
apparel, and send ypu back again toyour master, 
for a jewel, — the juvenal, the prince your master, 
whose diin is not yet fiedg^ 1 will sooner 
have a beard grow m the palm of ^ny hand than 
he diall get one on his cheek; and yet he will 
not stidetosayhisfeoeisafiioe-rcyal: God may 
finish it when he will, it is not a hair amiss yet: 
he may keep it stiU as a faoe-r<^, fi» a barber 
shall never earn sixpence out <» it; and yet he 
will be crowing as ithe had writ man ever since 
fab fiitber was a bachelor. He tnay^ keep hb 
own grace, but he b almost out of mine, I can 
assucehim. — What said Master DumUeton about 
the satin for my shoit doak and ray slops? 

Page. He said, sir, you should procure him 
better assurance than Rudohdi: he would not 
take hb bond and yours; he liked not the 
security. 

FaL Let hhn be damned, like the glutton! 
may hb tongue be hotter I— A whoreson AdA 
toi»dl a iMcally yea-foraooth knavel to beaig, 
a gentleman in hand, and then%taod i^mmi 
security t— The whoreson smooth-nates do now 
wear mbhing'bnt hi0 dioes^ and bunches «f 
kqiu at their dr^es; andif a man b thoiou0 
with them in honest taldlug up^ then dieyjiuiall 
stand upon security. I had as lief they would 
put ratsbane in my mold: as oflbrtoatop.it uuUi 
security. 1 looked hesbould have sent me two* 
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I of satin, as 1 am 8 tcue knu^ 
and be me secuxiQr. ' Well,b8 maymsep 
in aecui^ ; for he hath the bom of abomlanee, 
and the bghtness of his wife shines thxo^ it* 
and yet cannot he see, though he hafe his own 
lantern to light him. — ^Where’s Bardolfdi? 

/tor. He ’s gone into Smithfieldto,buy your 
worship a horse. 

Fa/, I fao^ht him in Paurs, and he *11 buy 
me a horse in Smithfield: an 1 could get me 
but a wife, in the stews, I were manned, horsed, 
and wived. 

Fojffe, Sir, here comes the ilobleman that 
committed the prince for striking him about 
Bardolph. 

Fai, Wait close s 1 will not see him. * 
Enter ika Lord Chief-Justice and an Attendant. 

Ch. Just. What ^s he that goes there? 

AttM, Falstaff, an*t please your lordship. 

Ch. Just, He that was in question for the 
robbery? ' 

Aiten, He, m^ lord : but he hath since deme 
good service at Shrewsbury; and, as I hear, is 
now goii^ with some charge to the Lmd J<An 
of Lancaster. 

Ch.Just. What, to York? Call him keek 
again. 

Atten, Sir John Faistaif! 

Fal, Boy, tell him, I am deaf. fdeaf. 

Fags. Yon must speak louder; my master is 

Ch,Just, ram sure he is, to the nearing of 
anything good. — Go, pluck him by the elbow; 
1 must speak with him. 

Atten, Sir John, — 

FaL What 1 a young knave, and begging I 
la there not wars? is there not eiroloyment? 
Doth not die king lack subjects? Ifo not the 
rebels need soldiers? Though it be a shame to 
be on ai^aide but one, it is worse diametobeg 
tlmn to be on the worst side, were it worse than 
the name of rebellion can how to make it 

Attem. You mistake me, sir. 

Fal, Why, sir, did I say you were an hemest 
nuui? settirig my kni^thora and my soldiership 
aside, I had lied in my throat if I had said so, 

Atten. I pray you, rir, then set your kn^ht- 
hood and your soldiership aside; and give me 
leave to teU you, yon lie m your throat, if you 
say I am any other than an honest man. 

FeJ, 1 give Otee leate to tell me sol 1 by 
aside that which erowB to me! Ifthoagettest 
9xsg leave of me, hsaiginet if fhoo takestleave, 
Am Wert better be himged Yon hunt-counter, 
henoai avaunt! 

jtttms. Sir, my lord would speak with you. 

eh^Jwi, SirJohaFa]staff,awoid with yon. 


Fal, My lord K-^Godgive your Mship 

S time of day. lamgbd toseeyour-loia^ 
abroadi 1 heard say your lordship was 
I hope your kudship goes abroad ^ 
advice. Your lordsLip; though not dean past 
your yvuth, hath yet some am^k of age in you, 
some relish of the saltness of time; and I most 
humbly beseech your lordship to have a reverend 
care of your heuth. 

CLJmU Sir Jdin, I sent for you before your 
expeditiem to Shrewsbury. 

Fal, An*t please your lordship, I hear his 
majesty b returned with some discomfort from 
Wales. 

CA.Just, I talk not of hb majesty:— you 
would not come when I sent for you. 

FaL And I hear, moreover, hb Highness b 
fallen into thb same whoreson apoplexy. 

Ck, Just, Well, God mend him ! I pmy you 
let me speak widi you. * 

FaL Thb apoplexy is, as I take h, a kind of 
letha^, an*t please your lordship^ a kind of 
sleeping in the blood, a whoreson tingling. 

Ch. Just, V/haX tell you me of it? m it as it 
b. 

Fal It haA its ordinal from much grieL 
from study, and perturbation of Ae biamt t 
have read the cause of hb dfects in Galen; it 
b a kind of deafness. 

Ch,Just, 1 Aink you are bllen into Ae 
disease ;*for you bear not what I say to you. 

Fal, Very well, my lord, very well: rather, 
an t fdease you, it is the disease m not listening, 
the malady of not marking, that X am troublra 
wjtbaL 

Ch, Just, To puni A you by Ae heeb would 
amend Ae attention of your ears; and I cats 
not if 1 do beoonoe your physician. 

Fal 1 am as poor as Jod, my lord, but not 
so patient; your lordAip may minister Ae . 
potion of imprisonment to me in respect of 
po\'er^; but now I should be your pa^t to 
follow your prescriptions, the wise may make 
some dram m a scruple, or, indeed, a scruple 
itself. 

Chmjsut, I sent for you when there were 
matters against you for your life, to come speak 
with me. 

Fal As 1 was Aen advised by my learned 
counsel m Ae bws of Ab Jand-seivioek I did 
not come. 

Ch^Jjutt. Well, the truA b. Sir John, you * 
live in great infamy, 

Falae that buckles him in my belt cannot 
live in less. 

Ch. Just. Your means are very slender, and 
your waste b great. 
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FaL I would ft were otherwise; I would my 
means were nieater and my waist slenderer. 
Ch.JmL You have n^ed the youthM 


Ch.JusL 

prinoe^ 

F\aL The 


Fai, The youim prince hath misled me; I 
am die fellow with the great belly, and he my 
ddg. 

VA./mt Well, I am loth to ^ a new-healed 
woumf : your day’s service at Shrewsbury hath 
a fitdeg^ded over your night’s exploit on Gads- 
hillt you may thank the unquiet time for your 
quiet o^erpoadng that action. 

Fai. Jfylord,— 

CJL Just, But since all is well,^ keep it so: 
wake not a sleeping wolf. 

FcJ, Tq wake a wolf is as bad as to smell a 
fyx. 

Ch,Jmt, What! you are as h candle, the 
better part burnt out. 

FaL A wassail candle, my lord; all tallow: 
if I did say of wax, my growth would approve 
the truth. 

Ch, Just. There is not a white hair on your 
ihee but should have his efiect of gravity. 

Fed, His efiect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

Ck, Just. You follow Ae young prince up 
smd down, like hb ill angel. 

Fal. Not so, my lord; your ill an^l ii light; 
but I hope he that looks uptm me will take me 
without we^hingf and yet, in some respects, I 
grant, 1 cannot — I cannot tell, virtue is 

^ so little regard in these orstermonger times 
that true valour is turned bear-herd : pr^iancy 
b made a tapster, and hath his quick wit wasted I 
in ^vii^ reckonings: all the other gifts ap> I 
perSnenttoman, as the malice of thb^eshap^ 
(hem, ore not worth a gooseberry. You that 
are old oonrider not the capacities of us that ore 
yottoe; you measure the heat of our livers with 
• the Inttemess of your galb: and we that are in 
the vawBtd of ottr youth,* 1 must confess, are 
wsntoa 

Ck. Just, Do you set down your name in the 
■croll (rf youth, that axe unritten down old with 
bU the diameters of ace? Have wunotamobt 
eye7 adiy hand? a yellow cheek? a white beard? 


decreariftf 1^? an increasing belly? Is not prevent 
your voice uoken? your wind short? your diiu Pa^ 
doable? yolir wft ragte? and eveiy part about F^ 
you UastM with annuity? and will yon yet call 


standing} and he (hat will caper with me fora 
thonsand marks^ let ‘him lend me thq money, 
and have at him. For die bca o^ the ewr that 
foe prince gave you,— he gave ft like a rude 
piin^ and you took it like a sensible lord. 1 
nave decked him for ft; and the youiw Uon^ 
repents; euurty, not in ashes and sacicdofo, but 
in new silk a-nfi old sack. 

Ch, Just, Well, (Sod send foe ptinoea better 
eonmfdonl 

Fed, God send the companion a better prince I 
I cannot rid my hands ot him. 

Chujust, well, the king hath severed you 
and Pnnee Harry: I hear you are going with 
Lord John of Lancaster against the arcifoisbop 
and the Earl dt Northumberland. 

FaL Yea; I thank your pretty sweet wit for 
it But look you, pray, ap you that kiss my 
Lady Peace at home, that our armies join not in 
ahotday; for, by the Lord, I take bottwodiirts 
out wifome,andImeannottosweatextiaardin- 
ariK : if it be a hot cby, and I bruidish anything 
but my bottle, 1 would I might never 
white a^in. There b not a dwgcrous action 
can peep out hb head but I am tluust upon it*, 
well, I cannot last ever: but it was alway yet 
the Crick of our English nation, if th(^ have a 
good thing, to make it too common. If you 
will needs say 1 am an old man, you should 
give me rest. I would to God my name were 
not so terrible to foe enemy as^it b: I were 
better to be eaten todeafo with rust tl^ to be 
scoured to nothing with perpetual motion. 

Ck. Just, Well, be honest, be honest; and 
God bless your expedition ! 

Fed, your lordship lend me a thousaud 
pound to fiinnsh me forth? 

Ck, Just, Not a peniqr, not a penny; you 
are too impatient to bear crosses. Fare you 
welli commend me tonw cousin Westmoreland. 

[Sxnmt C^hie^Justice said Attendant. 

Fed, If I do, filHp me with a three-man 
beetle.— ’A man can nO more separate and 

covetousness than he can part young limbs and 
lecheiy: but the goat gam the one, and the 
pox pindies foe other; and so both the diseases 


you blasted with antiquity? and will yon yet call 
yourself young? Fie, fie, fie, Sir John 1 
FaL Hy hud, I was bom about three of foe 
dode in tm afternoon, with a white head) and 
BomethiBg a round belly. Fbr my voice,— I 
have loStK wifo hollaing and singing of anthemft 
To appirove my youth finfoer, i will not; the 
truth 1 am oolly old ii judgment and uiid^ ; 


What moneyb fak my purm? 

Pe^ Seven groats and two peiwe. 

PaL I can get no rdnedy sriainst' fob cm- 
suinptioiicf the puree: borromng only liimeit 
aqd uQgen ft outr hut 'foe fosease b incusab^' 
hear fob le(^ to my Loid ctf Laneasteri 
fob to ^ prince; fob to foe Esri of West- 
moreland t and thb to old MbtieSs Uie^ 
whom 1 have weekij^ iwotii to foanyluioe t 
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paeeeived the hist white hair on my chhu 
Alxiut you know whete to find me, [£aA 
A pox cf this gout! City » gout of this 
pox t ibr the one or the other ^ys •dm fogue 
with my great toe^ It is no matter if 1 do 
halt} I h^ the wars Ibr my ooloar, and my 
pendon shall seem the more reaxpudile. A 
good wit will make use of anytfaii^ I will 
turn diseases to commodity. [£x$t. 

ScxNB IlL— York. A Room Ai iko Arcu- 
B1SH<»^8 RkUace. 

£nUr the Archbishop op York, tho Lords 
Hastings, Mowbray, and Bardolph. 

Arch, Thus have you heard our causa and 
know our means; 

And, my most noble friends, I pray you all 
Speak piainly yotfr opinions of our luqies: — 
And fii^ lord marshal, what say you to it? 

Mowh, Iwdl allow the occaskm of our anns; 
But gladty would be better satisfied 
How, in our means, we should advance ourselves 
To kibk with Ibiehead bold and bm enough 
1) pon the power and puissance of die king. 

Hast, Our present musten grow upon the file 
To five-and'twenty thousand men of choice ; 
And cur supplies Uve largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberlana, prhose boaom bums 
^tn an incensed fire of injuries. 

L, Ba$rl, llie question, then. Lord Hast* 
in^ standeth thus; — 

Whether our present five*«nd-twenty thousand 
Miw hold head without Northumberland? 
hast. With him, we may. 

L. Bard, Ay, marry, there’s the point: 
But if without him we be tluNight too feeW, 
My jutfement is, we should not step too fiw 
Tul we nad his assistance Iw the hand; 

For, in a theme so bloody-rac'd as this, 
Pmjecture, expectation, and surmise 
Of luds uncertain, should not be admitted. 
Arch. ’Tis very true. Lord Bardolph; fix', 
indeed, 

It was young Hotspur’s case at Shrewsbuiy. 

Z. Bard. \t was, my lord; who lin’d him* 
self with hope. 


Flattering mmself with project of a power 
Much smallSar than the smallest of his thoughts: 
And so, with great iufiiginatkm. 

Proper to nuusnen, led his potyen to deaths 
^nL winkiiig, leaped Into oesbuction. [hurt 
JSmWIi But, by your it never yet did 
To lay down Ificelmo^ ana fimns of nope, j 

Indeed, j 


lives ao b hope, as in, an eerly spnng 
We see the appearing buds; which, to pramt 
fruit, 

Hope gives not ao mudi warrant, as deqiiir - 
That frosts will bite them. Whm we mean to 
» build. 

We first survey the plot, then draw the model; 
And when we see the figure of the houses 
Then must we rate the cost of the erection; • 
Which, if we find outweighs abilire. 

What do we then but draw anew the model 
In fewer offices, or at least desist fwozk,^ 
To build at all? Much more, in gi^ 
Which it almost to pluck a kingdom down 
And set another up,— should we surv^ 

The plot of situation and the model. 

Consent npon a sure foundation, * 

(bestkm surveyors, know our own estate. 

How able such a work to undergo, 

To weigh against his oppdBite ; or else. 

We fortify m paper and in figures, 

Using the names of men instead of men: 

Like one that draws the model of a house 
B^nd his power to build it ; who, half through. 
Gives o’er, and leaves his part-created cost 
A naked subject to the weeping clouds. 

And waste for churlish winter’s tyranny. 

Mat. Grant that our hopes,— <-yet likefy of 
feir biith, — 

Should be still-bom, and that we now possess’d 
The ndnost man of expectation ; 

I think we are a body strong enough. 

Even as we are, to equal with the kixg. 

L. Bard. What, is the king but fire-and- 
twenty thousand? 

Hast. To us no more ; lunr, not BO much. Lord 
I Bardolph; 

I For his divisions, as the times do brawl, 

Are in three heads: one power against the 
French, 

And one against Glendower ; perfiiroe a tliikd 
Must take up us: so is the unfirm king 
In three divided; and his coffers sound 
With hollow poverty and emptiness. 

Arch, lliat he should draw his several 
strengths tc^ther. 

And come against us in fuU puissance. 

Need not be dreaded. 

Hard. If he should do so, 

He leaves his back unarm’d, the Frendi and 
Welsh 

Bayiimiblm at thus heels: never fear that. 
iZBard. Who is it like diMld lead bis fiarces 
faiiber?' [land; 

• Hast. The Dakeof Lancaster and Westmore- 
Against the Welsh,- himself and Harry Mow 
moutbt 
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But who ia mbatitated^gunit the Fiendi, 

1 have no oertaki notice. 

Arch. Let us on, 

And publish the oocasiaa of our anna. 
Theoommcmwealth is side of their own choice; 
Their over-greedy love hath surfeited: • 

An habitation giddy and unsure 
Hath 1 m that buildeth on the vulgar heart 
O thou fond jnanyl with what loud applause 
Didst thou beat heaven with blessing Boling- 
Iwoke, 

Before he was what thou wouldst have him be 1 
And being now trlmm*d in thine own desires, 
Tlioo, beutly feeder, art so full of him 
That thou provok’st th^lf to him up. 

So, so, thou common dog, didst thou di4;orge 
Thy glutton bosom of the royal Richard; 

And now thou wouldst eat thy dead vomit up^ 
And howl’st to find it Mfhat trust is in these 
times? [die. 

They that, when Richard liv'd, would have him 
Are now become enamour'd on his grave: 
Thou, that threw'st dust upon his goodly head, 
i¥hen through proud Lemdon he came sighing 
on 

After the admired heels of Bolingbroke, 

Cry'st now, O earth yield us that king e^gaint 
Atm take thou this! O thoughts of men accurst ! 
^t, and to come, seems b^ ; things present, 
worst fset on? 

Mawh. Shall we go draw our numbers, and 
HasL We are time’s subjects, and time bids 
be gone. [£xe$tnt. 

ACT 11. 

Scene I. —London. A Street. 

JEnter Hostess, Fang and his Boy with kef, 
and Snare following. 

Host. Master Fang, hove you entered the 
action? 

Fang. It is entered. - , 

Host. Where is your yeoman? Is it a lus^ 
yeoman? will he stand to it? 

Fassg. Sirrah, where’s Snare? 

Host. O Lord, ay I good Master Snare. 
Snare. Here, here. 

Fang. Snare, we most arrest Sir John FMstaE 
Host. Yea, good Master Siuure; I have en- 
tered him and all. 

. Snare, It may chance cost some of us our 
liv^ for he will stab. 

Ho^, Alas the day! take heed of him; he 
stabbed me iq mine own house, and that most 
beastly: in good fiuth, he cares not what mii- 
ddef be doth, if his weapon be out: he wUlfinn 


like any devil^ he will spans neither bme, 
woman, nor 

Fae^, If I can dose with him, I cue not fix 
bisthsast. 

Host. Nob nor I neither: I *U be at your elbow. 

Fae^. An I hut fist him once; an 1 m come 
hut within my vice,— - 

Hint. ^I*am unckme by his going; I warrant 
you, he is an infinitive uung upcm my score: — 
good Master Fai^, hold him sure;— good Master 
Snare, let him not ’sc^pe. He comes condnu* 
antly to Pie-comer,— saving your manhoods, — 
to bvy a saddle pand he is indited to dinner tothe 
Lttb^s Head in Lambert Street, to Master 
Smooth’s the silkman: I pray ye, dnee my 
exioiT is entered, and my case so opmly known 
to the world, let him be brought in to his 
answer. A hundred mark is a mng one for a 
poor lone woman to bear: find 1 have borne, 
and borne, and borne; <md have been fiibbcd 
off, and fubbed off, and fitbbed off, from this daj 
to that day, that it is a shame tj be thought oiu 
There is no honesty in such dealing; unless a 
woman should be made an ass and a beast, to 
bear every knave’s wrong. Yonder he comes; 
and that arrant malmsey-nose knave, Bardolph, 
with«him. Do your offices, do your offices. 
Master Fang and Master Snare ; do me, do me, 
do me your offices.. 

Enter SIR John Fai.staff, Page, and Bar* 

DOLPK. . t 

Fal. How now! whose mare’s dead? what’s 
the mattes? 

Fang. Sir fohn, I arrest you at the suit of 
Mistress Quickly. 

Fal, Away, varletsi — Draw, Bardolph: cut 
me off the YiUain’s head ; throw the quean in 
the channeL 

Host. Throw me in the channel ! I ’ll throw 
thee in the channeL Wilttbou? wilt thou? thou 
ba&taidly rogue I — Murder, murder 1 O thou 
honeysuckle villain! wilt thou kill God’s officers 
and the king’s ? O thou honey-seed rogue ! thou 
art a honey-seed ; a man-queller and a woman- 
queller. 

Fal. Keep them off, Bardolph. 

Fang. A rescue ! a rescue ! 

Hosf, Good people, bring a rescue or twa — 
Thou wo't, wot thou? thou wo’tt wo’t them? 
do, do, thou rogue! do, thou bem^seedl 

Fal. Away, ypuscnlliml you caii^»Uiaal you 
fiistilarian ! I ’ll tickle your catastropM. 

Enter the Lord Chief-Justice, attended. 

Ch, fust. What is the matter? keep the peace 
here, hoi 
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IFaA .Good myJoidtliegood taiael I be> 
yoa, stand to mel * 

CA,jSsi. Hawnami Slrjohnl what, an you 
bnwling here? [hurinea? 

Doth this become your place, yoof time, and 
You should have been well on your way to 
York.— , [on him? 

Stand bom him, fellows wherefore hai^^ thou 

Ifosf, O my most worshipful lord, an^t ^ease 
your grace, I am a poor widow of Eastcheap^ 
and he is arrested at n^ suit 

Ck,Jmt For what sum? 

Host, It is mcue than for some, my kwdi k 
is for all,— all I bavuk He hath eaten me out 
oS house and homei be hath put all nresub* 
stance into that fiit belly of hiss — but I wiU^ve 
some of it out again, or I will ride thee o' nights 
like the mare. 

Faf, I think I alh as like to tide the mare, if 
1 have any vantage of ground to get up. 

d. /ust. How comes this, Sir John? Fie f 
What man of good temper would endure this j 
tempest of exdamation ? Are you not ashamed 
to ^otce a poor widow to so rough a course 
to come Iw her own? 

Fal Wnat is the gross sum that I owe thee? 

Host, Marry, if thou wext an honest anan, 
thyself and the money too, Thou didst swear 
to me upon a parcel -gilt gpblet, sitting in nqr 
Dolphin-chamber, at the round table, 1^ a sea- 
soal 6re, upon Wednesday in Whitsnn-week, 
when the pi^ce broke thy head for likine his 
father toa sinzing-man of Windsor,— thou didst 
swear to me tmn, as I was washii^ thy wound, 
to marry me, and make me my lad^ thy wife. 
Const thou deny it? Did not goodwife Keech, 
the butcher's wife, come in then, and call me 
gossip Quickly? coming in to borrow a mess of 
vin^ar; tellinff us she had a good dish of 
prawns ; where% thou didst desire to eat some; 
whereby I told thee they were ill for a green 
wound? And didst thou not, when she was 
gone down stairs, desire me to be no more so 
femiliarity with sudi poor people; saying that 
ere long they should call me madam? And 
didst thou not kiss me, and bid me fetch thee 
thirty sellings? I put thee now to thy book- 
oaths deny ^ if thou canst! 

FaH My lord, this is a poor mad soul; and 
she says, upfonddown the town, that her eldest 
son is IfloB you: she hath been in good case, 
and, the truth is, poverty hath distracted her. 
But for these foolim o65!oent, 1 beseech you 1 
ndiay have redress against them. 

CA. fust. Sir Jo^, Sir John, I am well ac- 
quainted with Tour manner of wrenching the 
true cause the mlse way. It Binot a cemfideot 


laow, nor toe throng- of woida that eonifrwitb 
such more than impodent ssuHnew feom yoq^ 
can tomt me fomi a level ooiuddentiaoi ,yoa 
have, as it apprera to me, prectised upon the 
easy yiehlii^ quit of this woman, and inade her 
serve^our uses boto in purse and in penoo. 

Host, Yea, in troth, my kxd. 

Ck, Jmt Pr'ythee, peace.— Fay her toe defat 
you owe her, imd unpay the vilhuiy you have 
done with her: the one you may do with straw 
ling money, and the other with current repent- 
ancew 

Fal, My lord, 1 will not undergo this sneap 
without reply. Yen call honountole boldness 
impudent saucineas: ifaman will make coort'sy, 
ana say nothing, he is virtuous:— no, my lord, 
nty humble duty remembered, 1 will hot be your 
snitoe. I say to you, I do desire deliverance 
from toese c^ers, being upon hasty emplby* 
ment in the king's af&irs. * 

CiL /ttiA You speak as having power to do 
wrongt but answer in the effect ra your r^iuta* 
tion, and satisfy the poor woman. 

FaJi Come hither, hostess. ira^os4era^lek, 

Eti^ Gowek. 

CA /*ts/. Now, Master Gower,— what news? 

Goto, The king, my lord, and Harry Frineo 
of Wales 

Are near at hand: the rest this paper tells. 

* \Gives o ktter, 

FaL As I am a gentleman,— 

Host. Nay, you said so before. 

FaL As 1 am a gentleman : — come, no more 
words of it 

Host., thb heavenly ground I tread on, 1 
must be fain to pawn Kioto my plate and the 
tapestry ei my dining-duunbers. 

FaL Glosses, glasses^ is the only drinking: 
and for thy walla^ — a pretty slight drollery, or 
toe story cif toe Ftodtgal, or the German hunt- 
ing in water-work, is worth a toonsand of these 
bra-hangings and these fly-lntten tapestries. 
Let it be ten pound, if thou canst C^e, an 
it were not for thy humours, there is not a bdter 
wench in England. Go, wash thy &ce, and 
draw thy action. Come, ihou must not be in 
this humour with me; dost not know me? corner 
come, } know thou wast set on to this. 

Host, Pray thee, Sir John, let it be but twenty 
noblest Ffeith, I am loth to pawn my plate, so 
God save me, la. • 

FiA Let it alone; I’ll tnake other shift: 
you*]] he a fool sdB. 

my «ram. I ^ope you'll ^me to sup^. 
You Hi pay me all 'together? 
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F^. Will I live? — Go, with her, with her 
[to Bakdolpu] ; hook oo, hook on. 

Host, Will you have Doll Teanheet meet 70a 
at supper? 

FaC No more words; let’s have her. 

[£x»iiMirHosT., Bard., Officers, andfagt. 

Ch, Just, I have heard better news. 

FaL What’s the news, my good lord? 

Ch. Just, Where lay the king last n^ht? 

Gjtoo, At Basingstoke, my lord. 

Fal, Ihope, my lord, all’s well: what’s the 
news, xcg lord? 

Ck, Jssst. Come all his forces back? 

Gtno, No ; fifteen hundred foot, five hundred 
horse. 

Are march’d up to my Lord of Lancaster, 
Against Nbrthumberland and the archbishopb 

FaL Comes the king bock from Wales, my 
noble lord? [sently: 

Ch. Just. You shall have letters of me pre* 
Come, go along with me, good master Gower. 

FaL My lord I 

Ck. Just, What *8 the matter? 

FaL Master Gower, shall 1 entreat you with 
me to dinner? 

Com. 1 must wait upon my good lord here, 
~1 thank you, good Sir John. 

Ch. Just. Sir J ohn, you loiter here too long, 
being you are to lake soldiers up in counties as 
you go. 

Fat. Will you sup with me. Master Gower? 

Ch.Just. What foolish master taught you 
these manners. Sir John? 

Fat, Master Gower, if they become me not, 
he was a fool that taught them me. — This is the 
right fencing grace, my lord; tap for tap, and 
so part lair. 

Ch,Just. Now, the lx>rd lighten thee! thou 
art a great fool. [Exeunt. 

SCRN£ II . — Thesanun Another Streot, 
Enter Prince Henry and PoiMS. 

P, Hen. Before God, 1 am exceeding weai^. 

Pams, Is it come to that? I had thou^t 
weariness durst not have attached one of so high 
blood. 

P. Hen, Fiuth, it does me; though It dis- 
colours the comdexion of my greatness to ac- 
knowledge it Doth it not wow vikl/ in me 
to desire small beer? 

Poins. Why, a prince should not be so loosely 
studied as to remember so weak a composition. 

P, Hon. Belike, then, my appetite was not 
prined^ got) for, by my troth, 1 do now 
member the poor creature, sn^ beer. But, 
indeed, these humble oonwrations make me : 


Whatadi^gmce 
thy name? or I9 know 
thy fime to-morrow? or to iake.note how many 
patref silk stockings thou hast; vis., these, and 
those that were thy peach-coloured ones? or to 
bear the inventory of thy shirts, as, one for 
8upe|ffiuiQr, and one other for use?-— but that the 
tennis ooun-keeper knows better than I ; for it 
is a low ebb of linen with thee when 
keepest not racket there; as thou hast not done 
a great while, because the rest of thy low- 
countries have made a shift to eat up thy holland: 
and God knowat whether those that bawl out 
the ruins of thy linen shall inherit his kingdom : 
but the midwives say the children are not in the 
fiuilt^ whereupon the world increases, and 
kindreds are m^htily strengthened. 

Pains. How ill it follows, after you have 
laboured so hard, you should Aik so idly I Tell 
me, how many goM young princes would doso^ 
their fathers bemg so rick as yours at this time 
is? 

P. Hen, Shall I tell Ihee one thing, Poins? 

Poins. Yes, foith; and let it be an excellent 
good thing. 

P, Hen. It shall serve among wits of no 
higher breeding than thine. 

Poins. Go to; I stand the push of your one 
thing that you will tell. 

/’. Bon. Marry, i tdl thee, — it is not meet 
that I riiould be sad, now my father is rick : 
albeit I could tell to thee, — as to die it pleases 
me, for fault of a better, to call my fiiend,~>J 
could be sad and sad indeed too. 

Poins. Very hardly upon such a subject. 

P, Hen, By this band, thou think’st me as 
for in the devil’s book as thou and Falstaff for 
obdoraqr and persistency : let the end try tlie 
man. But 1 tell thee, ray heart inwardly 
t^t my fatherisso rick ; and keeping such vile 
company as thou art hath in reason ^en from 
me all ostentation of sorrow. 

Pams, The reason * 

P, Hots, What wouldst thou think of me if 
I riiould weep? 

Pains, I would think thee a most prinedy 
hypocrite. 

P, Hoes, It would be every man’s thought; 
and thou art a blessed jfeUow to think as every 
manthinksi never a man’s thou^t in the worm 
keeps the road-way better than thme : evcnr man 
would t^k me an hypocrite indeed. Andyi^ 
acCTtes your most wcosMpftd thought to thin k 
so? , , 

Pokss, Yl%, because you have been so lewd, 
and so nmeih. engraffed to Falstaff. 

P, Hess, And to thee. 



SECX>ND PART OP KING HENRY IV. 


/Wwr By fUi I am well apoke on; I 
can facof it with mine owilean: the woiat that 
Ihcw can say of me is that 1 am a second brother, 
ana that I am a proper fellow of my hands; and 
those two things I confess 1 cannoehelp. — By 
dm mass, here comes Baidolph. 

P, Hm» And the boy that I gavif Falstaff: 
he had him from me Christian ; and look, if 
the &t villain have not transform^ him ap& 

Enter Bardqlph and Page. 

Band. God save jronr grace 1 
P. Hen. And yours, most ncUe BaidolphI 
Bard, Come, you virtuous ass \te the nge], 
you faasbfiil fool, must you be blushing? where* 
fore blush you now? What a maidenly man-at* 
arms are you become? Is it such a matter to 
get a pottie-pot*s maidenhead? 

He calleZl me even now, my lord, 
diroip^ a red lattice, and 1 could discern no part 
of hisfece from the window: at last I spied his 
eytM ; and methought he had made two noles in 
the alewife’s new red petticoat, and so peeped 
throi^ 

P, Hen. Hath not the boy profited? 

Bard. Away, you whoreson upright mbbit, 
aww! • 

Paffu Away, you rascally AlthsBa*5 dream, 
aw^I , 

P. Hen. Instruct us, boy; what dream, boy? 
Paa. Moot, my lord. Althaea dreamt she 
was mUverecr of a fire*b^d ; and therefore I 
call him her dream. 

P. Hen, A crown’s worth of good interpre- 
tation there it is, boy. [Gwee him memy. 

Prim. O that this good blossom could be 
kept from cankers I — ^Well, there is sixpence to 
preserve thee. 

Bard. An you do not make him be hanged 
among you, the gallows shall have wrong. 

P. Hen. And m>w doth thy master, Baidolph? 
Bard. Well, my lord. He heard of your 
gmoe^s coming to town; there’s a letter for 
you. 

Prim. Delivered with good respect — And 
how doth the martlemas, your master? 

Bard. In bodily health, sir. 

Peim. Many, the immortal n^ needs a 
pifayaidan; but that moves not him: though 
wt be sidc,*it dies not 
P. Hen, Idoallowthiswentobeasfiuniliar 
wiiii me as my dog: and he holds his idaoe; for 
Vwk voo how he wtiteai 
pStti [iPasrfr.) John Fubkff, hn^f- 
evety man most know that, as m os he has 
oocarioa to name hinuelfr even like thode that 
ue Idn to thejdrg; fox th^ neves pddt thdr 


fii^ but they say. There is seme ef the 
blood spilt.— -How eomos thatl saw he, umt 
talma upon him not to conceive. Tlie answer 
hi as le^ as a borrower’s cap. Jam the 
poor (onstn^ sir, 

P, Hen Tdvft they will be kin to us, or they 
will fetch it frcra Japhet But to the letter: — 

J*onu. [Reads.\ Sir John Falstaff, knight, te 
tho wn the king, nearest his frihor. Homy 
Prince of Wales, greriw^.—^^y, thia is a 
certificate. 

P, Hen. Peace I 

Prim. [Reads. 1 1 will imitate the henourabii 
Remam in brevity .•^-esae be means brevity in 
lureath, short-winded . — I commend me to thee, 
I ammend thee, and I leave thee. Be not too 
familiar with Prim; for he misuses Ihy favours 
so much that he swears thou art to marry his 
sister NtU. Repent at idle times as thou meyest, 
and se, farewell. * 

Them, by yea and m, {which is as 
much as to say, as thou usest him,) 

J ACK Falstafp, with tty familiars; 
OHN, with my brothers and sisters; 

I and Sir John with all Europe. 

\ My lord, I will steep tliis letter in sack, and 
make him eat it. 

/’. Hen. That ’s to make him eat twen^ of 
his words. But do you use me thus, |ied? 
must I marry your sister? 

PoinJ. God send the wench have no worse 
fortune 1 but I never said sa 
P. Hon, Well, thus we play the fools with 
the time; and the spirits or the wise sit in the 
clouds and mock ua — I s your 'master here in 
London? 

Bard. Yes, my lord. 

P. Hen. y^re sops he? doth the old boar 
fimd in the old frank? 

Bard. At the old place, my lord, — in East- 
dieap. 

P. Hen. What company? 

Pc^ Ephesians, mylord,--oftheolddiurch. 
P. Hen. Sup any wmnen with him? 

Pe^. None, my lord, but old Mistress 
Quicl^ and Mistress Doll Teaisheet 
P, Hm. What pagan may that be? 

A proper gentlewoman, sir, and a 
kinswoman m my mastet’A 
P. Hen. Even such kin as the paiidi heifers 
are to Uie town boll.— Shall we steal upon them. 


Ned, at sapper? 

Poim. i am 
follow you. 


your dwdow, my lord; I’ll 


• P, Hen, Srrah, you boy,— and Baidolph,— 
no w(^ to your master mat I am yet come to 
town t tfaeie^B for your silence^ 
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Bard. I have no tongue, »r. 

And for mine, sir, — I will govern it 
B, Han, Fare ye well; go. {EMUni Bae* 
OOLPH am/ Page.]— This Doll Tearsheet^ould 
be some rood. 

Poim. I warrant you, as common a# the 
way between Saint Alban’s and London. 

P, Htn. How mi^t we sec Falstaff bestow 
himself to-night in his true colour^ and not 
ourselves be seen? 

Paim, Put on two leathern jerkins and 
aprons, and wait upon him at his table as 
^wers. 

P. Han. From a god to a bull? a heavy de- 
scension I it was Jove’s case. From a prince 
to a prentice? a low transformation I that shall 
be mine; for in everything the purpose must 
weigh with the folly. — Folfow me, Ned. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENK III. — ^Warkworth. Before the Castle. 

Enter Northumberland, Lady Northum- 
berland, and Lady Percy. 

Horth. I pray thee, loving wife, and gentle 
daughter. 

Give even way unto my rough affiurs: 

Put not you on the visage of the times. 

And be, like them, to Percy troublesome. 

Lddy N. 1 have given over, I will speak no 
more : • 

' Do what you will ; your wisdom be your guide. 
North. Alas, sweet wife, my honour is at 
pawn; 

And, but iny going, nothing can redeem it. 
Lady P. O, yet, for God’s sake, go not to 
these wars ! 

The time was, lather, that you broke your word. 
When you were more endear’d to it than now ; 
When your own Percy, when my heart-dear 
Harry, 

Threw many a northward look to see his father 
Bring up his powers; but he did long in vai^. 
Who then persuaded you to stay at home?’ 
There were two honours lost, — ^yours and your 
son’s. 

For vours, — ^may heavenly glory brighten it I 
For his, — it stuw t^n him, as the sun 
In the grey vault of^heaven : and by his,light 
Did all the chivalry uf Eng^d move 
To do brave acts : he was, indeed, the glass 
. Wherein the noble youth did dress themselves: 
He had no legs that practis’d not his gait ; 

And speaking diick, which nature made his 
blemish, • 

Became the accents of the valiant ; 

For those that could speak low and tardily, j 


Would turn their own perfection to abuse . 
To seem like him: s6 that in speedi, in gait. 
In diet, in affections of delig^ 

In militaw rules, humours blood. 

He was the mark and gloss, copy and book. 
That foshion’d others. And him, — O wondrous 
1^1 

O miracle of men!— him did you leave, — 
Second to none, unseconded cy you, — 

To look upon the hideous god of war 
In disadvantage ; to abide a field 
Where nothing but the sound of Hotspur’s name 
Did seem defensible : — so you left him. 

Never, O never, do hb ghost die wrong 
To h<dd your honour more precise and nice 
With others than with him 1 let them alone: 
The marshal and the archbishop are strong: 
Had my sweet Harry had but half their numbers. 
To-day might I, hanging on^lotspur’s neck. 
Have talkM of Monmouth’s grave. 

North. Beshrew your heart. 

Fair daughter, you do draw my spirits from me 
With new lamenting ancient oversights. 

But I must go, and meet with danger there; 
Or it will seek me in another place. 

And find me worse provided. 

Lmiy N. O, fly to Scotland, 

Till tlmt the nobles and the armra commons 
Have of their puis^nce made a little taste. 
Lady P. If they get ground and vantage of 
the king. 

Then join you with them, like a Kb of steel. 
To make strength stronger; but, for all our loves, 
First let them try themselves. So did your son ; 
He was so suffer’d : so came I a widow; 


And never shall have length of life enough 
To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes. 
That it may grow and sprout as high as heaven. 
For recordatmn to my noble husband. 

North. Come, come, go in witli me. ’Ha 
with my mind 

As with the tide swell’d up unto its height. 
That makes a still -stand, running neither way. 
Fain would I go to meet the archbishop. 

But many thousand reasons hold me back. 

I will resolve for Scotland : there am I, 

Till time and vantage crave my compoiw. 

{Exeunt. 


Scene IV.— London. A Room ht the BoaPs 
Head Tavern in Eastcheaf. 

Enter two Drawers. 

I Dram. What the devil hast thou brought 
there? apple-johns? thou know’st Sir Joimi 
cannot endure an apple-john. 

8 Dram. Mass, umu sayest true. The piinoa 
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cMioe sei^a dish of 


befim him, and 


itopi €f thtsp six drvt rotmd^ pU^ witkerid 
knigkis. It angered him to the heftrt : but be 
hath forgot that. 

1 Draw, Why, then, cover, and^ aet them 
down: and see if thou canst find out Sneak’s 
noise: Mistress Tearaheet would &in hear some 
muac. Despatch : — the room where they sup* 
ped is too hot; they’ll come in straighL 

2 Draw. Sirrah, here will be the prince and 
Master Poins anon; and they f^ill put on two 
of our jerkins and aprons: and Sir John must 
not know of it: Baroblph hath tnou^t word. 

1 Draw. By the mass, here will be old utis: 
it will be an excellent stmtc^em. 

2 Draw. I’ll see if I can find out Sneak. 

** [£xt?. 

Enter Hostess and Doll Tearshbet. 

Hast. I’ faith, sweetheart, methinks now you 
are in an excellent good temperality : your pul- 
sidge beats as extraordinarily as heart would 
dewe; and your colour, 1 warrant you, is as 
red as any rose : but, i’ ^th, you have drunk 
too much canaries; and that’s a marvelous 
searching wine, and it perfumes the blood ere 
one can say, What ’s this?-*^ow do you now? 

Dolt. Better than I was:— hem. 

Hast. Why, that ’s well said ; a good heart ’s 
worth gold.— ^%x)ok, here comes Sir John. 

Enter Falstaff singing. 

Fed. IFhen Arthur first in court — Empty 
the jorden. [Exit i Drawer .}— was a 
worthy kit ^. — How now. Mistress Doll I 

Host. Sick of a calm ; yea, good sooth. 

Fai. So is all her sect ; an they be once in 
a calm, they are sick. 

Doll, You muddy rascal, is that all the com- 
fort you give me? 

Fai. You make hit rascals, Mistress DolU 

Ihli, I make them ! gluttony and diseases 
make them; I make them not. 

FaL If the cook help to make the gluttony, 
you help to make the diseases, Doll: we catch 
of you, Doll, we catch of you ; grant that, my 
poor virtue, grant that 

DoU. Y^*joy,— our chains and our jewels. 

Fai. Your broochost pearls^ and ouchat—lot 
to serve bravely is to come halting off, you 
know: to come off the breach with bis j^e 
bent faiavely, and to suigeiy bravely; to ven- 
ture upon the diaig«d ch^bers bravely,-— 

Hang yourself, you muddy conger, 
hang youiselfl 


iSIhi/. By my troth, this is the old &ahion; 
you two never meet but yod &11 to some disooidi 
you are both, in good troth, as rheumatic as two 
dry toasts; you cannot one bear with another’s 
confinnities. What the good>y^l one must 
bear, and that must be you [to Doll]: you are 
the weaker vessel, as they say, the emptier 
vessel. 

Doll. Can a weak empty vessel bear sudi a 
huge full ho|^eBd? there ’s a whole merdiant’s 
venture of fiouideaux stuff in him; you have 
not seen a hulk better stuffed in the hold. — 
Come, I ’ll be friends with thee. Jack : thou 
art going to the wars ; and whether I shall ever 
see thee again or no, there is nobody carea 

Re-enter First Drawer. • 

I Draw. Sir, Ancient Pistol is below, and 
would speak with you. 

Doll. Hang him, swagge’ring rascal ! let him 
not come hither: it is the foul-mouth’dst rogue 
in Rn gIftiMl. 

Htnt. If he swagger, let him not come here: 
no, by my &ith; I must live amongst my 
neighTOuis; I’ll no swa^;erers: I am in good 
name and fiune with the very best:— shut the 
door ; — there comes no swaggerers here : I have 
not lived all this while to have swaggering now: 
— ^ut the door, I pray you. 

Fai. Dost thou hear, hostess?— 

Host.^Vsxy you, po^ yourself, Sir John: 
there comes no swaggerers here. 

Fai. Dost thou hear? it is mine ancient. 

Hint. Tilly-fally, Sir John, never tell me: 
your ancient swaggerer comes not in my doors. 

1 was before Master Tisick, the deputy, the other 
day; and, as he said to me, — it was no loiter 
ago than Wednesd^ Neighbour Quiehly, 
says he;— Master Dumb, our minister, was by 
then ; — NeigMour Quickly^ says he, receive those 
that are chdl; foTy saith he, you are in an ill-- 
name;‘—ixQm he said so, I can tell whereupon; 
foTt .says hs,ymare an honest womans and well 
thought on; therefore take heed what gtmts you 
receive: receive, says he, no swaggering com” 
panions, — ^There comes none here; — ^you would 
I bless you to hear what he said: — ^no, I’ll no 
swaggerers. 

Jle’s no swaggerer, hostess; a tame 
cheater, i’ feith ; you may stroke him as gently 
as a puf^ greyhound : he will not swag^ with 
a Barb^ ben, if her feathers turn bade in any * 
diow of resistance.— Call him nm drawer. 

lExH I Drawer. 

• ASu/. Cheater, call you him? I will bar no 
honest man my house, nor no cheater: but Ido 
not love swag^iing) by my troth, I am the 
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fACtn, 


wone when one an* swagger: feel, masters, 
liow I diake; look I wanant yon. 

/W4 So^ do, nostesb 

£fas/. Do 1? yea, in very truth, do I, an ’twere 
an aspen leaf: I oonnot alnde swaggerers. ^ 

A'n/sr Pistol, Bardolph, oftd Fags. 

JVt/. God save you, Sir John 1 

Welcome, Ancient Here, Pistol, 

I duuge yon wi^ a cup of sack: do you dis- 
charge ujxm mine hostess. 

i will discharge upon her, Sir John, with 
two bullets. 

/'iU. She is pistol-proof, sir; you shall hardly 
offend her. 

IPas/. Come, 1*11 drink no proofs nor no bullets: 

I *11 drink* no more than will do me good, for 
no man*8jpleasure, 1. 

JVs/. Then to you, Mrs. Dorothy; 1 will 
diarge you. 

/^/4 Charge me 1 I scorn you, scurvy com- 
panion. What I you poor, base, rascally, cheat- 
tag, lack-linen matel Away, you mouldy n^e, 
awayl 1 am meat for your master. 

jiiA I know you. Mistress Dorothy. 

Z^/T. Avray, you cut-purse rascal 1 you filthy 
bung, away 1 1^ this wine, I *11 thrust my knife 
in your mouldy chaps, an you play the saucy 
cuttle with me. Away, you bottle-ale rascal I 

r tu basket-hilt stale juggler, you l--Since when, 
pray you, sir? — GroV light, with t^o points 


on ywr shoulder? much I 

Ai/. I wiU nmrder your ruff for this. 

Ah4 No uMMre, Pistol; I would not have you 
g^off here; discharge yourself of our company, 

Ms/, No^ good Captain Pistol; not here, 
sweet captafo. 

MU Captain I thou abominable damned 
cheater, art thou not ashamed to be called cap- 
tain? If captains were of*my mind, they would 
truncheon you out, for taking their names upon 
ycm before you have earned them. You a cap- 
tainl you slave, for what? for tearing a poor 


whore's ruff in a bawdy-house? — He a I 

haivhim,io|[oel He lives upon mouldy stewed 
prunes and dried cakes. AcaptiunI God’slight, 


these villains will make the word as odious as 
the word occupy; whidt was an excellent good 
word before it was ill-sorted t therefore captains 
had need look to it 

Mrdl Pray thee, go down, good ancienL 
Hark thee hiu^. Mistress DolL 
Not I : I tell thee what, Corporal Bar- 
dolpbr-”! could tear her i-ol *11 be revenged on 
her. 

Pray thee, go down. 


JYsA 1*11 see her damned first;'— to Plutda 
damned lake, by thjjrhaiid, totheli^nud dee& 
with Erebiuana tmrtureavile also. Hold ho& 
and line, say 1. Down, down, dogsl down, 
fiutoni Have we not Hken bme? 

Ms/, Good Captain Peesel, be qmet ; it is 
very late^i* faith : 1 beseek you now, aggravate 
your dioler. 

JVif, These be good humours, indeed! Shall 
packhorses. 

And hollow pamperM jades of Asia, 

Which cannot go but thirty miles a-day, 
Compare with'\2pesars, and with Cannibals, 
And Trojan Greeks? nay, rather damn them 
with 

King Cerberus; and let the welkin roar. 

Shall we foil foul for toys? 

Ms/, By my troth, caplin, these are very 
bitter words. 

San/. Be grnie, ^»d ancient : this will grow 
to :t brawl anon. 

J\is/. Die men like dogs t give crowns like 
fans I Have we not Hiren here? 

Ms/, O* my word, captain; there's none 
such here. What the gooa-year 1 do you think 
I would deny her? for Godsake, be quiet 
/Vs/, Then feed and be &t, my foir Calipolis. 
Come, give me some sack. 

Se for/una mi ^/ormentat ^ sperart mi 
/en/a.— 

Fear we broadsides? no, let the fiend give fire: 
Give me some sack »— end, sweetheart, lie thou 
there. ^ [Laying dewn his sword. 
Come we to full points here ; and are e/’Ceieras 
nothings 

Fal,^ Pistol, 1 would, be quiet 
Fis/. Sweet knight, 1 kiss thy neif: what! 
we have seen the seven stara 
IMl, Thrust him down stairs; I cannot endure 
such a fustian rascal. 

Pis/. Thrust him down stain ! know we not 
Gallow^ n^? 

Fal, ^oit him down, Bardolidi, like a shove- 
groat diilling: nay, an he do n^ing hut speak 
nothing, he shall be nothing here. 

Bat^ Come, get you down stairs. 

IHs/. Whatl mall we have incision? diallwe 
imbrue?— [SsuOehin^ his spmd. 
Then death rock me asleep, afan^ my dolefid 

Why, thc^&*grievoas, ghastW, gaping wounds 
Untwine the Sisten Three 1 Come, AtropoSk I 
say I 

Here *8 goodly stuff towaid f 
Fal, Give me ssuf r^iier, boy. 

DoU, I pray thee. Jack, I pcay thee, do liol 
draw. 
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FaL Get yon down staifii 

iDmmiaifft 4nd driving' PlST. en/. 

H^’tagooajytnttiiltl Illfonwear 
keraiiig house afim 1*11 be in these tinits and 
fri^ts. So; -murder, I warrant ilow.>-Alu, 
alasi put up your nal^ weapons, put up your 
naked weapons. {Bxrunt PisT. pmf ^rd. 

1 pray thee, Jack, be quiet; the rascal 
is gone. — ^Ah, you whoreson little valiant villain, 
you! 

Host, Are you not hurt i* the groin? me* 
thought he made a shrewd thrust at your belly. 

Jde - SH/rr Baroolpb. 

Fal Have you turned him out of doors? 

JJofd, Yes, sir. The rascal’s drunk:* you 
have hurt him, sir, in the shoulder. 

Fal. A ras(^ 140 brave met 

Doff. Ah, you sweet Uttle rogue, you 1 Alas, 
poor ape, how thou sweatest i come, let me wipe 
thy fime ; — come on, you whoreson diops:— an, 
rogue I i’ fiuth, I love thee. Thou art as valor- 
ous as Hector of Tiroy, worth five of Agamem- 
non, and ten times better than the nine worthies : 
ah, villain 1 

Fal. A rascally slavel I will toss the rogue 
in a Uanket * 

Doff. Do, if thou darest for thy heart: If 
diou dost. I’ll canvass thee between a pair of 
sheets. 

* Musicians. 

J^. The music is come, sir. 

Jw. Let them plav; — ^pla^, sirs. — Sit on my 
knee, Doll.— A rascal-bragging slavel die rogue 
fled from me like quicksilver. 

Doff. V fiuth, and thou followedst him like a 
churdk Thou whoreson little ddy Bartholomew 
hoar-p^, when wilt thou leave fightii^ o’ days 
and loming o’ ni^ts, and brain to patch up 
thine old Ixxty for heaven? 

JSnUrt 6eimd, Princb Henry oim? Foims 
disguisodas Drawers. 

Fed. Peace, good Doll I do not speak like a 
Death’s-head; do not bid me remember mine 
end. 

Doff. Snab, adiat humour is the prince of? 

Fed. A gflod shallow young fidlow: he would 
have made a good pantler; he would have 
dujmsd Incad well. 

Doff. Thqrsay Polnshasagood wit. 

FioL Hea good wit? hang bun, habooni his 
wkisaathidcasTewksbaKyiiuistaid; thmeis 
no more oonoeit in him thait is in a malleh 

Doff. Why does the pdnce love him so, tllen^ 


S09 

Fed. Because their lags are both of a UgmMi 
and he plays at quoits well ; and eats omigcr Mid 
fisttnel; and diinka-off candleif ends fisr flap- 
drains; and rides die wild mare with the bqvs; 
ancfiumis upon joint-stools; and swesra with a 
goodagiace; and wean his boot very anooth, 
like unto the sign of the leg; and breeds no bate 
with telling of discreet stories; and such other 
^mbol &cultieshe has, that show a weak mind 
and an able body, for toe which the prinoe ad- 
mits him: for the prince himself is sura anodier; 
the weight of a hair will turn the scales between 
toeir avoirdupois. * 

P. Hen. Would not this nave of a wheel have 
his ears cut off? 

Pains. Let us beat him before his whore. 

P. Hen. Look, whether toe witlieced dder 
hath not his poll clawed like a parrot. 

Poins. Is It not strange |hat desire should so 
many years outlive peifiorimmce? 

Fed. Kiss me, Doll. 

P. Hen. Saturn and Venus diis year in ctm- 
junedon 1 what says the almanac to that? 

Pnns. And, look, whether toe fiery Tngon, 
his man, be not lisping to his master’s old tames, 
his note-book, his counsel-keeper. 

FaL Thou dost mve me flattering faus^ 

Doff. By niy troth, I kiss thee with a mosli 
Constant heart. 

Fed. 1 am old, I am old. 

Doffy 1 love toee better than I love e’er a 
scurvy yrang boy of them alL 

Ftd. What stuff urilt thou have a Iditle of? I 
shall receive money on Thuiaday; thou duJt 
have a cap to-morrow. A mmy srag, come; 
it grows late ; we will to bed. Thou wilt f<»get 
me when I am gone. 

Doff. By my troth, thou wilt set me a weep- 
ing, an thou sayest so t prove that ever I drm 
myself handsome till toy return well, hearken 
die end. 

FaL Some sack, Francis. 

P. Hen., Poins. Anon, anon, sir. 


Fed. Hal a bastard son of the lung’s?— And 
art not toon Poins, his brother? 

P. Hon. Why, toon globe of raifol continental 
what a life dost thou lead! 

FaL, A better than tboui I am a gentleman; 
thou a drawer. 

P. Hon. Very true, rir, and I come to daw 
you out by the can. 

Host. O, toe Lord ptesem. tl^ good grace 1 
by my troth, welcome to London. Now, the 
IM Ueas that sweet free of thinel O Jesn, 
are you come firom Wales? 

FoL Thou whoresoE mad oompound of 
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majesty,— tnr this li^t fle^ and ocmmpt blood, 
thou ait weiooine. 

DaU. How. you &t^l I I soom^L 
jPrins, My lora, he will drive you out of your 
revenge, and turn all to a merriment, if yoistake 
not the heat 

P , PUSH , You whoreson candle-mine, you, how 
vilely did you speak of me even now bdore this 
honest, virtuous, civil, gentlewoman 1 
Post. God's blessing on your good heart 1 and 
so die is, Iw my troth. 

Phi. Di^t thdu hear me? 

P, Hm, Yes ; and you knew me, as you did 
when you ran away m Gadshi'< : knew I 

was at you; back, and spoke it oa purpose to 
try my mtience. 

Pa/, No, no, no; not so; I did not think 
thou wast within hearing. 

P. Hen, I diall drive you, then, to confess 
the wilful abuse, and then 1 know how to handle 
you. 

Pal. No abuse, Hal, on mine honour; no 
abuse. 

P, Hen, Not 1 to dispraise me, and call me 
pantier, and bread-chipper, and I know not 
what! 

Pal, No abuse, HaL 
Peim, No abuse ! 

Pal, No abuse, Ned, in the world; honest 
Ned, none. 1 dispraised him before the kicked, 
that the wicked mieht not&ll in love with him; — 
in whidi doing, 1 have done the part of a care- 
ful friend and a true sulgect, ana th/ father is 
to give me thanks for it. No abuse, Hal; — 
none, Ned, none; — no, hath, boys, none. 

P, Hen, See now, whether pure fear and en- 
tire cowardice doth not make thee wrong this 
virtuous gentlewoman to close with us? is she 
of the wicked? is thine hostess here of the wicked? 
or is thy boy of the wicked ?"or honest Bardolph, 
whose zeal bums in liis nose, of the wicked? 
Poim, Answer, thou dead elm, answer. • 
FaL The fiend hath pricked down Baidolph 
InecoveraUe; and his &oe is Lucifer's privy- 
kitchen, where he doth nothing but roast malt- 
worms. For the bew, — there is a good angel 
about him; but the outbids him toa 
P. Hen, For die women? 

PaL For one ofthem,—riie is in hell already, 
and bums, poor soul t For the other, — 1 owe 
•her money; and whether she be damned tor 
that, I know noL 
Hoa, No, I warrant you. 

PaL Not I think thou art not; I think thoa 
art quit for that, hforry, there is anothtf in- 
diqtment upon thee for suffering flesh to be 


eaten in thy house, contrary to the law; for the 
which I thmk thou wllt howL 
Hut, All victuallers do so: what's a joint of 
mutton or two in a whole Lmit? 

P, Hen, Yon, genUewoman, — 

IMl, What says your grace? 

PaL Hi^ grace says that which his flerii re- 
bels against. {XhecHt^ wiikin. 

Host, Who knocks so loud at door? Look 
to the door there, Frrncis. 

Enter Peto. 

P, Hen, Petdi how nowl what news? 

Pet, The king your fiither is at Westminster; 
And there are twenty weak and wearied posts 
Come from the north: and as I came aloi^ 

I met and overtook a dozen captains. 
Bare-headed, sweating, knocking at the taverns, 
And asking every one fer SiFjwn FalstafE 
P. Hen, By Wven, Poins, I feel me much 
to blame, 

So idly to profane the precious time; 

When tempest of commotion, like the south. 
Borne with black vapour, doth b^in to melt. 
And drop upon our nare unarmed heads. 

Give me my sword and cloak. — Falstaff, good- 
• night 

[Exeunt P. Hbn., PoiNS, Pbto, and Barjx . 
Pal, Now corner in the sweetest morsel of 
the night, and we must hence, and leave it un- 
pickea \_Knockit^v>iihin.'\ More knocking 
at the door I * 

Re-enter Bardolph. 

How now ! what 's the matter? 

Bards, You must away to court, sir, presently; 
a dozen captains stay at door for you. 

Ped, Pay the musicians, sirrah \io the Page}. 
— Farewell, hostess; — ^fiurewell, DolL —You see, 
my good wenches, how men of merit are sought 
after: the undeserver may sleep, when the man 
of action is called on. FareweH, good wenches: 
if I be not sent away post, I will see you again 
ere I go. 

Doll. I cannot speak;— if my heart be not 
ready to burst, — ^well, sweet Jack, have a cate 
thyself. 

Pid, Farewell, forewell. 

[Exeunt Falstaff omf Bardolph. 
Host, Well, fere thee well: I nave known 
thee these twenty-nine years, come peasood- 
time; butanhonesterandtruer-heartearnSn,— 
well, fine thee welL 

Bard, [fVitJkAs,^ Mistress Tearsheet,— 

Host, What's the matter? 

Bard, [WUkin,\ Bid Mistress Tearsheet 
come to my master. 
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UmU Of nnif DoUf tun; nin, good DoU. 
ACT IIL 

SCBNB 1 • -Westminster. A ^Sm »» ike 

POttO/CCm 

Enter KiNO Henry in his tsightgpehn^ with a 
Page. 

K. Hen. Go nil the Earla of Suraqr and of 
Warwick: [letteis, 

Butf ere they comef lad them c/er-iead these 
And well consider cS. them : mafte good speed. 

fSasif Page. 

How many thousand of my poorest saUects 
Are at thk hour asleep I-— O sleeps O gAitle 
sleeps 

Nature’s soft nuise^how have I fii^ted theOf 
That thou no more wilt weigh my eyelids down. 
And steep my senses in foigetiulness? 

Why rathert sleep* liest thou in smoky crihs* 
Upon uneasy ps^ets stietchii^ the£, 

And hush’d with buzzing night-flies to thy 
Than in the perfum’d chambers of the great* 
Under high canopies of costly statef 
And lull’d with sounds ctf sweetest melody? 

O thou dull god* why liest thou with the i^le 
In loathsome beds* and leav’st the Idngly couch 
A watch-case or a common ’fcunim bell? 

Wilt thou lyxm the high and giddy mast 
Seal up the sh|p-bay*8 eyes, and rock his brains 
In cradle the rude imperious surge, 

And in the visitation the winds, 

Who take the ruflian billows by the top, 
Corlii^ their monstrous heads, and hangiirg 
them ^ • 

That, with U^hurly, dc^h itselFa^kes? 
Canst thou, O partial sleep, give thy repose 
To the wet sea-boy in an hour so rude ; 

And in the calmest and most stillest ni^t, 

With all applianoes and means to boot. 

Deny it toaking? Then, happy low, liedownl 
Unea^ lies the nead that wears a crown. 

Enter Warwick am/ Surrey. 

?Ksr. Many good-morrows to your majesty! 
AZ Hen. Is k good-morrow, lends? 

War. *Tiibone o’clock, and past 
H. Hen. Why, then, good-monow to you 
all, kids. 

Have you o’er the letters diat I sent you? 
War, W« I 18 V& my lke& [Idi^om 

A* s209Ba Rlwll yOD pCICOlVO UlO DOOy 01 OOl 

How foul it is; what rank diseases grow, 

And with what danger, near the heart ot it 
War. It is but as a body yet temper’d; 


Mktor’d 

My lord Northundxrlaad will soon be cool’d. 
H. Hen. O God I that one mkte read dm 
boedeof flue. 

And aee the revedotion of the times 
Make mountains level, and the continent, — 
Weary of solid firmness, ->nielt itself 
Into the seal and, other times, to see 
The be^y girdle of the ocean [mock. 

Too wide fat Neptune’s hips; how ^noea 
And dinngea fill the cim of altejration 
With divers liquors f Oh, if ti^ were seen. 
The haj^est youth,— viewing his progress 
through. 

What perils past, what crosses to ensue,— 
Would shut the book, and sit him down and die. 
’Tis not ten years gone [friends. 

Since Richard and Noiahumberland, great 
Did feast together, and in two years after 
Were they at wars. It is but e^ht years since 
This Petty was the man nearest nw soul; 

Who like a brother toil’d in my af&irs. 

And laid his love and life under my fort; 

Yea, for my sake, even to the eyes of Ridiaid 
Gave him cfeflance. But which of yon was by,— 
You, cousin Nevil, as I may remember, — 

j;7h Warwick. 
When Richard, — with his we brimful of tears. 
Then c|;eck’d and mted hy Northumberland,— 
Did speak these words, now prov’d a prophecy? 
NerthumherUmd^ then hdder iy the w4w4 
^ cousin BoHngbroke ascends my threne^-^ 
Though then. Got knows, I had no such intent. 
But tmt necessity so bow’d the state 
That I and greatness were compell’d to kiss: — 
The time s^l come, thus did he follow it, 

The time toittceme, that fml sin, gathering head. 
Shall break into eorru^ien — so went on, 
Foretelling this same time’s condition. 

And the division of our amity. 

War. There is a history in all men’s lives, 
Figuring the nature of the times deceas'd; 

The which observ’d, a man may prophesy. 

With a near aim, of the main cnance of aiji^ 
As ^ not come to life, which in thdr seeds 
Ana weak b«innings He intreasured. [time; 
Sudi thii^ become the hatch and brood of 
And, b/ the necessary form of this, 

Kii^ Richard might create a perfect gnessr 
That great Non^mberland, then felse to him, 
Woula of that seed grow to a greater felseness; 
Whidi shornld not find a ground to root upon, 
UntesBonyou. 

*K. Hen. Are these fhfaigm tiien, necesskfes? 
Tlien let ns meet themflike necessities;— 

And tiiRt some word even now cries out on uai 
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They ny the Msbop and NorUnimberland 
Are fifty thaw^ 8tioa& 

It cannot be, my Imd; 
Rtunoor doth doable, like the voioe and edio, 
Iheniimbenof the£^d. Please it your grace 
To go to bed. Upon my life, my kod, • 
Tbejpoareis that yra already have sent fixth 
Shall bring this prise in ven easily. 

To oomfort you the more, I have receiv’d 
A certain instance that Glendower is dead. 
Your majesty hath been this fm-tnight ill; 

And tfaew unseason’d hours perforce must add 
Unto your sickiiess. 

K. Hm, I will take «our counsel: 
And, were diese inward wars onceiout oS. hand, 
We would, dear kxds. unto the Holy Land. 

{Exemet* 

ScBNB IL—Cfurf Justice Shallow’s 
House iu Gloucestershire. 

Enter Shallow and Silence, meting’: 

Mouldy, Shadow, Wart, Feeble, Bull* 

CALF, owe/ Servants, behind. 

ShaL Come on, come on, come on, sir; give 
me your hand, sir, give me your hand, sir: an 
early stirrer, the rood. And how doth my | 
good cousin Silence? 

SH Good*morrow, good courin Shallow. 

Shah And how d^ my cousin, your bed* 
fellow? and your fiurest daughter and ntine, my 
god-daiw^ter Ellen? 

SH Alas, a Uadc ousel, cousin Sudlowl 

SAa/. ^ yea and nay, sir, I dare say my 
conain Wiflimn is become a good scholar: Im 
is at Oxford still, is he not? 

SUL Indeed, sir, to my cost 

Slha£ He must, then, to the inns of court 
drartly: I was <»oe of C^ment’8*ian; where I 
think th^ will talk of mad Shallow yet 

SUL Youwerecalledlusl^hallowthra,oouriiL 

ShaiL By the mass, I was called anything; 
and 1 would have done anything indeed, too, 
and roundly toa There was I, and little John 
Doit of Staflfor^ihire, aund bhu^ George &re, 
and Fmnds Pidebone, end Will Squele a Cots* 
wold man,— YOU had not four such swum* 
bucklers in aU the iimsqf oourt again: anc^ I 
may say to you, we knew where dm bmn-rebas 
wete^ IM had die best of them oil at command* 
ment Then was Jack Falsta£^' now Sir Jtdm, 

' ^bty^M id pageto Thopaas Mowbray, Dime of 

SE, Tifis Sir John, cousin, that ammsldther 
soldiers? 

Sla4 The same ^ jehn, die very same. I 
■aw him break Skogan*a head at the court gate, 


when be was a ctadi not thus fa^h: and dm 
very same day did 1 fi^t with one Sompaon 
l^oekfish, a fruiterer, bdund Gray*s*iim. Jesu, 
Jesu, the mad days that I have spent 1 arm to 
see how ittany m miim acquaintance are 
dead! 

Sil . We diall all follow, couriiL 

Skid. Certain, ’tb certain; very sure, very* 
sure: death, as the Psalmist saith, is certain, to 
ail; all shall die. —How a good yoke of faullodu 
at Stamfixd fair? 

iSStiC Tntly, consul, I was not there. 

Shai. Dm^’is oertaiiL— Is old Double of 
your town living yet? 

SO. Dead, sir. 

Shah Jesu, Jesu, dead I— he drew a good 
bow; and dera! — ^he shot a fine shoot John 
of Gsunt loved him well, and betted mneh 
money on his head. Dead 1— he would have 
dapprd in the dout at twelve score, and carried 
you a ibrdiand shaft a ftnirteen and fourteen 
and a half, that it would have done a man’s 
heart good to see. — How a score of ewes now? 

SUL Thereafter os they be ; a score of good 
ewes may be worth ten pounds. 

Shai. And is old Double dead? 

Su, Here come twe of Sir John Falstaff fl 
men, as I think. 

Etster Bard6lph and one wUh him, 

Bard, Good>inoriow, honest pentlemeni I 
beseedi you, which is Justice Shallow? 

ShaL I am Robert Shallow, sir, a poor es* 
^uire of this county, and one vd the kii^s 
justices of the peace : what is your good pleor 
sure with me? 

Bard, My captain, sir, omnmends him to youi 
my captain. Sir John Falstaff,— atoll gentleman, 
by heaven, and a most gallant leader. 

ShaL He greets me well, sir; 1 knew bhn a 
good backsword man: how doth the good 
knight? may I ask how my lady his wife (kith? 

Bard, Sir, pardon; a soldier is better ae* 
cammodated tnan with a wife. 

ShaL It is well said, in feith, sir; and it fe 
well said indeed too. Better accommodated I — 
it is good; yea, indeed, is it: good phrases are 
surely, and ever were, very commendable. Ac* 
commodatedl— it comes nom accom m odo: eery 
good; a good phrase. 

Bi^ Pardon me, sir; Ihavefaeardtiiewoid. 
Phrase call you it? tiiis good day, I know! 
not the phr^; but Twill makitaift Uie woid 
with in/ tword to be a ecidicr-lihe weed, and a 
word ofcKceeding good command. Acoonuno-' 
dated; that is, wnen a man ^ as they say, ao» 
commodatedl or, when a man i% being, whttdty 
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[httobe accommodated; which 


SJM. it is very just.— Look, here comes good 
Sir John. 

JEftigr Falstafp. 

Give me your good hand, give me yoof worship's 


Robert Shallow : — Master Surecard« as I think? 

SAal, No, Sir John, it is my cousin Silence, 
in commission with me. * 

Fal, Good Master Silence, it well befits you 
should be of the peace. 

Si/. Your good worship is welcome. • 

Fa/. Fie! this is hot weather.— -Gentlemen, 
have you provided me here half a dozen suffi- 
cient men? 

Ska/. Marry, have we, sir. Will you sit? 

Fa/. Let me see them, 1 beseech you. 

Skal, Where’s the roll? where’s the roll? 
where ’a the roll?— let me see, let me see. So, 
so, so, so: — ^yea, mar^, sir; — Ralph Mouldvl 
—let them appear as I call ; let them do so, let 
them do so. — Let me see; where is Mouldy? 

Maul. Here, an’t (dease you. • 

Ska/. What think you. Sir John? a good : 
limbed fellow; young, strong, and of good 
friends. 

Fa/. Is thy name Mouldy? 

Mou/. Yeaf an ’t please you. 

Fa/. ’Tls tlie mote time thou wert used. 

Ska/. Ha, ha, ha! most excellent, i’ faith 1 
diings that are mouldy lack use: very singular 
good!— in faith, well said, Sir John; very well 
said. 

Fa/. Prick him. [71> Shallow. 

Mom/. I wu pricked ivell enough before, an 
vou could have let me alone: my old dame will 
be undone now for one to do her husbandry and 
her drudgery: you need not to have pricked 
me ; there are other men fitter to go out than L 

Fa/. Go to ; peace. Mouldy ; you shall go. 
Mouldy, it is time you were spent. 

Mou/. Spent! 

Ska/. Peace, fellow, peace; stand aside: 
know you where you are?-^Far the other. Sir 
John:— let me see ; — Svmaa Shadow! 

FUl Yea, many, let me have him to sit 
under, he *s like to be a cold soldier. 

Skai. Where’s Shadow? 

Skad. Here, sir. 

Fkl Shadow, whose son art thou? 

Skad My mother’s son, sir. 

FaL Thy mother’s son I like eno^; and thy 
fcther'i diadow: so the son ol the rai^e is the 


shadow of the male: it b often so, indeed; bill 
not much of the bthei’s substance. 

Ska/. Do you like him. Sir John? 

Fal. Shadow will serve for summer, — ^prick 
him; fiw we have a number of shadows to ^ 
up the muster-book. 

Ska/. Thomas Wart I 

Fa/. Where’s he? 

IVarf. Here, sir. 

Fal Is thy name Wart? 

fFart. Yea, sir. 

Fal Thou art a very ragged wart. 

Skid Shall I prick him. Sir John? 

Fa/. It wcre.superfiuous; for his apparel is 
built U{Mn hb back, and the whole ftame stands 
upon pins: prick him no mote. 

Skal Ha, ha, ha!— you can do it, sir; you 
can do it: 1 commend you well.— Francb 
Feeble 1 • 

Fee. Here, sir. 

Fal. What trade art thou. Feeble? 

Fee. A woman’s tailor, sir. 

Ska/. Shall I prick him, sir? 

Fed. You may: but if he had been a man’s 
tailor, he would have pricked you. — ^Wilt thou 
make as many holes in on enemy’s battle as thou 
hast done in a woman’s petticoat ? 

Fee. I will do my good will, sir; you can ham 
no more. 

Fed. Well said, good woman’s tailor 1 well 
said, cdiirageous ^eblet Thou wilt be as 
valiwt as the wrathful dove or most magnani* 
mous mouse. — Prick the woman's tailor well, 

! Master Slmllow ; deep, Master Shallow. 

Fee. I would Wart might have gone, sir. 

Fa/. I would thou wert a man^ tailor, that 
thou migbtst mend him, and make him fit to go. 

I cannot put him to a private soldier, that b the 
leader of so many thousands; let that saffice^ 
most forcible Feeble. 

Fee. It shall suffice, sir. 

Fed. I am bound to thee, Reverend Feeble. 
—Who b next? 

Skal. Peter Bullcalf of the green ! 

Fill. Yea, marry, let us see Bullcalfi 

Bull Here, 

Fed. ’Fore God, a likely fellow I— Come, prhic 
me, Bullcalf, till he roar again. 

Bu/l. O lord ! good my lord captain,— 

Fal. What, dost thou roar before thou art 
prick^? 

BuU, O lord, sir 1 X am a diseased man. 

Fed. What disease hast thou? ' 

Bull A whoresan odd, air,— a cough, dr,— 
wbkh I caught with tini^ in the king^s affiura 
upon hb coronation diy, w. 

Fal Come, thou sliut go to the wan in « 
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fown ; we wilt bwe away thy cold; and 1 will 
lake mch ' Older that thy tUends shall lic^ lor 
'dieei — la here all? 

Skal, Here is two nKwe called than your 
anmber; you must have but four here* sir: — 
and 80 ^ I pray you, to in with me to dinner. 

Fed, Come, I will to drink with you, but 1 
cannot tarry dinner. I am glad to see you, fay 
my troth. Master Shallow. 

Shal, O, Sir John, do you remember since 
we lay all night in the windmill in Skint Geoiro’s 
Fields? 

Fal, No more of that, good Master Shallow, 
no more of that * 

Shal, Ha, it was a merry night. And is Jane 
Niehtwork alive? 

FaL She lives, Master Shallow. 

ShaL She never could away with me. 

Fed, Never, never; she would always say she 
could not abide Master Shallow. 

Shal. By the mass, I could anger her to the 
heart She was then a bona-rol^ Doth she 
hold her own well? 

Fal. Old, old, Master Shallow. 

Shed. Nay, she must be old; she cannot 
choose but be old; certain 8he*a old; and hml 
Rotun Niehtwork, by old N^htwork, before I 
came to Qement’s-inn. 

Sil, That ’s fifty'five year ago. | 

Sh^. Ha, couw Silence, that thou hadst 
seen that that this knight and I have sedti I— Ha, 
Sir John, said I well? 

Fed, We have heard the chimes at midnight. 
Master Shallow. 

Shed. That we have, that we have, that we 
have; in fiuth. Sir John, we have : our watch* 
word was, Hemt hpys /— ^ome, let ’s to dinner; 
come, let’s to diroer : — O, the days that we have 
seen 1— come, come. 

lExeimt Fau, Shal., atedSiL. 

Bull Good Master Gorpoiate BardoljA, 
stand my friend; and here is four Harry ten 
shillings in French crowns for you. In very 
truth, sir, I had as lief be hangra, sir, as go: 
and for mine own part, sir, 1 ^ not care; 
but rather, because 1 am imwilling, and, 
mine own part, have a desire to stay with my 
fiiends; else, sir, I did not care for mine own 
part, so much. 

Bard, Go to; stand aade. 

JHaul. And, good master corporal captain, for 
my old dam^s mke, atand my fiiend: she has 
nobody to do anything about her when I am 
gome; and she is old, and casnot help beiaelft 
you Bnall have forty, trir. t 

Bard. Go to; stand aside. 

Fu, Bymy troth, I care not; a man can die 


I but once; we owe God a death: 1*11 ne’er beaf 


year is quit for the next. 

Beard. Well said; thou’rt a gsod fdlow. 

Fee, Fpith, I *11 bear no base miixL 

Re-enter Falstaff eend Justices. 

Fal, Come, sir, which men shall I have? 

ShaL Four of which you please. 

Beerd, Sir, a word with yi. i : — I have three 
pound to free^Muuldy and Bullcalf. 

Fed. Goto; welL 

Shal, Come, Sir John, which four will you 
have? 

Fal. Do you choose for me. 

Shtd. Mturry, then, — Mouldy, Bullcalf, 
Feeble, and Shadow. 

Fed, Mouldy and Bullcalf: — foryw, Moukty, 
stay at home till you are pa^ service: and lor 
your pmU BuUcau,— grow till you come unto 
It: I will 'lone of you. 

^oL Sir John, Sir John, do not yourself 
wrong : they are your likeliest men, and 1 would 
have you served with the best 

Fu. Will you tell me. Master Slullow, how 
to choose a man? Care I for the limb, the 
thews, the statun;, bulk, and big assemblanoe 
of a man ! Give me the spirit. Master Shallow. 
— Here ’s Wart ;— you see what a raroed appear* 
ance it is: he shall charge you and dischaige 
you, vrith the motion of a pewterer’s hammer; 
come off, and on, swifter than be that gibbets* 
on the brewer's bucket. And this same half* 
foced fellow. Shadow, — give me ihb man: he 
presents no mark to the enemy; the foeman 
may with as great aim level at foe edra of a 
penknife. And, for a retreat, — ^how swiftly will 
tlus Feeble, the woman's bulor, run off! O, 
give mo the spare men, and spare me foe great 
ones. — Put me a caliver into WaffPs hand 
Batdolph. 

*Bard. Hold, Wart, traverse; thus, thus, 
thus. 

Fed, Come, manage me your coltven So:*-' 
i very well:**^ to: — ^very go^: — exceedii^ 
— O, give me always a little, lean, ola, 
chapped, bidd shot— Well said, i*&fo. Wart; 
foou'rt a good scab: hold, thete''’s « tester for 
thee. 

ShaH Heisnoth{scraft*SHnaster,hedofo]iot 
do it right I remember at Mile«eiid Green,— 
wlieu I lay at Clement*8*lDB,— I wm then Sir 
Df^onet in Arthui^ show,— foere vm a little 
quiver follow, and he would manage, you his 
pieoe thus; and be would about and about, and 
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eome you in and oooie yon in; tnAf toh^ tak, 
would he sav; ifimce woidd he aay; and away 
again wAild he go^ and again would he comet 
—ft diall never aee aucfa a fellow. 

Aii4 These fellows will do wdl. Master 
Sialljw.->-€kx] keep you, Master Silenoet I 
will not use manv woras with yon. — Fare you 
well, gentlemen both: I thank voui I must a 
dosen mile to-night. — Bardolph, give the 
soldiers coats. 

SkaL Sir John, heaven Uess you, and prosper 
your affiiizs, and send us peace! as yon return, 
.visit my house; let our old at^uaintance be 
renewed ; pemdventure I will with you to the 
court. 

’Fore God, I would )rou would, Master 
Shallow. 

Skal, Go to ; 1 have spoke at a word. Fare 
you well. ^ lExeitni SilAL. and SiL, 

Fal^ Fare you well, gentle gentlemen. On, 
Bardolph ; lead the men away. \Exeunt Bar- 
OOLPH, Recruits, &c.] As 1 return, I will 
fetch off these justices: I do see the bottom of 
Justice Shallow. Lord, Lord, how subject we 
old men are to this vice of lying ! This same 
starved justice hath done nouung but prate to 
me of the wildness of his youth, and the feats 
he hath done about Turnbull Street ; and every 
third word a lie, duer paid fo the hearer than 
the Turk’s tribute. \ do remember him at 
ClementVinn, like a man made after supper of I 
a cheese-parii% : when he was naked, be was, ! 
for all the world, like a forked radish, with a 
head fentastically carved upon it with a knife: 
he was so forlorn that his dimensions to any 
thick sight were invincible: he was the very 
genius of famine; yet lecherous as a monkey, 
and the whores called him mandrake : he came 
ever in the rearward of the fashion ; and sung 
those tunes to the overscutched huswifes that 
he heud the carmen whistlej and sware they 
were his fancies or his good-nights. And now 
is thb Vice’s dagger b^me a squire, and tallm 
as femiliarlv of Jrain of Gaunt as if he hod been 
sworn brother to him ; and I ’ll be sworn he 
never saw him but once in the Tilt-yard; and 
then he burst his head for crowding among the 
mardfers men. I saw it, and told Jolm of 
Gaunt he beat his own name; for you might 
have thrust ffim and all his apparel into an eel- 
skin; the case cl a treble liautboy was a 
mandon for him, a court i — and now has he 
land and beeves. Well, I will be acquainted 
with hinilM return ; and it shall go hard but 
1 wffl make' him a pnilosopher’s two stones to 
me: if the young dace be a bait fer the old pike^ 

1 see no feasootin the law of nature* but Itasy 
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at him. Let time shape, and tfaere ali 

iSxiL 

ACT IV. 

SCBNB I.— ^ FIfnst £m Yariskire, 

Enta^th* Archbishop of York, Mowbray, 
Hastings, amd others. 

Arch, What is this forest call’d? 

Hast, ’Tk Gualtxee Forest, an’t dull [desse 
your gmoe. 

Arch, Hern stand, my lords; and send dis- 
coverers forth 

To know the numbers of our enemies. 

Hast, We have sent forth already. 

Arch, *Tis well done. 

My friends and brethren in these grmt afiairs, 

I must aconaint you that I have receiv’d 
New-dated letters from Northumberland; 

Their cold uiten^ tenour, and substance, thus:— 
Here doth he wi^ his pet^, with such powers 
As might hedd soitance with his quality. 

The u^ch he could not levy; wbereupm 
He k retu'd, to ripe his growing fortunes. 

To Scotland ; and conclu£s in fittu^ prayers 
That Four attempts nuy over-live the iuraid 
And fearful meeting of their opposite. 

Mowh, Thus do the hopes we luve in him 
touch ground, 

And dash themselves to pieces. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Afei/. Now, what news? 

Mess, West of thk forest, scarcely off a mile^ 
In goodly form comes on the enemy; 

And, by the ground they hide, I judge their 
number 

Upon or near the rate of thirty thousand. 

Mowb, The just proportion tW wegave them 
out. 

Let ns Bw^ on, and face them in the field. 
Arch, What well-appointed leader fronts us 
here? 

Moub, I think it k my Lotd of Westmoreland. 
Enter Westmoreland. 

WeA, Health and friir greeting from our 
general 

The pripce. Lord John and Duke of Lancaster. 
Arch, Say on, my Lord of Westmoreland, in 

What dotl^^ceni your oominrn 

West, Then, my lord, 

Unto your gmee do I in duel address 
73ie substance of my qieecb. Jf that rebellion 
C^e like itself, in bare and abject routs, 

Led on by bloody youth* goaided with rags* 
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I say* if damn’d oommotioa so 
In Ira true, native, and moat proper sliape. 
You, reverend fisher, and these noble lords. 
Had not been here, to dress the t^ly form 
Of base and bloody insurrectum » 

^thyour&irhonours. Yoa.lordarchlushop,— 
Whose see is a ciidl peace maintain’d ; 
Whose beard the silver hand at peace hath 
touch’d ; [tutor’d ; 

Whose learning and good letters peace hath 
Whose white investments figure innocence. 
The dove ami very blessed spirit of peace,— 
Wherefore do you so ill tran^te yourself 
Out of the q>eedi of pe^, that bews audi grace. 
Into the luWh and boisterous tongra of war ; 
Tiimingyourbookstogreaves, your inktoblood. 
Your pens to lances, and your tongue divine 
To a loud trumpet and a pcunt of war? 

ArtJL Whermore do 1 this? — so the question 
stands. 

Briefy to this end : — we are all diseas’d; 

And with our surfeiting and wanton hours 
Have brought ourselves into a buniiiK fever. 
And we most bleed for it t of which cEsease 
Our late king, Richard, being infected, died. 
But, my most noble Lord of Westmorelaml, 

1 take not on me here as a physician ; 

Nor do I, as an enemy to peaw. 

Troop in the throngs of milita^ men; 

But, rather, show awhile like ^ful yibx. 

To diet rank minds sick of happiness. 

And purge the obstructions which be^ to stop 
Out vety veins of life. Hear me more plainly. 
I have in equal balance justly weigh’d 
What wrongs our arms may do, what wrcxigs 
we suffer. 

And find our griefe heavier than our offences. 
We see which way the stream of time doth run. 
And are enforc’d from our most quiet sphere 
By the rough torrent of occasion ; 

And have the summary of all our griefe, 

When time shall serve, to show in articles; 
Wfaidi long ere this we offer’d to the king^ 

And might by no smt pun our audience: 

When we axe wcoi^o, and would unfold our 
griefi. 

We are denied access unto his persm [wrong. 
Even fay those men Chat most have dme « 
The dai^ers of the daya but newly gone,— 
Whose memory is written on the earth 
V/i|h yet appearing blood,— end the exomplea 
Of every mmute’s instance,— present now,— 
Have put ns in these ilbbeseeming arms; 

Not to break peace, or any branch of it, e 

But to establish here a pe^ indeed, 

Ccucbxiing both in name and quality. 


N%f/. When ever yet was your appeal 
denied; ' . 

Wherein have you been galled by the king; 
What peer hath been suborn’d to grate on 
]feu;— 

Ihat you should seal this lawless bloody book 
Of foi^d rebellion with a seal divine. 

And ooDseciate commotion’s bitter edge? 

AttA. Mybrothereeneral,thecommonwealth, 
To Inother bom an household cruelty, 

1 make n^quarrel in particular. 

West, There is no need (tf anysuch redress; 
Or if there wefe, it not belong to you. [all. 

Mpiob, Why not to him in part, and to us 
That feel the bruises of the days before. 

And suffer the conditum of these times 
To lay a heavy and nnequal hand 
Upon our honours? 

West, O, n^ p>^ Lord Mowbray, 

Construe the times to their necessities, 

And yon diaU say indeed, it is the time, 

And not the king, that doth you injuries. 

Yet, for your part, it not appears to me. 

Either from tra king or in tiie present time. 
That joa. should have an indi at any ground 
To fai^ ^ 7^ restor’d 
To lai the Duke of Norfolk’s stgniories, 

Your noldeand ri^kt*well-remember’d father’sf 
Mowh, What thing, in honour, had my fether 
lost. 

That need to be reviv’d and breath’d in me? 
The king, that lov’d him, as the state stood then, 
Was, force perforce, compell’d to banish him. 
And then that Henry BoUngbroke and he, — 
Beii^ mounted and both roused in tbeir seats, 
Their neighing courses daring of the spur, 
Theirannedstaves incharge, thmrbeaversdown. 
Their eyes of fire sparkl^ through s^ts m 
steel. 

And the loud trumpet blowing them blether, — 
Then, then, when there was nothing f'ould have 
stay’d 

My fether from the breast of Bolingbroke, 

O, when the king did throw his waraer down, 
lus own life bung upon the staff he threw; 

Tlwn threw he down himself, and all their lives 
That by indictment and by ^t of sword 
Have BDce miscarried under Bolingbroke. 

West, You wpesk. Lord Mowb^y, now yoa 
know not what 

The Earl of Hereford was reputed then 
In Enifand the most valiant genUeman: 

Who knows on whom fortune would (hen have 
smil’d? 

But if your fiitber bad been victor there. 

He ne’er had borne it out of Coventry i 
Few all the coimtiy, in a general voioe^ 
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Cried hate up(»i him; and all thdr pmyeie and 
• love 

Were set on Her^nd, whom they doted on. 
And blessed and «ac*d indeed, more than &e 
king. 

But this is mere digression from my purpose.-*- 
Here come I from our princely general 
To know )our griefs; to tell you from hisgi^ 
That he vml give you audience; and wherein 
It shall appear that your demands are just. 

You shall enjoy them, — everything set off 
That might so much as think you enemies. 
Mawb. But he hath forc’d uS to compel this 
offer; 

And it proceeds from policy, not love. 

West, Mowbray, you overween to take ft so; 
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear: 
For, lo I within a^en, our army lies : 

Upon mine honour, all too confident 
To give admittance to a thought of fear. 

Our battle is more full of names than yours, 
Our men more perfect in the use of arms, 

Our armour all as strong, our cause the best; 
ITien reason will our hearts riiould be us good : 
Say you not, then, our offer is compcll’d. 
Mawb. Well, by my will we riiall admit no 


Mowb. There is a thing within my bosom 
tells me 

That no conditions of our peace can stand. 
Hast, Fear you not that: if we can maJce oar 


West, That argues but the shame of your 
offence : • 

A rotten case abides no handling. 

Hast, lia^ the Prince John a full commis- 
sion, 

In very ample virtue of his father, 

To hear and absolutely to detennine 
Of what conditions wc shall stand upon? 

West, That is intended in the general’s name: 
1 muse you make so slight a question. 

Arch, Then take, my Lord of Westmoreland, 
this schedule. 

For this contains our general mevances : 

Each several article herein redress’d, 

All members of our cause, both here and hence, 
That are insinew’d to this action, 

Acquitted a true substantial form. 

And present execution of our wills 
To us and to our purposes consign’d, — 

We come within our awful banks again. 

And knit our powers to the arm of peace. 

West, T^ will I riiow the genetaL Please 
you, lords. 

In right both our battles we WAy meet; 

And either end in peace,— which God so 
frame I— 

Or to die {dace of difference call the swonls 
Wbbh must decide it 
Artb, My lord, we will do sa 

WsSTMOitBLAItO. 


Upon sudi la^ terms and so absolute 
As our conditions shall consist upon. 

Our peace shall stand os firm as rocky mountains. 

Afawb, Ay, but our valuation shall sudi. 
That every slight and fidse-derived cause, 

Yea, every idle, nice, and wanton reason, 

Shall to tne king taste of this action ; 

That, were our royal fiiiths martyrs in love. 

We shall be winnow’d with so rough a wind 
That even our corn shall seem as l^ht as chaff. 
And good from bad find no partitiop. 

Arrb. No, no, my lord. Note this, — the 
king is weai^ 

Of dainty and such picking grievances : 

For he hath found, to end one doubt by death 
Revives two greater in the heirs of life ; 

And therefore will he wipe his tables clean. 
And keep no tell-tale to nis memory, 

That may repeat and history his loss 
To new remembrance : for full well he knows 
He cannot so precisely weed this land 
As his misdoubts present occasion : 

His foes are so enrooted with his friends 
That, plucking to unfix an enemy. 

He dodi unfasten so and riiake a Mend. 

So that this land, like an offensive wife 
That hath enrag’d him on to offer strokes, 

As he is striking, holds his infant up, 

And hangs resolv’d correction in- the arm 
That was uprear’d to execution. [rods 

Hast. Besides, the king hath wasted all his 
On late offenders, that he now doth lack 
The very instruments of chastisement: 

So that his power, like to a fiuigless lion. 

May offer, but not hold. 

Arrb. • ’Tis very true : 

And therefore be assur’d, my good lord marshal. 
If we do now make our atonement well. 

Our peace will, Uke a broken limb united, 
Grow stronger for the breaking. 

A/atifb, Be it so. 

Here is return’d my Lord of Westmoreland. 

Re-mUr Westmoreland. 

WeA, The prince is here at hand : pixaaeth 
your lordship 

To meet his grace just distance ’tween our 
armies? 

Mbwb, Your grace of York, in God’s name, 

» then, set fiofwatd. 

AnA, BefiM, and gnet his grace:— my loid, 
weoome. [£xmtU, 
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SCBNB \\.-~Amt1urpaH 9 ftht Forest, 

EtUer, Jrotn one sidct Mowbray, the Arch* 
BISHOP, Hastings, and. others: the 

other s$de. Prince John of Lancaster, 
Westmoreland, Officers and Attendimts. 

P. John, You are well encounter’d here, mf 
cousin Mowbray: 

Good*day to you, gentle lord archbidiop ; 

And so to you, I^rd Hasting, — and to all. — 
My Lord of York, it better ^ow’d with wo. 
When that your flock, assembled by the bell. 
Encircled you to hear with reverence 
Your exposition on the holy text. 

Than now (o see you here an iron man. 
Cheering a rout of rebels with your drum. 
Turning the word to sword, and life to doith. 
That man that sits within a monarch’s heart. 
And ripens in the sunshine of his favour. 
Would he abuse the countenance of the king, 
Alack, what mischiefs might he set abroach 
In shadow of such greatness ! With you, lord 
bishop, 

It is even so. Who hath not heard it spoken 
How deep you were within the books ot God? 
To us the speaker in his parliament ; 

To us the imagin’d voice of God himself; 

The veiy opener and intelligencer 
Between the grace, the sanctities of heaven. 
And our dull workings. O, who shall believe 
But you misuse the reverence of your place. 
Employ the countenance and grace of heaven. 
As a fiuse flivourite doth his prince’s name. 

In deeds dishonourable? You have taken up, 
Under the counterfeited seal of God, 

The subjects of his substitute, my fiither. 

And both against the peace of heaven and him 
Have here up-swarm’a them. 

Arch. Good my Lord of Lancaster, 

I am not here against youi*£sither’s peace; 

But as I told my lord of Westmoreland, 

The time misorder’d doth, in common sense. 
Crowd us and crush us to this monstrous form, 
To hold our safety up. I sent your grace 
The parcels and wuculars of our grief, — 

The which hath oeen with scorn shov’d from 
the court,-— 

Whereon this Hydra son of war is bom 
Whose dangerous eyes may well be duum’d 
aslera 

With grant ofour most just and right denres. 
And true obedience, of this madnesa cur’d, 
Storm tamely to the foot of nugesty. 

Momh. Ifnot, wereadyaretotryoorfrvtunes* 
To the last man. 

Heat, And though wc here fidl down, 


We have sui^lies to second our attempt: - 
’ If they misouny, theils shall second them; 
And so success of mischief diall be bom, 

And heir frbm heir shall hold this quarrel vp 
Whiles England shall have generation. 

P. /ohte. You ace too diallow, Hastily 
. much too shallow. 

To sound the bottom of the after-times. 

JVest. Pleaseth your grace to answer them 
directly, 

How iar-forth you do like their articles. 

P. John. I like them dl, and do allow them 
well; *' 

And swear here, by the honour of my blood, 
My Other’s purpose have been mistook ; 

And tome about him have too lavishly 
Wrested his meaning and authority. — 

My lord; these griefs shall J>e with speed re- 
dress’d ; Ijmu, 

Upon my soul, they shall. If this may please 
Discharge 3rour powers unto their several coun- 
ties, 

As we will ours: and here, between the armies,. 
Let ’s drink together friendly, and embrace, 
That all their eyes may bear those tokens home 
Of our restored love and amity. 

Afth. I take your princely word for these re- 
dresses. [word: 

P, John. I give h you, and will maintain ny 
And thereupon I drink unto your grace. 

Hast. Go, captain \to an Officer^ and deliver 
to the army * [prat: 

This news of peace; let them have pay, and 
I know it will well please them. Hie thee^ 

lExitO&oex. 
Lord of Westmore* 
[what pains 
West. I pledge your grace ; and, if you knew 
I have bestow’d to hrera this present peace, 

You would drink freely: but my love to you 
Shall show itself more openly hercatt'r. 

Arch. I do not doubl you. 

West. I am glad of it. — 

Health to my lord and gentle cousin, Mowbray. 
Mowh. You wish me health in very happy 
season; 

For I am, on the sudden, something ilL 
Arch. Against ill chances men are ever merry;, 
But heaviness foreruns the good evrat. 

West. Therefore be merry, cos; since sudden 
sorrow [morrow. 

Serves to say thus,— Some good thine comes to* 
Areh. BeUeve me, lam passiw light in spirit 
Sfytab. So much the worse, if your own rule 
be true. iShoais mnthiH, 

P^/ohm The word of peace is render’d; 
hark, how thoy dnntl 


Arch. To jrou, my noble 
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, ^Mcwb, rThit had been. di«Kfid.«ftetjvi^aty. 

Areh ^ A peace is of tluTnatiire of aoonquest; 
For then both porties ncdily' aie subdued, 

And neither yuty iowr. 

/*. John . Go, my lord. 

And let our army be disch^ra too. 

WBSTMOnSLANO. 
And, good my lord, so please you let your trains 
March us, that we may peruse the men 
We should have cop’d witlud. 

Arch» Go, good Lord Hastings, 

And, ere they be dismiss^ let them inarch by. 

[Exit Hastings. 
P,Jehn. I trust, my lords, we shall lie to- 
night tagger. 

Ee-entgr Wbsthokeland. * 
Now, cousin, wherefore stands our army still? 
lV4st, The leaders, having charge from you 
to stand. 

Will not go off until they hear you speak. 

F. John» They know their duties. 

Re-enter Hastings. 

Hast. My lord, our army is dispers’d already: 
Like youthful steers unyok’d, they take their 
courses [up, 

East, west, north, south ; or, like a school oroke 
Each hunries toward his home and sporting- 
place. • [the which 

West. Good tidings, my Lord Hastings ; for 
I do arrest thee, traitor, of high treason 
And you, lord archbishop,— and you, Lord 
Mowbray. — 

Of capital treason I attach you both. 

Mmub. Is this proceeding just and honourable? 
W»st. Is your assembly so? 

Arch, will you thus break your £uth? 

P, John. I pawn'd thee none ; 

I promis’d you redress of these same grievances 
whereof you did complain; which, hy mine 
honour, 

I will perform with a most Christian care. 

But for you, rebels, — look to taste the due 
Meet for rebellion and such acts as yours. 

Most shallowly did you these arms commence. 
Fondly brought here, and foolishly sent hence. — 
Strike up our drums, pursue the scatter’d stmy : 
God, and not we, hatn safely fought to-day. — 
Some guardithese traitors to the block of death. 
Treason’s true bed and yielder-up of breath. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene IXL-^-Amthtr part of the Forest, 
Alarums t exeursions. Enter Falstaff and 
. CoLEms, tmting, 

Fal, What ’s your name,' sir? of wliat condi- 
tion are you, and of what place, 1 pray? 


Cole, l am a kn%bt; -sir; ani>inytiaane^is 
Colevileofthedale. 

Fal, ' Wdli then, Colevile is your name, a 
knight is your degree, and your place the didet 
Colevile shall be still your name, a traitor your 
degree, and the dungeon your dale, — a dale deep 
enough; so shall you be still Colevile of the 
dole. 

Cole, Are not you Sir John Falstaff? 

Fal, As good a man as he, sir, whoe’er I am. 
Do ye yield, sir? or shall 1 sweat for you? If 
I do sweat, they are the drops of thy lovers, and 
they weep for thy death ; therefore rouse up fear 
and trembling, and do observance to my mercy. 

Cole, I think you arc Sir John Falstaff; and 
in that thought yield me. 

Fal, I have a whole school of tongues in this 
belly of mine; and not a tongue of them all 
speaks any other word but mj; name. An I had 
but a belly of an} indifferency, 1 were simply 
tile most active fellow in Europe ; iny womb, 
my womb, my womb undoes me. — Here comes 
our general. 

Enter Prince John of Lancaster, West- 
moreland, and others, 

P, John, The heat is past, follow no farther 
now ; — 

Call in the powers, good cousin Westmoreland* 
[Exit Wesi'morbland. 
Now, Falstaff, where have you been all this 
while? 

Wlien everything is ended, then you come : 
These tardy tric& of yours will, ,on my life. 
One time or other break some gallows* t»ck. 

FaL 1 would be sorry, my lord, but it should 
lie thus: I never knew yet but rebuke and check 
was the rcwarrl of valour.' Do you think me a 
swallow, an arrow, or a bullet? have I, in my 

f ior and old motion, the expedition of thought? 

have speeded hither with the very extremes^ 
inch of possibility ; I have foundered nine-score 
and odd posts * and here, travel tainted as I am, 
have, in my pure and immaculate valour, taken 
Sir ]olm ^levile of the dale, a most furious 
knight and valorous, enemy. But what of that? 
he saw me, and yielded; that I may justly say 
with the hook-nosed fellow of Rome, — I came, 
saw, and overcame. 

P, John. It was more or' his courtesy than 
ypur deserving. 

Fal, I know not:— here he is, and here !• 
yield him: and I beseech you grace, let it be 
booked with the rest of this day’s deeds; or, 
^the Lord, I will have it in a particular bdlad 
efre, with mine own picture on the top ot is, 
Colevile kissing my fiMt: to the which coarae 
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if I be enforced, if you do not all show like gilt 
two’pences to me, and 1, in the clear sky of 
fiune, o*enhine you as much as tlM full moon 
doth the dndeis of fhe element, whidi diow 
like inns' heads to her, believe not the word of 
the noble: therefore let me have right, asd let 
desert mount. 

/*. hhn. Thine ’s too heavy to mount. 

/hA Let it shine, then. 

P* John, Thine 's too thick to shine. 

Fai. Let it do something, my good lord, that 
may do me good, and call it what you wilL 

F, John, Is thy name Colevile? 

C^, It is, my lord. 

P. John. A &mous rebel art th Colevile. 

FcU. And a &mous true subject took him. 

Cole. I am, my lord, but as my betters are 
That led me hither: had they been rul'd by me, 
You should have won them dearer than you have. 

Fal, I know not how they sold themselves: 
but thou, like a kind fellow, gavest thyself away 
gratia; and 1 thank thee for thee. 

Re-enter Whstmoreland. 


P. John. Now, have you left pursuit? 
l^t. Retreat is made, and execution stay'd. 
P.John. Send Colevile, with his confeder* 
ates. 


To York, to present execution : — [sure. 

Blunt, him hence ; and sec you guard him 

{Exeunt some vnth C^LkviLB. 
And now despatch we toward the court, my 
lords. 

I hear the king, my ftither, is sore sick : 

Our news shall go before us to his majesty, — 
Which, cousin, you shall bear, — to comfort him; 
And we with sober speed will follow you. 

Fai. My lord, 1 beseech you, give me leave 
to go [court, 

Through Glostershire : and, when you come to 
Stand, my good lord, pray, in your good report. 
P,John. Fore you well, Falstaft: I, in my 
condition, 

Shall better speak of jrou than you deserve. 

{Exeunt all but Fal. 
FaL I would you had but the wit: 'twere 
better than your dukedom. Good faith, this 
same young sober-blooded boy doth not love 
me; nor a man cannot make him laugh ;--but 
fhat’s no marvel; he drinks no wine. There's 
•ever any of th^ demure boys come to any 
«roof; for thin drink doth so over-cool their 
blood, and makii^ many fish-meals, that they 
fall into a kind of male green-sickness; and 
then, when they marry, they get wenches: they* 
are generallv fools and cowaids;— -which some 
af us duMild be too, but fi» inflammation. A 


good dierris-sadc hath a twofold (^ration in 
It. It ascends me into the brain; dories me 
there all the foolish and dull and crudy vapours 
whidi environ it; makes it apprdiensive, quick, 
forgetive, fifll of nimble, fiery, and delectable 
shapes; which delivered o'er to the voice, — the 
tongue, — ^which is the birth, becomes excellent 
wit The second proper^ of vour excellent 
sherris is, — the warming of the blood; which, 
before cold and settled, left the liver white and 
pale, which is the ba^e of pusillanimity and 
cowardice : but the sherris warms it, and makes 
it course from tlfe inwards to the parts extremes 
it illumineth the face; which, as a beacon, 
rives warning to all the rest of this little king- 
dom,* man, to arm ; and then the vital com- 
moners and inland petty spirits muster me all 
; to their captain, the hearty who, great and 
I puffed up with this retinue, doth any deed of 
courage: and this valour comes of sherris. So 
that skill in the weapon is notliing without 
sack, f>r that sets it a- work; and learning, a 
mere hoard of gold kept by a devil till sack 
commences it and sets it in act and use. 
Hereof comes it that Prince Harry is valiant; 
for the cold blood he did naturally inherit of 
his father, he hath, like lean, sterile, and bare 
land, manured, husbanded, and tilled, with 
excellent endeavoub of drinking good and good 
store of fertile sherris, that he is become very 
hot and valiant. If I had a thouqind sons, the 
first human principle I would teach them should 
be, — to forswear thin potations, and to addict 
themselves to sack. 

Enter Bardolph. 

How now, Bardolph 1 

Bard. The army is discharged all, and gone. 

Fal, Let them go. I’ll through Gl^ter- 
diire: and there will I visit Master Robert 
Shallow, Esquire; I have him alread/ temper- 
ing between my finger and my thumb, and 
shortly will I seal with him. Come away. 

{Exeunt, 

Scene IV.— Westminster. A Room in the 
Palace. 

Eider King Henry, Clarence, Prince 
Humphrey, Warwick, and ^ thers , 

K, Hen. Now, lords, if God doth give sue* 
cessfiil end 

To this debate that bleedeth at our doors, 

We will our youth lead on to higher field^ 

And draw no swords but what are sanctifi^ 
Our navy is address'd, our power collected. 

Our substitutes in absoice well invested. 
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And evoything lies level to oar wish: 

Only* wfi want a little peraonal strength; 

And praie us till these rebels, now aloot, 

fyisr. Both whidi w dou^’rot but your 
majesty 
Shall socai enjoy. 

JT. Hm. Humphrey, my son of Gloster, 

Where is the prince your orother? 

P, Humph, 1 think he ’s gone to hunt, my 
lord, at Windsor. 

JST. Hm, And how accompanied? 

P, Hu^h. I do not know, my lord. 

K, Ben, Is not hb brother, Thomas of 
Clarence, with him? 

P, Humph, N(k my good lord, he h in 
presence here. 


Chi, What woeM my lord and father ? 

IT, Hen, Nothing but well to thee, Thomas 
of Qarencc. 

How chance thou art not with the prince thy 
brother? [Thomas ; 

He loves thee, and thou dost neglect him. 
Thou hast a better place ih his affection 
Than all thy brothers: cherish it, my boy} 

And noble offices thou mayst effect 
Of mediation, after I am dead, • 

Between his greatness and thy other brethren: 
Therefore omit him not; blunt not his love. 
Nor lose the good advantage of his grace 
By seeming <pld or careless of his will; 

For he is graSous if he be observed s 
lie hath a tear for pity, and a hand 
Open as day for melting charity: 

Vet notwithstanding, being incensM, he ’’s flint; 
As humorous as winter, and as Sudden 
As flaws congealed in the spring of day. 

His temper, therefore, must be well observ’d.* 
Chide him for faults, and do it reverently, 

When you perceive his blood inclin'd to mirth; 
But, being moody, give him line and scope. 

Till that his passions, like a whale on grrand, j 
Confound themselveswith working. Learn this, 
Thomas, 

And thou shalt prove a shelter to thy friends, 

A hoop of gold to bind thy brothers in, 

That Uie united vessel of their blood, 

Mingled with venom of su^;estion,— ‘ 

As, Knee pafikae, the age will pour it in,— 
BhflJl never leak, thoof^ it do work as strox^ 
As abcMiitoiA or rash gimpowder. 

Clk.' Iidiaflobaerveiiimwithailcare and love. 
AT. Hen, V/hy set than not at Windsor with 


M ni j Thomis? FLoodoKi. 

tab He is not thete tthdsyj: bo in 
HjHen: AndtacniraeccitDpBni^FcaQstthda 
teUtfaat? 


Chk With' Poins, and other his oontinual IrA* 
lowers. 

AZ Hen, Most sulqect is the &ttest soil Id 
weeds; 

And he^ the noble image of my youth. 

Is ovenpiead with them: therefore my giisi 
Stretches itself beyond the hour of death: 

The blood weeps from my heart when I do 
diape. 

In forms imaginary, the miguided days 
And rotten times that you shall look upon 
When I am sleeping with my ancestors. 

For when his headlong riot hath no curb, 
When rage and hot blora are his oounsellot% 
When means and lavish manners meet tc^ther, 
O, with what wings shall his affections ny 
Towards fronting peril and oppos’d decay I 
fVer, My gracious lord, you look bt^om him 
quite: • 

The prince but studies his companions 
Like a strange tongue; wherein, to gain the 
language, 

Tis needful that the most immodest word 
Be look'd upon and leam’d ; which once attain’d. 
Your highness knows, comes to no further use 
But to be known and hated. So, like gross 
terms. 

The prince will, in the perfectness of time. 

Cast off his followers; and their memcey 
Shall os a pattern or a measure live, 

By whiffh bis grace must mete the lives of others, 
Turning past evils to advantages. 

JC, Hen, 'Tis seldom when the bee doth 
leave her comb 
In the dead carrion,-«< 

Enter Westmorel.\nd 

Who ’s here? Westmoreland ? 
IVest, Health to my sovereign, and new 
happiness 

Added to th^ that Fam to deliver! [hand: 
Prince John, your son, doth kiss your grace’s 
•Mowbray, the Bishop ^oop, Hastings, andall* 
Are brought to the correction of your law; 

There is not now a rebel’s sword unsheathed. 
But peace puts forth her olive everywhere i 
Ihe manner how this action hath been borne, 
Here at more leisure may your highness read, 
V^th qveiy course in his particular. 

AT. Hen, O, Westmoreland, thou Alt a 
summer bird. 

Which ever in tlw haunch o{ winter shigp • 
The liftiog'upof day. Look, here ’amore news. 

Enter Habcoort. 

9 

Bar, From enernka heaven keq> yous 
irayestyj 

S2 
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And, when they stand against you, may th^ 
ftll 

As those that I am oome to tdl you of! 

The Earl Northumberland and the Lord Ber- 
dolph, 

With a great power of English and of Scoti^ 
Are fay um sheriff of Yorksluie overthrown: 
The manner and true order of the fight 
Ihis packet, jdease it you, contains at large. 

JK Hen. And liriierefore should these good 
news make me side? 

Will fortune never come arith both hands full, 
But write her fiur words still in foulest letters? 
She either gives a stomach, and no fiaod,— 
Sudi ate the poor, in healdit n? else a feaiU, 
And takes away the stomach,— sndiare therich. 
That have abundance, and enjoy it not 
I diould rejoice now at this happy news; 

And now my sight fiuls, and n^ onun is mddy: — 
O me ! oome near me, now 1 am much ilL 

{ISmeotu. 

P, Humph. Comfort, your majesty 1 
Cla, O my ro^ tatherl 

WesU My sovereign lord, cheer up yourself, 
look up. 

IVat. Be patient, princes; you do know, 
these fits 

Are with his highness very ordinary. [well. 
Stand from him, give him air; he’ll straight be 
Cla. No, no : he cannot long hold out these 
pugs: * 

The incessant care and labour of hu mind 
Hath wn^ht the mure, that should omfine R 
in, (out 

So thin, that life looks through, and will break 
/*• Humt'k, The people fear me; for they do 
observe 

Un&ther*d hdrs and loathly births of nature: 
The seasons change their manners, as the year 
Had found some months asleep^ and leaped 
them over. • [tween; 

CkL The river hath thrice fiow’d, no ebb be. 
And the old folk, time’s doting chronicles, 4, 
Say it did so a little time before [died. 

Thiat our great grandsire, Edward, sick’d and 
lVaa\ Speak lower, princes, for the kiim re> 
covers. [aad. 

P. Humph. This apoidexy will certain be Ms 
H. Hen. 1 pray ymi, take me up, arid heu 
me hence 

Into some othm diambort softly, pray. 

• KmomHeern tnmer^rfif 

the mom, andpbu* him on a be^ 

Let there be no nmse made, my gentle friends; 
Unless some dull and fovoumble hand . 

WiH wfaimr muric to my weary spirit. 

Vhr. Gall for the muric in the other room. 


K. Hen. Set me the crown tqwB my^piUgfiv 
herft , 

Cla. Hlaeyeisb(dlow,aiidhechangea'm]adi» 
War. Lesanojacb leaanolwl 

*Efaor PuNCB Hbnrt. 

P, Hon. Who saw die Duke (ff Cbuence? 
Cla. 1 am here, Mother, foil of heaviness. 

P. Hen. How nowl rein within docus, and 
none abroad 1 
How doth the king ? 

P. Humph. Exceeding ilL 

Hen, • Heard he the good news yet? 
TeUUhim. 

P. Humph. He alter’d, much upon the hear* 
< ing it. 

F. ^'se.lfhebesick 
With joy, he will recover without phyric. 

War. Not so much ndsef my lords; — sweet 
prince, speak low; 

The king yonr fiitner is disj^’d to sleep. 

Cla. L^ ns withdrew into the other room. 
War. Will *t please your grace to go along 
widi ttsr 

P. Hen. No; I will sit and watch here by 
the king. lExeuntallbut P. Hbnry. 
Why>doth the crown lie there upon hia pillow. 
Being so troublesome a bedfellow? 

O pewbh’d perturb^ition I golden caret 
Tlmt keep’st the ports of number open wide 
To many a watchnil nfoht 1—sleep with it nowl 
Yet not so sound and Mlf so deeply sweet 
As he whose brow with homely bi^n bound 
Snores out the watch of night. O majesty ! 
When thou dost pinch thy bearer, thou di^ sit 
Like a nch armour worn m heat of day. 

That scalds with safety. By his gatraeff breath 
There lies a downy frether whim stin not: 

Did he susjme, that light and werghtless down 
Perforce must move. — My gradous lord! ^y 
fotherl— 

This sleep is sound Indeed; this is a sleep 
That from this golden hath divorced 
So many Engliw kings. Thy due from me 
Is tears and heavy sonowa of the blood. 

Which nature, kkt, and filial tenderness 
Shall, O dear fodier, pay thee plenteously : 

^ due from thee is tbfo imperial crown. 
Which, as immediate fipore thy place and bipod, 
Denires itself to me. Lo, h^ it kits,— 

tPutUnrilemhisheadL 
Whidi God shall guttio t and put the wo^ 
whole strong!^ • 

lntp.0De gfant am, tt shall act ^pice 
This lineal honour firapa inet this from thee 
Wilt 1 tomioc Irave^ as left to me, IJBxiL 
R. Hen. Warwick IGfostM,! Claienbe 1 
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Re-erU$r WARWICK eaidtht rest, 

Cla,* Doth the long call? 

War. What would yoar majes^ ? how fares 
yourgiaoe? *[niy lords? 

K, Hen, Why did you leave me here alone, 
Cla, We left the pmce my brother here, my 
liege, 

Who nndertook to sit and watch by yon. 

AT. Hen. The Prince of Wa’es I Where is 
he? let me see him : 
lie is not here. 

IVar. This door is open; he ft gone this way. 
P, Humph, He came not through the cham* 
her where we stay’d. 

K, Hen, Where is the crown ? who t4ok it 
from my i^low? 

IVar, When we withdrew, my li^e, we left 
it here. 

AT. Hen. The prince hath ta’en it hence : — 
go, seek him out 

Is he so hasty that he doth suppose 
My sleep my death ? — [hither. 

Find him, my Lord of Warwick ; chide him 
IMxit Warwick. 

This part of his conjoins with my disease, 

And helps to end me. — Sec, sons, what diings 
you are 1 

How quickly nature ftdls into revolt 
When ^Id becomes her object ! 

For thu the foolish over<careful ftithers 
Have broke” their sleep with thoughts, their 
brains with care, 

Their bones with industry ; 

For this they have engrossed and pil’d up 
The canker’d heaps cf strai^e-aclueved gold ; 
For this they have been thoughtful to mvest 
Their sons with arts and martial exercises : 
When, like the bee, tolling from every, flower 
The virtuous sweet^ [pack’d, 

Our thighs with wax, our mouths with honey 
We briitt it to the hive i and, like the bees. 

Are muraer*d for our pains. This bitter taste 
Yield his engrossments to the ending father. 

Re-enter WARWICK. 

Now, where is he that will not stay so long 
Till his fnend sickness hath detenmn’d me ? ' 
War. My lotd, I found the prince in the 
n<act room. 

Washing with kindW tears his jgentle cheeks ; 
■Withvsam a deep dmeanour m great sorrow. 
That tyranny, wb^ch never quaff^ but Mood, 
Woul^ by beholding him, hare wash’d his kn^ 
With i^tte eye-drops. He is coming hhher. ; 
Jt, Hifn, But whmrefote did be tw» away 
the crown? 


Alr-mrrr Pkincb Hbnry. 

Lo, where he comes.— Come hither to meu 
Harry.— 

Depart the chuuber, leave us here alone. 
iSxieunt Qlar., P. Humph., Lonfa, dr*A 
P, Hen, I never thou|ht to hear yon speak 
again. 

AT. Hen, Thv widi was father, Harry, to that 
thought: 

I stay too long fay thee, I weary thee. 

Dost thou so hunger ftw my empty chair 
That thou wilt needs invest thee with mine 
honours 

Before thy hour be ripe? O foolish youth f 
Thou seek’st the greatness that will overwhelm 
thee. 

Stay but a little ; for my cloud dignity 
Is held from foiling with so streak a wind 
That it will quickly drop: my is dim. 

Thou hast stolen that which, after some few 
hours. 

Were thine without offence ; and at my death 
Thou hast seal’d up my expMtation : 

Thy life did manifest thou lov’dst me not, 

And thou wilt have me die assur’d of iU 
Tbou hid’st a thousand daggers in thy thoughts^ 
Which thou hast whetted on thy stony heart, 
To stab at half an hour of my life. 

Wliat I canst thou not forbear me half an hour? 
Then, ftet thee gone, and dig my grave thyself; 
And bid the merry l^Ua ring to thine ear. 

That thou art crowned, not that I am dead. 

Let all the teats that should bedew my hearse 
Be drops of balm to sanctify thy head i 
Only compound me with forgotten dust ; 

Give that which gave thee life unto the woriuSi 
Pluck down my officers, break my decrees ; 

For now a time is come to mock at form 
Harry the fifth is crown’d : — up, vanity! 

Down, royal state !• all you sa£^ cottnsello(% 
hence! 

, And to the English court assemble now. 

From ev^ region, apes of idleness t [scum t 
Now, neighbour confines, purge you « your 
Have youa ruffian that will swear, onnk,damoe. 
Revel the night, rob, murder, and commit 
The oldest sms the newest kind of ways? 

Be happy, be will trouble you no more ; 
Eni^aiid diall dquble-gild his treble guilf,— 
Engfond shall gfye him office, honour, might j 
For the fifth iMunty.ftom curbed Ucense {ducks • 
The miucferof lestraint, and the wfld 
Shall flesh his tooth in every innocent 
O my poor kii^Edoatt sack inth dvU Mows ! 
When that my care conklnpt withhold thy riotf^ 
What wilt thou do wneuriot is thy care? 
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Of thou wilt be a wilderness a^Di 
Peraled with wolves, thy old inhabitants I 
JP, Hen* O, pardon me, my liege 1 but for 
my tears, \Kneding, 

The moist impediments unto my spei^, 

I had forestalrd this dear ajnd deep rebuke 
Ere you with grief had spoke and I bad heard 
The course of it so fiv. There is your crown ; 
And He that wears the crown immortally 
Long guard it yours ! If I affect it tnoie 
Than as your honour and as your renown, 
liCt me no more from this ob^ence rise, — 
Which my most inward and true duteous spirit 
Teacheth,->-this prostrate and exterior bendmgl 
God witness with me, when I here came in. 
And foun^ no course of breath within your 
majesty. 

How cold It struck my heart ! If I do feign, 
O, let me in my present wildness die, 

And never live to show the incredulous world 
The noble change that I have purposed I 
Coming to look on 3^00, thinking you dead,— 
And dead almost, my li^e, to think you were,— 
1 spake unto the crown as having sense, 

And thus upbraided it : Tke care on theed^end- 
Hath fed upon the body of my father ; 

Therefore^ theUf best of gokl^ art worst of gold: 
Other^ less fine in earaty is more preciouSy 
Preservit^ life in medicine potable ; [nowrddy 
But ihotty most fitiOy most honouPdy tpost re- 
Hast eat thy bearer up. Thus, my most royal I 
liege, ^ I 

Accusing it,* I put it on my head. 

To try with it, — as with an eremy 

That had before my face murder’d my father,— 

The ouarrel of a true inheritor 

But if it did infect my blood with joy. 

Or swell my thoughts to any strain of pride ; 

If any rebel or vain !«>irit tw mine 
Did with the least affection of a welcome 
Give entertainment to the'might of it, 

I^et God for ever keep it from my he^, 

And make me as the poorest vassal is, 

That doth with awe and terror kneel to it ! 

K, Hen, O my son, 

God put it in thy mind to take it hence. 

That diott mi^htst win the more thy father’s love, 
Pteadiiffi so wisefy in excuse of it I 
Come hither, Harry, sit thOu by my bed ; 

And hear, 1 think, the very latest counsel 
Thatever I shall breathe. God knows, my son, 
By wbat- by*paths and indirect ctooli^d ways 
1 met this crown ; and I myself know well 
How troublesome it sat upon my head : 

To diee it diall descend with better tjuict, < 
Better cmiaion, better oemfirmatioo ; 

For alt dM khI of the adiievement goes 


With me into the eai^ It seem’d in me 
But as an honour snak’d with boisterous hand| 
And I had many living to upbraid 
Iity gain of it by their assistances; 

Wuch daily grew to quarrel and to bloodshed, 
Woundiiffi supposed p^e: all these bold fears 
Thou see^ wim peru I have answered ; 

For all my reign nath been but as a Scene 
Actir^ tint argument : and now my death 
Changes the mode ; for what in me was pur* 
chas’d. 

Falls upon thee in a more fairer sort ; 

So thou the gafiand wearist successively. 

Yet, though thou stand’st more sure than I 
could do, 

Tho6 art not firm enough, since griefs are green; 
And all my friends, wmdi thou must make thy 
mends, ^ 

Hare but their stints and teeth newlv ta’en out; 
By whose fell working I was first advanc’d, 
'And b/ whose power I well might lodge a fear 
To be again displac’d r which to avoid, 

I cut them off ; and had a purpose now 
To lead out many to the Holy Land, 

Lest rest and lying still might make them look 
Too near unto my state. 'Dierefore, my Hanty^ 
Be if thy course to busy giddy minds [oiit, 
With foreign quarrels ; that action, hence borne 
May waste the memory of the former days. 
More would I, but my lungs are wasted so, 
That strength of speech is utterly^jdenied me. 
How I came by the crown, O God fo^ive ; 
And grant it may with thre in true peace live 1 
P, Hen. My gracious liege, 

You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me; 

Then plain and right must my possession be: 
Which I with more than with a common p^ 
’Gainst all the world will rightfully maintain. 

K, Hen. Look, look, here comes my John of 
Lancaster. 

Enter P&incb John of Lancasibr, War- 
wick, Lords, aexd others. 

P, John, Health, peace and happinera to my 
royal father 1 

K. Hen, Thou bring’st me happiness and 
peace, son Jolm ; 

But bealtn,*a]aek, with youthful wings is flown 
From this bare wither’d trunk i upon thy ^[ht. 
My worldly business makes a period.— 

Where is my Lord of Warwick ? 

P. Hen. My Lord of Warwiofol 

K. ATm, Doth any name jwrtioular belong 
Unto the kidging where I fint did swoon? 

War, Tis call'd Jerusalem, my noUe lord. 
AT. Hm. Laud be to God I— even there my 
fife must end 



SCatMBtV.] 


SECOND PART OF KING HENRY IV. 


$<5 


It hath been mphesled to me many years, 

I should not die W in Tenualeih; 

Which vainly I suppos’d the Holy Land:-«- 
But bear me to th^ dumber; there 1 ’ll lie; 

In that Jerusalem shall Harry die. * [JSxet^, 

ACT V* 

SCBNB I.— Gloucbstbrshirb. A Hall in 
Shallow’s Houu^ 

E»Ur Shallow, Falstapp, Bardolph, attd 
Page. ^ 

Shal. cock and pie, sir, you shall not 
away to-night. — ^What, Davy, I say 1 

Fal. You must excuse me. Master Robert 
Shallow. 

Shal. I will not excuse you ; you shall not 
be excused; exoases shall not be admitted; 
there is no excuse diall serve ; you shall not be 
excused. — Why, Davy] 

Enter Davy, 

Da!ny, Here, sir. 

Shal. Davy, Davy, Davy, — let me see, 
DaiiY; let me see: — yea, many, William cook, 
bid him come hither.-— Sir John, you shall not 
be excused. e 

Daoy. Many, sir, thus ; — those precepts can- 
not be served t and, again, sir,-^shall we sow 
the headland with wheat? 

Shal With red wheat, Davy. But for 
William coor : — are there no young pigeons? 

Davy, Yes, sir. — Here is now the smith’s 
note for shoeing and plough-irons. 

Shal, Let it be cast, and paid. — Sir John, 
you shall not be excused. 

Davy, Now, sir, a new link to the bucket 
must needs be had; — and, sir, do you mean to 
stop any of William’s wages about the sack he 
lost the other day at Hinckley £ur? | 

Shal He shall answer it — Some pigeons, I 
Davy, a couple of short-legged hens, a joint ci | 
mutton, and any pretty litUe tiny kicluhaws, 
tell William cook. 

Davy, Doth the man of war stay all night, 
air? 

Shah Yea, Davy, I will use him well: a 
friend i’ the court is better than*a penny in 
purse. Use his men well, Davy; for they are 
arrant knam, and wfil backbite. 

Da/vy, No worse than they are bock-bitteh, 
sir; for tbw have marvellous foul linen. 

SkaL Well conceited, Ikivy:— about thy 
badness, Davy. 

Davy, 1 besecdi yoa, dr, to countenance 
William Visor of Win^agdastClement Perkca 
^ttehilh 


Shal, There are many complainb^ Usvy, 
against that Visor: that Visor is aa arrant 
knave, on my knowledge. ' 

1 gnuityour wordiip that he is a knave, 
sir; but yet, God forbid, air, but a knave should 
havmsome countenance at his friend’s request. 
An honest man, sir, is able to speak for himself, 
when a knave is not. 1 have served your wor- 
ship truly, sir, this eight years; and if I cannot 
once or twice in a quarter brar out a knave 
against an honest man, I have but a ve^ little 
credit with your wors'nip. The knave is mine 
honest friend, sir; therefore, I beseech your 
worship, let him be countenanced. 

Shal, Go to; I say, he shall have no wrong. 
Look about, Davy. \Exit Davv.], Where are 
you, Sir John? Come, come, come, off with 
your boots. — Give me your hand, Master Bar- 
dolph. 

Dard, I am glad to see your worship. 

Shal, I thanic thee with all my heart, kind 
Master BardoJph : — and welcome, my tall 
fellow [tv the Page].— Come, Sir John. 

Fal. I’ll follow you, go^ ^f aster Rol)ert 
Shallow. [Exit SHALI.OVV.] Bardolph, look 
to our horses. [Exeunt Bardolph ami Page.] 
If I were sawed into quantities, 1 should make 
four doren of such horded hermits* staves as 
Master Shallow. It is a wonderful thii^ to see 
the semblable coherence of his men’s spirits and 
his: tlley, by observing of him, do bear them- 
I selves like foolish justices; he, by conversing 
with them, is turned into a juslice-like serving- 
I man: their sixrits are so married in conjunction 
I with the participation of society that they flock 
I together in consent, like so many wild geese. 

; If 1 had a suit to Master Shallow, 1 would 
humour his men with the imputation of being 
near their master? if to his men, I would cuny 
with Master Shallow that no man could better 
command his servaifts. It is certain that cither 
wise bearing or ignorant carriage is caught, as 
»men take dueases, one of another: therefore, 
let men take heed of tlieir company. I will 
devise matter enough out of this Shallow to 
keep Prince Harry in continual laughter the 
wearing out of six foshions, — which is four 
terms, or two actions, — and he shall laugh 
without intervaliums, O, it is much tl^ 
a lie with a sUght oath, and a jest a 
sad brow, will’ ulo with a fellow that never 
had the ach« in his shoulders ! O, you dial/ * 
see him laiufh tin his foca be like a wet cloak 
ill laid upf 

. Johnl 

Fal I come. Master Shallow; I come* 
Master Shallow. [Exit, 
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SCENB n.— ‘W estminster. A Room in the 
Palace, 

JSnfer, severally, Warwick and the Lend 
(^ef-Justice. 

War, How now, my lord chief-justice! 
whither away? 

Ch,Just, How doth the king? [ended. 
War, Exceeding well ; bis cares are now all 
Ch, fust, 1 hope, not dead. 

War. He 'a walk’d the way of nature ; 
And to our purposes he lives no more, 
d. /ust. 1 would his majesty had call'd me 
with him; 

The service that I truly did his life < 

Hath leA rate open to all injiirie& ^ou not 
War. Indeed 1 think the young king loves 
Ch. Just. I know he doth not ; and do arm 
myself 

To welcome the condition of the time; 

Which cannot look more hideously upon me 
Than I have drawn it in my huntuy. 

War. Here come the heavy issue of de^ 
Har^; 

0 that the living Hai^ had the temper 

Of him, the worst of these three gentlemen 1 
How many nobles then should hold their places. 
That must strike sail to spirits of vile sort ! 

Ch, Just. O God, I fear all will be overturn’d. 

1 

£n/er Prince Tohn, Prince Humphrey, 
Clarence, Westmoreland, and others. 

P. John. Good-morrow, cousin Warwick 
good-morrow. 

P, Humph., Cla. Good-morrow, cousin. 

P. John. We meet like men that had forgot 
to speak. 

War. We do remember; but our argument 
Is all too heavy to admit much talk. 

P, Johts. Well, peace be>widi him that hath 
made us heavy! 

Ch. Just. Peace be with us, lest we be heavier! 
P, Humph. O, good my lord, you have lost 
a friend indeed ; 

And I dme swear you borrow not that fiice 
Of seeming sorrow,— it is sure your own. 

P, John. Thou^ no man be assur’d what 
> grace to find. 

You stand in coldest expectation; 

1 am the sorrier; would ’twere otherwise. 

. CAi. Well, you must now speak Sir Jo3u 
Falstafffiur; • 

Whidi swims against your stream of quali^. 

Ch, Just, Sweet princes, what I md, I did, 
in honour. 

Led by the imjaartial conduct of my soul ; 


And never shall you see thm I will beg 
A ragged and fbrabdl’d renussion. 

If trtt% and upright innooeney M me. 

I’ll to the king my master that is dead. 

And tell hiih who bath sent me after tdiii. 
War, Here comes the prince. 

Enter King Henry V. 

Ch,Just. Good-morrow; and God save your 
majesty ! [majesty. 

King, This new and gorgeous garment 
Sits not so easy on me as you tmnk. — 
Brothers, you mix your sadness with some fear: 
This is the English, not the Turkish court; 
Not Amurath an Amurath succeeds. 

But Kany Harry. Yet be sad, good brothers^ 
For, to speak truth, it very well becomes yon: 
Sorrow so rr^ly in you appears 
That I will draply nut the fi&ion on. 

And wear it in my heart: why, then, be sad; 
But er.t(>rtain no more of it, ^)od brothers. 
Than e joint burden laid upon us all. 

For me, by heaven, I bid you be assur’d, 

I ’ll be your father and your brother too ; 

Let me out bear your love, 1 ’ll bear your cares: 
Yet weep that Harry ’s dead ; and so will I ; 
But Harry lives, that shall convert those tears. 
By number, into hours ctf happiness. 

P, John, drV. We hope no other from your 
majesty. 

King. You all look strangely on me: — and 
you most ; {To the Chief-Justice. 
You are, I think, assur’d I love you not. 
Ch.Just. 1 am assur’d, if I be measur’d 
nghtly, 

Your majesty hath no just cause to hate me. 
King. No! 

How might a prince ot my great hopes forget 
So great ind^ities you laid upon me? 

Wliat I rate, rebuke, and roughly send to prism 
The immediate heir of England I Was this easy? 
May this be wash’d in I.^e, and forgotten? 
Ch.Just. I then did use the person of your 
father; 

The image cA hts power lay then in me : 

And, in the administration xA bis law. 

Whiles I was bu^ for the commonwealth. 

Your bighn^ pleased toloiget my plan. 

And miyesty and power.itf law and justice, 

The image xA the lung whom' 1 premnted. 

And struck me in my voty seat of judgmurnt;' ' 
Wheretm* as an offender your fitther, 

1 gave bold way to my authori^* 

Andjiid commit yon. If the deed were ill, 

Be you contented, wesriag now the garland. 

To have a SOD set yonr .deeiees at nan^, 

To pluck down justice frmn your awful beiidi» 
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TotripttwoounwofUw, wid Utint the swpnl 
Tlwt guards tlM pe« 09 «ad nfety of yicMU p«n^ 
Nay, more, to spum at your most royal image, 
And mock your workings in a seoona body* 
Question your tapX thoughts, make the case 
vouis; 

Be now the &ther, and popose a son; 

Hear your own dignity so much inrofim’d. 

See your most dreadful laws so lo^lv slighted. 
Behold yourself so by a son disdain'd; 

And thra imagine me takii^ your part, 

And, in your power, soft silencing your aont 
After thu cold considerance, sentence me ; 
And, as you ate a king, speak in your state 
What I have done that misbecame my place. 
My Mtson, or my liege's sovereignty. « 

MHg, You are r^ht, justice, and you weigh 
this well ; 

Therefore still bear the balance and the sword: 
And I do wish your honours may increase 
Till you do live to see a son of mine 
Offend you, and obey you, as I did. 

So shall I live to sp^ my father's words 
Happy am /, that havt aman so boldt 
Toot dares do jttstice on my proper son; 

And not less nappy ^ hasting su/h a raw, 

That would deliver up his ^eatness so ^ 

Into the hands of justice, — You did commit met 
For which I do commit into your hand 
The unstain’d sword that youhave us'd to bear; 
With this remembrance, — that you use the same 
With the like bold, just, and impartial spirit 
As you have done '^nst me. There is my hand; 
You shall be as a tether to my youth : 

My voice shall sound as you do prompt mine ear; 
And 1 will stoop and humble my intents 
To your well-pi^is’d wise directions. — 

Ana, princes ul, believe me, 1 beseech you;—' 
My tacner is gone wild into his grave. 

For in his tomb lie my aflertions; 

And with his spirit sadly I survivo. 

To mock the expectation of the world, 

To frustrate prophecies, and to raze out 
Rotten opinion, who hath writ me down ' 
After my seeming. The tide of blood in me 
Hath poudly flow’d in vanity till now I 
Now doth it turn, and ebb bock to the sea, j 
Where it diall minele with die stale of floods, | 
And flow hencetorth m formal majesty. 

Now call we our high court of parliament: 

let us choose such limbs of noble counsel, 
That the greet body of our state may go 
In equal rank with the bcst*goveia’d nation; 
That war or peace, qr bpth at onqSi Buy be 
As ^dpgi acquainted and fluniliar to ns; , 
hk whieh yon, fidher, duU have roiemost hand* 

^ , , ITs the Lor4 djpfjwtke* 


Our coronation done, we will aedte, 

As I before lememb^d, all our statei 
And,*— God oons^ng to my good intenO^— 
No prince nor peer shall have just cause toaayi 
God shorttti Iiatty*B happy Ufo one dag 

SeSNB IIL->GLOUCESTEasiI{RB. TUtf Gsrokw 
^Shallow's House, 

Enter Falstaff, Shallow, Silence, Bae- 
DOLPH, the Page, and Davy. 

Shah Nay, you shall see mine orchard, wheie^ 
in an arbour, we will cat a last year’s pappin of 
my own graffing, with a dish of canawaya, and 
so forth: — come, cousin Silence: — and tlin to 
bed. 

Eah 'Fore God, you have here a goodly 
dwelling and a rich. 

Shal, Barren, barren, bdhren; beggars all, 
b^gais all, Sir Joha:->marry, goM air.>* 
Spread, Davy; spread, Davy: well said, Davy. 

Eah This Davy serves you for good uses; he 
is your serving-man and your hustond. 

Shot, A gc^ varlet, a good varlet, a very 
good varlet. Sir John: — by the mass, I have 
dnink too much sack at sup^r : — a good varlet* 
Now sit down, now sit down come, cousin. 
Sih Ah, siriah I quoth*a, — ^we shall 
I>o nothing but eatf and makegood cheer^ 

• [Singing 

Arsd praise heaven fw the nurry year; 

When Jlesh is cheapo and females dear, 

And lus^ lads roam here and there. 

So merrily. 

And ester among so merrify, 

FaJ, There 's a merry heart I — Good Master 
Silence, I *11 give you a health for that anon. 
Shah Give Master Bacdolph some wine, Davy. 
Das^, Sweet sir, sit Bardolph and 

the Page ai another table\\ I’H be with yon 
anon; most sweet sir, sit — Master I^ige, good 
Master Page, sit— F^ofocet What yon want 
in meat, we'll have in drink. But you must 
bear; the heart 's all. \Bxit, 

Shah Be merry. Master Bardolph; — and, 
my little soldier there, be merry- 
Sih Bo merry, be merry, my wife has all} 


'For women are shrews, both short ana caui 
*Tis merry inhaUwhen beards wag ath 
And weleome merry shrevo-Hde* , 

Be merry, dememy, 6v. 

Eai, I did not think Master ^enceho^ been 
a man of this mettle. 

Sih Who, I? I have been meny twice and 
opceeienonK 
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Xe^enter Davy. 

Dmy, There is a dish of leaUier«ooats for 
you. iSetting thim before Bard. 

Slud. Davy, — 

Dapy, Your worship? — 1*11 be with you 
Straight [/b Bard.] — A cup of wine, sir? 

Su, A eupofvnne that's brisk and fine, 

[Singing. 

And drink unto the lemon mine; 

And a merry heart lives long^a. 

FaL Well, said, Master Silence. 

SiL And we shall be merry; — ^now comes in 
the sweet of the night. 

F(d, Health and long life to you. Master 
Silence. 

SiL Fill'the euf, and let it come i [Singing. 
/*// pUd^ you a mile to the bottom, 

Shal. Honest Bardolph, welcome: if thou 
wantest anything, and wilt not call, Leshrew 
thy heart. — ^Welcome, my little tiny thief {to 
the Page] ; and welcome indeed too. — I *11 dWnk 
to Master Bardolph, and to all the cavuleroes 
about London. 

Davy. I hope to see London once ere I die. 

Dam. An I might see you there, Davy, — 

Shal, By the mass, yon *U crack a quart to* 
gether, — hia! will you not. Master Bardolph? 

Fofd, Yea, sir, in a pottle^pot. 

Shal. By God’s liggens, I thank thee: — ^the 
knave will stick by thee, 1 can assure the: that: 
he will not out ; he is trae bred. 

Sard. And I *11 stick by him, sir. 

ShaL Why, there spoke a king. Lack no- 
thing: be merry. [Knocking &ard.\ Look 
whors at door there, hoi who knocks? 

[Exit Davy. 

Fal, Why, now you have done me right. 

[To SiL., who has drunk a bumper, 

SiL Do me right, [Sing^g. 

And dub m^ knight: 

Samingo, 

l8*t not so? 

FaL *Tisao. ' 

SiL Is*t so? Why, then, say an old man 
can do somewhat. 

Re-enter Davy. 

Deny, An it please your worship, thwe's 
one Pikol emne nom the court with news. 

Fed, From the couctl let him come in. 

Enter PiSTOi.. 

How now. Pistol! 

Pia, Bir John, God save yon t 

Fed. What wind blew you hitto. Pistol? 

Fist. Not the ill wind which bkiWB no nutn 


[A^r w. 


to good. — Sweet knight, thou art now one. of 
the greatest men in the realm. 

&L By*r lady, I think he be, but gbodman 
PufiF of E^son. 

Fist, Puff? 


Puff in thy teeth, most recreant coward base f — 
Sir John, I am thy Pistol and thy friend. 

And helter-skelter have I rode to thee; 

And tidings do I bring, and lucky joys. 

And golden times, and happy news of price. 

Fal. I prVthee now, deliver them like a man 
of this world. [base I 

PtsL A foutiu for the world and worldling 
I speak of Africa and golden joys. 

FaL O base Assyrianknight, what is thy news? 
Let King Cophetna know the truth thereof. 

SiL And Robin Hood, Scarlet, and ^ehn. 

Fist, Shall dunghill curs Confront 1 
cons? 

And bhall good news be baffled? 

Then, Pistol, lay thy head in Furies* lap. 

ShaL Honest gentleman, I know not your 
breeding. 

Fist. Why, then, lament, therefore. 

Shal. Give me pardon, sir: — if, sir, you come 
with news from the court, I take it there is but 
two ways; either to utter them, or to^ conceal 
them. I am, sir, under the king, in some 
authority. 

Fist. Under which king, bezonian? speak, 
or die. *• 


Shed. Under King Harry, 

Fist. Harry the fourth? or fifth? 

Shal, Harry the fourth. 

Fist. A foutia for thine office I— 

Sir John, thy tender lambkin now is king; 
Hairy the fifth *8 the man. 1 speak the truth * 
When Pistol lies, do this; and fig me. fike 
The bragging Spaniard. 

Fal. What 1 is the old king dea<l? 

Fist, As nail in doo> : the things i speak are 


just. 

Fal, Away, Bardolph 1 saddle my horse. — 
Master Robert Shallow, choose what office thou 
wilt in the land, *tis thine. — Pistol, 1 will double- 
charge thee with dignities. 

^rd, O joyful <ky! . 

1 would not take a knimthoOd for my fortune* 
Fist, What, I do brmg good neWs? 

Fed, Garry Master Silence to bed. — Master 
Shallon^ my Lord ShaBow, be what thou wilt; 
1 am fortunes steward. Get oa thy boots: 
we*tt ride ail sweet Pistol h-^way, 

Bardolph I [Exd BARDOLl^H.>>-Come, Fkol, 
utter more to me; airiL wim^ ikrise aooek 
thing to do thyaeff good.-^'Boot, boot, Maatse 
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Shallow { 'I know the young king is siek for me. 
^Let us any man’s homes; uelawsofEng- 
'land an at my commandment Hapfw are 
they which have been my friends; and woe 
unto my Lord Chief-Jusdoe I • 

Pist. Let vultures vile seise on his lungs also 1 
HAerg istheUfetkai laU I hdt say they: 
Why, here it is welcome this pleasant day ! 

* {Exeunt, 

ScBNB IV.— London. A Strut, 

Enter Beadles, dragging in Hostess Quickly 
oMd Doll Tbarsubbt. 

Host, No, thou arrant knave; I would I 
ro^ht die, that I might have thee hanged : thou 
hast drawn my diouTder out of joint * 

1 Bead, The constables have delivered her 
over to me ; and j^e shall have whipping*cheer 
enough, I warrant her: there hath n^n a man 
or two lately killed about her. 

DolL Nut-hook, nut-hook, you lie. Come 
on; I’ll tell thee what, thou damned tripe- 
vi^ed rascal, an the child I now go with do 
miscarry, thou hadst better thou hadst struck thy 
mother, thou paper-hu:ed villain. 

Host, O the l^rd, that Sir John were come 1 
he would make this a bloody day to somefiody 
But I pt^ G(x] the fruit of her vromb miscarry I 
I Bead. If it do, you shall have a dozen of 
cushions again; you have but eleven now. 
Come, I dmvc you both go with me ; for the 
man is dead that you and Pistol beat among you. 

Doll. 1 ’ll tell thee what, thou thin man in a 
censer, I will have you as soundly swinged for 
this, — ^you blue-bottle rone, you filthy frm- 
ish^ correctioner, if you m not swinged, I -’ll 
forswear half-kirtles. 

I Bead. Come, come, you she knight-errant, 
come. [might I 

Host. O God, that right diould thus overcome 
Well, of suflerance comes ease. [a justice.^ 
DolL Come, ]rou rogue, come ; bring me to' 
Hut, Ay, come, Von starved bloodhound. 
DoU, G<^man ^th, goodman bones! 

Host. Thou atomy, thou 1 

DolL Come, you thm thing ; come, you rascal. 

1 Bead. Very welL {Exeunt. 

Scbnb V.— ^ pnblu Fbue near Westmimier 

* 

Enter two Grooms, strewing rushes. 

. X Groom, More radies, nimre rushes. 

4 Groom, The trumpets have sounded twice. 

I GruMs.' It will beiwoo^dock ere th^epme 

fa. a. «««*«. deq».cb. 


Enter Falstafp, Shallow, Pistol, Bar* 
DOLPH, and the 

EaL Stand here me, Master Robert Shoh^ 
low; I will moke the king do you grace ; I will 
leer vpon him, as he comes by ; and do but 
mark the countenance that he will pve me. 
fVst. God bless thy lungs, good knight. 

Fal. Come here. Pistol; stand behind me. — 
O, if I had had time to have made new liveries, 
I would have bestowed the thousand pound 1 
borrowed of you {to Shallow]. But ’tis no 
matter; this poor show doth better: this doth 
infer the zeal I had to see him, — 

Shal. It doth so. 

Fal. It shows my earnestness of affection, — 
Shal, It doth so. * 

Fal. My devotion, — 

Shal. It doth, it doth, it ()pth. 

Fal. As it were, to ride day and night ; and 
not to deliberate, not to remember, not to have 
patience to shift me, — 

Shal. It is most certain. 

Fal. But to stand stained with travel, and 
sweating with desire to see him; tliinking of 
nothing else, putting all affairs else in oblivion, 
as if there were nothing else to be done but to 
see him, 

/Vst. ’Tis semper idetfif for absque hoc nihil 
est ’tis all in every part. 

Shalt ’Tis so, indeed. 

Ftst. My knight, 1 will inflame thy noble liver. 
And make thee rage. 

Thy DoU, and Helen of thy nob|e thoughts, 

Ih in base durance and contagious prison; 
Haul’d thither 

By most mechanical and dirty hand ; — fsnakt^ 
Rouseup revengefrora elioiidenwithfell Alccto’g 
For Doll IS in. Pistol speaks naught but truth. 
Fal. I will deliver her. 

{Shottls vitthiei, and the trumps sound. 
Fist, There roar’d the sea, and tiumpcL 
^ clangor sounds. 

Enter the King and his Train, the Chief-Justice 
among them. 

Fal. God save thy grace, King Hal; my 
royal Hal I 

Fist. The heavens thee guard and keep, mosb 
royal linp of fome ! 

FaL God save thee, my sweet beqr I [man. 
Hmg. My lord chaef-jostice, speak to tfaatvaia, 
Ch, Just, Have you your wits? know you 
what ’tis you speak? [heartl 

, My king! my Jove 1 I speak to thee, my 

Kittg. A know thee not, old man: foil to thy 
pnyen; 
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How ill white hairs beocnne a fod and jester 1 
I have long dream’d of sodi a Und of man, 

So saifeit-swell'd, so old, and so fno&ne ; 

But, beii^ awake, I do despise my dream. 
Mhke less thy body hence, and more thy grace; 
Leave gormandising ; know the grave doU^gape 
Few thee thrice wider than for (^er men. — 
Reply not to me with a fool-bom jest : 

Fr^me not that I am the thing I was ; 

For God doth know, so shall the world perceive. 
That I have tnrnM away my former self; 

So will I those that k^ me company. 

When thott dost hear i am as I Imve been, 
^proach me, and thou shalt be as thou wast. 
The tutor and the feeder of my riots : 
mu then I banish thee, on pain of death, — 

As I have done the rest of my misleaders,— 
Not to come near our person hy ten mile. 

For competence of life 1 will allow you. 

That lack of means enforce you not to evil : 
And, as we hear you do reform yourselves. 

We will, according to your strengUi and qualities, 
Give you advancement. —Be it your charge, my 
lord. 

To see perform’d the tenor of our word. — i 
Set on. [Exeunt Kino and A£s Train. 

Fal. Master Shallow, I owe you a thousand 
pound. 

SAa/, Yea, marry. Sir John ; ^ which I be- 
seech you to let me have home vrith me. 

Eal. That can hardly be, Master Shallow. 
Do not you grieve at tl^ ; 1 shall be sent for 
in private to him : look you, he must seem thus 
to the world : fear not your advancement ; I 
wUl be the man yet that shall make you great 
SA«i£. I cannot perceive how, — unless you 
give me your doublet, and stuff me out with 
straw. I beseech you, good Sir John, let me 
have five hundred of my thousand. 

fib/. Sir, I will be as good as my word : this 
that TOO heard was but a colour. [Sir John. 
Snal. A colour, I fear, that you will me in, 
Fal. Fear no colours; go witli me t<y^ 
dinner. Come, Lieutenant Pistol come, 
Bardolph I shall be sent for soon at night 

Re-enter Prince John, the Chief-Justice, 
Officers, 

Ck, fust. Go, cany Sir John Falstaff.to the 
Fleet; 

Take all his company along with him. 

« Fat, My lord, my lord,— Qrou soon.— 

. Ch.Tmt I cannot now speak: Iwill hear 
Take mem away. [ewtetUa, 

Fist, Sefertuna mi imumUi, A sj^erare mi 
[Exeunt Fal., Shal., PisT., Baicd., 
Page, and Officers. 


P./ehn. I like thia fiur poceedii^ of the 
king’s : 

He hath intent his wonted foUoweis ' 

Shall all be vei^ well presided ; 

But all ore ibon&h’d till conversations 
Appear more wise and modest to the world. 

CA/«r/. And so they are. 

P, John, The king hath call’d his parliament, 
my lord. 

Ck, Just, He Iiath. 

P, John, I will lay odds that, ere this year 
expire, 

We bear our dril swords and native fire 
As far as France : 1 heard a bird so ring. 
Whose music, to my thinking, pleas’d the king. 
Come, will you hence? [Exeunt, 

EPILOGUE . — Spoken py a JJancer. 

First my fear; then mv court’sy; last my 
speech My fear is, your displeasure; my 
courtVy, my duty ; and my speech, to your 
pardons, if you look for a good speed: now, 
you undo me ; for what I have to say is of mine 
own making ; and what, indeed, I should say 
will, 1 doubt, prove mine own marring. But 
to tlk? purpose, and so to the venture.— Be ib 
known to you, — ^as it is very well, — I was lately 
here in the end of a displeasing pla^, to pray 
your patience for it, and to promise you a 
better. 1 did mean, indeed, to pay you with 
I this ; W'hich, if, like on ill venturdl it come un- 
luckily home, I break, and you, my gentle 
creditors, lose. Here I promised you I would 
be, and here 1 commit my body to your merdcs: 
bate me some, and 1 will pay you some, and, 
as most debtors do, promise you infinitely. 

If my tongue cannot entreat you to acquit me, 
will you command me to use my legs ? end yet 
that were but light payment, — to dance out of 
your debt. But a good conscience will make 
any possible satisfaction, and so will I. All 
the gentlewomen here mve foigiven me: if 
the gentlemen will not, then the gentlemen do 
not agree with the gentlewomen, which was 
never seen before in such an assembly. 

One word more, I beseech you. If you be 
not too much doy^ with fat meat, our humble 
author will oonthine the stoiy, with Sir Jotri 
iu it, and make you merry with fair Katluirine 
of France ; whm, fpr anything 1' know, F(d- 
staff shall die of a sweat, unless already he be 
killed with your hard oyaaom % fat Oldcastle 
died a mart^, and this w not the man. Mv 
tongue b wea^y; when are too, Iwill 

tad you goo^i^t : and soclmed down befixe 
you {—bit, ind^, to pcey for die queen. 
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PERSONS REPRESblTED. 


Kino Henry im Fifih. 

dSS ll *> **' 

DDKS OF Exbtbr, OMle to the King. 

Duke of York, Cousin to 4MKing. 

Earls of Salisbury, Wssiimoreland, and 
Warwick. 

Archbishop of Canterbury. • 

Bishop of Ely. 

Earl of Cambridge, ) 

Lorb Scroop, » \ 

Sir Thomas Grey, ) 

Sir Thomas Erpingham, Gower, Fluellen, 
Macmorris, Jamy, Officers in Kino 
Henry’s Army. 

Bates, Court, Williams, Soldiers in the 


same. 

Nym, Bardolfh, VlSTOLtfortnerty Serrants 
to FA1.STAFF, now Somors in the same. 
Boy, Servant to them. 

A Herald. 


Chorus. 

Charles the Sixth, KingofFttmee . 

Louis, (ho Das^km, 

Dukes op Burgundy, Orleans, amIBour* 

BON. 

The Constable of France. 

Ramburbs and Grandpbbb, FHisch Lords, 
Governor of Harfleur. * 

Monijoy, a French Herald, 

Ambassadors to the King of England. 

Isabel, Queen of France. 

Katharine, Dauber to Charles and 
Isabel. 

Alice, a Lady attending on the Princess 
Katharine. 

Quickly, Pistol’s IFifet an Hostess, 

Lords, Ladies, Officers, French and English 
Soldiers, Messengers, and Attendants. 


Scene,—.'// the beginning of the Flay, Irn in Enci.anA ; but afterwards wholly in France. 


Enter Chorus. 

Chor, O for a Muse of fire, that would ascend 
The brightest heaven of invention I 
A kingdom for a sta«, princes to act, 

And monarchs to benola the swelling scene I 
Then should the warlike Hariv, like himself. 
Assume the port of Mars ; ana at his heels, 
Le^ash’d in like hounds, should fiimine, sword, 
and fire, [all. 

Crouch for employment. But pardon, gentles 
The flat unraised spirit that hatn dar’d 
On this unworthy scaffold to bring forth 
So great an olnect : can this cockpit hold 
The vas^ fields of France? or may wc cram 
Within this wooden O the very ca^ues 
That did aflir^ht the air at Agincourt? 

O, pardon I kince a crooked figure may 
Attest in little place a million ; 

And let dptiers to this gred acompt. 

On your imaginary forcea work. 

Suf^mie within the girdle of these walls 
Araijipw confin’d two mighty monarchic, . 
>^086 ^b ujureared ana abRttil^ fionts 
The^perilous narroi^. ocean parts oainder ; 


Piece out our imperfections with your thoughts : 
Into a thousand parts divide one man, 

And make imaginary puissance ; [them 

Think, when we talk of horses, that you see 
Printing their proud hoo& i’ the receiving earth \ 
For ’tis your thoughts that now must <^k our 
kings. 

Carry them here and there ; jumping o’er times. 
Taming the accompKshment of many years 
Into an hour-glass : for the which supply, 
Admit me Qiorus to this histoiy t 
Who, prologue-like, your humble patience pray, 
Gently to hear, kindly to judge, our play. 

ACT I. 

SCENB^ I. — London. An Ante-ehamher i» 

the King's PoJace, 

Enter the Archbishop of Canterbury and 
the Bishop OF Ely. 

Cant, My lord, I ’ll tell yon,— that self bill 
imig’d, [re^ 

Which in the deventh year of the last king’s 
Was like, and hAd agaipst iis pass’d. 
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But that the scarobling and un<^uiet time 
Did push it out of fur&er question. [now? 
Ely, But how, my loro, shall we resist it 
Cant* It must be thought on. If it pass 
against us, 

We lose the better half of our possession t 
For all the temporal lands, which men devout 
By testament have given to the church, 

Would they strip from us; being valu’d thus, — 
As much as would maintain, to the kir^s 
htmour. 

Full fifteen earls and fifteen hundred knights. 
Six thousand and two hundred good esquires ; 
And, to relief of laxais and weak age. 

Of incident faint souls past oor; oral toil, 

A hundred,alms-houses right well supplied ; 
And to the coffers of the king, beside, [UU. 
A thousand pounds by the year t thus runs the 
E/y, This would drink deep. 

Cant. ’Twould drink the cup and olL 

E/y, But what prevention ? fgard. 

Cant, The king is full of grace and te- 
Ely. And a true lover of the holy church. 
Cant. Thecoursesof his youth promis’ditnot 
The breath no sooner left his father’s body 
But that his wildness, mortified in him, 

Seem’d to die too : yea, at that very moment, 
Consideration, like an angel, came, 

And whipp’d the offending Adam out of him. 
Leaving lus body as a paradise. 

To envelop and contain celestial spirits. 

Never was such a sudden scholar made ; 

Never came reformation in a flood. 

With such a heady current, scouring faults; 

Nor never h^ra-headsd wilfulness 
So soon did lose his seat, and all at once, 

As in this king. 

Ely. We are blessed in the change. ! 

Cant. Hear him but reason in divinity. 

And, all 'admiring, with an inward wish 
You would desire the king were made a prelates 
Hear him debate of commonwealth afhurs. 

You would say, it hath been all-m>all his slu^< 
list his discourse of war, and you diall hear 
A fearful battle render’d vou in music 
Turn him to any cause of policy, 

The Gordian knot U he will unloose. 

Familiar as his garter r—that, when he speaks, 
The air, a charter’d libertine, is still, • 

And the mote wonder luiketh in men’s earsi 
To steal his sweet and honeyed sentences; 

So that Che art and practice part of life 
Most be the mistress to diis theoric t [it, 
Which is a wander how hu grace should glCao 
Since his addiction was to courses vain; 

Iffis companies unletter’d, rqdie, and shallow; 
Uis hbuirs fill’d up Mirith iioti^ 'banquets, sports; 


And never noted in him any study, 

Any retirement, any sequestration 
Fkom open haunts and popularity. [nettle, 
Ely. The strawberry ctows underneath the 
And wholesome berries thrive and ripen best 
Neighbour’d by fruit of baser quality: 

And so the pnnee obscur’d his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildness ; which, no doubt. 
Grew like the summer grass, festest by night. 
Unseen, wt crescive in his feculty. 

Cant. It must be so ; for miracles are ceas’d; 
And therefore we must needs admit the means 
How things ate’ perfected. 

Efy. But, my good lord. 

How now for mitigation of this bill 
Ui]^il by the commons? Doth his majesty 
Indme to it, or no? 

Cant. He seei^s indifferent ; 

Oi, rather, swaying more ii^n our part 
Than cherishing the exhibitors against us ' 

For I have made an offer to his majesty, — 
Upu .1 our spiritual convocation, 

And in regard of causes now in hand, 

Which I nave open’d to his grace at large, 

As touching France, — to give a greater sum 
Than ever at one time the clergy yet 
Did to his predecessors part withal. [lord? 
Ely. How did this offer seem receiv’d, my 
Cant. With good acceptance of his majesiy ; 
Save that there was not time enough to hear, — 
As, I perceiv’d, his grace woyld fain have 
done, — 

The scverals and unhidden passages 
Of his true titles to some certain dukedoms. 
And, generally, to the crown and seat of France, 
Denv^ from J^ward, his great-grandfether. 
E{y. What was the impediment that broke 
this off? [slant 

Cant. The French ambossador upon that in- 
Crav’d audience : and the hour, I think, is come 
To give him hearing * is it four oVLtck? 

Ely. It is. 

Ca?tf. Then go we in, to know his embasiqr ; 
Which I could, with a ready guess, declare, 
Befoie the Frenchman speak a word of it 
Ely. 1 *11 wait upon you ; and I long to hear 
it [Exeunt, 

ScBNR II.'— TXa saTne. A Eoont^ of State in 
the same. 

Enter King Hbnry, Glostbr, Bbovorix, 
Exbtbr, Warwick, Wbstmorbland, and 
Attendants. ' 

K. Sen. Where is my gracious Lord of 
Gkntetbuiy? 

Exe, Not here in presehee. 
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K, ffm. Send for bint, sood unde. 

IVe^ Shall we call id tbe ambassador, tcsv 
liem? [resolv*<4 

Xi S*n» MOt ]^, my ooosin ; we would be 
Before we hear mm, of some thiti|(k of weight, 
That task our thoughts, oonceming us and 
France. 

Enter the Archbishop op Canterbury and 
Bishop of Ely. 

Cant, God and his angeb guard your sacred 
throne. 

Aid make you loi:g become iti 
AT. Hen, Sure, we thank you. 

My learned lord, we pray you to proceed. 

Am justly and religiously unfold • 

Why the bw SaUque, that they have in France, 
Or should, or shqpld not, bar us in our claim : 
And God forlud, my dear and faithful lord, 
That you should fiishion, wrest, or bow your 
reading, 

Or nicely chargee your understanding soul 
'With opening titles miscreate, whose right 
Suits not in native oolouis with the truth ; 

For God doth know how many, now in health. 
Shall drop their blood in approbation 
Of what your reverence shall incite us toR 
Therefore take heed how you impawn our 
person, 

How you awake the sleeping sword of war: 

We charge y|>u, in the name of (k)d, take heed; 
For never two such kingdoms did contend 
Without much fall of blood; whose guiltless 
drops 

Are every one a woe, a sore complaint 
’Gainst him whose wrongs give edge unto the 
swords 

That make such waste in brief mortality. 

Under thb conjuration, speak, niy lord ; 

For we will bear, note, and believe in heart 
That what you speak is in your conscience 
wash’d 

As pure as sin with baptism. 

Cant, Then hear me, gracious sovereign, — 
and you peers, 

That owe yourselves, your lives, and services 
To thb imperial throne. — ^There b no bar 
To makeagainrt your highness* claim to Fiance 
&tthb, wmch they producefrom Pharamond,— 
In terrain Salicam muHeres ne snecedant^ 

Ho woman shall succeed in SaUfue land* 

Which Salique land the French unjustly gloee 
To be the i^m of Pkance, and Pharamr^ 
The founder of thb bw and female bar. 

Yet their own antbois feithfolly aflhrm. < 

Thtf the land Saliqim b in Germany, / 
Bet^ieen the floods of Sab and of mbe t 


Where Chaibs the Great, having subdu’d foe 
Saxons, . . 

There left behind and settled certain Fraichs 
Who, holding in disdain the German women 
For some dbhonest maimeiB of theb life, 
Establish’d then fob bw,— to wit, no female 
Should be inheritrix in Salique bnd : 

Which Salique, as I said, ’tinxt Elbe and’Sahf 
Is at thb day in Germany called Meiaen. 

Then doth it well appear, the Salraue law 
Was.not devised for the realm of france : 

Nor did the French possess the Salique land 
Until four hundred one^md^twenty years 
After defonction of King Pharamcna, 

Idly suppos’d the founder of thb bw ; 

Wm died within the year of our redemption 
Four hundred twenty*stx ; andCharfes the Great 
Subdu’d the Saxons, and did seat the p'reneb 
B^ond the river Sala, in tl^ year 
E^ht hundred five. Besides, their writers say. 
King Pepin, which depc»ed Childerick, 

Did, as heir general, Ixing descended 
Of Blithild, which was daughter to King 
Cluthair, 

Make claim and title to the crown of France. 
Hugh Capet also, — who usurp’d the crown 
Of Charles the Duke of Lorraine, sole heir male 
Of the true line and stock of Charles theGreat,— ( 
To fine hb title with some show of truth,— 
Though, in pure truth, it was corrupt and 
^ naught, — 

Convey’d himself as heir to the Ladv lingare, 
Daughter to Charlemain, who was the son 
To Loub the emperor, and Loub the son 
Of Charles theGreat Also King Loub the Tenth, 
WIio was sole heir to the usurper Capet, 

Could not keep quiet in hb conscienra. 

Wearing the crown of France, till satisfied 
That lau Queen Isabel, his grandmother. 

Was lineal of the Lady Ermeugare, 

Daughter to Charles the foresaid Duke of Lor> 
laine: LClreat 

By the which marriage the line of Charles the 
Was remnited to the Crown of France. 

So tliat, as clear as b the summer’s sun, 

King Pepin’s title, and Hugh Capet’s claim. 
King Loub hb satisfaction, all appear 
To hold in right and title of the female i 
So dci the kings of France unto thb day; 
Howbeit they would hold up thb Salique bw 
To bar your higlwessclaimii^ from foe female; 
And rather cfooose to bide them in a net . 
Than amply to fanbar fodr crooked ritles 
Usurp'd you and your piogenitors. 

. X Hen, May I with lig^ and conscience 
make fob <daim? 

Cant, Tbe«iiupoDiiqrbBBd,dreadsovere^t 
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Fcv in the book of Numbers is it writ,— 

When the man dies, let the inheritance 
Docend unto the daughter. Gradoos lord. 
Stand for your ownj unwind your bloody 
Look back unto your mighty ancestors: 

Go, my dread lord, to your great^giandsire’s 
tomb, 

Fnmi whom you claim ; invoke his warlike spirit, 
And your^^geat-unde's, Edward the Black 

Who on the French ground play’d a tragedy. 
Making defeat on the fell power of France, 
Whiles his most mighty father on a hill 
Stood smiling to behold his lion’s whdp 
Forage in blood of French nobiilty.^ 

O noble Ei^lish, that could entertain 
With half their forces the fell pride of France, 
And let another half stand laughing by. 

All out of work and cold for action 1 [dead, 
£ly. Awake remembrance of these valiant 
And with your puissant arm renew their feats: 
You are thdr heir; you sit upon their throne; 
The blood and courage that renowned them 
Runs in your veins; and my thrice-puissant li^e 
Is in the very May>morn of his youth. 

Ripe for exploits and mighty enterprises. 

£xe. Your brother kings and monarchs of the 
earth 

Do all expect that you should rouse yourself. 

As did the former lions of your blood. 

They know your grace hath calise and 
means and might : — 

So hath your highness; never king of £i^;land 
Had nomes richer and more loyal subjects. 
Whose hmirts have left their bodies here in 
England, 

And lie paimion’d in the fields of France. 

Ceuit. O, let their bodies follow, my dear li^e. 
With blood and sword and fire to win your r^ht: 
In aid whereof we of the spiritual^ 

Will raise your highness sftch a mighty sum 
As never md the clergy at one time 

in to arw of your ancestors. [FrendiJ* 

AT Ifen. We must not only arm to invade the 
But lay down our proportions to defimd 
i^ainst the Scot, who will make road upon us 
VWth all advant^es. [nigUy 

Can/. They of diose mardies, gradous aove* 
Shall be a wall sufficient to defend , 

Out inland from the pilfering borderers. 

AT. Jffen. We do not mean the couisii^'' 
• siuitdiera only. 

But fear the main intendment of the Soot, 

Who hath been stiU a giddy ne^bour to us; 

Nevm’went with his forci» mto 

Bttt that the Soot on h» unfitmish’d kingdmn 


Game pouring, like dm tide into a breach. 
With ample and brini fulness of hia foipe ; ' 
Galling tne gleaned land with hot essavs, 
Girdi^ with grievoua sege castles and towns; 


That E^btnd, beii^ emmy of defence. 

Hath shook tremblea at the ill neighbonro 
hood. 

Cattf. She hath been then more fear'd than 
harm’d, my li»e; 

For hear her but exampiM by herself: — 
When all her chivalry hath in France, 
And she a mourning widow of her nobles. 

She hath herseff not only well defended, • 
But taken, and impounds as a stiav. 

The kingof Soots; whom she did send to France^ 
To fill King Edward’s fiime with jmsoner kings. 
And make her chronicle as rich with praise 
As is the oose and bottom oLthe sea 
With sunken wreck and sunHess treasuries. 
IVfst. Butthere’sasaying, very oldand true,— 
JJ^haty^ will France wiff, 

T%en with Scotland first bepn r ^ 

For once the eagle England being in prey, * 
To her ungu^ed nest the weasm Scot 
Comes sneaking, and so sucks her princely eggs; 
Playing the mouse in absence of me cat, 

To tiar and havoc more than die can eat. 

Exe, It follows, then, the cat must stay at 
home: 

Yet that is but a curs’d necessity. 

Since we have locks to safeguard necessaries, 
And pretty traps to catch the petw thieves. 
While that the armed hand doth fight abroad. 
The advised head defends itself at home ; 

For government, though high, and low, and 
lower, 

Put into ports, doth keep in one concent ; 
Congruii^ in a full and natural close, 

Like mmoc. 

Cant, Therefore doth heaven divide 
The state of man in divers function'., 

Setting endeavour in continual motion ; 

To wmeh is fixed, as an aim or butt. 
Obedience: for ao work the honey becus; 
Creatures that, by a rule in nature, teach 
The act of order to a pec^led kin^om. 

They have a king, ana officers of sorts : 

Where some, like magistiates, correct at home; 
Others, like merdianls, venture trade abroad; 
Others, like soldiers, anned in theur stings, 
Make boot upon the summer’s velvet buds ; 
Wldch {Ullage th^ with merry march bring 
home 

To> the tent-n^ d their emperor: > 

Who, buried in bis majes^, aurv^ 

The rinmns masons builAng roofe of grid; ‘ 
The dvilmtiaens kneading up the hoBey; ' 
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Tlte poor meciiaiue porten oowding in 
Thek Imr Imidens at Ub nanow ate] 

The aaa-qrd juatioe^ wite his auily nmn. 
Delivering o*er to «Eecatoa pale 
The buy yawning Annie. 1 this iitfer,— 

That many things, haviin iiiU refecenoe 
To one concent, may wonc contiarioudiyi 
As many amms, loosed seveial ways. 

Fly to one mark] 

As many several ways meet in one town] 

As many fresh streams meet in one salt sea] 

As many lines close in the dial’s centret 
So may a thousand actions, ohhe afoot, 

^d in one iMrpose,and be all well borne 
Without defeat Therefore to France, my li^e. 
Divide your happy Finland into four ; • 

Whereof take yoa one quarter into France, 

And you withd make all Gallia shaken 
If we, with thrice such powers left at home, 
Cannot defend our own doors from the 
Let us be worried, and our nation lose 
The name of hardiness and policy. 

AT. jHiin, Call in the messengers sent from 
the Dauphin. ' [Exit an Attendant 
Now are we well resolv’d! and, fay God's help 
And yoon, the noble ancws of our power, 
France being ours, we *U bend it to our alr^ 

Or break it all to jnecess or there we ’ll sit, 
Rnliim in large and ample emjpery 
O’er Fmnce and all heriumost kingly dukedoms, 
Or 1^ these bones in an unworthy um, 
Tomblcss, mth no remembrance over themi 
Either our history shall with full mouth 
Speak freely of our acts, or else our grave. 

Like Turkirii mute, shall have a tongueless 
mouth. 

Not worshipi^d with a waxen efataph. 

Enter Ambassadors of France* 

Now are we well prepared to know the pleasure 
Of our fur cousin Dauphin ; for we hear 
Your greedim is from him, not from the king. 

I Amb* huiy it please your majesty to ^re 
US leave 

Freely to render what we have in charge] 

Or shall we sporii^y show you fiu off 
The Dauphin^s meaning and our embassy? 

K, Hen. We are no tyrant, but a Christian 
king; 

Unto whosd grace our passion is as subject 
As are imr wretches fetter’d hi our prisons: 
Therefore with frank and with nneorbed {dain- 
ness 

TeU us the Dauphin’s mind. 

Thna^ fheih i»few. ; 

Yow hidiness, lately smiding iitto Frantei 
Did chum some eexwtk dukMomvih the right j 


Of your |gi^piedeoesBor, King Edwaid the 

bi answer of which daim, the prince our master 
Sayu that you savour too much of your youth] 
Andbidsyou beadvVd there ’anatmbt in Fiance 
Thabcan he with a nimble galliaid won;** 
You cannot revel into dideedoms theieu 
He therefon sends you, meeter for your spirit, 
Thb tun of treasure; a^, in lieu ot this, 
Desires you let the dukedmns that you claim 
Hear no more (ff you. This the Dauphin apeuks. 
JC. Mm, What treasure, uncle? 

Exi» Termis-balls, my liege. 

JC, ffen. We are glad the Dauphin is so 
pleasant with us; 

His present and your pains we thank you for : 
When we have match’d our rackets to three balls. 
We will, in France, by God’s grace, pby a set 
Shall strike hb lather’s cro^n mto uw hacaid. 
Tell him he hath made a match with such a 
wrangler 

That all the courts of Fiance will be disturb’d 
With chases. And we understand him well, 
How he comes o^er ns with our wilder days. 
Not measunng what use we made of them. 

We never valrd thb poor seat of England ; ' 
And therefore, living hence, did give oai»^ 

To barbaroiu license ; as 'lb ever common 
That men are merriest when they ate from homei. 
But tell the Dauphin, I will keep my state ; 

Be likd a king, and show my sail of greatness 
When I do rouse me in my throne oTFrance: 
For that I have bid fay jay majes^. 

And plodded like a man vat working-days; 

But 1 will rise there with so full a glory 
That I will dazsle all the eyes of France, 

Yea, strike the Dauphin blind to look on us. 
And tell the pleasant prince thb mock of hb 
Hath turn’d hb balb to gun-stones; and hb sotil 
Shall stand sore chaegra for the wasteful ven. 

geance • [widows 

That diall fly with them ; for many a thousand 
Shall thb Iw mock mock out re their dear 
husbands; [down; 

Mock mothers from their sons, mock castles 
And some arc yet ungotten and unborn [scc»n. 
That riiall have cause to curse the Dauphin’s 
But thb lies all within the will of God, 

To whom I do app^] and in whose name. 
Tell you the Danphin, I am comine on,’ 

To yeDOb me as 1 may, and to putterth 
My rightful hand in a well-haU^d cause. ^ * 

B^jreT^l savour shallow wit, [j^ 
.When thousands weep^ Bwre than did la^h ol 
Convey them with sale eonduct —Fare you w^k 
[Extum Amhasanlres. 
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JSxe. This was a merry message. 

Sen. We hope to make the sender blush 
at it 

Thaodbce, my lords, omit no happy hour 
That may give furtherance to oux expedition ; 
For we luve now no thought in ns but Fiance, 
Save those to God, that ran before our business. 
Therefore let our proportions for these wars 
Be soon collected, and all thii^ thought upon 
That may with reasonable swiftness ami 
More feathers to our wings; for, God before, 
We ’ll chide this Dauphin at his father’s door. 
Therefore let eve^ man now task his thought. 
That this &ir action may on foot be brought. 

lExeunt. 

« Enter Chorus. 

Cher, Now all the youth of England are on 
fire, 

And alken dalliance in the wardrobe lies : 

Now thrive the armourers, and honour’s thought 
Bdgns solely in the breast of every man : 

They sell the pasture now to bu^ the horse ; 
Following the mirror of all Christian kings. 
With winged heels, as EngUsh Mercuries, 

For now sits Expectation m the air ; 

And hides a sword from hilts unto the point 
With crowns imperial, crowns, and coronets. 
Promis’d to Haiigir and liis followers. 

The French, advis'd by good intell^encc 
Of this most dreadful preparation, ' 

Shake in their fear ; and with pale policy 
Seek to divert tlie English purposes. 

O England I — model to thy inward greatness, 
I^ike little body with a mighty heart, — 

What mightst thou do, that honour would 
thee do. 

Were all thy children kind and natural I [out 
But see tiiy fault I France hath in thee found 
A neat of hollow bosoms, which he fills 
With treacherous crowns ;*and three corrupted 
men, — [second. 

One, Richard Earl of Cambridge ; and the, 
Henry Lord Scroop of Masham ; and the third. 
Sir TliomasGrejr, knight, of Northumberland,-- 
Have, for the guilt of France,— Oguiltindeed! — 
Confirm’d oonsi»racy witlv fearful fiance ; 

And by their bands this grace of kii^ must 
die,— , 

If hell and treason hold their promises,— 

Ete he take riiip for France, and in South- 
ampton. 

lihgCK youir utienoe <» ; 'and well digest 
The of distance, while we force a play; 
The sunk is paid ; the traitors axe agreed; , 
TbaliiiigisietfroinLondoft; and the scene 
Jl aowtmnqxnted, gpntlesy to Southampton,— 


There is the play-house xusw, there must you 

sitt 

And thence to France Ithall we bonvey you safe^ 
And bring you back, channii^ the narrow seat 
To give yob gentle pass ; for, if we may, 

We^ll not oflend one stomach with onr play. 
But, tUI the king come forth, and not till then. 
Unto Southampton do we shift our scene. 

{Exit, 

ACT II. 

ScBNB I. — London. Before the Booths Seat 
Tavemy Eastcheap. 

EnteTf severally^ Nym end Baroolph. 

Bard. Well met, Corporal Nym. 

Nym. Good-morrow, Lieutenant Bardolph. 

Baerd What, are AociecH Pistol and you 
friends yet? 

Nym. For my part, I care not : I say little ; 
but Wien time shall serve, there shall be smiles ; 
— but that shall be as it may. Idarenotfi^; 
but I will wmk, and hold out mine iron s it is 
a simple one ; but what though? it will Umat 
cheeses and it will endure cold as another 
manV sword will, and there ’s the humour of it 

Bt^d 1 will bratow a breakfast to make you 
friends ; and we ’ll be all three sworn brotherf 
to France : let it be so, good Corporal Nym. 

Faith, 1 will live so long as 1 may, 
that ’s the certain of it ; and whei^l cannot live 
any longei, I will do as 1 mayv that is my rest, 
that is the rendezvous of it. 

Bard. It is certain, corjiordl, that he is 
married to Nell Quickly : and, certainly, she 
did you wrong; for you were troth-plight to 
her. 

I cannot tell things must be as they 
may: men may sleep, and they may have their 
thrmts about them at that bmc and, some 
say, knives have edge*). It must be as it may; 
though ^icnce be a tired mare, ytc she will 
plod. lli«re must be coiidusions. Well, I 
cannot tell. 

Bard Here comes Ancient Pistol and his 
wife t— good corporal, be patient here. 

Enter Pistol and Hostess. 

How now, mine host Pistol t * 

EM. Base tike» calFst thou me host? 

Now, by this haxfd, I swear, I scorn the tens f 
Nor dull my Nell keep lod^s. 

Sosf. No, by xm troth, not long; for we 
cannot lodge and board a doaen or fourteen 
gentlewooien that Uve boQfotly by the pttefc of 
their naedl^ but it will be timught we keep* 
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ba«dy>hoDsestiaiglit [ilYMdficwfAusioffnt.j, 

0 weii-f.-day. Lady, if hb fae.not diawn t now 
we cball see wiliiil adulteiy and nrazder com- 
mitted. 

Bard. Good lieutenant, — good %orpoml, — 
offer nothing here. 

Pi^ 1 

JPisf, Fish for thee, Iceland dog I thou 
jmck-ear’d cur oi Iceland ! 

JSbsf. Good Corporal Nym, show thy valour, 
and put up your sword. 

I^m, Will you shog off? I would have you 
Mins. {Skuiking his sword. 

Put. SoluSi ^T^ious d(^ ? O viper vile ! 
The solus in thy most marvellous face ; 

The solus in thy teeth, and in thy throat, * 

And in thy hateful lungs, yea, in thy maw, perdy ; 
And, which is W(^, within thy nasty mouth ! 

1 do retort the soltu in thy bowels ; 

For I can take, and Pistors cock is up, 

And flashing fire will follow. 

Nyssi. I am not Barbason ; you cannot con- 
jure me. I have an humour to knock you in- 
differently well. If you grow Ibul with me. 
Pistol, 1 will scour you witli my rapier, as I 
may, in £ur terms : if you would walk off I 
would prick your guts a little, in good tArms, 
as I may: and that *s the humour of it. 

Put. O braggart vile and damned furious 
wight I 

The grave dc^h gape and doting death is near; 
Theraore exnale. [Pistol and Nym 
Bard. Hear me, hear me what 1 say : — ^he 
that strikes the first stroke I *11 run him up to 
the hilts, as I am a soldier. [Draws. 

Pist. An oath of mickle might ; and fury 
shall abate. 

Give me thy fist, thy fore-foot to me give : 

Thy spirits are most tdl. 

Ifym. I will cut thy throat one time or other, 
in &ir terms : that is the hiunour of it. 

Pist. Cou^ la gorget That’s the word. — I 
thee defy again. 

0 hound of Crete, think’st thou my spouse 

to get? 

No $ to the spitol go, 

And from the powdering tub of infamy 
Fetch forth the lazar kite of Cressid’s kind, 

Doll TearshMt she by name, and her espouse : 

1 have, and I will hold, the quondam Qiuckly 
For the only she ; and— /hiMi, there’s enough. 
Go to. 

Bntor tio Boy, 

Mine host Pistol, you must come to 
my master,— and you, hostess: — ^he is very sick, 
and would to bed.-^ood Bardolph, put toy 


nose between his sheets, and do the office of a 
warming-pan. Faith, he ’s very ilL 

Bard. Away, you rogue. 

Host. By my troth, he’ll yield the crow a 
pudding one ^ these days; the king has 
killed his heart. — Good husband, come^me 

Come, shall I make you two friends? 
We must to France together : why toe devil 
should we keep knives to cut one another’s 
throats ? 

Pist, Let floods o’erswell and fiends for 
food howl on t 

Nym. You’ll pay me the eight shillings I 
won of you at betting ? 

Pist. Base is the slave that pays., 

Nym. That now 1 will have: that’s the 
humour of it. 

Pist. As manhood shall, compound : push 
home. [Pistol and Nym draw. 

Bard. By this sword, he that makes the 
first thrust I’ll kill him; by this sword, I 
will. 

Pist. Sword is an oath, and oaths must have 
their course. 

Bard. Corpoml Nyni, an thou wilt be 
friends, be friends : an thou wilt not, why, then, 
be enemies with me too. Pi-’ytoee, put up. 

Nym. I shall have my eight shillings I won 
of you at betting ? 

A noble shalt thou have, and present 

And liquoTukewise will I give to thee. 

And friendship shall combine, and brotherhood: 
I’ll live by Nym and Nym shall live by me;— 
Is not this just ? — for 1 shall sutler be 
Unto the camp, and profits will accrue. 

Give me thy hand. 

Nym. I shall have my noble? 

Pist. In cash most justly paid. 

Nym. Well, then; that ’s the humour of it. 

Ro-enter Hostess. 

Host, As ever you came of women, come in 
quickly to Sir John. Ah, poor heart I he is to 
shaken of a burning quotidian tertian that it is 
most l^entable to btoold. Sweet men, come 
to him. 

Nym. The king hath run bod humours on toe 
knight ; that ’s the even of it. 

Pist, Nrai, thou hast spoke toe right; 

His heart is fracted and corroborate. * 

Nym. The king is a good king: but it must 
be as it may; he passes some humours and 

OftTCCISs 

Pist. Let us condole toe kn^t; for, lamb* 
kins, we will live. [EsutmU 
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SCBNB II.~SOUTHAMPTON. A CoUtuU 
Chamber, 

£ttfer Exbtbr, Bedford, and Westmorb- 

IJVND. ^ 

Bed. ’Fore God, his grace is bold, to tnut 
these traitors. 

Bxe. They shall be apprehended by and by. 
fVesf. How smooth aim even they do bear 
themselves I 

As if allegiance in their bosom sat, 

Crowned with faith and constant loyalty. 

Bed. The king hath note of all that they in< 
tend, 

By interception which they dream not of. 

Exe, Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow. 
Whom he hath dull’d and cloy’d with gracious 
&vours, — 

That he should, for a foreign purse, so sell 
His sovereign’s life to death and treachery 1 

Trumpet sounds. Enterl/ii^Qk Henry, Scroop, 
Cambridge, Grey, Lords, omf Attendants. 

K, Hen. Now «ts the wind &ir, and we will 
aboard. 

My Lord of Cambridge, — and my kind Ixird of 
Masham,^ [thoughts : 

And you, my gentle knight,— give me your 
Think you not that the powers we bear with us 
Will cut their passage through the force of 
France, 

Doing the execution and the act 
For which we have in head assembled them? 
Scroop. No doubt, ray liege, if each man do 
his best. [persuaded 

K Hen. I doubt not that ; since we are well 
We carry not a heart with us from hence 
That grows not in a fair consent witb ours, 

Nor leave not one behind that doth not wish 
Success and conquest to attend on us. 

Cam. Never was monarch better fear’d and 
lov’d [suluedhi 

Tlian is your majesty: tliere’s not, I think, a 
That sits in heart>nim and uneasiness 
Under the sweet raade of your government 
Gr^. True: those that were your Other's 
. enemies [you 

Have steeped their galls in honey, and do serve 
With hearts create of duty and of zeal. 

K. Hen. We therefore have great cause of 

thanlcfiilnMW « | 

And shall foi]^ tte <^oe of our hand 
fkKiaer than quittance of desert and meric 
According to the weight and worthiness. • 
&roop. So service shall with sted’d unews 
toU, 


And labour shall refresh itself with hope, ' 

To do your graoe indessant services. , 

AT. Him. Wejudge no-less.— Unde of Exeter, 
Enlarge the man committed yesterday. 

That rail’d* against our person: we consider 
It was excess of wine that set him on; 

And on his more advice we pardon him. 

Scroop, That ’s mercy, but too much security: 
Let him be punish’d, sovereign ; lest example 
I Breed, lus sufferance, more of such a kind. 

I AT. Hen, O, let us yet be merciful. [toa 
Cam, So may your highness, and yet punish 
Grey. Sir, 31^ show great mercy if you give 
I him life. 

After the taste of much correction. [of me 
I M Hen. Alas, your too much love and care 
Are heavy orisons ‘’gainst this poor wretch I 
If little &ults, proceeding op distemper. 

Shall not be wink’d at, how shall we stretch 
our eye [digested, 

Whe'. capital crimes, chew’d, swallow’d, and 
Appear before us?— We ’ll yet enlarge that man. 
Though Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey, in their 
dear care 

And tender preservation of our person, 

Would have him punish’d. And now to out 
* French causes : 

Who arc the late commissioners? 

Cam. I one, my lord : 

Your highness bade me ask for it to-day. 
Scroop. So did you me, my li^e. 

Gny. And me, my royal sovereign. 

H. Hen. Then, Richard Earl of Cambridge, 
there is yours; — [sir kni^t, 

Tliere yours. Lord Scroop of Masham; — and, 
Grey of Northumlierland, this same is yours: — 
Read them, and know I know your worthi- 
ness.— [eler,— 

My Lord of Westmoreland, — and uncle l^- 
We will aboard to-night. — Why, how now, 
gentlemen I 

What see you in those papers, that you lose 
So much complexion?— Look ye, how th^ 
change ! [there 

Their cheeks are paper. — Why, what read you 
That hath so cowaraed and chas’d your blood ‘ 
Out of appearance? 

Cam. 1 do confess my fault. 

And do submit me to your highn^’ mercy. 
Grey, Scroop. To which we all appeal. 

K, Hen. The mercy diat was quick in us 
but late 

Yiy your own counsel is suppress’d and kill’d : 
You must not dare, for shame, to talk of mercy; 
For your own reasons toih hito your bosoms, 

As oogs upon their masters, wonying you.— ' 
See you, my princes and my nobm peers. 
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These English fn<msteis! My Lord of Csm* 
, Iwfdge here, — * 

¥oa know how a]^ our love was to acc(xd 
To furnish him vndi all ai^rtinents 
Belon^g to his honour; and this ftan 
Hath, for a few light aowns, lightly consfur'd. 
And sworn unto the practices of France, 

To kill us here in Hamptcm: to the which 
This knight, no less for bounty bound to us 
Than Cambridge is, hath likewise sworn. — 
But, O, [cruel. 

What shall I say to thee, Lord Scroop? thou 
Ingrateful, savage, and inhumaJl creature ! 

Thou that didst bear the k^ of all my counsels. 
That knew’st the very bottom of my soul. 

That almost mightst have coin’d me into gold, 
Wouldst thou have practis’d on me for thy 
use,— ^ 

May it be possible that foreign hire 
Could out of thee extract one spark of evil 
That might annoy my finger ? ^is so strange 
That, though the truth of it stands off as gross 
As black from white, my eye will scarcely see it. 
Treason and murder ever Kept together. 

As two yoke-devils sworn to either’s purpose. 
Working so grossly in a natural cause 
That admiration did not whoop at them i * 

But thou, ’gainst all proportion, didst bring in 
Wonder to wait on treason and on murder: 
And whatsoever cunning fiend it was 
That wrought^upon thee so preposterously 
Hath got the voice in hell for excellence : 

And other devils, that suggest by treasons. 

Do botch and bungle up damnation [fetch’d | 
With patches, colours, and with forms being j 
From glistering semblances of piety; 

But he that temper’d thee bode thee stand up. 
Gave thee no instance why thou shouldst do 
treason. 

Unless to dub thee with the name of traitor. 

If that same demon that hath gull'd thee thus 
Should with his lion gait walk the whole world. 
He might return to vasty Tartar back. 

And tell the legions, I can never win 
A soul so easy as thai EngUshnuafs. 

O, how hast thou with jemousy infected 
The sweetness of affiance I Show men dutiful? 
Why, sodidstthou : seemth^graveand learned? 
Why, so did^ thou: come they of noble fiunily ? 
Why, so didst thou : seem they religious? 

Why, so didst thou: or are they spare in diet ; 
Free firom gross passion, mr of mirth or anger; 
Constant in smrit, not swerving with the blood ; 
Gamidi’d and deck’d in mod^ complement; 
Ndl^orking with the vyn without the ear,. 

Such end* so^fiu^ didst thou^seems 


And thus thy fall bath left » kind of blot, ' 
To mark the fiill-fiRsught man and bestmtlU 
With some saspidoo. I will weep for Oiee; 
For this revolt of thine, mediinks, is like 
Another fidl of man.— Their ftuilts are open: 
ArresI them to the answer of the law; — 

And God acquit them of their pmctices I 
Bxe. I arrest thee of hi^ treason, by the 
name of Richard Earl of Cambridge. 

I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of 
Henry Lord Scroop of Masham. 

I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of 
Thomas Grey, knight, of Nordwmberlan^ 
Scroop. Our purposes God justly hath dis- 


And I repent my fault more than my death; 
Which I beseech your highness to forgive. 
Although my body pay £e price of it. 

Cam. For me, — the gold<of France did not 
seduce; 

Although I did admit it as a motive 
The sooner to effect what I intended : 

But God be thanked for prevention; 

Which 1 in sufferance heartily will rejoice. 
Beseeching God and you to pardon me. 

Grey. Never did faithful subject more rejoice 
At the discovery of most dangerous treason 
Than I do at this hour joy o’er myself, 
Prevented from a damned enterprise : 

My fauU, but not my body, pudon, sovereign. 
AT. Heti. God quit you in his mercy! Hear 
your sentence. 

You have conspir’d against our royal person. 
Join’d with an enemy proclaim’d, and from his 
coffers 

Receiv’d the golden earnest of our death; 
Wherein you would have sold your king to 
slaughter. 

His princes and his peers to servitude. 

His subjects to oppression and contempt. 

And his whole kingdbm into desolation. 
Touching our person seek we no revenge ; 

But we our kingdom’s safety must so tender. 
Whose ruin you have sought, that to her laws 
We do deliver you. Get you, therefore, hence. 
Poor miserable wretches, to your death ; 

The taste whereof God of his mercy give you 
Patience to endure, and true repentance 
Of all }v>ur dear offences ! — Bear them hepee. 

[Exeunt ConspirtUorSt gtuurded. 
Now, lords, for France; the enterprise whereof 
Shall be to yon, as us, like glerious. ’ 

W> doubt not of a fiiir and fodey war: 

Since God so graciously hath brought to light 
This dangerous treasc^ lurking in our way 
To Mnder our beginmng?, we doubt not now 
But every rub is smoothed on our way. 
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Then, forth, dear coimtiymen : let us deliver 
Our puissanoe into the hand of God, 

Putting it straight in expedition. 

Cheerly ia sea; the 8i|^ of war advance : 

No ki^ of England, if not king of France. 

iJSiteunt. 

Scene III. — ^London. 7 ^ Hostess’s Ifouse 
in Eastcheap. 

Enter Pistol, Hostess, Nym, Bardolfh, 
and Boy. 

/Tar/. Pr*ythee, honey-sweet husband, let me 
bring thee to Staines. 

I^t. No; for my manly heait doth yeam. — 
Bardolph, be blithe ; — Nym, rouse thy vaunting 
veins; — [is dead. 

Boy, bristle thy courage up ; — for Falstaff he 
And we must yearn therefore. 

Bard. Would I were with him, wheresomc’er 
he is, either in heaven or in hell 1 

Ifost. Nay, sure, he’s not in hell: he’s in 
Arthur’s boMm, if ever man went to Arthur’s 
bosom. ’A made a finer end, and went away, 
an it had been any christom child ; ’a partM 
even just between twelve and one, even at the 
turning o’ the tide: for after I saw him fumble 
with the sheets, and i4ay with flowers, and smile 
upon his fillers’ ends, 1 knew there was but one 
uraw; for his nose was as sharp as a pen, and ’a 
babbled of green fields. How now. Sir John! 
quoth I: what, man! be d good cheer. So ’a 
cried out — God, God, God! three or four times. 
Now I, to comfort him, bid him ’a should not 
think of God ; 1 hoped there was no need to 
trouble himself with any such then^hts yet So 
’a bade me lay more clothes on his feet : I put 
my hand into the bed and felt them, and they 
were as cold as any stone ; then I felt to his 
knees, and so upward and upward, and all was 
as cold as any stone. 

Nym. Th^ say he cried out of sack. 

Host. Ay, that ’a did. * • 

Bard. And of women. 

Host. Nay, that ’a did not 

Boy. Yes, that ’a did; and said they were 
devils incarnate. 

Host, ’A could never abide cormtion; ’twos 
a colour he never liked. 

Boy. ’A said once, the devil would have him 
about women. 

Host. *A did in some sort, indeed, handle 
women; but then he was rheumatic, and talked 
oS. the whore od. Bal^lon. 

Bey. Do you not remember, ’a saw a flea 
sUde upon i&udolph’s nose, and ’a said it was 
Ik blade soul burning in hell? 


! Bard. Well, the fuel is gone that maintained 
that fire: that’s all the richss I got in his 
service. •* 

Nym. Shall we shog? the king will be gone 
from Soutllampton. [thy lips. 

Pist. Come, let ’s away. — My love, give me 
Look to my chattels and my moveables: 

Let senses rule ; the word is, Pitch and pay; 
Trust none ; 

For oaths are stmws,men’sfaiths are wafer-cakes, 
And holdfiist is the only dog, my duck : 
Therefore caor^o be thy counsellor. 

Go, dear thy ^stals. — Yoke-fellows in arms, 
Let us to France; like horse-leeches, my boys. 
To suck, to suck, the very blood to suck ! 

Boy. And that is but unwholesome food, they 
say. 

Pist. Touch her soft moqth and march. 
Bard. Farewell, hostess. [Hissing her. 
Nym. I cannot kiss, that is the humour of 
it; )mt, adieu. 

list. Let housewiferv appear : keep dose, I 
thee command. 

Host. Farewdl; adieu. [Exeunt. 

Scene IV. •— France. A Room in the 
' French King’s Palace. 

Flourish. Enter the French King, attended; 
the D.vuphin, the Duke of Burgundy, 
the Constable, and others. 

Fr. King, Thus come the English with foil 
power upon us; 

And more than carefully it us concerns 
To answer royally in our defences. 

Therefore the Dukes of Berri and of Bretamie, 
Of Bmbant and of Orleans, shall make forth, — 
And you. Prince Dauphin, — ^with all swift de- 
spatch, 

To line and new repair our towns of war 
With men of courage and with me^ .s defendant ; 
For England his approadies makes as fierce 
As waters to the sucking of a sulf. 

It fits us, then, to be as provident 
As fear may teach us, out of late examples 
Left by the fatal and n^lected English 
Upon our fields. 

Dane. My most redoubted fother. 

It is most meet we arm us ^nst.the foe; 

For peace itself should not so dull a kingdom, -p- 
Though war, nor no known quarrel, were in 
question,-— 

But that defences, musters, preparations, 
Sbould be maintain’d, assembled, and collected, 
As were a war in expectation. 

Tbeidbie, I say, ’tis meet we all go fioith 
To view the si<^ and feeble parts of Fiances 
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No» wi^ namoiethsii if ifre heard that England 
Wen boned with a Whitsun morzis-dances 
For, my good liege, she is so idly king’d, 

Ha seep&e so Ainlasdcally borne • 

a Tarn, giddy, shallow, homoiotu youth. 
That fear attends her not. 

Com. O peace. Prince Dauphin I 

You are too much mistaken in this king : 
(^estion your grace the late ambaaaadon, — 
With what great state he heard their embusy. 
How well supplied with noble counsellors. 
How modest in exception, and Vithal 
How terrible in constant resolution, — 

And you shall find his vanities forespent 
Were but the outside of the Roman Brutus, 
Covering discretion with a coat of lolly; 

As gardenen do with ordure hide those roots 
That shall first spni^ and be most delicate. 

J>au, Well, *tis not ^my lord hi^«constable: 
Bat though we think it so, it is no matters 
In cases ra defence ’tis best to weigh 
The enemy mote mighty than be seems: 

So the proportiona ol defence ate fill’d; 

Which, of a weak and niggardly projection. 
Doth l&e a miser spoil his coat with scanting 
A little cloth. * 

Fr. Think we King Harry strong; 
And, princes, look you strongly arm to meet 
him. 

The kindred of him hath been flesh’d upon us; 
And he is brra out of that bloody strain 
That haunted us in our femiliar mths: 

Witness our too-much memorable sliame 
When Ctessy battle fetally was struck, 

And all our princes c^i^d by the hand 
Of that black name, Edward Black Prince of 
Wales; [standing, 

Whiles that his mounts sire,-— on mountiw 
Up in the air, crown’d with the golden sun, — 
Saw his beroical seed, and smil’d to see him. 
Mangle the work of nature, and deface 
The patterns that Iw God and by French fiithers 
Had twenty years been made. This is a stem 
Of that victorious stock ; and let us fear 
Tlie lutive mightiness and fete of him. 


Enter a Messenger. 

Do crave admittance to your majesty. 

Well 0ve them present audience. 
Gc^ and bring them. 

iExatnt Mess, amieertain Lords. 
You see this diase is hotly follow’d^ friends. 
Am. Turn head end stop purauit; fisr coward 
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Mostqpend tfadr mouths when what riuj seem 
to threaten 

Rems fitf before thern. Goofimy soveie^ 
Take op the Engliah short; and let themlmow 
Of what a naonarchy you axe the heads 
Self-love, my liege, is not so vile a sin 
As self-nq^lectingi 

Re-tnigr Lords, with Exeter and Train. 

Fr* Ring. From our brother Er^^and? 
Exe, From him; and thus he greets your 
majesty. 

He wills you, in the name of God Almighty, 
That you divest yourself, and lay apart 
The borrow’d glories that fay gift of heaven, 

By law of nature and of nations, ’long 
> To him and to his heirs; namely, the crown. 
And all wide-stretched honours that pertain, 

§ f custom and the ordinance of times, 
nto the crown of France. That you may know 
’Tis no sinister nor no awkward claim, [days, 
Pick’d from the worm-holes of long-vanisn’d 
Nor from the dust of old oblivion raird. 

He sends you this most memorable line, 

{Gives a ^/>cr. 

In every branch truly demonstrative ; 

Willing you overlook tliis pedigree: 

And when you find him evenly deriv’d 
From his most fam’d of fiunous ancestors, 
Edward the Third, he bids you then resign 
Your cfown and kingdom, indirectly held 
From him the native and true challenger. 

Fr, King. Or else what follows? [crown 
Exe, Bloody constraint ; for .if you hide the 
Even in your hearts, there will he rake for it: • 
Therefore in fierce tempest is he coming. 

In thunder and in earthquake, like a Jove, — 
That if requirirg fiul, he will compel;— 

And bids you, m the bowels of the Lord, 

Deliver up the crown ; and to take mercy 
On the poor souls for whom this hurgiy war 
Opens ms vasty jaws: and on your head 
•Turns he the widows’ tears, the orphans^ cries. 
The dead men’s blood, the jnning maidenr 
groans, 

For husbrods, fethers, and betrothed lovers. 

That shall be swallow’d in this controversy. 

Tliis is his claim, his threatening, and my mes- 

Unless thT^auphin be in presence here. 

To whom expr^y I bring greeting too. 

Fr, King* For us, we wtU tmmia of this * 
further 1 

To-monow shall you bear our full intent 
Back to our brother England. 

I>au. For the Dautdiin, 

Island here for him: what to him from England? 
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Ext, Soom and defiancei slight regard, oon* 
tempt, 

And anything that may not misbecmne 
The mig^ity sender, doth he prise you at 
Thus says my kingi an if your highness 

Do not, in grant of all demands at large,.. 
Sweeten the bitter mock you sent his majesty. 
Hell call you to so hot an answer for it 
That oaves and womby vaultages cf France 
Shall chide your trespass and return your mock 
In second accent of his ordinance. 

Dau. Say, if m^ lather render bit return. 

It ia gainst my will ; for I desire 
Nothing but odds with England > to that end. 
As matching to his youth and va.uty, 

I did present him with the Paris balls. 

£xe. *11 make your Paris Louvre shake 
for it. 

Were it the mistress court of mighty Europe: 
And, be assur’d, you *11 find a difference, — 

As we, his subjects, have in wonder found, — 
Between the promise of his greener days 
And these he masters now: now he weighs time 
Even to the utmost grain: — that you slwl read 
In your own losses if he stay in France. 

/jr. To>monow shall you know our 

mind at full [lung 

JSxe. Desjpatch us with all speed, lest that our 
Come here mmsclf to question our delay; 

For he is footed in this land already. 

Xtng^ You shall be soon despatch'd with 
fair conditions: 

A night is but small breath and little pause 
To answer matters of this consequence. 

(Eavwn/. 

JSnfgr Chorus. 

CAo. Thus with imagin’d wing our swift scene 
flies. 

In motion of no less celerity [seen ! 

Than that of thought. Suppose that you have 
The well-appointra king at Hampton pier 
Embark his royalty ; and his brave fleet ** 
With silken streamers the young Phoebus fim- 
ning; 

Play with your fancies; and in them beluM 
Uptm the hempen tackle ship-boys climfaing^ 
Hear the shrill whistle which doth order give 
To sounds confus’d; behold the threadep sails. 
Borne with the invisible and creeping wmd, 
Drawthe huge bottoms through the furrow’d sea, 
.Breasting flw lofty surge : O, do but think 
You stam upon the rivage and behold 
A city on the inconstant billows dancing; 

For ao aweaxs this fleet majestical, 

Holdii^ duvoourseto Harfleur. Follow,followl 
Gn^e your minds to sternage of tlus navy; 


And leave your England, as dead midnight Stfll, 
Guarded withgnndsites, babies, andol^women. 
Either past or not arrived to pith and puissance 2 
For who is he, whose chin u but enmh’d 
With one appearing hair, that will not follow 
These culrd and dioice-drawn cavaliers to 
France? 

Work, work your thoughts, and therein see a 
Behold the oi^anoe on their carriages. 

With fotal mouths gapins on girded Harfleur. 
Suppose the ambas^or from the French comes 
back; 

Tells Har^ thde the king doth offer him 
Katharine nis daughter ; and with her, to dowry. 
Some petty and unprofitable dukedoms. 

The ^sner ukes nott and the nimble gunner 
'With linstock now the devilish cannon toudhes, 
XAba'um^andthambfirsgoofftWthin, 
And down goesaU before them. Still be kind. 
And eke out our performance with your r nm^ 

ACT III. 

SCBNB L — Francb. Before Harfleur, 

Ahrums, Hbnry, EXBTBit,BBD* 

FOiRD, Glostbr, and Soldiers, vaitk scaling- 
iaddeh. 

AT. Hen, Once more unto the breach, dear 
iriends, once more; 

Or dose the wall op with our Englidi dead I 
In peace there 's nothing so becomes a man 
As modest stillness and numihty: 

But when the blast of war blows in our ears. 
Then imitate the actioD of the tiger ; 

Stiffen the smews, somiiMm up tro blood, 
Di^uise fair nature with taara'fovonx*d rage; 
Then lend the eye a terrible aspect; 

Let it pry through the portage of the head 
Like the brass cannon; let the brow o'erwhelm 
it 

As fearfully as doth a galled rock 
O’erhang and jntty his confounded base. 

Swill’d with the wild and wasteful ocean. 

Now set the teeth and stretch the nostril wide; 
Hold hard the breath, and bend up every anuit 
To his foil height I— On, on, you noble English, 
Whose blood a kit from fotheis of war-prom 1— 
Fathers that, like so many Alexanders,* 

Have in these parts from mom till even fouj^t. 
And sheath’d their swords for lack of aiga- 
ment:— 

DisSumour not your mothers; now attest 
That those whamyou eall’dfiuhersdidbegetyoaf 
Be copy now to men cf grosser blood. 

And te^ them how to waf l—Aod you, good 
yMBWEU 
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WhoM limbs were. madein,Englaad» show us 
here • 

The mettle of |[our pastui^; -let us swear 
That you are wortn your breeding: which I 
doubt not; • 

For there is none of you so mean and base, 
That hath not noble lustre in your eyes. 

I see you stand like greyhounds in the slips, 
Straiiung upon the start. The game *s atoot : 
Follow your spirit ; and ujun tms diaree 
Cry— for Harry I England! and Saint 
George! 

[Exeunt. Alarum^ and cbamhers efft 
within. 

Enter Nym, Bakdolph, Pistol, and Boy. 

Bard. On, on, on, on, on ! to the breach, to 
the breach ! 

Nym. Pray thed*, coiporal, stay: the knocks 
arc too hot ; and, for mine own p^, I have not 
a case of lives the humour of it is too hot, that 
IS the very plain-song of it. 

Pist. The plain-song is most just; for 
humours do abound : 

Knocks go and come ; God's vassals drop and die f 
And sword and ahseld 
In bloody field • 

Doth win immortal fime. 

Boy. Would I were in an alehouse in Lon* 
don ! I would give all my iamc for a pot of 
ale and safety. 

Pist. Andf: 

If wishes would prevail with me. 

My iMiipose should not fail with me, 
jlut thither would I hie. 

B<^. As duly, but not as truly, 

As bird doth sing on bough. 

Enter Flukllen. 

Flu. Up to the preach, you dogs! avaunt, 
you cullions ! [Driving th^ forward. 

Pist. Bemerdiul,greatduke,tomenofmould! 
Abate thy rage, al»te thy manly rage 1 
Abate thy rage, great duke 1 [chuck I 

Good bawcot^, tate thy rage ! use lenity, sweet 
. EQrm. These be good humours! — your honour 
wins bad humours. 

[Exeunt Nym, Pistol, and Bardolph, 
foSawed by Flubllen. 

Bey, A$ ^ng as I am, I have observed 
these three swaa^is. I am boy to them all 
three: but all’ they three, thougn they would 
serve me, could not be man tome; lor, indeed, 
three suck antics do not amount to a man. For. 
Bardolph,— he is wfaite*Uvcred and red*&oed; 
by the means whereof *a fiices it out, but £ghto 
not; For Pistol,— he hath akilling ton^ and 


aquiet sword; by the means whereof *a breaks 
words and kee^whde weapons. For Nym, — 
he hath heard diat men few wor^ are die 
best men; and therefore he scorns to say his 
imyets lest ’a dumld be thought a coward: but 
nis few bad words are matdied with as few 
good deeds ; for *a never broke any man’s head 
tait his own, and that was against a post when 
he was drunk. Thqr will steal anything, and 
call it purchase. &rdolife stole a lttte*eB8^ 
bore it twelve leagues, and sold it for three 
halfpence. Nym and Bardolf^ are sworn 
brothers in filching; and in Calais th^ stole a 
fire-shovel : 1 knew by that piece of service the 
men would ctuiy coals. They would have me 
as familiar with men’s pockets as their gloves 
or their handkcrchere: which jntdees mudi 
against my manhood, if I should take from 
another’s pocket to put into iqine ; for it is plain 
pocketing up of wrongs. I must leave them, 
and seek some better service : their villany goes 
against my weak stomach, and therefore I must 
cast it up. [Exit. 

Re-enter Fluellen, Gower following, 

Gow. Captain Fluellen, you must come pre* 
sently to the mines ; the Duke of Gloster would 
speak with you. 

Flu, To the mines I tell you the duke it is 
not so goot to come to the mines ; for, look 
you, thiS mines is not according to thli discip- 
lines of the war : the concavities of it is not 
sufficient ; for, look you, th' athversaiy, — you 
may discuss unto the duke, looH you, — ^is digt 
himself four yard under the countermines ; ^ 
Cheshu, I thmk ’a will plow up all, if there » 
not better directions. 

Gow, The Duke of Gloeter, to whom the 
order of the si^ is given, is altogether directed 
by an Irishman,— a very valiant gentleman, i* 
feith. • 

Flu, It is Captain Maemonis, is it not? 

^ Gow. I think it be. 

Flu, By Chediu, he is an ass, as in the 
’orld : I will verify as much in his pea^: he 
has no more directions in the true msciplines 
of the wars, look you, of the Roman disciplines, 
than is a pupm’-dog. 

Gow, Here *a comes; and the Scots captain, 
Cap^h Tamy, with him. 

Flu, CapUun Jamy b a marvellous feloroAis 
gentleman, that is certain, and of great expedi- • 
tion and knowledge in the ancient w^ upon 
w particular knowled^ of bb directitms : by 
^emu, he will maintain bb amment as weu 
as any militaiy man in the ’orld, in the disdp* 
lines of the pnstine wars of the Romans. 
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£tUtr Macmokris andjAlSY, at a distance. 

iuellen. 
goot Cap- 


Jam^. I say gad-day, Captain Fluellen. 
Flu, God-den to your worship, 


Cam, Iflow now, Captain Mactnorris ' have 
yoa quit the mines? have the pioneers given o*er? 

mac. By Chrish la, tish ill done: the work 
id> give over, the trumpet sound the retreat. 
By my hand, 1 swear, and by my &ther’s soul, 
the work bh ill done; it bh give over: I 
would have blowed up the town, so Chrish save 
me, la, in an hour : O, tbh ill done, tbh ill 
done ; ^ my hand, tbh ill done 1 

Capt^ Maemorrb, I [ esecch you now, 
will you voutsafe me, look you, a few dbputa- 
tions urith you, as partly touching or concerning 
the disciplines of the war, the Roman wars, in 
the way of argument, look you, and friendly 
communication ; partly to satbfy my opinion, 
and partly for the satbfaction, look you, of my 
mina, as touching the direction of the military 
discipline ; that b the point. 

Jamy, It sail be very gud, gud feith, gud 
captains bath: and I sail quit you with gud 
leve, as I may pek occasion ; that sail I, ma^. 

Mac, It b no time to discourse, so Chrish 
save me : the day b hot, and the weather, and 
the wars, and the king, and the dukes: it b no 
time to discourse. The town b beseeched, and 
the trunipet call us to the breach ; and we talk 
and, by Chridi, do nothing: *tis shame for us 
ally so God sa* me, ’tb shame to stand still ; 
it b shame, by my hand : and there is throats 
to be cut, and works to be done ; and there 
bh nothiiK done, so Chrbh sa’ me, la. 

Jamy, By the mess, ere thebe eyes of mine 
taJee themselves to slumber, aile do gud service, 
or aile lig i’ the grund for it ; ay, or go to death ; 
and aile pay ’t as valorously as I may, that sail 
I snerly do, that b the breff and the long. Mary, 

I wad full bin heard some question ’tween you 
tway. • 

Flu, Captain Maemorrb, I think, look you, 
under your correction, there is not many of 
your lution, — 

Mae, Of my nati<»i I What bh my nation? 
adult bh my imtion? Who talks of my nation 
bh a villain, and a basterd, and a knave, and a 
rascaL 

/fta Look you, ifjrau take the matter other- 
*wbe than b meant. Captain hlacmorxb, perad- 
venture I dudl think you do not use me with 
that affidnlity as in disoretioa you ought to use 
■Ihktok you; being as a man as yourself, 
horn in diedbdplines of war and in thedeiiva- I 
tion of my birth, and in other particularitbs. j 


Mac. I do not know you so good a man as 
myself: so Chrish s4ve me, I will cut off yoor 
head. 

Com. Gentlemen both, you will mistake eads 
other. 

Jamy. Aul that ’s a foul bult 

\A parl^ sounded. 
Com. The town sounds a parley. 

Flu. Captain Maemorrb, when there b more 
petter opportunity to be required, look you, I 
vdll be so pold as to tell you 1 Imow die dis- 
ciplines of war ; and there b an end. \Exeunt. 

SCBNB II . — The same. Before the Gates of 
HasfUur. 

T^trovemor and some Citbens on the walls; 
the Englbh Forces below. Enter King 
Hbnry and hts Train. 

K. Hen. How yet resolves the governor of 
the town? 

Tbij is the latest parley we will admit : 
Therefore; to our best mercy give yourselves; 
Or like to men proud of destruction. 

Defy us to our worst : for as I am a soldier, — 
A name that, in my thoughts, becomes me 
‘ best, — 

If I begin the battery once again, 

I will not leave the half-achievcd Harfleur 
Till in her ashes she lie buried. 

The gates of mercy shall be all shut up ; 

And the flesh’d soldier,— rough ana hard of 
heart, — 

In liberty of bloody hand shall range 
With conscience wide as hell ; mowing like grass 
Your fresh-fair virgins and your flowering in- 
fiints. 

What b it then to me if impious war, — 

Array’d in flames, like to the prince of fiends, — 
Do, with hb smirch’d complexion, all fell feats 
Enlink’d to waste and desolation? 

What b ’t to me whe.'i you yourselves are cause. 
If your pure maidens wl into the hand 
Of hot and forcing viobtion? 

Wbat rein can hold licentious wickedness 
When down the hill he holds hb fierce osreer? 
We may as bootless spend our vain command 
Upon the enraged soldiers in their spoil. 

As send prfoepts to the Levbthan [flmir. 
To come ashore. Therefore, jpu men of fiar- 
Take pity of yoor town and of your peo|fle 
Whiles yet my soldiers are in my command ; 
Whiles yet the cool and temp«ate wind of grace 
Overblows the filthy and oontamons donds 
Of beady murder, spoU, and vnlany. 

U not, why, in a moment look to see 
The tdind and bloody sddier widt find band 
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Defile the locks of your shrill - shrieku^ 
daughters; , 

Yont fidhers takefi by the silver beards, 

And their most reverend heads dash’d to the 
walls; 

Your naked infants spitted upon ^es. 

Whiles the mad mothers with their howls con- 
fus’d 

Do break the clouds, as did the wives of Jewry 
At Herod’s bloody-hunting slaughtermen. 

What say you? will yon yield, and this avoid? 
Or, guilty in defence, be thus destroy’d? 

Gcv. Our expectation hath tlijs day an end : 
The Dauphin, whom of succour we entreated. 
Returns us that his powers are not yet ready 
To raise so great a siege. Therefore, great 
king, 

We yield our town and lives to thy soft mercy. 
Enter our gates; dispose of us and ours; 

For we no longer are defensible. [Exeter, 
K. Hen. Open your gates. — Come, uncle 
Go you and enter Ilarfleur; there remain. 

Ana fortify it strongly ’gainst the French t 
Use mercy to them all. For us, dear unde, — 
The winter coming on, and sickness growing 
Upon our soldiers, — we wilt retire to Calais. 
To-night in Harfleur will we be your guesy 
To-morrow for the march are we addrest. 
\Flottrisk. The King, dr>f,, enter the Town. 

Scene III.— Rouen. A Room in the Palace, 
Enter^jiTiLASLinv, and Alice. 

UTath. Alice, tu as iti en Angleterre, et tu 
paries bien le langage. 

Alice. Un peu, madame. 

Katk. Je te prie, nCenseignes; il faut que 
fapprenne h parler. Comment appelee-vous la 
main en Anglais? 

Alice. La main? elle est afpeUe de hand. 
Kath. De hand. Et les Mgts? 

Alice. Les doigtst ma foi,foublie les doigts; 
mais je me soiwiendrai. Les doigts? je pense 
qtiils sent appelis de fingres; oui, de fingres. 

Kath. La tnain, de hand; 4rr doi^s, de 
fingres. Je pense ^ je sues le bon iwlier; fai 
gt^ni de^ mots d Anglais vttement. Comment 
a^lee-vous les ongles? 

Alice. Zar angles? les appeUms de nails. 

Kath. Derfiails. Eeoutee; cRtes-moi, si je 
park bien: de hand, de fingres, «/ de nidls. 

Aliw, Cest bien dit, madime; il est fort bon 
Anglais, 

Kath. DikS’-moi PAf^ais postr k bras, 

Alice. De am, madc^. i 

KiUh. St k mtdet 

AHce. De elbow.' ^ ’ 


Kath. De elbow. Jetdenfais laripMikm 
de tons ks mots que vous nPavee etffpsu dbs k 
prisent. 

Alice, /lest trap diffieik, madame, eomme Je 
pense. 

Kath. Excusez-mci, Alice; deband, 

de fingres, de nails, de am, de bilbow. 

Alice. De elbow, madame. 

Kath, O Seigneur Dieu,je m'en eubUe! de 
elbow. Comment appeke-vous k eel? 

Alice. De neck, madame. 

Kath. De nick. Et k menton? 

Alice. De chin. 

Kath. De sin. Le col, de nick ; k menton, 
dedn. 

Alice. Oui. Sou/ vetre hotmeur, on vMti, 
vous prononcez ks mots aussi droit que les uatifs 
dAn^eterre. 

Kath. Je ne doute point dapprendre, par la 
grace de Dieu, et en peu de temps. 

AHce. H’avez-vous pea dijh oublii ee que jt 
vous ai enseigni? 

Kath. Non, je reciteraih vous premptmessts 
de hand, de fingres, de mails,— 

AHce. De nails, madame. 

Kath. De nails, de arm, de ilbow. 

Alice. Saufvotre honneur, de elbow. 

Kath. Ainsi dis-je ; de elbow, de nick, et 
de sin. Comment appelez-wus le pied et la robe? 

Alice. De foot, madame; et de coun. 

Ah/A«De foot et de count O Seigneur 
Dieu I ce sent mots de son mauvais, corrupt- 
ibU, gros, et impudi^ue, et non pour ks dames 
d honneur d user je ne voudrats prononceTces 
mots devant les seigneurs de FTastU pour tout k 
monde, Il faut de foot et de coun nianmeins. 
Je reciterai une autre feis ma kfon ensembk * 
de hand, de fingres, de nails, de am, de 
elbow, de nick, to sin, de foot, de coutb 

Alice. Excellent, madame t 

Kath. Cest asset pour sene feis : alksis-noses 
h diner. * \Exeunt. 

• ScEt'iB IV . — The same. Another Room in 
the same. 

Enter the French King, the Dauphin, 

Duke of Bourbon, the Constable of 

France, and others. 

Fr. Kiifg. ’Tis certain he hath pasdd the 
river Somme. 

Coss. And if he be not fought withal, my lord, 
Let us not live in France ; let us quit all, 

And give our vineyards to a berboious people. 

D^ C>/?<'!niftwr«»»//dial]afew8praysoTu^ 
;The emptying of our fiiftier^ luxury, 

Our sdons, put in wild and savage stock, 
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Sport np'ao suddenly into the clouds, 

And overlook their graftas? 

Bout. Normans, but bastard Norman^ 
Norman faastardal 

Mort dg ma vie/ if th^ march aloi^ 

Unfbnght withal, but I will sell my dukedom 
To buy a slobbery and a dirtv £um 
In that nook-Aiotten isle of Allmn. 

Cm. Dieu de bataiOes/ where have they 
this mettle? 

Is not their climate foggy, raw, and dull ; 

On whom, as in desfnte, the sun looks pale, 
Killing Uieir fruit with frowns? Can sodden 
water, [broth, 

A drench for sur-rein’d jades, their barl(^> 
Decoct their cold blood to such valiant heat? 
And shall our quick blood, spirited with wine, 

' Seem frosty? O, for honour of our land. 

Let us not hang like roping icicles 
Upon our houses* thatch, whiles a more frosty 
people [fields, — 

Sweat drops of gallant youth in our ridi 
Poor we may call them in their native lords 1 
Dau. By fiiith and honour, 

Our madams mock at us, and plainly say 
Onr mettle is bred out, and t< ey will give 
Their bodies to the lust of English youth 
To new-store France with bastard warriors. 
Bout. They bid us to the English dancing* 
schools. 

And teach lavoltas high and swift corantos; 
Saying our grace is only in our heels, 

And ^t we are most lofty runaways. 

Fr, King. Where is Montjoy, the herald? 
speed him hence: 

I^t him greet England with ourskarpdefiance. — 
Up, princes! and, with spirit of honour edg’d 
More sharper than your swords, hie to the field : 
Charles De<la-brct, high-constable of France; 
You Dukes of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Bern, 
Alen^on, Brabant, Bar, and Burgundy ; 

J^ues Chatillon, Kambures, Vaudemont, 
Beaumont, Grandpree, Roussi, and Fauennberg, 
Foix,Lestralc, Bouciqualt, and Charolois ; * > 
High dukes, great princes, barons, lords, and 
kni^ts, ^ [shames. 

For your great seats, now quit you of neat 
Bar Harry England, that sweeps through our 

With penntms painted in the Uood ci Harfleur : 
Rush on his host as doth the melted snow 
Upon the valleys, whose low vassal seat 
The Alps'doth s|nt and void his rheum upon : 
Go down uponhim,— you have power enoc^, — 
And in a capdve chariot into Rouen 
Bring him our prisoner* 

Cm» This become the great 


Sotiyam I his numbemare so few, 

IBs soldiers skd^.alld^felBiAl*d in dieir marchi 
For I am sure^ when he dutU see our fumy, 
He*ll>dvop his heart into the sink of fear. 

And for achievementoffisr os his ranaom. 

Fr. Kuig. Therefi)ii^ ked constable, baste 
on Montjoy ; 

And let him say to England that we send 
To know what willing ransom he will give*-— 
Prince Dauphin, you Mall stay with us in Rouen. 

Dau. Not so, I do beseech your majesty. 

Fr. King. Be patient; for you shall remain 
with us.— 

Now forth, lord constable and princes all. 

And quickly bring us word of England’s 

\Exeunt. 

Scene V. — The English Camp in Picardy. 

Enter^ severally t Gower and Fi.uellen. 

Qnv. How now, Captain Fluellenl come 
you from the bridge? 

Flu. 1 assure you there is very excellent ser- 
vices committed at the nridge. 

Gew. Is the Duke of Exeter safe? 

Flu. The Duke of Exeter isas magnanimous 
as Agamemnon; and a man that 1 love and 
hoiibur with my soul, and my heart, and my 
duty, and my life, and my living, and my utter* ‘ 
most power: he is not, — God be praised and 
plessed I — any hurt in the ’orld ; but keeps the 
midge most i^iantly, with excellent discipline. 
There is an auncient there at the pridge, — I 
think in my very conscience he is as valiant a 
man as Mark Antony; and he is a man oi no 
estimation in the ’orld ; but I did see him do as 
gallant service. 

Gow. What do you call him? 

Flu. He is call^ Auncient Pistol. 

Gaw. I know him not. 

Flu. Here is the man. 

Enter Pistol, 

Pist. Captain, Iihee beseech todome&vours : 
The Duke of Exeter doth love thee well. 

Flu. Ay, I praise Got ; and I have merited 
some love at his hands. [heart, 

Pist, Bardelph, a soldier, firm and sound of 
Of buxom valour, hidh ^ cruel fate 
And giddy Fortune’s furious fickfe wheel,— 
That goddess blind, 

That stands upon the rolling restless stone,— 

Flu. By y^ patience, Aundent FisfeL 
Fortune is painted plind, with a muflBer afore 
her eyes, to signify to you that Fortune is plind; 
and we is pointed also with a wheel, to s^i^ 
to yon, which ia the moral of it, that she is 
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turmikg, and inconstaDt^ and mutability, and 
variation: and her foot, Inric you, ia fixed upon 
aspherical stone, which loUs, and rolls and rolls. 
— Incood trut^ the poet nudces a most exodlent 
.deseiqitian of its Fortune is an exorilentmotaL 

/Vtf. Fortune is Bardolph’s foe, &nd frowns 
<»i him ; [be, — 

For he hath stol’n a pax, and hanged must *a 
A damned death I 

Let g^lows gape for dog; let man go free. 
And let not hemp his wmdmpe sufi^te: 

But Ebceter hath given the doom of death 
For pax of little price. ^ [voice ; 

Therefore, go sp^, — the duke will hear thy 
And let not Baraolph*s vital thread be cut 
With edge of penny cord and vile reproach : 
Speak, captain, for his life, and I will thch re- 
quite. 

Flu. Auncient f^stol, I do partly understand 
your meanii^. 

Fist. Why, then, rejoice therefore. 

Fbt. Certainly, Auncient, it is not a thing to 
rejmee at: for if, look you, he were my prolher 
I would desire the duke to use his g<mt pleasure, 
and 'put him to execution; for discipline ought 
to be used. [friendship! 

/%r/. Die and be damn’d! and fico for thy 
; Pht. It is well. * 

Fist. The fig of Spain 1 \fixit. 

Flu. Very goot. 

Gam. Why, thiaisan arrant counterfeit rascal ; 
I remember ^m now; a bawd, a cutpurse. 

Flu. 1 Ml assure you, ’a uttered as prave ’ords 
at the pridge as you shall see in a summer’s 
day. But it is very well ; what he has spoke 
to me, that is well, 1 warrant you, when time 
ia serve. 

Gam. Why, ’tis a gull, a Ibol, a rogue, that 
now and then goes to Uie wars, to grace himself, 
at his return into London, under the form of a 
soldim. And such fellows are perfect in the 
great commanders’ names, and they will learn 
you 1^ rote where services were done; — at such 
and such a sconce, at such a breach, at such a 
convew; who came off bravely, who was shc^, 
who disgraced^ what terms the enemy stood on; 
and this con perfectly in the phrase of 
war, which they trick up with new-tuned oafbss 
and what' a bmrd of the general’s cut, and a 
horrid suit of the camp, will do among foaming 
bottles and ale-washed wits, is wonderful to he 
thought on. But you must learn to know such 
daoc^ of the age, or else you may be marvel* 
Jonsty mistook. 

' F/u. I tell yon what, Oaptoin Gower, I do 
perceive be is not die man dut he would dadly 
make show to the ’orld he iat tf I find a hole 


in hia coat I will tdl him my miiid. 
nwAMi.] Hark ven, the king is oomingi and 
1 most qpeak with him from die pridges. 

FnUtr King Henry, Gloster, amf Soldiers. . 
Got bless your majes^l 

AT. *iim. How now, Fluellen 1 cam’st thou 
from the bru^? 

Flu. Ay, so [dease your majesty. TheDttke 
of Exeter has very gallantly maintained tbs 
pridge: the French is gone off, lode yon; sand 
there is gallant and most prave passages: marry, 
th’ athversary was have possession ofdiepriri^; 
but he is enforced to retire, and the Duke of 
Exeter is master of the pridge: 1 can tell your 
majesty the duke is a pmve man. 

K. Hen. What men have you lost, Flu^en? 

Flu. The perdition of th’ athvcrsaiy hath been 
very great, reasonable great: marry, for my part, 

1 think the duke hath lost never a man, but one 
that is like to be executed for robbinga churdi, — 
one Bardolph, if your majesty know the man: 
his face is all bubukles, and whelks, and knobs, 
and flames of fire; and his lips plows at his 
nose, and it is like a coal of fire, sometimes 
plue and sometimes red; but his nose is eze* 
cuted and his fire ’s out. 

K, Hen. We would have all sudi offenders 
so cut off : — and we give express charge that in 
our marches through the country there be no- 
thing c^iiKlled from the villages, nothing taken 
but paid for, none of the French upbmraed or 
abu^ in disdainful language; for when len- 
ity and cruelty play for a kingdom the gentler 
gamester is the soonest winner. ' 

Tucket sounds. Enter MONTJOY. 

Mont. You know me by my habit. 

K. Hen, Well, then, I know thee: what 
shall I know of thee? 

Mont. My master’s mind. 

K.Hen. Unfold it. 

Moni, Thus says my king: — Say thou to 
Harry of England ; Though we seemed dead 
we did but sleep; advantage is a better soldier 
than rashness. Tell him we could have re- 
bukcil him at Harfleur, but that we thought not 
good to bruise an injury till it were full ripe: — 
now we speak upon our cue, and our voice is 
impeiM : England shall repent his folly, ^ee bis 
weakness, ana admire our sufferance. Bid him, 
tber^re, consider of his ransom ; which must 
piopMion the Tosses we have borne, the sub. * 
jects we have Tost, the di^graee wehave digested ; 
which, m weight to re-answer, his pettiness 
^oold bow under. For our losses his exchequer 
ia too poor; for the effusion of our blood the 
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muster of his kingdom too fiunt a number ; and 
for our disgrace nis own person, kneeling at our 
feet, but a weak and woiwless satis&ction. To 
this add defiance: and tell him, for conclusion, 
•r he bath betrayed his followers, whose condem- 
nation is pronounced. So ^ my king and 
master ; so much my office. [qtiality. 

JIT. Hen. What is thy name? I know thy 
Mont. Montjoy. [thee back, 

K. Hen. Thou dost thy office fiiirly. Turn 
And tell thy king, — I do not seek him now; 
But could M willing to march on to Calais 
Without impeachment : for, to say the sooth, — 
Though ’tis no wisdom to confess so much 
Unto an enemy of craft and vantage, — 

My people are with sickness ruuch enfeebled ; 
My numbeucs lessen’d ; and those few I have 
Almost no better than so many French ; 

Who, when they were in health, 1 tell thee, 
herald, 

I thought upon one pair of English legs [God, 
Did march three Frenchmen. — Yet, forgive me, 
That I do brag thusl — this your air of France 
Hath blown that vice in me; 1 must lepent. 
Go, therefore, tell th]^ master here I am ; 

My raasom is this frail and worthless trunk ; 
My army but a weak and sickly guard : 

Yet, God before, tell him we will come on. 
Though France himself, and such another 
neighbour, [Montjoy. 

Stand in our way. There’s for thyjabour. 
Go, bid thy master well advise himself : 

If we may pass, we will; if we be hinder’d. 

We shall your tawny ground with your red blood 
Discolour : and so, Montjoy, fare you well, 
rhe sum of all our answer is but this: 

We would not seek a battle as we are; 

Nor as we are, we say, we will not shun it: 

So tell your master. 

Mont. I shall deliver so. Thanks to your 
highness. {Exit. 

GJo. I hope they will ndl: come upon us now. 
K. Hen. We are in God’s hand, orother, not 
in theirs. [night 

March to the bridge; it now draws toward 
Beyond the river we’ll encamp ourselves; 

And oo to-morrow bid them march aww. 

\Exotmt. 


SCBNB VI . — The French Camp near Agin- 
court. 

> Ent&r the Constable of France, the Lord 
Rambvrrs, the Duke of Orleans, the 
Dauphin, and others. 

Con. Ttttl I have the best armour af.thu 
woxld.-^Would it were day 1 t 


Or/. You have an excellent armour; but let 
my horse have his di^e. 

Con, It is the best horse of Europe, t 

Ori. Will it never be morning? 

Hau. My Lord of Orleans and my lord high- * 
constable, you talk of horse and armour,'-- 

Or/. You are as well provided of both as any 
prince in the world. 

I>au. What a long night is this ! — I will not 
change my horse with any that treads but on 
four pasterns. Ca, ha/ he bounds from the 
earth as if his entrails were hairs; /e cheval 
volant^ the Pegasus, j/M* a lee narinee de feut 
When 1 bestride him I soar, I am a hawk: he 
trots the air ; the earth sings when he touches 
it; the basest horn of his hoof is more musical 
tlmn*the pipe of Hermes. 

Or/. Hc^s of the colour of the nutmeg. 

Dau. And of the heat of tV ginger. It is a 
beast for Perseus: he is pure air and fire; and 
the dull elements of earth and water never ap- 
pear in him, but only in patient stillness while 
his rider mounts him : he is indeed a horse ; and 
all other Jades you may call beasts. 

Con. Indeed, my lord, it is a most absolute 
and excellent horse. 

Dau. It is the prince of palfreys ; his neigh 
is like the bidding of a monarch, and his coun- 
tenance enforces hum^e. 

Or/. No more, cousin. 

Dau. Nay, the man hath no wit that cannot, 
from the lising of the lark to the Ipdging of the 
lamb, vary deserved praise on my palfrey: it 
is a tiieme as fluent os the sea; turn the sands 
into eloquent tongues, and my horse is argu- 
ment for them all ; *tis a subject for a sovereign 
to reason on, and for a sovereign’s sovereign to 
ride on; and for the world, — mmiliu to us and 
unknown, — to lay apart their particular func- 
tions and wonder at him. I once wpt a sonnet 
in his praise^ and began thus: Wonder of 
nature ^ — 

Or/, I have heard a sonnet begin so to one’s 
mistress. 

Don. Then did they imitate that which 1 
composed to my courser: for iny horse is my 
mistress. 

Ori. Your mistress bears well 


Dau. Me well; which is the prescript praise 
and perfection of a good and partial miAress. 

Cost. Nay, for mediought yesterday your 
mistrese shrewdly shook your b^. 

Dau. So, perhaps, did yours. 

Con. Mine was not bridUed. 


Dau. O, then, belike she was old and 
gentle ; and you rode like a kem of Ireland, 
your French hose offiandin your strait strossena 
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Cm» You have good judgment in boiseoMii- 
ehipb 

Dam, Be warned me, them th^ that 

ride so, and ride not warily, fiill into ibal boga. 
1 had rather have my horse to my mistress. 

Cm. I had as lief have my mistress a j[ade. 

Dam I tell thee, constable, my mistress 
wears his own hair. 

Con. I could' make as true a boast as that if 
I had a sow to my mistress. 

Dam Le chim est retoumS h sou propre 
vomissementf et la Irtae lavJe au bourbun thou 
makest use of anything. ^ 

Con. Yet do 1 not use my horse for my mis* 
tress ; or any such proverb so little kin to the 

My lord constable, the armour that I 
saw in your tent to-night, are those stars or 
suns upon it? ^ 

Con. Stars, my lord. [hope. 

Dau. Some of them Mrill fall to-morrow, I 

Con. And yet my sky shall not want 

Dau. That may be, for you bear a many 
superfluously, and *twere more honoitr some 
were away. 

Con. Kven as your horse bears your praises; 
who would trot as well were some of vour 
jbrs^s dismounted. ^ 

Dau. Would 1 were able to load him with 
his desert! — Will it never be day?— I will (rot 
to-morrow a mile, and ray way shall be paved 
aith English foces. 

Con. 1 will not say so, for fear I should be 
faced out of ray way: but 1 would it were 
morning ; for I would foin be alxmt the ears of 
the English. 

Ram. Who will go to hazard vnth me for 
twenty prisoners? 

Con. You must first go yourself to hazard I 
ere you have them. j 

D(nt. ’Tis midnight ; I ’ll go ann myselfi 

{Exit. I 

Ori. The Dauphin longs for morning. 

Ram. He lon^ to eat the English. 

Con. I think he will eat all he kills. 

Orl. By the white hand of my lady, he’s a 
gallant prmce. 

Con. Suraar by her foot, that she may treed 
out the oath. 

Orl. He V, simply, the most active gentle- 
man of France. 

Con. Doing is activity; and he will still be 
doing. 

OrL He never did harm that I heard dL 

Con. Nor will do none to-morrow: he will 
keep that good name still. 

OrA 1 l^w him to be valianL 


Cm. 1 was told that by one that knows him 
better than you. 

Orl What ’8 he? 

Con. Marry, he told me so himself; and be 
said he cared not who knew it 

Orl He needs not; it is no hidden virtue in 
him. * 

Con. By my iaith, rir, but it is; never 
body saw It but his lackey: *tis a hooded vdoor* 
and when it appears it will bote. 

Orl. Ill-will never said welL 

Con. 1 will cap that proverb with— There Is 
flattery in friendship. 

Orl. And I will take up that with— Give the 
devil his due. 

Con. Well placed: there stands your friend 
for the devil: tove at the ve^ eye qf that pro- 
verb with — A pox of the devil. 

Orl You are the better at proverbs by hoW 
much — A fool’s bolt is soon shot 

Con. You have shot over. 

Orl. ’Tis not the first time you were ovetshot. 

Ett/gr a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord high-constable, the English 
lie within fifteen hundred paces of your tents. 

Con. Who hath measurm the ground? 

Mess. The Lord Grandprec. 

Con. A valiant and most expert gentleman.— 
Would it were day ! — Alas, poor Harry o^^ Eng- 
land I he longs not for the dawning as we do, 

Orl \Vhat a wretched and peevish fellow is 
this King of England, to mope with his fat- 
brained followers so far out of nis knowledge! 

Con. If the English had any’ apprehension 
they would run away. 

Orl That they lack ; for if their heads had 
any intellectual armour they could never wear 
such heavy head-pieces. 

Ram. That island of England breeds very 
valiant creatures ; their mastiffs are of nnmatch- 
able courage. 

Orl Foolish Curs, that run winking into the 
tnoulb of a Russian bear, and have their heads 
crushed like rotten apples I You may as well 
say, that ’a a valiant flea that dare eat his break- 
fast on the lip of a lion. 

CM. Just, just ; and the men do sympathize 
widi the mastiffs in robustious and r^n com- 
ing-on, deaving their whs with their wives; and 
then give them great meals of beef, and iron and 
steel, they will eat like wolves and %he like 
deviLk [m beef. 

Orl Ay, but these English ore shrewdly out 

CM. Then shidl we find to-morrowth^ have 
dkily stomachs to eat, and none to fight. Now 
Is it time to arm: come, shall we about it? 
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Or/. Itisnowtwoo*clock: but, let me see,— 
by ten 

We shall l»ve each a hundred Engli^men. 

ISjMmt. 

Enter Chorus. 

Chor. Now entertain conjecture of a time 
When creeping murmur and the poring dark 
Fills the wide vessel of the universe. 

From camp to camp, through the foul womb of 
night 

The hum of either army stilly sounds, 

That the fix’d sentinels almost receive 
The secret whispers of each other’s watch : 

Fire answers fire, and through their paly flames 
Eacli battle sees the other’s u.nber’d face: 
Ste^d threatens steed, in high and boastful 
rieighs 

Piercing the night’s dull ear ; and from the tents 
The armourers, accomplishing the knights. 
With busy hammers closing nvets up. 

Give dreadful note of preparation: 

The country cocks do crow, the dorks do toll. 
And the third hour of drowsy morning name. 
Proud of their numlxirs and secure in soul. 

The confident and overdusty French 
IX) (he low-rated English play at dice; 

And chide the cripple tardy-gaited night. 

Who, like a foul and ugly witch, doth limp 
So tediously away. The poor condemned 
English, ^ 

Like sacrifices, by their watdiful fires 
Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 
The mornings danger ; and their gesture sad 
Investing lank-lean cheeks and war-worn coats 
Presenteth them unto the gazing moon [bold 
So many horrid ghosts. O, now, who will be- 
The ro^ captain of this ruin’d bond [tent, 
Wdking from watch to watch, from tent to 
Let him cry. Praise and glory on his head 1 
For forth he goes and visits all his host; 

Bids them good-morrow ^ith a modest smile. 
And calls them brothers, friends, and country- 
men. * t 

Upon his royal fece there is no note 
How dread an army hath enrounded him; 

Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour 
Unto the weary and all- watched night; 

But freshly look% and over-bears attaint 
With cheerful semblance and sweet mamsty; 
That every wretch, pining and pale before. 
Beholding him, plucks comfort aom his looks: 
A largess universal, like the sun. 

His Imeial eye doth give to every one. 
Thawing cold £ear. Tlien, mean and gentle all, 
Beibold, as may unworthiness define, •' 

A little touch of Harry in the night : 


And so our scene mu^ to the battle fly; 
Where, — O fisr pty l^we dull mudi diKrace 
Mth four or five most vile and ragged finis, 
R^t ill-dispos’d in brawl ridiculous, 

The name of Aginoourt Yet sit and see ; 
Minding thie things Iw what their mockeries 
be. lExiL 

ACT IV. 

Scene I.— France. Tke English Camp ai 
Agincourt. 

Enter King Henry, Bedford, and 
Gidster. 

A". Elm. Gloster, ’tis true that we are in 
• great danger; 

Tlte greater therefore should our courage be.^ 
Good-morrow, brother Bedford. — God Al- 
mighty I 

There is som^soul oi goodness in things evil, 
\V«* lid men oWrvingly distil it out; 

For our bad neighbour makes us early stirrers. 
Which is both healthful and good husbandry : 
Besides, they are our outward consciences 
And preachers to us all: admonishing 
Tlut we should dress us foirly for our end. 
ThiA may we gather honey from the weed, 

And make a moral of the devil himself. 

Enter Erpingiiam. 

Good-morrow, old Sir Thomas ^^rpingham : 

A good sod pillow for tliat good white head 
Were better than a churlish turf of France. 
Etp. Not so, my liege : this lodging likes me 
better. 

Since I may say. Now lie I like a king. 

A', JIcn. ’Tb good for men to love their pre- 
sent pains 

Upon example; so the spirit is eas’d: 

And when the mind is quicken’d, oat of doubt 
The organs, Chough defimet and ^ead before. 
Break up their drowsy grave, and newly move 
With casted slough and fresh legerity, [both, 
Jjcnd me thy cloak, Sir Thomas.— Brothers 
Commend me to the princes in our camp; 

Do my good-morrow to them ; and anon 
Desire them all to my pavilion. 

Gh>. We shall, my hege. 

{Exeunt Gjx>ster at^ BEDFORtk. 
Erp. Shall I attend your grace? 

JC. Hen. No, my good kn^ht ; 

Go with my brothers to my lords ^ Engird r 
I and my bosom must debate awhile. 

And then I would no other company. 

Erp. The Lord in heaven bless thee, noUe 
Hanyl {Exit, 
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Um, God*ft>iiiercy, old heart! thou 
speak’st cheerfully. 

Enter Pistol. 

Fist. Qniva^t , 

K* Hen, A friend. 

Fist, Discuss unto me ; art thou officer? 

Or art thou base» commoni and jrapular ? 

K, Hen, I am a gentleman of a company. 

IHst, Trairst thou the puissant pike ? 

K, Hen, Even so. Wnat are you ? 

Fist. As good a gentleman as the emperor. 

K, Hen, Then you are a bettar than the king. 

Fist. The king’s a bawcock and a heart of 
gold, 

A lad of life, an imp of fame ; , 

Of parents |^>od, of fist most valiant : 

X kiss his dirty shoe, and from my hcart-striiigb 
1 love the lovely bully. — What is thy name ? 

K. lien. Harry le Rei. 

Fist, Le Roy I a Cornish name : art thun of 
Cornish ciew? 

H, Hen, No, I am a Welshman. 

Fist. Know’st thou Kluellen ? 

k. Hen. Yes. [his pate 

Fist. Tell him. I’ll knock his leek alxiut 
Upon Saint Davy’s day. , 

k. Hen. Do not yon wear your dagger in 
your cap that day, lest he knock that about 
yours. 

Fist. Alt thou his friend? 

K. Hen. And his kinsman too. 

IHst. The fUo for thee, then ! 

K. Hen, I thank you ? God be with you ! 

Fist. My name is Pistol called. [Rxti. 

K, Hen, It sorts well with your fierceness. 

Enter Flobllen Gower, severally. 

Gem. Captain Fluellen I 

Flu, Sol m the name of Cheshu Christ, speak 
fewer. It is the greatest admiration in the uni- 
versal *orld when the true and auncient prero- 
gatifs and laws of the wars is not kept s if yon 
would take the pains but to examine the wars 
of Pompey the Great, you shall find, 1 warrant 
you, that there is no tiddle*taddle nor pibble* 
fnbble in Pompey’s camp ; I warrant you, you 
shall find the ceremonies of the wars, and the j 
cares of it, and the forms of it, and the sobriety 
of It, and the modesty of it, to be otherwise. 

Gem, Why, the enemy is loud jyou hear him 
all wight- 

Flu, If the enemy is an ass, ai^ a fool, and 
a prating coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that 
lvse>sboind also, look. you, be an, ass, and a 
fool, and a prating coxoomW— in your own 
tionscienoe, now? 


Gow, 1 will qieak lower. 

^^^^eeuint 

K, Hess, Thongh it appear a little out of 
fiudiion. 

There ismuch care and valour in this Welshman. 
Enter Bates, Court, Williams. 

Court, Brother John Bates, is not that the 
morning which breaks yonder? 

Bedes, I think it be : but we have no great 
cause to desire the approach of day. 

WilL We see yonder the beginning of the 
day, but I think we shall never see the end of 
it. — Who goes there ? 

K. Hen. A friend. 

Wilt. Under what captain serve.you ? 

K. Hen. Under Sir Thomas Erpmgham. 

Will. A good old commander and a most 
kind gentleman : 1 pray ydii, what thinks he 
of our estate ? 

K, Hen, Even as men wrecked upon a sand, 
that look to be washed off the next tide. 

Bedes, He hath not told his thought to the 
king? 

K, Hen, No ; nor it is not meet he should. 
For though I speak it to you, I think the king 
is but a man as I am ; the violet smells to him 
as it doth to me ; the elemeui shows to him as 
it doth to me ; all his senses have but human 
conditions : his ceremonies laid by, in his naked* 
ness he appears but a man ; and though his 
affections are higher mounted than ours, yet, 
when they stoop, they stoop with the like wing. 
Therefore when he sees reason'oi fears, as we 
do, his fears, out of doubt, be of the same relish 
as ours are t yet, in tesison, no man should 
possess him with any appearance of /eat, lest 
he, by showing it, should 'ishearlen his army. 

Bates. He may show what outward courage 
he will ; but 1 belicyire, as cold a night as ’tis, 
he could wish himself in the Thames up to the 
neck and so I would he were, and 1 by him, 
•at all adventures, so we were quit here. 

R. Hen. By my troth, I will speak my con* 
science of the king : 1 think he would not wish 
himself anywhere but where he is. 

Bedes, Then X would he were here alone ; so 
should he be sure to be ransomed, and a man) 
poor oAen’s lives saved. 

K, Hen. I dare say you love him not so ill, 
to wirii him here alone, howsoever you speak . 
this, to feel other meu’s minds: methiiucs I 
could not die anywhere so contented as in the 
kii^s company,— his cause being just and his 
Quarrel honourable. 

I WiU, That’s more than we know. 
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Bates. Ay, or more than we should seek 
after ; for we know enough if we know we are 
the king’s subjects : if his cause be wron^, our 
obedience to the king wipes the crime of it out 
of us. 

/VM But if the cause be not good, th^ king 
himself hath a heavy reckoning to make when 
all those legs and arms and heads, chopped off 
in a battle, shall join together at the latter day 
and cry all. We died at such a place; some 
swearing; some crying for a surgeon ; some upon 
their wives left poor tiehind them ; some upon 
the debts th^ owe ; some upon their children 
rawly left. 1 am afeared there are few die well 
that die in a battle ; for how cat. they charitably 
dispose of anything when blood is their argu- 
ment ? Now, if these men do not die well, it 
will be a black matter for the king that led 
them to it ; who to disobey were against all 
proportion of subjection. 

A. Ben. So it a son, that is by his father 
sent about merchandise do sinfully miscarry 
upon the sea, the imitation of his wickedness, 
by your rule, should m imposed upon his father 
that sent him : or if a servant, under his mas- 
ter’s command, transporting a sum of money, be 
assailed by robbers, and die in many irrecon- 
cited iniquities, you may call the business of the 
master the author of the servant’s damnation : — 
liiit this is not so: the king is not bound to 
answer the particular endings of his soldi'crs, the 
father of his son, nor the master of his servant ; 
for they ^rpose not their death when they 
purpose their services. Besides, there is no 
king, be bis cause never so spotless, if it come 
to the arbitrement of swords, can try it out with 
all unspotted soldiers: some peradventure have 
on them the guilt of premeditated and contrived 
murder; some of beguMing virgins with the 
broken seals of perjury; some making the wars 
their bulwark that have before gored the gentle 
bosom of peace with pillage and robbery. Now, 
if these men have defeatra the law and outrifii 
native punishment, though they can outstrip men 
they have no wings to ny from God : war is his 
beadle, war is his vei^ance ; so that here men 
are punished for before-breach of the king’s 
laws in now the king’s quarrel : where they 
feared the death they Imve Dome life awav ; and 
where they would be safe they perish i men if 
they die unprovided, no more b the king guilty 
of their damnation than he was before guuty of 
those imdeties for the which th^ are now 
visited. Every subject’s duty is the kirk’s; but 
every subject’s soul is his own. Therefore 
should every soldier in the wars do as every sicK 
man in his bed, — wash every mote out m his 


conscience : and dying so, death is to him ad- 
vantage ; or not dying, the time was blessedly 
lost wherein such preparation was g^bd : and 
in him that escapes it were not sin to think that, 
making Gcyl so free an offer, he let him outlive 
that (hiy to see his greatness, and to teach 
others how they should prepare. 

Will. ’Tis certain, every man that dies ill, 
the ill upon his own head, — ^the king is not to 
answer for it 

Bates. I do not desire he should answer for 
me; and yet I determine to fight lustily for him. 

k. Hen. I myself heard the king say he 
would not be ransomed. 

Will Ay, he said so, to make us fight 
chec^ully : but when our throats are cut he 
may be ransomed, and we ne’er the wiser. 

K. Hen, If 1 live to see it 1 will never trust 
his word after. * 

Will, You pay him then ! That ’s a perilous 
shot out of an elder-gun, that a poor and a 
privute displeasure can do against a monarch ! 
you may as well go about to turn the sun to 
ice with fiinning in his face with a peacock’s 
feather. You ’ll never trust his word after 1 
come, ’tis a foolish saying. 

K, Hen. Your reproof is something too 
round : I should be angry with you if the time 
were convenient. 

Will. Let it be a quarrel between us if you 
live. 

K. Hen. I embrace it. 

Will, lluw shall I know thee again ? 

K. Hen. Give me any gage of thine, and I 
will wear it in my bonnet : then, if ever thou 
darest acknowledge it, I will make it myquarrel. 

Will. Here ’s my glove : give me another of 
thine. 

K. Hen, There. 

Will. This will I also wear in ray cap : if 
ever thou come to me and say, aftc to-morrow, 
This is my ^love, by this hand I will take thee 
a box on the ear. Pei^ it. 

K. If ever I live to see it I -^1 chal- 

Will. Thou darest as well be hanged. 

JC, Hen, Well, I will do it though I take 
thee in the king’s company. 

Will, Keep thy worn : fiire thee wdl. 

Bities. Be friends, you Engli^ fools, be 
friends : we have Frenw qusrrels^ow, if you 
coaid tell how to reckon. 

JC. Hen. Indeed, the Frendi may lay twenty 
French crowns to one they will beat us; fbrdiev 
bear them on their shoulders: but it is no English 
treason to cut Frendi crowns ; and to-monov 
the king himself will be a clippa. 

LSwiwi/ S oldie»i' 
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Upon the Idi^ itt mm llvest oiu soak, 
Our debts, our caiefiil wives, oiv cfaildren,'iu>d 
Our snuTlay oo the king 1 We nivst bear all. 
O hard condition, twinniom 'with greatness 
Subject to the breath of every focd, • 1 

Whose sense no mote can feel W his own wring- 
What infinite heartsease must kings neglect 
That private men eiqoy ! 

And what have kings that privates have not too. 
Save ceremony, --save gmeral ceremony? 

And what art thou, thou idol ceremony? 

What kind of cod art thou, that suffer'st more 
Of mortal grim than do thy wdlshippers? 
What are my tents? what are thy comings-in? 

0 ceremony, show me but thy worth 1 

What is thy soul of adoration ? • 

Art thou aught else but place, degree, and form. 
Creating awe and fear in other men ? 

Wherein thou art Ibss happy being fear’d 
Than they in fearing. 

What drink’st thou oft, instead of homage 
sweet. 

But poison’d flattery? O, be sick, great great- 
ness, 

And bid thy ceremony give thee cure ! 

Think’st thou the fiery fever will go out 
With titles blown from adulation ? t 
It give {dace to flexure and low bendii^? 
Canst thou, when tliou command’st the bear’s 
knee, 

Command the health of it? No, thou proud 

dr^th, 

That play’st so subtly with a king’s repose: 

1 am a king that find thee; and I know 
Tis not the balm, the sceptre, and the ball. 
The sword, the mace, the crown imperial. 

The inteitissued robe of gold and pjwl, 

The feioed title running Yore the king. 

The throne he sits on, nor the tide of pomp 
That beats upon the high shore of this world,— 
No; not all these, thrice gorgeous ceremony, 
Not all these, laid in bed majestical. 

Can sleep so soundly as the wretched slave 
Who, with a body fill’d and vacant mind, 

Gets him to rest, cramm’d with distressful bread; 
Never sees horrid night, the child of hell; 

But, like a lackey, from the rise to set 
Swttts in^the of Phoebns, and all 
SkepB in Elyrium ; next day, after dawn. 

Doth risfrium help Hyperion to his hone; 

Aad ftrilows so the ever-running 
With {xofitaUe labour, to hia grave; 
Aadmlbeeaemoiiy, aodi a wretch. 

Winding up ^ya widi toQ and nights vritb sleqx 
Hed^die fore-band mad vantage conking. ^ 

'me slave, a member of the country^ peace, 
&ijoya it ; but n gross brain Bttle won > 


What watch die king keeps to mafatain tha 
pcftcc 

Whose boon the peasant beat advanbagoi ^ 

jfir/rr Erpinokau. 

My lord, your nobles, jealous of your 
absence. 

Seek through your camp to find you. 

AZ Hen, Gem old knight, 

Collect them all together at my tent: 

I’ll be before thee. 

Etf. I shall do ’t, my lord. 

AT. Hetu O God of battles 1 steel my soldfers* 
hearts; 

Possess them not with fear; take from them dow 
The sense of reckoning, if the opposed numbers 
Pluck their hearts from them !— NoT to^y, O 
Lord, 

O, not to-day, think not upon the feult 
My father imule in compassing the crown I 
I Richard’s body have mterred new, 

And on it have bestow’d more contrite tears 
Than from* it issu’d forced drops of bloodt 
Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay, 

Who twice a day their witherM hands hold up 
Toward heaven, to pardon blood ; and I fattvn 
built 

Two chantries, where the sad and solenm priests 
Sing still for Richard’s aouL More will 1 dojf 
Though all that I can do is nothing wortli. 
Since tlfet my penitence comes after all. 
Imploring pardon. 

Enter Guostek, 

Gh. My liege I 

K,Hm. My brother Glosteris voice?— Ay; 

I know thy errand, I will with thee 
The day, my friends, and all things stay for me. 

[Sxmni. 

ScENB II. — The French Camp, 

Enter Dauphin, Orleans, Rahbures, and 
* ethers, 

OrL. The sun doth gild our armour ; up, my 
lords I 

Dan, Mmte* h ehevalt-^My hoise4 mwA/, 
lagnaisi ha! 

Orl,!^ O mve spirit I 

Dam, Viat—Useaetxetlaterrei-^ 

Orl. Eienpnirr fairetUftUt^ 

Dan, CMt eemdn Orleans 

JSTiiAr Constable^ 

]^ow, my lord constablel 
Cen, Hark, iKnrour steeds tat presentsdSD 
’vioBndgbt . 

wsa 
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Mount them* and make indsiaD in 
their hides. 

That their hot blood may^n in En^idi eyes, 
And doiit them with nipecnnous courage, ha I 
Jlam, What, will you have them weep our 
horsed blood? 

How shall we, then, behold their natural tears? 
EnUra Messenger. 

Miss, The English are embattled, you Froich 
peers. 

Qwu to horse, you gallant princes! straight 
to horse I 

Do but bdudd yon poor and starved band. 
And jwnr bur ^w shall suck away their souls. 
Leaving than but the shales and husks of men. 
There is not work enou^ for all our hands; 
Scarce blood enoueh in all their sicidy veins 
To give each nakM curtle'axe a stain, 

That our French eallants shall to-day draw out. 
And dieathe for lack of qjwrt: let us but blow 
on them, 

The vai^r of our valour will overturn them. 
*Ti8 poative *gfunst all exceptions, lords. 

That our superauous lackeys and our peasants,— 
Who in urmeceasary action swarm 
About our squares of biutle, — ^were enow 
To purge this field sudi a hilding foe; 
Tht^h we upon this mountain’s basis ty 
Took stand for idle speculation,— 

But that our honours must not What^toaay? 
A very little little let us do. 

And dl is done. Then let the trumpets sound 
The tucket-sonance and the note to mount: 

For our approach shall so much dare the field 
That Englandshallcocch down infear and yield. 

Esster Gsandfrsb. 

Grand, Wlqr do you stay so long, my lords 
of France? 

Yond idand carrioos, deqerate of thdr bones, 
Ill-fovouredlv become the mornins field: 

Their ragged curtains poorly are fot loose, , 
And our air shakes thra paoing scornfully: 

Mars seems bankrupt m their b^gar’d nost, 
Am fointly through a rusty beaver peeps: 

The horsemen ait like fixed candlesticks, 

With torch-staves in their hand; and their poor 

jaiiwi 

Lob down thdr heads* dropping the hides and 
hips* 

. Th^mdown-riqpiiwfiram thdr pale-dead eym, 
Andin their pale duu months ^ gimmd*bit 
Ues fod with diew*d grass, stUl and motionless; 
And their ex^tors, die l^vhh crows, , 
Fly oPer ttem, all impatient for their hour, 
Description' cannot smc itsdf in words 


To demonstmte the lifenf Mcfa a battle 
InKfeaolifdeaaaahdioimitadL > 

.Cm, ThOTbave said their prayers dad thqr 
stayfbrdeath. Hiedisnitk 

Dan, Shall we go send them &nefs and 
A&d ffiv6 rtior fiwtinig hones proveDdBVp 
And afte fight with them? [fieldl— 

Cmi. I stay but for my gnUont— to die 
I will the banner from a trumpet take. 

And use it for my hasta Come, oome^ awayt 
The sun u high, and we outwear the dw. 

[Exmnt, 

• 

ScRNB III.— 7)lr Estgiisk Ctoqp. 

Enter th* English Host; GxjOSTBR, Bbdfobd, 
Exbtbr, Sausrury, and Wbstuorr- 

LAND. 

Gh, Where is the king? * 

Bed, The king himself is rode to view their 
battle. 

West, i >f fi^tii^ men they have full three- 
score thousand. {fresh. 

Exe, There’s five to one; besides, theyallare 
Set, God’s arm strike with ns! ’tis a fearful 
odds. 

GoW wi’ you, princa all; I’ll to my chaigei 
If we no more meet till we meet in hroven, 
Then joyfully,— my noble Lord of Bedfiird, — 
My dear Lo^ Gloster,— and my good Lord 
Exeter, — 

And my kind kinsman, — warriotS all, adieu I 
Bud, Farewell, good Salisbury; and good 
luck go with thee I [day: 

Exe, Farewdly lduad lord; fi|^t valiantly to- 
And yet I do thee wrong to mim thee td it, 
For thou art fram’d of toe firm troth of valour, 
{Exit Sausrury. 

Bed. HeiaasfuUof valour as of kindness; 
Fnoedy in both. 

West, O tiiat we now had here 

Enter King Hbnry. 

^t one ten thousand of those men in England 
That do no work to-day 1 
E.Hen, What ’she that wishes so? 

My cousin Westmoreland?— No, my ftircoatint 
If we are mark’d to die^ we are enow 
To do our eountry.fosa; and Kto Uve, 

The fewer men the gto>t» share df honour. . 
God’s wBlI Ipnythto,wiriinotoncmanmoce^ 
^ Jove^ I am pot covetousfov gold; 

Nor care I udio dotii foed upon ny eost ; 

It yearns me not if men m gutB/us^ weer; 
Such outward thbigs dwett nntin my desifest 
But if it be ft sin to covet homur, 

I am the'most cAaiding soul dive' 
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Ko»iMth,mycoB,wiah not »ina» from Engtendi 
God’s pesoel I would *1101 lose so gr^ an 
' honoar, [iiis» 

As 00 s men more» m^faiidca, would shsse mua 
For die best hope I have. O do uot widi one 
morel [host, 

Radier proclaim it, Westmoreland, through my 
That he whidi hadi no stomach to this fght. 
Let him depart; his passport dull be made, 
And crowns for convov put into his purse: 

We would not die in that man’s otunpany 
That fears his feftowdiip to die with us. 

This day is call’d the feast of Crispian : 

He that outlives this day, and comes safe home. 
Will stand a dp>toe wIim this day is nam’d. 
And rouse him at the name of Cnspian. • 

He that shall live this day, and see old age, 
yearly on the vigil feast his ne^hbouxs. 
And say, To>moAow is Saint Crispian : 

Then u^l he strip his sleeve and show his scats, 
And say. These wounds 1 had on Crispin’s day. 
Old men forget ; yet all shall be forgot. 

But he ’ll rememlier with advantages [lumes. 
What feats he did that day^ then shall our 
Familiat in their mouths as household words, — 
Harry the king, Bedford and Exeter, 

Warwick and Talbot, Salisbury and Glosler, — 
Be in their flouring cups freshly remember’d. 
This story shall the good man teach his son; 
And Crispin Crispian shall ne’er go by, 

Fkom this dw to the ending of tm world. 

But we in itwhall be remembered, — 

We fow, we happy few, we band of brothers ; 
For he today uiat sheds his blood with me 
Shall be my brother; be he ne’er so vile^ 

This day shall gentle his condition: 

And gentlemen in England now a-bed [here, 
9un think themselves accurs’d they were not 
And bold their manhoods cheap while any 
speaks 

That fou^t with us upon Saint Crispin’s day. 
Re-enter Salisbury. 

StL My sovereign lord, bestow yourself 
with speed: 

The French are bravely in their battles set. 

And will with all expedience chaige on us. 

X% JSSw. All tlsuiufs ace ready if our minds 
^ brftow 

Wat* Peridi the nuui whose mind is bade* 
wardnowl 

AT. Tbou dost not wish more bdp from 

.0ist, ^^S’^wjuT^li^wodd ^«nd 
WISont moie^p» ^ddgbt ddscpystbidjtfo'l 


X Mm, Why, now thou hast unwisb^ 6«B 
dwusand men ; 

Which likes me better than to u one.— 

You know your pfeoss : God be' with you ellf 


Tucket, Enter Montjoy. 
kimt. Once more I come to know of thee. 
King Harry, 

If for thy ransom thou wilt now compound. 
Before thy most assured overthrow: 

For certainly thou art so near the gulf 
Thou needs must be englutted. Beddes, in 
mercy, 

The constable desires thee thou wilt mind 
Thy followers of repentance ; that their seals 
May make a peaceral and a sweet retire 
From off these fields, where, wretches, their 
poor bodies 
Must lie and fester. 

A'. Hen, Who hath sent thee now? 

Ment. The constable of France. [back: 
AT. Hen I pray thee, bear my formeranswer 
Kd them achieve me, and then sell my bones. 
Good God I why should they mode poor 
fellows thus? 

The man that once did sell the lion’s dcin 
While the beast liv’d was kill’d with hunting 
him. 

A many of our bodies shall no doubt 
Find native graves; upon the whidi, I trust. 
Shall Witness live in brass of this day’s work: 
And those that leave their valiant bones in 


France, [hills, 

_ like men, though buried in your d 
r shall be fem’d; for there the sun i 
greet them. 

And draw thdr honours reeking up to heaven. 
Leaving their earthly parts to choke your clime. 
The smell whereof shall breed a plague in 
France. 


Mark, then, abounding valour in our Enriish, 
That, being dead, like to the bullet’s graxing. 
Break out mto a second course of muduef, 
Killiiy in rf lapse of mortality. 

Let me speak proudly ^-~tell the constable 
We are Imt warriors for the working<day; 

Our gayness and our gilt are all be8mirdi'’d 
With rainy inarching m the fxuuful field; 
There’s not a piece of feather in our host,— 
Good argument, 1 bope^ we will not , 
And time hath worn us into dovenryt. 

But. by the mass, our hearts «i«4b the tdn» • 
Animymr 8<ddie«stdl uspyBt ere nUht^ 
Thqr ’ll he in foeshec lohesi or they will plack 
Tbe;gmnew eoats o'er, foe French soiaieid 
beads, [this,-* 

And tusB foeiu ent.of service. If foer do 
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A», if God please, they shall, ransom then 
Will soon be levied. Herald, save thou thy 
labour; 

Come dum no more for ransom, g^tle herald t 
Th^ diall have none, 1 swear, but these my 
joints, — . 

Whidi if thw have as I will leave *em tfa^. 
Shall yield tnem little, tell the constable. 

Mm/, I shall. King Harry. And so, fare 
thee well : 

Thou never shalt hear herald any more. [jExA, 
K, Htn, I fear thou wilt once more come 
again for ransom. 

Enter the Dokb op York. 

Yarh, h^^Lord, most humbly on my knee 

The leading^ the vaward. 

K, Hen, Take it, brave York. — Now, 
soldiers, march away: — 

And how thou pleasest, God, dispose the day 1 

\Exeunt, 

Scene IV . — The Fieid of Bottle. 

Alarums, Excursions, French Soldier, 

Pistol, and Boy. 

Fist, Yield, cur i 

Fr, Sol, Je pense quo votes ties k gentik 
homme de imnne qualitl, * 

Fist, Quality! Gallino,castoremel art dum 
a gentleman ? what is thy name 7 discuss. 

Fr. SoL O Seigneur Dieu! 

Fist, O, Signieur Dew slioald be a gentle- 
man:— 

Perpend my words, O Signieur Dew, and 
mark;— 

O Sgnieur Dew, thou diest on point of fox. 
Except, O Signieur, thou do give to me 
Egre^ous ransom. • 

Fr. Sol. O prennez mtsMcorde t wez pitii 
demeit 

Fist, Moy shall not serve ; I will have forty 
moys; 

Or I will fetch thy rim out at thy throat 
In drops of crimson blood. 

Fr.SoL Estdlimposs^leeFlekapperlaftree 
de ten brie f 
Fist. 'Brass, curt 

Thou damned and luxurious mountain-goat, 
'OSedtA me brass? 

F\r, SoL O pardetenesmtoif 
Fta, Say*8t thou nm so? is d»t a too of 
€omehithm,boyt ask me this slave in Ftendv 
What is hb name. 

EeeutKt: eemmentdteS’Vim dpftUt 


Fr, Sol, Monsieur le Far, < ' 

Bey, He says his name is Master Fer. 

Fist, Master Fer I I *11 fer him, and firic him, 
and ferret him:— discuss the same bk Fiendk 
unto him. • 

Bey, I do not know the French for fer, and 
ferret, and firk. 

Fist. Bid him prepare; for 1 will cut his 
throat. 

Fr. Sol. Quedit-ily monsieur f 

Boy, ll me eemmande de voiu dire quo votes 
faites votes prH; car ce soldat id est ^spositout 
h cette heure de louper votre gorge. 

Fist. Quit coupe lagorge^ pesrma fd^ pesant. 
Unless thou dve me crowns, brave crowns; 

Or mangled malt thou be hy this my sword. 

Fr, SoL Ot/e votes supplier pour Pamour de 
HieUf me pardonnerl Je steis gentilhomme de 
bonne maison gardez ma c/il, et ie votes don- 
nerai deux cents ictes. 

Fist. What are his words? 

Boy. lie prays you to save his life : he is a 
gentleman of a good house ; and for his ransom 
he will give yon two hundred crowns. 

Fist. Tell him my iury shall abate, and I 
The crowns will take. 

FruSol. Fetit monsieurf que dii-ilf 

Boy, Encore qtPil est eontre son /urement de 
pardonner aeecun prisonnier^ nlanmoinSf pour 
les ictes que votes favez promise il est content de 
vous donner la liberd^ le franckisement, 

Fr. Sol, Stermes ^no^ je votA ebmne mille 
remercfmetu; et je urestime heureux ipue je steis 
tombi entre les mains dun chevalier^ je pmse, le 
plus bravst vaillant^ et trie distieigui seigneur 
dAngleterre. 

Fist, Expcmnd unto me, boy. 

Boy. He gives you, upon his knees, a thou- 
sand thanks ; and he esteems himself happy that 
he hath fallen into the bands of one, — as he 
thinks, — the most brave, valorous, aid thrice- 
worthy signieur of England. 

Fist. M I suck blood, I will some mer<y 
show. — Follow me I [Exit. 

Boy, Sutvez-vous le graced eepitaine, [Exit 
French Soldier.] I did never know so fell a 
voiceissue from so empty a heart: but the saying 
is true, — the empty vessel makes the greatest 
sound. Bardolph and Nym had ten times more 
valour than this roaring devfl P the old play, that 
every one may para nis asBs with- a vmoden 
dagm; and theyare both hanged; and so would 
Ihunbaff he durst steal anytfafog adventurously. 

I must stay with the ladceyiik the lussa^ 
afourcampi the French mm have agoodptey 
cf us if he knew of it; forueraisnonetojBwd 
ithuVbdys; ' ' IdM 
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ScsNs Ok Field «f SetUle, 

jthmm* .AvilfrDAUPHiN, Orleans, Book* 
BON, Constable, Ramburbs, OMdethm, 

Con, Odiahkt * 

OrL 0 seigneur t k Jourest perdu^ kut esi 
perdu I 

Dau. Mortde pta vie! all is confounded, all 1 
Reproach and everlasting shame {tutu ! — 

Sits mocking in our plumes. — O mJekante for- 
Do not run away. {A short alarum. 

Con. Why, all our^nks are broke. 

Dau. O perdurable shame I — let ’s stab csir* 
selves. [for? 

Be these the wretches that we play’d at dice 
Or/. Is this the king we sent to for his 
ransom? [but shame I 

Bout. Shame,%and eternal shame, nothing 
Let us die in honour: once more back again; 
And he that will not follow Bourbon now. 

Let him go hence, and with his cap in hand, 
Like a b^ pander, hold the chamber-door 
Whilst by a slave, no gentler than my d<», 

His fairest daughter is contaminated. ^ow f 
Cm. Disorder, that hath spoil’d us, friend us 
Let us on heaps go ofier up our lives 
'Unto these English, or else die with £ime. 

Orl. We are enow yet living in the field 
To smother up the Eimlish in our throngs, 

If any order might be thought upon. 

Bmr. Th# devil take order now 1 I ’ll to the 
throng: 

Let life be short, else shame will be too long. 

{ExemU. 

SCBNB VI . — Another part of the Field. 

Alartims. Enter King Henry and Forces, 
Exeter, and others. 

K. Hen. Well have we done, thrice-valiant 
countrymen: [field. 

But all’s not done; yet keep the French the 
Exe* The Duke of Ymk commends him to 
your majesty. 

K. Hen. Lives he, good uncle? thrice within 
this hour 

1 saw him down ; thrice up again, and fighting; 
Fnm helmet to the spur all blood he was. 

I Exe. In ^hich array, brave soldier, doth he lie 
T^MdiiMT the fdoin; aM his bloody side,*^ 
YokedWow to his hoiioiw>owuig wounds,— 
The noble Earl of Suffolk also bes. 

SttfioUr fiist died : and York, all haggled over, 
CcAnes tohhn, where in goieho ley milee|i?d, 
And lakes him by the besM; kisses dtegubn 
Tlnd bfoodily did yawn upon his fhoe} ' 


And cries aloud, Thrry, dear eeeuin Sujffblkl > 
MOiii iiatl ikims iiik is ksssssij^ 

ww oww^vawww eev ww^mi^wwaw p 

Tartpti sweet sauitfbr mine, thm A adreaitf 
As in this glorious and welifot^htm field 
We Ikpt together in aeer ehivakyl 
Upop these words 1 came and cheer’d hiffl up t 
He smil’d me in the iaoe, raught me tus hand, 
And, with a feeble grip, says. Dear my krd, 
Coaemend my service to my severeigte. 

So did he turn, and over Suffolk’s neck 
He threw his wounded arm, and kiss’d his llpst 
And so, espous’d to death, with blood he seal’d 
A testament of noble-ending love. 

The pretty and sweet manner of it fon^d 
Those waters from me which L would have 
stopp’d; 

But 1 had not so much of man in me. 

And ail my mother came into mine eyes, 

And gave me up to tears. 

AT. Hen, I blame you not ; 

For, hearing this, 1 must perforce compound 
With mistful eyes, or they will issue too.— 

fAlarum. 

But, hark I what new alarum is this same?— 
The French have reinforc’d their scatter’d 
men : — 

Then every soldier kill his prisoners; 

Give the word through. [Exeten/i 

Scene Wll.—Atudher part of the Field* 

Alarums. Enter Flusllbn and Gower. 

Flu. Kill the poys and the logj^igel tls ex- 
pressly against the law of arms: ^tis as arrant a 
piece of knavery, mark yon now, as can be 
offered; in your conscience, now, iait not? 

Cow. ’Tb certain there ’s not a boy left alive ; 
and the cowardly rascals that ran from the battle 
have done this slaughter: besides, they have 
burned and carried away all that was in the 
king’s tent; wherefore the king, most worthily, 
hath caused every soldier to cut hb |xlsoners 
, throat. O, ’tis a pliant king 1 

Flu. Ay, he was pom at Monmouth, Captain 
Gower, what call you the town’s name where 
Alexander the pie was pom? 

Gaw. Alexan&r the Great. 

Fhe. Why, I pray you, b not p% iprcat? the 
1 %, or the gmt, or the m^hty, or the huge, or 
the maghammous, are all one redcoohigaf, save 
the bhrase b a little vatiationa. 

Cow. I think Alexander the Great was bojrn. 
in Maeedon: hb father wu osBed Fhilip of 
Maoedon, as 1 take it* 

, Fke. I think it b hi Macedon where Alex- 
ander b pom. 1 ttU you, captain, if you took 
in the maps of the *oild,'l warrant you diall 
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find, in ihe cpmpari»on» between Maoedon and 
Monmouth, (hat the situations, look you, is both 
alike. iWe is a river in Maoedon ; and there 
is also moreover a river at Mmmouth : it is 
called Wye at Monmouth; but It is out of my 
iiralns what is the name of the other river; but 
His all one, *tis alike as my finches is to my 
fingers, and there is salmons in both. If you 
mark Alexander’s life well, Harry of Mon- 
mouth’s life is come after it indifferent well; for 
there is figures in all things. Alexander,— ksot 
knows, and you know, — ^in his rages, and his 
furies, and his wraths, and his cholers, and his 
moods, and his displ^ures, and his indigna- 
tkms, and also being a litUe intoxicates in his 
pmins, did, in his ales and his angei j, look you, 
kill his pesb>friend, Clytus. 

Our king is not like him in that t he 
never killed any of his friends. 

It is not well done, mark you now, to 
take the tales out of my mouth ere it is made 
and finished. I speak but in the figures and 
comparisons of it: as Alexander is kill his friend 
Clytus, being in his ales and his cups ; so also 
Hariy Monmouth, being in his right wits and 
his goot judgments, turned away the fiit knight 
with the great pdly-doublet : he was fell of jests, 
and gipcs, ana knaveries, and mocks; I have 
forgot nis name. 

oW. Sir John Falstaff. 

Flu. That is he : — I can tell you there'Is goot 
men pom at Monmouth. 

G9W. Here comes his majesty. 

AUtrum. Enter Kino Henry, with a part of 
the English Forces; Warwig}c, Glostbr, 
Exbtsr, and others. 

K» Hen. I was not angry since I came to 
France 

Until this instant. — Take a^ trumpet, herald; 
Ride thou unto tlie horsemm on yond hill: 

If they will ^ht with us, bid them come down, 
Or void the field ; they do offend our s^ht: 

If riiey ’ll do neither, we will come to them, 
And make them skirr away as swift as stones 
Enfiiroed fiom the old Assyrian slings: 

Besides, we *11 cut the throats of those we have ; 
And not a man of them that we shall take 
Shall taste <air,inercy:—go and tell them*ao. 
Exe. Here comes the herald of the French, 
my Uege. [be. 

* GXe. His ^yes are humbler than they us’d to 


Enter MontjOv. 

iw. How now! : 

JcQow’at thou not 


That I have fin’d these bones of mine for ransmn? 
Combat thou again for ransom? 

AfewA No, great king4 

I come to thee .fer charitable liomise, 

That we may wander o’er thus bloody field 
To book our dead, and then to bury them; 

To sort ’our nobles from our common men ; 

For many of our princes, — woe the while! — 
Lie drown’d and soak’d in mercenary blood;— 
So do our vulgar drench their peasant limbs 
In blood of pnnees ; — and their wounded steeds 
Fret fetlock deep in gore, and with wild rage 
Yerk out their anaed heels at their dead masters. 
Killing dtem twice. O, mve us leave, great king. 
To view the field in saiay, and dispose 
Of thfir dead bodies ! 

A'. Hen. I tell thee truly, herald, 

I know not if the day be ours or no ; 

For yet a many of your horsefnen peer 
And gallop o’er the field. 

Afont. The day is yours. 

H. Hen. Praised be God, and notourstrength, 
for it I— 

What is this castle call’d that stands hard by? 
Mont. Th^ call it AgincourU [court, 
K. Hen. Then call we this the field of Agin- 
Fought on the day of Crispin Crispianus. 

]hu. Your grwdfather of fiunoos memoiy , an ’t 
please your majesty, and your great-unefe Ed- 
ward the Flack Prmce of Wales, as I have read 
in the 'chronicles, fought a most prave pattle 
here in France. * 

K. Hen, They did, Fluellen. 

Flu, Your majesty says very true: if your 
majesties is remembered dL it, the Welshmen 
did goot service in a garden where leeks did 
grow, wearing leeks in their Monmouth caps ; 
which, your majesty knows, to this hour is op 
honourable padge of the service; and I do pe- 
lieve your majesty takes no scorn to wear the 
leek upon Saim Tavy’s day. 

K. Hen. I wear it for a memorable >ionour; 
For I am Welsh, you know, good countryman. 

• Fbe. All the water in Wye cannot wash your 
muesty’s Wdrii plood out of your pody, I can 
tell you that: Got piess it and preserve it as long 
as it {fieases his gr^ and his majesty tool 
K, Hon. Thanks, good my counttyman. 

Ftu. By Cheshn, 1 ■myoacmajes^soountiy- 
niaii, I cue not who know it; I wfll confess it 
to all the ’orld: I need not be ashamed of your 
majes^, maised be Got, soloiffias your maies^ 
isanhoD^mao. . [witbUmi 

^Hm. God keep me eol-^Oor heralds ge 


On bodi our nuts,i>^!4^ yonder fellow hitbcc 

iJ^ebetstowax.' EnenntHoKTieunlAioni' 
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Jtxi, Soldier^ you nniist cone to the kiiiA 

Xeilut, Sold^f why wcaMSt thou that 

WilL An ^t please your majesty, *tis the gi^ 
ef one that I ^oold i^t withal, iHie be olive. 

K, jGiSwi. An Engliuiman? 

WUL An ’t please your majesty, a lascal that 
awaimred with me last nj^ht; who, if alive and 
everoare to ehallei^ this glove, I have sworn 
to take him a box o"the eari or if I can see my 
glove in his cap^ — which he swore, as he was a 
soldier, he would wear if alive, — I will strike it 
out soundly. * 

K, Hen, What think you. Captain Fluellen? 
is it fit this soldier keep his oath? 

Fin, He is a craven and a villain else/ an *t 
please your majesty, in my conscience. 

K, Hen. It mav tc his enemy is a gentleman 
of great sort, quito from the answer of his de- 
gree. 

Fht, Though he be asgoot a gentleman as the 
tevil is, as iXicifer and Belzebub himself, it is 
necessary, look your grace, that he keep his vow 
and his oath: if he oe perjured, see you now, 
his reputation is as arrant a villain and a Jack 
sance as ever his plack shoe trod upon Oot’s 
ground and his earth, in my conscience, la. 

nr. Hen, Then keep thy vow, sirrah, when 
thou meetest the fellow. 

fViJl, So I will, my liege, as I live. 

K, Hen. Who servest mou under? 

Wm, Untftr Captain Gower, my lie^. 

Fke, Gower is a goot captain, and is goot 
knowledge and literatured in the wars. 

H, Hen. Qdl him hither to me, soldier. 

WilL 1 will, ]i<ge. [Exit. 

K, Hen. Here, Fluellen ; wear thou this 
firvour for me, and stick it in thy cap; when 
A]en 9 on and myself were down together 1 
pluck’d this glove from his helm: if any nun 
challenge this, he is a friend to ^Vlen 9 (Ni and an 
enemy to our person ; if thou encounter any such, 
apprehend him, an thou dost love me. 

Fbe, Your grace does me as great honours as 
can be desirra in the hearts othis subjects: I 
would fiun see the man that has but two legs 
that shall find hunself i^ggrided at this glove, 
thtt la all; but I wouldHun see it once, and 
pkaie Got of his grace that 1 might see it. 

K. Hen. Knowest thou Gower? 

Fin, He is my dear fHend, an please you. 

AT. Heti, Ftay thiee,'.gp sedc him, end bring 
him to my tent 

Fbu IwfflUttdihim. [Exit, 

JK ASm My Lord of Warwick and my biotbei 

’ " ‘ <CHostmrt' ' ’ ' < j' 

Foife# fluellen closely at the heels : 


whkh Ikave ^ven him for a fovoor 
. , puidiase him a box the ear; 

It is the aoloiec'si I, by should 

WearUmysclfi Follow, god cousin Warwldki 
If that the soldier strike him, —as I judge 
By Na blunt bearing he will ke^ Ms word^— 
Sdne sadden mischief may arise of it; 

F<a I do know Fluellen iradiont. 

And, touch’d with cboler, hot as gunpowder, 
And quickly will return an injury: [them.— 
Follow, and see there be no lurm betweea 
Go you with me, unde of Exeter. [Exennt, 


ScBNE Vin.~~Be/ereKiJSG Hbmky’s FavUion, 
Enter Gowbr and WiluXMS. 

WilL I warrant it is to knight you, captain. 

Enter Flubllim. 

Fhi, Got’s will and his pleasure, captain, I 
peseech you now, come apace to the king : diere 
is more goot toward you perudventure than is in 
your knowledge to dream of. 

WilL Sir, know you thu« glove? [glovm 
Flu, Know the glove I I Imow the glove is a 
WilL I know this; and thus 1 challenge it 

Aim, 

Fhe, ’Sblood, an arrant traitor as any ’s in the 
universpl ’orld, or in France, or in England I 
Gaw. How now, sir ) you villain I 
Will. Do you think 1 ’ll be forsworn? 

Fht. Stand away, Captain Gower ; I will give 
treason hb payment into plows, I warrant yoiu 
WilL I am no traitor. 

Fht, That 's a lie in thy throat.— I charge 
, »a in hbmqcsty’s name, apprehend him: hee 
a friend of the Duke Alen 9 on’s. 

Enter VltLKmctL and Glostbx. 

% 

War, How now, how now I what’s the 
matter? 

Fht. My Lord of Warwick, here b,— praised 
be Got for ir !— a most contagious treason come 
to light, look you, as you shall desire in a ' 
summer’s day. — Here b hb majesty. 

Enter King Hbnry tfiMTEXBTBB. 

AT. Hen. flow now I what’s the matter?^ 

Flu, My liege, here b a villain and a traitor, 
that, look your grace, hasstruck theglove which * 
your imqe^b takeout of the helmet dl Alen 9 on. 

W^ My hegei tfab was. my glove; here b 
the follow of it; and he that<I gave it to in 
dMegapcombed tawetr it in hbcapt I pto* 
mised to strike him if oe did: 1 met^ tbb maa 



KINO HENRY V. 


{iUnrtv. 




with my glove in his cap, and I have been as 
good as tny word. 

Flu, Your majesty hear now, — saving jrour 
majesty’s manho^, — what an arrant, rascally, 
be^arly, lousy knave it is : I hope your majesty 
is pear me testimony and witness, and will 
avouchment, this is the glove of Alen$on that 
your majesty is give me, in your conscience, now. 

K. Hen, Give me thy glove, soldier: look, 
here is the fellow of it. 

'Twas I, indeed, thou promisedst to strike; 
And thou hast given me most bitter terms. 

Flu. An please your majesty, let his neck 
answer for it if there is any martial law in the 
'orld. [lion? 

K, Hen. How canst thou make me satis^- 

Will. Aft oficnces, my liege, come from the 
heart : never come any from mine that might 
offend your majesty. 

K. Hen. It was ourself thou didst abuse. 

Wtll. Your majesty came not like yourself: 
you appeared to me but as a common man; 
witness the night, your garments, your lowU< 
ness; and what your highness suffered under 
that shape 1 beseech you take it for your own 
fault and not mine : for had you been as 1 took 
you mr, I made no offence ; t^refore, I beseech 
your highness, pardon me. 

• K. Hen. Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove 
with crowns. 

And give it to this fellow. — Keep it, fisliow; 
And wear it for an honour in thy cap 
Till 1 do challenge it. — Give him the crowns: — 
And, captain, you must needs be firiends with 
him. 

Flu. By this day and this light, the fellow 
has mettle enough in his pelly: — hold, there is 
twelve pence for you; and I pray you to serve 
Got, and keep you out of piawls, and prabbles, 
and quarrels, and dissensions, and, 1 warrant 
you. It is the petter for yoif. 

Will. I will none of your money. ^ | 

Flu, It is with a goot will ; 1 can tell you it* 
will serve you to mend your shoes: come, 
wherefore should you be so pashful ? your shoes 
is not so goot : ’tis agoot silling, I wanant you, 
or I will change it. 

Enter an English Herald. 

K. Afim. 'Now, herald, — are the dead num- 
ber’d? 

Her. Here is the number of the slaughter’d 
French. [Delivers a paper. 

H. Hen, What prisoners of good sort are 
taken, uncle? {kine> 

Sxi. Charles Duke of Orleans, n^ew to 1 m 
| olm Duke of Bourbon, and Lord Boudqualtr 


Of other lords and barcott, kn^hts and ^drea^ 
Full fifteen hundred, bendes common s^en. 

JC, Hen. This note doth tell me of ten 
thousand French [number. 

That in theP field lie slain : princes, in this 
And nobles bearing banners, there lie dead 
One hundred twenty-six : added to these. 

Of knights, esquires, and gallant gentlemen. 
Eight thousand and four hundred ; of the whidi 
Five hundred were but yesterday dubb’d knidits: 
So that, in these ten thfMisand they have 1^ 
There are but nxteen hundred mercenaries ; 
The rest are pVinces, barons, lords, knights, 
squires. 

And gentlemen of blood and quality. 

The names of those their nobles that lie dead,— 
Charles De-la-bret, high-constable of France ; 
J^ues of Chatillon, admiral pf France ; 

^e master of the cross-bows, Ix>rd Rambures; 
Great-master of France, the brave Sir Guischard 
Dauphin ; Oxuit, 

John Duke of Alencon ; Antony Duke ra Bra- 
The broiher to the Duke of Burgundy; 

And Edward Duke of Bar : of lusty earls, 
Grandpree and Roussi, Fauconberg and Foix, 
Beaumont and Marie, Vaudemont and Lestrale. 
Here^was a royal fellowship of death I— 

Where is the number of our English dead? 

[Herald presents anther pMer. 
Edward the Duke of York, the Earl of Sufltolk, 
Sir Richard Ketly, Davy Gam, esquire; 

None else of name; and cH all otfter men 
But five-and-twenty. — O God, thy arm was here; 
And not to us, but to thy arm alone. 

Ascribe we all t — When, without stratagem, 
But in plain shock and even play of battle. 

Was ever known so great and little loss 
On one part and on the other? — Take it, God, 
For it is none but thine I 
Exe. ’Tis wonderful ! 

K. Hen. Come, go we in procession to the 
village : 

And be it death proclaimed through our host 
To boost of this, or take that praise from God 
Which is his only. 

Flu. Is it not lawful, an please your majesty, 
to tell how many is killed? 

JC. Hen. Yes, captain ; but with this acknow- 
ledgment, , 

That God fought for us. ' 

Fhe. Yes,mycoi»cienc6,hedidusgieatgoot. 
JC. Hen. Do we all hedy rites-i 
Let there be sung Hen and Tk Deum; 
The dead with charity eadosTd in chqrt > 
We’lhdien to Chfads; and to England then; 
Where ne’er fiom Fkanoe anivM more happy 
men. • [JSswmA 
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. Cher* Voadisafe to those that have not read 
the story, , 

That 1 may promiA than: and of Mch as have, 
I humbly my th^ to admit the excuse 
Of time, of numbers, and due course of thii^ 
Which cannot in their huge and prom life 
Be here presented. Now we bear the king 
Toward Calais: grant him there; there seen, 
Heave him away upon your winged thoughts 
Athwart the sea. Behold, the English beach 


ACT V. 

ScBNB I.— France. An English Court ef 
Guard. 

• Flubllbn and Gower. 

Goto. Nay, that’s right; but why wear 
you your leek today? Saint Davy’s day is 
past. 

Flu. There is occasions and causes why and 
wherefore in all things: 1 will tell you, as my 


Pales in the flood with men,'Vith wives, and friend. Captain Gower :—the rascally, scald, 
boys, peggarlv, lousy. Dragging knave. Pistol,— which 

Whose shouts and claps out-voice the deep- yon and yourself, and all the *orld, know to be 

mouth’d sea, • no petter than a fellow, look you now, of no 

Which, like a mighty whiffler, ’fore the king ments, — he is come to me, and prings me pnad 

Seems to prepareuhls way t so let him land ; and salt yesterday, look you, and pid me eat 

And solemnly see him set on to London. my leek: it was in a pla^ where I could not 

So swift a pace hath thought that even now preed no contention with him but I will be so 

You may imagine him upon Blackheath ; pold as to wear it in my cap till 1 see him once 

Where that hiA lords desire liim to have borne again, and then I will tell him a little piece of 

His bruised helmet and his bended sword my desires. 

Before him through the dty j he forbids it, Goto, my, here he comes, swelling like a 


Being free from vainness and self-glorious turkey-cock. 

pride; Flu. *Tis 

Giring full tro^y, signal, and ostent, • turkey-cocks 
Quite from himself to God. But now behold. 

In the ouick forge and working-house of 

thought, Got pless yi 

How London doth pour out her citizens I lousy Khave, 

TTic mayor' wd all his brethren, in best sort, — Fist. Ha I 
Like to the senators of the antique Rome, bas( 

With the plebeians swarming at their heels, — To have me 
Go forth, and fetch their conquering Ceesar in: Hence I I an 
As, by a lower but by loving likelihood. Flu. I pe: 


As, by a lower but by lovii^ likelihood. 

Were now the general oT our gracious em- 

As in pooS'time he may, — ^from Ireland coming. 
Bringing rebellion broached on his sword. 
How many would the peaceful city quit 
To Welcome him I much more, and much more 
cause, 

Did they this Harry. Now in London place 
him;— 

As yet the lamentation td the French 
Invites the King of England’s stay at home; 
The emperor’s cc«ui^ in behalf m Fkance, 

To Older p^poe between them^-«nd omit 
All die occurrences, whatever chanc’d. 

Till Harry’s back-return again to France: 


Flu. *Tis no matter for his swellings nor his 
turkey-cocks. 

Enter PlSTOL. 

Got pless you, Auncient Pistol I you scurvy, 
lousy Khave, Got pless you I 
Ast. Ha I art thou b^laro? dost thou thirst, 
base Trojan, 

To have me fold up Parca’s flital web? 

Hence I I am qualmish at the smell of leek. 

Flu. I peseech you heartily, scurvy, lousy 
knave, at my desires, and my Quests, and m/ 
petitions, to eat, look you, this feek : because, 
look you, yon do not love it, nor your afiec* 
tions, and your appetites, and your digestirai^ 
does not agree with it, 1 would desire you to 
eat it 

I Fist. Not for Cadwallader and all his goats. 

Flu, Hiere is one goat for 3 rou. \Strikes 
him,] Will yon be so goot, scald knave, as 
eath? 

Fist. Base Trojan, thou shalt die. 

Flu. You say veiy true, scald knave, — when 
Got’s wiB is: I will desire you to live in the 
meantime and eat your victuals: come, there is 
sauce for it [SMm^him effuin,] You called 


There roust we bring him; and myself have me yesterday mountain-squire;' hut I will make « 
play’d you to'd^a squire of low dwtee. I pray you. 

The intenm, by remcmberiiig you ’tis past M to: ii yon can mode a 1^ you can eat a 

Their bfodc abridgment; and your eyesadvance, leek. 

After your thou^tsi stra^ back agasn to Com, Enough, captain : you have astonished . 


The intenm, by rememberiiig you ’tis past 
Then bfodc abiidpment; and your eyesadvance, 
After your thou^tsi stra^ back again to 


Fkaiioe. 
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F/m. I say, 1 will make him eat some part of 
my leek, or I will peat Us pate four days.— Pile, 
1 pray you; it isgootfor your green wound and 
your i»oody coxcomb. 

JVjA. Must 1 bite? 

F/u. Yes, certainly, and out of doabt,f and 
out of question too, and ambiguities. 

JYf/. By this leek, I will most horribly re* 
venM: I eat, and eke, I swear — 

//m. Eat, 1 pray you: will you have some 
more sauce to your leek? there is not enough 
leek to swear 

/Vs/, Quiet thy cudgel; thou dost see I 

eat. 

FXu. Much goot do you, scald knave, heartily. 
Nay, pray you, throw none awiw; the skin is 
goot for youf proken coxcomb. Vi^en you take 
occasions to see leeks hereafter, I pray you, 
mode at *em ; that is all. 

/Vr/. Good. 

FAt. Ay, leeks is goot: — ^hold you, there isa 
groat to 1^ your pate. 

Fu/L Me a groat 1 

FAt, Yes, verily and in truth, you shall take 
it; or I have another leek in my pocket which 
you shell eat. 

/Vr/. I take thy groat in earnest of revenge. 

FA 0 . If I owe you anything I will pay you in 
cu^ls: you shall be a woodmonger, and buy 
nothing of me but cudgels. God b’ wi* you, 
and keep you, and heal your pate. XJSxt/. 

FfsL All hell sliall stir for this. 

Gem, Go, go; you are a counterfeit cowardly 
knave. Will you mock at an ancient tradition, 
— ^begun upon an honourable respect, ana worn 
as a memorable trophy of predeceased valour, — 
dare not avouch in your deeds any of your 
words? I have seen you gleeking and galling 
at this gentleman twice or thrice, you thought, 
because he could not speak English in the 
native garb, he could not dierefore handle an 
English cudgel: you find it otherwise; and 
heiweforth let a Welsh correction teach you 
a good English condition. Fare ye well. 

' [Exit. 

Fist, Doth Fortune play the huswife with 
me now? 

News have I that my Ndl is dead i* the spiud | 
Of malady of Fiance; , 

And there my rmidesvous is quite cut df. 

Old 1 do wax; and from my weary limbs 
Honour is cudgell’d. Welf, bawd will I turn. 
And something lean to cutpuise €)f qutdb hand. 
To England mil 1 steal, and there I ’ll steal t 
And patdies will I get unto these scars, t 
And swear I got them in the GaUia wara 

[Exit, 


ScBNB II.— Txovbs Mi Ckampagiu ^ 

An Afttrtmtnt in tJU FlUBSGB King’s 'Mk*. 

Enter at anf ebert Kino Hbnry; Bbdfobo, 
Glosibr, Exbtbr, Warwick, WifencoRS* 
LANP, omf otAer Lords; at anatket^, ih* 
French King, Qubrn Isabel, ihe Prin- 
cess Katharine, Lords, Ladies, th$ 
Dukb op Burgundy, and kis Train. 

JSen, Peace to this meeting, wherefore 
we are met 1 

Unto our brothelk* France, and to oiu sister. 
Health and £ur time of day;— joy and good 
wishes [ine ^ 

To our most fair and princely cousin Kathar- 
And, — as a branch membor of this royalty. 

By whom this great assembly is contriv’d,— 
We do salute you, Duke of Bhrgundy ; — 

And, princes French, and peers, health to you 
all ! [your fi^, 

Fr, Right joyous are we to behold 

Most worthy brother England; feirly met: — 
So are you, princes Englirii, every one. 

Q. Isa, So happy be the issue, brother 
England, 

Of that good day and of this gracious meeting 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes ; 

Your eyes, whiim hitherto have borne in them 
Against the French, that met them in their bent. 
The fatal balls of murdering ba^isks: 

The venom of such looks, we biriy hope. 

Have lost their quality; and that this oay 
Shall change all griefis and quarrels into love. 
K, Hen, To cry amen to that, thus we appear. 
Q, Isa, YouEnglishprincesall,ldosaluteyott. 
Bur, My duty to you both, on eq^ love. 
Great Kings of France and England I That I 
have labour’d [outs. 

With all my wits, my pains, and strong endeav- 
To bring your most imperial majesties 
Unto this bar and royal int^ew. 

Your mightiness on both parts best can witness. 
Since then my office hath so fer prevail’d 
Diat fece to &ce and royal eye to eye 
You have oongreeted, let it not disgrace me 
If I demand, before diis royal view. 

What rub or what impediment there ia 
Why that the naked, poor, end maimled Peace, 
Dear nurse of arts, |^ties, and yjml Inrths^ ^ 
Should not, in this best cif ue world, ; 
Our fertile France, put up her k^ly xirngs? 
Alas, she hath from France too long been rmas’dt 
And all her husbandly doth lie on heaps, 
Owrupring in its own imtUitg!t.< 

Her vme, the jnenycheemcuCtbc heart, - 
Unpruned dies; her hedges evea*pleaidk’da 
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I>ik» pdaooen wUdfy oveigrowir wkh Juur« 
i\it fiwth diaoii^d hc^ftUow leas 
The dainel, hcndodri Head nnk fiinatoif 
Doth toot «K», while that the ooolter lusts, 
That th^ o y r d *^*-*™*^** ancii aavaeaiys 
The even mead, that ent brought sweetly faith 
The fredded oomBp* buniet, aiul green cbvin-, 
Wantl^ the a^hei all unoonrected, tank, 
Oonoeives fav nUenesB, and nothing teems 
Bat hatefiil docks, roiq;1i dustles, kecksies, bun. 
Losing both beauty and utility. [hedges, 
And as onr vineyards, fidlows, meaids, and 
Defective in their natures, grdti to wildn^ 
Even so our houses and ourselves and children 
Have lost, or do not leam for want of time, 
The sdenees that should become our oouatry; 
But grow, like savages, — as soldiers will. 

That nothing do but nusditaie on blood,— 

To swearing an^Stem looks, difius’d attire. 
And eveiything that seems unnaturaL 
Which to reduce into our former favour 
You ate assembl’d: snd my speech entreats 
That 1 may know the let why gentle Peace 
Should not expel these inconvenienoes, 

And bless us with her former qualities. 

K* Hen, If, Duke of Burgundy, you would 
the pnee • 

Whose want gives grourth to the imperfections 
Whidt you have dted, you must buy that peace 
With full accord to all our just demands ; 
Whose tenon and particuliu effects 
You have, dhschedul’d briefly, in your hands. | 

Bur, The king hath heard them; to the 
which as yet 

There is no answer made. 

IC, Hen, Well, then, the peace 

Whidr you befine so urg’d lies in his answer. 

F^, King, I have but with a cursory eye 
O’erglanc’a the articles : pleaseth your grace 
To appoint some of your ooundl presently 
To su widi us onoe more, with better he^ 

To Be4urvey them, we will suddenly 
Pass our accent and peremptory answer. 

K, Em, Brother, we shall.— Go, uncle 
Exeter, — [Gloster, — 

And brother Clarence, — and you, brother 
Wsrwidc,— and Huntin^n,— gowiththeking; 
And take with you ftee power to radfy, 
Angment, or alter, as your wisdoms best 
Shiul see advaiitsfesbw.ff>r our digni^t 
Anythin in or out of onr demands; 

And we^ consigD tlicrcto«*^Will you, Air sister. 
Go wiOf tibe pnacea or sAy here with us? 

' .Q, iMk Our padoua-biodiar, I will go with 
■<v ' then; 

.Hs|i^li woiaan*j.v«ieaiM]rdQSOinegood , . 
Wbea azddoi top dedly ui^4 be oiu . 


E, Em, Yet leave .our eouda IGuhaime 
here withust 

She is onr capital demand, compris’d 
Within the fore*raok of onr articles. 

Q, /jMk She baUi good leave. 
lExiputcUiut K. Hsn., Kath., emf Alicb. 

E, Em, Fair Katharine, and most Air 1 
Will you vouchsafe to teach a aoldier terms 
Such as will enter at a lady’s ear. 

And plead his love-suit to her gamtle heart? 

Eath, Your majaty shall mock at me; I 
cannot speak your England. 

E, Em, O Air Katharine, if you will love 
me soundly with your French h^, I will be 
glad to hear you confess it brdcenly with your 
English tongue. Do you like me, Kate? 

Eaik, Fardmnmmoi, I cannot tell vat A 
Uke me. 

E, Een, An angel u like you, Kate, and 
you are like an angel. • 

Eath, Qu$ dit-tli ^ue js tuis ttmblabh d Ut 
OUgBSf 

jt/te0, Ouif vratmmt, sauf votrt gnuet airui 

E, Een, I said so, dear Katharine; and I 
must not blush to affirm it. 

Eaik, O bm JDitui Us longues des kommos 

JufEen. What siw. Air one? that the 
tongues of men are All of deceits? 

ji/iebL Oui, dat de tongues of de mans u be 
All of decci^— dat A de princess. 

E, Em, Ine princess u the better Eimlish- 
woman. I’Aith, Kate, my womng A fit Ar 
thy understanding : I am glad thou caiut speak 
no better English; for if thou ooukbt, thou 
wouldst find me such a iflaia king that thou 
MTouldst think I had sold my Am to buv m/ 
crown. I know no ways to mince it in love, 

! but directly to say I love you : then, if you urge 
' me Arther than to ay, Do you in Aith? I wear 
out my suit. Give me your answer; i’Aith, 
,,do; and so cAp hands and a baigun: how ay 
' you, lady? 

EdA. 5lH[/viritrailMi»ror,iira understand velL 

E, Em, Marry, if you would put me to 
verses or to danw Ar your ake, Kate, why 
yoo undid me: Ar the me I have neither words 
por measure, and Ar the other I have - no 
strength in measure, yet a reasonribie measure 
in strangth. If 1 could win a lady at Icap-fn^,. 
or by vauldng into nra addle wiA my amour 
OD my baritf under the correetipa of bragging 
be Aamlm I should qoM^ Jenp into a wifcb 
Or if 1 aBuht buflet Ar my wve, or bound my 
homo. Ar bar- fhfomi, X could Ay on like a 
btAritmt osul rit'like n jack-an^pes, never o(L 
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Bat, belbre God, Kate,<I cannot look greenly, 
nor gasp out my eloquence, nor I have no cun- 
ning in protestation; only downright oaths, 
whwh 1 never use till urg^ nor never break 
far uigiim. If thou const love o fellow of this 
temper, Kate, whose face is not worth sun-Vum- 
Ine^ that ne\’ei looks in his glass for love of anv- 
tlwg he sees there, let thine eye be thy cook- 
1 speak to thee plain soldiert if thou canst love 
me for this, take me; if not, to say to thee that 
I shall die is true,— but for thy love, the 
Lord, no ; yet I love thee toa And while thou 
Uyest, dear Kate, take a fellow of plain and un- 
coined constancy: for he perforce must do thee 
lia^t, because he hath not the gift to woo in 
omer places s tor these fellows of in..nite tongue, 
that can rh^e themselves into ladies* favours, 
they do always reason themselves out again. 
Wlut ) a speaker is but a prater ; a rhyme is 
but a ballaa. A good leg will fall ; a straight 
back will stoop: a black beard will turn white; 
a curled pate will grow bald ; a fair face will 
wither : a full eye will wax hollow: but a piod 
heart, Kate, is the sun and the moon; or, 
rather, the sun, and not the moon, — for it 
shines bright and never changes, but keeps his 
course truly. If thou would nave such a one, 
take me' and take me, take a soldier ; take a 
soldier, take a kings and what sayest thou, 
then, to my love? speak, my fair, and fairly, I 
prw thee. • 

kath. Is it possible dat I should love de 
enemy of France? 

K, Hen. No : it is not possible you diould 
love the enemy of France, Kate : but in loving 
me you should love the friend of Fiance ; for 1 
lave France so well that I will not part with a 
mage of it s I will have it all mine s and, Kate, 
when France is mine and I am yours, then 
yours is France and you are mine, 
f cannot tell vat is dat. 
ffen. No, Kate? I will tell thee in 
French ; which I am sure will hang upon my^ 
tongue like a new-married wife about her bus- ‘ 
band's neck, hardly to be shook off. Quand 
fai la possession de France^ et quoad vous avet 
la possesston de sni?,— let me see, what thai? 
Siunt Denis be ngrspMd! — doncvotreestFnsmce 
^ ums Hes mienm. It is aa easy for me, Kate, 
to conquer thft kingdom as to speak so much 
more rrendii I shall never move thee rn 
- French, unless it be to hu^h at me. 

kath. &suf voire honneur, h Ftemqcds quo 
vous paries est SHoUkur quo f Anglais kquel fe 
park. * 

JC, ffese. No, forth, is*t not, Kate: but thy 
qpenidnif of my tongue, and I thiao, moK truly 


folsely, must needs be granted to be madk at 
one. But, Kate, dost thou understasa thus 
much English, — Canst thou love me? ' ' 

kalA. I cannot telL 

AT. ken. 4Can any of your neighbours tell, 
Kate? 1*11 adc them. Come, f know thou 
lovest me: and at night, whmi you come into 
your closet, you *11 question this gentlewoman 
about me; and I know, Kate, you will to her 
dispruse those parts in me that you love with 
your heart: but, good Kate, mock me merci- 
fully; the rather, gentle princess, because I love 
thee cruelly. Never thou be’st mine, Kate, — 
as I have a saving foith within me tells me thou 
sbalt, — I get thee with scamblii^, and thou must 
therdfore needs prove a good soldier-breeder: 
shall not thou and I, between Saint Denis and 
Saint Geomc, compound a bi^, half French, 
half English, that shall go fb Constantinople 
and take the Turk by the beard? shall we not? 
what &iyest thou, my foir flower-de-luce? 

katk. I do not know dat 

k. Hen. No ; *tis hereafter to know, but now 
to promise: do but now promise, F^te, you 
will endeavour for your French part of suw a 
boy; and for my English moiety take the word 
of a king and a bachelor. How answer you, 
la plus belle katharim du oumde^ mon trh 
ehii^ et divine diesset 

Kath. Your mq/«r//avey&i«n» French etiough 
to deceive de most sage damoiselle dat is en 
France. *■ 

K. Hen. Now, fie upon my folsc French I 
By mine honour, in true En|^ish, I love thee, 
Kate: by which honour I dare not swear thou 
lovest me; yet my blood begins to flatter me 
that thou dost, notwithstanding the poor and 
nntempering effect of my visage. Now, beshrew 
my father's amlntion 1 he was thinking of civil 
wars when he got me: therefore was I created 
with a stubborn outside, with an aspect of iron, 
that when I come to woo ladies I fnf;ht them. 
But, in faith, Kate, the elder I wax the better 
I shall appear : my amifort is that old i^e, that 
ill layer-up of brauty, can do no more spoil 
upon my foce: thon me, if thou hast me, 
at the worst ; and thou shalt wear me, if thou 
wear me, better and better: — and ther^re tell 
me, most fiur KathariniV- will you have me? 
Put off your maiden tfouhes; ^avouch the 
thoughts of yoor heart with the kxiksctf aft em- 
press; take me bythe'hand and say, — Harra 
of Bpigland, I am thine : adneh laonl thou dtut 
no sooner bless toine ear withal but 1 will tell 
thee aloud, England is thine, Ireiand is thine, 
France is thh^ and Hensy' Bbatagenct is 
thine; who, tho^ 1 ipeuk N hefoic^ foob. 
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if he bd not fellow with ^ best king,' thou 
shall find the best king ofgood fellows. Come» 
your aiEswer in broken music, — ^for thy voice is 
musicand thy English broken ; therefore, queen 
of all, Katharine, break thy mind to me in 
broken English, — ^wilt thou have me? 

I^t is aa it sail please 

K. Hm* Nay, it will please him well, Kate, 
^it shall please him, Kate. 

Kath. Den it sail also content me. 

K, Hm. Upon that 1 kiss your hand, and I 
call you my queen. 

Kath, JMissett man setgtut»\ laisset^ Jeussez: 
tna fait ja ne veux point quo vous abatssoz vofre 
grandeur on betisant hi main dune votre indigne 
serviteur; excusee-moit je vous suppliot* mon 
trie puissant seigneur. 

IC. Hen. Then I will kiss your lips, Kate. 

Kath. Les da^s et denunselles pour itre 
baisies devant lour nocest il H*est pat ie coutume 
de France. 

K. Hen* Madam, my interpreter, what ss}^ 
she? 

Aliee. Dat itis not bede feshion pouries ladies 
of France, — 1 cannot tell vat is baiser en 
Anelish. 

^K, Hen. To kiss. • 

Alice. Your majesty entendre bettre que moi. 

K, Hen. It is not a feshion for the maids in 
Fiance to kiss before they are married, would 
she say? 

AUce. Oufif vraiment. 

K. Hen, O Kate, nice customs court’sy to 
great kings. Dear Kate, you and 1 cannot be 
confined within the weak list of a country’s 
feshion t we are the makers of manners, Kate; 
and the liberte that follows our places stops the 
mouth of all nnd>fealts, — as 1 will do yours for 
upholding the nice fashion of your country in 
denying me a kiss: therefore, patiently and 
]delding. \Kissit^ her.l You have witcmcraft 
m your lips, Kate: there is more eloquence in 
a sugar touch of them than in the tongues of the 
French council; and they should sooner per* 
suade Harry of England than a general 
tion of monarchs. — Here comes your fether. 

Enter the French Kino and Queen, Bur* 

GUNDY, Bedford, Gloster, Exeter, 
Warwick, Westmoreland, and other 

French and English Lords. 

Enr. God save your majesty! my royal 
cousin, 

Teadi yon our princess Eimlish? 

K, Men. I would have ner learn, mv felt 
cousin, how perfectly 1 love her; and that is 
goodEnglishr 


Bur, Is she not apt? 

K. Hosu^ Our tCn^e is rough, cos^ and iby 
condition is not smooth; so that, having neither 
the voke nor the heart of flattery about me,'l 
cannot so conjure up the spirit of love in her 
that be will appear in his true likenesk 

Bur. Pardmi the firankness of mv mirth if I 
answer you for that If you would conjure in 
her you must make a dtcle ; if conjure up love 
in her in his true likeness, he must appear naked 
and blind. Can you bkune her, then, being a 
maid yet rosed*over with the vi^n crinuon of 
modesty, if she deny the appearance of a naked 
blind boy in her naked seeing self? It were, 
my lord, a hard condition for a maid to consign 
to. 

K. Hen. Yet they do wink and yibld ; as love 
is blind and enforces. 

Btnr. They are then excused, my lord, when 


thw see not what they da 
k. Hen. Then, good nr 


k. Hen. Then, good my lord, teach your 
cousin to consent winking. 

Bur. I will wink on her to consent, my lord, 
if you will teacli her to know my meaning : for 
maids well summered and warm kept are like 
flies at Bartholomew'tide, blind, though they 
have their eyes; and then they will endure 
handling, which before would not aUde look* 
ingon. 

K. Hen. This moral ties me over to time 
and a Bot summer ; and so I shall catch the fly, 
your cousin, in the latter end, and she must be 
blind too. 

Bur. As love is, my lord, before it loves. 

K, Hen. It is so: and vou may, some of you, 
thank love for my blinmiess, who cannot see 
I many a fair French city for one feir French 
maid that stands in my way. 

Fr. King. Yes, my lord, you see them per- 
spectively, the cities turned into a maid ; for 
I they are all girdled with maiden walls that war 
I hath never entered. 

I, K, Hen, Shall Kate be my wife? 

Fr. King. So please you. 

K. Hen. I am content; so the maiden cities 
you talk of may wait on her; so the maid that 
stood in the way of my wish shall show me the 
way to my will. 

Fr. fCtng. We have consented to all terms 
cH reason. 

K. Hen. Is ’t so, my lords of En^ond? 

West. The king hath gmnted every artide>-* 
His daughter first ; and, in sequd, all, 
Acooedum to their firm proposed uatuies. 
f Bxe. Only, be hath not yet subscribed 
thbi*— Where your majesty demands that the 
Kiqg of Fiance, having any oceaaon to write 
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for inatter of gnmt, ahall name your h^nctt in 
this Ibim and with this addition, in mnch,— 
Ms eksr JUt Mst$sy, rot d*jtngist»rrs, 
y!>wfir«/ and thus in Latin, iV^Auir* 
M$Pi$u fil**** noster Hmnem^ rex Attgba *t 
tares Fnmcia. « 

Fr, King, Nor this I have not, brother, so 
denied I 

But wur reoueat diall make me let it pass. ! 
K, Men, 1 pray you, then, m love and dear 
alliance, 

Let that one article rank with the rest ; 

And thereupon mve me your daughter. 

Fr, King, Tuce her, fair son ; and from her 
blood raise up 

Issue to me ; that the contending kingdoms 
Of France and England, whose very shores 
look pale 

With envy of each other’s happiness, [lion 
May cease their haued ; and this dear coniunc- 
Plant ne^hbourhood and Christian-like accord 
In their sweet bosoms, that never war advance 
His bleeding sword *twixt England and frir 
France. 

AU, Amenl 

K, Hen. Now. welcome, Kate : — and bear 
me witness all. 

That here 1 kiss her as my sovereign queen. 

{Flourish, 

Q, Isa, God, the best maker of all marriages, 
Cembine your hearts in one, your realmi in one t 
As man aiul wile, beiim two, are one in love. 

So be there ’twixt your Idngdoms such a spousal 


That never may iU office or fsU jealouqr, 
WhiditiouUesoftthe bed of blessed marriage. 
Thrust in between thepactm of these kmgdoms. 
To make divcHwe of tbrir inemporate lea^e ; 
That English may as French, French Engluh- 
men, 

Receive each other 1— God speak this Amen I 
Att, Amen 1 [which day, 

K, Hen, Prepare we for our marriage : — on 
My Lord of Burgundy, we’ll take your oath. 
And all the peers’, for surety of our leagues. 
Then shall 1 swear to Kate, and you to me ; 
And nuiy our baths well kept and prosperous 
be 1 

^ Enter Chorus. 

Chor, Thus far, with rough and all-unable pen, 
Our bending author hath pursu’d the story ; 
In little room confining mignty men, telory. 

Mangling by starts the fiill course oT their 
Small ume, but, in that small, most greatly liv’d 
This star of England: Fortune made his 
sword ; 

By w’hich the world’s best garden he achiev’d. 
And of it left his son imperial lord. 

Henry the Sixth, in infant bands crown’d king 
Of France and England, did thiskingsucceed; 
Whose state so many had the managing 
That th^ lost France and made his England 
bleed t [sake, 

Which oft our stage hath shown ; and, for their 
In your foir minds let this accepfhnce take. 

[Exa, 



FIRST PART OF 

KING HENRY VI 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


KiHG Henry the Sixth. 

Duke of Glostbr, Unck to tks King, and , 

PfOUUOfm • 

Duke op Bedford, Unck to tho Kino, and 
Rogaat of France. 

Thomas Beaufort, Duke of Exeter^ Groat- 
Unck to the King. 

Henry Beaufort, Great- Unck to the King, 
Bidup ef Winchester^ and efterwards 
Cardinal* 

]0UN Beaufort, Earl of Somerset^ afterwards 
Duke. 

Richard Plantagbnet, Eldest son ^Rich- 
ard, Ude Earl of Cambridgtt afterwards 
Duke ^ York* 

Earl of Warwick. 

Earl of Sausbury. ^ 

Earl op Suffolk. 

Lord Talbot* afterwards Earl of Shremhury, 
Tohn Talbot, his Son. 

^MUND Mortimer, Earl of March. 
MoRTiMBR’s4&eepers. 

A Lawyer. 

Sir John Fa!:iolfb. 

Sir william Lucy. 

Sir William Giansdale. 

Sir Thomas Gargrave. 

Mayor of London. 


Woodville, Lieutenant of the Tower, 
Vernon, ^the White-rose arYorkfaetion, 
Basset, tf the Red-rose or Lancaster faction, 

Charles, Das^kint and efterwards King of 
France. 

Rsignibr, Duke of Anfnst awl Tiigtlar King 

Duke o^ubgundy. 

Duke of ALBN90N. 

Bastard of Orleans. * 

Governor of Paris. 

Master-Gamier of Orleans, asid his Son. 
General of the French Forces in Bordeaux. 

A French Sergeant 
A Porter. 

An Old Shepherd, Father telotcn la Pucelle. 

Margaret, Daughter to ViasmvaL^cfierwards 
married to KING Henry. 

Countess of Auvergne. 

Joan iA Pucelle, cemmenfy called Joan of 
Arc. 

Lords, Warders of the Tower, Heralds, Officers, 
Soldiers, Messengers, and seneral Atten- 
dants both on the English and French. 

Fiends appearing to La Pucelle. 


Scene,— in England, and partly in France. 


ACT L 

Scene l.—Westmkuter Abbey. 

Dead March. Corpse of King Henry the 
Fifth, in state, is breugpt in, attended on 
by the Dukes of Bedford, Glosier, 
and Exeter, /If Earl or Warwick, the 
Bishop ofr Winchester, Heralds, Ac. 

Bed. Hung UCbelieafeM with black, yield 
daytonig^l 

OMselMiBpoffting ehange of dmes and states, 
BnadUbyonr crystal tresses in the sky, 

Aad Rddi liMm secsitgedw bid stars 

That jHye.ooiissnted nato HenryV deaths , 


Henry the Fifth, too famous to live long 1 
Engl^ ne’er lost a king of so mudi worth. 

* Ck. Eimland ne’er had a king undl histime. 
Virtne he had, deservine to command : 

His brandidi’d sword md blind men with Lis 
beams; 

His arms spread wider than a dragon’s wings t 
His sparkling eyes, replete with wrathful fin. 
More cbuzled and drove back his enemies 
Than mid-day sun 6erce bent against their fiides. 
Wbatdiould I say? his dee^ exceed all speech . 
He ne’er lift up his hand bet oonmeied. 

Esen We noum m Made : why mourn we 
not in blood ? 

HeEiy is dead, and never diall revive : 

Upon a wooden coffin we attend ; - ' 
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And death’s dishonourable nctory 
We with our stately presence glorify, 

Like captives bound to a triumphant car. 

What I shall we curse the planets of mishap, 
That plotted thus our glory’s overthrow ? 

Or shall we think the subtle-witted French 
Conjurers and sorcerers, that, afraid of him. 

By magic verses have Contriv’d his end ? 
fV$n. He was a king bless’d of the King of 
kings. 

Unto the Fkendt the dreadful judgment-day 
So dreadful will not be as was his sight 
The battles of the Lord of hosts he fought s 
The church’s prayers made him so promrous. 
GU. The cnurchl where is it? |iad not 
church-men pray’d. 

Ills thread of life had not so soon decay’d : 
None do you like but an effeminate pnnee. 
Whom, 1^ a school-boy, you may overawe. 
fVm. Gloster, whate’er we lilm, thou art 
protector. 

And lookttt to command the prince and realm. 
Thy wlib is proud ; she holdeth thee in awe 
More than God or religious churchmen msiy. 
dt. Name not religion, for thou lov’st the 

flesh ; 

And ne’er throvghout the year to church thou 
Eacept it be to pray awnst thy foes. 

Cease, cease these jars and rest your 
min^ in peace I 

Let ’s to the altar heralds, wait on us : — 
Instead of gold, we ’ll offer up our arms ; 

Since arms avul not, now that Henry ’s dead. — 
Posterity, await for wretched years. 

When at their mother’s moisten’d eyes babes 
shall suck ; 

Our isle be made a raarish of salt tears. 

And none but women left to wail the dead. — 
Henry the Fifth 1 thy ghost I invocate ; 

Prosper this realm, keep it from civil b^s I 
Comnat with adverse planets in the heavens I 
A far mcHre glorious star thy soul will make 
Than Julius Caesar or bright — ^ 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mius. My honourable lords, health to you all I 
Sad tidings bring I to you out of France, 
^loss, <» daughter, and discomfiture : 
Guienne^ Champateie, Rheims, Orleans, 

Paris, Gmoss, Foietiers, are alt quite Ibst 
Bidi What say’st thou, man, befiMre dead 
Henry’s corse? 

Speak softly; or the loss of those great towiM 
WiH make him burst his lead and rise from 

f»a. Is Paris lost? is Rouen yielded up? * 
If Henry were recall’d to Iffe again. 


These news would cause him once more yield 
, ,the||^ost. •• [us’d? 

Sxi. How were they lost? what treachmy was 
dfyrr. No treachery but want of men and 
money. 

Among the soldios this is muttered, — 

That here you maintain several factions ; 

And whilst a field should be despatch’d and 
fought. 

You are disputing of your generals : 

One would have ling*ring wars, with little cost ; 
Another would fly swift, but wanteth winn i 
A third man thinks, without expense at all, 

By guileful fur words peace may be obtain’d. 
Awake, awake, English noMlity I 
I.et not sloth dim your honours, new-begot : 
Cropp’d are the flower-de-luces in your arms ; 
Of England’s coat one half is cut away. 

Bxe. Were our tears wantifig to this funeral, 
These tidings would call forth her flowing tides. 
Bed. Me they concern; regent 1 un of 
France. — [France. — 

Give xce my steeled coat I I ’ll fight for 
Away with these disgraceful wailing robes I 
Wounds will I lend the French, instead of eyes, 
To weep their intermissive miseries. 

* Enter a second Messenger. 

2 Mess. Lords, view these letters, full of bad 

mibchancc. 

France is revolted from the English quite, 
Except some petty towns of no inllport : 

The Dauphin Charles is crowned king in Rheims; 
Ihe Bastard of Orleans with him is join’d ; 
Reignier, Duke of Anjou, doth take his part; 
The Duke of Alenran flieth to his side. 

Exe. The Dauphin crowned king I all fly to 
him! 

O, whither shall we fly from this reproach? 

Gle. We will not fly, but to our enemies’ 
throats : — 

&dford, if thou be slack I *11 fight it o>'t. 

Bed. Gloster, why doubt’st thou of my for- 
* wardness? 

An army have I muster’d in my thoughts, 
Wherewith already France is overron* 

Enter a t&ird Messenger. 

3 Mess. My gtadous lords,^-to add to ^yotir 

laments, * [licarM,T>- 

Wherewith you now bedew King. Henfy*s . 
I must infiMrm you of a dismal 
Betwist the stout Lord Talbot and dm Fmndu 
fVbt, Whatt wherein Talbot oveieuDefis’ft' 
so? Ct^biowni' 

3 Aftri. O, no rwheretnimd Iklbot waao’ee' , 
The dfhamstence f *41 tell yon mom at . 
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The tenth of August la&t this dreadful lord, 
Retiring frofn the siege of Orleans, 

Havingrfull scarce six thousand in his troops 
Bf thiee*and*twenty thousand of the Ften^ 
Was round encompassed and set uppn. 

No leisure had he to enrank his men ; 

He wanted pikes to set before his archers ; 
Instead whereof, riiarp stakes, pluck’d out of 
hedges. 

They pitched in the ground confusedly, 

To keep the horsemen o£f from breaking in. 
More than three hours the fight continued ; 
Where valiant Talbot, above haman thought. 
Enacted wonders with his sword and lance : 
Hundreds he'sent to hell, and none durst stand 
him; 

Here, there, and everywhere, enrag’d he flew : 
The French exclaim’d the devil was in arms ; 
All the whole arnfy stood ogaz’d on him : 

His soldiers, ^ing his unckunted spirit, 

A Talbot ! a Talbot ! cried out amain, 

And rush’d into the bowels of the battle. 

Here had the conauest fully been seal’d up 
If Sir John Fastolie had not pla/d the coward : 
He, being in the vaward, — ^plac’d behind, 

With purpose to relieve and follow them, — 
Cowardly fled, not having struck one strode. 
Hence grew the general wreck and massacre ; 
Enclos^ were they with their enemies : 

A base Walloon, to win the Dauphin’s grace, 
Thrust Talbot with a spear into the back j 
Whom all Fsunce, with their chief assembled 
strength. 

Durst not mesume to look once in the face. 

Bed. Is Talbot .slain ? then 1 will slay myself, 
P'or living idly here in pomp and ease. 

Whilst such a worthy leader, wanting aid. 

Unto his dastard ibemen is betray’d. 

3 Mess. O no, he lives; but is took prisoner. 
And Lord Scales with him, and Lord Hunger* 
ford: 

Most" of the rest slaughter’d or took likewise. 

Bed. His ransom there is none but I shall pay : 

I ’1 1 hale the Dauphin h&uilongfrom his throne, — 
Hb crown shall be the ransom of my friend ; 
Four of their lords I ’ll change for one of ours. — 
Farewell, my masters ; to my task will I ; 
ilanfires in France forthwith I am to make. 

To keep our great Saint George’s feast withal : 
Ten thousaira soldiers with me I will take. 
Whose bloody deeds shall make all Europe 
qualM. [si^d ; 

3 Mess. So you had need ; for Orleans is be* 
Tim EngUsh samy is grown weak and fidnt : 
The Eari of Salbbury craveth su^^ly. 

And hardly ke^ hb men firom mutmV) 

Since th^, so few, watch such a multitude. ^ 
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£xe. Remember, lords, your oaths to Henry • 
sworn. 

Either to que)l the Dauphin utterly, 

Or bring him in obedience to your yoke. 

Bedi 1 do remember it ; ara here take my 
leave. 

To go about my preparation. 

Glx I’ll to the Tower, with all the haste 
lean, 

To view the artillery and munition ; 

And then I will proclaim young Henry Idng.^ 

£xe. To Ellham will I, where the young 
king is. 

Being ordained hb special governor ; 

And tor hb safety there I ’ll best devise. 

. lExit, 

Win. Each hath hb place and function to 
attend : 

1 am left out ; for me nothing (emains. 

But long I will not be Jack*out-of*ofhce : 

The king from Eltham I intend to steal. 

And sit at chiefest stern of public weal. 

l£xi/. Scene ehses. 

Scene II.— France. Before Orleans, 

Enter Charles, with his Forces ; ALSNgON, 
Huignikr, and others* 

Chas% Mars hb true moving, even as in the 
heavens, 

So in the earth, to this day b not known : 
l^te did he shine upon the Englbh side ; 

Now we are victors, upon us he sn^iles. 

What towns of any moment but we have ? 

At pleasure here we lie near Orleans ; 
Otherwbiles the fiunbh’d Englbh, like pale 
ghosts. 

Faintly b«iege us one hour in a month. 

AUn. They want^ their porridge and their 
fat bull-beeves : 

Either they must be dieted like mules, 

!\nd have their provender tied to their mouths. 
Or piteous Uiey will look, like droumed mice. 
Reig, Let’s raise the siege: why live we 
idly here? 

Talbot b taken, whom we wont to feu : 
Remaineth none but mad-broin’d Salbbuiy ; 

And hi! may well in fretting spend his gall,-- 
Nor men nor money hath he to make war. ' 

Chan Sound, sound abrum 1 we will rush ^ 
on them. 

Now for the honour of the fbriom French I— 
Him I forgive my death that killeth me, 

When he sees me go back one foot or flee. 

lExeunt* 
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Alarttm*; excw^iens ; afUrmards a retreat. 

/(e*e»ttr Charles, Albn^on, Rbignibr, 

• andotkers. 

Char. Who ever saw the like? what men 
have 1 1— , 

Does I cowards I dastards 1 I woald ne’er have 
fled 

But that they left me midst my enemies. 

Reig. Salisbury is a desperate homicide ; 

He fighteth as one weary of his life. 

The other lords, like Hons wanting food, 

Do rush upon us as their hungry prey. 

AUn. Froissart, a countryman ofours, records, 
England all Olivers and Rowlands br^ 

During the time Edward the Thi: I did reign. 
More truly now may this be verified j 
For none but Samsons and Goliasses 
It sendeth forth to skirmish. One to ten 1 
Lean raw-bon’d rascals 1 who would e’er suppose | 
They had such courage and audacity ? 

Char. Let’s leave this town; for they are 
hair>brain’d slaves. 

And hunmr will enforce them to be more eager : 
Of old I know them ; rather with their teeth 
The walls they *11 tear down than forsake the 
siege. 

Reig. I think, by some odd gimmers or device. 
Their arms are set, like clocks, still to strike on ; 
Else ne’er could they hold out so as they do. 

By my consent, we ’ll even let them aldne. 

Aten. Be it so. 

Enter tiu Bastard of Orleans. 

Bast. Where ’s the Prince Daupliin ? I have 
news for him. [us. 

Char. Bastard of Orleans, thrice welcome to 
Bast. Methinks your looks are sad, your 
cheer appall’d : 

Hath the late overthrow wrought this offence ? 
Be not disma/d, for succour is at hand : 

A holy maid hither with me 1 bring. 

Which, by a vision sent to her from heaven, * 
Ordained is to raise this tedious siege, 

Anddrive the English forth the bounds of France. 
The Sfnrit of deep prophecy she hath. 

Exceeding the nine si^ls of old Rome : 

What ’s and what ’s to come she can descry. 
Speak, ^11 1 chll her in ? Believe my'words, 
For they are certain and infellible. 

Char. Go, call her in. \Bxit Bastard.] 
But first, to try her skill. 

Raider, stand thou as Daufdiin in my place : 
Question her proudly ; let thy looks bie stem r 
% thitr means shall we sound what skill she 
hath. ^Retires. 


Re-enter the Bastard of Orleans, teithi La 
Pt^CBLLB. 

Re^. Pait.roaid^ is’t thou wilt do these won- 
dipisfeats?^ 

Pne. Reignier, is ’t thou that thinkest to be- 
guile me ?— [behind ; 

Where is the Dauphin? — Come, come from 
I know thee well, though never seen before. 
Be not amas’d, there ’s nothing hid from me : 
In private will I talk with thee apart. — 

Stand back, you lords, and give us leave awhile. 
Reig. She takes upcm W bravely at first 
dash. [daughter. 

Rue. Dauphin, I am by birth a shepherd’s 
My jrit untrain’d in any kind of art. 

Heaven and our Lady gracious hath it pleas'd 
To shine on my contemptible estate ; 

Lo, whilst I waited on my tCndcr lambs, 

And to sun’s parching heat display’d my cheeks, 
God’s mother deigns to appm to me, 

And in a vision full of majesty 
Will’d me to leave my base vocation. 

And free my country from calamity : 

Her aid she promis’d and assur’d success : 

In complete glory she reveal’d herself ; 
And^wnereas I was black and swart ^fore, 
With those clear rays which she infus'd on me, 
That l)eauty am I bless’d with which you see. 
Ask me what question ihou canst possible, 

And 1 will answer unpremeditated : 

My courage try by combat if thou dar’st, 

Aad thou shalt find that 1 exceed my sex. 
Resolve on this, — thou shalt be fortui^te 
If thou receive me for thy warlike mate. 

Char. Thou hast astonish’d me with thy 
high terras : 

Only this proof I’ll of thy valour make, — 

In single combat thou shalt buckle with me ; 
And if thou vanquishest, thy words are true : 
Otherwise I renounce all confidence. 

J^e. I am prepar’d ; here is my k'^en-edg’d 
sword, 

> Deck’d with five flower-de-Iures on each side ; 
The which at Tounine, in Saint Katherine’s 
churchyard. 

Out of a great deal of old iron 1 chose forth. 
Char. Then come, o’ God’s name; I fear 
no woman. » 

RInc. And while I live I’ll ne^r flyfiroma 
man. [T^Jlght. 

Char. Stay, stay thy hands ! uiou art an 
Amazon, 

And fightest with the sword of Deborah. 

Rne. Christ’s mother helps me, dse 1 were 
too weak* [help me t 

Char. Whoa’erhelpsth6e,*tisthou thatmttsl 
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impatiently I bum with tby desire ; . 

My heart and bands thou.nut at once subdu'd* 
Excellent Pucelle, if thy name be sp. 

Let me thy servant and not aoveze^ be t 
'Us the French Dauphin.sueth to ^ee thus. 

J\tc. I must not yield to any rites of love. 
For my ^fession 's sacrol from above : 

When 1 have chased all thy foes from hence. 
Then will 1 think upon a recompense. 

CAar, Meantime look gracious on thy pro- 
strate thrall. 

JRt^. My lord, methinks, is very long in talk. 

AIm. Lfoubtless he shrive&»this woman to 
her smock ; " 

Else ne’er could he so long protract his 
speech. 

Heii: Shall wc disturb him, since he iceeps 
no mean ? 

AUh, He may mean more than we poor men 
do know : 

These women are shrewd tempters with their 
tongues. 

My lord, where are you? what devise 
you on ? 

Shall we give over Orleans, or no? 

JPuc, Why, no, I say, distnistful recreants ! 
Fight till the last gasp ; 1 will be your gigird. 

CAar, What she says 1 *j 1 confirm i we ’ll 
fight it out. 

Jhtc, Align’d am I to lx the English 
scouigc. 

This night tltf siege assuredly I ’ll raise : 

Expect Saint Martin’s summer, halcyon days, 
Since 1 have entered into these wars. 

Glory is like a circle in the water, 

Which never ceaseth to enlarge itself, 

Till by broad spreading it disperse to naught. 
With Henry's death the English circle entu ; 
Dispersed are the glories it included. 

Now am 1 like that proud insulting ship 
Which Cscsar and his fortune bare at once. 

CAar. Was Mahomet inspired with a dove ? 
Thou with an eagle art inspired, then. 

Helen, the mother of great Constantine, 

Nor yet Saint Philijrs daughters, were like 
thee. 

Bright star of Venus, faH’n down on the earth. 
How may I reverently worship thee enough ? 

Aim. Ixave off delays, and let us raise the 
siege. 

Woman, do what thou canst to save our 
honours; 

Drive them from Orleans, and be immortaliz'd. 

CAan Presently we'll tIy^-<»me, let's 
away about it: — 

No pro]^ will I trust if she prove false. , 

. iSaaUHt, 


ScBNB HL^Lo&don. Befsn tAf GaUg tf 
tAi Tbwer, 

Enter tAe Duke op Glostbr, with Ms 
Serving-men in bhte coats, 

Gh, I am come to survey the Tower thie- 
day ; [anoe.-> 

Since Heniys death, I fear, there is convey- 
^Vhere be these warders, that they wait not here? 
Open the gates : Gloster it is that calls. 

[Servants knock, 
imrd. t WitAin.] Who 's there that knocks 
so imperiously? 

1 Serv, It is the noble Duke of Gloster. 

2 Ward. [Within.] Whoe’er he be, you may 

not be let in. [tector? 

I Serv. Villains, answer you so ttie lord pro- 
1 Ward. [Wi/Ain.] The Lord protect umi 
so we answer him : 

We do no otherwise than we Arc will’d. 

Glo, Wlio willed you ? or whose will stands 
but mine ? 

There's none protector of the realm but I. — 
Break up the ^tes, I ’ll be your wanrantize : 
Shall I be flouted thus by dunghill grooms? 

[Glostek’s Servants rusk at thi 
Tmoer-ffxUs, 

Wood. [Within.] What noise is this? v;lui 
traitors have we here ? 

Glo. Lieutenant, is it vou whose voice I hear? 
Open the gates; here^s Gloster that would 
enter. 

Wood. [ Within.] Have patience, noble Diike; 

1 may not open ; 

The Oirdinal of Winchestci forbids ; 

From him 1 have express commandment 
That thou nor none of thine riiall be let in. 

Glo. Faint-hearted Woodville, prizest hint 
’fore me, — 

Arrt^ant Winchester? that haughty prelate 
\Vhom Henry, our late sovereign, ne’er could 
brook? 

»Thou art no friend to God or to the king : 

Open the gates, or I ’ll shut thee out shortly. 

X Setv. Open the gates unto the lord pro- 
tector, [quickly. 

Or we ’ll burst them open if that you come not 
[Glostbr’s Slants rush again at thi 
« Tower-gates, 

Enter Winchester, with Ais Sexving-n^en in 
toeamy coats. 

Win, How now, amtfitioiis Humphry! what 
I means this? 

* Glo* Peel'd priest, dost then command me 
to be shat out? 
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IVitn. I do, thou most usuiping proditor, 
And not protector of the king or realm. 

Stand back, thou manifest conspirator, 
Tbon that contriv*dst to murder our dead lord ; 
Thou that giv*st whores indulgences to sin : 

I'U canvass thee in thy broad cardinal’s hat. 

If thou proceed in this thy insolence. 

^Vk. Nav, stand thou back; I will not 
buage a foot : 

This be Damascus, be thou cursed Cain, 

To slay thy brother Abel, if thou wilt, [back: 

Gb. I will not slay thee, but I *11 drive thee 
Thy scarlet robes as a child’s bcaring-cloth 
I ’ll use to cariy thee out of this place. 

fWtn, Do what thou dar’st; I beard thee to 
thy face. [lace? — 

Gb. What 1 am I darid, and bearded to my 
Draw, men, for all this privileged place ; 
Blue-coats to tawny-coats. — Pnest, beware your 
beard ; 

I mean to tug it, and to cuff you soundly: 
Under my feet I ’ll stamp thy cardinal’s hat; 

In spite of pope or dignities of church. 

Here by the cheeks I HI drag thee up and down. 
fVf'n. Gloster, thou wilt answer this before 
the pope. [rope 1 — 

GJo. Winenester goose! I ciy, a roj^l a 
Mow beat them hence, why do you let them 
stay?— • 

Thee I’ll chase hence, thou wolf in sheep’s 
array. — 

Out, tawny-coats I — Out, scarlet hypocrite 1 

GLO.STER ana its Servants af/Mi the other 
Party. In the tumult^ enter the Mayor of 
London ami Officers. 

Fie, lords! that you, being supreme 
magistrates, 

Thus contumcliously should break the peace! 
Oh. Peace, mayor! thou know’st little of my 
wrongs: 

Here ’s Beaufort, that regards nor God nor king. 
Hath here distrain’d the Tower to his use. 

Win, Here’s Gloster, too, a foe to citizens; 
One that still motions war, and never peace, 
O’ercharging your free purses with largo fines; 
That seeks to overthrow religion, 

Because he is protector of the realm ; 

And would have armour here out of the Tower, 
To crown himself king and suppress the prince. 
Gb, I will not answer thee with woras, but 
Mows. \Here they skirmish agatn. 
May, Nau^t rests for me, in this tumultu- 
ous strife. 

But to make open proclamatkm 
Come, officer, as loud as e’er thou const 


[Jleadf,] All numner of men assembbd 
here in arms this day against GotPs peace and 
the iuiig*s, we charge am command yOu, in his 
hi^nesP name, b rtpair ioyour several dwell- 
ing-places ! md net b wear, hsndle^ or use any 
VMu^on, or daggeTf hene^orward, upon 
pain ^ death. 

Gb. Osrdinal, I *11 be no breaker of the law; 
But we shall meet and break our minds at large. 
Win. Gloster, we ’ll meet, to thy dear cost, 
be sure : 

Thy heart-blood I will have for this day’s wmk. 

May. I ’ll call for clubs if you will not awa^:— 
This cardinal ’s more haughty than the devil. 
Gb. Mayor, farewell: ttiou dost but what 
thou mayst. 

Win. Abominable Gloster ! guard thy head ; 
For I intend to have it ere long. 

[Exeunt severally^ Glo. omfWlN., 
with their Servants. 

May. See the coast clear’d, and then we will 
de^iiart. — 

Good ' fod, these nobles should such stomachs 
b<»r! 

I myself fight not once in forty year. [Exeunt, 

Sf*ENB IV.— FUancb. Before Orleans. 

EnteTf on the walls, the Master-Gunner and 
his Son. 

M. Gun. Sirrah, thou know’st how Orleans 
is besieg’d, 

And how the English have the suburls won. 
Soft. Father, fknow; and oft have shot at 
them, 

Howe’er, unfortunate, I missed my aim. 

M. Gun. But now thou shalt not. Be thon 
rul’d by me: 

Chief master-gunner am I of this town ; 
Something I must do to procure me grace. 

The prince’s espials have informed 
How the English, in tbenuburbsclose intrench’d, 
Wont, through a secret grate of iron bars 
' In yonder lower, to overpeer the dty, 

And thence discover how with most advantage 
The^ may vex us with .shot or with assault. 

To mterc^ this inconvenience, 

A piece of ordnance ’gainst it I have plac’d; 
And even these three days have 1 Watch’d if I 
Could see them. 

Now do thou watch, for I can stay no loimer. 
If thou spy’st any, run and brihg me word; 
And thou shalt and me at the governor’s. 

[Exit, 

Son. Father, I warrant wu ; take you no care; 
I ’ll never trouble you if 1 may spy them. 
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Enter y t» em t^jper Chamber of a Tower ^ the 
L6RDS SALISBURY tmd Talbot, Sir 
W iLfiAM Glansdalb, SiR Thomas Gar> 

GRAVE, and takers, 

Sal. Talbot, my life, my joy, c^ain return’d 1 
How wert thou bandit being pinner? 

Or by what means gott’st tlum to be releas’d? 
Discourse, I m’ythee, on this turret’s top. 

Ta/. The Duke of Bedford had a prisoner 
Call’d the brave Lord Ponton de Santrailles; 
For him I was exchang’d and ransomed. 

But with a baser man of arms Ijiy far 
Once, in contempt, they would have barter’d me: 
Which I, disdaining, scorn’d ; and craved death 
Rather ^n I would be so vile-esteem’d. ^ 

In fine, redeem’d 1 was as I desir’d. [heart ! 
But, 0 1 the treacherous Fastolfe wounds my 
Whom with my bare fists I would execute 
If I now had him brought into my power. 

Sa/, Vet tell’st thou not how thou wert en- 
tertain’d. [taunts. 

To/. With scoffs, and scorns, and contumelious 
In open market-place produc’d they me, 

To be a public spectacle to all : 

Here, said they, is the terror of the French, 
The scarecrow that affrights our children | 0 . 
Then broke I from the officers that led me. 
And with my nails digg’d stones out of the 
ground 

To hurl at the beholders of my shame : 

My grisly coufitenance made others fly; 

None durst come near for fear of sudden death. 
In iron walls they deem’d me not secure ; 

So great fear of my name ’mongst them was 
spread 

That they suppos’d I could rend bars of steel. 
And spurn in pieces posts of adamant : 
Wherefore a guard of chosen shot I had, 

That walk’d about me every minute-while; 

And if I did but stir out of my bed, 

Ready they were to shoot me to (he heart. 

Sai. I grieve to hear what torments you en- 
dur’d; 

But we will be reveng’d sufficiently. 

Now it is supper-time in Orleans: 

Here, through this grate, I can count eadi one, 
('nd view the Frenchmen how they fortify: 

Let ns look in; the sight will much delight 
thee. — 

Sir ThomasGaigrave and Sir William Glansdale, 
Let me have your exfMress opinions 
Where is best place to make our battery next 
Gar, I think at the north gate; for there 
stand lords. 

Gian. And I here, at the bulwark of the 
bridge. 


7b4 For aught I see, this dty must he 
famidrd. 

Or with light skirmishes enfeebled. 

iShotfhm the town. Sal. and Sir 
Thomas Gargravb fali. 

Sai. O Lord, have men^ on us, wretched 
* sinners I 

Gar. O Lord, have mercy on me, woeful man 1 
Ta/. What chance is this that suddenly hath 
cross’d us? — 

Speak, Salisbury; at least, If thou canst speak: 
How ferist thou, mirror of all martial men? 
One of thy eyes and thy cheek’s side strucic 
off! — 

Accursed tower I accursed fetal hand 
That hath contriv’d this woeful tragedy 1 
In thirteen battles Sdisbury o’ercame; 

Heniy the Fifth he first train’d to the wars; 

I Whilst any trump did sound or drum struck up, 

I His sword did ne^er leave striking in the field.-— 
Yet liv’st thou, Salisbury? though Ihy speech 
! doth fail, 

One eye thou hast, to look to heaven for grace : 
The sun with one eye vieweth all the world. — 
Heaven, be thou gracious to none alive 
If Salisbury wants mercy at thy hands ! — 

Bear hence his body ; I will help to bury it 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, hast thou any life ? 
Speak unto Talbot ; nay, look up to him. — 
Salisbury, cheer thy spirit with this comfort ; 
Thou sHalt not die whiles — 

He beckons with his hand, and smiles on me, 
As who should say, JVhen lam dead and gotu^ 
Eemember to ave^e me on the French . — 
Plantagenet, I will; and like thee,. Nero, 

Play on the lute, beholding the towns bum : 
Wretched shall France be only in my name. 

\Thunder heard: efterwards an alarum. 
What stir is this? What tumult’s in the 
heavens ? 

Whence cometh this alarum, and the noise? 

, Enter a Mes&enger. 

Mtss. My lord, my lord, the French have 
fflther’d head : 

The Dau^n, with one Joan la Pucelle join’d,— 
A holy prophetess new risen up,— 

Is come with a powe^to siege. 

TaL Hear, hear how^ dying 
groan! 

It irks his heart be eaxmot be reveng’d. — 
Frenchmen, I ’ll be a Salisbury to you : — 
Fueelle or ^zsle, dolphin or dogfish, 
Yourhearts I’ll stamp out with my horse’s heels. 
And make a quagmire of your milled brains.— 



m 


FIRST PART OF KING HENRY Vt 


[ACTI. 


Convey me SaJkbmy into his tent, 

And then we’ll tvy what these dantaid French- 
men dare. 

ISxeunt, bearing cut the bodies. 


Scene V.— uune. Before one of ike 
Gates. 

Aktrutn ; skirmishiugs. Enter Talbot, pur- 
suing the Dauphin, drives him iUf and 
exit: then enter Joan la Pucbllb, driving 
En^ishmen before her^ and exit after them : 
then reenter Talbot. 

Tal Where is my strength, my valour, and 
my force? 

Our Engli^ troops retire, I cannot stay them ; 
A woman clad in armour chaseth them. 

Here, here she comes. 

Enter La Pucklle. 

1 *11 have a bout with thee ; 

Devil or devil's dam, I 'll conjure thee ; 

Blood will 1 draw on thee, — thou art a witch, — 
And stramht way give thy soul to him thouserv’st. 
Eue. Come, come, 'Us only 1 that must dis- 
grace thee. {They fight. 

TaU Heavens, can you suffer hell sc to pre- 
vail? 

My breast 111 burst with straining of my 
courage, 

And from my shoulders crack my arms asunder. 
But 1 will chastise this high-minded strumpet. 

\.Th^ fight agaxn, 
Puc. \Retiring.'\ Talbot, farewell : thy hour 
is not yet come : 

I must go victual Orleans forthwith. 

O'ertake me if thou canst ; 1 scorn thy strength. 
Go, go, cheer up thy hunger-starved men ; 
Help Salisbury to make his testament t 
This day is ours, as many more shall be. 

[La Puc. enters the town with Soldiers. 
Tal. My thoughts are whirled like a potter*^ 
wheel; 

I know not where I am nor what I do : 

A witoh hy fear, not force, like Hannibal 
Drives back our troops, and conquers as she 
lists « 

So bees with smoke and doves with noisome 
stench 

Are from their hives and houses driven away. 
They call’d us, for our fierceness, En^ish do^; 
Now like to whelps we crying run away. 

[A short alarum. 

Hark, eountrymen 1 either renew the fight 
Ot tear the lions out of Englandfs coat ; 


Renounce your soil, give sheep in Ikm^ steadt 
Sheep run not half so thnoroas from tihe wolf, 
Or horse or oxen fiom the leopard, . 

Ab you ^ from your oft-aubdm alaves.- 

[Ahmtm. Another skimisl^ 
It will not be!<-Hnetire into your trendies : 

You all consented unto Salisbury’s death. 

For none would strikeastroke in his revenge.— 
Pncelle is enter’d into Orleans, 

In spite of us or aught that we could do. 

O, would I were to die with Salisbury 1 
The shame hereof will make me hide head 1 
iAlarupt. Retreat. Exeunt TALBOT 
and Forces, Src. 

Flourish. Enter on the walls. La Pucellb, 
Charles, Rbicnier, Alen^on, and 
Soldiers. 

FUc. Advance out waving colours on the 
walls ; 

Kescu’'d is Orleans from the English : — 

Thus Joan la Pucelle hath perform’d her word. 

Char. Divinest creature, Astisea’s daughter, 
How shall I honour thee fisr this success ? 

Thy promises are like Adonis’ gardens, 

That one day bloom’d and fruitful were the 
“ next — 

France, triumph in thy glorious prophetess 1— 
Recover’d is the town of Orleans : 

More blessed hap did ne’er befall our state. 
Reig. Why ring not out tly? bells aloud 
throughout the town ? 

Dauphin, command the citizens make bonfires. 
And least and banquet in the open streets, 

To celebrate the joy that God hath given us. 
Alen, All France will be replete with mirth 

When they sludf hear how we have play’d the 
men. 

Char. ’Tis Joan, not we, by whom the day is 
won ; 

For which I will divide my crown with her : 
And all the priests and friars in my realm 
Shall in procession sing her endless praise. 

A statelier (^ramis to Her I’ll rear 
Than Rhodope’s of Mem^iis ever was : 

In memory of her when we is dead. 

Her ashes, in an um more precious 
Than ^ rich jewell'd coffisr <A Darius, 
Transported shall be at lugh festivals 
Before the kings and queens of Fkance. 

No loiter on Saint Denis will we cry, 

But Joan la Pncelle shall be France's saint 
Come in, and let us banquet royally. 

Alter this golden day of victoiy. 

Iflourish. Exeunt, 
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Of English Henry,.shaU this appear , 
ACT Q. I ™ I boand to botn. 

• I [TSia English saieJhsr'vmUst cfyingSi. Georaef 

SCSNK h--Bgfon OrUans, a Talbot t and aU enter tie Tewm^ 


Enter to the Gate a French Sergeant and two 
Sentinels. 

Serg» Sirs, take places and be valiant: 
If any noise or soldier you perceive 
Near to the walls, by some apparent sign 
Let us have knowle^ at the court of guard. 

1 Sent. Sergeant, jrou shall. [AxrY Sergeant.] 
Thus are poor servitoys, 

When others sleep upon their quiet beds, 
Constrain’d to vmtch in darkness, rain, end cold. 

Enter Talbot, Bedford, Burgundy,* and 
Forces, with scaling-ladders ; their drums 
beating a dead fharch. 

TaL Lord regent and redoubted Burgundy, — 
By whose approach the regions of Artois, 
Walloon, and Picardy are friends to us, — 

This hapw night the Frenchmen are secure, 
Having all day carous’d and banqueted t 
Embnuss we, thmi, this opportunity. 

As fitting bert to quittance their deceit. 
Contriv’d by art and baleful sorcery. 

Bed, Coward of France !— how much he 
wrongs his fiime, 

Despairing of his own arm’s fortitude, 

To jmn with^vitches and the help of hell. 

Bur. Traitors have never other company. — 
But what’s that Fucelle whmn they term so 
pure? 

To/. A maid, they say. 

Bed. A maid I and te so martial I 

Bur. Pray God she prove not masculine ere 

If undemea^ the standard of the French 
She carry armour, as she hath begun. 

Tal, Well, let them practise and converse 
with spirits : 

God is our fortress, in whose conquering 

nftTn<> 

Let us resolve to scale their flinty bulwarks. 
Bad Ascend, brave Talbot } we will follow 
thee. 

TaL Not all together i better for, I guess. 
That we do jnake otur entrance sevtfal ^iiys ; 
That, if it diance the one of us do foil. 

The other yet may rise against their force. 

, Bed. Agreed : I ’ll to yon comer. 

' Bur, And 1 to this. 

Tal, And herevnll Talbot ' mount or make 
his grave. — 

Now, Salubi^, for thee, and for the right 


Setd, Arm I min.1 ‘die enemy doth make 
assault t 

The French kap over the walls in theit ihirtL 
Enter, several ways. Bastard, Albn90N, 
Reignibr, hedf ready and half unready, 
Alen. How now, my lords? what, all un- 
ready so ? [well. 

Bast, Unr^y ! ay, and glad we ’scap'd so 
Reig. *Twas time, I trow, to wake and; leave 
uur beds, 

Hearing alantias at our chamber-doors. 

Aten, Of all exploitssince first I follow'd arms. 
Ne’er heard 1 of a warlike enterpnSb 
More venturous or desperate than this. 

Bast. I think this Talbot be a fiend of hell. 
Reig, If not of hell, the* heavens, sure, 
favour him. [be sped. 

Alen. Here coincth Charles : 1 marvel bow 
Bast, Tut 1 holy J oan was his defensive guard* 

Enter Charles and La Pucelle. 

Char, Is this thy cunning, ibou deceitful 
dame? 

Didst thou at first, to flatter us wkhal. 

Make us paitakers of a little gain, 

Hiat nyw our loss might lie ten umessomuch? 
Ptu, Wherefore is Charles impatient with 
his fiiend? 

At all times will you have roy powder alike ? 
Sleeping or waking, must 1 still prcN'ail, 

Or will you blame and lay tlic fault on me I 
Improvident soldiers I bad your watch been good 
This sudden mischief never could have foll’ii. 

Char, Duke of AJenenn, this was your default, 
Tliat, being captain of the watch to-night, 

Did look no better to that weighty charge. 

Alen. Had all yotir quarters been as safely 
kept 

’As that w'hereof I had the government, 

We had not been thus shamelully surpris’d. 
Bast. Mine was secure. 

Rerg. And so was mine, my lord. 

Ch^. And, for myself, most part of this 
night, 

Within her quarter and mine own precinct 
I was emplo^d in passing to and 
About rebeving of the sentinels ; 

Him how or vriiirii way should they first break ' 
in? [cose, 

Ae. Qu^tion, my lords, no further of the 
How or whidi way f His sure they found some 
place 
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And now there rests no other shift but this, — 
To gather our soldiers, scatter’d and dispers’d. 
And lay new platforms to endamage them. 

Atamm, Enier att EagliA Soldi<tt, a 

Talbot I a Talbot I They fly t leaving their 
clothes behind. 

Sold. I ’ll be so bold to take what they have 
left. 

The cry of Talbot serves me for a sword ; 

For I nave loaden me with mwy spoils, ^ , 
Using no other weapon but his name. [Exit. 


ScENR II'.— Orleans. Within the Town. 

Enter Talbot, Bedford, Burgundy, a 
Captain, and others. 

Bed. The day begins to break, and night is 
fled, 

Whose pitchy mantle over-veil’d the earth. 
Mere sound retreat, and cease our hot pursuit. 

[Retreat sounded. 
TUI. Bring forth the body of old Salisbury, 
And here advance it in the maiket*place, 

The middle centre of this cursed town. 

Now have I paid my vow unto his lynil ; 

For every drop of blood was drawn from him, 
There hathat least five Frenchmen died to<night 
And that hereafter a^es may behold 
What ruin happen’d m revenge of him. 

Within their chiefest temple* 1 *11 erect 
A tomb, wherein his cor^ shall be interred : 
Upon the which, that every one may read, 
Shall be engrav’d the sack of Orleans, 

The treacherous manner of his mournful death. 
And what a tenor he had been to France. 

But, lords, in all our bloody massacre, 

I muse we meet not with the Dauphin’s grace, 
llis new-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc, 
Not any of his false confederates. , 

Bed. ’Tis thought. Lord Talbot, when the 
fight be^n, 

Rous’d on the sudden from their drowsy beds, 
Th^ did, amongst the troops of armed men, 
Leep o’er the walls for refine in the field. 

Bur. Myself,— as fiw as I could well discern 
For smoke and dusky vapours of the night, — 
Am sure I scar’d the Dauphin and his trull, 
V^en arm in arm Aey both eaitm swiftly running, 

That coulS^ot live's^nder day or 

After that things are set in order here, ' * 

Wc’U Mow them with all the power we have. 


Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. All hail, my lords I Which of this 
princely train 

Call ye the warlike Talbot, for his acts 
So much wplauded through the realm of France? 
Ted. Here is the Talimt t who would speak 
with him ? [Auveigne, 

Mess. The virtuous lady, O^tess efl 
With modesty admiring thy renown, [safe 
By me entreats, great lord, thou wouldst vou^- 
To visit her poor castle where she lies, 

Diat she may Imast she hath beheld the man 
Whose glory fi'Is the world with loud report. 
Bur. Is it even so? Nay, then, I see our 
wars 

Wiirturn unto a peaceful comic sport, 

When ladies crave to be encounter’d with. — 
You may not, my lord, desp'se her gentle suit. 
Tal. Ne’er trust me then ; for when a world 
of men 

Could not prevail with all their oretory, 

Yet hath a woman’s kindness overrul’d : — 

And therefore tell her I return great thanks, 
And in submission will attend on her. — 

Will not your honours bear me company? 

Bed. No, truly ; it is more than manners willt 
And’f have heara it said, unbidden guests 
Are often welcomest when they are gone. 

Tal. Well then, alone, since there’s no 
remedy, 

I mean to prove this lad/s courtp^. — 

Come hither, captain. [Whisflers.] You per- 
ceive my mind ? 

Capt. I do, my lord, and mean accordingly. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene III.— Alvsrgnb. Court of the Castle. 
Enter the CouKTBss and her Porter. 
Count. Porter, remember what I gave in 
charge ; [me. 

And when you have done so, bring the k<^ to 
Port. M^am, I will. [Exit. 

Count. The plot is laid : if all things M out 
right, 

I shall as femous be by this exploit 
As Scythian Tomyris hy Cyrus^ death. 

Great is die rumour of this'dreadiul knight, 

And his achievements 'of no less aoaount t 
Fain would mine e}'es be witness with mineean^ 
To give their censure of these rare reports. 

Enter Messenger astd Talbot. 

Mfss. Madam, 

Aocending as yotw ladysl^ desir’d. 

By message cmv*d, so is Cord Talbot coaoi ' ^ 
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Qmnf. And he is welcome. What 1 is this 
the man? 

j|fi»r.*^adam, it is. 

Cfunf. Is this the seoufse of Fianoe? 
Is this the Talbot, so mudi fear’d abtoad 
That with his name the mothers still their babes? 
I see report is fiibulous and false : 

I thoi^ht I should have seen some Hercules, 

A secc^ Hector, for his ^rim aspect, 

And lar^ proportion of his stronjg.kmt limbs. 
Alas, this is a child, a silly dwarf ! 

It cannot be this weak and writhled shrimp 
Should strike such terror to his\nemies. 

; TaL Madam, 1 have been bold to trouble you ; 
But since your ladyship is not at leisure, 

I ’ll sort some other time to visit you. IGMttjp. 
Count. What means he now ? — Go ask him 
whither Ijp goes. 

Mess. Stay, my Lord Talbot ; for my lady 
Claves 

To know the cause of your abrupt departure. 

TaL Marry, for that she *8 in a wrong belief, 
I go to certify her Talbot ’s here. 

Re-enter Porter with keys. 

Count. If thou be he, then art thou prisoner 
Tal. Prisoner 1 to whom ? * 

Count. To me, blood-thirstv lord ; 

And for that cause I tmin’d thee to my house. 
Lon^ time thy shadow hath been thrall to me. 
For in my gallery thy picture hangs : 

But now the substance shall endure the like ; 
And I will chain these legs and arms of thine. 
That hast by tyranny these many years 
Wasted our country, slain our citizens, 

And sent our sons and husbands captivate. 

Tal. Ha, ha, ha I 

Count. Laughest thou, wretch? thy mirth 
shall turn to moan. 

Til/. I laugh to see your ladyship so fond 
To think that you have aught but Talbot’s 
shadow 

Whereon to practise your severity. 

Count. Why, art not thou tlie man? 

Tal. 1 am indeed. 

Count. Then have I substance too. 

Tk/. No, no, 1 am but shadow of myself t 
Yen are delv’d, my substance is not here $ 

For what yoi^ see is but the smallest part 
And least proMtion of humanify : 

I teU yaut noadam, were the whole ftsme here, 
It is of such a spaaons lofty (Htch, 

Your roof were not sniEcient to contain ’t 
Cemt* This is a riddling merchant for tbs 
nonoei 

He win be here^ and yet he fo not here I ^ 
Howcantheseoontnuietks'agtfee? ' 


TaL That will I riiow you presently. 

Iffo winds a Horn. Drums heard; then 
a JPsed of Ordnance. The Gates hen^ 
frreodt enter Soldiers. 

How say madam ? are you now persuaded 
That STalbot is but shadow hi himself? 

These are his substance, sinews, anns» and 
strength. 

With which he^oketh your rebellious' necks, 
Kazeth your cities, and subverts your towns. 
And in a moment makes them desolate. 

Count. Victorious Talbot ! pardon my abuses 
I find thou art no less than fome hath Imited, 
And more than may be gather’d by thy shape. 
Let my presumption not provoke thy wrath ; 
For I am sorry that with reverence 
I did not entertain thee as thou art. ' 

Ted. Be not dismay’d, foir lady ; nor mis- 
construe 

The mind of Talbot as you did mistake 
The outward composition of his bodv. 

What you have done hath not offended me : 

No other satisfaction do I crave 
But only— with your patience — ^that we may 
Taste of your wine, and see what cates vou haves 
For soldiers’ stomachs always serve tnem welL 
Count. With all my heart, and think me 
honoured 

To feast so great a warrior in my house. 

lExeunt, 


Scene IV.-— London. The Temple Garden. 

Enter the Earls or Somerset, Suffolk, 
and Warwick ; Richard Plantagsnet, 
Vernon, and another Lawyer. 

Rian. Great lords and gentlemCT, what 
means this silence ? 

Dare no man answer in a case of truth ? 

Suf, Within the Temple-hall we were too 
loud; 

The garden here is more convenient, [truth ; 

R^t. Then say at once if 1 maintain’d the 
Or else was wrangling Somerset in the error? 

Su/. Faith, 1 luve been a truant in the law. 
And never yet could frame my will to it } 

And therefore frame the law unto my will 
SOm, .Judge you, my lord of Warwick, then, 
between us. [hif^er pitch ; 

fFar. Between two hawks. Whim flies the 
Between two deq^, which hath the deeper 
mouth; [temper; 

Between two tmes, which bears the brtter 
Between two horses, whidi doth bear him best ; 
Between two gurls, Whtdi hath the merriest 
eye^- 

T 
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I havei lierhapst sotafie shallovr spirit of judg> 
meat; 

But in these nice sharp quillets of the law, 
Good fidth, I am no-wiser than a daw. ' [ance : 

Plan, TSit, tut, here is a mannerly forbear- 
The truth appears so naked on my side ^ 

That any purblind eye may find it out. 

Som, And on my side it is so well apparellM, 
So clear, $0 shining, and so' evident, 

That itVill glimmer through a blind man’s eye. 
Plan. Since you are tongue-tied and so loth 
to speak. 

In dumb significants proclaim your thoughts : 
J^t him that is a true-born gentleman. 

And stands upon the honour his birth. 

If he supjgose that I have pleaded truth. 

From oinhis brier pluck a white rose with me. 
Som. Let him tnat is no coward nor no 
flatterer. 

But dare maintain the party of the truth. 

Pluck a red rose from off this thorn with me. 
War. 1 love no colours; and, without ail 
colour 

Of base insinuating flattery, 

1 pluck this white rose with Plantagenct. [set ; 

Suf. I pluck this red rose with voung Somer- 
And say withal, I think he held the right 
Ver. Stay, lords and gentlemen, and pluck 
no more 

Till you conclude that he upon whose side 
The fewest roses are cropp’d from the tree 
Shall yield the other in the right opinion. 

i5!9ef. Good Master Vernon, it is well objected: 
If 1 have fewest I subscribe in silence. 

Plan. And I. [case, 

Ver. Then, for the truth and plainness of the 
I pluck this pale and maiden blossom here. 
Giving my verdict on the white rose side. 

Som. Prick not your finger as you pluck it off, 
Lest, bleeding, you do paint the white rose red. 
And fall on my side so, against your will. 

Ver, If I, my lord, for my opinion bleed, 
Opinion shall be surgeon to my hurt, • 
And keep me on the side where still I am. 

Som. Welt, w'ell, come on ; who else ? 

Law. Unless my study and my books be false. 
The argument you held was wrong in you ; 

[7h SOMERSKT. 

In 8^ whereof I pluck a white rose too. 

Plan. Now, Somerset, where is your a^> 
ment? 

Som, Here in my seabbud; meditating that 
Shall dye your white rose in a bloody red. 

Plan, Meantime your cheeks do counterfeit 
our rosbs ; * 

For pde di^ look with fear, as vdtnessing 
The truth on our side. 


Sm, NOf'^Plantimenet, 

’Tia not for fear, bui anger that cbedcs^ 
Blush for pure shame to counterfek our lostt, 
Asid'yet thy tongue will nOt confess thy error. 
Plan, Hath not' thy rose a canker, Somerset? 
Som, Hath not thy rose a thorn, Planta^enet? 
Plan. Ay, sharp and piercing, to suuntain 
his truth ; 

Whiles thy consuming canker eats his fiilsehood. 
Som, Well, I’ll nnd friends to %rear my 
bleeding roses, 

That shall maintain what I have said is true. 
Where false Plantagenet dare not be seen. 
Plan. Now, by this maiden blossom in my 
hand, 

I sdOrn thee a^ Ihy faction, peevidi boy. 

Suf. Turn not Ihy scorns this way, Planta- 



and thee. 


Suf. I *11 turn my part thereof into thy throat. 
Som. Away, away, good William De-k-Poolel 
We giace the yeoman by conversing with him. 
War. Now, by God’s will, thou wroug’st 
him, Somerset ; 

His grandfiither was Lionel Duke of Clarence, 
ThiYd son to the third Edward King of England: 
Spring crestless yeomen from so deep a root? 

Plan. He liears him.on the place’s privilege, 
Or durst not, for his craven heart, say thus. 
Som. By him that made me, I’ll maintain 
my words 

On any plot of groimd in Christendom. 

Was not thy father, Richard Earl of Cambridge, 
For treason executed in our late king’s days? 
And by his treason stand’st not thou attainted, 
Corrupted, and exempt from ancient gentry ? 
His trespass yet lives ^ilty in tliy blood ; 

And till thou be restord thou art a yeoman. 

Plan. My fiither was attach’d, not attainted ; 
Condemn’d to die for treason, but no traitor ; 
And that I’ll prove i>n better men liianbomerset, 
Were growing time once ripen’d to my will. 
For your partaker Poole, and you yourself, 

I ’ll note you in my book of memory. 

To scourge you for this apprehension : 

Look to u well, and say tou are well warn’d. 
Som. Ay, thou slialt nnd us ready for thee 
still ; , 

And know us by these colours for thy fixs,^ 
For these my friends, in spite of thee, ifliall wear. 
Plan. And, my soul, this pale and angiy 
rose, 

As cc^isance of my blood-drinking hate, 

Will ffor ever,' and my firction, wear, 

Until it Unither with me to my grave. 

Or flourish to the hdjj^of my degree. 
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Su/* Go forwardi and be dmkM with thy 
aXnbUioal 

And ^4urewe)4 until I meet thee neat. i-Sxtt, 
Sotit* Havewiththee, Poole.— Farewell, am- 
bitious Richard. , [Exit, 

Pla^ How I am brav’d, and must perlorce 
enduch it 1 [house. 

War, This blot, that they object against your 
Shall lx wip’d out in the next Parliament, 
CaH’d.'for the truce of Winchester and Gloster : 
And if thou be not then created York, 

I will not live to be accounted Warwick. 
Meantime, in signal of my love.*to thee, 
Amirist proud Somerset and William Poole, 
Will I upon thy party wear this rose : 

And here I prophesy, — This brawl to-day. 
Grown to this faction, in the Temple-garden, 
Shall send, between the red rose and the white, 
A thousand souls lib death and deadly night. 
Pian. Good Master Vernon, I am bound to 
you. 


That you on my behalf would pluck a flower. 
Ver, In your behalf still will 1 wear the same. 
Imw, And so will I. 

Plan. Thanks, gentle sfr. 

Come, let us four to dinner : I dare say 
This quarrel will drink blood another o^^ 

[Exeunt, 

Scene V. — 7'he same, A Ream in the Tower, 
Enter MoRTyiiKE, brou^t in in a chair by 
two Keepers. 

Mor. Kind keepers of my weak decaying age, 
Let dying Mortimer here rest himself. — 

Even like a man new-haled from^ the rack, 

So fare my limbs with long imprisonment ; 
And these gray locks, the pursuivants of death, 
Nestor-like aged, in an ace of care, 

Argue the end oi Edmund M ortimer. [spent, — 
These eyes, — like lamps whose wasting oil is 
Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent : [grief; 
Weak shoulders, overborne wiui burdening 
And pithless arms, like to a wither’d vine 
That droops his sapless branches to the ground : 
Yet are these feet,— whose strengthless stay is 
numb, 

Unable to support this lump of clay,— 
Swift-winged with desire to get a grave. 

As witting I bo other comfort have. — 

But tell me, keeper, will my nephew come? 

1 Ke^^ Richard Plantagenet, my lord, will 
come : 

We amt unto the Temple, to his chamber ; 
And arawer was return’d that he uniU come. 
Mor, Enough : mymul then be sutiis- 


Poor i^tlenian 1 hu wyongdotb equal mine. 
Since Henry Monmouth lint benn to reign, — 
Before whose glory 1 was great m arms,-^ 

This loathsome seouestmtum have 1 had ; 

And even since then hath Richard been ob- 
scur’d. 

Depriv’d of honour and inheritance. 

But now the arbitrator of despairs, 

Just death, kind mnpire of men’s miseries, 
with sweet enlai^ement doth dismiss me hence: 
I would his troubles likewise were expir’d 
That so he might recover what was 1(^. 

Enter Richard Plantagenet. 

X Ee^. My lord, your loving nej^ew now 
is come. [come? 

Afor, Richard Plantagenet, my friend, b he 
Plan, Ay, noble uncle, thus i^obly us’d, 
Your nephew, late-despis^ Richard, comes. 
Afor, Direct mine arms I* may embrace his 


Afor. Direct mine arms I* may 
neck, 

And in his bosom spend my latter 
O, tell me when my lips do touch 


cheeks, 


That 1 may kindly give one fainting kiss. — 
And now declare, sweet stem uom York’s 
great stock, 

Why didst thou say of late thou wort despis’d ? 
Plan, First, lean thine aged back a^nst 
mine arm ; 

And, in that ease, I ’ll tell thee my disease. 

I This day, in argument upon a case, 

I Some words there grew ’iwixt Somerset and me ; 
Amon^ which terms he us’d his lavish tongue. 
And cud upbraid me with my lather’s death : 
Which obloquy set bars before my tongue. 

Else witli the like I had requited him. 
Therefore, good uncle, for my father’s sake. 

In honour of a true Plantagenet, 

And for alliance sake, declare the cause 
My father, Earl of Cambridge, lost his head. 
Mor. Tliat cause^i lair nephew, tlwt im- 
prison’d me, 

And hath detain’d me all my ftowering youth 
Within a loathsome dungeon, there to pine. 
Was cursed instrument of his decease. [ was ; 

Plan. Discover more at large what cause chat 
For I am ignorant, and cannot guess. 

Mor, I will, if that my fading breath permit. 
And death approach not ere my tale be done. 
Henry fbe F^rth, grand&lher to this king, 
DepoVd his nephew Richard,— Edward’s son. 
The ftrst-begotten, and the lawful hdr 
Of Edward!^, the third of that descent : 
During whose mpi the Percies of the north. 
Finding hu usuriwdoa most unjust, 
End^vouPd my advancement to the throne t. 
The reason mov’d these wailike lords to this ■ 
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Was, far th^— >yoang King Richard thus re< 
niov'd, 

ttcaving no heir begotten of his body, — 

I was ^ next birth and parentage ; 

For hy my mother I derived am 
From Lionel Duke of Clarence, the thir^ son 
To King Edward the Third ; whereas he 
From John of Gaunt doth bring his pedigree, 
Being but fourth of that heroic line. 

But mark : as in this haughty great attempt 
They laboured to plant the ngntfol heir, 

I lost my liberty, and they their lives. 

Long after this, when Henry the P'ifth, 
Succ^ing his father Bolingbroke, did reign. 
Thy foth^r, Earl of Cambri^. then deriv^ 
From fomous Edmund Langley, Duke of York, 
Marryii^ my sister, that thy mother was, 
Again, in pity of my hard distress, 

Lmed an army, weening to redeem 
And have install’d me in the diadem : 

But, as the rest, so fell that noble earl. 

And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimers, 

In whom the title rested, were suppress’d. 
P/an, Of which, my lord, your honour is 
the last. 


Afar. True ; and thou see’st that I no issue 
have. 

And that my fainting words do warrant death : 
Thou art my heir ; the rest I wish thee gather : 
But 3ret be wary in thy studious care. 

P/an. Thy grave admonishments pre/ail with 
me: 

But yet methinks my lather’s execution 
Was nothing less tmn bloody tyranny. 

Afar. With silence, nephew, be thou politic; 
Strong-fixed is the house of Lancaster, 

And, like a mountain, not to be remold. 

But now thy uncle is removing hence ; 

As princes do their courts, when they are cloy’d 
Witn long continuance in a settled place. 

P/an. O uncle, would some part of my 
young years 

Might but redeem the passage of your age I „ 
Afar. Thou dost then wrong me,— as tnc 
slaughterer doth 

Which giveth many wounds when one will kill. 
Mourn not, except thou sorrow for my good; 
Only, give order for my funeral : 

And so, forewell ; and fair be all thy hopes. 
And prosperous be thy life in peace and warl 

[jDiey, 

P/an. And peace, no war, befoll thy porting 
soul I 

In .prison hast thou spent a dlgrimage. 

And like a hermit oserpass*a thy dsys.— • 

Wdl^ t will lock bis counsel in my tueast; 
And.what J do imagine, let that rest.— 


Keepers, convey him hence ; and I myself 
Will see his burial better than his life, — 

{Exatmt Keepers, bearing ont the batfy 

Here dies the dusky torch of Mortimer, 
Chok’d with ambition of the meaner sort:-* 
And for those wrongs, those Intter injuries, 
Which Somerset haul offer’d to my house, 

I doubt not but witii honour to redress ; 

And therefore haste I to the Parliament, 

Either to be restored to my blood. 

Or make my ill the advantage of my good. 


ACT III. 

Scene I. —London. The Parliament Hmue. 

F/anrish. Enter King IHrnry, Exeter, 
Glostbr, Warwick, Somrrset, and Suf- 
folk ; the Bishop op Winchester, Rich- 
ard Plantagbnbt, and athers. Glostbx 
offers to put up a bill; Winchester 
snatches it^ and tears it. 

Win. Corn’s! thou with deep premeditated 
u lines, 

With written pamphlets studiously devis’d, 
Humphrey of Gloster? if thou canst accuse. 

Or aught intend’st to lay unto my charge. 

Do it without invention, suddenw : 

As I with sudden and extempoifil speroh 
Purpose to answer what thou canst ol^ect. 

Gla. Presumptuous priest I this place com- 
mands my patience, 

Or thou shouldst find thou hast dishonour’d me. 
Think not, although in writing I pr^err’d 
The manner of thy vile outrageous Crimes, 

That therefore I have fo^d, or am not able 
Ferba/im to rehearse the method of my pen : 
No, prelate ; such is thy audadoiis wfokraness. 
Thy lewd, pestiferous, and dissetuious pranks, 
As very infants prattle of thy pride. 

Thou art a most pernkaotis usurer ; 

Froward by nature, enemy to peace ; 
Lascivious, wanton, more than well beseems 
A man of thy profession and degree ; 

And for thy treachery, what ’s more manifest,*- 
In that thou laid’st a ttap tb take my life. 

As well at London brld^ as at the Towtf ) 
Beside, I fear me, if tiiy thot^hts were sifted. 
The king, thy sovere^, is not ouite exempt 
From envious malice cf thy sweuing heart. 

Win. Gloster, I do defy thee.— Loxdi^ 
vouchaafe 

To give me heaxing wfant l rspfy. 

If I were covetous, ambitioas, tu perverse, 
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As he trill Aave me, how am I so poor? 

Or how heps it 1 seek hotto edvenoe 
Or raise myself, but keep my wonted cellmg? 
And Ibr dissension, whopre^reth peace 
More than I do,>-^cept I be i»ov(dcM ? 

No, my good lords, it is not that offends ; 

It is not that that hath incens’d the duke t 
It is because no one should sway but he ; 

No one but he should be about the king ; 

And that engenders thunder in his breast. 

And makes him roar these accusations forth. 
But he shall know I am as good — 

GJif. * As good I 

Thou bastard of my grand&ther 1 — 

IVin. Ay, lordly sir ; for what are you, I pray. 
But one imperious in another’s throne ? • 

C/a. Am I not protector, saucy priest ? 

And am imt I a prelate of the church? 
C/a, Yes, as an outlaw in a castle keeps. 
And useth it to patronage his theft. 

Unreverent Gloster 1 

C/a. Thou art reverent 

Touching thy spiritual function, not thy life. 
/Vtit. Rome shall remedy this. 
ff^ar. Roam thither then. 

Sam. My lord, it were your duly to forbear. 
/Var. Ay, see the bishop be not overboAie. 
Slam. Methinka my lord should be religious, 
And know the office that belong to such. 
fVar. Methinks his lordship sliould be 
humbler ; 

It fitteth not a*Tirelate so to plead. 

Sam. Yes, when his holy state is touch’d so 
near. 

fVat. Slate holy or unhallow’d, what of tliat? 
Is not his grace protector to the king? 

/’4zm. Plantagenet, I see, must hold his 
tonCTe, 

Lest it be said. Spooky sirrah^ when you s/um/d; 
Must your bo/d verdict enter ia/k vrith /ords f 
Else would I have a fling at Winchester. 

[Aside, 

K. Hen. Uncles of Gloster and of Winchester, 
The special watchmen of our English weal, 

1 would prevail, if prayers might prevail, ■ 

To join your hearts in love and amity. 

O, what a scandal is it to our crown 
llwt two such noble peers as ye should jar ! 
Believe me, Iprds, my tender years can tell 
Civil dissension is a viperous worm 
That gnaws the bowels of the commonwealth. 
[A noise ndtkin, ** Down with the tawny 
coats.’* 

What tumult *s this? 

An uproar, I dare warrant, 
B<^an diMMgh malice of the MriiopPs t' 

lA ttoisa ugidn^ ^ Stones t Stonds 1*' 


S8* 


AfriSrrAis Mayor of Ixrndon, 

Megf. O, my good lords,— and virtoouB 
Heniv, — 

Pity the dty of London, pity us I 

The Ushop and the Duke of Gloster*s men, 

Forbidden late to carry any weapon, 

Have fill’d their pockets full of ^bUe stones. 
And, banding themselves in contrary pacts. 

Do pelt so fast at one another’s pate, [oat : 
That many have their giddy brains kn^k’d 
Our windows are broke down in every street. 
And we, for fear, compell’d to shut our shopb 

Enter^ skirmishing, the Retainers ^ Glostbk 
WiNCHKSTBR, vdlh b/oody pates, 

K, Hen. We charge you, on all^^ianoe to 
ourself, [peace.— 

To hold your slaught’ring hands, and keep the 
Pray, uncle Gloster, mitigate this strife. 

1 Serv. Nay, if we be 

Forbidden stones, we *11 fiiU to it with our teeth. 

2 Serv. Do what ye dare, we are as resdute. 

[Skirmish again, 
Gla. You of my household, leave this peevish 
broil. 

And set this unaccustom’d fight aside. [man 

3 Serv. My lord, we know your grace to be a 
Just and upright ; and for your royal birth 
Inferior to none but to his majesty : 

And ere that we will suffer such a prince. 

So kind a father of the commonweal. 

To be disgraced by an inkliorn mate. 

We, and our wives and children, 'all will fight, 
And have our bodies slaughter’d by thy foes. 

I Serv. Ay, and the very parings of our nails 
Shall pitch a field when we are dead. 

[Skirmish again, 
G/a. Stay, stay, 1 say I 

And if you love me, ds you say you do, 

Let me persuade you to forbear awhile. 

« K. Hen. O, how this discord doth afflict my 
soul !— 

Can you, my Lord of Winchester, behold 
My sighs and tears, and will not once relent ? 
Who should be pitifiil if you be not ? 

Or who should study to prefer a peace, 

If holy phuTchmen take delight in hrmls? 
fVar. Yield, my lord protector yield, 
Winchester 

Except yon mean, with obstinate repulse, ■ 
To slay your severe^ and destroy the realm. 
Yoq see what mischM, and what murder too. 
Hath been enacted through your enmity ; 

Iben be at peace, except ye thirst for blood. 
ff^in. He shall subnut, or 1 will never yield* 
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Ch. Compassion on the king command me 
stoop; 

Or 1 would see his heart out, ere the priest 
Should ever get that privil^e of me. [duke 
tVar, Behold, mv Lord of Winchester, the 
Hath banish’d moody discontented fury,^ 

As by his smoothed brows it doth ai>pear : 
Wlw look you still so stern and tra^cal? 

GIo, Here, Winchester, I offer thM my liand. 
JC. Hen. Fie, uncle Beaufort 1 I have heard 
you preach 

That malice was a great and grievous sin ; 

And will not you maintain the thing you leach, 
But prove a chief offender in the same ? 

IVar. Sweet king ! — the bishop hath a kindly 
gird.— 

For shame, my Lord of Winchester, relent ! 
What, shall a child instruct you what to do ? 
Win, Well, Duke of Cluster, I will yield to 
thee; 

Love for thy love and hand for hand I give. 

Glo. Ay, but, I fear me, with a hollow heart. — 
See here, my friends and loving countrymen ; 
This token servetli for a flag of truce 
Betwixt ourselves and all our followers : 

So help me God, as I dissemble not 1 

Win, So help me God, as 1 intend it not ! 

{Aside. 

K. Hen, O loving uncle, kind Duke of 
Gloster, 

How joyful am I made by this conirac^c ! — 
Away, my masters ! trouble us no more ; 

But join in fiiendship, as your lords have done. 

1 Serv. Content ; I ’ll to the surgeon’s. 

2 Serv. And so will I. 

3 Serv. And I will see what physic the 

tavern affords. 

{Exetmt Servants, Mayor, <SrV. 
War. Accept this scioll, most gracious 
sovereign ; 

Which in the right of Riahard Plantagenet 
We do exhibit to your majesty. 

Ch. Well urg’d, my Lord of Warwick ; — fq^ 
sweet prince. 

An if your grace mark every circumstance, 

You have great reason to do Richard right ; 
Especially for those occasions 
At Eltham Place 1 told your majesty, [force t 
JC. Hen. And those occasions, unde^ were of 
Tlierefore, my loving lords, our pleasure is 
That Richara be restored to his blood. 

War. Let Richard be restpred to his blood ; 
So shall his father’s wrongs be recompens’d. 
Win. As will the rest, so willeth Wmchestet. 
Ji. Hen, If Richard will be true, not th/tt 
' alone, 

But all the whole inheritance I give 


That doth bdong unto the house off Vorkf 
From whence you spring fay lineal demnt. 

Plan, Thy humble servant vows obMienoe 
And humble service till the pnint of death. 

JC. Hetu Stoop, then, and set your knee 
against my foot ; 

And in reguerdon of that duty done 
I girt thee with the valiant sword of York : 
R^, Richard, like a true Plantagenet, 

And rise creat^ princely Duke ofx ork. [fall I 
Plan. And so thrive Richard as thy foes may 
And as my duty springs, so perish they 
That grudge ofle ihou^t gainst your majesty I 
All. Welcome, high prince, the mighty Duke 
of York 1 

Scm. Perish, base prince, ignoble Duke of 
York t {Aside. 

Ck. Now will it best avail your majesty 
To crass the seas, and to be^rown'd in France: 
The presence of a king engenders love 
Amongst his subjects and his loyal friends, 

As )( disanimates his enctmes. 

JC. Jlen. When Gloster says the word. King 
Henry goes ; 

For friendly counsel cuts off many foes. 

Gh. Your ships already are in readiness, 
o {Flourish. Exeunt all but EXBTBR. 
Exe, Ay, we may march in England or ia 
France, 

Not seeing what is likely to ensue. 

This laic dissension grown betwixt the peers 
Burns under feigned ashes of fo^d love. 

And will at last break out into a flame : 

As fester’d members rot but by degree. 

Till bones and flesh and sinews fall away, 

So will this base and envious discord breed. 
And now I fear that fatal prophecy 
Which in the lime of Henry namra the Fifth 
Was in the mouth of every sucking l}al>c, — 
That Henry born at Monmouth snould win all. 
And Henry born at Windsor should lose all : 
Which is so plaan that Exeter dcta wish 
Hb days may finbh ere that hapless time. 

{Exit. 


Scene II. — France. Before Rouen. 

Enter La Pucbluc disguised^ and Soldiers 
dressed Hite Countryenen, with sachs ufon 
their backs. 

Pue. These are the city^tes, the gates of 
Rouen, 

Through which our policy must make a breadi : 
Take heed, be waiy bow you place your words ^ 
Talk like the vulw sort of market-men . 
That come to gatner mosey for their com. 
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|isiraijefrtffuiceyt->a8 Lhope-ire diaU,r- 
And that we find the elothfiil watch but week, 
1*11 fay Eiipi ‘give notice to our fnendi, 

That Gfaaurles the Dauphin may encounter them. 
I SMd, Our sacks shall be a xnqaa to sack 
the city. 

And we be lords and rulers over Rouen ; 
Therefore we *11 knock. [Knocks^ 

Guard. [ffVtJitft.] QuiestStt 
Put. PaysanSf pauvr$s gens d» France^ — 
Poor mark^-fol^ that come to sell their com. 
Guard, [ppemttgthegates.l Enter, go in ; the 
market'Mll is rung. « 

P$u. Now, Rouen, I’ll shake thy bulwarks 
to the ground. 

[La Pucelle, enter the Tgiou. 

Enter Charles, Bastard of Orleans, 
Alenin, and Forces. 

Char, Saint Denis bless this hapf^ stratagem ! 
And once again we *11 sleep secure in Rouen. 
Bast. Here enter’d Pucelle and her practis* 
ants; 

NoW'She is there, how wilt she specify 
Where is the best and safest passage in ? 

Alen. By thrusting out a torch from y^der 
tower; [js, — 

Which, once discern’d, shows that her meaning 
No way to that, for weakness, which she enter’d. 

Enter La Pikelijs, an a battlementf holding 
out a torch burning. 

Puc. Behold, this is the happy wedding-torch 
That joineth Rouen unto her countrymen, 

But burning fatal to the Talbotitcs. 

Bast. See, noble Charles, the beacon of our 
friend ; 

The burning torch in yonder turret stands. 

Char. Now shine it like a comet of revenge, 
A prophet to the fall of all our foes ! 

Akn. Defer no time, delays have dangerous 
ends; 

Enter, and cry The Dauphin! presently, 

And then do execution on the watch. 

\Th^ enter. Exit La Pucelle cAoroe. 

^bartm. Enter^ from the Toum, Talbot and 
• Ei^lisih Soldiers. 

TeJ, France, thou shalt rue this treason with | 
^y tears, 

If Talbot but survive thy txeadiery.->— 

FaceUe, that wkch, that damned sorceress, 
Hath'tnougbt this hellish Edsdiief unawares, 
That hardly we escapM the pride of Fiance. 

■ [Mstmtsst iutathe Ttawm 


Alarum : exettrsims. Ewter^fM the Tamm 
BedforIl hrou^ in neh m a chmsy tdtk 
Talbot, BuROUNDYtomf /iiaEngtishFoieefc 
Then enter on tkt math La Pucbuj^ 
Charles, Bastard^ Albn$on, and others. 

Put. Good-morrow, gallants 1 want ye com 
for bread? 

I think the Duke of Burgundy will Cut 
Before he’ll buy at such arates 

’Twas full of damd 9 — do you like the testa? 
Bur. Scoff on, vile fiend and shameless cour- 
tezan 1 

1 trust ere long to dioke thee with thine own. 
And make thee curse the harvest of that com. 
Char. Your grace may starve, perhaps, before 
that time. • [treason 1 

Bed. O let no words, but deeds, revern^ this 
Puc. What will you do, good gray-beard? 
break a lance, , 

And run a tilt at death within a chair? [state, 
Tal. Foul fiend of France, and hag of all de- 
Enoompam’d with thy lustful paramours I 
Becomes it thee to taunt Im valiant age, 

And twit with cowardice a man half dead? 
Damsel, I ’U have a bout with you again. 

Or else let Talbot perish with this shame. 

Puc. Are you so hot, sir?— Yet, Pucelle^ 
hold thy peace ; 

If Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow. 

s [Talbot and the rat consult toather. 
God speed the parliament 1 who shall be the 
speaker? [field? 

Tal. Dare ye come forth and meet us in the 
Puc, Belike your lordship takes U3 then for 
fools, 

To try if that our own be ouis or now 
Ted. I speak not to that railing Uecat^, 

But unto thee, Alen 9 on, and the test ; 

Will ye, like soldiers, come and fight it oat? 
Al^ Signioi, no* [France! 

Tat. Sigmui, hang l-~ base muleteers ol 
^.tke peasant foot- boys do they keep the walls. 
And care not take up arms like gentlemen. 

Pttc. Away, captains t let ’s get us from the 
walls ; 

For Talbot means no goodness, by his looks.— 
God b’ wi’ you, my lord I we came Imt to tell you 
That we are here. . 

\Exeunt La Puc. , , from the walls, 

Tal. And there wilt we be too, ere it be'l<m& 
Or else reproach be Talbot’s greatest feme I— , 
Vow, Burgundy, by fatmour m thy house,— 
Prick’d on by public wroi^ sustaui’d in 
France,— 

Either to get the town again or die ; 

And I,— as sure as English Henry lives. 
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Ai4 « his fiUher here was conqueror ; 

As sure as in this late-betrayed town 
Great Coeur-de-Uon's heart was buried,— 

So sure I swear to get the town or die. [vows. 
Bur, My vows are equal partners with thy 
Tal But ere we to, re^rd this dying prince. 
The valiant Duke of Bedford. — Come, my lord. 
We will bestow you in some better place. 
Fitter for sickness and for crazy age. 

Bed. Lord Tallwt, do not so dishonour me : 
Here will 1 sit before the walls of Rouen, 

And will be partner of your weal or woe. (you. 
Bur, Courageous Bedford, letusnowpersuade 
Bed, Not to be gone from hence $ for once I 
read 

That stout Pendragon, in his liiter, sick 
Came to Ike field, and vanquished his foes : 
Methinks I should revive the soldier^ hearts, 
Bacause I ever found them as my^lf. 

72x4 Undaunted spirit in a dpng breast ! — 
Then beitso — ^heavens keepold Jfoofordsafe ! — 
And now no more ado, brave Burgundy, 

But gather we our forces out of hand. 

And set upon our boasting enemy. 

[Exeunt into the Town, Bur., Tal., and 
Forces, leaoing Bed. and others. 

Alarum: excursions, SiR JOHN 

Fastolfb, and a Captain. 

Cap. Whither away. Sir John Fastolfe, in 
such haste ? ' [flight : 

Fast, Whither away! to save myself by 
We are like to have the overthrow again, [bot? 
Cap, What I will you fly, and leave Lord Tal- 
Fast, Ay, 

AU the Talbots in the world, to save my life. 

[Exit. 

Ce^. Cowardly kn^tt ill fortune follow 
thee I [Exit into the Town, 

JHotneat: excursions. Re*enter^ from the town^ 
La Pucbllb, Alen^on, Charles, drv., 
and exesent fiying, 

. Bed* Now, quiet soul, depart when heaven 

For 1 have seen our enemies* overthrow. 

What is the trust or strength of foolish man ? 
They that of late were danng with their scofis 
Are glad and foin by flight to save themselves. 
[Dies, ana isearriedoffin his 

' Alarum. Ee-enter Talbot, Burgundy, eutd 
othm. 

TM Lost and recover’d in a day again I 
This 18 adonble honour, Bm^undy: 

Yet. heavens have gfoty for thu victory 1 


Bur. Warlikeand martial Talboty Buignady 
Enshrines thee in his heart ; and thm erects 
Thy noUe deeds, as valour's monumeats. 

Tal. Thanks, gentle duke. But where is 
Ppcelle now? 

I think her old familiar is asleep : 

Now where 's the Bastard’s braves, and Giorfes 
his gleeks ? [grief 

What, all a-mortr Rouen bangs her head for 
That such a valiant company are fled. 

Now will we take some order in the town. 
Placing therein some expert officers; 

And then depart to Paris to the king, 

For there young Harry with his nobles lie. 
Bur. What wills Lord Talbot pleaseth Bur- 
, gundy. 

7h/. But yet, before we go, let 's not forget 
The noble Duke of Bedford, late deceas'd. 

But see his exequies fulfill'd^in Rouen : 

A braver soldier never couched lance, 

A gentler heart did never sway in comt ; 

But longs and mightiest potentates must die. 
For that 's the end of human misery. [AjmmA 


Scene UI.—7he Flains near Rouen. 

Enttr Charles, the Bastard, Alenin, La 
PUCELLE, and Forces. 

Pue. Dismay not, princes, at this aeddent, 
Nor grieve that Rouen is so recovered : 

Care is no cure, but rather corrosive. 

For things that are not to be remedied. 

Let frantic Talbot triumph for awhile, 

And like a peacock sweep along his tail ; 

We 'll pull nis plumes ard take away his train. 
If Dauphin ana the rest will be but rul’d. 

Char. We have been guided by thee hitherto^ 
And of thy cunning had no diffidence : 

One sudden foil shall never breed distrust 
Bast. Search out thy wit for secret policies 
And we will make thee femous throl^,h the wmrld 
Alen. We '11 set thy statue in some h<^ place. 
And have thee reverenc'd like a blessed saint : 
Employ thee, then, sweet virgin, for our good. 
Puc, Then thus it must be ; this doth Joan 
devise: 

1^ foir persuasions, mix'd with sugar'd wocd% 
We will entice the Dulse of Bu^ndy 
To leave the Talbot and to follow*us. [that, 
Char, Ay, many, sweeting, if we could do 
France were no place for Ho^s warriors ; 
Nor should that nation boast it so with us, 

But be extirped fleom our provinces. 

Akn, For ever should th^ be expuls'd from 
France, 

And not have due of an earldom here. 
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JPlic. Your Bonoius shall petceive how I wu 
, woik • 

To bring this n^tvr to the wished end. 

IDrums heard. 

Hark I tqr the sound of drum you nfay perceive 
Their powers are mardung unto Paris*wnrd. 

An English March, EnUr^aaed^soverata 
^iatuet Talbot and his Forces. 

There goes the Talbot, with his colours spread, 
And all the troops of English after him. 

s 

A French March, Enter the Dukx OP 
Burgundy and his Forcea 

Now in the rearward comes the duke and his: 
Fortune in fiivour makes him lag behind. 
Summon a parley^ we will talk with him. 

lA parhy sounded. 
Char, A parley with the Duke of Burgundy I 
Bur, Who craves a parley with the Burgundy? 
Fuc, The princely Chules of France, thy 
countryman. 

Bur. What 8ay*st thou,- Charles? for I am 
marching hence. 

Cher. Speak, Puoelle, and enchant him with 
thy words. [FrAiGe ! 

Puc, Brave Burgundy, undoubted hope of 
StM, let thy humble handmaid spc»k to thee. 
Bur, Sp^ on ; but be not over*tedious. 
Puc, XmI^ on thy country, look on fertile 
France, 

And see the cities and the towns defocM 
By wasting ruin of the cruel foe ! 

As looks uie mother on her lovely babe 
When death doth close his tender dying eyes, 
See, see the pining malady of France ; 

Behold the wounds, the most unnatural wounds, 
Which thou thyself hast given her woeful breast 1 
O, turn thy edged sword another way ; 

Strike those that hurt, end hurt not those that 
help ! [bosom 

One drop of blood drawn from thy country’s 
Should grieve thee more than streams of 
foreign gore : 

Return thee, toerefere, with a flood of tears. 
And wash away thy ooanb 7 *s stained spots. 
Bnr, Either she hath bewitch’d me with her 
wosds, 

Or nature makrt me suddmly relent. 

Aw. Berides, all French and France ex- 
daims on thee, 

l>o^btmg thy birth and lawful pr^ny. 

Who join’st uou with but with a lotdly nation 
That will not trust thee but for profit’s sake? 
When Talbot liarii set feotii^ once in Frapoe, 
And foshfon’d thee that instrument of ill, 


Who'then but Ei^lisb Henry will be lord,' ' 
And thou be thrust out like a frtg^ve? 

Gall we to mind, — and maik but this for 

Was not of Orleans thy foe? 

And ms he not in England prisoner ? 

But when riiey heard te was thine enemy, 
Th^ set him free, without his ransom paid, • 
In spite of Bniguirdy and all his friends 
See, tl^, thm flght’st ogaiiut thy countrymen, 
And join’st with them will be thy skughter^mai. 
Come, come, return ; return, thou wand’ring 
lord; 

Charles and the rest will take thee in their anu. 
Bur, 1 am vanquished ; these haughty words 
of hers 

Have batter’d me like roaring caimdn-riiot. 
And made me almost yield upon my knees.— 
Fomve me, country, and sweet countrymen I' 
And, lords, accept this hearty^kind embrace x 
My forces and my power of men are yours : 

So, fiurewell, Talbot ; I *11 no longer trustihee. 
Puc, Done like a Frenchman, — turn, and 
turn again ! 

Char, Welcome, brave duke ! thy friendship 
makes us fresh. [breasts. 

Bast. And doth bemt new courage in our 
Alen. Pucelle hath bravely play’d her pail 
in this. 

And doth deserve a coronet of gold. 

Char, Now let us on, my lor^ and join our 
powers ; 

And seek how we may prejudice the foe. 

[ExeusU. 


SCBNB rV.— Paris. A Room in the Palace, 

Enter King Henry, Cluster, asid ether 
Lords, Vernon, Basset, 6>*c. To them 
Talbot and someuf his Officers. 

Ted, My gracious prince,— and honourable 
• peers, — 

Hearing m your arrival in this realm, 

1 have awhile given truce unto my wars, 

To do my duty to my sovereign : 

In sign wherew, this arm, — that hath reclaim'd 
To your ob^ence fif^ fortresses. 

Twelve cities, and seven walled townsof strengt]i» 
Beside five hundred (wisoneis of esteem,— 

Lets faH his sword, before your highness’ feet. 
And wito submiauve k^tj of heart 
Ascribes the glory of hts eonquest got 
Unt to my God and next unto your grace. 

» AT. Sen. Is this the Lord uncle 

Gloster, 

That hath so long been raident in Fiaiioe? 

^ T8 
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Gbh YeS| if it please your majesty, my li^e. 
K. Sim. VfeUxmt, Imve captain and vie* 
torioQS lord 1 

When I was young, — as yet I am not old, — 

I do remember how my father said 
A stouter champion never handled sword 
Long'TOce we wen resolved of your truth, 
Your fiiithful service, and your toil in war ; 

Yet never have you tasted our reward. 

Or been remeroon’d with so much as thanks, 
Because till now we never saw your 6u:e : 
Therefiore, stand up; and for these good deserts 
We here create yon Earl of Shrewsbury ; 

And in our coronation take your place. 

• [JSxe$ttaK. Hbn., Giia,TA’., Nobles. 
Fer. Now, dr, to you, that were so hot at 
sha, 

Disgnciag.of these colours that I wear 
In honour of my noble Lord of York, — 

Dar’st thou maintain the former words thou 
spak*st? 

Bms. Yes, sir ; aswell as you dare patronage 
The envious barking of your saucy tongue 
Against my lord the Duke of Somerset 
Per. Sirrah, thy lord I honour as he is. 

Bos. Why, what is he ? as good a man as 
York. 

Ver. Hark ye ; not so : in witness, take ye 
that ISttiJkes him. 

Bos. Villain, thou know’s! the law of arms 
is such ' 

That whoso draws a sword ’us present death. 
Or else thisblowshould broach thy dearest blood 
But I *11 unto his majesty, and crave 
I may have liberty to venge this wrong ; 

When thou shalt see I *11 meet thee to thy cost. 
Ver. Well, miscreant, I *11 be there as soon 
as you ; 

And, alter, meet you sooner than you would. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT IV. ** 

SCKNB I.~--Paris. a Room of State. 

Enter Kino Henry, Gloster, Exeter, 
Yore, Suffolk, Somerset, Winches- 
ter, Warwick, Talbot, the Governor of 
Paris, and others. 

Glo. IjotA tnshop, set the crown upon h» 
head. [sixtfat 

tVen. God save King Henry, oftfaat name the 
Now, governor of nrls, take your 
oath, — [Gavetoot JmeeA. 

That you elect no other, king .but Idm ; 

Esteem none friends but stum as are bis friends, 


Aiul none your foes but such as sbaU pretend 
Malidous practices against his state i. ^ 

Thu shall ye do, so help you righteous* God I ^ 
[Exeunt Gov. tmd JUs Train. 

Enter SiR John Fastolfe. 

East. My gracious sovereign, as I rode from 

To haste unto your coronation, 

A letter was deliver’d to my hands. 

Writ to your grace from the Duke of Burgundy. 
7h/. Shame to the Duke of Buiguady and 
Iheel' [next, 

I vow’d, base knight, when I did meet thee 
To tear the garter Irom thy craven’s leg, — 

- [Eluciinir it eff. 

Which I have done, — because unworthily 
< Thou wast installed in that ^h degree. — 
Pardon me, princely Henry, and the rest : 

This dastard, at the battle of Fatay, 

When but in all I was six thousand strong. 
And that the French were almost ten to one,— 
Before we met, or that a stroke was given, 
like to a trusty squire, did run away : 

In which assault we lost twelve huimred men 
Myself, and divers gentlemen beside, 

Weih there surpris’d and taken prisonen. 

Then judge, great lords, if I have done amiss } 
Or whether that sudi cowards ought to wear 
This ornament of knighthood, yea or no. 

Gb. To say the truth, this &oi;iiras ulfamous. 
And U1 beseemiiig any common truui, 

Much more a knight, a captain, and a leader. 
Tal. When first this order was ordain’d, my 
lords, 

Knights of the garter were of noble birth. 
Valiant and virtuous, full of haughty courage, 
Such as were grown to credit the wars ; 

Not fearing death nor shriidcing for distress, 
But always resolute in most extremes 
He, then, that U not furnish’d in this sort 
Doth but usi^ the sacred name of knight, 
Profiuring this most honourable order. 

And riiould, — if I were worthy to be judge,— 
Be quite de^paded, like a hed«-bom swain 
That doth presume to boost oT gentle blood. 

K. Hen. Stain to thy countrymen, thou 
bear’s! tlwdoom! 

Be packing, therefore, thou that wsst a kn^t : 
Henceforth we banish thee, on pain of deads. 

[Exit FASToebrs. 

And now, my lord protector, view the letter 
Sent from our unde Duke dL Buigundy^ - 
Gto. What means his gmeer that he hath 
chang’d his st^? 

[ Piemt^the steEtrseript^ 

No more but, plain and bluntly, ^ 

I 
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Hath he foijgpt he is his sovereim? 

Or doth this Charlie sujitecripuon 
Pretend some alteration in 0 ood*will ? 

What’s here ?— upon espteial 
eausot — • 

Motfti with compassion of my eounttjps wrecks 
Together with the pitiful eomptaints 
Of such as your oppression feeds upose ^ — 
Forsaken your pernicious faction^ [Fratue. 

And joiifd with Charles^ the righ^l King of 

0 monstrous treachery 1 Can this be so, — 
That in alliance, amity, and oaths, 

There should be found such hQse dissembling 
guile? [revolt? j 

K. Hen. What 1 doth my uncle Burgundy 
Glo. He doth, my lord ; and is becomciyour 
foe. [contain ? 

K. Hen. Is tliat the worst this letter doth 
Gh. It is the wont, and all, my lord, he writes. 
K. Hen. Why, then. Lord Talbot there shall 
talk with him, 

And give him chastisement for this abuse : — 
How say you, my lord, are you not content ? 
Tal. Content, my liege 1 yes ; but that I am 
prevented, [ploy’d. 

1 should have b^^d I might have b^ em- 
K, Hen. Then gather strength, and lilarch 

unto him straight : 

Let him perceive how ill we brook his treason. 
And what offence it is to flout his friends. 

Tal. I go, my lord ; in heart desiring still 
You may whdtd confusion of your foes. {Exit. 


Enter Vernon and Basset. 

Fer. Grant me the combat, gracious sove- 
reign I [loo ! 

Eos. And me, my lord, grant me the combat 
York. This is my servant : hear him, noble 
prince ! [him 1 

Som. And this is mine: sweet Henry, favour 
K. Hen. Be patient, lords ; and give them 
leave to speak. — 

Say, gentlemen, what makes you thus exclaim? 
And wherefore crave you combat? or with 
whom? [wrong. 

Fer. With him ^ my lord ; for he hath done me 
Eos, And I with him ; for he hath done me 
wroE^. [complain? 

K. Hen, Wmit is that wrong where^you both 
First let me Iedow, and then 1 ’ll aiuwer vaa. 
Bos. Croi^ the sea from England into 
«... > k France, 

Tlda fellow here, with envious carping tongue, 
Uplbraided me about the rose I wear ; 

Sipog the sanguine colour of the leaves 
Did sspreaent my master’s blushing cheeks 
When stubbornly he did repugn the truth 


About a certain questfon in the law 
Am’d betwixt the Duke of York and him | 
With other vile and ignominious t«ms ; 

In confutation of whi^ rude rei»oaidi. 

And b defence of my lord’s worthmess, 

1 crave the benefit of bw of arms. 

Fer, And that is my petition, noble lord s 
For thongh he seem with forged quaint conceil 
To set a gloss upon his bold intent, 

Yet know, my lord, I was i»ovok’d by him ; 
And he first took exceptions at this boi^. 
Pronouncing that the j^eness of this flower 
Bewray’d the faintness of my master’s hearL 
I York. Will not this malice, Somerset, be left? 

I Sim. Your private grudge, my Lord of Ymk, 
will out. 

Though ne’er so cunnbgly you smother it. 

K. Hen, Good Lord, wliat madness rules b 
brainsick men, 

When for so slight and frivol<bs a cause 
Sudi fisctious emubtions shall arise ! — 

Good cousins both, of York and Somerset, 
Quiet yourselves, I juay, and be at peace. 

York, Let this dissension first be trira by fight, 
And then your highness shall command a peace. 

Som, The quarrel touchetfa none but us alone; 
Betwixt ourselves let us decide it then. [set. 
York, There is my pledge ; accept it, Somer* 
For. Nay, let it rest where it b^n at first. 
Bos. Confirm it so, mine honourable ford. 
i(onfirmitwI Confounded be your sttifel 
And perish ye, with your audacious prate I 
Presumptuous vassals, are you not auiam’d 
With this immodest cbmorous outrflge 
To trouble and disturb the king sbd us?— 

And you, my lords, — rocthbks you do not well 
To bw with their perverse objections ; 

Much less to take occasion from their mouths 


To raise a mutiny betwixt yourselves : 

Let me persuade you take a better course. 

Exe. It grieves his1i%hness:— good my lords, 
M friends. [combatants : 

t K. Hen. Come hither, you that would be 
Henceforth I charge you, as you love our bvour. 
Quite to forget this qua^ and the cause. — 
And you, my lords, remember where we ore ; 
In France, amrai^ a fickte wavering nation: 
If they perceive dissension b our lows. 

And tVt within ourselves we disagree. 

How will their grudging stomachs be provok’d 
To wilful disob^ience, and rebel t . 

Beside, what in&my will there arise, 

When fore^ princes shall be certified 
That for a toy, a thing of no 
King Henry’s peers arid diief nobility [Fiance I 
Destroy’d themselves and lost the realm of 
0, think upon the conquest cd my bther; 
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My tender years ; and let us not forego 
That for a trifle that was hou^t with bloodt 
Let me be umpire in this doubtfiil strife. 

I see no reason, if 1 wear this rose, 

\PiUHng OH a rod rose. 
That an^ one should thoefore be su^deus 
1 more incline to Someiset than York: 

Roth are my kinsmen, and 1 love them both: 
As well th <7 may upbraid me with my crown. 
Because, forsooth, the King of Scots is crowned. 
But your discretions better can persuade 
Than 1 am able to instruct or teach: 

And therefore, as we hither came in peace. 

So let us still continue peace and love. — 
Cousin of York, we institute yo^v erace 
To be our regent in these parts of France : — 
And, gooti^my Lord of Somerset, unite 
Your troops of horsemen with his bands of 
foot; 

And like true subjects, sons of your progenitors. 
Go cheerfully together, and digest 
Your angry choler on your enemies. 

Ourself, my lord protector, and the rest, 

After some respite, will return to Calais ; 

From thence to England ; where I hope ere lox^ 
To be presented, your victories, 

With Gharles, Alen^on, and that traitorous rout. 
IFiottrisA. Exeunt K. Hbn., Gta, 
SoM., Win., Suf., ondBAS. 
War* My Lord of York, 1 promise you, the 
kimr * 


Prettily, methought, did play the orator. 

York* And so he did; but yet 1 like it not. 
In that he wears the badge of Mmerset 

War, Tush, that was but his fiaincy, blame him 
not; 

I dare presume, sweet prince, he thought no 
harm. 


York. An if 1 wist he did, — but let it rest ; 
Other affairs must now be managed. 

[Exeunt YokK, War., muf Vbr. 
Exe. Well didst thou, Richard, to suppress 
thy voice: 

For had the passions of thy heart burst out, 

I fear we should have seen decipher’d there 
More lancoious spite, morefuriousragii^ broils, 
Han yet can be imag’d or suppo^ 

But howsoe’er, no ain^e man flat sees 
TUs jarring discoid of nobility, 

This dwulaering of cadi other in the court, 
Tins fiuBkns bandying of theix fttvouiites, 

‘ But dat it doth preauge some ill event 
*Tis modi whmi sceptres are in dddnn*k 
hands; 

But more when envy breeds unkind diviri<m 
Hiete comes the rum, there btttns ccAifosioD. | 

lExit.\ 


SemNS II. — ^Fsancx. ]^oro Bo^rdeaeix,. 

Enter Talbot, a«V;i his Forces. 

Tal. Go to the gates of Bourdeaux, trumpeter* 
Summon their genbtal unto the wall. 

T^mpet sounds a Eniter, on the wal(s, 

the General of the French Forces, 
ethers. 

English John Talbot, captains, calls yon forth, 
Sennnt in arms to Harry King of England ; 
And thus he would, — Open your dty gates; ' 
Be humble to us; <^1 my sovere^ yours. 
And do him homage as obedient sulnects; 
And'I’ll withdraw me and my bloody poweri 
But if you frown upon this proffer’d peace 
You tempt the fiuy of my th^ attendants, 
Lean ISunine, quartering steel, and climlnngfire; 
Who, in a moment, even with the earth 
Shall hw your stately and air*bmving towers. 
If you misake the oner of their love. 

Gen. Thou ominous and fearful owl of death, 
Our nation’s terror and their bloody scourge 1 
The period of thy tyranny approachetb. 

On us thou canst not enter but by death; 
For,^l protest, we are well fortified, 

And strong enough to issue out and fi|^t: 

If thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed, 
Stands with the snares of war to tangle thee: 
On either hand thee there are squadrons pitch’d, 
To wall thee from the liberty of flight ; 

And no way canst thou turn thee for redress 
But death doth front thee with apparent spoil, 
And pole destruction meets thee in the free. 
Ten thousand French have ta’en the sacrament, 
To rive their dangerous artillery 
Upon no Christian soul but Englirii Talbot. 
Lo, there thou stand’st, a brealhuig valiant man. 
Of an invincible unoonquer’d s|mt I 
This is the latest glory of thy piraise 
That I, thy enemy, due thee withal; 

For ere the glass that now b^ins to run 
Finish the process of his sao^ hour. 

These eyes, that see thee now well coloured. 
Shall see thee wither’d, bloody, and de^ 

Hark I hark I the Dauphin’s dram, a wanupg 



Tbl, He fsbles not;^ I bear the enemy:--" 
Out, some Iq^ bomemen* end penue thdr 


O, negl^ent Hid bsedievidiBdplinel 
How Me we period and bonaded in n pBler* 
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A littfe heed of BogUuKPs timorous deer, 
Maz’d- frith a ^Ipinp kennel ci French euisl 
If we w Bnghih deer, be, then, in blood { 

Not tazcal-like to fidl down with a pinch. 

But lather, moody-mad and despemte eti^. 
Turn on the bloody hounds with heads of steel. 
And make the cowards stand aloof at bay: 

Sen every man his life as dear as mine, 

And they ^11 find dear deer of us, my 
mends. — [right, 

God and Saint George, Talbot and England’s 
Prosper our colours m this dai^rous I 

lExtufii, 


Scene III.— /Vhtor m Cascot^, • 
Enier York, with Forces ; to him a Messenger. 
York. Are not? the speedy scouts return’d 

'niat doK^ the mighty army of the Dauj^in? 
Mtss.^hey are return’d, my lord ; and give 
it out 

That he is march’d to Bourdeauz vnth his power. 
To ^ht with Talbot: as he march’d along. 

By your esfMals were discovered 
Two m^^huer troops than that the Dauphin led. 
Which join’d with him, and made their march 
for Bourdeaux. 

York. A pl^e upon that villain Somerset, 
That thus delays my promised supply 
Of horsemenythat were levied for this si^et 
Renowned Talbot doth expect my aid ; 

And I am louted a traitor villw, 

And cannot help the noble chevalier: 

God comfort him in this necessity i 
If he miscarry, farewell wars in France. 

Enter Sir William Lucy. 

lAuy. Thou princely leader of our English 
stfcnffthi 

Never so needml on the earth of France, 

Spur to the rescue of the noble Talbot, 
who now is girdled with a waist of iron, 

And hemm’d about with grim destruction : 

To Bourdeaux, wariike duke I to Bourdeaux, 
York I [honour. 

Btse» fiurewell Talbot, France, and Boland’s 
York, O God, that Somerset, — who in proud 
heart 

Doth stop my comets,*— were in Talbot’s place I 
Saushould we save a valiant gentleman 
^ jferfeiting a tialtpr and a coward. 

Mad ire um wrathful fury makes me weep, 
That thus while remiss traitors sl^ 

lauy, O, send some suopour to the distress’d 
lord! 


York* Hedies, we lose; I break warlike 
word; 

We mourn, France smiles; we lose, they da% 

g^; 

All ’long of this vile traitor Somerset. 

Ztity.- Then God take meri^ on brave Tal- 
bot’s soul; [sinae 

And on his son, young John, who two hours 
I met in travel toward his warlike fetberl 
This seven years did not Talbot see his son; 

And now they meet where both their lives am 
done. 

York. Alas, what shall noble Talbot have 
To bid his young son welcome to his grave? 
Away! vexation almost stops my breath, 

That sunder’d friends greet in the hour of 
death. — • 

Lucy, farewell: no more my fortune can, 

But curse the cause I cannot aid the man.— 
Maine, Blois, Poictiers, and Tduis are won away, 
’Long all of Somerset and his delay. 

[Exit, with Forces. 

Ixtey. Thus, while the vulture of sedition 
Feeds in the bosom of such great commanders. 
Sleeping neglection doth betray to loss 
The conquest of our scarce'cold conqueror, 
That ever-living man of memory, 

Henry the P'iflh whiles they each other ctossb 
lives, honours, lands, and all, hurry to loss. 

^ [Exit 

Scene IV. — Other Plains of Casern^, 

Enter Somerset, with his Forces; an Officer 
of Talbot’s with him. 

Sam, It is too late ; I cannot send them now: 
This expedition was by York and Talbot 
Too rashly plotted ; all our general force 
Might with a sally of the very town 
Be Duckled with : the over-daring Talbot 
Hath sullied all his gloss of former honour 
this unheedful, rfosperate, wild adventure: 
>YOTk set him on to fight and die in shame. 
That, Talbot dead, great York might bear the 
lume. 

Off. Here is Sir William Lucy, who with me 
Set nom our o’er-matched forces forth fior aid. 

EnUr Sir Wiluam Lucy. 

Sam. How now, Sir William 1 whither. were 
you sent? 

Lssty. Whither, my lord I from bought and* 
St^ld Lord Talbot; 

Who, rin^d about with bold adversity, 

Cries out for noUe York and Somerset, 

To beat assailing death from his weak l^oo4« 
And whiles the pourable captain there 
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An^in advantage lingering, looks for rescue, 
Yott, his fiUae hopes, the trust of England’s 
honour, 

Keep off aloof with worthless emulation. 

Let not your private discord keep awa^ < 

Tte levied succours that should lend mm aid, 
Vnule he, renowned noble gentleman, 

Yields up his life unto a world of odds: 
Orleans the Bastard, Charles, Bur^ndy, 
Alen^, Reignier, compass him amut, 

And Talbot perisheth by your de&ult. 

Slom, York set him on, York should have 
sent him aid. [claims; 

£tuy. And York as fast upon your grace ex- 
Swearing that vou withhold nis levied horse. 
Collected fbr this expedition. [the horse: 

Som. York lies; he might have sent and had 
I owe him little duty and less love; 

And take foul scorn to &wn on him by sending. 
Ltuy. The fraud of England, not the force 
of France, 

Hath now entrapp’d the noble-minded Talbot: 
Never to England shall he bear his life ; 

But dies betray’d to fortune by your strife. 

Sgm. Come, go ; I will despatch the horse- 
men straight : 

Within six hours they will be at his aid. 

Lwjf, Too late comes rescue; he is ta’en or 
slain : 

For flv he ooiild not, if he would have lied ; 
And ny would Talb^ never, though he might 
SfPt. Ifhe be dead, brave Talbot, then, adieu I 
Zsuy. His £une lives in the world, his shame 
in you. lExeunt, 


Scene V. — The English Camp nearBourdeaux, 
Enter Talbot John his Son. 

Tal. O young John Talbot ! I did send for 
thee 

To tutor thee in stratagems of war, ,, 

That Talbot’s name might be in thee reviv’d 
When sapless age and weak unable limbs 
ShouM bring thy father to his drooping chair. 
But,--0 mrtognant and ill-boding stars I — 
Now thou art come unto a feast of death, 

A terrible and unavoided danger : [horse ; 

Therefore, dear boy, mount on my swiftest 
And 1 11 direct thee how thou shaft escape 
> By sudden fl^ht : come, dally not, begone. 
John, Is my name Talbot? and am I your 
son? 

And shall I fly? O, if you love my mother, , 
Dishonbur not her honourable name. 

To make a bastard and a slave of me ! 


The world will say^ he u not Talbot’s Uood 
That basely fled when noble Talbot.atood. 

TaL Fly to revenge my death, if I bi slain. 
John. He that flies so-will ne’er return again, 
TaL If we both stay we both are sure to die. 
John. Then let me stay; and, father, do you 
fly; 

Your loss IS great, so your regard should be ; 
My worth unknown, no loss Is known in me. 
Upon my death the French can little boast ; 

In yours they will, in you all hopes are lost. 
Flight cannot stain the honour you have won ; 
But mine it wilF, that no exploit have done ; 
You fled for vantage, every one will swear ; 
But if I bow, they Ul say it was for fear. 

There is no hope that ever I will stay. 

If the first hour I shrink and run away. 

Here, on my knee, I bee mortality. 

Rather than life preserv^ wilh inmmy. 

Tal, Shall all thy mother’s hopes lie in one 
tomb? [womb. 

Joka, Ay, rather than I ’ll shame my mother’s 
Tai. l^n my blessing I command thee go. 
J^n. To fight I will, bit not to fly the foe. 
Tat, Part of thy fether may be sav’d in thee. 
fohn. No part of him but will be shame in 
i me. [lose it 

Tat. Thou never hadst renown, nor canst not 
John. Yes, your renowned luune: shall 
flight abuse it ? 

Tal. Thy fetheFs charge dull dear thee 
from that stain. 

John. You cannot witness forme, being slain. 
If death be so apparent, then both fly. 

Tal. And leave my followers here to fight 
and die? 

My age was never tainted with such shame. 
fohn. And shall my youth be guilty of such 
blame? 

No more can I be sever’d from your side 
Than can yourself yourself in tvmin divide : 
Stay, go, do what you will, the like do I ; 

For live I will not if my fiuher die. [son, 
Tal. Then here I take my leave of thee, friir 
Born to eclipse thy life this afternoon. 

Come, side oy side together live and die; 

And s^ with soul fr^ France to heaven fly. 

\ExemZ 


" Scene VI.— if Field of BeatU. ' '^ i ' 

Alarmm: excursions wherein Talbot’s Son is 
hemmed ahout, and Tasmov rescues hun. 

Tal. Saint Geom and viatsfcyl fight, 
soldiers, fi g"*' : ^ ■ 

The regent hath with Tdbot broke hb word. 
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And left us to the nge of France his sword. 
Where is John Talbot ?«>'pause, and take thy 
* Imth; 

I gave thee llTe and rescu’d thee from death. 

Tihn, O, twice my father, twice am I thy son! 
Tne life thou gav’st me first was lost and dcme, 
Till with thy warlike sword, despite, of iate, 

To my determin’d time thou gav’st new date. 
TaL When from die Dauphin’s crest thy 
sword struck fire. 

It warm’d thy father’s heart with proud desire 
Of bold'fac’d victory. Then leaden a^e. 
Quicken’d with youthfiil spleenvmdwarUke rage, 
JBcnt down Alenfon, Orleans, Burmndy, 

And from the pride of Gallia rescird thee. 

The ireful bastard Orleans, — that drew Idood 
From thee, my boy, and had the maidenhood 
Of thjr first fight,— I soon encountered, 

And, interchanging blows, I quickly shed 
Some of his bastard blood ; and, in disgrace. 
Bespoke him thus, — Contaminated^ base^ 

And misbegedten blood I spill of tkine^ 

Moan and right poor ^ for that pure blood of mine 
IVhich thou didst force from TaStot^ my braoe 
boy:^ 

Here, purposing die Bastard to destroy, [care,— 
Came in strong rescue. Speak, thy fifaher’s 
Art thou not weary, John? Iraw dost thou fiuce? 
Wilt thou yet leave the battle, boy, and fly, 
Now thou art seal’d the son of chii^ry? 

Fly, to revenge my death when 1 am dead : 

The help of one stands me in little stead. 

O, too much folly is it, well I wot. 

To hazard all our lives in one small boat 1 
If I to<day die not with Frenchmen’s rage. 
To-morrow I shall die with mickle age : 

me they nothing gain an if I stay, — 

’Tis but the short’ning of my life one day : 

In thee thy mother dies, our household’s name, 
My death’s revenge, thy youth, and England’s 
fame : 

Alt these, and more, we hazard by thy stay ; 
All these are sav’d if thou wilt fly away. 

The sword of Orleans hath not made 
me smart ; [heart : 

These words of yours draw life>blood from my 
On that advantage, bought with such a duune, — 
To save a paltry life, and slay bright fiune,— 
Befbre youiv Talbot from old TalViot fly. 

The cowaref horse that bears me fall and die I 
And like rneto the peasant boys of France ; 

To be shame’ascom, and suUect of mischance ! 
’Stuely, by all the glory you have won. 

An tfi fiV, I am I 


Thou Icarus ; thy life to me b sweet : 

If thou wilt fight, fight by Htty fitthei^s side.; 
And, cotnmei^ble prow d, let ’a die in 


'Surely, by all the glory you have won. 

An tfi I am not Talbot’s son : 

Then talk no more of fli^t, it is no boot ; 

If son to Talbot, die at Talbot’s foot [Crete, . 
TaL Then foUow thou thy dcqperate sire of 


ScBNB VlL-^Another part of the same. 

Alarum: exeurstous. Enter Talbot wount&d^ 
supported by a Servant 

Tal Where is my other life?— mine own is 
gone;— [John?— 

O, where ’$ young Talbot ? where is valiant 
Triumphant death, smear’d with captivity, 
Young Talbot’s valour makes tnesmfleat thee:— 
Wheh he perceiv’d me shrink and on my knee, 
His bloody sword he brandish’d over me, 

And like a hungry lion did commmee 
Rough deeds of rage and stem impatience ; 

But when my angry guardan^ stood alone, 
Tendering my ruin, and assail’d of none, 
Dizzy-ey*d fuiy and great of heart 
Sudoenly made him from tny side to start 
Into the clustering battle of the French ; 

And in that sea of blood my boy did drench 
His overmounting spirit and there died 
My Icarus, my blossom, in his pride, [hornet 
O my dear lord I lo where your son is 

Enter Soldiers, bearing the botfy ^JOHN 
Talbot. 

7b/.* Thou antic death, which laug^’st us 
here to scorn, 

Anon, from thy insulting tyranny. 

Coupled in bonds of perp^ity, 

Two Talbots, winged through the lither sky, 

In thy despite, shall ’scape mortality. — . 

O thou whose wounds become hard-fovour’d 
death, 

Speak to thy father ere thou yield thy breath I 
Brave death speaking, whether he will or no; 
Imagine him a Frenchman and thy foe.— 

Poor Ixiy! he smiles, methinu, as who 
riionld say, [to-day. — 

Had death been Frmch, then death had died 
Come, come, and lay him in his father’s arms: 
My spirit can no longer bear these harms. 
Soldiers, adieu I I have what I would have, 
Now my old arms are young Talbot’s grave. 

. {Dies. 

Alarums. Exeunt Soldiers and Serva&t.'frdw- 
ing the two bodies. *4‘ztfrr Ch^LBS, Albn-. 
90N, Buboundy, Bastard, La Pucbllb, 
Forces. 

CAzr. Had York and Somerset brought 
rescue in, 

Wesbottid have found a bloody day of tluB 
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Bast. How the young whelp of Talbot’s, 
raging’WOM, 

Did flesh his pony sword in Frenchmen’s blood 1 
Bat. Once I encounter’d him, and thus I said, 
TTiau maideHjfouth, be vasumish^d by a maid: 
But, with a proud majesticaJ high scorn, , 

He answer’d thus, Young Talbot was not bom 
TobethfO pillage of a gi^ wenek: 

So, rushing in the bowels of the French, 

He left me proudly, as unworthy ftghL 
Bur, Doubtless he would have made a 
noble knight: — 

See where he lies inhersed in the arms 
Of the most bloody nurser of his hanns t 
Bast. Hew them to peces, hack their bones 
asunder, 

Whose life a as England’s glory, Gallia’s wonder. 
Ckar, O, no; forbear! for that which we 
have fled 

During the life, let us not wrong it dead. 

Enter Sir William Lucy, attend^; a 
French Herald preceding. 

Zetey. Herald, 

Conduct me to the Dauphin’s tent, to know 
Who hath obtain’d the ^loiy of the day, 

Char, On what subo^ivc message art thou 
sent? 


O were niine eye-Uls irtto bullets tam’d, 

O that'l cw^*tmt^l these dead 1 

It were enough to fldght the realm of Fraseet 
Were but his picture left amoim you here, 

It would amase the proudest oT jrou dl. 

Give me their bodie^ that I may bw themhenoe^ 
And give them burial as beseems their worth. 
Fuc. I think this upstart is old Talbot’s 
ghost. 

He speaM with such a ]»oud commanding 
spirit. [here, 

ForGod’ssake, let him have ’em ; to keep them 
They would but stink, and putrefy the air. 
Char. Go, take their homes hence. 

Lufy. I’ll bear them heimet 

But from their ashes shall be rear’d 
A phoenix that shall make all France afeard. 
Char. So we be rid of them, do with ’em 
what thou wilt — 

And now to Paris in this conquering vein: 

All will be ours, now bloody Talbot’s slain. 

[Exesmt. 


ACT V. 

i 

ScBNB L^London. a Boom in the Palace. 


Lssey. Submission, Dauphin I ’tis a mere 
French word ; 

We English warriors wot not what it m&ans. 

1 come to know what prisoners thou liast ta’en. 
And to survey the bodies of the dead. 

Char. For prisoners ask’st thou? hell our 
prison is. 

But J;ell me whom thou seek’st [field, 

Lmy. But where ’s the great Alcides of the 
Valiant Lord Talbot, Earl of Shrewsbury, — 
Created, for his rare success in arms, [ence; 
Great &rl of Washford, Waterford, and 
Lord Talbot of Goodrig and (Jrchinfield, 

Lord Strange of Blackmere, Lord Verdun of 
Alton, [Sheffield., 

Lord Cromwell of Wingfield, Lord Fumival 
The thrice victorious Lord of Falconbridge ; 
Knight of the noble order of Saint Geo^, 
Worthy Saint Michael, and the Golden Fleece; 
Great Marshal to Henry the Sixth 
Of all his wars within tne realm of France? 

Puc, Here is a silly-stately style indeed I 
The 'Dark, that two-and;fifty ki^oms hath, 
•Writes not so tedious a style as this.— 

Him that thou magnifiest witfi all these tides. 
Stinking and ^-bfown, lies here at our feet. 
Lu^. Is l^lfaot slain, — ^the Frenchmen’^ 
only scourge. 

Your kingdom’s terror and black Nemesis? 


Eftter King Hxnry, Gloster, and 
Exeter. 

K. Hen. Have you perus’d the letters from 
the pope, 

The emperor, and the Earl of Armagnac? 

Gh. 1 have, my lord: and their mtent is 
thu, — 

They humbly sue unto your excellence 
To nave a g^y peace concluded of 
Between tlw re^ms of England and of France, 
K. Hen. How doth your grace affect their 
motion? [meaim 

Glo. Well, my good lord ; and as the ooty 
To stop effiision of our Christian blood. 

And stablish quietness on every side, [thought 
K. Hen. Ay, marry, uncle; for 1 always 
It was both impious and uimatund 
That such immanity and bloody strife 
Should reign among professors of one feith. 

Glo. B^e, my lord, the sooner to effisot 
And surer Innd this knot of amity,* 

The Earl of Armac^,«’-near knit to C h a rin s^ ^ 
A mao of great authority in France,— ^ 
Ftolfers his only daus^tm to your grace 
In marriage, with a largcand snrnphKiasddwiy. 
K. Hen, Marriage, mwlel alas, yeud 
areyouDg; 

And fitter is my study and my booka 
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Thaa wanton daiHance with a nuramour. 

Yet, call the ambassadocs; ana aa you {dease, 
So let Riem have thdr onsweta evety cnei 
I dull be well content with any dioice 
Tends to God's gloty and my country's weal. 

Atolcr a L^te atul two Ambassadors, witA 
Winchester, imw Cardinal Beaufort, 
in a CardinaVs Audit. 

Exe. What 1 is my Lord of Winchester in* 
staU'd, 

And call’d unto a cardinal’s ddgree? 

Then I perceive that will be verified 
Henry the Fifth did sometime nophesy,*— 
Jfome* ho (omo to bo a oardinalt • 

EA!*U make his tap ^-equal with the ercwn. 

K, Hen. My lords ambassadors, your several 
suits '* 

Have been consider’d and debated on. 

Your purpose is both good and reasonable; 
And tnerefiwe are we certainly resolv'd 
To draw conditions of a friendly peace ; 

Which by my Lord of Winchester we mean 
Shall be transported presently to France. 

Gle, And tot the proffer of my lord your 
master, ^ o 

T have inform’d his highness so at large. 

As, liking of the lady’s virtuous gifts, 
tier beauty, and the value of her dower, 

Ue doth intend she dull be Ei^Iand’s 
queen. 

E". JSTem. In argument and proof of which 
oantract, 

Bear her this jewel [to the Amb. ], ple<^e of my 
affection. — 

And so, my lord protector, see them guarded 
And safely brought to Dover ; where, inshipp’d. 
Commit Uiem to the fortune of the sea. 

[Exeunt K. Hen., Glo., Exe., esnd 
Amba^dors. 

Wm. Stay, my lord legate: you shall first 
receive 

The sum of money which 1 promised 
Should be ddivered to his holiness 
For dodiing me in these grave ornaments. 

Ug. I will attend upon your lordship’s 
leisure. [Exit. 

Win, Now Wiodiiester will not submit, I 
tioV, 

Or^bwsnforior to the proudest peer. 

Humphry of Gloster, thou shaft well perceive 
That odUiheB in birth or for authority 
Thetairiiap will be overborne by theet 
111 dther make thee stoop and bend thy 
kneb, 

Or aadk thiscountiy with a mutiny. [EacE, 


Scene II. — France. Plains in Jn/eu . ' . 

Enter Chaeles, Burgundy, Alen^, LA 
PucBLLE, and Forces, matehu^. 

Char. These news, my lords, may cheer our 

’Tis said the stom I^uisians do revolt. 

And turn again unto the warlike French. 

Aien, Then march to Iliris, royal Carles of 
Ttencct 

And ke^ not back your powers in dalliance. 
Puc. Peace be amongst them if they turn to 
us; 

Else ruin combat with their palaces 1 
Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Success unto our valiant genera), 

And happiness to his accomplices ! 

Char. What tidings send our scouts? I pr’y- 
thee, speak. 

Mess. The English army, that divided was 
Into two parts, is now conjoin’d in one. 

And means to give you battle presently, [is; 

Char. Somewhat too sudden, sirs, the warning 
But we will presently provide for them. 

Bur. I trust the ghost of Talbot is not there ; 
Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 
Pue. of all paimons fear is most 
accurs’d: — [thine; 

Commiind the conquest, Charles, it shall bo 
Let Henry fret and a)l the world repine. 

Char, Then on, my lords; and France be 
fortunate I [Exeunt. 


Scene III. — 77ie same. B^ore Angiers^ 

Alarums: excursions. Entef La Puceu.b. 

Pue. The r^ent conquers and the French* 
men ny,—* 

Now help, ye charming spells and periapts; 
,And ye ^oice spirits Uiat admonish me. 

And give me signs of future aeddents, — 

You speedy helpers, that are substitutes 
Under the lordly monarch of the north. 
Appear, and aid me in this enterprise I 

[Thunder, 

• Enter Fiends. 

This speedy and onick appearance argues proof 
Of your accustom'd diljgmca to me. 

Now, Ye fomiliar spirits that are call’d 
Out of the powerful legions under earth, 
Hdpme thmonce, that France mayget the field* 
[T%^ wcOh about and speak net, 
O, hold me not with siknee over-longl 
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Where 1 tros wont to feed you with my blood 
I ’ll lop a member off and give it you, 

In earnest of a further benefit, 

So yon do oondesoend to help me now. 

[ They hang tkHr heads^ 
No hope to have redress?— My b^y shall 
I^y recompense if you will grant my suit. 

\77u/ shake their heads. 
Cannot my body nor blood sacrifice 
Entreat you to your wonted furtherance? 

Then take my soul, — my body, soul, and all, 
Refore that England give the French the foil. 

[Th^ depart. 

See 1 they forsake me. Now tha time is come 
That France must vail her lofty* plumed crest, 
And let her head foil into England’s lap. 

My ancient incantations are too weak, 

And hell too strong for me to buckle with : 
Now, France, thy gloiy droopeth to the dust. 

lExit. 

Alarum. Enter French and English, Jigkt- 
ing. La Pucellb and York ^ht hand 
to hastd: La Pucbllb is taken. The French 

fiy* 

York, Damsel of France, 1 think I have you 
last: 

Unduun your spirits now with filing charms, 
And tiy if they can gain your liberty. — 

A goodly prize, fit for the devil’s graceJ^ 

See how tne ugly witch doth bend her brows, 
As if, with Circe, she would change my shape ! 
Piu, Chang’d to a worser shape thou const 
not be. [man ; 

York. O, Charles the Dauphin is a proper 
No shape but his can please your dainty ^e. 
Pue, A plaguiim nuschief light on Charles 
and thee I 

And may ye both be suddenly surpris’d 
]9y bloody hands, in sleeping on your beds 1 
York. Fell, banning h^; enc^tzess, hold 
thy tongue I [while. 

Pue. I pr’ythee, give me leave to curse a** 
York, Curse, miscreant, when thou comest 
to the stake. \JdxeurU. 

Alarum. EiUer %\JTSCS\JLyUadingin\aKsri 
Margarbt. 

Suf. Be what thou wilt, thou art my prisoner. 

iGamonher. 

0 fidrest beauty, do not fear nor fly I 

For I will touch thee but with levwent hands, 
And by them gently on thy tender side. 

1 'Iriss^toese fingers for eternal peace. • 

\Kissing her hand. 

Who art thou? say, that I may honour thee. 


Mar.^ Margaret my name, and danghteDto a 
The Kinj 

Suf. An earl i am, and Suffolk am I call'd. 
Be not offended, nature’s mimcle, 

Thou art allotted to be ta’en^by me - 
So doth theswan'her downy^qrgnets save. 
Keeping them prisoners underneath her wings. 
Yet, if this servile usage once offend. 

Go, and be firee again as Suffolk’s friend. 

[.S4r tssms away as goit^. 
O, stay ! — I have no power to let her pass ; 

My hand would Vree her, but my heart says na 
As plays the sun upon the glaray streams, 
Tvdnkling another counterfeited beam. 

So seems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes. 
Fain would 1 woo her, yet I dare not speak : 

I ’ll call for pen and ink, and write my mind: 
Fie, De-la-Poole I disable nSt thyself; 

Hast not a tongue? b she not here thy prisoner^ 
Wiit thou be daunted at a woman’s sight? 

Ay, brauty’s princely majesty is such, [rough. 
Confounds the tongue, and makes the seiuei 
Afar. Say, Earl of Suffolk,— if thy name be 
so,— 

What ransom must I pay before I pass? 

For I perceive I am thy prisoner. [suit 

Suf How canst thou tell she will deny 
Before thou make a trial of her love? [Aside, 
Mar. Why speak’st thou not? what ransom 
must I pay? [woo’d; 

Suf. She’s brautiful, and therefore to be 
She 15 a woman, therefore to be won. [Aside, 
Mar, Wilt thou accept of ransom— yea or no? 
Suf. Fond man, remember that thou hast a 
wife; 

Then how can Margaret be thy paramour? 

[Aside, 

Mar. 1 were best leave him, for he will not 
hear. 

Suf. There all is marr’d ; there lies a cooling 
card. [AsiiSl 

Mar, He talks at random; sure, the man is 
mad. 

Snf And yet a dispensation may be had. 

[Aside, 

Mar. And yet I would that you would an> 
swer me* 

Suf, I’ll win this Lady Ma|[garet. For 
whom? 

Why, for my king: tush, that ’a wcMiden 
thingl [Aeide, 

Mar, He t^ of wood : it is some carpenter. 
Suf. Yet somy fiuncy may beeatiafiea. 

And peace establidied betwm these realma ■- 
But there remains a scni{de in tUit too; 

For though her fother be the Klt^ of Naples^ 
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Duke of Airiou and Maine, ^ is he poor. 

And our nobility will sootn tM match. lAsidt. 
Jlian Hear ye, captain,>~are ye not at 
Imsuze? [much: 

Si^, It shall be so, disdain they n^er so 
Henry is youthful, and will quickly yield. 

[AsiA, 

Madam, I have a secret to reveal, [a knight, 
Mar, What though I be enthrall’d? he seems 
And will not any way dishonour me. {Aside. 
Sstf, Lady, vouchmfe to listen wliat I say. 
Mar, Perhaps I shall be rescued hy Uie 
Frentm; ’ 

And thmil need not crave his courtesy. [Aside. 
Serf, Sweet madam, give me heating in a 
cause — • 

Mar, Tush 1 women have been captivate ere 
now. [Aside. 

Suf, Lady, wherefore talk you so? 

Mar, I cry you mer<^, ’tis W qttid for qua. 
Suf. Say, gentle prmcess, would you not 
suppose 

Your bondage happy, to be made a queen? 

Mar, To oe a queen in bondage is more vile 
Than is a slave in base servility ; 

For princes should be free. 

Suf, And so shall ybu, 

Hhappy England’s royal king be free. [me? 
VlTiy, what concerns his freedom unto 
Serf, I’ll undertake to make thee Henry’s 
queen; 

To put a ^Men sceptre in thy hand. 

Ana set a precious crown upon thy head. 

If thou wilt condescend to my — 

Mar, What? 

Sef, His love. 

Mar, I am unworthy to be Henry’s wife. 

Suf, No, gentle vaamm ; I unworthy am 
To woo so fiur a dame to be his wife. 


Thy daughter shall be wedded to my kiog; ^ 
Whom 1 with pain have woo’d and won theretoi 
And this her easy>held imprisonment 
Math e^n'd thy daughter princely liberty. 
He^. Spealm Sunolk as he thinks? 

Suf. Fair Margaret knowc 

That Suffolk doth not flatter, fiice, or fdgn. 

Upon thy princely warrant I demnd. 
To give thee answer of tfay just demand. 

[£xtt Keigmier ffvm ike Walls, 
Suf, And here 1 will expect thy coming. 

Trumpets sound. Enter Rbignier bel<m. 

Retg, Welcome, brave earl, into our terri- 
tories; 

Command in i^jou what your horfour pleases. 
Suf. Thanks, Reignier, happy for so sweet a 
child, 

Fit to be made companion with a kings 
What answer makes your grace unto my suit? 
Retg. Since thou dost deign to woo her Utile 
worth 

To be the princely bride of such a lord. 

Upon condition I may quietly 

Enjoy mine own, the county Maine and Anjou, 

Free from oppression or the stroke of war. 

My dau^ter shaU be Henry’s, if he please. 

Suf, That b her ransom, — I deliver her; 
And those two counties I will undertake 
Your ^lace shaU well and quietly enjoy. 

Reig. And I im;Rin, in ilenry’s royal name. 
As deputy unto that gracious king. 

Give thee her hand, for sign of pUghted fluth. 
Suf, Reignier of France, I give thee kmglf 
thanks. 

Because thu b in trafHc of a king: — 

And yet, methinks, I could be well content 
To be mine own attorney in thb case. — 


And have no portion in the choice myself. 

How say you, madam, — are you so content? 
Mar, An if my father please, I am content. 
Suf, Then call our camains and our colours 
forth! — [Troope conte forward. 

And, madam, at your father’s castle-walls 
We’ll crave a parley, to confer with him. 

A PorUa sounded. Enter Reignier on tie 
Walls. 

S^, See,)teignier, see, thydaughter prisoner ! 
A%. To whom? 

St^ To me. 

R^. Suffolk, what remedy? 

I am aaoldbr, and unapt to weep 
Or to eseloim on fortune’s fickleness. 

Suf, Yes, there b remedy enough, my M: 

for thy honouf give consqH,^ , 


[Aside, 

I ’ll over, then, to England with thb news. 

And make thb marriage to be solemnb’d. 

.So, brewell, Reignier : set thb diamond safe 

In golden p^ces, as it becomes. 

Retg. I do embrace thee as 1 would embrace 

The Christian prince. King Henry, were he here. 
Mar, Farewell, my lord: good wishes, 
piabe, and prayers 

Shall Suffolk ever have of Margaret [€^it^ 
Suf. Farewell, sweet rruidami buthulcyou, 
Margaret, — 

No princely commendations to my king? * 
Mar, Such ooramendatioais as become a 
maid, 

A virm, and hb servant, say tc him. 

Suf, Words sweetly pla^d and modestlf 
directed. 
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But^ madamy I must trouble you again, — 

No lofviim tcdcen to his majesty? [heart, 

Mar, Yes, my good lord,~a pure ttns{x>tted 
Never yet taint with love, I send the king. 

And this withal. \Kisses her. 

Mar, Thatfor thyself : — I will not so presume 
To send such peevuh tokens to a king. 

[Exeunt Rbig. and Mar. 
Suf, O, wert thou for myself I — But, Suffolk, 


siBjr, 

Thou mayst not wander in that labyrinth: 
Thm Minotaurs and ugly treasons lurk. 

Sdidt Henry with her wondrous praise: 
Bethink thee on her virtues that surmount. 
And natuml graces that exdngu'ih art; 

Repeat their semblance often on the seas. 

That when*thou com’st to kneel at Hei^s feet 
Thou mayst bereave him of his wits with 
wonder. [Exit, 


ScBMB IV.— Chwa/ of the Dukb op York in 
Anjou. 


Enter York, Warwick, and ethers. 

York, Brii% forth that sorceress, condenm*d 
to bum. 

Enter La Pocblls, guarded^ and a Shepherd. 

Shop, Ah, Joan, this kills thy fether's heart 
outr^ht ! 

Have I sought every country fer and near. 

And now it is my chanoe to find thee out 
Must I bdiold thy timeless cruel deatn? 

Ah, Joan, sweet daughter Joan, I ’ll die with 
thee I 

Puc. Decrepit miser! base ignoble wretch! 

I am descendra of a gentler blood ; 

Thou art no fether nor no friend of mine. 

Shep, Out, out I — My lords, an please you, 
’tisnotso; ' 

1 did beget her, all the perish knows: 

Her momer liveth yet, can testify n 

She was the first fruit of my bachelorship. 

War, Graceless, wilt thou deny thy paten* 
tage? [bkn,— 

Yerit, Tffls argues what her kind of life hath 
Wicked and vile ; and so her death ooncludm. 
Shop, Fie, Joan, that thou wilt be /to ob- 
stacle! 

God knows thou art a collop of my flesh; 

* And for thy sake have I diM many a tear: 
Deny me nio^ 1 prfythee, gentle Joan. 

Ae, Peasant, avaunt!— You nave suborn’d 
this man, • 

Of purpose to obscure my noble Mrth. 

Sh^, *Tia true, 1 cave a noUe to the priest 


The morn that I was wedded to her mother.— 
Kneel down and take my blessing, good my ghL 
Wilt thou not stoop? Now euisM be the time 
Of thy nativity ! 1 would the mUk [breast 
Thy mothePgave thee when thou suek’^ her 
Had been a fittle mtsbane for thy sake 1 • 

Or else, when thou didst keep my lambs a-field, 
1 wish some ravenous wolf had eaten thee I 
Dost thou deny thy fether, cursed drab? 

O, bum her, bum her 1 hanging is too good. 


York, Take her away; for she hath lird too 
long, ' 

To fill the world with vicious qualities. 

Puc, First let me tell you whom you have 
« condemn’d : 

Not me begotten of a shepherd swain. 

But issu’d from the progeny of kings; 

Virtuous and holy; chosen from atxrro. 

By inspiration of celestial grace. 

To work exceeding miracles on earth. 

I nev::r had to do with wicked spirits: 

But you, — that are polluted with your lusts. 
Stain’d with the guiltless blood of innocent^ 
Corrupt and tainted with a thousand viecs, — 
Because you want the grace that others have^ 
You^udge it straight a thing impossible 
To compass wonders but by help of devils. 

No, misconceived I Joan m Arc hath been 
A virgin from her tender infancy, 

Chaste and immaculate in very thought; 

Whose maiden blood, thus rigorously effus’d. 
Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heaven. 
York. Ay, ay : — away with her to execution ! 
War. And hark ye, sirs; because she is a 
maid, 

^lare for no fegots, let there be enow: 
liace barrels of pitch upon the fetal stake. 

That so her torture may be shortened. 

Puc, Will nothing turn your unrelenting 
hearts? 

Thmi, Joan, discover thine infirmity, ^ 

That warranteth by law to be thy privilege.— 

1 am with child, ye bloody homicides: 

Murder not, then, the fruit within my womb, 
Although ye hale me to a violent death. 

Yerk. Now heaven foifendl the holy maid 
with child! [wrought: 

War, The greatest miracle t^t e’er ye 
b all your strict prectseness come to this? 

Ynrk, She and the Dauphin have' be«U 


fFo^^ell, go to ; we will have no bastards 
Espedally nnoe Cfaorltt must fedier It. {hiS: 

PUC, Ym are deceiv’d; my dilld is none of 
It was Alencoat^'enjo/d my love. • 
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VMt, Alenfmil AoUhious Madikvell 
It diesi^att if it bad a thamaand livea. 

/W. Ot me leave, I have deluded you: 
*Twa8 neither Charies nor yiet thedidce I nam'd, 
But Reignier, King of Naples, that prevail'd. 
IVar, A mairied man! that’s most intoler* 

Yari, Why, here's a girl 1^1 think she 
knows not well — 

There were so many— -whom she may accuse 
]Var, It's sign she hath been liberal and 
fiee. 

YerA, And yet, forsooth, she iba virgin pure. — 
Strumpet, thy words condemn thy brat and thee : 
Use no entreatv, few it is in vain. 

Puc, Then lead me hence; — ^with whom 
leave my curse: 

May never glorious sun reflex his beams 
Upon the counti^ where you make abode ; 

But darkness ana the gloomy shade of death 
Environ you, till misenief and despair 
Drive you to break your necks or hang your> 
selves 1 i£xi/t guarded. 

York. Break thou in pieces and consume to 
ashes, 

Thou foul accursed minister hell 1 

<1 

Eetier CARDINAL BEAUFORT, attended. 

Car. Lord r^ent, I do greet your excellence 
With letters of commission from the king. 

For know, my lords, the states of Christendom, 
Mov’d wiA remorse of these outrageous broils, 
Have earnestly implor’d a general peace 
Betwixt our nation and the aspiring French ; 
And here at hand the Dauphin and his train 
Approacheth, to confer about some matter. 




After the slaughter of so many peers. 

So many captains, gentlemen, and soldiers, 
That in this quarrel have been overthrown. 

And sold their bodies for their country’s benefit, 
Shall we at last conclude efieminate peace? 
Have we not lost most part of all the towns. 

By treason, fidsehood, and by treachery, 

Oiur great progenitors had conquered? — 

O Y^rwick, Warwick I I finest with grief 
The utter loss of all the realm France. 

War, Be patient, York: if we conclude a 
pe«oe, [nants 

It diftll be with such strict and severe cove- 
As Bttle dull Che Frenchmen gain thereby. 

Snier Charles, attended; ALBN90N, 
Bastard, Rbignur, mtdethere, 

CAar. Shioe, folds of Eoglsnd, it is thus 
agreed [Fkimoe, 

Ihst pesee^ trace diiatt he piqcnim’d in / 


We come to be mformed by yourselves 
What the conditions of that teogue must be. 
York, Speak, Wuudiester; for boiling ebbfoir 
chokes 

The hollow passage of my prison’d voice. 

By sight of these our baleful enemies. 

Car. Charles, and the rest, it is eiuuAed thus: 
That in regard King Henry gives consent, 

Of mere compassion and of lenity, 

To easejmur country of distressral war, 

And softer you to breathe in fruitful p«we,— 
You shall become true lu^men to hu crown? 
And, Charles, upon condition thou wilt swear 
To pay him tribute and submit thyself, 

Thou shalt be plac’d as viceroy under him. 
And still enjoy thy regal dignity. [self? 

Jlen. Must he be, then, as shadow of him- 
Adorn his temples with a coronet} 

And yet, in sutMtance and au^ority. 

Retain but privilege of a private man? 

This proffer is absurd ana reasonless, [lesdd 
Char. 'Tis known already that I am po^ 
With more than half the Gaflian territories, 
And therein reverenc’d for their lawful king^t 
Shall I, for lucre of the rest unvanmiish'd, 
Detract so much from that prerogative 
As to be call’d but viceroy of (he whole? 

Ko, lord ambassador ; I 'll rather keep 
That which I have than, coveting for mor^ 

Be cast from possibility of all. 

Yord. Insulting Charles 1 hast thou by aecset 
means 

Us’d intercession to obtain a league. 

And now the matter grows to coippromise 
Stand’st thou aloof upon comparison? 

Either accept the title thou usuip’at, 




And not of any challenge of desert, 

Or we will plague thee with incessant wars. 

He^. My loira, you do not well in obstinacy 
To cavil in the courte of this contc&ct: 

If once it be neglected, ten to one 
>We shall not find like opportunity. 

A/en. To say the truth, it is your policy 
To save your subjects from such massacre 
And ruthless slaughters as are daily seen 
By our proceeding in hostility ; 

And therefore take this compact of a truce, 
Althoqgh you break it when your pleasure 
Serves. lAsideioCaAXtMS, 

War, How say’st thou, Charles? shall our 
coodaUem stand? 

Char, It shall; 

Only leservM, you dahn no intexest 

Yerh. Then swear oll^^o^to his majesty. 
As thou art kni^ never tp disobqr 
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Nor be rebellious to the crown of Endrmdi — 
Thou, nor thy nobles, to the crown of Eneland. 

[Charlbs and tha rest give iekests offetdty. 
So, now dismiss your army when ye please; 
Hang up your ensigns, let your drams be still. 
For here wc entertain a solemn peace. ^ 

\ExeunU 


Scene V.— London. A Room in the PaJaee. 

Enter King Henry, in conference with 
Suffolk ; Glostbr and Exeter follow- 
ing. 

K» ffen. Your wondrous rare description, 
noble earl, 

Of beauteous Margaret hath astonish’d me: 

Her virtues, graced with external gifts, 

Do breed love’s settled passions in my heart : 
And like as rigour of tempestuous gusts 
Provokes the miehticst hulk against the tide. 
So am I driven, by breath of her renown, 
Either to suffer shipwreck or arrive 
Where 1 may have fruition of her love, [tale 
Sttf, Tush, my good lord,— this superficial 
Is but a preface of her worthy praise : 

The chief perfections of that lovely dame, — 
Had I sufficient skill to utter them, — 

Would make a volume of enticing lines. 

Able to ravish any dull conceit : 

And, which is more, she is not so divJnC., 

So fulbreplete with choice of all delights. 

But, with as humble lowliness of mind, 

She is content to be at your command ; 
Gommand, I mean, of virtuous chaste intents. 
To love and honour Henry as her lord. 

K, Hen, And otherwise will Henry ne’er pre- 
sume. 

Therefore, my lord protector, give consent 
That Margaret may be England’s royal queen. 

Gh. So ^ould I give consent to flatter sin. 
You know, my lord, your highness is betroth’d 
Unto another lady of esteem : [tr&ct,. 

How shall we, then, dispense with that con- 
And not deface your honour with reproach? 

Suf, As doth a ruler with unlawful oaths; 

Or one that, at a triumph having vow’d 
To try his strength, ibrsaketh yet the lists 
By reason of his adversary’s odds: , 

A poor earl’s daughter is unequal odds, 

And therefore may be broke without offence. 

• Glo, Why, what, I pray, is Margaret more 
than that? 

Her father is no better than u? earl, 

Altboi:^ in glorious titles he excel. . 

yes, my Iprd, her fother is a king, 

The King of Naples and Jerusalem ; 


And of such great authority ita Fiance 
As his alliance will confirm oiir peace, ^ 

And keep the Frenchmen in allegiance.' 

Glo. And so the Earl of Armagnac may do, 
Because he » near kinsman unto Charles. 

Exe. Beside, his wealth doth warrant a liberal 
dower; 

While Reignier sooner will receive than give. 
Svf. A dower, my lords! disgrace not so 
your king, 

That he should be so abject, base, and poor. 
To choose for wealth, and not for perfect love. 
Henry is able td enrich his queen, 

And not to seek a queen to make him rich: 

So worthless peasants bargain for their wives, 
As market-men for oxen, sheep, or horse. 
Marriage is a matter of more wortli 
Than to be dealt in by attorneyship; 

Not whom we will, but whoifi his grace affects. 
Must be companion of his nuptial bed : 

And therefore, lords, since he affects her most, 
It most eff all these reasons bindeth us 
In our 0 {muons she should be preferr’d. 

For what is wedlock forced but a hell. 

An age of discord and continual strife? 
Whereas the contrary btu^th bliss, 

And ii a pattern of celestial peace. 

Whom should we match with Henry, being » 
king. 

But Margaret, that is daughter to a king? 

Her peerless fimture, joined with her birth. 
Approves her fit for none but for a king: 

Her valiant courage and undaunted spnit,— 
More than in women commonly is seen, — 

Will answer our hope in issue of a king ; 

For Henry, son unto a conqueror, 

Is likely to b^et more conquerors. 

If with a lady of so high resolve 
As is fair Margaret he be link’d in love, [me 
Then yield, my lords; and here conclude with 
That Maraaret shall be queen, and none but 
she. • 

K. Hen. Whether it be through force of your 
report. 

My noble l^rd of Suffolk, or for that 
My tender youth was never yet attaint 
With any passion of inflaming love, 

I cannot tell ; but this I am assur’d, 

I feel such sharp dissension in my Jueast, * 

Such fierce alarums both of hope and fear. 

As 1 am sick with working of my thoughts 
Take therefore shipping; post, my lord, to 
France; 

Agree to any covenants; and procure 
That Lady Margaret do vouchsafe to come 
To cross the seas to Bni^nd, and bo crown’d 
Kii% Henry’s foiihfol and anointed queen t 
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For four expenses and sufficient diaige, 
Auk^ the people gether up a tenth. 

Be goM, I say; for, dll yoa do cetum, 

I rest p(^e3^ wi^ a thousand cares.— 
And you, good unde, banish all odfence: 

If you do censure me by what you weie^ 
Not what you are, I know it wiH excuse 
This sudden execution of my will. 

And so, conduct me where, from company 
I may revolve and ruminate my griefi 


Gh» Ay, grief, Ifearme,bothatfiistandlast 
[Exeunt Glostbr and Exbtbr. 
Sitf, Thus Sufiblk hath prevail’d; and thus 
he goes. 

As did the youthful Paris once to Greece, 

With hope to find the like event in love, 

But prosper better than the Trom did. 
Margaret shall now be queen, and rule the king ; 
But I will rule both her, the king, and realm. 
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Earl of Salisbury, . ... 

Earl of Warwick, York factton. 

Lord Scales, Governor of the Tower, 


Lord Say. 


Sir Humphrey Stafford. 


William Stafford, his Brother, 

Sir John Stanley. 

A Sea Cwtain, Master, and Master’s Mate, 
aim/ WALTER Whitmore. • 

Two Gentlemen, Prisoners with Suffolk. 
Vaox. 

A Herald. 


Hume and Southwell, two Priests, 
Bolingbrokb,«a Conjuror, 

A Spirit raised by him, 

Thomas Horner, oh Armourer, 

Peter, 

Clerk of Chatham. 

Mayor of Saint Alban’s. 

SiMPCOX, an Impostor, * 

Two Murderers. 

Jack Cade, a Bebel. 

Georje, John, Dick, Smith the Weaver^ 
Michael, his foBowers. 

Alexander Iden, a Kentish Gentleman, 

Margaret, Queen to King Henry. 
Eleanor, Duchess of Gloster, 

Margery Jourdain, a Witch, 

Wife to SiMPCOX. 

Lords, Ladies, and Attendants; Petitioners, 
Aldermen, a Beadle, Sheriff, and OfBoers; 
Citizens, Prentices, Falconers, Guards, 
Soldiers, Messengers, &c. 


Scene,— in England, 


ACT L 

Scene I.- -London. A Boom <f State in the 
Castle: 

Flourish of trumpets: then hiutboys. Enter, 
on one side. Kino Henry, Duke of 
Gloster, Salisbury, Warwick, and 
Cardinal Beaufort ; on the other, Queen 
Margaret, led in by Suffolk; York, 
Somerset, Buckingham, and others, 
jbEowinff- 

Suf, As by your high imperial majesty 
I haa in chai^ at my depart for France, 

' As procurator to your excellence, 

To many Princess Maigaret for your grace; 
ScH in the fomoos ancient dw Tours, — 

In presence of the Kix^ of France sjod Sidl, • 
Tb* Dukes of Orleans, Calaber, Bretagne, am 
Alenscm, 


Seven earls, twelve barons, and twenty reverend 
bishops, 

I have performed my task, and was espous’d: 
And humbly now, upon my bended knee. 

In sight of England and her lordly Tseets, 
Deliver up my title in the queen [stance 
To your most gradous han^, that are the aub- 
Of that great Aadow I did represent; 

The happiest gift that ever marquis gave. 

The fairest queen that ever king recdv’d. 

K, Hen, Suffolk, arise. — ^M^lcome, Queen 
Margaret: 

I can espress no kinder sign of loye [life. 

Than tins kind kiss.— O Lord, timt lends me 
Lend me a heart rejdete with thankfulness I 
For thou hast given me, m this beauteous face, 
A world of earthly blemings to my soul, 

If mpatby of love unite our thou^ta. 

Q, Afar. Great King of En^tand, and 
giaeioua-lofd,— 

The mutual ooofeienoe that my mind hath had^ 
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Bf day, by nig^t, waking and in my dreams. 
In courtly company or 'my beads. 

With ydu,^ mine alder-liefest sovere^. 

Makes me the bolder to sahite my king 
With ruder teimi^ such as my wit'sffisids 
And over«j<w of heart doth minister. J.speech, 

AT. A&w. Her sight did ravish; but her grace in 
Her words y-clad with wisdom’s majesty. 
Makes me from wondering £U1 to wee{^ joys; 
Such is the hilness of my heart’s content. — 
Lords, with one cheerful voice welcome my 
love. 

Ml IKneeUngJl Long live t^een Margaret, 
Ei^land’s happiness 1 

Q. Mar. We thank y^ alL [F/ouruA. 

Suf. My lord {wotector, so it please your grace, 
Here are the articles of contractedpeace 
Between our sovereign and the french King 
Charles,^ 

For eighteen months concluded consent. 

Glo. [i?Aufr.] Imprimis t It is agreed betmun 
the French King Charles and WilUam De-la- 
PooUt Marquess ef Suffolk^ ambassador for 
Henry King of England^ that the said Henry 
shall espouse the Lady Margaret, daughter unto 
Reignier King of Naples, Sicilia, and ferusedem; 
and crown her Queen of England ere the thRiieth 
ef May next ensuing. — Item , — That the duchy of 
Anjou and the county of Maine shall be releasM 
and delivered to the king her father , — 

K. Hen. Uncle, how now I 


Glo. l^don me, gracious lord ; 

Some sudden qualm hath struck me at the heart, 
And dimm’d mine eyes, that 1 can read no 
further. 

K. Hen. Uncle of Winchester, I pray read on. 
Car. [Reads.] Item, — It is further agreed be- 
tween them that the duchies of Anjou ea^ Maine 
shall be released and delivered over to the king 
her father; and she sent over of the King of 
EngfanKsown proper cost and charges, without 
hawmg any dowry. 

K, Hen. They please us well. — Lord mar- 
quess, kn^I down : 

We here create thee the first Duke of Suffolk, 


And girt thee with the sword. — Cousin of York, 
We here discharge your grace from being r^ent 
I’ the parts of France, till term of eighteen 
months 

Be full eapir’d.-^Thanks, uncle Winchester, 
Gloster, York, Bttcking;ham, Somerset, 
Salisbury, and Warwidc; 

We thank you all for this neat fovour done, 

In eotertamment to my prmoely queen. 

Q)m», let ns in; and w^aU spoml provide 
lb see ha corol^um be pcrimrm’d. 



Glo. Brave peers of England, r^lan ef the 
state, 

Your grief, the com^ eiief ci all foe 
What I did my brother Henry spend his youth. 
His yalour, coin, and people in the wars? 

Did he so often lodge in open field, 

In winter’s cold and summer’s parching heat, 
To conouer France, his true inheritance? 

And dia my brother Bedford toU his wits 
To keep polum what Henry got? 

Have ^ yourselves, Somerset, Buckingham, 
Brave York, Salisbury, and victorious Warwick, 
Receiv’d deep scars m France and Normandy? 
Or hath mine uncle Beaufort and myself, 

With all the learned council of foe realm. 
Studied so long, sat in the council-liouse 
Early and late, debating to and fro [awe? 
How France and Frenwmeq mi^ht be kept in 
And hath bis highness in his infancy 
Been crown’d in Paris, in despite cf foes? 

And shall these labours and these honours die? 
Shall Henry’s conquest, Bedford’s vigilance, 
Your deeds of war, and all our counsel die? 

O peers of England, shameful is this league I 
Fatal this marriage I cancelling your feme, 
Blotting your names from books of memory. 
Rasing the charrxters of your renown. 

Defacing monuments of conquer’d France, 

I Undoing all, as all had never been 1 

Cor. 'Nephew, what means this passionate 
discourse, 

This peroration with such circumstance? 

For France, ’tis ours; and we will keep it still 
Gh. Ay, uncle, we will keep it if we can ; 
But now It b impossible wc should : 

Suffolk, the new-made duke that rules the roast, 
Hath given the duchy of Anjou and Maine 
Unto foe poor King Keignier, whose large style 
Agrees not with the leanness of his purse. 

Sal. Now, by the ’death of Him that died for 
all, 

These counties were the keys of Normandy: — 
But wherefore weeps Warwick, my valiant son? 

War. For grief that they are past recoveiy: 
For were there hope to conquer them again 
My sword foould foed hot blood, mine qres 
no tears. 

Anjou and Maine 1 myself did yrin them both; 
Those provinces these arms of mine did conquer: 
And are the cities that 1 got with wounds 
Deliver’d up i^n with peaceful words? ’ 
Mart Diout [cate 

York. For Suffiilk’s duke, miy he be sufib* 
Hiat dims the honour of fob warlike isle 1 
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I never read hut ‘Esgbnd’^ kings-have had ) 
Laige sumaof gold and dowries with their wives ; 
And our Henry gives away his own, 

To match with her tnat'brings no vantages. 

G&, A ^per jest,, and never heaM before. 
That Suffolk should demand a whole fifteenth 
For costs and charges m trar sporting her 1 
She should have stay’d in France, and starv’d 
in France, 

Before — [hot : 

' Car. My Lord of Gloster, now you grow too 
It was the pleasure of my lord the king. 

Cf/o. My Lord of Winchester, 1 know your 
mind ; 

^is not my speeches that you dr mislike, 

But ’tis my presence that doth troulrfe ye. 
Rancour wlU out: proud prelate, in thy face 
1 see thy fury: if I longer stay 
We shall begin our ancient bickerings. — 
Lordings, fiirewell ; and say, when I am gone, 
1 proplMsied France will be lost ere long. 

[iS’.vi/. 

Car. So, there goes our protector in a rage. 
*Tis known to you he is mine enemy ; 

Nay, more, an enemy unto you ail, 

And no great friend, 1 fear me, to the king. 
Consider, lords, he is the next of blood. 

And heir>apparent to the English crown : 

Had Henry got an empire by his marriage, 
And all the wealthy kingdoms of the west. 
There ’s reason he should be displeas’d\it it. 
Look to it, lords; let not his smoothing words 
Bewitch your hearts ; be wise and circumspect. 
What though the common people favour him, 
Calling him — Humpkreyy the good Dteke of 
Gloster; [voice, 

Clapping their hands, and crying with loud 
JesH maintain your royal exeelUncet 
With God preserve the good Duke Humphry! 

I fear me, lords, for all this flattering gloss. 

He will be found a dangefous protector. 

Buck. Why should he then protect our sove- 
reign, « 

lie being of »ge to govern of himself? — 

Cousin m Somerset, join you with me, 

And altogether, with the Duke of Suffolk, 

We ’ll quickly hoise Duke Humphrey from his 
seat. [delay; 

Car. This weighty business will not. brook 
I ’ll to the Duke of Suffolk presently. \Exit. 
Som* Cousin of Buckingham, though Hum- 
jdire/a pride 

And greatness of nis place be grief to us. 

Yet let us watch the naughty cardinal : 

His inadence is more intolerable • 

Than all die princes in the land beride t 
If Gloster be displac’d, he *11 be protector. 


Buat, Or thou oc'I^.'Siainerset#.wtlL be. proi 
tcqtor, • . . ..S' 

Despite DskeiHumpbr^ or the caidipdl. < / 

[Ejceuut !BuciUNaHAM.flffd Sombxsbt. 
Sal. ' Prid«weat before^ ambition fidlows hinu 
Whiles these do labour for their own prefermenCt 
Behoves it us to Ubour for die realm. 

I never saw but Humphrey Duke of Gloster . ' 
Did bear him like a noble genUeman. 

Oft have I seen the haughty cardinal,— 

More like a soldier than a man o’ the dioich, 
As stout and proud as he were lord of all, — 
Swear like a ruffian, and demean himself 
Unlike the niler of a commonweal. — 

Warwick, my son, the comfort of my i^e ! 

Thy deeds, thy plainness, and thy housekeeping. 
Hath won the greatest fovour of the commons. 
Excepting none but good Duke Humphrey:— 
And, brother York, thy acts^n Ireland, 

In bringing them to civil discipline ; 

Thy late exploits done in the heart of France, 
When thou wert regent for our sovereign, 

Have made thee imr’d and honour’d of the 
people : — 

Join we together for the public good 
In what we can, to bridle and suppress 
The ^ride of Suffolk and the cardinal, 

With Somerset’s and Buckingham’s ambition ; 
And, as we may, cherish Duke Humphrey’^ 
deeds 

While they do tend the profit of the land. 
fVar. So God help Warwick, as he loves the 
land 

And common profit of his country I [cause, 

ybrk. And so says York, for he hath greatest 
Sal. Then lot ’s make haste away and look 
unto the main. [lost, — 

ff^ar. Unto the main! O fiither, Maine ia 
That Maine which by main force Warwick did 
win, [last 1 

And would have kept so long os breath did 
Main chance, father, you meant; but I meant 
Maine, — 

Which I will win from Fiance, or else be slain. 

\Exeunt Warwick aMoT Salisbury. 
York. Anjou and Maine are given to the 
French; 

Paris is lost ; the state of Normandy 
Stands on a tickle point, now thej^aie gone: 
Suffolk concluded on the articles; 

The peers agreed ; and Henry was well pleas’d 
To chaise two dukedoms for a duke’a fiur 
daughter. 

I cannot blame them all: what is*t to them? 
’Tis thine thqr-ave«wi^i«Bd net their own. 
Pimtes nm^ mtt e pmu^worths of thebt 
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And purchase friends, and shw to oomfiwani. 
Still revelling londs till ell be gone) 

While Is the silly owner of the goMb 
Weeps over them, and vnings his haplen hands, 
Andiduikeshis.h^,and tremblingsuindsaloof, 
While all is shar’d, and ail is borne away. 
Ready to starve, and dare not touch his own: 
So York must sit, and fret, and lute his tongue. 
While his own lands are bargain’d for and sold. 
Methinks the realms of England, Fiance, end 
Ireland 

Bear that proportion to my flesh and blood 
As did the faUd brand Akhsn burn’d 
Unto the prince’s heart uf Calydon. 

Anjou ana Maine both given unto the French ! 
Cold news for me ; for 1 had hope of France, 
Even as 1 have of fertile England’s soil. 

A day will ajme when York shall claim his own; 
And therefore I \iill take the Nevils’ parts, 
And make a show uf love to proud Duke 
Humphrey, 

And, when 1 spy advantage, claim the crown, 
For that ’s the golden mark 1 seek to hit : 

Nor ^hall proud Lancaster-usnrp my right. 

Nor iiold the sceptre in bis childish fist, 

Nor wear the diadem upon his head. 

Whose church'like humours fit not fur a 
Then, York, be still awhile, till time do serve: 
Watch thou and wake, when others be asleep. 
To pry into the secrets of the state ; 

Till Henry, surfeiting m joys of love 
With his new bride and England’s dear«bought 
queen. 

And Humphrey with the peers be fall’n at jars: 
Then will 1 raise aloft the milk-white rose, 
With whose sweet smell theoirshall be perfum’d; 
And in my standard bear the arms of York, 

To grapple with the house of Lancaster ; 

And, force perforce, I’ll make him yield the 
crown, 

Whose bookish rule hath pull’d fair England 
down. 


Scene IL— rx>NDON. ^ Room in the Duke 
OF Glostek’s House. 

Enter Gloster and the Duchess. 

Duth. W)iy droops my lord, like over-npen’d 
com 

Hanging the head at Ceres' plenteous load? 
Why doth the great Duke Humphrey knit his 
•. browi. 

As frowning at the fitvoun of the world? < 
Why' are thine qres fix’d to Hbn sullen earth, 
Gmoi^ <m that which seema 'to dim thy sight? 


frotj 

What ae^st thou there? Kuig Henry’s diadem, 
Endms’d with all the honours ol the worid? 

If so, gBse on, and grovel on thy free 
Until diy head be cireled with the same. 

Put forth thy hand, reach at the glorious gold 
Wlug, is ’t too short? 1 ’ll lengtl^ it with mine; 
And, having both together heav’d it up, 

We’U both together lift our heads to heaven; 
And never more abase our sight so low 
As to vouchsafe one glance unto the ground 
G/o. O Nell, sweet Nell, if thou dost love 
thy lord. 

Banish the canker of ambitious thoughts t 
And may that thought, when 1 ima^e ill 
Against my king and nephew, virtuous Henry, 
Be my last breathing in this mortal worhl I 
My troublous dream this night doth make me 
sad. 

Hueh. Wliat dream’d my lord? tell me, and 
1 ’ll requite it * 

With sweet rehearsal of my morning's dream 
Glo. Methoughi this staff, mine oflice-badge 
in court, 

Was broke in twain ; by whom I have forgpC, 
But, as 1 think, it was by the cardinal 
And on the pieces of the broken wand 
Were plac’d the heads of Edmund Duke of 
Somerset, 

And William De-la- Poole, hrst Duke of Sufiolk 
This was ray dream; what it doth bode God 
* knows. 

Duch. Tut, this was nothing but an argument 
That he that breaks a stick of Gloster’s grove 
Shall lose his head for his presumption. 

But Ibt to me, my Humphrey, my sweet dukes 
Methought I sat in seat of majesty 
In the cathedral church of Westminster, 

And in that chair where kings and queens are 
crown’d ; 

Where Henry and Dame Margaret kncel’dtome. 
And on niy head did set the diadem. [right: 

Gto, Nay, Eleanor, then must 1 chide out* 
Presumptuous dame, ill -nurtur’d Eleanoi * 

Art thou not second woman in the realm. 

And the protector’s wife, belov'd of him ? 

Hast thou not worldly pleasure at command. 
Above the reach or compass of thy thought ? 
And wilt thou still be hammering treachery. 

To tumble down thy husband and thyself 
From'top of honour to disgrace's feet ? • 

Away from me, and let me hear no more 1 
ZTiwi. What, what, roy lord 1 are you so^ 
dioleric 

With Eleanor for telling but her dream ? 

^ext time 1 'll keep my dreams unto myself. 
And not be check’d, , , 

Gle. Nay, be not angry, 1 am pleas’d again. 
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finter a Messei^r. 

Mm, My lord protector, 'tie his highnes!^ 
pleasure 

You do prepare to ride unto Saint Albans, 
Whereas the king and queen do mean to bpwk. 
Gif, 1 go.»C^e, Nell, — thou wilt ride with 
us? [sently. 

jDucJk, Yes, my good lord, I 'U follow pre- 
[Exeunt Glostbr and Messenger. 
Follow I must : I cannot go before 
While Gloster bears this and humble mind. 
Were 1 a man, a duke, and next of blood, 

I wo>ild remove these tedious stumbling'blocks. 
And smooth my way upon their headless necks : 
And, being a woman, 1 will not be slock 
To play my part in fortune’s pageant. — 

Where are you there. Sir John ? nay, fear not, 
man, 

We are alone ; here’s none but thee and 1. 
Enter Hume. 

Hume. Jesus preserve your royal majesty I 
Duck, what say*8t thou ? majesty I 1 am but 
grace. (advice, 

Hume, But, by the grace of God and Hume’s 
Your grace’s title shall he multiplied. 

Duck, What say’st thou, man ? hast thou as 
yet oonferr’d 

With Margery Jourdoin, the cunning witch, 
WiA Roger &>lingbroke, the conjurer ?•’ 

And will they undertake to do me good ? 
Hume. This they have promised, — to show 
your highness 

A spirit rais'd from depth of under>gTound, 
That shall make answer to such questions 
As by your grace shall be propounded him. 
Duck, It IS enough ; I 'II think upon the 
questions ' 

When from Saint Albans we do make return 
We '11 see these things effected to the full. 

Here, Hume, take this reward; make merry, 
man, » 

With thy confederates m tliis weighty cause. 

{Exit. 

Hume. Hume must make merry with the 
duchess' gold ; 

Marry, and shall. But, how now, Sir John 
Humel 

Seal up your bps, and give no words but mum: 
The business asketh silent secr^. 

Dame Eleanor gives gold to bring the witch : 
AxM £(Uinot come amiss were she a devil. 

Yet let Ubl gold flies from another coast : — 

His ihsolenur from the rich cardinal. 

Than all the prgreat and new-made Duke of 
If Gloster be disj^ 


Yet I do find it sot finr, to be plain. 

They, knowii^ Dame Eleanor's aspiring hum- 
our. 

Have hired me to undermine the duch^ 

And buss these conjurations in her twain. 

They say, — ^A crafty knave doesneed no broker/} 
Yet am I Suffolk and the cardinal’s broker. 
Hume, if you take not heed, you shall go near 
To call them both a pair of crafty knaves. 
Well, so it stands; thus, 1 vox, at last 
Hume’s knavery will be the duchess* wreck, 
And her attainture will be Humphrey’s foil : 
Sort how it will,*^ 1 shall have gold for all. 

{Exit, 


Scene III. — London. A Rwm in tke Palace, 


Enter Peter Petitioners. 


1 Pet. My masters, let 's stand close : my lord 
protector will come this way by and by, and then 
we nuiy deliver our supplications in the quill. 

2 Pet. Marry, the Lord protect him, for he's 
a good man 1 Jesu bless him 1 

I Pet, Here 'a comes, methinks, and the 
queen with him. I '11 be the first, sure. 

Ei^er Suffolk and Queen Margaret. 


2 Pet, Come back, fool ; this is the Duke of 
Suffolk, and not my lord protector. 

Suf. How now, fellow 1 wouldst anything 
with me? 

1 Pet. I pray, my lord, pardon me; I took 
ye for my lord protector. 

Q. Mar.{GiaMcingat tke superscriptions.'^ To 
my Lord Protector I Are your supplications to 
his lordship? Let me see them : — what is thine? 

I Pet. Mine b, an ’t please your grace, against 
John Goodman, my lord cardinal's man, for keep- 
ing iny house, and lands, and wife and all, from 


Suf, Thy wife too ' that b some wrong in- 
deed. — What 's yours ? — What 's here ! [Pmeds. ] 
Agutnst the Duke of St^olk^ for enclosing the 
commons of Melford . — How now, sir knave I 

2 Pet. Alas, sir, I am but a poor petitioner of 
our whole township. 

Peter. \ Presenting his petition.1 Against my 
master, Thomas Horner, for saying tfiat the Duke 
of York was whtfu) heir to the crown. 

Q, Mar, What say’st thou? did the Duke of 
York my he was r^htfhl heir to the crown ? 

Peter. That my master was? no, forsoothf 
my master said that he was ; and diat the king 
was an usurper. 
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panoivant presently ntlmr moieof your 
matter bdbre the lang. ' 

* rEMi^Semnta«0^4 PBTB&. 
Q, Mar, Andasfiir yon, thatlove to be pro- 
tected 

Under- the wings of oar protector’s grace, 

Begin your suits anew, and sue to mm. 

[Tears the petitions. 

Away, base culltonsl — SufTolk, let them go. 
All, Come, let ’s be gone. 

[Exeunt Petitioners. 
Q, Mar. My Lord of Suffolk, say, is this the 
guise, 

Is this the fiuhion in the court of England ? 

Is this the government of Britain’s isfe. 

And this the royalty of Albion’s king ? » 

What, shall King Henry be a pu|xl still, 

Under the surly Glosters governance ? 

Am I a queen m title and In style. 

And must be made a subject to a duke 7 
I tell thee, Poole, when m the city Tours 
Thou rann’st a tilt in honour of my love. 

And stol’st away the ladies’ hearts of France, 

I thought King Henry bad -resembled thee 
In courage, courtship, and proportion : 

But all his mind is bent to noliness, 

To number Ave-Maries on his beads : <’» 

His champions are, the prophets and apostles ; 
His we^ns, holy saws of sacred writ ; 

His study is hb tut-yard, and hb loves 
Are brazen images of canonb’d saints. 

I would the college of the cardinals 
Would choose him pope, and carry him to Rome, 
And set the triple crown upon his head : — 

That were a state fit for hb holiness. 

Snf. Madam, be patient: as I was cause 
Your highness came to England, so will I 
In England work your grace’s full content. 

Q, Mar. Beside the haughty protector, have 
we Beaufort [ham. 

The imperious churchman, Somerset, Buying* 
And grumbling York ; and not the least of th^ 
But can do more in England than the king. 

Suf. And he of these that can do most of all 
Caiuiot do more in England than the Nevils : 
Salbbury and Warwick are no simple peers. 

Q. Mar. Not all these lords do vex me half 
so much 

As that proud dame, the lord protector’s wife. 
She sweeps it through.the court with troops of 
toes, [wife: 

More like an empress than Duke Humphrey’s 
Atrai^eiB in court do take her for the queen : 
She Imots a duke’s revenues on her back, 

And In her heart die sconn our poverty: - 
ShaU 1 not live to be aveng’d on her? 
Contemptuous bMe-bom omlui ns Aeia, ' 


She vaunted ’mongst her minions f* other day 
The very train of her worst wearing gown - 
Was better worth than all my fethon lands. 
Till Suffolk gave twodukedoms for hb dai^ter, 
Stf^. Macbm, myself have lim’dabushfiwbeTi 
And qbe’d a quire of such enticii^ birda 
That she will light to listen to the bys. 

And never mount to trouble you ^ain. 

So, let her rest : and, madam, list to me ; 

For I am bold to counsel you in this. 

Although we fancy not the cardinal. 

Yet must we join with him and with the lords, 
Till we have brought Duke Humphry in dis- 
grace. 

As for the Duke of York, — this late complaint 
Will make but little for his benefit. 

So, one by one, we ’ll weed them aB at last. 
And you yourself shall steer the happy helm. 

Eater Kino Henry, York, a/ul Somerset ; 
Duke and Duchess of Glostbr, Car- 
dinal Beaufort, Buckingham, Salis- 
bury, aaA Warwick. 

AT, Hen. For my part, noble lords, I care 
not which; 

Or Somerset or York, all ’s one to me. 

York. If York have ill demean’d himself in 
France, 

Then let him be denay’d the regentship. 

Siom. If Somerset unworthy of the place. 

Let Yo.k be regent; I will yield to him. [no. 
War, Whether your grace be worthy, yea or 
Dispute not that: York is the worthier. 

Car, Ambitious Warwick, let ^ thy betters 
speak. 

War, The cardinal’s not my better in the 
field. 

Back. All in thb presence are thy betters, 
Warwick. 

War, Warwick may live to be the best of all. 
Sal. Peace, sonl-t-and show some reason, 
Buckingham, 

W^ Somerset should be preferr’d in this. 

Q, Mar, Because the King, forsooth, will 
have it so. 

Glo, Madam, the king b old enough himself 
To give hb censure: these are no women’s 
matters. [g»ce 

Q. Mar. If he be old enough, what needs your 
To be protector of hb excellence? 

Glo. Madam, I am •protector of die realm; 
And, at hb pleasure, wUl resign my place. 

Snf. Resign it then, and leave diine insolence. 
Since diou wert king,--«48 who b king but 
. thou?— 

Klie commonwealth hath daily run to wreck; 
The Dauphin hath prevail’d beyond the seas; 
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And all the peers and nobles of the realm 
Have been as oondmen to thy sovereignty. 

Car, The commons hast thou racW; the 
clei^s ba^ 

Are lank andlean wUh thy extortions. 

Thy sumptuous buildings and thy wife's 
attire 

Have cost a mass of public treasury. 

Buck, Thy cruelty in execution 
Upon offenders hath exceeded law, 

And left thee to the mercy of the law. 

Q, Mar. Thy sale of offices and towns in 
France, — 

If they were known, as tlie suspect is great, — 
Would make thee quickly hop without thy 
head. 

\Exit Gloster. The Queen drops 
her fan. 

Give me my fan : what, minion ! can you not? 

[Gives the Duchess a box oh the ear, 
I ^ you mercy, madam ; was it you? 

Duck, Was't I? yea, I it was, proud French- 
woman: 

Could I come near your beauty with tny nails, 
l*d set my ten commandments in your face. 

K, ffen. Sweet aunt, be quiet ; 'twas against 
, her will. [in time ; 

Dttch. Against her will I good king, look to't 
She’ll hamper thee, and dandle thee like a 
baby : [breeches, 

Though in this place most master v'car no 
She shall not strike Dame Eleanor unreveng’d. 

lExtf. 

Buck. Lord cardinal, I will follow Eleanor, 
And listen after Humphrey, how he proceeds: 
She ’s tickled now ; her fume needs no spurs, 
She’ll gallop fast enough to her destruction. 

[Exit. 

Re-enter Gloster. 

Glo. Now, lords, my chgler being over-blown 
With walking once about the quadrangle, 

1 come to talk of commonwealth affairs. ^ , 
As for your spiteful false objections. 

Prove them, and I lie open to the law: 

But God in mercy so dem with my soul 
As I in duty love my king and country ! 

But to the matter that we have in hand - 
I say, my sovereign, Voik is meetest man 
To be your regent in the realm of Fraude. 

SM, Before we make Section, give me leave 
, To snow some reason, of no little force. 

That York is most unmeet of any man. 

York, 1 *11 tell thee, Suffolk, why 1 am un- 
meet: , I 

First, fat I cannot flatter thee in pride ; ' | 

Next, if I be aj^lnted for the place, I 


My Lord of Smnesset yriU keep ine here. 
Without disduuge, money» or furniture. 

Till France be won into tpe Daup^’s hands: 
Last time, 1 danc’d attendance on hia will . , 
Till Paris ^ss besi^’d, flunish’d, and lost 
fVar, That can Iwitness; and a fouler fiict 
Did never traitor in the land commit. • 

Suf. Peace, headstrong Warwick 1 [peace? 
Prar, Image of pride, why should I hold my 

Enter Servants of Suffolk, bringing in 
Horner and Peter. 

Suf. Because here Ls a man accus’d of treason: 
Pray God the Duke of York excuse himself 1 
Ym^k. Doth any one accuse York for a traitor ? 
Kf Hen. What mean’st thou, Suffolk? tell 
me, what are these? 

Suf. Please it your majesty, this is the man 
That doth accuse his master' bf high treason : 
His words were these,— that Richard Duke of 
York 

Was rightful heir unto the English crown. 

And that your majesty was an usurper. 

K. Hen. Sav, man, were these tny words? 
Hot. An *t shall please your majes^, I never 
said nor thought any such matter: G^ is my 
witivss, I am falsely accused by the villain. 

Pet. By these ten bones, my lords [holding 
up his hands,] he did speak them to me in the 
garret one night, as wc were scouring my lord 
m York’s armour. 

York. Base dunghill villain and mechanical, 
I ’ll have thy bead for this thy traitor’s speech. — 
I do beseech your royal majesty. 

Let him have all the rigour of the law. 

Hor. Alas, my lord, hang me if ever I spake 
the words. My accuser is niy prentice; and 
when I did correct him for his mult the other 
day, he did vow upon his knees he would be even 
with me: I have good witness of this; there- 
fore I beseech your majesty, do not cast away 
an honest man for a villain’s accusation. 

El Hen, Uncle, what shall wc say to this in 
law? 

Gh. This doom, my lord, if I may iudge : 
Let Somerset be regent o’er the Frentm, 
Because in York this breeds suspicion ; 

And let these have a day appointed them 
For single combat in convenient jdace, 

For he hath witness qf his servant^ malice: 
This is the law, and this Duke Humphrey’s 
doom. 

El Hen. Then be it , 8o.-^y. Lord of 
Somerset, 

We make your gmoe regmt over the French. 
JSMfir. 1 humbly thank your royal mqiesty... 
Hor. And ! eoeept the jBombet. willingly,. . 
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/V/. Ala$i my brd, Icanilot 'fight; forGod!s 
akfif my case! the of man pcevaileUi 
agaii^ me. O Loid, nave mer^ upra mel 
1 afaaU never be able to a blowt D Lord, 
my heart I [bang’d. 

Gh» Sirrah, or you must fight, or else be 
K. Hm, Away with tliem to prison; and the 
day [month. — 

Of combat dull be the last of the neat 

Come, Somerset, we’ll see thee sent away. 

\Fhurisk. ExeutU* 

Scene IN.— The same. The Duke of 
Gloster’s Garden. 

Enter Margery Jouroain, Hume, SoOth- 
WELL, and Bolingbkoke. 

Hume. Came, hy masters; the duchess, 1 
tell you, eaneets peitormance of your promises. 

Boling. .Master Hume, wc are ther^ore pro* 
vided: witt her ladyship behold and hear our 
eaorcismar 

Hume. Ay, what else?- fear you not her 
courage. 

Bolitig. I have heard her reported to be a 
woman of an invincible spirit : but it shall be 
convenient, Master Hume, that you be by her 
aloft, while we be busy below ; and so, I pray 
TOU, go in God’s name, and Imvc us. {Exit 
Hume.] Mother Jourdain, be you prostrate, 
and grovel on the earth ; — John Southwell, read 
yon;— and let us to our work. 

Enter Duchess above, and presently Hume. 

Duch. Well said, my masters; and welcome 
all. 

To this gear, — the sooner the better. 

Boling, Patience, good lady ; wizards know 
their times: 

Deep night, dark iiinht, the silent of the night. 
The time of night when Troy was set on fire ; 
The time when screech-owls cry, and ban-dc^ 
howl, 

And spirits walk, and ghosts break up their 
graves,— 

That time best fits the work we have in hand. 
Madam, sit you, and fear not; whom we raise 
We will mal^ last within a hallow’d verge. 
[Here th^ perform the ceremonies apperUsin^ 
ingi eikd make the circle, Bolingb&okb 
er Southwell reads, “(bnjuro te,” &*c. 
It thunders used Hghtens terribfyi then 
the Spirit riseth. 

Spur. Adkem. \ 

M. Jetted, Asmath, t 

By the eternal God, whose name and power | 


Thou tremblest at, answer that I shall akk t 
For, titt-tbott'''^pmd^vfiu« sfaait not pass' wui 
hence. fond donel 

Spir: Ask what' thou wik: that I had mid 
Boling. First of the king' what skalPof him 
o become f [Beading out of a paper, 

^r. The duke yet lives that Henry Aall 
depose; 

But him outlive, and die a violent death. 

[As the Spirit speaks, SouTHWBLL 
writes the answers. 

Boling. What fates await the Duke ef SufpsUef 
Spit. By water shall he die and take his mid. 
Boling. What shall befall the Duke tJSemer^ 
sett 

Spir. Let him shun castles ; 

Safer shall he be upon the sandy plains 
Than where castles mounted stand.— 

Have done, for mote I hardly endure. 
Boling. Descend to darkness and the burn- 
ing lake 1 
False fiend, avoid ! 

[ Thunder and Itghtmng. Spirit descends. 

Enter York and Buckingham hastily^ with 
their Guards and others. 

York, nands upon these traitors and 
their trash.— 

Beldam, 1 think we watch’d you at an inch.— > 
What, madam, are you there? the king and 
commonweal 

Are deeply indebted for this piece of pains: 

My lord protector will, I doubt it not, 

See you well ^erdon'd for these good deserts. 
Ihtch. Notlialf so bad as thine to England’s 
king. 

Injurious duke, that threatest where ’s no cause. 
Bueh. True, madam, none at all : — what call 
you this? [.Showtng her the papers. 
Away with them t let them be clapp’d up close. 
And kept asunder. — You, madam, shall with 


Slaffbrd, take her to thee.— 

Wc^l see your trinkets here all forthcoming.— 
All, away I 

[Exeunt, above. Duchess and Hume, 
guarded, below, SOUTH., BOLINO.^ 
d*c., forded. 

York Lord Buckingham, methinks you 
watch’d her well: 

A pretty plot, well chosen to buUd upon I 
Now, imy, my lord, let ’s see the d^’s writ. 
What nave we here? [Beadu 

The duke yet Itves that Hensy shall dpose. 

But him omtitve, and die « violent cUath, 

Why, this is ^ust. 

Ate te, eSacldd, Bomanes vincere posse. 
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Well, to the rest: 

Tell me what fate awaits the Duke afSuffolkt 
By water shall he die and take his end . — 
fVhat shall betide the Duke of Somerset? 

Lot him shun castles. 


shall he be upon the sandy plains 
Than where castles mounted sta^. 


Come, come, my lords; 

These oracles are hardly attain’d. 

And hardly understood. [Alba^ 

The king is now in prc^ess toward Saint 
With him the husband of this lovely lady: 
Thither go these news, as fast as horse can carry 
them, — 

A sorry breakfast for my lord protector. 

Buck. Your grace shall give me leave, my 
Lbid of York, 

To be the post, in hope of his reward. 

York. At your pleasure, my good lord. — 
Who’s within there, hoi 


Enter a Servant. 

Invite my Lords of Salisbury and Warwick 
To sup with me to*morrow night —Away ! 

{ExemU. 


ACTIL 

Scene Saint Albans. 

Enter King Henry, Queen Margaret, 
Gloster, Cardinal, and Suffolk, wUk 
Falconers hollaing. 

Q. Mar. Believe me, lords, for flying at the 
brook, 

I saw not better sport these seven years’ day : 
Yet, by your leave, the wind was very high; 
And, ten to one, old Joan had not gone out. 

K. Hen. But what a point, my lord, your 
&lcon made, ' 

And what a pitch she flew above the rest I — 
To see how God in all his creatures works I « 
Yea, man and turds are £iin of climbii^ high. 

S^, No marvel, an it like your majesty. 

My lord protector’s hawks do tower so well ; 
Tmw know their master loves to be aloft. 

Ana beats his thoughts above his fiilcon’s pitch. 

Clo. My lord, ’t» but a base ^noble ,mind 
That mounts no higher than a turd can soar. 
Car, I thought as much ; he would be above 
die etonds. [that? 

€rlo» Ay, my lord cardinal, —how think you by 
Were it not ^od your grace could fly to heaven ? 
E". Mm. The treasury of everlarai^ joy 1 > 
Car. Thy heaven isoneatthf thinweyesand 
thoughts 


Beat on a crown, the treasure of thy hosit; 
Pernicious protector,* dangerous peer, , 

That smooth’st it so with king and common* 
GU. What, cardinal, is your priesthood grown 
peremptory? 

Tanfane animis calestibns free? [malice ; 
Churchmen so hot? good uncle, hide such 
' With such holiness can you do it? [comes 
Suf. No malice, sir; no more than well be-* 
So good a quarrel and so bad a peer. 

Gib. As who, my lord? 

Suf. ^ Why, as you, my lord, 

An’t like your 'lordly lord-protectorship. 

Glo. Why, Suffolk, England knows thine 
insolence. 

Qi Mar. And thy ambition, Gloster. 

K. Hen. I pr*ythee, peace, 

Good queen, and whet not on these furious peers; 
For blessed are the peacemakers un earth. 

Car. Let me be blessed for the peace I make. 
Against this proud protector, with my sword 1 
Clo. Faith, holy uncle, would ’twere come 
to that I [Aside to Car. 

Car. Marry, when thou dar’st. 

[Aside to GLa 

Glo, Make up no factious numbers for the 
** matter; 

In thine own person answer thy abuse. 

[Aside to CAR. 

Car. Ay, where thou dar’st not peep: an if 
thou dar’st. 

This evening on the east side of the grove. 

[As& to Glo» 

E. Hen. How now, my lords I 
Car. Believe me, cousin Gloster, 

Had not your man put up the fowl so suddenly. 
We had had more STOrt. — Come with thy two* 
hand sword. [Aside to GlOl 

Glo. True, uncle. 

Car. Are ye advis’d? — the east side of the 
grove? [Aside to GLa 

Glo. C^inal, I am with you. 

[Aside to Car. 

K. Hen. Why, how now, uncle Gloster I 
Glo. Talking of hawking; mithing else, my 
lord. — 


Now, God’s mother, priest, I’U shave yout 
crown for this, 

Or all my fence shall [Amde io CAiL 

Car. Medice teipsum; 

Protector, see to ’t well, protect yonnelt 

(AshbrnGuo. 

AT. Hen. The winda glow hign; so do your 
stomachs, lords. 

How irksome is this music to my haait 1 
When such strings jar, whit ho^ of harmony? 
I pray, my tods, Jet me eompoSiiid this atrifib 
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2Ejir4fr'<»T<nn>$mMt of Saint Albans^ 

, “AMiiader 

GJa, WbatflMansthbnoife? 

Fellow, what miracle dost thoa pnjeloim? 
Towns, A miracle I a miracle 1 
Suf Come to the king, and teU him what 
miracle. [^rine, 

Temm, Forsooth, a blind man at St Albans* 
Within this half hour hath receiv’d his sight ; 

A man that ne’er saw in his life before. 

A' Hon. Now, God be prais’d that to believ- 
ing souls .. 

Gives lig^t in darkness, comfort in despair 1 

Ei^er the Mayor of St Albans and his 
br^hrens and SiMPCOX, home between' two 
persons in a ehatr, his Wifis and a wultiiude 
following. ^ 

Car. Here come the townsmen on procession. 
To present your highness with the man. 

K. Hen, Great is his comfort in this earthly 
vale, 

Although by his sight his sin be multiplied. 
Glo. Stand by, my masters bring him near 
the king ; 

Hb Inghnesa^ pleasure b to talk with him;, 

K. Hen. Good fellow, tell us herd the cir- 
cumstance. 

That we for thee may glorify the Lord. 

What, hast thou been long blind and now re- 
stor’d ? 

Simp. Born blind, an ’t please your grace. 
Wife. Ay, indeed, was he. 

Suf. What woman b thb? 

Wife, lib wife, an ’t like your worship. 

Glo. Hadst thou been hb mother, thou eouldst 
have better told. 

K. Hen. W’here wert thou bom ? 

Simp. At Berwick in the north, an ’t like your 
grace. 

K. Hen. Poor soul, God’s goodness hathbecn 
great to thee : 

Let never day nor night unhallowed pass. 

But still remember what the Lord hath dons, 

Q. Mar. Tell me, good fellow, cam’st thou 
here by chanoe. 

Or of devotiom to thb holy shrine 7 ' [call’d 
Sin^ God knows, of pure' devotion; being 
A Imridted tkneii and oftener, in my aic^ 

By good Saint' Alban ; who said, Sii^ox, 
comey^ 

Come, offer at my shrine, and I will help thee. 
Wffe* Most tnie, faiaMth ; and many time 
andoft ' 

Ifyielf have heard a Voic* to call him lo. 

Car, What, art thou lame? . 


S^p. Ay, God Admigbty bdp me 1 

Ss^ Howcam'stthouao? 

Simp, A fidl off a tneb 

Wife, A {dum-tree, master. 

Glo. How long host thou been blind t 

Simp. O, bom so, master. 

GM What, and wouldst climb a tree ? 
Simp. But that in all my life, when 1 was a 
youth. [very dear. 

Wf^e. Too true; and bought hu dimMng 
Ghf. Mass, thou lov’dst plums well thu 
wouldst venture so. 

Simp. Alas, good master, my wife desir’d 
some damsons. 

And made me climb, with danger of my lift. 
Glo. A subtle knave ! but yet it shall not 
serve. — ^ ■> [them: — 

Let me see thine eyes: — wink now; — ^imw open 
In my opinion yet Uiou see’st not well. 

Simp. Yes, master, clear a»day, 1 thank God 
and Saint Alban. 

Glo. Say’st thou me so? What colour b thb 
cloak of? 

Simp. Red, master ; red as blood. 

Clo. Wl)y, that ’s well said. What colour it 
my gown of? 

Simp. B)a^, jbrsooth ; coal-black as jet> 

AT. Hen. Why, then, thou know’st what colour 
jet is of? 

Su/, And yet. I think, jet did he never see. 
Glo. iBut cloaks and gowns, before thb day> 
a many. 

Wiff. Never, before this day, in all hb life. 
Clo. Tell me, sirrah, what ’s my name? 

Simp. Alas, master, I know not. 

Glo. What ’a hb name? 

Simp. I know not. 

GA, Nor his? 

Sim^, No, indeed, master. 

Glo. What ’$ thine own name? [master, 
Simp. Saunder Simpcox, an if it please you, 
Glo. Then, Saunder, sit there, the lyinges^ 
|uwvemChrbtendom- If thou hadst bemUMn} 
blind, thou mightst as well have known sJl our 
names as thus to name the several colours we 
do wear. Sight may dbtinguish of colours ) but 
suddenly to nominate them all, it b Impoesible. — 
My lordTs, Saint Alban here hath done a miracle; 
aim would ye not think hb cunning to ht great 
that could restore thb cripple to hb legs again? 
Simp. O master, that ye ccaildl 

My masters of Saint Albans, have you not . 
beadles in your town, and things called whips? 
.Afoy. YcB> tby lord, if it (ileau your griue. 
Glo, Then smd for one presently. 

' Sunh, go ftteh the beadle bifher 
straight [Eseit an Attendant. 

U 
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GU, Now fetch me e stool hither byjmd fay. 
XAstooiiro^ffktMa,} Now, aixiehr ifyoa mean 
to save youxtelf finm whipf^g, leap me oiver 
this stool and nm away. . [alone: 

Simp, Alas, master, I am not able to stand 
You go about to torture me in vain. 

Re~tntir Attendant, with the Beadle. 

Gb. Well, w, we must have you find your 
kgs. — Sinah be^le, whip him till he leap over 
that same stooL 

Bead, I will, my lord. — COmeon,mntah; off 
with your doublet quidcly. 

Simp, Alas, master, what shall 1 do? I am 
not atw to 

[After t^ Beadle has hit him enee, heletps 
aver the stool astd runs amw; and the 
p^ Mbm and cry “A Miracle !” 

K, Hen, O God, seest thou this, and bear*^ 
so long? [run. 

JIfar, It made me laugh to see the villain 

Gb, Follow the knave; and take this drab 
away. 

tVift. Alas, sir, we did it for pure need. 

Gb. Let them be whipped throi^h every 
nuurket town, till they come to Berwick, whence 
th(w came. lExeunt Mayor, Beadle, Wife, 

Car. Duke Humphrey Im done a miracle 
to-day. 


Su/, True; i 
Gb. But yoi 


Gb. Button have done more miracle^ than I ; 
You made m a day, my lord, whole towns to fly. 

Enter Buckingham. 

A' Ben, What tidings with our cousin Buck- 
ingham? [fold. 

Bueh, Such as my heart doth tremble to un- 
A sort of naughty posons, lewdly bent,-— 
Under the countenance and omfederacy 
Of Lady Eleanor, the prqtectoi's wife, 

The ringleader and bead at oil this rout, — 
Have practis'd dangerously against your state, 
Dealii^ with witches and with conjurers: 
Whtm we have apprehended in the feet ; 
Raini^ up wicked sf^ts from under cround, 
Demandii^ of King Henry’s life and death. 
And other of your highness privy ooundl. 

As mold at huge your grace shall undersomd. 
Gsr. dad so, ray kudiMotector, by this means 


And so, ray km (Motector, by this means 
Your lady is fiOThoomiim yet at London. 

This nean^ I diink, hath turn’d your Weapon’s 


*Tis like, my you win not keep your hour. 

[AsubtaGuostKO, 
Gb, Ambitious dmicihinan, leave to affli^ 
tty hesrtt 


Sorrow amlgrief have.vanquish’d allmy poyrersf 
And, vanquish’d as am, I yield to tnoe, 

Or to the meanest groom. [wicked ones, 
JC, Hen, O Goo, what mfeduefe work .the 
Helping oqpfqskm on theicown heads therehy i 
Q, Mar, Gloster, see here die taintureof thy 
' nest; . 

And look thyself be feultless, thou wert best. 

Gb. Madam, for myselfto heaven I do appeal. 
How 1 have lov’d my king and commonweal: 
And for my wife I know not how it stands; 
Sony I am to hear what I have heard : 

Noble she is; but if she have formt 
licmour imd virtue, and convers’d with sudi 
As, like to pitch, defile nobility, 

I banish her my bed and company, 

And give her, as a prey, to law and shame, 
That hath dishonour’d Gloster*s honest name. 
K, Hen, Well, for this night we will repose 
us here: 

To-morrow toward London back agun. 

To look into this business thorougMy, 

And tall these foul offenders to th^eir answers; 
And poise the cause in justioe* equal scales. 
Whose beam stands sure, whose rkhtfiil cause 
prevails. [Flourish Exeunt. 


ScKNB II.— London. The Duke of York’' 
Garden. 

Enter York, Salisbury, and Warwick. 

Yot^, Now, my good Lords of Salisbury and 
Warwick, 

Our simple supper ended, give me leave, 

In this close walk, to satisfy myself. 

In craving your opinion of my title. 

Which b ii^lible, to England’s crown. 

Sal, My lord, I long to hear it at fulL 
IVdr, Sweet York,l>egin: and if thy claim 
be good. 

The Nevib are thy subjects to comr.anii 
York. Then thus: — 

Edward the Third, my lords, had seven sons ; 
The first, Edward the Black Prince, Prince of 
Wales; 

The second, William of Hatfield ; and the third, 
Liraiel Duke of Clarence; next to whom 
Wea John of Gatmt, the Duko of Lancaster; 
The fifth was Eihnnnd Lai^ey, IXike aX. York; 
The aixdi was Thomas of Woodstock, Duke of 
Gloster; 

\miiam (^Windsor was the seventh and last 
Edward the Black Prince died before hb&ther ; 
And left behind him Ridwrd, hb only son. 
Who, after. Edward the Thbd’s deaths rei^d 
as king, 
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TUI Jien^ Boliiigfarok^ Dnke-of Lsacastcr, 
The eldest son end heir ofTohn of Gaunt, 
Qmn^d fair the name of Hauv the Fourth, 
Seiifd on the realm, depos’d the rvhthd king. 
Sent Ms poor queen to Ftanoe, ikom whence 
die came, 

And him to Fomfret,-*where, as all you know, 
lUnnless Ridiaid was muid^d traitorously. 

Father, Uie duke hadi told the truth 
Thus gat the house of Lancaster the crown. 
Yar*, Which now they hold fay force, and not 

For Richi^l^e first son’s hcfr, facing dead. 
The issue at the next son should have reign’d. 
SeU. But William of Hatfield died without at 
heir. « 

KmL The third son, Duke of Clarence,— 
from whose line 

I claim the crown, — had issue Philippe, a 
daughter, [l^rch : 

Who married Edmund Mortimer, Earl of 
Edmund had issue, Roger Eari of March ; 
Roger had issue, Edmund, Anne, and Eloinor. 
Sal, This Edmund, in the reign of Boling- 
broke, 

As I have read, laid cleum unto the crown ; 
And, but feu Owen Glendower, had beensking, 
Who kept him in captivity till he died. 

But, to the rest. 

York, His eldest aster, Anne, 

My mother, being heir unto the crown. 

Married Richard Earl of Cambridge ; who was 
son [son. 

To Edmund Langley, Edward the Third’s fillh 
By her I claim the kingdom : die was heir 
To Roger Earl of Bfarch; who was the son 
Of Edmund Mortimer; who married Philippe, 
Sole daui^ter unto Lionel Duke of Qarenoe ^ 
So, if the issue of the elder son 
Succeed before the younger, I am king. 
fYoK What plain proceeding is more plain 
than this? 

licnredoth dmm thecrown from Johnof Gaunt, 
The rourth son ; York claims it from the third. 
Till Lionel’s issue foils, his should not reign s 
It fails not yet, but flourishes in thee. 

And in tliy sons, foir slips of such a stock. — 
Then, fotber Salisbuiy, kneel we t^ether; 

And in this private plot be we the first 
That shall salute our rightful sovereign 
Vnth honour of his birthright to the crown, 

Long live our toverefon Richard, 

En^wd’sldngl 

yM„ We thank you, lords. But I am not 
Smurkfatf ' ' retain’d 

Till I be crown^' and that my sword .-be 
With heart- blood of the house of Lancasters 


And diat ’s not auddmsly to be performed, 

But with advice and dlmt aeereey. 

Do you as I do in dmse dananrous dm i . 
Wilde at the Duke of Suflfoli^ insolence. 

At Beaufort’s pride, at Somerset’s amfaitioa, 

At Buckin^m, and all the crew at them, 

Till have snar’d the she^eid of the flock, 
Thatvirtttous prince, the good Duke Humphry t 
’Tis that they seek ; and th^, in seeking that, 
Shall find their deaths, if York can pro|meiy. 
Sal My lord, break we off; we uow your 
mind at foil. [Warwick 

fYar, My heart assures me that the Earl of 
Shall one day make the Duke of York a kii^. 

Yani, And, Nevil, this 1 do assure myself,— 
Richard shall live to make the Earl of Warwick 
The greatest man in England but the king 

IJSMUftl, 


ScBNB III. —London. Hal/ of Justieo, 

Trumpets sounded. Enter King Hbnry, 
Qubbn Mabga&bt, Gijostbr, York, Suv 
FOLK, and Salisbury; the Duchbss of 
GLOSTBR, MaRGBRY JoURDAIN, SOUTH' 
WELL, Hume, and Boiingdrokb, under 
guard, 

K. Hen. Stand forth, Dame Eleanor Cob 
ham, Glosler’s wife: 

In sight of G<^ and us, your guilt is great: 
Receive the sentence of the law, for sins 
Such as by God’s book are adjud^d to death.— 
You four, from hence to prison back ^;ain; 

[7h JoURDAIN, dr»r. 
From thence unto die place of execution 
The witch in Smithfield shall be burn’d to aslies. 
And you threeshall beatrangled on ihegallows. — 
You, madam, for you are more nobly born, 
Defiled cl your honour in your life, 

ShaU, after three days’ open penance done, 

Live in your country here, in banishment, 

,Witb Sir John Stanley, in the Isle of Man. 
Duch. Welcome is banishment; welcome 
were my death. [thee: 

Ch. Eleanor, the law, thouseesl, hath judged 
I cannot justify whom the law condemns.— 

lEjceunt the Duchbss and the other 
Prisoners, guarded. 

Mine eyes are full of tears, my heart of gxief. 
Ah, Humphry, this dishonour in thine age 
Will bringthy head with sorrow to thegroundl-^ , 
I beseech your majesty, give me leave to go; 
‘sorrow would solai^ andnune age would ease. 
JC, Hen. Stay, Ham{duey Duke of Glostest 
ere thou go. 

Give up Iby sfrUft Heniy will to himself 
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Protector be; fuad God ahaU be my hope. 

My stay, my guide, and lantern to my feet : 
And go in peace, Humidiiey,-»no less bdov*d 
Than when thou wcrt protect<w to tfay king. 

Q, Mttr% I see no reason why a king of yean 
Shmld be to be protected like a chita*^ 

God and King Ileniy govern England^ helm f 
Give up your staff, sir, and the king his realm. 

Gb. My staff! here, noble Henry, is my staff : 
As willingly do 1 the same resign 
As ere thy &ther Henry made it mine ; 

And even as willingljr at thy feet 1 leave it 
As others would ambitiously receive it. 
Farewell, good kingi when 1 am dead and gone. 
May honourable peace attend tbv throne 1 

[JSjea. 

Q, Mar,* Why, now is Heniy king, and 
Margaret queen; 

And Humphrey Duke of Gloster scarce himself 
That bears so shrewd a main; two pulls at 
once, — 

His lady banidi’d and a limb lopp'd off : 

This staff of honour raught, there let it stand 
Where it best fits to be,^in Henry’s hand. 

Su/, Thus droops this lofty pine, and hangs 
tus sprays ; 

Thus Eleanor^s pride dies in her youngest days. 
KirA Lords, let him go. — Please it your 
maiesty, 

This is the day appointed for the combat ; 

And ready are the appellant and defend mt. 
The armourer and his man, to enter the lists. 
So please your highness to behead the fight. 

^ Mar, Ay, good my lord; for purposely 
therefore 

Left I the court, to see this quarrel tried. 

A1 Mtn, <y God’s name, see the lists and all 
things fit 4 

Here let them end it ; and God defend the riglit I 
ybri, I never saw a fellow worse bested. 

Or more afmld to fight, than is the appellant. 
The servant of this armourer, my lords. 

«• 

Enter , on one ride, Hornrr and his Neighbours, 
driving to him so much that he is drunk ^ and 
he esters bearing his ste^ with a sand-bag 
fasbsmd to it, a drum b^ore him i at the other 
fide\ Petbs, with a drum and a similar staff, 
aecomfanied^ Prentices drinking to ^im,. 

I He^h, Here, neighbour Horner, I drink 
to you in n enpof sack; and fear not, n^hbour, 
you diall do well eoodig^ 
aAUA And hcfe^neidibaur^ bere’ssenp 
MdeakSeua, ■ 

3 And beie’s a pot of good double , 
bctf, uaghbourt drfaikj ana fearnot your man* , 


Her, Let it corner i’&ith, and I’ll pledge, you 
all; and a fig for Petrrl 

1 Prem, Peter, Idrinktotheerandbe 
not afraid. 

3 Awa. Be merry, Peter, and fear not thy 
masteri ^ht for errait of the prendees. 

PeUr, Ithank you all: drink, and pray for 
me, I pray you; for I think I have taken my last 
draught in this world. — Here, Robin, an if 1 die, 
I give thee my apron ; — and. Will, tboa shalt 
have my hammer and here, Tom, take all the 
money that I have. — O I^rd bless me, I pray 
God 1 for 1 am never able to deal with mymaster, 
he hath learnt so much fence already. 

SaL Come, leave your drinking, and fell to 
blow,<(. — Sirrah, what’s thy name? 

Peter, Peter, forsooth. 

SaL Peter 1 what more? 

Peter, Thuropi. ^ 

SaL Thump I then see thou thump thy master 
well. 

Ho'', Masters, I am come hither, ss it were, 
upon my man’s instigation, to prove him a knave 
fuid myself an honest man: and touching the 
Duke of York, I will take my death, I never 
meant him any ill, nor the king, nor the queen: 
and therefore, Peter, have at thee sritb adown^ 
right blow I 

york. Despatch: — this knave’s tongue begina 
to ciouble.— 

Sound, trumpets, alarum to the combatants 1 
[Jllarum, Tkey ‘^nd Pbter strikes 
down Hornkr. 

Hot. Hold, Peter, hold I 1 confess, I confess 
treason. [Dies, 

York, Take awayhis weapon.--*FeIlow, thank 
God, and the good wine in thy master’s way. 

Pster, O Gm, have I overcome mine enemy 
in this presence? O Peter, thou bast prevailed 
in right I [sight; 

aT Hen. Go, take hence that traitor from our 
For Iw his death we do perceive his guilt : 

And God in justice hath reveal'd to us 
The truth and innocence eff Hiis poor fellow. 
Which he had thought to have murder’d wrong* 
folly.-* 

Come, fellow, follow ns for thy reward. 

[tSxmni, 

Saatn IV.— London, jf Stetoi, 

f 

Enter GloSTBE and Servante, in mourning 
cloaks, 

dx Tbus sometuaes hath tbw bciightiest day 
a doud; • ' 

And after swiimcreveniioraBneeeeds • 

Barren winter, with hb wrafofid nipping oeldt 
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So cM«p« aivi joys abcwmd» as scasona Scat** 
Sin* wbat’a o’olook? 

Tan* my lord* 

Crifft T«a it the hour tint ifWi appointed sit 
To watdt the eomiu of mj punt^id diicfacwt 
Uneath may rim es&rt the flinty street^ 

To tread them with her tendcr-fMlitie feeti 
Sweet Nell* ill can thy noble mind abrook 
The al^ect people gaxing on thy face* 

With envious l^ks* laughing at thy diame* 
Thai erst did follow thy proud chauiot wheels 
When thou didst ride in triumph through the 
streets. * 

But, soft} 1 think she comes ; and 1 ’ll prepare 
My tear-stain’d eyes to see her miseries. 

EMer tlu DuCHksS OF Gix>ster in a white 
sheets with papers pinned upon her back^ he, 
feet bare, and a^apar burning in her hand; 
Sin John Stanley, a Sherin* and Officers. 

Sen>. So ^ease your grace* We’ll take her 
from the sheriffi [by. 

Gh. No, stir not for your lives; let her pass 
Dteeh, Come you* my lord* to sec tny open 
shame? [gaze i 

Now thou dost penance too. Look how they 
See how the giddy muHitude do point, • 

And nod thdr heads* and throw their eyes on me! 
Ah, Gloster, hide thee from their hatmul looks* 
And, in thy closet pent up, rue my shaane 
And ban mine enemies, -“both mine and thine t 
Gbe. Be patient, gentle Nell ; forget this griefl 
Dneh. Ah, Gloster, teach me to foiget mr' 
self! 

For, whilst I think I am tlqr married wife 
And thou a prince* protector of this land* 
Methinks I should not thus be led along* 

Mail’d up in shaanoe* with papers on my back* 
Azkl follow’d with a rabble that rqoice 
To see my tears and hear my deep-let groans. 
The ruthless flint doth cut my tender feet j 
And' when 1 start the envioas people laugh* 

And bid ms be advised how I tnad. 

Ah* Humphry* can I bear this riiamcful yoke 7 
Trow’st thotf that e’er I ’ll look upcln the world* 
Or count them happy that enjoy the sun? 

No; dark shall be my light and night nay day; 
Ta thi^ upoB my jmmp riiall be my helL 
Sometune 1 ’ll say* lam Duke HuBaptii^s wife* 
And he a prifioe* and ruler of the land: 

Yet so he ralfd, mid such a {wince fae was, 

As he stood by whilst I, his forhirh dttohess* 
Was made a wonder and a {)omtu^<stodB 
To evety idle'iascal follower. 

But be tboa mild* and bharir not at myriiadie; 
Nor stir at nothing, fill the axe of death 
Ham over thee,* as sure it sbostly Will ; 


For Sufiblk**->^he that can do all Itt ell • 

With her that bateth thee and batsi m all*—' 
And York, and imiaoos Besnfbrtr that Irise 
priest, 

Ifove all lim’d bushes to bflMty tfaf vii^, 
And*^fly thou how them cantt* wagte 

thee: 

But fear not thou* unti' thy foot be snar’d* 

Nor never seek pteventten of thy fees. [«wty ; 

Ah* Nell* ibfbeatl them aUneet all 
I must offend before 1 be attainted: 

And had I twenty times so many foes. 

And each of them had twenty thnesthw newer* 
All these could not procure me any Scathe, 

So lone as 1 am loyal, true* and erfmelese. 
Wouldst have me tescue riteefrom thb repteiitcb ? 
Why, yet thy scandal were not away* 
But I m danger for the breach of law. 

Thy greatest help is quiet* gttitle Nell t 
I pray thee* sort thy iwart to ^tience i 
These few days* wonder will be quickly worn. 

Enter a Herald. 

Eer, I summon your grace to his majesty’s 
f^liamcnt* holden at Bury the first of tnia 
next month. [before t 

Ghi. And my consent ne’er ask’d herein 
This is close dealiitm — Well, 1 will be there* 

CExif Herald. 

My Nell* I take my leave : — and* master dierifT* 
Let not her penance exceed the kin^s commis* 
Sion. [mission stays; 

Sher, An ’t please your grace, here my com- 
And Sk John Stanley is appoiirted, ifow 
To take her with him to the Isle of Man. [het&lf 
Gh. Must you, Sir John, protect my lady 
Stan, So am I given in clwge* may ’t please 
yOur grace. 

Glo. Entreat her not the Wotte in that I pc^ 
You use her well : the wot’hl ms^ langh S^;nhi; 
And 1 may live to do^you khfdness* if 
You do k het: and so, Sir John, ^ewelb 
Diuh. What* ^e, my lord, am! hM me itoi 
fereWriFl 

Gto, Witness my feats, 1 eantiOf stay to speak. 

[Bdcenni CLdsflifa owg Se rvants. 
Dueh* Art (hou gone too? at! comfort go 
thee! 

For none abides WiCb me f my joy is death* — 
Deatli, at whose name 1 oft halve beril' afeatd. 
Because I wish’d this whtld’s eteridfy.— ' 
Stanley* I pr^ythcie go, asri mkWihehendei 
I cate not Wmihkr* lor t no'fevottt. 

Only convey me wHem fbe^a|f oo to maud fe d. 
...smm Why* tsadsm^ fhal k die foie of 
Man; 

These to be ik’d dcxkrdhig'foyGimr state. ' 
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Duch^ That ’s bad enoi^^ for I am but re* 

And be us'd reproachfully? 

Skuu Like to a duchess and Duke Hum- 
phrey’s lady; 

Acooidlng to that state you shall be us'd. 

Sheriff, farewell, and better than I 
&re,-^ 

Although thou hast been conduct of my shame. 
Sker* It is my office ; and, madam, mrdon me. 
Duch^ Ay, av, fiirewell; thy office is dis* 
dung’d. — 

Come» Stanley, shall we go? [this sheet, 
Stau. Madam, your penance done, throw off 

And go we to attire you for our journey. 

Duck, My shame will not be shifted with my 
sheet 1 

No, it will hang upon my richest robes, 

And show itselr, attire me how 1 can. 

Go, lead the way ; I long to see my prison. 

\Exeunt. 


ACT III. 

SCBNB \.— 7 'ke Abbey at Bury, 

Flourish. Enter to the ParEament King 
Hbnry, Qubbn Margarbt, Cardinal 
Bbaufort, Suffolk, York, Bucking- 
ham, and others. ^ 

K. Hen, 1 muse my Lord of Gloster is not 
come: 

*Tis not his wont to be the hindmost man, 
Whate’er occasion keeps him from us now. 

Q, Mar. Can you not see ? or will you not 
observe 

The strangeness of his alter’d countenance? 
AVith what a mmesty he bears himself ; 

How insolent of late he is beemne, [self? 
How proud, how peremptory, and unlike him- 
We know the time since he was mild and a&ble ; 
And if we did but glance a hur-off look « 
Immediately he was upon his knee, 

That all the court admir'd him for submission : 
But meet him now, and be it in the morn. 
When every one will give the time of ^y. 

He knits hu brow, and shows an angry eye. 
And passeth w^th stiff unbowed knee, 
Disdtuning duty that to us belongs. 

Small curs are not regarded when they grin ; 
But gr^ men treml& when the lion roars,-— 
And Humphrey is no little man in England. 
First Bpte that he is near you in descent ; 

And «o^ you fidl be u the next will mounti 
Me seemeth, then, it is ho policy, — . ' 
RespeeUi^ what a rancorous mind he bean. 
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And bis advantage lidkfwing your deceessi'-^ 
That he should comoabout yettr toyal person,' 
Or be admitted to your hi^lmeBif ooun^ 

By flattery hath he won the commons’ hearts ; 
And when he please to make comrnotkm, 

’Tis to be fear^ t^ all will follow him. 

Now ’tis the spring, and weeds are shRllow* 
rooted; [garden, 

Suffer them now, and they’ll o’eigrow the 
And choke the herbs for want of husbandry. 
The reverent care I bear unto my lord 
Made me collect these dangers in the duke. 

If it be fond, cdll it a woman’s fear ; 

Which fear, if better reasons can supplant, 

1 will subscribe, and say I wrong’d the duke. 
My 1 Lord of Suffolk, — Buckingham, — and 
York, — 

Reprove my aUegation if you can ; 

Or else conclude my words fffecUiid. [duke ; 

Well hath your highness seen into this 
And had I first been put to speak my mind, 

I thiiiic I should have told your grace’s tale. 
The duchess, bv his subornation. 

Upon my life, began her devilish practices: 
Or, if he were not privy to those faults, 

Yet, reputing of his high descent, — 

As, xext the king, he was successive heir, 

And such high vaunts of bis nobility,— 

Did instigate the bedlam brainsick duchess 
By wickra means to frame our sovereign’s foil. 
Smooth runs the water where the brook Is deep; 
And in his simple show he harbours treason. 
The fox barks not when he would steal the lamb. 
No, no, my sovereign ; Gloster is a man 
Unsounded yet, and foil of deep deceit. 

Car. Did he not, contrary to form of law. 
Devise strange deaths for sr^l offences done ? 

yorh. And did be not, in his protectorship. 
Levy great sums of money through thq^ realm 
For soldiers’ pay in France, and never sent it? 
By means whereof the towns eadi day revolted. 
Bueh. Tut, these ore petty foults to faults 
unknown, [Humphrey. 

Which time will bring to light in smooth Duke 
AT. Hen. My lords, at once:— the care you 
have ot us. 

To mow down thmmsduU would annoy our fiaot^ 
Is worthy praise: but aholl I speak my con- 
science? 

Ont kinsman Gloster is as hinooent 
From meaning treason to our royal person 
As is tfaue Buclung bunb or harmless dove: 

The duke Is virtuous, ndld, and too well given 
To dream cm evil or to work my^down&lL 
^ Mar, Ah, what’s foore ilangerous than 
this flmd affiance? 

Seems he K dove? his feathers arebut borrow'd^ 
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Foe Iw dispOBcd' u the hatdU ’Mfcn I 
Is he a Iamb? hia ikin isenreljr lent him* 

For he^ famlia’d asiatbenvenoue wolf. 

Who dannot atcal a shape that means deceit? 
Take heed,' my lord; the welfiue of ns all 
Hangs on the cutting short that fiaodful man. 

£n/er Sombrset. 

Som, All health unto my gracious sovereign! 
Him. Welcome, Lora Somerset. What 
news from France? 

Sem, That all your interest in those territories 
Is utterW bereft you ; all is loab 
K. Mm. Cold news, Lord Somerseti but 
God's will be donel [France 

Kw)l. Cold news for me 1 fiw I had hope of 
As firmly as I hope for fertile England. 

Thus are my Idossoms blasted in the bud. 

And caterpillars eat my leaves away: 

But I will remedy this gear ere long, 

Or sell my title for a glorious grave. lAsub. 

Enter Gloster. 

Gh. All happiness unto.my lord the king! 
Pardon, my liege, that 1 have stay’d so long. 
Suf. Nay, Gloster, know that thou art come 
too soon, • 

Unless thou wert more loyal than thou art: 

I do arrest thee of high treason here. [blush 
Gh. Well, Suffolk, thou shalt not see me 
Nor change my countenance for this arrest: 

A heart unspotted is not easily daunted. 

The purest spring is not so free from mud 
As I am clear from treason to my sovereign : 
Who can accuse me? wherein am 1 guilty? 
Yitrk. ’Tis thought, my lord, that you took 
bribes of France, 

And, being protector, sta/d the soldiers’ pay; 
By means whereof his highness hath lost Fmnce. 
Gh, Is it but thought so? what are they that 
think it? 

I never robb’d the soldiers of their p^. 

Nor ever had one penny bribe from France. 

So help me God, as I have watch’d the night, — 
Ay, night by night, —in studying good for Eng* 
landl 

That doit that e’er I wrested from the king, 

Or any groat I hoarded to my use. 

Be Inought against me at my trial-day! 

No) mam '4 pound of mine own pro^ store, 
Becsuise 1 would not tax the needy commous. 
Have 1 dispursed to the ganrisons. 

And never adc’d for restitution. [much. 

Cm. It serves you well, my lord, to say so 
Gh. 1 say no more than truth, so hdp me 
' God! 

In your protectofship you did devise 


StzanM tortures- for oGsnders,' never hesed of, 
lhat Eittdand was de&m’d by tyranny. 

Gh, >^y, *tis well known diat, whilesiwas 
protector, 

Pi^ was all the fiuilt that was in me; 

For I should melt at an offender’s tears. 

And Ibwly words were ransom for their fault 
Unless it were a bloody murderer, [gers. 
Or foul felonious thi^ that fleec’d poor passen- 
1 never ^ve them condign punidiment: 
Murder, indeed, that bloody sin, I torWd 
Above the felon or wbat trespass else. 

Suf. My lord, these faults are eaqr, quickly 
answer’d : 

But mightier orimes are laid unto your charge, 
Whereof you cannot easily purge yourselfi 
I do arrest you in his highness^nBiqe; 

And here commit you to my lord c^inal 
To keep, until your further time of trial, [hope 
K. Hen. My Lord of Gloster, ’tis my specim 
That you will clear yourself from all suspm ; 
My conscience tells me you are innocent, [ous 1 
Gh. Ah, gracious lord, these days are danger- 
NHrtue is chok’d with foul ambition. 

And charity dias’d Imnce by rancour’s hand ; 
Foul subornation is predominant, 

And equity exil’d your highness* land. 

I know their complot is to have my life; 

And if my death might make this island nappy, 
And prove the periw of their tyranny, 

I would expend it with all willmgness: 

But mine is made the prologue to their play; 
For thousands more, tnat }’et suspect no peril. 
Will not conclude their plotted tragedy. 
Beaufort’s red sparkling eyes blab bis heart’s 
malice, 

And Suffolk’s cloudy brow his stormy hate; 
Sharp Buckingham unburdens with hLs tongue 
The envious load that lies upon his heart; 

And dogged York, that reacmes at the moon. 
Whose overweening;,arm I have pluck’d back, 
By false accuse doth level at my life : — 

And you, ray sovereign lady, with the rest, 
'Causeless have laid dugraces on my head. 

And with your best endeavour have stirr’d up 
My hefest liege to be mine enemy: — 

Ay, all of you have laid your heads together,— 
Myself bad notice of your conventicles, — 

Aim all to make away my guiltless life. 

1 shall not want felse witness to condemn me, 
Nor store of treasons to augment vn guilt: 

The andCDt proverb adl) be well effected,— 

A staff b quiwy fostnd to beat a dog. 

Car. My Uege, Ms railing b intolerable : 

If those that care to keep yew royal person 
Trom treason’s sewet knife and traitors’ rag0 
Be thns uphnided, chid* and mted at, 
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Azid the offender ^nted scope of speech, 
'Twill make them cool in seal unto your grace. 
Su/* Hath he not twit our sovereign lady 
here 

With ignonunious words, though clerkly couch’d. 
As if ^ had suborned some to swear 
False allegations to o’erthrow his state? * 

Q. Mar, Rut 1 can give the loser leave to 
chide. [deed } — 

C7b. Far truer spoke than meant : I lose, in- 
Bcshrew the winners, for they play’d me false I 
And well such losers may have leave to speak. 
J9u£/k. He ’ll wrest the sense, and hold us here 
all day : — 

Lord cardinal, he is your prisoner, [him sure. 
Car. Sii%, take away the duKc, and guard 
Glo. Ahj thus King Henry throws away his 
crutch 

Before his le^ be firm to bear his Ixxly ! 

Thus is the shepherd lieaten from thy side. 

And wolves are gnarling who shall gnaw thee 
first. 

Ah, that my fear were false 1 ah, that it were ! 
For, good King Henry, thy decay I fear. 

[^Exeunt Attendants with Glostrr. 
K. Hen. My lords, what to your wiiidoms 
seemeth best 

Do or undo, as if ourself were here. 

Q, Mar, What, will your highness leave the 
. Parliament ? [with grief, 

K, Hen. Ay, Margaret ; my heart is frown’d 
Wliose flood begins to flow within mine eyes ; 
My body round engirt with misery, — 

For what ’s more miserable tlian discontent ?-^ 
Ah, uncle Humphrey, in thy face I see 
The map of honour, truth, and loyalty I 
And yet, good Humphrey, is the hour to come 
That e’er 1 prov’d thee &lsc or fear’d Uiy Mth. 
What lowering star now envies thy estate, 

That these ^eat lords, and Margaret our queen. 
Do seek suWrsion of thy harmless life ? 

Thou never didst them wrong, nor no man 
wrong : 

And as the butcher takes away the calf, ** 
And binds the wretch, and beats it whenitstnys. 
Bearing it to the blotxly slaughter*house ; 
Evenso, remorseless, have they borne him hence : 
And as the dam runs lowing up and down. 
Looking the way her harmless young one went. 
And can do nought but wail her darling’s loss; 
Even so myself bewails good GlostePs case 
Withsad nnhelpfiil tears ; and with dimm’d eyts 
‘Look after him, and cannot do hun good,— 

Bo mighty.'SLre his vowed enemies. 

Hiafortjines 1 will, weep ; and ’twixteachgroai^ 
Say, Wh^^iatraUorf Giasier ha it n^, ' 

[EjcO, 


Q. Mar, Free lords,, cold snow mdts wkh 
the sun’s hQt beams. 

Henry my lord is cold m great afibiis, * 

Too lull hi foolish pity : and Gloster’s show 
Bejguiles hi|n, as the mournful crocodile 
With sorrow snores relenting pas8ei^;eis ; . 

Or os the snake, roll’d in a flowering barA, 
With shinii^ checker’d slough, doth sting a 

That for the beauty thinks it excellent 
Believe me, lords, were none more wise than I,— 
And yet herein 1 ludge my own wit good,— 
This Gloster should Im quickly rid the world. 
To rid us from the fear we have of him. 

Car, That he should die is worthy TOlicy; 
But yet we want a colour for his death t 
*Tis meet he be condemn’d by course of law. 

Suf. But, in my mind, that were no poUcyt 
Tlie king will lab^r still tocuive his life; 

The commons haply rise to save his life ; 

And yet we have hut trivial ar(piment, 

Mort han mistrust, that shows him worthy death. 
York, So that, by tliis, you would not have 
him die. 

Strf, Ah, York, no man alive so fiiin as 1 1 
York. ’Tis York that hath more reason for his 
, death.— [Suffolk,— 

But, my lord cardinal, and you, my Lord of 

Say os you think, and speak it nam your souls,— 
Wer 't not all one an empty eagle were set 
To guard the chicken from a hungry kite. 

As place Duke Humifluey for the king’s pro- 
tector? [death. 

Q. Mar. So the poor chicken should be sure of 
Su/. Madam, ’lis true ; and wer ’t not mad- 
ness, ^en. 

To make the fox surveyor of the fold ? 

Who, being accus’d a crafty murderer. 

His guilt should be but idly posted over 
Because his purpose is not executed. 

No ; let him die, in that he is a fox, 

By nature prov’d an enemy to the ll -ick. 

Before his chaps be stain’d with crimson blood,— 
As Humphrey, prov’tl by reasons, to my li^^ 
And do not stand on quillets how to slay him : 
Be it by gins, by snares, by subtlety, 

Slccpiiijg or waking, ’tis no matter how. 

So he M dead ; for that is good deceit 
Which mates liim first that first intends deceit 
Q. Mar. Tbrice-noUe Suffolk, ’tis resolute^ 
spok& 

Su/, Not resolute, except so much were done; 
For things are ofteb npdka and seldom meonts 
But, that my heart aecordetb with my tongue— 
Seeing the deed is meritoifous, 

And to preserve my sovereign from his fee,— 
Say but die wor^ and I will he his priest 
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CoTf But 1 would have him dead, my Lord 
ofStidbU^ 

Ek yoh can take due orders for a priest: 

Say you conseat, and censure well the deedt 
Aira I ’ll provide his eJcecutioner,-r 
I tender so the safety of my liege. 

Suf, Here is my hand, the deed is wbrtl^ 
doing. 

Q. Mar. And so say 1. [it, 

York. And I : and now we three have spoke 
It skills not greatly who impugns oui doom. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mats, Great lords, from Ireland am I oome 
amain, 

To signify that rebels there are up^ • 

And put the Englishmen unto the sword : 

Send succours, lords, and stop the rage betimc. 
Before the wounc/do grow uncurable ; 

For, being green, there is great hope of help. 
Car. A breach that craves a quick expedient 
stop 1 

What counsel give you in this weighty cause ? 

Yeri, That Somerset be sent as regent thither: 
’Tu ineet that lucky ruler be emplo^d ; 
Witness the fortune he hath had m France. 

Sent. If York, with all his far-fet polky, 

Had been the r^nt there instead of me. 

He never would have stay’d in France so long. 

Yar/t, No, not to lose it all, as thou hast done: 
I rather would have lost my life betimes 
Ihan bring a burden of dishonour home. 

By staying there so long till all were lost 
Show me one scar character’d on thy skin : 
Men’s flesh preserv’d so whole do seldom win. 
Q. Mar. Nay, then, this spark will prove a 
raging fire 

If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with : — 
No more, good Yorkj-^weet Somerset, be 
still 

Thyfortune, York, hadst thou beenregent there, 
Mffiht happily have prey’d iar worse than his. 
York. What, worse than naught? nay, then, 
a take all 1 

Som. And in the number, thee that wishest 
shame I 

Car. My Lord of York, try what your for< 
tune is. 

The undvil kerns of Irdand are in arms. 

And temper 'clay with blood of Englishmen: 

To Ireland will you lead a band of men, 
CoUected dioioely, from each county s om e. 

And try your hap against the Ixiabnien? 

Yet^ 1 will, my lord, id please Ua nujeity. > 
; .S^ Why, our autbo^ IS hb consent ; . ! 

And «hat we docstabliah he coofitmt: j 

Then, noUe Ynrk,.take thou thishuik ia bandi. j 


Yei% 1 am content: provide me soldien^ 
lords. 

Whiles I take order for mine own afEun. 

Suf. A charge. Lord York, that I will see 
perform’d. [^uey. 

But ^w return we to the febe Diike Hum- 
Car. No more of him; for I will deal with 
him, 

That henceforth he shall trouble us no more. 
And so break off; the day ia almost spent: 
Lord Suffolk, you and 1 must talk of that event. 
Yot^. My Lord of Suffolk, within fourteen 
days 

At Bristol I expect my soldiers; 

For there I *11 riiip them all for Ireland. 

St^. I ’ll sec it truly done, my Lord of York. 

{Exeunt a/i but YOKK. 
York. Now, York, or never, steel thy fear- 
ful thoughts, 

And change misdoubt to resolution: 

Be that thou hop’st to be; or what thou art 
Resign to death, — it is not worth the enjoying: 
Let pale-fec’d fear keep with the mean-bom 
man. 

And find no harbour in a royal heart. 

Faster than spring-time showers comes thought 
on thought ; 

And not a thought but thinks on dignity. 

My brain, more husy than the labouring spider, 
Weaves tedious snares to trap mine euenues. 
Well, .tobies, well, ’lis politicly done. 

To send me packing with an host of men : 

I fear me you but warm the starved snake. 
Who, cherish’d in your breasts, will sting your 
hearts. 

’Twas men I lack’d, and you will give them me: 
I take it kindly; yet be well assur’d 
You put sharp weapons in a madman's hands. 
Whiles I in Ireland nourish a mighty bond, 

I will stir up in England some black storm 
Shall blow ten thousand souls to heaven or hell; 
And this fell temp^t shall not cease to rage 
•Until the golden circuit on my head, 

Like to the glorious sun’s transparent beams, 

Do calm the fury of this mad-bred flaw. 

And for a minister of my intent 
I have seduc’d a headstrong Kentishman, 

John Cade of Ashford, 

To make commotion, as full well he can, 

Under the title of J(din Mortimer. 

In Ireland have I seen this stubborn Cade 
Oppose himself against a troop of kerns, 

Ato fought so tong till that his thig^ wirii darts 
Were almost like a sharp-qoili'd porpentine; 

in the end being xesca’<i^ I luve seen him 
Oiper uariflbt like a wild Motisoo, 

Shaking thehkmdy d8dts\s«he his bells. 

u a 
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Full often, like a sk^-haii’d crafty kem. 

Hath he conversed with the enemy, 

And, undiscovered, come to me ag^, 

And ^en me notice ctf their villanies. 

This devil here shall be my substitute; 

For that Jcrim Mortimer, which now is d^, 
In face, in gait, in speedi, he doth resemble: 
^ this 1 siuill perceive the commons’ mind, 
liow they affect the house and claim of York. 
Say he be taken, rack’d, and tortured, 

1 Imow no pun they can inflict upon him 
Will make nim say I mov’d him to those arms. 

S that he thrive, — os *tis great like he will, — 
r, then from Ireland come I with my strength, 
reap the harvest whidi tha^ rascal sovrd ; 
For Humphrey being dead, as he shall be. 
And Henry put apart, the next fur me. \kxii. 


Scene II.— Bury. A Room in the Pulaee. 

Enter certain Murderers, hastily, 

1 Mur, Run to my Lord of Suffolk ; let him 
know 

We havedespatdi’d the duke, as he commanded, 
a Mur, O that it were to do 1 — What have 
we done? 

Didst ever hear a man so penitent? 

I Mur, Here comes my lord. 

Enter Suffolk. * 

Suf, Now,sirs,haveyoudespatch’dthisthing? 
1 Mur. Ay, my good lord, he ’s dead. 

Why, that’s well said. Go, get yon to 
my house; 

I will reward you for this venturous deed. 

The king and all the peers are here at hand: — 
Have ^ laid fair the bed? are all things well, 
Accmding as I gave directions? 

I Mur, ’Tis, my good Iprd. 

Su^ Away I be gone. [Exeunt Murderers. 

Trumpets sounded, Enter Kino Henry^^ 
Queen Margaret, Cardinal Beaufort, 
^MERSET, Lords, and others. 

K, Hen, Go, call our uncle to our presence 
stramht; 

-Say we intend to try his grace to>day, 

If he be ^Ity, as *tis puMished. 

Sirf. PU call him presently, my noble lend. 

[Exit, 

K, Hen, Lords, talm your fdaces; end, I 
pray you all. 

Proceed no straiter ’gainst our unde Gloster 
Than from trae evidence, of good esteem, 

He be approv’d in practice culpable. 


Q, Mar, God forbid any malice should prevail 
Tl^ foultless may condemn a nobleman ! 

Prira God he may acquit him of snsi»ddn I 
K, Hen, I thank thee, Mai^^aret; these words 
content me much. — 

• Re-enter Suffolk. 

How now ! why look’st thou pale? why trem> 
blest thou? [Suffolk? 

Where is our unde? what’s the matter, 
Suf, Dead in his bed, my lord; Gloster is 
dead. 

Q. Mar, Mafty, God forfend I [to-night 
Car, God’s secret judgment: — I did dream 
The duke was dumb, and could not speak a 
> word. [The King stooons. 

Q. Mar. How fiures my lord? — Help, lords ! 

the king is dead. [nose. 

Som. Rear up his body ; Spring him % the 
Q, Mar. Run, go, help, help!— O Henry, 
ope thine eyes 1 [patient. 

Sufi He doth revive again: — ^mad^, be 
AT Hen, O heavenly God I 
Q, Mar, How fores my gradous lord ? 
Suf, Comfort, my sovereign I graciousllenry, 
comfort I [fort me ? 

ICSHen. What, doth my Lord of Suffolk com- 
Came he right now to sing a raven’s note, 
Whose disnul tune bereft my vital powers ; 
And thinks he that the chirimig of a wren. 

By crying comfort from a hollow breast, 

C^n chase away the first conceived sound ? 
Hide not thy poison with such sugar’d words : 
Iny not thy hands on me; forbear, I say ; 
Their touch affrights me, as a serpent’s sting. 
Thou baleful messenger, out of my sight ! 

Upon thy eye-balls murderous granny 
Sits in grim majesty, to fright the world. 

Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wound- 
ing;— 

Yet do not go away come, basilisk. 

And kill the innocent gaser with thy s^ht ; 

For in the riiade of death I shall find i^, — 

In life but double death, now Gloster^s dead. 

Q, Mar. Why do you rate my Lord of Suf- 
folk thus? 

Althoi^h the duke was enemy to him. 

Yet he, most Christian-like laments his death : 
And for myself, — ^fi>e aS he was to^e, — 

Msht liquid tears, or heart-offendiiffi groans. 
Or DloodUsonsumW sighs recall hisTifo, 

I would beblind wlOi «^eping,8ickwilhgr^s. 

And aSlto hwredbmrai^ fodra fdiv&^ 

What know I how the world mwdeem of me? 
For it is known we were but houow friends': 

It may be judg’d I madethc duke away; 
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So diall my name with slander’s tongue be 
wounded, • 

And {flrinoes* courts be fill’d with my r^noach. 
This get 1 by his death: ah me, unhappy 1 
To be a queen and crown’d with infiuny 1 

Hm, Ah, woe is me for Gloster, wretched 
manl the is. 

Q. Mar, Be woe for me, more wretched than 
What, dost thou turn away, and hide thy fiice? 
I am no loathsome leMr, — look on me. 

What, art thou, like the adder, waxen deaf? 
Be poisonous too, and kill thy forlorn oueen. 

Is all thy comfort shut in GlOSter’s tomb? 
Why, then. Dame Margaret was ne’er thy joy: 
Erect his statua, and worship it, 

And make my image but an alehouse sign. 

Was I for this nigh wreck’d upon the sea, 

And twice by awkward wind from England’s 


Drove back ag^ unto my native clime ? 

What boded mis but well-forewarning wind 
Did seem to sa^i — Seek not a scorpion’s nest. 
Nor set no footing on this unkind more? 

What did 1 then mt curs’d the gentle gusts. 
And he that loos’d them forth their brazen 
caves : [sliore, 

And bid them blow towards England’s Uessed 
Or turn our stem upon a dreadful rock ? 

Yet iEolus would not be a murderer. 

But left that hateful office unto thee : 

The pretty-vaulting sea refus’d to drown me ; 
Knowing that thou wouldst liave me drown’d 
on shore, [ness : 

With tears as salt as sea, through thy unkind- 
The splitting rocks cower’d in the sinking sands. 
And would not dash me with their ra^ed sides ; 
Because thy flinty heart, more hard than they. 
Might in thy paace perish Margaret. 

As for as 1 could ken thy chalky clifis. 

When from the shore the tempek beat us bock, 

I stood upon the hatches in the storm ; 

And when the dusky sky began to robe 
My earnest-gaping sight of thy land’s view, 

1 took a cosUy jewel from my neck, — 

A heart it w^ bound in with diamonds, — 

And threw it towards thy land: — the sea re- 
ceiv’d ii ; 

And so 1 wish’d thy body might my heart : 

And even with this I lost fiur England’s view. 
And bid mine eyes be packing with my heart. 
And call’d them blind and dusky spectades. 

For losing ken of Albion’s wished coast 
How often have I tempted Suffolk’s tongue, — 
The agent of thv fiivil inconstanqF,— 

To sit and witim me, as Ascanius did 

When he to maddii^ Didp would unfold 

His fother’s acts, commenc’d in burning -Troy 1 j 


Am 1 not witch’d like her? or thou not fidse 
like him? 

Ah me, I can no more I die, Margaret I 
For Hmuy weeps that thou dost Uve so long. 

ATtfua within. Enter Warwick and Salis* 
DURY. The Gimnums frees to the thor. 

War, It is reported, mighty sovereign. 

That good Duke Humphrey traitoroudy is 
murder’d 

Suffolk and the Cardinal Beaufort’s means. 
The commons, like an angry hive of bees 
That want their leader, scatter up and down. 
And care not who they sting in his revenge. 
Myi^ have calm’d their spleenful mutiny 
Until they hear the order of his death. 

K. Hen, That he is dead, good Warwick, ’tis 
too true ; 

But how he died God knows, not Henry: 

Enter his chamber, view breathless corpse. 
And comment then upon his sudden death. ' 
War, That I shall do, my liege. — Stay, Salis- 

With the nu^ multitude till I return. 

[War. goes into an inner room; Sal. re/ites 
to the Commons at the door, 

K, Hen, O Thou that judgest all things, stay 
my thoughts, — 

My thoughts that labour to persuade my soul 
Some violent hands were laid on Humphrey's 
• life I 

If my suspect be folse, forgive me, God ; 

For judgment only doth belong to thee. 

Fain would I go to chafe his pmy Ups 
^th twenty thousand kisses, ana to drain 
Upon bis face an ocean of salt tears; 

To tell my lo¥e unto his dumb deaf trunk. 

And with my fingers feel his band unfeeling: 

But all in vain are these mean obsequies ; 

And tosurv^ his dead and earthly image, 

What were it but to make my sorrow greater? 

[ The folding doors ofa»e inner Chamber are 
thrown open, and Oioster is eUscavered 
dead in his bed; Warwick and ethers 
standing by it. 

War, Come hither, gracious sovereign, view 
this body. 

X, Hen. That is to see how deep my grave is 
made; 

For s^th his soul fled all my worldly solace ; 

For seeing him, I see my life in death. 

War, As suraly as my soul intends to Uve • 
With that dread ICing t^t took our state upon 

him 

,To free us from his Father’s wrathful curse, 

I do bdieve that violent bands were laid 
Upon the life of this thrice-famed duke. 
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Suf, A dreadful oath, sworn with a solemn 
tongue! 

What instance gives Lord Warwidc for his vow? 

fVar, See how the blood is settled in hu&ce! 
Oft have I seen a timely-parted ghost. 

Of ashy semblance, meane, pale, and bloodless, 
Being all deacendra to %e labouring heart ; 
Who, in the conflict that it holds with death. 
Attracts the same for aidance ’gainst the enemy; 
Which with the heart there cools, and ne’er re- 
tumeth 

To blush and beautify the cheek again. 

But see, his fiu» is black and full of blood ; 

His ^-balls further out than when he liv’d. 
Staring fiiU ghastly like a strang’^ man : 

His hair uprear’d, hb nostrib stretch’d with 

His hands ab^id dbplay*d, as one that grasp’d 
And tugg*d for life, and was by strength subiht’d: 
Look, on the sheets his hair, you see. b sticking ; 
Hb well-proportioned beard made rough and 
rugged, 

like to the summer’s corn by tempest lodg’d. 
It cannot be but he was murder’d We; 

The least of all these signs were probable. 

Su^ Why, Warwick, who should do the duke 
to Wth? 

Myself and Beaufort had him in protection ; 
And we, I hope, air, are no muroerers. 

But Ixith of you were vow’d Duke 
Humphre/s foes; * 

And you, forsooth, had the good duke to keep: 
Tb like you would not feast him like a friend; 
And ’tb well seen he found an enemy. 

Q. Mtr. Then you, belike, suspect these 
noblemen 

As ^ilty of Duke Humphrey’s timeless death. 
War, Who finds the heifer dead and bleeding 
fresh, 

And sees fast by a butcher with an axe, 

But will suspect ’t was he that made the slaughter? 
Who finds the partridge in the puttock’s nest. 
But may imagine how the bird was dead, » 
Ahhough the kite soar with unbloodied beak? 
Even so suspicious is this tragedy. 

Q, Mar, Are you the butcher, Suffolk? — 
where ’s your knife? 

Is Beaufinrt termed a kite?— where are hb talons? 

Suf. 1 wear no knife to sbughter sleeping men; 
But here ’s a vei^eful kword, rusted with case, 
That shall be scoured in hb rancorous heart 
Thatslandersmewithmurder’scijmsonbadget — 
Sty, if thou dar’st, proud Lord of Watwkkdiire, 
That I am foul^in Duke Humphr^s death. 

' iMxetmf Car., Som., attd otierr. f 
War* Wltetdaresnot Wairwick, If Islse Suf- 
folk dare him? 


Q, Mar. He dates not calm hb contumelimn 
spirit. 

Nor cease to be an arrpgttht controller, * 
Though Suffolk dare him twenfy thousand timea. 
War. Madam, be still,— anth reverence nufy 
, I »yj 

For every word you speak in hb behalf 
Is slander to your rc^ dignity. 

Suf. Blunt-witted ford, ignoble in demeanourl 
If ever lady wrong’d her lord so mudi, 

Thy mother took into her blameful bed 
Some stem nntutoi’d churl, and noble stock 
Was graft with (9rab-tree slip; whose fruit thou 
art. 

And never of the Nevih^ noble race. [thee, 
Wrr. But that the guilt of murder bucklers 
And 1 should rob the deathsman of hb fee. 
Quitting thee therein ci ten thousand shames. 
And that my sovereign’s preseifce makesmemild. 
1 would. &lse murderous coward, on thy knee 
Moke thee beg pardon for thy passed speech. 
And s.iy it was thy mother that thou meant’st, 
That thou thyself was bom in bastardy; 

And. after all this fearful homage done. 

Give thee thy hire, and send th^ soul to hell, 
Pernicious blood-sucker of sleeping menl 
SuA Thou shaft be waking while I shed thy 
blood, 

If from thb presence thou dar’st go with me. 
War, Away even now, or I will drag thee 
hence: 

Unworthy though thou art, I ’ll cope with thee. 
And do some service to Duke Humphrey’s ghost. 

[Exeunt Suffolk am/ W arwick. 
IC, Hen. What stronger breastplate than a 
heart untainted 1 

Thrice b he armed that hath hb quarrel just ; 
And he but naked, though lock’d up in steel. 
Whose conscience with injustice b corrupted. 

[A noise within. 
Q. Mar. What noise b thb? 

Re-enter SUFFOLK and Warwick, with their 
weaposis dramt. 

K. Hen. Why, how now. lordsl yourwAth- 
fill weapons drawn 

Here in our presence I dare you be so bold? — 
Why. what tumultuous Hamonr have we here? 
Suf. 'The traitorous Warwick, w^h the meli 
of Bury, 

Set dl upon me, mighty sovereign. 

SaL [Tb the Commons at the doar.'l Sirs, 
stand apart ; the kiiK dildl know your 
mind.— > 'iSe wkue forward. 

Dread lord, the commons se^ you word fay me^ 
Unless folse'Suffolk straklft fafc done tb death. 
Or book&ed foif Engloaai tcfritbries* 
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As beine thought to contradict your likii]|r,— 
Makes them thus fiarwaid in his banishment 
They say, in care of your most royal person. 
That if your highness should intend to slee]^ 
And charge that no man should disturb your 
rest, • 

In pain of your dislike, or pain of death ; 

Yet, notwithstandii^ such a strait edict, 

Were there a serpent seen, with forked tongue, 
That slUy glided towards your majesty. 

It were rat necessary you were wak’d; 

Lest, beine sufierdd in that harmful slumber. 
The mortal worm might make the sleep etenud: 
And therefore do they cry, though you forbid. 
That they will guard you, whe’r you will or no^ 
From such fell serpents as false Suffolk is ; 
With whose envenomed and hital sting 
Your loving uncle, twenty times his worth. 
They say, is shamefully bi^eft of life. 

Commons, [ff's/AinJ An answer hotra the 
king, my Lord of Salisbury 1 
Tis Uke the commons, rude unpolished 
hinds, 

Could send such message to their sovereign: 
but you, my lord, were glad to be emplopd, 
To snow how quaint an orator you arei 
but all the honour Salisbury hath won 
Is, that he was the lord ambassador 
Sent from a sort of tinkers to the king. 
Commons. XWithin.’^ An answer from the 
king, or we will all break in 1 
K, Jim. uo, Salisbury, and tell them all 
from me, 

I thank them for their tender loving care ; 

And had I not been dted so by them, 

Yet did I purpose as they do entreat ; 

For, sure, my thoughts do hourly prophe^ 
Mischance unto my state by Suffolk’s means i 
And therefore, — by His majesty 1 swear, 
Whose far unworthy deputy 1 am,— 

He shall not breathe ituecuon in tUa air 
But three days longer, on the min death. 

* [JSxit Salisbury. 

Q, Mar, O Henry, let me plead for gentle 
Suffolk! [SuSolkl 

IT, Um* Ungentle rjueen, to call him gentle 
No moeSf I say I if thou dost plead for him, 
Thon wilt but add increase untaniy wfatb. 

Had 1 but said, I would have kept my woidl 
But when X swear, it ia inavocalMe,-* 


If after three daya^ space thou here bcAft fnind 
On aiqr ground that 1 am ruler of. 

The wodd diall not be ransom ^ Ora lifei— 
Gome, Warwick, oome, good Warwick, go whb 
met 

I havp great matters to impart to thee. 

\fixeunt K. Hsn., Wail, Lorda^ 6V. 
Q, Mar, Mischanceand aonpwgoaloiy with 
you 1 

Heart’s discontent and sour affiiction 
Be playfellows to keep you oompanyl 
There ’s two of you ; the devil make a thiid I 
And threefold vengeance tend upon your steps I 
Suf, Cease, gentle queen, these eaecrmioiis, 
And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave. 

Q, Mar. Fie, coward woman aaid soft-hearted 
wretch I • 

Hast thou not s{mit to cane Oiine enemies ? 
Suf. A plfl^e upon them I jrherefi»e sbould 
I curse them? 

Would curses kill, asdoth themandmke’sgrooil, 
I would invent as bitter-searching terms, 

As curst, as harsh, and horrible to hear, 
Deliver’d strragly through my fixed teeth. 

With full as many signs of dc^ly hate 
As lean-fac’d Envy in her loathsome cave t 
My tongue should stumble in mine earneel 
words ; 

Mine eyes should sparkle like the beaten flint; 
Mine hair be fix’d on end, as one dbtmct ; 

Ay, evefy joint should seem to curse and txm i 
And even now my burden’d heart would break, 
Should 1 not cunge them. Poison be theirdrink i 
Gall, worse than gall, the dainti^ that they 
taste I 

Their sweetest shade a grove of qrpreae trees ) 
Their cbiefest prospect murdering nasiliska 1 
Their softest touch as smart as Imud’T stings f 
Their music frightful as the serpent’s hiss; 

And boding screech-owls moke the concert full 1 
All the foul terrors irr dark-seated hell— 

Q, Mar, Enough, sweet Suffolkt than tor- 
ment’st ; [glass. 

And these dread curses,— like the sun ’galnal 
Or likR an oveichaiged gun, — recoil, 

And turn the force of them upon tl^lfi 
Suf, You bade me ban, and will yon bid me 
leave? 

Now, by the ground that I am faoni^’d from. 
Well oooldl cane away a winter’s night, ' 
Tbcri^ staadiiig aakea on a moanta£ top^ 
Where biting end would never let grass gm. 
And think it but n n^te spent in sport 
Q, Mar, O, let me entreat thee, oeasel Give 
. me thy hand, 

lliat I may dew it with my motinfid tears; 

Nor let the rain of heaven wet dib plaoei 



6»9 


SECOND PART Ol>*‘KING HENRV VI. 


[act lit 


To wash away my woeful monuments. 

O, could this kiss be printed in thy hand, 

Ais hand. 

That thou mightst think upon these by the seal, 
Through whom a thousand sighs are breath’d 
for thee I 

So, get thee gone, that I may know my grief; 
*118 out sunms'd whilst thou art standing by. 
As one that surfeits thmking on a want 
I will repeal thee, or, be well assur’d, 
Adventure to be banished myself: 

And banished 1 am, if but from thee. 

Go; speak not to me; even now be gone.— 
O, go not yeti— Even thus two friends con* 
demn’d [leaves. 

Embrace, and kiss, and take ten thousand 
Leather a'hundred times to part than die. 

Yet now, forewell ; and farewell life with thee! 
Si^m Thus is poor Suffolk ten times ban- 
ished,— 

Once by the king and three times thrice by thee. 
’Us not the land I care for, wert thou hence; 
A wilderness is populous enough. 

So Suffolk had thy heavenly company: 

For where thou art, there is the world itself. 
With every several pleasure in the world; 

And where thou art not, desolation. 

I can no more: — live thou to joy thy h‘fe; 
Myself to joy in naught but that thou liv’st. 


If I depart from thee I caimot live; ' 
And in thy sight to die, what were it else 
But like a pleasant slumber in thy lap/ 

Here could I breathe my soul into the air. 

As mild and gentle as the cradle-babe 
Dyipg with mother’s dim between its lips: 
Where, from thy sight, Ishould be raging mad. 
And cry out for thee to close up mine eyes. 

To have thee with thy lips to stem my mouth ; 
So shouldst thou either tom my nying soul. 

Or I should breathe it so into thy body, 

And then it liv’d in sweet Elysium. 

To die by thee* were but to <ue in jest ; 

From thee to die were torture more than death t 
O, let me stay, befall what may befoll I 

Q. Mar, Away 1 though parting be a fretful 
corrosive. 

It is applied to a deathful w^und. [thee; 
To France, sweet Suffolk: let me near from 
For wheresoe’er thou art in this world’s globe 
I’ll have an Iris that shall find thee out. 

Snf, I go. 

Q, Mar, And take my heart with thee. 

Suf, A jewel, lock’d into the woefull’st cask 
That ever did contain a thing of worth. 

Even as a splitted bark, so sunder we; 

Thij way foil I to death. 

Q, Mar, This way for me. [Exeunt several. 


Enter Vaux. i 

Q, Mar. Whither goes Vaux so fast? what 
news, 1 pr’ythee? 

Vitux. To signify unto his majesty 
That Cardinal Beaufort is at point of death; 
For suddenly a grievous sickness took him. 
That makes him gasp, and stare, and catch the 


air, 

Blaspheming God, and cursing men on earth. 
Sometime he talks as if Duke Humphrey’s ghost 
Were bjr his side; sometime he calls the king, 
And whispers to his pillow, as to him. 

The secrets of his overcharged soul: «*. 

And 1 am sent to tell his majesty 
That even now he cries aloud for him. [king. 
Q, Mar. Go tell this heavy message to the 
[Exit Vaux. 

Ah me! what is this world 1 what news are 


these! , 

But wherefore grieve I at an hour’s poor loss. 
Omitting Suffolk’s exile, my soul’s treasure? 
Wlm only, Suffolk, mourn 1 not for thee, 

.^id srith the south^ doudsoontend In tours,— 
Tbdis for the earth’s increase, mine for my 
sorrows? fcomincri-K- 

Now get thee heneei the king, thou knoVst, is 
If thou be found by me, thou art but dead. 


ScKNu HI.— London. Cardinal Beau- 
FOR'r’s Bedchatnber. 

Enter King Henry, Salisbury, Warwick, 
and others. The CARDINAL in bed; Attend- 
ants with him, 

K, Hen, How fares my lord? speak, Beau- 
fort, to tliy sovereign. 

Car. If thou be'st death I’ll give thee 
England’s treasure. 

Enough to purchase sudi aimtfaer island. 

So thou wilt let me live and fed no pain. 

K. Hen. Ah, what a it is of evil life 

Where death’s approach is seen so terrible ! 
War. Beaufort, it is thy sovere^ speaks to 
thee. 

Car. Bring me uato my trial when you wUL 
Died he not m his bed? where s^puld he die? 
Can I make men live, whe’r they will or no? 
O, torture me no morel J will confess. — 

Alive again? then ahow me where he is: 

I 'U give a thousand pound to look upon him. — 
He hath no eyes, the dust hath blimocd them.— 
Comb down hisnair; look, look! it stands up- 
right. 

Like Ilme-twigs set to catch my winged soul'— 



«CBNB III.] SECOND PART OP^'KING HENRY. VI. I 633 


Give me some dxink ; and bid the apothec^ 
Brii» the strcmg poison that 1 bought of hitn. 

Otnweternal Mover of the heavens. 
Look mth a gentle tye upon this wretdil 
O, beat away the buiy meddling Send 
That lays stroi^ siege unto this wretch’s fOul, 
And from his bosom purge this black despair ! 
IVar, See how the pangs of death do make 
him grin I 

Sal, Disturb him not, let him passpeaeeably. 
AT. ffen. Peace to his soul, if God’s good 
pleasure be 1 

Lord Carainal, if thou think’st An heaven’s bliss, 
Hold up thy hand, make signal of thy hope. — 
He dies, and makes no sign: — O Gcid, forgive 
himl • 

IVar, So bad a death argues a monstrous life. 
IT, Hen'. Forbear to judge, for we are sin- 
ners all.— 

Close up his eyes, and draw the curtain dose; 
And let us all to meditation. [£xeun/. 


ACT IV. 

SCBNB I. — Kent. T&e Sea‘shor 0 near 3aver, 

Firing heard at sea. Then enter ^ from a hoatt 
a ^ptain, a Master, a Master’s Mate, 
Walter Whitmore, and others; with 
them Suffolk, disguised, and other GorMlo- 
men, prisoners. 

Cap, The gaudy, blabbing, and remorseful 
day 

Is crept into the bosom of the sea; 

And now loud-howling wolves arouse the jades 
That d^ the tragic melancholy n^ht; 

Wlio with their drow^,slow, and dicing wings 
Qip dead men’s graves, and from Their misty 
jaws 

Breathe mul contagious darkness in the air.^ 
'Fherefore bring forth the soldiers of our prize; 
For, whilst our pinnace anchors in the Downs, 
Here shall thev make their ransom on the sand, 
Owith their blood stain thisdisoolour’d shore.— 
Master, this prisoner freely give I thee ; — 

And thm that art his mate, make boot of this; — 
The other to Suffolk], Walter 

Wnitmore is thy share. [know. 

I Gent, What is my ransom, master? let me 
Mast, A thousand crowns, or else lay down 

your head. [yours. 

Mate, And so much shall you dve, or off goes 
Ce^, What, think you mu<m to pay two 
thoumnd crowns. 

And bear the name and port of gentl^en?— 


Cut both the villains’ throats;— for die yon 
shall:- ^ 

The lives of those which we have lost in fight 
Cannot be counterpois’d with such a petty sum. 
X Gwti, I’ll give it, sir; and therefore spare 
mv life. [straight. 

3 Gent , And so will I, and write home for it 
WhU, I lost mine eye in laying the prize a* 
board. 

And therefore, to revenge it, shalt thou die; 

[ 7 b Suffolk. 

And so should these, if I might have mv will. 
Cap, Be not so rash; talce ransom, let him 
live. 

Suf, LookonmyGeorge, — I am a gentleman; 
Rate me at what thou wilt, thou shalt be paid. 
Whit, And so am I; my name is Walter 
Whitmore. [affright? 

How i»w 1 why start’st thou?^ what, doth death 
Suf, Thy name affrights me, in whose sound 
is death. 

A ctmning man did calculate my birth, 

And told me that by Water I should diet 
Yet let not this make thee be bloody-minded ; 
Thy name is Gaultiery being rightly sounded. 
Wh^, Gaultier or Walter, which it is I care 
not: 

Never yet did base dishonour blur our name 
But with our sword we wip’d away the blot ; 
Therefore, when merchant-like I sell revenge. 
Broke he my sword, my aims torn and defac’d. 
And 1 proclaim’d a coward through the world I 
[Le^s held on Suffolk. 
Suf, Stay, Whitmore; for thy, prisoner is a 
prince, 

The Duke of Suffolk, William De-la-Foole. 
Whit. The Dukeof Suffolk muffled up in rags I 
Suf, Ay, but these rags are no part of me 
alike; 

Jove sometime went disguis’d, and why not I? ' 
Cap. But Jove was never slain, as thou riialt 
be. [blood, 

Suf. Obscure and lowly swain. King Henry’s 
The honourable blood of Lancaster, 

Must not be shed by such a jaded groom. 

Hast thou not kisrd thy hand and held my 
stirrup? 

Bareheaded plodded by my foot-cloth mule, 
And t^ght thee happy when I shook my head? 
How often hast thou waited at my cup, ' 

Fed from my trencher, kneel’d down at the 

bo^, * 

When I have feasted with Queen Margaret? 
Remember it, and let it make thee crest-fall’n; 

and allay this thy abortive pride : 
aan in our voiding-lob^ bast thou stood. 

And duly waited for my coming forth ? 
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This band of mine hath writ in thy bdialf, 

And therefore shall it charm thy riotous tongue. 
JVAit. Speak, captain, shall 1 stab the fot- 
lom swain? [me. 

Cap. First let my words stab him, as he hath 
St^, Base slave, thy words are blunt, and so 
art thou. [boat's side 

Cap. Convey him hence, and on our long- 
Strike off his head. 

Suf. Thou dar*8t not, for thy own. 

Cap. Yes, Poole. 

Su/. Poole ! 

C^. Poole ! Sir Poole I lord ! 

Ay, kennel, puddle, sink ; whose filth and dirt 
Troubles thesilver spring where Tngland drinks. 
Now will I dam up this thy yawning mouth 
For swallowing the treasure of the realm : 

Thy lips, that kiss’d the queen, shall sweep the 
ground ; [phrey’s death. 

And thou, that smil’dst at good Duke Hum- 
Against the senseless winds shalt grin in vain. 
Who, in contempt, shall hiss at thee again : 
And wedded be thou to the hags of hell, 

For daring to affy a mighty lord 
Unto the daughter of a worthless king. 

Having neither subject, wealth, nor diadem. 
By devilish policy art thou grown great. 

And, like ambidons Sylla, ovetgoi^d 
With goblets of thy mother’s bleeding heart. 

By thee Anjou and Maine were sold to France; 
The false revolting Normans thorough thee 
Disdain to call us lord ; and Picardy 
Hath slain their governors, surpris’d our forts. 
And sent the ragged soldiers wounded horaA 
The princely Warwick, and the Nevils all, — 
Whose dreadful swords were never drawn in 
vain, — 

As hating thee, are rising up in arms : [crown 
And now the house of York, — ^thrust from the 
"By shameful murder of a guiltless king 
And lofty proud encroaching tyranny, — 

Bums wiln revenging fire ; whose hopeful 
colours *• 

Advance our half-fiur’d sun, striving to shine. 
Under the which is writ Jnutiis nubibus. 

The commons here in Kent are up in arms : 
And, to conclude, reproach and beggary 
Is crept into the j^Iace of our king, 

And all by thee.— Away! convey him hence. 
Suf. O that 1 were a god, to shoot forth 
' thunder 

•Upon these paltry, servile, abject drudges I 
Small things make base men proud; this villain 
here, 

Being captain of a pinnace, threatens more » 
Than Baiguhis the strong Illyrian pirate. 
Dxottes sock joot eagles’ MoDd,bnt cob beeddvM: 


It is impossible tiiat I should die 
^ such a lowly vassal a» thyselfi 
Thy wcxds move rage and not lemorse'iD me; 
I go of message firom the oueen to Fkance; 

1 charge thae, waft me safely crass the Channd. 
C^p. Walter, — 

Whit. Come, Suffolk, I must waft thee to 
thy death. [I ftar. 

Suf. Geiidus timor accupat thee 

Wbit. Thou shalt have cause to fear bdRue 
I leave thee. 

What, are ye daunted now? now will ye stoop? 
1 Gmt. My g!^ous lord, entreat him, speak 
him mir. [rcugh, 

Suf. Suffolk’s imperial tongue is stem uid 
Us’d to command, untaught to plead for fiivonr. 
Far be it we should honour such as these 
With humble suit : no, rather let mjr head 
Stoop to the block than these*knees tow to any^ 
Save to the God of heaven and to my king; 
And sooner dance upon a bloody pole 
Than stand uncover'd to the vulgar groom. 
True nobility is exempt from fear: — 

More can I bear than you dare execute. 

Cap. Hale him away, and let him talk no 
more. [can. 

Come, soldiers, show what crael^ ye 
That this my death may never be forgot t— 
Great men oft die vile bezonians: 

A Roman sworder and banditto slave 
Murder’d sweet Tully; Brutus’ bastard hand 
Stabb’d Julius Caesar; savage islanders 
Pompey the Great ; and Suffolk dies by pirates. 
l£x£e Suf., witk Whit, 

Cap. And as for these, whose ransom we 
have set, 

It is our pleasure one of them deputt — 
Therefore come you with us, ana let turn go. ' 
\Exewd all but the first Gentleman. 

Re-enter Whitmors with Suffolk^ boip . 

IVhit. There let his head and lifeless bo^lie^ 
Until the queen his mistress bury it. [Exit. 

I Geut. O barbarous and bloody spectacle! 
His tody will I bear unto the king : 

If he revenge it not, yet will his mends; 

So will the queen, tl^ living, held him dear. 


SCBNB \l.~-*Blackkeatk. 

Enter George Bbvis mwf John Holland. 

Gee. Gome, and get thee a sword, thoill^ 
madeof a lath ; they have been up these twodayst 
yMw. They have the mote n^ to sleep ttow^ 
tliku ' 
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C€», I tell thee. Jack Cade the clothier means 
to dress the commonwealth, and turn it, and 
set a new nap upon it 
hhtt. So Ke nad need, for *tis threadbare. 
Well, I say it was never merry world in Eng- 
land since gentlemen came up. ^ 

Ceo, O miserableage t Virtue is not regarded 
In handicraftsmen. 

John. The notnli^ think scorn to go in 
leather aprons. 

Geo. Nay, more, the king’s council are no 
good workmen. 

John. True ; and yet it is said*, — Labour in thy 
vocation ; which is as much to say as, — Let the 
magistrates be labouring men ; and therefore 
ritould we be magistrates. • 


Geo. Thou hast hit it ; for there’s no better penny: the three-I 
sign of a brave mind than a hard hand. hooiM ; and I will i 

John. I see tfSem ! 1 see them I There 's beer t all the realm 
B«t’s son, the tanner of Wingham, — in Cheapside shall i 

Geo. lie shall have the skins of our enemks when 1 am king, — i 
to make dog’s leallicr of. AU. God save yc 

John. And Dick the butcher, — Cade. 1 thank yo 

Geo. There is sin struck down like an ox, be no money ; all 
and iniquity’s throat cut like a calf. score ; and I will 

Jtdin. And Smith the weaver, — ivery, that they mi 

Gee. Argo^ their thread of life is spun.* worship me their lo: 

Jtdin. Come, come, let *s fell in with them. Dice. The first tl 

Drum. Enier Cadb, Dick the Butcher^ 1 


Cade. Valiant I am. 

Smith, ’A must needs; for beggary is viHhiL 

[AHdi, 

Cade, 1 am able to endure much. 

Dick, No question of that ; for I have seen 
him ^whipped three market days together. 

{Aside, 

Cade, I fear neither swoid nor five. 

Smith, He need not fear the sword j fiw his 
coat is of proof. {Aside. 

Dick. But methinks he should stand In tear 
of fire, being burnt i’ the hand for stealing of 
sheep. [Aside, 

Cade, Be brave, then ; for your captain is' 
brave, and vows r^rmation. There diall be 
in England seven halfpenny loaves sold for a 


)t shall have ten 


hooiM ; and I will make it felony todrink small 
beer t all the realm riiall be in common ; and 
in Cheapside shall my palfire^ go to grass : and 
when 1 am king, — as king I will be, — 

AU. God save your majesty ! 

Cade. 1 thank you, good people : — there shall 
be no money ; all shall eat and drink on my 
score; and I will apparel them all in one 
ivery, that they may agree like brothers, and 
worship me their lord. 

Did. The first thing we do, let ’s kill all the 
lawyers. 

Cade. Nay, that I mean to da la not thb a 


o Nay, that 1 mean to da la not this a 

SMira tke Weaver, and ethers in great lamendible thing, that of the skin of an innocent 
*ttt*f*ker. Jamb should be made parchment? that porch- 

Cade. We John Cade, so termed of our sup- ment, being scribbled oV, should undo a man? 
posed father, — Some say the bee stings ; but I say ’tis the bee’s 

‘ . n. .1 1* -r I . t ¥ J" I I . 1 .v; 1 ¥ 


Dick. Or, rather, of stealing a cade of her- 
rings. [Aside. 


wax ; for I did but seal once to a thing, and I 
was never mine own man since.— How now I 


Cade. For our enemies shall fell before us. — who ’s there ? 

£^k. Silence I Smith. The clerk cS Cliatham : he can write 

Cade. My fether was a Mortimer,— and read and cast ascompt. 

IHek. He was an honest man and a good Cade. O monstrous I 

bricklayer. [Aside. Smith. We took him setting of boys’ copies. 

Cade. My mother a Plantagenet, — Catle. Here ’s a villain 1 

Duh. I knew her well ; she was a midwife. Smith. Has a book in his pocket with red 

[Aside, letters in ’t 

Cade. My wife descended of the Lades,— Cade. Nay, then, he is a conjurer. 

Dick. She was, indeed, a pedkur’a dai^hter, Dick. Nay, he can nlake obligations and 

and sold m^y laces. [Aside, write oouit-hand. 

Smith. But now of late, not able to travel Cade. I am sorry for ’t : the man is a pi^r 
with her furred pock, die washes bucks here at man, on mine homw : unless I find him railty, 
iionie. [Aside, he shall not die.— Come hither, siinfa, 1 must* 

Cade, Therefoream lofanhonouiaUehouse. examine thee : what is tlqr name ? 

D&h. Ay, by my feith, the field is. honour- Cierh, Emmanuel 
able; and there was he bom under a hedge,— . DicE Tber use to write it on the top of 
for his fether bad never a house hut die letters i ’twill go hard with you. 

[Aside. ^ Let me aloae.— Dost thonuse to write 
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thy name ? or hast thou a mark to thyself, like 
an honest plain-dealing man ? 

CUrk, Sir, I thank God, 1 have been so well 
brought up that I can write my name. 

He hath confessed: away with him 1 he’s 
a villain and a traitor. ^ 

Cade, Away with him, I say ! hang him with 
his pen and inkhom about his neck. 

\ExeuHi some with the Clerk. 


EnUr Michael. 

Miek. Where ’s our general ? 

Cade. Here I am, Ihuu particular fellow. 
Mich. Fly, fly, fly I Sir Humphrey Staflbrd 
and his luother are hard by, v'th the king’s 
forces. 

Cade, Stand, villain, stand, or 1 ’ll fell thee 
down. He shall be encountered with a man as 
good as himself : he is but a knight, is ’a ? 
Mich. No. 

Cade. To equal him, 1 will make myself a 
knight presently. \Kiueh.'\ Rise up. Sir J ohn 
Mortimer. iEises.} Now have at him I 

Etder SiR Humphrey Stafi>ord and 
William his Brother, with drum and Forces. 

Ste^, Rebellious hinds, the filth and scum of 
) Kent, 

Mark’d for the gallows, lay your weapons down ; 
Home to your cotiag^ forsake this groom : — 
The king ia merciful if you revolt. ^ Vblood 
IV. Staf. But angry, wrathful, and inclin’d to 
If you go forward : therefore yield or die. 

Cade, As for these silken-coated slaves,! pass 
not: 

It is to you, good people, that I speak. 

O’er whom, m time to come, 1 hope to reign ; 
For I am richtful heir unto the crown. 

Staf, Viluiin, thy fiither was a plasterer ; 
And thou thyself a shearman,— art thou not? 
Cade, And Adam was a gardener. 

W, Staf, And what of tlut? 

Cade. Marry, this: — Edmund Mortimer, Earb 
of March, [he not ? 

Married the Duke of Clarence* daughter,— did 
Staf. sir. 

Cade. % her he had two childrenatonebirth. 
W. Staf. That ’s false. [’tis true: 

Cade. Ay, there’s the question; but I say 
The elder m them being put to nurse. 

Was hf a beggar-woman stol’n away; 

And, ignorant of his birth and parentage, 
Beci^ a bricklayer when he came to age : 

His SOB am I; deny it if you can. 

/Mdk too true; therefore he shall, 

Si^ith. Sir, he made a diimney in my fiither’s 


house, and the bricks are alive at this day to 
testify it; therefore deny it not. [words, 
Staf, And will you oedit thb base fudge’s 
That speaks he knows not what? [^ne* 
Aff. Ay, anarry, will we; therefore get ye 
fV. Staf. Jack Cade, the Duke of York hath 
taught you this. 

Cade. He lies, for I invented it myself. 
lAside.y-Go to, sirrah, tell the king from me, 
that, for his father’s sake, Henry the Fifth, in 
whose time boys went to span-counter for French 
crowns, I am content he shall reign ; but 1 ’1) 
be protector ovel him. 

IHch, And furthermore, we ’ll have the Lord 
Say’s head, for selling the dukedom of Maine. 

Cade. And good reason ; for therej^ is Eng- 
land mained, and fain to go with a staff, but that 
my puissance holds it up. Fellow kings, I tell 
you that that Lord Say hath gelded the common- 
wealth, and made it an eunuch : and more than 
that, lie can speak French ; and therefore he is 
a trait- >r. 

Staf. O gross and miserable ignorance ! 

Cem. Nay, answer if you can the French- 
men are our enemies ; go to, then, I ask but this, 
— can he that speaks with the tongue of an enemy 
be a ffjod counsellor, or no? [head. 

A^ No, no; and therefore we’ll have bis 
PV, Staf. Well, seeing gentle words will not 
prevail. 

Assail them with the army of the king, [town 
Staf. Herald, away; and throughout every 
Proclaim them traitors that are up with Cade ; 
That those which fly before the battle ends 
May, even in their wives’ and children’s sight. 
Be bang’d up for example at their doors : — 

And you that be the king’s friends, follow me. 

[Exeunt the two Staffords and Forces. 
Cade. And you that love the commons follow 
me. — 

Now show yourselves men ; ’tis for liberty. 

We will not leave one lord, one gentleman : 
Spare none but such as go in clouted shoon; 
For they are thrifty honest men, and such 
As would — ^but tlut they dare not — take our 
wts. [wards us. 

Dieh. They are all in order, and march to- 
Cade, But then are we in order when we ara 
most out of order. Come, march forward. 

[ExeumU 


SCBNB lll.—Anether part of BUsekheath, 

Alarums. The ttsw parties eeder and fi^,ated 
both the StafpordR are slain. 

Cade. Where’s Dick, the butcher of AAfoid? 
JHeh, Here, sir. 
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Cade. ThqrldlbefinvthfieUkedieepaiidosen, 
Mid tl^ benavedst thyself as if thou nadst been 
inddneownalaiKhter'house: therefore thus wiU 
I reward thee, —die Lent shall be as long ac^n 
as it is; and thou shalt have a license to Icillfor 
a hundred lacking one, a week. , 

Dick. I desire no more. 

Cade, And, to speak truth, thou deseryest 
no less. Thb monument of the victory will I 
bear [putting on part of Sir H. Stafford’s 
armour]; and the bodtA shall be dragged at 
my horse’s heels till I do come to London, 
where we will have the mayor’s sword borne 
before us. 

Dic/t. If we mean to thrive and do good, 
break open the gaols, and let out the prisoners. 

Cade, Fear not that, I warrant thee. — Come, 
let ’s march tow^s London. iExeunt. 


JS)N/! 0 r« Messenger.^ 

A*. Hen, Hownowl what news? whyotm’ift 
thou in such haste? Pord ; 

Afess, The rebels are in Southwark; fly, mf 
Juk Cade proclaims himself Lord Mortimer, 
Dtt^ded from the Duke of Clarence’ house ; 

And vows^crm^l:^^^in ^V^sti^nster. 

His army is a ragged multitude 

Of hinds and peasants, rude and merciless: 

Sir Humphrey Stafibrd and his brother’s death 
Hath given them heart and courage to proceed: 
All adiolars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen, . 
Th^call&lsecaterpillars, andintend their death. 
JC, ffien. O graceless menl they know nol 
what tnq|r da ■ [nrorth 

Buck. My gracious lord, retire to Killing- 
Until a jx>wer he rais’d to put them down. 

Q. Afar. Ah! were the Dflke of Suffolk now 


ScBNB IV.— London, A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Kino Henry, readit^ a suMluation; 
the Dukb op Buckingham and Lord Say 
with him. at a distance^ QuuRN Margaret 
moemting over SvvvoLXls head. ^ 

Q. Afar, Oft have I heard that grief softens 
the mind. 

And makes it fearful and degenerate; 

Think therefore on revenge, and cease to w^p. 
But who can cease to weep, and look on this? 
Here may his head lie on my throbbing Ixeast: 
Alt vdiere’s the body that I should embrace? 

BueA. What answer makes your grace to the 
rebels^ supplication? 

K, Men. % ’ll send some holy bishop to en- 
treat; 

For God forbid so many simple souls 
Should perish by the sword I And 1 myself. 
Rather than bloody war shall cut them short. 
Will parley with Jack Cade their general : — 
But stay, 1 *11 read it over once again. , 

Q. Mar, Ah, barbarous villains! hath this 
lovely face 

Rul’d, like a wandering planet, over me. 

And could it not enfoios them to relent 
That were unworthy to behold the same? 

K. Afrw. Lord Say, Tack Cade bath sworn to 
have thy heu. Piis. 

Sw. Ay, but I hope your highness shall have 
fC. Men, How now, madam I 
S^l lamentingand moumingfor Sufiblk’sdeath? 
I fear, my love, if that 1 had been dead, [me. 
Thou wouldst not have mourn’d so much for 
Q, Afar, No, my love, 1 should not i^ourr., 
but dm for thee. 


alive. 

These Kentish rebels would be soon appeas’d. 

AT. Hen. Lord Say, the traitors hate thee; 
Therefore away with us to Killingwurth. 

^y. So might your grace’s person be in 
danger; 

The sight of me is odious in their eyes: 

And timrefore in this city will I stay. 

And live alone as secret as I may. 

• Enter a second Messenger. 

2 Afess. Jack Cade hath gotten London Bridge; 
The dtisens fly and forsake their houses; 

The rascal people, thirsting after prey, 

Tom with the traitor; and they Jointly swear 
To spoil the city and your roym court. 

Buck. Then linger not, my lord ; away, take 
horse. 

AT, Hen. Come, Margaret; God, our hope, 
will succour us. [deceased. 

Q, Afar. My hope is gone, now Suffolk is 
H, Hen. Farewell, my lord \to Lord Say]: 

trust not the Kentidi rebels. 

Buck, Trust nobody, for fear you be betray’d. 
Scy, The trust I have is in mine innocence. 
And therefore am I bold and resolute. 

[Exeusst, 

•Scene V.— London. The Tower. 

Enter Lord Scales and others, on the WaUs, 
Then enter certain Citixens, hebw, • 

Scales, How now I is Jack Cade dain? 

X Cit, No, my lord, nor likely to be slain; for 
they have won the bridge, killing all those that 
withstand themt the lord mayor craves aid of 
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your honoar from the Tower, to defend the city 
from the rebels. '' 

Scales, Such udflsi can spare, you dull com* 
mand; 

But I «m troubled here with them myself,— 
The rebels have assay’d to win the Tower. 

But get you to Smithfield, and gather head, 
And thither I will send you Matthew Gongh; 
Fight foe your king, your country, and yew hves; 
And so, Urewell, for 1 must himee again. 

l£xeuHl, 


ScBNB VI.— London. Cohhch Street, 

Enter Jack Cade attd his Folluweirs. Be 
strikes his staff m London stone. 

Cade. Now is Mortimer lord of this city. 
And here, sitting upon London stone, I charge 
and command that, of the city’s cost, the pissing- 
conduit run nothing but claret wine this first 
year of our reign. And now henceforward k 
shall be treason for any that calls me other than 
Lord Mortimer. 

Enter a Soldier, running. 

Sold. Jack Cadet Jack Cadet 

Cade. Knock him down there. 

\Tkey kill him. 

Smith, If this fellow be wise, he’ll .never 
call you Jack C^e more ; I think he hath a 
very fair warning. 

Dick. My lord, there ’s an army gathered to- 
gether in Smithfield. 

Cade. Come, then, let ’s go fight with thems 
but first, go end set London Bii^e on fire; and, 
if you can, bum down the Tower toa Come, 
let’s away. [Exeunt. 


Scene VII.— London. Smithfield. 

Alarums. EnteTf on one side^ Cade cmd his 
Cmnpaiw; on the ethers Citisens, and the 
King’s Forces, headed by MatthbwGouoh. 
TTuy the Citisens are roitied, and 

Matthew Gough is slam. 

Cade, So, sirs: — now go some and pull down 
the Savoy; others to the inns of court; down 
with them alL 

,Diek, I have a suit unto your lordship. 

Ode, Be it a lordships thou shalt have it for 
woldL 

IHdL Only, that die laws of England may 
come out of your mouth. 

JAsn* Mass, ’twill be sore law theo ; for he 


was thrust in the mouth with a spear, and tis 
n o t whole vet. . t Aside, 

Smith, my, John, it will be stinkhm bw; 
fiir his breath stinks with eatiiu toasted cheese. 

• [Aside, 

Cade, I have thought upon it, it shall be so. 
Away^ bum all the records of the realm: my 
mouth shall be the Parliament of England. 

JMn, Then we are like to have biting statutes, 
unless his teeth be pulled out [Aside, 

Cade, And henoefinwaid all things shall be 
in common. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, My lord, a prize, a prize! here’s the 
Lord which sold the towns in Fiance ; he 
that i^e us pay one-and-twenty fifteens, and 
one shilling to the pound, the last subsidy. 

r 

En*er CicoRGR Bsvis, with the Lord Say. 

Cotic'. Well, he shall be beheaded for it ten 
times. --Ah, thou say, thou serge, nay, thou 
buckram lord ! now art thou within point blank 
of our jurisdiction regal. What canst thou 
answer to my majesty for giving up of Normandy 
unto Monsieur B^mecu, the Dauphm of 
Franco? Be it known unto thee by these pre- 
sence, even the presence of Lord Mortimer, that 
I am the besom that must sweep the court dean 
ofsuch filth as thou art. Thou hast most traitor- 
ously corrupted the youth of the realm in erect- 
ing a grammar school ; and whereas, before, our 
forebthers had no other books but the score and 
the tally, thou hast caused printing to be used ; 
and,oontrary to the king, his crown, and dignity, 
thou hast built a paper-milL It will be proved 
to thy bee that thou hast men about thee that 
usually talk of a noun and a verb, and such 
abominable words as no Christian ear can endure 
to hear. Thou hast aj^pointed justices of peace, 
to call poor men before diem about matters they 
were not able to answer. Moreover, thou hast 
,put them in prison ; and because they could not 
read, thou hast hwged them; whm, indeed, 
only for that cause they have b^ most worthy 
to live. Thou dost nde in a foot-cloth, dost 
thou not? 

Si^, What of that? 

Cade. Many, thou oughtesC ttot,to let diy 
hoisewearadoak, when honester men than thou 
go in their hose a^ doublets. 

Dieh, And work in their sUrt too; as my- 
self, for example, that am a butcher. 

You men of Ken^— 

What s^Tpu of Kent? 

5ifr. Nothing hot thfa,-^*lb^aiM/smii,imds 
gens. 



SCBNB VIL] 


SECOND PART Of KING HENRV VI. 




GmSt. Away with him, away with him I he 
speajca Latin. , 

Si^, Hear me bat speak, and bear me where 
you will. 

Kent, in the Commentaries Ctesar ipri^ 

Is term’d the civill’st place of all this trie : 
Sweet is the country, because full of richeS; 
l^e people liberal, valiant, active, wealthy; 
VVhhm makes me hope you are not void of pity. 
1 sold not Maine, I lost not Normandy; 

Yet, to recover them, would lose my life. 
Justice with favour have I always done; 
Prayers and tears have mov’d* me, g^s could 
never. 

When have I aught exacted at your hands, 

But to maintain the king, the realm, and you? 
Large gifts have I bestow’d on learned clerks. 
Because my book preferr’d me to the king, 

And seeing ignorsmce is the curse of God, 
ICnuwledge the wing wherewith we fly to heaven. 
Unless you be possess’d with devilish spirits, 
You cannot but forbear to murder me : 


away, I say, and strike off his head pieNUtte; 
and then break into bis stm^in-law’s noiiie^ Bit 
Tames Cromer, and strike eff his heid» wd 
bring them both upon two poles hither*. 

God^ould be s^bdurate asycnmlves, 

How would it fare with your aeparted semis? 
And therefore yet relent, and save my litis* 
Cbrir. Away with him, and do as I command 
ye. \Ex«unt some with Lord Say. 

The proudest peer in the realm shall not wear 
a hera on his shoulders, unless he pay me 
tribute ; there shall not a maid be manned, but 
she shall pay to me her maidenhead ere they 
have it: men shall hold of me in ea^toj and 
we charge and command that their wives be sa 
free as heart can wish or tongue can telL 
Dick* My lord, when shall we go to Cheap* 
side, and take up commodities upon our bills? 
Cade* Marry, presently. 

AIL O brave 1 


This tongue hath parley’d unto tioreign kings 
For your behoof, — [the field? 

dide. Tut, when struck’st thou one blow in 
Se^, Great men have reaching hands: oft 
have I struck • 

Those that I never saw, and struck them dead. 

Geo. O monstrous coward I what, to come be- 
hind folks? [your good. 

Sc^. These cheeks are pale for watching for 
Ckide, Give him a box o* the ear, and that 
will make ’em red again. [causes 

Say. Long sitting to determine poor men’s 
Hath made me full of sickness and diseases. 

Cade. Ye riiall have a hempen caudle, then, 
and the help of hatchet. 

Dick. Why dost thou quiver, man? 

Soy. The palsy, and not fear, provokes me. 
Cade. Nay, he nods at us, as who should say, 
I ’ll be even with you : I ’ll see if his head will 
stand steadier on a pole, or no. Take him 
away, and behead him. 

dy. Tell me wherein have I offended most? 
Have I affected wealth or honour, — speak? 

Are my chests fill’d up with extorted gold? 

Is my apparel sumptuous to behold? 

Whom nave 1 injurd, that ye seek my death? 
These hands are free from guiltless blood-shed- 
din|, [thoughts. 

This breast from harbouring foul deceitfal 
O let me Uve I 

Cadk. I fed lOBOise in myself with his iinnds; 
but I’ll MUle it; he riiall die, an it be but for 
pleadmg so well frir his 1^ ' Away 

with himi he has a fiuniliar npder his toneue; ; 
he ^esks not o* God’s name. Go, take lum j 


Re-enter Rebels, with the heads ^LoRD SAY 
and his Son-in-law* 

Cade. But is not this braver?-— Let them kiss 
one another, for they loved well when they were . 
alive. Now, part them again, lest theyconsnlt' 
aboutthegivingupof somemoretowns InFrance. 
Soldier|, defer the spoil of the dty until night ! 
for with these borne nefote us, instead of maces, 
will we ride through the streets ; and at (every 
corner have them kiss.— Away I \Emustt. 

ScBNR VIII. — Southwark, 

Alarum. Enter Cade and all his Babblement 

CWr. Up Fish Street! down Saint Magnus' 
corner I kill and knockdown I throw them Into 
Thames t—[^ ^rley^ sounded* then a retreat, \ 
What noise is this I hear ? Dare any be so bold 
tosound retreat or parley, when I command them 
kill? 

Enter Bitcrincham and Lord Clifford, 
with Forces. 

Buck. Ay, here they be that dare and wUl 
disturb thee: [king 

Know,* Cade, we come ambassadon from the 
Unto the commons whom thou hast misled ; 
And here monounce free pardon to them all • 
That will toisake thee and go hcmie in peace. 

CE/. Wbatsayye,conntrym^? willyerdent. 
And yjdd to mei^ whilst *tis offer’d you; 
(xletanbd Iredyou toyour deaths? 

Who loves the king, and wiU embiacehis pardooy 
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Plii^ up his cap, and say God save his majesty I 
Who hateth him, and honours not his fiither, 
Henry the Fifth, that made all France to quake. 
Shake he his weapon at us and pass fay. 

All, God save the king 1 God save the king 1 
CaA, What, Buckingham and Cliflb^, are 
so brave And you, base peasants, do ye 
lieve him? will you needs be hanged with your 
pardons about your necks? Hath my sword 
therdbre broke throi^h London gates, that you 
shmild leave me at the White Hart in South- 
wark? I thought ye would never have given 
out these arms till you had recovered your 
aodent freedom: but you are all recreants and 
dastards, and delight to live in slavery to the 
nobility. Let them break your backs with 
burdens, take your houses over your heads, 
ravish your wives and daughters before your 
laces I tor me, I will make shift for one ; and 
so, God*8 corse light upon you all 1 
AB. We *11 follow Cade, we ’ll follow Code ! 
CHf^ Is Cade the son of Henry the Fifth, 
That thus you do exclaim you *11 go with him? 
Will he conduct you througn the heart of F ranee. 
And make the meanest of you earls and dukes? 
Alas, he hath no home, no place to fly to; 

Nor knows he how to Uve, nut ly the spoil, 
’Unless by roblung of your friends and us. 

Were *t not a shame, that whilst you live at jar, 
The fearful French, whom you late vanquished. 
Should make a start o’er seas and vanqthsh you? 
Methinks already in this civil broil 
1 see them lording it in London streets. 

Crying Vtliaco ! unto all they meet. 

Better ten thousand base-born Cades miscarry 
Than you should stoop unto a Frenchman’s 
mercy. Post; 

To France, to France, and get what you have 
Spare England, for it i^ your native coast : 
Henry hath money, you are strong and manly; 
God on our side, doubt nbt of victory. 

AH ACUfifoidl a Clifford! we ’ll follow the 
king and Clifford. u 

Cadi, Was ever feather so l^htly blown to 
and fro as this multitude? The name of Henry 
the Fifth hales them to an hundred mischiefr, 
and makes them leave me desolate. I see them 
lay their heads together to surprise me: my 
sword Drake way m me, for here is no stayii^. 
lAskb, ]—In despite of the devils and hell, have 
through the very middest d you 1 and heavens 
and honour be witness that no want of tesohx- 
tion in me, but only my followers^ base and 
ignomiidoas treasons, makes me betake me to 
my heelsk [JSxit, 

Back, What I is he fled? go some and follow 
' him; 


And he that brings his head unto the king 
Shall have a thousand crowns for hk reward, i-* 
[Exuunt tome* of them. 
Follow me, soldiers : we ’ll devise a mean 
To recondte you all unto the king. [Exeunt. 

ScKNB V^.--KiUingu>orth Castle, 

Tnanpets sounded. Enter Kino Hbnky, 
Queen Margarbt, and Somerset, on the 
terrace of the Castle, 

K, Hen. Wap ever king that joy’d an earthly 
throne. 

And could command no more content than I? 
No sooner was I crept out of my cradle 
But*l was made a king, at nine months old : 
Was never subject lon^d to be a king 
As I do long and wish to baa subject 

Enter Buckingham and Lord Clifford. 

Buck, Health andgladtidingstoyourmajesty! 
K, Hen, Why, Buckingham, is the traitor 
Cade surpris’d? 

Or is he but retir’d to make him strong? 

JVWjr, behm^ a number of Cade’s Followers, 
with halters about thetr necks, 

CUf, He is fled, my lord, and all his powers 
do yield ; 

And humbly thus, with halters on their nedcs. 
Expect wur highness’ doom of life or death. 

K. Hen. Then, heaven, set ope thy everlast- 
ing gates, 

To entertain my vows of thanks and praise ! 
Soldiers, this day have you redeem’d your lives, 
And show’d how well you love your prince and 
country: 

Continue still in this so good a mind. 

And Henry, though he be infortunate. 

Assure yourselves, will never be unkind: 

And so, with thanks and pardon to you all, 

I do dismiss you to your several countries. 

All God save the king I God save the king! 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, Please it your grace to be advertised 
The Duke of York is'newly come from Ireland; 
And with a puissant ahd a na^ty power 
Of Galkn^Iasses and stout fcmns 
Is marching hitherward in proud army ; 

And sdll prodaimeth, as he comes along. 

His arms are only to remove from thee 
The Duke of Somerset, whom he tenns a traitor. 
AT. JEbn, Thus stands my state, ’twixt Cede 
and York distress’d ; 

Like to a ddp tfaal^ having ’scap’d a tcmp^»’ 
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Is stnJghtmjcolin’dtMid boarded with a pixata 
Blit nofw is Cade driven ba^, his men dispenM 
And no^ is York in arms to second him.— 

I pray thee, Buckinsham, go thou and meet him; 
And aric him what ’s the reason of these arms. 
Tell him 1*11 send Duke Edmond tothe Tower;— 
And, Somerset, we will commit thee tbithir. 
Until his army be dismiafd |xom him. 

•Sraa My lord, 

I *11 yield myself to prison willingly, 

Or unto death, to do roy country gpod. 

AT. J/e». In any case be not too rough in 
terms; * [^age. 

For -he b fierce, and cannot brodc hard 1 m< 
J3uc^, 1 will, my lord; and doubt not so to 
deal • 

As all thii^ shall redound unto your good. 

JC Hen, Come, wife, let *8 in, and learn to 
govern Ittter; 

For yet may England curse my wretched reign. 

\Exetmt, 

SCBNE X.— Kent. Iden*s Garden. 
Enter Cade. 

Cade, Fie on ambition I fie on myself, that 
have a sword, and yet am ready to &misht 
These five days have I hid me in these wood^ 
and durst not peep out, for all the country is 
laid for me; but now am I so hungry that if I 
might have a lease of my life for a thousand 
years, I could stay no longer. Wherefore, on 
a brick wall have I climh^ into this garden, 
to see if I can eat grass or pick a sallet another 
while, which is not amiss to cool a man’s 
stomach this hot weather. And I think this 
word Mllei was bom to do me good: for many 
a time, but for a sallet, my bram'pau had been 
cleft with a brown bill ; and many a Ume, when 
1 have been dry, and bravely marching, it hath 
served me instep of a quart«pot to drink in ; 
and now the word sallet must serve me to feed 
on. 

Enter Idbn, with Servants behind, 

Iden, Lord, who would live turmoUed in the 
court. 

And may enjoy such quiet walks os these? 

Thu smu inheritance my father left me 
Contenteth me, and *s worth a mmurchy. 

I sedc not to wax great others* waning, 

Or gather wealth icare not with what envy: 
Sufficetfa that I have maintains my state. 

And sends the jxior well pleased from my gpUe. 

Coda, Hoe’s the ked of the soil cone to 
seise me-^ a stray, fiw eiftering his feendmple 
wilhouttlrave. (dshik} Ah. villain, tfaov wilt , 


betray me, and get a dmuaand crowns of the 
king by carrying my head to him 1 but 1 ’ll make 
thee eat inm Gke an ostrkbt and swallow my 
sword like a great (an, ere thou and I port. 
/den. Why, rude companion, whatsc^er then 
, be, [thee? 

I know thee not; why, then, riiould I betray 
Is’t not enough to break into my garden. 

And like a thief to come to rob my grounds, 
Climfaii^ my walls in spite of me the owner. 
But thou wilt brave me with these saucy terms? 

Cade, Brave thee I ay, by the best blood that 
ever was broached, and bem thee too. Look 
onmewell: I have eat no meat these five days ; 
yet, come thou and thy five men, and if 1 do not 
leave you all as dead asa door nail, I pray God 
I never eat grass more. • 

/dm. Nay, it shall ne’er besaid, while England 
stands. 

That Alexander Iden, an esqtiire of Kent, 
Took odds to combat a poor fomish’d man. 
Oppose thy steadfast>gazing eyes to mine, 

Sw if thou canst outfora me with thy looks : 
Set limb to limb, and thou art for the lesser ; 
Thy hand is but a finger to my fist ; 

Thy leg a stick compared with this truncheon ; 
My foot riiall fight with all the strength thou 
bast ; 

And if mine arm be heaved in the air, 

Thy grave is digg’d already in the ea^ 

As for Words, whose greatness answers words. 
Let thn my sword report what speech forbears. 

Cade. By my valour, the most complete 
champion that ever I heard.— Steel, if thou 
turn tM edge, or cut not out the barley«boncd 
clown in chines of beet ere thou sleep in thy 
sheath, I beseech Jove, on my knees, thou 
mayest be turned to hobnails. 

Cade /bile.] O, I am slain I fomine and no 
other luth slain me : let ten thousand devils 
come against me, and give me but the ten meals 
I have lost, and I ’d defy them all. Wither, 
garden ; and be henceforth a burying-place to 
all that do dwell in this house, because the un- 
conquered soul of Cade is fled. 

/den, Is’t Code that I have skin, that moo* 
strous traitor ? 

Sword, I will hallow thee for this thy deed. 

And hemg thee o’er my tomb when I am d^i 
Ne’er diall this Uood be wiped from thy point; 
But thou shalt wear it as a herald’s coat. 

To emblaze the hmwur tha^ thy master got 
Cade, Iden, fiueweJl ; and Be proud of thy 
victoiy. Tell Kent ficom me, she Wh lost htf 
^jest man; and exhort all the world to be 
cowards^— for I, that neveyr feared any, am 
vanquished by Arnme, not by valour. [2>for. 
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Idleft. H(m much thou wrongst me, heaven be 
my judge. [thee! 

Die. damnM wretch, the curse of her that bate 
Ana as 1 thrust thy body in with my sword. 

So whh I, I might thrust thy soul to helL 
Hence will I dis^ thee headlong by the heels 
Unto a dunghill, which shall be thy grav^ 
And there rat off thy most ungracious head ; 
Which 1 will bear in triumph to the king, 
Leaving thy trunk for crows to feed upon. 

lExeunt, dragging out the body. 


ACT V. 

SCBNB I . — Fields between Dartford and Black- 
heath, 

The King’s Camp on one side. On the other^ 
enter \C3iK&. attended^ with drum andcolottrs 
his Forces at some distance, 

York, From Ireland thus comes York to claim 
his right. 

And pluck the crown from feeble Henry’s head : 
Ring, bells, aloud; bum, bonfires, clear and 
b^ht; 

7o entertain great England’s lawful king. 

Ah, saneta majestast who would not buy thee 
dear? 

Let them ob^ that know not how to r,ile; 

This hand was made to handle naught but gold. 
1 cannot give due action to my words 
Except a sword or sceptre balance it : 

A sc^re diall it have, — ^have I a soul, — 

On which 1 ’ll toss the flower>de-luoe of Fn 


rianoe. 


Enter Buckingham. 


Whom have we here? Buckingham, to disturb 
me? 

The king hath sent him, sure : I must dissemble. 

[Aside. 

Bttek, York, if thou meanest well, I gre^ 
thee well. [greeting. 

York. HumphreyofBuckingham, I accept thy 
Art thou a messenges, or come of pleasure? 
Buck, A messenger from Henry, our dread 
liege, 

To know the reason of these arms in peace; 

Or wl^ thou, being a subject as 1 am, * 
Against dijr oath true aHegianoe sworn, 

. Shouldstnusesogreat a power without his leav^ 
Or dare to btii^ thy force so near the court. 
Yank -Scarce can I speak, my choler » ao 

(^lennlfb^uptoeksandfii^twilhflist, * ' 
1 am so angry at these abject terms; 


And now, like Ajax Tdamonius, 

On sheep or oxen could 1 spend my fiuy t 
1 am fiu better bore than b the king; 

More like a king, more kingly in my thoughbt 
But I must,make fiur weather yet awhile^ 

Till Henry be more weak and 1 more strong. 

[Astde. 

Buckingham, I pr’ythee, pardon m^ 

That I have given no answer all thb while; 
My mind was troubled with deep melancholy. 
The cause why I have brought tW army hither 
Is to remove ^oud Somerset from the king. 
Seditious to hi^grace and to the state, [p^: 

Buck, That b too much presumption on thy 
But if thy arms be to no other end, 

Thejcing hath yielded unto thy demand; 

The Duke of Somerset b in the Tower. 

York. Upon thine honour, b he prisoner? 
Btsck. Upon mine honouf, he b prisoner. 
York. Then, Buckingham, 1 do dismiss my 
TOwers, — 

Sold ers, I thank you all ; disperse yourselves ; 
Meet me to-morrow in Saint George’s field, 
You shall have pay and everything you wish.-— 
And let my sover^n, virtuous Henry, 
Command my eldest son, nay, all my sons. 

As pledges of my fealty and love; 

I ’ll send them all as willing as I live : 

Lands, goods, horse, armour, anything I have. 
Is hb to use, so Somerset may die. 

Buck.^ York, I commend thb kind submission; 
We twain will go into hb hi ghness ^ tenL 

Enter King Hbnry, attended. 

K. Hen, Buckingham, doth York intend no 
harm to us. 

That thus he marcheth with thee arm In arm ? 

York. In all submission and humilky 
York doth present himself unto your highness. 
AT. Hen. Then what Intend tbese ibrees thou 
dost bring? [hence, 

Ynnk, To heave the baitor Someiaet from 
And fight against that monstrous rebel Cade, 
Who smee I heard to be discomfited. 

Enter Idbn, with Cadb’8 head, 

Iden. If one so rude end of so mean condkkm 
May pass into the presence of a king, 

1^, r present your grace a traitcars E^, 

The head of C^, whom I in oombat slew. 

H- Hon. The head of Csdd'*'*‘f7i^cat God, 
how just art thou 

O, let me view hbvbage, being dead; . 

TKat living wrought^, me' suck exceeding 
tronble.— - . [him> 

TeQ me^my frirad, art tiioii the manthat-Ob^ 
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Idau I ^vas, an ’t like your majesty* 

JC, Hm. How ait Uioa call’d? and what is 
• thydef^? 

Id$tu Alexander Iden, that ’a my name ; 

A poor esquire of Kent, that loves«hia king. 
Buck* So please it you, my lord, Hwere not 
amiss 

He were created knight for his good service. 

A'. Hm. Iden, kneel down. \He knetk^l 
Rise up a knight 

We give thee for reward a thousand marks ; 
And will that thou henedbrth attend on us. 

Iden. May Iden live to merftsuch a bounty. 
And never live but true unto his Uege ! 

AT. Hen, See, Buckingham 1 Somerset comes 
with the ^ueen : • 

Go^ bid her hide him quickly from the duke. 

Enter Queen Margaret etnd Somerset. 

Q, Mar. For thousand Yorks he shall not 
hide his head. 

But boldly stand and front him to his face. 

York, How now 1 is Somerset at liberty ? 
Then, York, unloose thy long • imprison’d 
thoughts, 

And let thy tongue be equal with thy heart. 
Shall I endure the sight of Somerset?— e[me. 
False king ! why hr^ thou broken faith with 
Knowing how hardly I can brook abuse ? 

King did I call thee ? no, thou art not king j 
Not fit to govern and rule multitudes. 

Which dar’st not, no, nor const not rule a 
traitor. 

That head of thine doth not become a crown ; 
Thy hand is made to grasn a palmer’s staff. 
And not to grace an awful princely sceptre. 
That gold must round engirt these brows of mine, 
Wliose smile and frown, like to Achilles’ spear, 
Is able with the change to kill and cure. 

Here is a hand to hold a sceptre up, 

And with the same to act controlling laws. 

Give place: by heaven, thou shalt rule no 
more 

O’er him whom heaven created for thy ruler. 
Som. O monstrous traitor 1 — I arrest thee, 
York, 

(X capital treason ’^nst the king and crown: 
Ob^, audacious traitor ; kneel for grace. 

Wc^ldst have me kneel? first let me 
ask of these. 

If th^ can brook I Imw a knee to man.~<- 
Skrafa, osU in my sons to be my bail t 

> [Exit Atten. 

I knoWk they will have mego to ward, 
'Ihey’il pawn their swoids for my enfiandhise* 
ment. ■> ' [amain, 

Q, 3 fyr , Call hitlijnr CUfford ; bidhirn dome 


To say if that the bastard boys of Yoik 
Shall he the surety for their tiaitor fiuher. 

[Add Attendant* 
York, O blood-bespotted Neapolitan, 
Outcast of Naples, Ei^land’s bloody scourge 1 
The sons of York, thy oetteia m thw birth, < 
Shallbc their Other’s bail ; and bane to those 
That for my surety wiU refiise the bc^s 1 
See where they come: I’ll warrant th^ *11 moke 
it go^. [boil 

Q.Mar. And here comesClifibrd to deny their 

Enter Edward and Richard Plantagbnbt, 
wt/k Forces, at one side; at the other ^ with 
Forces o/m. Lord Clifford and his Son. 

Ciif. Health and all happiness to my lord the 
king ! iXnuls, 

York, I tli^k thee, Clifford : say, what news 
with thee ? • 

Nay, do not fr^ht us with an angry look : 

We are thy sovexe^, Clifford, kneel again ; 
For tlw mistaking so, we mrdon thee, [take; 

CHf, This is my king, York, 1 do not mis< 
But thou mistak’st me much to think I do : — 
To Bedlam with him ! is the man grown mad? 
K. Hen. Ay, Clifford ; a bedlam and ambi« 
tious humour 

Makes him oppose himself against his king. 

Clif, He is a traitor ; let him to the Tower, 
And chpp away that factious pate of his. 

Q. Mar. He is arrested, but will not ob^ ; 
Ills' sons, he says, shall give their words forhun, 
Yotk. Will you not, sons ? 

Eehv. Ay, noble father, if our words will serve. 
Kick. And if words will not, then our weapons 
shall. [here ! 

Clif. Why, what a brood of traitors have we 
York. Look in a glass, and call thy im^e so : 

I am thy king, and thou a false-heait traitor.— 
Call hither to the stsjee my two brave bears, 
That vrith the very shaking of their chains 
They may astonish these felMurking curs : 

^id Salisbury and Warwick come to me. 

Drtints, Warwick Salisbury, , 

vfitk Forces. 

Clif. Are these thy bears? we ’ll bait thy bears 
to death, 

And manacle the bear-ward in their chains. 

If thou dar’st bring them to the bairii^oplaca. 

Eich. Oft have! seen a hot o’erweening cur * 
Run hock and bate, because he was withheld ; 
Wboi'bdng suffor’d with the bear’s fell mw. 
Hath clapird histail between his j^and cried: 
AndsuBhapieoeofservioewiUjroudo, • 
IfyouopposeyoutselvestoQiatdi Lord Warwiclt* 
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C/t/, Hencej heap of wratbi foul- ind^ested 
lttmp» 

As crodced'in thy manners as thy shape t 
York,- Nay, 'we shall heat you thoroughly 
anon. 

Ch/^ Take heed, lest by your heat yoivbum 
yourselves. [to bow ? — 

X". ffm. Why, Warwick, bath thy kneeforgot 
Old Salisbury, — shame to thy silver hair. 

Thou mad misleader of thy brainack son ! — 
What, wilt thou cm thy death-bed play the 
ruflian. 

And seek for sorrow with thy spectacles ?— 

O, where is &ith? O, where is loyalty ? 

If it be banish’d from the frosty head, 

Where shall it find a harbour in the earth ?•— 
Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war. 

And shame thine honourable age with blood ? 
Why art thou old, and want’st experience ? 

Or wherefore dost abuse it, if thou hast it? 

For diame I in duQr bend thy knee to me. 

That bows unto the grave with mickle age. 

Sai, My lord, I have consider’d with myself 
The title m this most renowned duke; 

And in my conscience do repute his grace 
The rightral heir to Englanas royal seat. 

X, Jam* Hast thou not sworn all^iance unto 
me? 

Sal. I have. 

X, Hen. Const thou dispense with heaven 
for such an oath? * 

Sal, It is great sin to swear unto a sin ; 

But greater sin to keep a sinful oath. 

Who can be bound by any solemn vow 
To do a murderous deed, to rob a man. 

To force a spotless virgin’s chastity. 

To reave the orphan at his patrimony. 

To wring the widow from her custom’d right; 
And have no other reason for this wrong 
But that he was bound by a solemn oath? 

Mar. A subtle traitor needs no sophister. 
X. Stm. Call Buckingham, and bid him arm 
himself. [thou hast^ 

York. Call Buckingham, and all the friends 
1 am resolv’d for death or dignity. [true. 
CW, The first I warrant thee, if dreams prove 
War. You were best togo to bed and aream 


To keep t£w from the tempest of the fipld. 

CHf^ 1 am resolv’d to bmr a greater storm 
Than aiqr thou canst omijure up to-day; 

And that I’ll write upon thy buigonet, 

Micht 1 but know thee by thy household badge. 
Wm. Now, by my fritWs bodge, cM N«^^ 
'■ ' crest, ' t 

The riunpant bear chain’d bo the ihgged 
This day 1 TI wear aloft my betxganet,— 


AocoamonntBin-top^cedar'riiows, •' 

That keeps his leaves in qiite of any storm,— 
Even to affright thee wiih-die.view thereof 
CUf, And firom thy butgonet I’U rend thy 
bear. 

And. tread it under fiaot with all eontempt, 
Desmte the bear-ward that protects the bw. 

CHf. And so to arms,^ victorious firther. 
To quell the rebels and their complices. 

Rich. Fiel charity, for shame I speak not in 
spite, 

For you shall sup with Jest* Christ to-night 
Y. CHf. Foul’stigmauc, that ’s more than thou 
const telL 

Rich, If not in heaven, you ’ll surely sup in 
- hell. \Ex«unt severally. 


SCBNB II.— .Sum/, Albans. 

Alammsi excursions. Rnter Warwick. 
War, Clifford of Cumberland, *tis Warwick 
calls I 

And if thou dost not hide thee from the bear, 
Now, — ^when the angry trumpet sounds alarom, 
And dead men’s cries do idl the empty air, — 
Clifford, I say, come forth and fight with me I 
ProiiQ northern lord, Clifford of Cumberland, 
Warwick is hoarse with calling thee to arms. 

Rnier York. 

How now, my noble lord f what, all a-foot? 
York. The deadly-handed Clifford slew my 
steed; 

But match to match I have encounter’d him. 
And made a prey for carrion kites and crows 
Even of the l^ny beast he lov’d so well 

Enter Lord Clifford. 

War. Of one or both of us thetime b come. 
York. Hold, Warwick, seek thee out some 
other chase. 

For I myself must hunt this deer to death. 

War. Then, nobly, York; ’tisfor a crown 
thou fight’su— 

As I intend, Clifford, to thrive to-day, 

It grieves my soul to leave thee unassail’d. 

TJSxik 

CHf. What see’s! thou in me, York? why 
dost tkoB Danse? k [love, 

York. With thy brave bearing ^ould 1 be in 
But that thou art so fiist mifie enemy. 

CUf, Nor should tl^ prowess want piste 
and esteem, 

But that ’tis shown ignohly ttid in treason. 
Yarik, So let it new 

swordt 

As I in Justice and'tme iH^t eipreisttf 
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Citf. My soul 4 Uid body on Um action bothi 
York, Adveadfitl lay t— addfcsstheeinstantly. 
lisamvres, 

and Clifford falls and dies, 
York, liias war hath ^iven tne^ peace, for 
thou art still. 

Peace with his soul, heaven, if it be thy ^11 1 

[JSm'A 

jen/er Young Ci.iFFOsa 

Y. Clif. Shame and confusion 1 all is on the 
rout ; 

Fear frames disorder, and disoider wounds 
Where it should guard O war, thou son of hell. 
Whom angry heavens do make their minister. 
Throw in the frozen bosoms of our part 
I lot coals of vengeance 1 — Let no soldier fiy : 
lie that is truly dedicate to war 
Hath no self-love^ nor he that loves himself 
Hath not essentially, but by circumstance. 

The name of valour.— O, let the vile world end. 

\_Seeii^ his feUher*s hedy. 
And the premised flames of the last day 
ICnit eartn and heaven together 1 
Now' let the general trumpet blow his blast, 
Particularities and petty sounds 
To cease! — Wast thou ordain’d, dear fatlyr. 

To lose thy youth in pe^, and to achieve 
The silver livery of advised age, 

And in thy reverence and thy chair-days thus 
To die in ruffian battle?— Even at this sight 
My heart is turn’d to stone i and while ’tis mine 
It shall be stony. York not our old men spares ; I 
No more will I their babes: tears virginal 
Shall be to me even as the dew to fire; 

And beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaims. 

Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax. 
Henceforth I will not have to do with pity: 
Meet I an inflint of the house of York, 

Into as many gobbets will I cut it 
As wild Medea young Absyrtus did: 

In cruelty will 1 seek out my fame. — 

Come, thou new min of old Chflbrd’s house : 

{Taking up the body. 
As did ASneas old Anchises bear, 

So bear I thee upon my manly shoulders; 

But then ASneas bare a living load, 

Nothii^so heavy as these woes of mine. {JSjciL 

EnUr Richard Plantagenrt emf Sohbr- 
SJST,/^/r>V, amd Someksut is killed, 

Eieh, So, lie thou there;— 

For underneath an alehouse’ paltry sign, 

The Castle in Saint Albans, Somerset 
Hath mode the wizard famous in his death. — 
Swoid, hold thy temper; heart, be wrathful still: 
Priests pray for enemies, but princes kill. [Exii. 


d grunts: excursions. Enter King Hrmry, 
QuEBM Margaret, and others^ nittaiis^. 

Q, Afar, Away, my lord! you are slow; hit 
shame, away! 

Al Een, Can we outrun the heavens? good 
* Margaret, stay. 

Q. Afar, are you made of? you ’ll nor 
fight nor fly t 

Now is it manhood, wisdom, and defence, 

To give the enemy way ; and to secure us 
By what we can, which can no more but fly. 

[Alarum afar off. 
If you be ta’en, we then should see the bottom 
Of all our fortunes: but if we haply scape, — 
As well we may, if not through your neglect, — 
We shall to London get: wimre you are lov’d ; 
And where this breach, nowin our fortunes made. 
May readily be stopp’d. 

Re-enter Young Clifford. 

Y. CHf. But that my heart’s on future mis- 
chief set, 

I would speak bh^phemy ere bid you fly; 

But fly you must ; uncurable discomfit 
Kdgns m the hearts of all our present parts. 
Away, for your relief! and we will live 
To sec their day, and them our fortune give; 
Away, my lord, away I fJSxeunt 


ScENF. Ill, — Fields near Saint Albans. 

Alartim: retreat. Flourish j then ettter York, 
Richard Pi^antacenet, Warwick, and 
Soldiers, with drum and colours. 

York. Of Salisbury, who can report of him, » 
That winter lion, who in rage forgets 
Aged contusions and all brush of time. 

And, like a gallant in the brow of youth. 
Repairs him with occasion? This happy day 
Is not itself, nor have we won one foot, 

J[f Salisbury be lost. 

Rich. My noble father. 

Three times to-day I holp him to his horse, 
Three times bestrid him, thrice I led him oflF, 
Persuaded him from any further act : (Inm ; 

But still, where danger was, still there I mel 
And bice rich hangings in a homely house, 

So waS his will in his old feeble body. 

But, noble as he is, look where he comes. 

Enter Salisbury. 

Sal Now, by my sword, well ,hast thou 
fought to-day; 

By the mass, so did we all.— I thank you* 
Richard: 
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God knows how lone it is I have to live ; 

And it hath pleas’d mm that thxee times to*^y 
You have defended me from imminent death. — 
Well, lords, we have not got that which we 
have: 

*Tis not eno^h our ibes are this time fled, 
Beii^ opposites of such repairing nature. 

Yorie, 1 know our safety is to follow them ; 
For, as I hear, the king is fled to London, 

To call a present court of Parliament 


Let'OS pursue him ere the writs go forth 
What atys Lord Warwidt^ shall we after them? 
lYar, After them 1 taf, before them,' if we, 
can. 

Now, by my hand, lords, ^twas a glorious day:. 
Saint Albans battle, won by fomous Yoric, 
Shaft be eternis’d in all s^e to eome;-^ [all: 
Sound drums and trumpets; — and to London 
And more such days as these to us befall 1 

l£xettnt. 
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King Henry the Sixth. 

Edward, Prince ^ IValec , Us San . 

Louis XL, King of France. 

Duke of Somerset, 

Duke op Exeter, 

Earl of Oxford, 

Earl op No&tuumerrland, 

Earl of WestmoIieland, 

Lord Clifford, 

Richard Plantagsnrt, Dt^ ef Ybrk. 
Edward, EaHof Mareh^ afterwardt] 

King Edward IV., 

Edmund, Earl ef Rmland^ 

George, afClartnce^ 
'Rlcrx.KKDyaftenoardsDukeofGloster^ 

Duke of Norfolk, \ • 

Marquif op Montagus, I 
Earl of Warwick, \ ef the Duke of 
CarlqfPbmdroxs, C YoKK * s ^ arty . 
TiORD Hastings, I 

lA>RD Stafford, ; 

Sir John Mortiurr, 1 (/nefes to the Duke 
Sir Hugh Mortimer, / of York. 


Lerdren King 
Hbnry*3 


I Ait Sens. 


Henry, Earl ef JRicksnend, ayenth. 
1/>RD Rivers, Brother to Lady Grcoc 
Sir W1LI.IAM Stanley. 

Sir John Montgomery. 

Sir John Somerville. 

Tutor to Rutland. « 

Mayor of York, 
lieutenant of the Tower. 

A Nobleman. * 

Two Keepers. 

A Huntsman. 

A Son that hca kitted his Father. 

A Father that has kitted his Sen. 


g uBBN Margaret. 

ADY Grey, efteramrds Queen to EDWARD IV* 
Bona, Sister to the French Queen. 

» 

Soldiers, and ether Attendants King HbnrY 
and King Edward, Messengers, Watch- 
men, &C. 

SCKNSt— During yartef the Third Act in FRANCE; during the rest of the Play in EnglaNOl 

JEiAf. Ixrrd Stafford’s &ther, DukeofBnck- 
ingham. 

Is either slain or wounded dangerous; 

I cleft his beaver with a downright blow: 

That this is true, father, behold nis blood. , 

• [Shewing his bloody sword. 

Mont. And, brother, here’s the Earl of 
Wiltshire’s blood, 

[To York, shewing his. 
Whom I encounter’d as the battles join’d. 

Eich. Speak thou forme, and tell them whaC 
I did. 

* [ Throwing down SOMERSET’S heoti. 

York. Richard hath best deserv’d of all my 
sons.'^ 

But,- is your gmeo dead, my t.ord of Somerset? 
Not/. Sura hope have aU the line of John of 
, ■ Gatnrt. 

Rkk. Thus do Ihopcf to shake King Henty’s 
head. 


ACT I. 

Scene I.~London. The ParliatnetU House. 

Drums, Seme Soldiers ^York’s Pasrty break 
in. Then etUerthe Duke of York, Ed- 
ward, Richard, Norfolk, Montague, 
Warwick, tutd a/hers, with white roses in 
thekr hats. 

iYan I wonder how the king escap’d our 
hai^s. fnorth, 

Ymk. While we pursu’d the horsemen of the 
lie day stole away, and left his men: 

Whenat thejpmat Lord of Northumberland,- 
Whose warliteean ooald never brook retreat. 
Cheer’d w the drooping army; and himself 
Lud’ClifraM, and liora Stnmnd, aH E-breas^ 
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fVar, And so do I.— Victorious Prince of 
York, 

Befoie I see thee seated in that throne 
Which now the house of Lancaster usurps, 

I vow by heaven these <^es shall never close. 
This is the palace of the fearful king, 

And this the regal seat : posMss it, YoriL ; 

For this is thine, and not King Henry's heirs*. 
FerA Assist me, then, sweet Warwick, and 
1 will ; 

For hither we have broken in by force, [die. 
We ’ll all assist you ; he that dies shall 
KwA Thanks, gentle Norfolk : — stay by me, 
my lords ; — 

And, soldiers, stay, and lodge by me this night 
IVar, And when the king comes, offer him 
no violence. 

Unless he seek to thrust you out per force. , 
[TJia Soldiers rettfv. 
J^rA The queen this day here holds her par* 
liament. 

Put little thinks we shall be of her cotmcil : 

Py words or blows here let us win our right. 
A’iirA Arm’d as we are, let ’s stay within this 
bouse. [call’d, 

ff^ar. The bloody parliament shall this be 
Unless Plantagenet, Duke of York, be king, 
And hoshful Henry depos’d, whose cowardice 
H.'ith made us by-words to our enemies. 

I’orA Then l«ve me not, my lords ; be re- 
solute ; 

I mean to take possession of my right 

iVar. Neither the king^ nor he that loves 
him best. 

The proudest he that holds up Lancaster, 

Dares stir a wing if Warwick shake his bells. 

1 ’ll plantPlant^enet, root him up who dares; — 
Resolve thee, Richard ; daim the English crown. | 
[Warwick /eadr York ^ the throne^ \ 
who seats himseif. 

Flourish. Enter King 'Henry, Clifford, 
Northumberland, Wesi morela^id, Ex- 
eter, etnd othorst with red roses in thUi' 
heds. 

K, Hen. My lords, look where the sturdy 
rebel sits, 

Even in the dtair of state I belike he means, — 
Back’d by the power of Warwick, that &lse 
peer, — 

To upire uqto the crown, and reign as king. — 
ICarl ^ Northumberland, he slew thy father ; 
And ^une. Lord Cliffonl; and you both have 
vow’d reveiwe 

On Urn, his sons, his ravourites, and his friends. 
Harih: If 1 he not, heavens be reveng’d on 
mei 
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thereof makes Clifford mourn 

What, shall weRiffer this ? ld*a pluck 
him down : 

My heart ^r anger bumst I cannot brook it 
El Hen. Be patient, gentle Earl of West- 
*' moreland. 

Cl^. Patienceis for poltroons, and such as be i 
He durst not sit there had vour father liv’d. 
My gracious lord, here in the parliament 
het US assail the fiimily of York. [sa 

North. Well hast thou spoken, cousin : be h 
E. Hen. Ah, know you not the city fiivoun 
them, 

And they have troops of soldiers at their beck? 
Exe, But when the duke is slain this’ll 
quickly fly. 

E. Hen. Far be the thought of this from 
Henry’s heart, 

To make a shambles of the parliament house ! 
Cousin of Exeter, frowns, words, and threats 
Sha’.i be the war that Heniy means to use. 

[ Tk^ advatue to the Duke. 
Thou fimtious Duke of York, descend my throne. 
And kneel for grace and mercy at my feet ; 

I am thy sovereign. 

Vrrk. I am thine. 

Exe. For shame, come down : he made thee 
Duke of York- [was. 

Yarh. It was my inheritance, as the earldom 
Exe. Thy father was a traitor to the crown. 
Hiir, Exeter, thou art a traitor to the crown 
In following this usnrpii^ Henry. 

CHf. Whom should he follow but his natural 
king? 

War. True, Clifford; and that’s Ridiard 
Duke of York. 

E. Hen. And shall I stand, and thou sit in my 
throne? 

York. It must and shall be so t content thyself. 
War. Be Duke of Lancaster; let him be ung. 
West. He is both king and Duke of Lancaster; 
And that the Lord ot Whstmoreland rihall main- 
tain. [forget 

War, And Warwick shall disprove it. You 
That we axethose which dias’dyou from the field. 
And slew your fathers, and with colours spread 
March’d tbvou^ the dty to the pabce-gstes. 
North. Yes, Warwidc, 1 remember it to my 
grief; 

Aitd, by his soul, thon and thgr house dial! rue it 
West. Planta^et,of1iMe,andtbeiethysons^ 
Tlqr kinsmen, and thy friendsk^ !*& have menfr 
Jives • 

Thari dram of blood wwe in tty fotfaeris vaina.' 
Ciif. 'Urge it no mttti lest that, mdead df‘ 
words. . 
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I se^ ^iee» Warwidc* sucb a mesaenttr 
As snail revenge bis de(^ Jbefixre I sur.* 

H^an <Pbor Clifibidt how 1 ecOTi bis worth- 
less threats I [crown? 

Y&rk. Will you we show our title to the 
If not, onr swords shall plead it in the field. 

JT, Hen* Wluit title 1^ thou, traitor, tonhe 
crown? 

Thy fiUher was, as thou art, Duke of York; 
Thy gcandtather, Roger Mortimer, Earl of 
Mardie 

I am the son of Henry the Fifth, 

Who made the Dauphin and the French to stoop. 
And seiz’d upon their towns and provinces. 
War* Talk not France, sith thou hast lost 
it all 

K*H«n* The lord ^tector lost it, and not 1: 
When I was erown’di was but nine months old. 
Rwh* You are oU enough now, and yet, me- 
thinks, you lose. — 

Father, tear the crown from the usurper’s head. 
Edm^ &seet lather, do so ; set it on your head. 
Mont* Good brcnher [nr York], as thou lov’st 
' , and hoDour’st arms. 

Let ’s 'fight it out, and not stand cavilling thus. 
Rich* Sound drums and trumpets and the 
king will fly. ^ 

York* Sons, peace ! 

K* Hen* Peace thou 1 and give King Henry 
leave to speak. [lords ; 

War* Plantagenet shall speak first I hear him. 
And be you silent and attentive too. 

For he that interrupts him shall not live. 

K* Hen* Think’st thou that I wiU lea 
kingly throne. 

Wherein my grandsirc and my frther sal? 

No: first ^11 war unpeople this my realm ; 
Ay, and their colours, — oiten home in France, 
And now in England to our heart’s great 
sorrow, — [lords? 

Shall be my winding-sheet. — Why &int you. 
My title ’s good, and oetter fu than his. 

War, ]^t prove it, Henry, and thou shalt be 


I leave my 


king. 

H* Hen* Henry the Fourth 1^ conquest got 
the crown. 

Ybri* *Twas by rebellion against his king. 
K, Hen* 1 know not what to say; my title ’s 
weak. [j4side. 

Tell me^ may not a king adopt an heir? 

York* What then? 

K*&n* An ifhe may, then am I lawful king; 
For Richard, in the view of many lofda, 
Res%nfd the oown to Heaoy die Fomth, 
Wh^ heir fay fidher wau^ and 1 am hia. 

Kmk HeroacagMnatlum»hefnghietove«^» 
And made him to ree^ his .crown perfime. 


War. Suppoae, my lords, he did it ,tmo9ii- 
atmm’d. 

Think you *twere pM^ndicial to hia crown ?. 

Bxe* Noflbrheoouldiiotsoreai^hiseioeMi^ 
But that the next heir ahonld succeed and 
reign. 

K*Hon, Art thou against us, Duke of Exeter? 
Ex$* Hisistheri^ht, andtherefbrepardon me. 
PhfA Why whisper you, my lords, and 
answer not? 

Exe* Myoimscienoetellsmeheislawfidkiiig. 
1C. Hen* All will revolt from me, and turn 
to him. \Aside, 

North. Plantagenet, lor all^the claim fhon 
la/st, 

Think not that Heniy diall be so depos’d. 

War* Depos’d he shall be, in desfiite of all 
North* Thou art deceiv’d: ’tis not thy southern 
power. 

Of Essex, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Kent, — 
Which makes thee thus presumptuous and 

r iud,— 

duke up in despite of me. 

CKf* King Henry, be thy title tight or wrong, 
Lmd Cliffora vows to fight in thy defence ; 

May that ground gape, and swallow me alive, 
Whae I snail kneel to him that slew my fiulutrf 
K* Hen. O Clifford, how thy words revi^ 
my heart 1 [crown. — 

Yorh, Henry of Lancaster, resign thy 
What mutter you, or what conspire you, lords? • 
War* Do right unto this pnacely Duke of 
York; 

Or I will fill the house with armed men, 

And o’er the chair of state, where now he nts. 
Write up his title with usurping blood. 

[He stamps, and the Soldiers shem tkemsehes, 
K* Hen. My Lord of Warwick, hear me but 
one words— 

Let me for this my life-time reign as king. 

York* Confirm the crown to me and to mine 
heirs, 

And thou shalt reign in quiet while thou llv’sL 
* JC* Hen* I am contents Richard Plantafi^et, 
Enjw Ihe kingdom after my decease. [ I 
C^. What wrong is this unto the prince your 
War* What good is this to England and him- 
self! 

West* Base, fearful, and despairing Henry f 
Cfi^How hast thou injur’d both thyself and 
usl 

West 1 cannot stay to hear these articles. 
Herth* Nor 1. 

Cl^, Omt» cousin, letustdlthequeenj^^ 

’ West ^^mellgfnnt-heartedanddegBnente 
In whose cold Uood no spark ofhcnoiur bides.r 
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North. Be thou aprcy unto the house of York, 
And die in bonds, toi this unmanly deed 1 
CHf. In dreadful war mayst thou ne overcome, 
Or live in peace, abandoned and despis'd t 

{Exeunt North., Clip., and West. 
fVar, Turn this way, Henry, and re^rd 
them not [not yield. 

Exe. They seek revenge, and therefore will 
N. Nen. Ah, Exeter! 

fVar. Why should you sigh, my lord ! 
AI Men, Not fbr myself. Lord Warwick, but 


my son. 

Whom I unnaturally shall disinherit 
But be it as it may: — I here entail 
The crown to thee and to thin'* heirs for ever ; 
Conditionally, that here thou take an oath 
To cease this civil war, and, whilst I live. 

To honour me as thy king and sovereign. 

And neither by treason nor hostility 
To seek to put me down and reign thyself. 

Yerh. This oath I willingly take, and will per- 
form. {CotPting front the throne, 

JVar, Long live King Heniy 1 — Plantagenet, 
embrace him. 

K, Hen. And long live thou, and these thy 
forward sons ! 

York, Now YorkandlAncasterarerecondl’d. 

Exe. Accurs’d be he that seeks to make them 
foes ! 

[Sennrt. The Lords come forward. 

York, Farewell, my gracious lord; I’ll to 
my castle. 

Wea^. And 1 ’ll keep London with my soldiers. 

Norf. And I to Norfolk with my followers. 

Mont. And I unto the sea, from whence I 
came. 

[Exeunt York and his Sons, War., Norf,, 
Mont., Soldiers, omf Attendants. 

A'. Hen, And 1, with grief and sorrow to the 
court. 

Exe. Mere comes the /^ueen, whose looks 
. twray her anger : 

I'll steal away. 

AT. Men. Exeter, so will I. [Going. 


Enter Margaret and the Prince of 

Wales. 

Mar. Nay, go not from me ; I will follow 
thee. [stay. 

X. Men. Be patient, gentle queen, and I will 
Q. Mar. Who can be patient in such ex- 
tremes? 

" Ah, wretched man 1 would I had died a maid. 
And never seen tiiee, never bom thee son, ' 
Sed^ thou hast prov’d so unnatural % fother I 
Hamnc'desetv’d to lose his bfrthri^ thttt f 
Hadst thott but lov’d him half so well tw I,’ 


[ Jk&tt 

Or felt that pain which I did for him once, 

Or nourish’d him as I did with my blood,—- 
Thou wouldst have left tSfy dearest heart^Uood 
there, 

Rather than n^e that savage duke thine heir. 
And disinherited thine only son. 

Prince. Father, you cannot disinherit me : 

If you be king, why should not I siioceed ? 

K. Men. Pa^^onme, Margaret;— pardon me, 
sweet son : — 

The Earl of Warwick and the duke enforc’d me. 
Q. Mar. Enforc’d thee ! art thou king, and 
wilt bj forc’d ? [wretch 1 

I shame to hear thee speak. Ah, timorous 
Thou hast undone thyself, thy son, and me ; 
And given unto the house of York such head 
As thou shalt reign but by their sufferance. 

To entail him and his heirs unto the crown, 
What is it, but to make thy sepulchre. 

And creep into it for before thy time ? 

Warwick is chancellor and the lord eff • 
Stei 11 Falconbridge commands the narrow seas ; 
The duke is made protector of the realm ; 

And yet shalt thou be safe? such safety finds 
The trembling lamb environed with wolves. 
Had I been there, which am a silly woman, 
Thenoldiers should have toss’d me on their pikes 
Before I would have granted to.that act. 

But thou preferr*5t thy life before thine honour : 
And seeing thou dost, 1 here divorce myself 
Both from thy table, Henry, and thy bed. 

Until that act of parliament be repeal’d, 
Whereby my son is disinherited. [colours 
The northern lords that have forsworn thy 
Will follow mine, if once they see them spread; 
And spread they shall be, — to thy foul di^race. 
And utter ruin of the house of York. 

Thus do I leave thee. — Come, son, let’s away; 
Our army is ready ; come, we ’ll after them. 

K* Men. Stay, gentle Margaret, and hear me 
speak. 

Q. Mar. Thott hast spoke too much already t 
get thee gone. [^h me? 

K, Hen. Gentle son Edward, thou wilt ^y 
Q. Mar. Ay, to be murder’d his enemies. 
Prince, Wlien I return with victory from the 
field 

I’ll see your grace i till then I ’ll follow heci 
Q, Mar. Come, son, away; we nuwnot lii^er 
thus. [Exeunt Queen Margaret 
and the PRINCE. 

JC, Mm, Poor queen 1 how love to me and 
tohersoti 

Hath made her brdtkr oet Into terms ctf nget 
Reveng’4^ attty she be on that hatefol duke. 
Whose haagtity<spiril»< wfiUMd with desire, 

Will eostn^nrown, and Ifte an empty eagle - 
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TSk on tte qf SK «pd oC my toa 

XU wi^ nntb them, and enbnni^tiieiii Air? — 
Come, coosim Ton shall he the messeheer. 
JSxg* And 1, 1 hope, shall cecoodle them alL 


ScbKB n. — A Room in Sftnied Castls^ npar 
WokefiUt^ in Yorkshiro. 

Bntor Edwabih Richa&o, and Montaouii^ 

Rich* Brother, though 1 bo youngest, give 
me leave. 

Bdw, No, I can better play^e orator. 

But I have reasons strong and fbr^le. 

EnUr YC&k. 


York, Why, hclW now, sons and brother ! at 
a strife? 

What is your quarrel? how began it first? 

Bdt»» No quarrel, but a slight contention. 

York, About what? 

Rifk, About that which-concerns your grace 

mnA qs,-*.* 

The crown of England, father, which is yours. 

York. Mine, l^? not till King Hen#y be 
dead. [death. 

Rick, Your right depends not on his life or 

Edv. Now you are heir, therefore enjoy it 
now: [breathe. 

By ^ving the house of Lancaster leave to 

It wul outrun you, fiuber, in the end. [rdgn. 

York, I took an oath Aat he should quietly 

Edw, But, for a kingdom, any oath may be 
broken: [year. 

I would break a thousand oaths to idgn one 

Rick. No ; ,God lorhid your grace should be 
forsworn. 

York, 1 shall be, if I claim by open war. 

E»ck, I *11 prove the ixmtrary, if you *11 hear 
me speak. 

York, Thou eanst not, son; it is imp^ble. 

Rick. An. oath is of no moment, being not 
took 


Before a true and lawfiil magistrate, 

That^bath authori^ over him that swears: 
iieuy ba4 aqne, ,Dut did usurp the place; 
Then, seeii)g,*twas he that made you to depose, 
Yottl oath, my lord, is vain and nivolous. 
lliereftMce, to amm And, Ather, do but think 
Howavreetnthiqgitistoweerajaown; . 
Wg^Wheae dbrenit is 

: mwM I d3^4 


: HieiM^shtoit 


York, Rktord, enough; 1 will be hiag, dr 
'die.^ 

Btothto, thmi (diajte to Jxmdtm pimentl^^ , 
And whet on Warwick to thA enteiprise.— 
Thou,' Richard, shalt to 'the tIUke of Norfolk, 
And toll him pdvity of our intmit,*^ 

You, Edward, shall unto my Lord Cohham, 
With whom the Kentishmen will willingly rise I 
In them I trust; for they are soldiers. 

Witty, courteous, liberal, foil of spifit.~ 

While you are thus emplc^d, what resteth more^ 
But that I seek oocanon how to rise. 

And yet foe king not privy to my drift, 

Nor any the house of l^casler? 

Enter a Messenger. 

But, stay: what news? Why com'*st thon in 
foch post? [and lonA 

Mess. The queen with all foe northern ear A 
Intend here to besiege you in your castle: 

She b hard by with twenty thousand men; 

And therefore fortify yOur hold, my lord. 

York. Ay, with my sword. Whatl tluhlr*si 
thon that we fear them? — 

Edward and Richard, you shall slay with me 
My brother Montague foall post to London: 
Lk noble Warwick, Cobham, and foe test. 
Whom we have left of foe king, 

With poweifol policy strengthen foemselves. 
And trist not simple Henry nor his oaths. 
Jlfant. Brother, I go; Z*U win them, fear il 
not: 

And thus most humbly I do take my leave. ' 

' iExa, 

Enter Sir John and Sir Hugh Mortimer. 

York. Sir John and Sir Hugh Mortimer, 
mine uncles I 

You are come to Sandal in a happy hour; 

The army of the qu^n mean to breiege ua^ 

Sir Jokn, She shall not need, >we *11 meet her 
• in foe field.' 

York. What, with five thousand men? 

Rich. Ay, withfive hundred, Atfaer, for Ancedjt 
A woman ^s geneml; wliat should we Aar? 

\A march c^aroffi 
Edn, 1 hear their drums: let’s set our men 
in order. 

And issiae forth, and bid^foem battle straA^t 
York, Five men to twenty !>MbQugh the odd! 
be great, ^ 

I dovbt not, ivnde, of our victory. 

Many n battle have 1 hi Pianoe, 

Whenas the enemy Info hem; ton to one: 

Why should 1 not now^hftve tbe>libe aucceisF ' 

IAsmuiA 



THIRH FARt me 


IIL'—Piulu near SoMdal Casile, 
Aiaif^m, EMiKrRvnjkiroWii^rTiitor. 

XtJl Ah, whither shall I fly to ’scape, their 
han^? 

Ah, tutor, look where bloody Cliflbrd oobest 

Enter ClipfoM) and Soldiers. 

CUf* Chaplain, away 1 thy priesthood saves 
thy life. * 

As ibr the brat of this accursed duke, 

Whose fether dew my fether,-~he shall die. 
7W. And I, my lord, will bear him oompainr. 
CV^ Soldi^ away with hun I [duld, 
Tnt, Ah, Cliford, murder not this innocent 
Lest thou he hated both of God and man. 

\Exit^ farced off fy Soldims. 
Cl^, How nowl is he dead au^y? or is it 
fear 

That makes him dose his eyesP^I ’ll open thm. 

JtuL So looks the pent-up lion o’er the wretch 
Thai trembles under his devouring paws; 

And ao he walks, iusultioe o’er his prqr. 

And so be comes, to rend nis limbs asunder.-^ 
Ah, gentle Ciiflb^ kiil me with thy sword. 
And not with such a cruel thxeat’ning look 1 
-Sweet Qiffatd, hear me speak before I die I— • 

I am too mean a sd^cct lor thy wiathi 
Be thou reveng’d on men, and let me live. 

Ciif, In wun thou speak*st, poor boy; my 
fether’s blood [enter. 

Hath stopp’d the passage where thy wordsshould 
AW. Tnen let my fedier’s blood open it again: 
He is a maiK and, Clifford, cope with him. 
Clff, fifed I thy brethren here, their lives and 
thine 

Were not revenge suflknent for me ; 

No, tf I d^d up thy fore&thers’ graves, 

And hung their rotten coffins np in chains. 

It could not slake mine ire nor case my heart 
The sight of any of the house of York 
Is as a fiitylo torment mv soul; ,* ' 

And dll I root out ihdr accursed line 
And leave not one alive, 1 live in helL 
Therdbre,— ILiftinf 4^ 

Hut, O let me pmy before I take my deathi 
To thee I pray; sweet Qilford, |dty mel 
CA^ Sira pity as my rapier’s point affbids. 
RmL I sever ^ thee hmt uffiy wilt thou 
day me? 

CE/. Thy fether hath. 

AW But ’twas ere I was bom. 

ThoA hast CBS aQn,--forlis sake pity me; ^ 
God is fust,;- 

iWiue live in prison all my days ; 


AndwhenIgiveooein|feicfoiSSieiil'' 
Thenfetmedfekfoe sew^aMluittha^ifeidA ' 
Cb/, NOcaasef ' ' 

Thy fether slew my fedier; thprdbre, die. 

[CLfFEora r/Wi Am. 
Diifacumi^ kbedit snmmm sH it/a tuat 

[Dies. 

Off, Plantagenetl I come, Plantogenetl 
And this thy ton’s blood deaving to my blade 
Shall rust upon my weapon, till thy blood. 
Congeal’d with this, do make me wipe off hods. 

[Exit, 

Scene Vi,—Enotkerpart oftAo Piaintmar 
- Sandai Castle, 

Alarum, Enter York. 

York, The army of the queen hath got the 
field : 

My undes both axe dain in sescDu^ me; 


And all my followers to the eirar ra 
Thm back, and fc, like ships before die wind. 
Or lambs pursu’d cy hunger-starved wolves. 

My sons, — God knows what hath bedumoed 
them: [selves 

But ^his I know, — ^thqy have demean’d them- 
Like men bom to renown by life or death. 
Three times did Richard mom a lane to me; 
And thrice cried, CeuroM^ fatkert ffghtit out\ 
And full as oft came Eowm to my nde. 

With purple felchion, painted to the hilt 
In blood of those that nad enoountm’d him: 
And when the hardiest warriors did retire, 
Richard cried, Chargfit and give' m fa^ ff 


And cried^ A erown, or else aefarious tomb! 

A se^rey or an earthly n^vdcMre! 

With this we charg’d agmn; but, out, alas! 
We bodg’d again ; as Iliave seen a mnui 
With bootless labour swim against foe tide, 
And spend her strensdi with ovef-Bnatching 
waves. \A short edorum within^ 
Ah, hark 1 the firial IbQowets do pnaue; 

And I am feint, and cannot fly Ura farji 
And were I strong, I would not rium thwfiiM 
The sands are number’d fhat make up my Iffe; 
Here must 1 stay, and here my life must enA 

Enter Queen Maegarbt, Guvpord, Noe- 
thumbbelaNd, omf Boldiets. < 

Come, bloody Clifibed,'— coi^h Noithuml^r 
feiid,—^ 



scsiwjnr.2, 


TamyjgjoiT.m xma 


'Vi^dowtif^htppijnBCQ^fhiwUaiitauyfi^^ 
Nov Phaeton hath tmnlM from fakcar, 

And nulHeon evening atthe noontide pdde. 
Kpnk M)«eahe% as the {dusniz, may bring 
''fairai‘ » 

A bird thi^ will levei^ upon yon-all: ^ 
And in that hope I throw nune eyes to heaven, 
Scorning whate’er you can afflict me with. 
Wlwcome you notfwhatl multitudes, andftar 
So cowards fight when they can fly no 
further; 

So doves do peck the fidoon*s piercing talons; 
So desperate thiev^ all hopelels of their lives, 
Breathe out invectives *aainst the officers. 

KvA O Cliflbrd, but bethink thee once again, 
And in thy thought o*emm my former time ; 
And, if thou const, for blushing, view this face. 
And bite thy tongue, that sluders him with 
cowardice [this I 

Whose frown hath made thee frint and fy ere 
C/tA I will not bandy with thee word, for 
word. 

But buckle with thee blows, twice two for one. 

IDraws, 

Q, Mar. Hold, valiant Cliflbrd I for a thou- 
sand causes 

I would (Holmig awhile the traitor’s life.-^ 
Wrath makes him deaf:>~6peak thou, Nor- 
thumberland. [mudi 

North. Hold, Clifford I do not honour him so 
To prick thy fitter, though to wound his heart: 
What valour were it, when a cur doth grin, 

For one to thrust his hand between his teeffi, 
When he might spurn him with his foot away? 
It is war’s prise to take all ’vantages; 

And ten to one is no impeach of valour. 

\Th^ luuids ct$ Yokk, who stn^ggiu. 
CUf. Ay, ay, so strives the woodcock with 
the gm. 

North. So doth the oony stn^gle in the net 
[York is takon prisoMor. 
York. So triumidi thieves upon their con- 
quer’d booty; 

So true men yield, with robbers so o’ermatch’d. 
North. .Wont would your grace have done 
unto him now? [thumberland, 
Qk Mar. Brave warriors, Cliflbrd and Not- 
make him stand upon thismolehi’ here, 
That taught, at moontauia with outstretched 
arms, 

Yet parted hut the shadow with his hand.— 
Whatj was ftEyonthat would be England'skiig? 
Was^ yo(rthiiuteve8M in our parBament, 

^d made a preachment of your high descent? 
Where e^yr^iiieiawfscih»l»l»ek.yoa nbw? 
The WBttlbASchmkdasidthaltfs^Geoige? 

And wheie^^t valianfi.ctocflc-hack modigyt 


Dkky yow bOKi that with hkgnimbliogfOke 
Waa wonttotaere faUdad in mutiiiei?' ^ •' 
Or,with'di«reit, where isyoncdariiiig RntWlI 
Look, York: Istaffi’dthbnapianm^tfaabHRid 
That vriiant CUfibid, wfrh his lapier’a pdot, 
Made Jssue fm die bosom of the boy ; 

And tt thine eyes can water frar his derth, • < 
1 give thee this to dry thy cheeka withal. ' 

Aka, poor York 1 but that I hate diee deadlyt 
I ahrold lament thy misemble state. 

I pryhee, grieve, to make me mmy, York. 
What, hath thy fiery heart so parch’d tinaf 
entrails 

That not a tear can fidl fat Rutland’s death ? 
Why art thou patient, man? thou shouldst be 
mad; 

And I, to make thee mad, do mode thee thus. 
Stamp, rave, and fret, that I may sing and 
dance. 

Thou wottldst be fee^d, I see, to make me sport; 
Ymk cannot speak nuless he wear a ONrirn.— 
A crown ibr York 1— and, lords, bow low to 
him;— 

Hold you his hands whilst I do set it on. 

lAtttiag'a papor erown on his head. 
Ay, marry, sir, now loolm he like a king 1 
Ay, this u he that took King Hei^s chair ; 
And this is he was his adopted heir.— 

But how is it that great Pkntagenet 
Is crown’d so soon, and broke his solemn oath? 
As I bethink me, you dioukl not be king - 
TUI our King Henry had diookhands with death. 
And will you pale your head in Henry’s glory. 
And rob his temples of the diadem; 

Now in his life, agaiiut your holy oath? 

O, *tis a knit too, too unpardonable I— 

Off with the crown ; and, with the crown, bis 
head; 

And whilst we breathe take time to do him dead. 
Ch/. That is my office, for my fiither’s sake. 
Q. Mar. Nay, stay; let ’shear the orisons he 
makes. 

York. She-wolf of France, but worse than 
wolves of Fmnce, [tooth I 

Whose tongue more poisons than the addre’s 
How ill-seeming Is it m thy sex 
To triumph, lilre an Amazonian trull. 

Upon their woes whom fortune captivates I 
But chat thy kce is, visaxd-1^, unchanging. 
Made impudent widi use of ^deeda, ' ■ 

I wouldasEUty, proud queen, to make th^Moriit 
To telL.tfaee w h e n ce thou eim% ef whore > 
de^d. 

Were shame enon^to shame tbae, wert thoa 
, notshamdesi. 

Thy kUier bears the type of Ki% of Napiesf > 
OfWhtlreSfoili^enalwmlen^ ^ 
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As if tber 4DW*d soBe le^foc iDTiolditet 
N<nr am they batoM lamp, ooa light, one nn. 
In ^ the heaven figa r ai aoow event 
£d». *Tis wondn^ stiaoge^ the like yet 
never heard c£, • 

1 diiiik it cites os, brother, to the field, »>; 

That we, the sons of bmve Plantagenet, 

Each one already bhudng by our meeds. 
Should, notwithstanding, join our lights to* 
gether, 

And overshine the earth, as this the world, 
Whate’er it bodes, heno^orwi^ will 1 bear 
Upon my target three fiur shiiung suns. 

XicA, Nay, bear three daughters :~by your 
leave I speak it, 

You love the breeder better than the main 
£nter a Messenger. 

But what art thod, whose heavy looks foretell 
Some dreadful story hanging on thy tongue? 

Mess. Ah, one that was a woeful looker>on 
Whenas the noble Duke of York was slain, 
Your princely father and my loving lord 1 
Adw. O, speak no more I for f have heard 
too much. 

Xiek. Say how he died, for I will hear it all. 
Mess. Envirmed he was with many fcAs; 
And stood against them as the hope of Tioy 
Against the Greeks that would have enter’d 
Troy. 

But Hercules himself must yield to odds; 

And many strokes, though with a little axe. 
Hew down and fell the hardest-timbeHd oak. 
By many hands your fiither was subdu’d; 

But only slaughter’d Iw the irefiil arm 
Of unrelentine Clifford, and the queen, — 
Whocrown’d Uieeracious duke in high despite,'— 
Isragh’d in his nice ; and when with gcud he 
wept, 

The ruthless queen gave him to dry his cheeks 
A naffidn steeped in the harmless blood 
Ofsweet young Ruthind, by rough Ctiffordslain: 
And adter many scorns, many foul taunts, 

They took his head, and on the gates of York 
They set the same ; and there it doth remain, 
The saddest spectacle that e’er I view’d. 

JSdw. Sweet Duke of York, our prop to lean 
upon,— 

Now thou aft gooe, we have no staff, no stay I — 
O Clifford, boisterons Clifford, thou hast slain 
The flower of Europe for his t^valry ; 

And treacheroiisly hast thou vanquisVd him, 
For band to hand be would have vanquish’d 
thee f— * 

Now my tool’s paheef is become a prison t 
Ah, wdald she break firntt IWnis^ that foil my 
body 


I M^tlntbegMoadbedalMiipiBieett ^ 
For never benoefortb slrnll I joy again, 

! Never, O never diall I see more joy. 

Jtick I cannot we^f for all my body*a 
moisture [heutt 

Scaipe serves to quench my fiunaoe-biiniag 
Nor can my tongM unload my heaifa great 
burden; 

For 8elf*aame wind that I should speak whhal 
Is kindling coals, that fire all my breast, 

And bum me up with flames, that tears would 
quench. 

To weep is to make less the depth of grirf t 
Tears, then, for babes ; blows and revenge for 
me! — 

Richard, I bear thy name; 1 ’ll venge thy dead), 
Or die renowned by attempting iu * 

Ed», His name that valiant duke hath loft 
with thee ; ^ 

His dukedom and his chair with me is left. 
Hick Nay, if thou be that princely eagle’s 
bird. 

Show thy descent by gaung ’gainst the sun t 
For diair and dukedom, throne and kingdom 

Either that » thine, or else thou wert not his. 

Monk Enter Warwick cued Montagus, 
' wUh Forces. 

War. How now, fair lords I What five? 

* what news abroad ? [recount 

Hick, Great Lord of Warwiok, if we should 
Our baleful news, and at each word’s deliverance 
Stab poniards in our flesh till aH were told, 

The words would add more anguish than the 
wounds. 

0 valiant lord, the Duke of York iv slain ! 
Edw, O Warwick, Warwick 1 that Plan- 

bmenet 

Which hela thee dearly os his soul’s redemption 
Is by the stem Lord Clifford done to death. 
War, Ten days ago 1 drown’d tliese news in 
tears; 

And row, to add more measure to your woes, 

1 oomo to tell you things since then befiUl’n. 
After the bloody fray at Wakefield fbught. 
Where your brave fether breath’d hislateslgasp^ 
Tidings, as swiftly as the posts could run. 

Were brought me of your loss and his depart. 

I, th^ in London, keeper of the king, ' 
Muster’d my a(ddi^ gather’d flocks of fiieads. 
And very well iqimeifited, «r I thought, • 
March’d towards ^nt Albans to inter^ tha 

queen, 

Rearing the king in my behalf aloogt 
For by my soonts 1 waawdverfised 
That she was oomix^ with a fiiU intent 
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Todaah our ht^tlBOee in parlkment 
Touching Host’s obUi sad 700 * 

9>act tile to inalce,*«-oe st St. Albsns met, 

9olt whetbnr ’twas the ooldaess of the^d^ 
Who look’d fill! gen^ on bis warlike queen. 
That lobb’d my aoldim of their heated spleen ; 
Or wfaetlmr ’twas report of her success ; 

Or more than conunoa fear of Clifford’s rigour, 
Who thuaden to his captives, Blood and death, 
X cannot judge: but, to conclude with truth. 
Their ir^tpons like to lightning came and 
went; 

Our soldiers’, — like the night jwl’s lazy il^ht. 
Or like a la^ thrasher with a flail, — 

Fell gently down, as if they struck their friends. 
I cb^d them up with justice of our cause, 
With momise of nigh pay and great rewards : 
But aU in vain) they had no heart to fight. 
And we in them no hope to win the day; 

So that we fled; the king unto the queen; 
Lord George, your brother, Norfbll^ and myself. 
In haste, p^-haste, are come to join with you ; 
For in the inarches here we heara you were 
Makif^ aamher head to fight again. 

Where is the Dake of Norfolk, gentle 
Warwick? [land? 

And when came George from Burgundy tb £ng> 
XFor. Some six miles off the duke is with the 
soldiers; * 

And for your brother, he was lately sent 
From your kind aunt. Duchess of Burgundy, 
With aid cS soldiers to this needful war. 

Rickm ’Twas odds, belike, when valiant War- 
wick fled: 

Oft have I heard his praises in pursuit, 

Bat ne’er till now his scandal of retire. 

JVar. Nor now my scandal, Richard, dost 
thou hear; [mine 

Vat thou shalt know this* strong right hand of 
Gan pluck the diadem from fiunt Henry’s head. 
And wring the awful sceptre from his fist, * «• 
Were he as famous and as bold in war 
As he is fam’d for mildness, peace, and payer. 
/lit A, 1 know it well, Lord Warwick ; blame 
me not: 

love I bear thy glories makes roe speak. 
Bukin this troubkms time what ’s to be done? 
Shall we go throw away our coats ofttfid. 

And tiriajpour bodies in Uaofc moumiiw-gowos, 
Numbecmg our Ave-Marios with our bes^? 
OrihaB'Wo on the helmeteof oar foer 
Tdt our devotion with revengefid arms? 
Xffortbelast^ My and toit, lords. 

Wm Why, thoefore Warwick Mao to seek 
I'yeoouty - 


And theclfine comes.my biotbcr Montague^ / 
Attend me, lords. The nnond insaftmgqaieen, 
With Clifford and the .NMtiwmhsr- 

land. 

And of their ^ther many more proud birds, 
Hay^ wTOi^ht the easy<-i^ting like was. 
He swore consent to your succession. 

His oath enrolled in the parliament; ' 

And now to London all the crew are gone. 

To frustrate both his oath and what beside 
May make against the house Of Lancaster. 
Their power, I think, is thix^ thousand strong: 
Now it the held of Norfolk and myself, 

With all the mends that thou, mve Earl of 
March, 

Amtngst the loving Welshmen canst procure. 
Will Imt amount to five-and>twenty Uiouaand, 
Why, Vial to London will we mi^ amain ; 
And once agam bestride ouf ibaming steeds, 
And once again cry, Chaise upon our foes 1 
But never once again turn nack and fly. 

/iiek» Ay, now methinks I hear great War- 
wiM speak : 

Ne’er may he live to see a sunshine day 
That cries Retire, if Warwick him stay. 
Edw» liOrd Warwick, on thy shonlder will I 
^ lean ; 

And when thou foil’st, — as God forbid the 
hour I — 

Must Edward foil, which peril heaven forefend t 
War, No longer Earl M March, but Duke of 
York: 

The next denee is England’s royal throne ; 
For King of England shalt thou w proclaim’d 
In every borough as we pass along ; 

And he that throws not up his cw for joy, 
Shall for the ftult make fmfeit othis h^. 
Kfog Edward, — valiant Richard, — Mon- 

Stay we no longer, dtearoiim of renown. 

But sound the trumpets ana about our task. 
Jiick. Then, Clifford, were thy heart as hard 
as steel, — 

As thou hast shown it flinty by thy deeds, — 

I come to pierce it,— or to give thee mine. 

Ech», Then strike up dniM ^-Go^andSauft 
George for us 1 

B'e/rs'e Messeiiger.t 

War, How.i^ f what pews? 
jBSrnc. The Duke of Norfolk amds you word 
' 'by me, ' . i 

Tlie queen is coaling with a paissant host ; ' 
And ciaswMroar^coaMiiy for speedy coupstk 
. War, M aJlrtir baip .Wvrigrs : 

letfoaway. ■ . 


scmir .7 
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FbMn, Jin^ltiNoHMY.QWNSCAil- 
dAKKT, tM PSIltCft 09 WALSS, CuVBOKO, 
am/ N orthumberland, mtk Forces. 

Q, Mart Wdoome, my lord, to this famve 
town of York. 

Yonder *s the head of that Rrdi*enemy 
Thatsought to be encompass’d with your crown: 
Doth not the object chea your heart, my lord? 
A' Stm* Ay, as the rocks dieer them tbH 
fear their wreck • 

To see this sight, it irks my Teiy souL— 
Withhold revenge, dear (kid 1 His not my fiuilt. 
Nor wittingly have I infring'd my vow. , 

Ck^, My gmdous liege, this too much lenity 
And harmful pity must be laid aside. 

To whom do lioiA cast their gentle looks ? 

Not to the beast that would usurp their den. 
Whose hand is that the forest bear doth lick? 
Not bis that spoils her youiq; before her foce. 
Who scapes the lurking serpent's mortal sting? 
Not J!ie tnat sets his fo<^ upon her back. 

The smallest worm will tom, being trodden on, 
Anddoves will pe<^ in safeguard of their brood. 
Ambitious Ymrk did level at thy crown, • 

Thou smiling while he knit his angry Imws : 
He, but a duke, would have his son a king. 

And nnse his issue, like a loving sire j 
Thou, being a king, bless’d with a goodly stm, i 
Didst yield consent to disinherit him. 

Which aigu'd thee a most unloving father. 
Unreasonable creatures feed their young ; 

And though man’s foce be fearful to their eyes. 
Yet, in protection of their tender ones. 

Who hath notseen thero,>-<venwiththosevni^ 
Which sometime they have us’d with fearfol 
flight,— [nest, 

Make war with him that climb'd unto their 
Olforing their own lives in their youi^s defence ? 
For durne* my liege, make them your precedeit 1 
Were it not pity this goodly boy 
Should lose ms birthright V fiitner's fiiult. 

And long hereafter say onto hia child, 

Whai my gnat-gnm^ather tmd grandsin got 
My tanhso fmdfy gaveamayt 
A^whatadiamewerediis I Lo<d(oatheboy; 
Ahd'let hismanly fiuw, whidi^pronuseth 
Suceesdiii fortune, steel thy melting heart 
To hold thine own, and leave thine own with 
him. ' - [omtor, 

K, FUU wen hmh CUffind play'd the 
InlbrioKeum . . . 

Kit, Qmbid, tellmci; didst tnou never heer 
TltMlidngcIll g^ lanl bedsdeoese?/ 
Andhappy elways was it for dot cem 


Whose fother fot:his hoaidiiigwtebto^f 
I'll leave rayeon my viituoua deeds behusdt 
And wonld niy fttfaar had left^me no moiel 
For all the rest is held at sdeh a rate 
As brings a thousandfold more cate to keep ^ 

A^ooun^^^U wmid tby^best fitienda 
know 

How it doth grieve me that thy head is here f 
Matt My lord, cheer up yoarqdiitet our 
foes are n^. 

And this soft courage mrices your followeiB'iunt. 
You promis’d knij^thood to our forward son : 
Unsheatheyour sword, anddubhim pmostly. — 
Edward, kneel down. 

Kt Hen, Edward Plantagent, arise a kn^ht ; 
And learn this lesson, — draw thy sword in right 
Frinee, My gracious &ther, hy your kingly 
leave, ^ 

I 'll dmw it as apparent to the crown, 

And in that quarrel use it to the death. 

Cl^t Why, thatisspoken like a towardprinoe. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mea, Royal oommandeis, be in readiness i 
For with a band of thirty thousand men 
Comes Warwidc, backing of the Duke of York { 
And in the towns, as tht^ do march along. 
Proclaims him king, and many fly to him : 
Dano^ your batUe, for they are at hand. 
cuff 1 would your highness would depart the 
field : labsent 

The oueen hath best success when you ore 
Q, Mar, Ay, good my lord, and leave os to 
our fortune. 

A*. Hen, Why, that's my fortune too; 
therefore I 'll stay. 

North, Be it with resolutiem, then, to 
Prinu,^ ^ fother, cheer these noble 

And hearten those that fight in your defence : 
Unsheathe your sword, g^ fewer ; cry, SaaU 
, Georgei 

March, Enter Edward, George, Richard, 
Warwick, Norfolk, Montague, and 
Soldiers. 

Edw, Notv, perjur’d Heniy I wilt thou kneel 
for eiace, 

And ret thy diadem upon my head I , 

Or hide the mortal fortune <n the field?. 

Q, Mar, Go, mto thy nunions, proud insuUi. 
lag b^ I ' 

Becomes it thee to be thua bold m terms 

/itraThuS^, aad^e should%w bfe 
kaeei 
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I was adopted heir b]r his eoQsenti 
Since when. Us oath js broke; ibr» os I hear» 
You, that are king, though he do wear the crown, 
Have canard him, by new act of parliament, 
To blot out me and pat his own smt in. 

Cl^ And reason tool ^ 

Who dwald succeed the &ther but the son? 
JSick, Are you there, butcher?^-0, 1 cannot 
speak I [thee, 

C7^ Ay, ciook’badc, here I stand to answer 
Or any he the proudest of thy sort. 

Jfii^ *Twas yon that Idird young Rutland, 
was it not? 

CbY. Ay, and York, and yet not satisfied. 

XuJL For God’s sake, lords, give agnal to 
the fight. ' [the crown? 

tFar. Whatsa/st thou, Henry, wilt thou yield 
Q. Mar, Why, how now, long>tongu’d ^ax- 
wick 1 dare you speak ? 

When you an>' I met at Saint Albans last. 
Your legs did better service than your bands. 
War, Then *twas my turn to fly, and now 
’tis thine. [fled. 

You said so much before, and ret you 
War, *Twas not your valour, Clifford, drove 
me thence. [you stay. 

Norik, No, nor your manhood that durst make 
Rich, Northumberland, I hold thee lever- 
ently.— 

Break off the parley; for scarce I can refrain 
The execution of my big*swoln heart < 

Upon that Clifford, that cruel duld-killer. 
cut, I slew thy fiither,— call’st thou him a 
diild? [coward, 

Rick, Ay, like a dastard and a treacherous 
As thou did^ kill our tender brother Rutland ; 
But ere sunset I ’ll make thee curse the deed. 
K, Hen, Hare done with words, my lords, 
and hear me speak. [thy lips. 

Q. Mar, Defy them, then, or else hold clobc 

R. Hem, I p?ythee give no limits to my 

tongues 

1 am a king, and privileg’d to speak. • « 
CU/, My U^e, the wound that bred this 
meeting here 

Cannot be cur’d by words; therefore be still. 
Rick, Then, executioner, unsheathe thy 
sword: 

^ him diat made us all, I am resolv’d 
That Qiffoid’s msithood lies upon bis t/togjas, 
JSdm, Say, Henry, shall 1 have my right, or 
. no? 

A thousand men have broke tbdr fi»ts to*day 
That ader droll dine oaless thou yield the 
ciowti* [head; 

. Ifhr. If thou deny, their blood upon tl^ 
For York in justice puts his axmoor on. 


There is no wrong, but everything is lijght. 
Riek, Whoever got thee, there tl^ mother 
stands; 

For, well 1 wot, thou host thy mother’s tongue. 
(R Mar, But thou art neither like thy sire 
nor dam; 

But like a foul misduipen stigmatie. 

Mark’d by the destinies to be avoided. 

As venom toads, or lisards’ dreadful stings. 

Rick, Iron of Naples hid with Eogbsh gilt, 
Whose &ther b^ars the title of a king, — 

As if a channel diould be call’d the sea, — 
Sham’st thou not, knowing whence diou art 
< extraugh^ 

To let thy toi^e detect thy base*bom heart? 
Edw, A wisp of straw were worth a thousand 
crowns. 

To make this sbamdess callet know herselfi*— 
Hvlcn of Greece was fiurer lar than thou, 
AltliOUch tby husband may be Menelaus; 

And neer was Agamemnon’s brother wrong’d 
By that Arise woman as this king ^ thee. 

Hb fother revell’d in the heart « France, 

And tam’d the Idng, and made ^dauphinstoop; 
And he match’d according to hb states 
He might have kept that glory to thb day; 

But when he took a beggar to hb bed, 

And grac’d thy poor sire with hb bndal>day. 
Even then that sunshine brew’d a shower for iiim 
That wash’d hb bther’s fortunes forth of France, 
And heap’d sedition on hb crown at home. 

For what hath broach’d thb tumult but thy 
pride? 

Hadst thou been meek, our title still had slept ; 
And we, in pity of the gentle king, 

Had slij^d our claim until another ace. , 

Geo, But when we saw our sunshine made 
thy spring. 

And that thy summer bred us no increase, 

We set die axe to tliy usurping root,; [selves, 
And though the edge bath something mt onr- 
Yet, know thou, since yn hare b^un to strike^ 
We’ll never leave till we hare hewn thee down. 
Or bath’d thy growing with our heated Idoodli 
Edm. Ana m thb resolution I defy dree; 

Not willing any longer cooforence. 

Since thou demest the gentle Idag; to speak.-*- 
Sound trumpets l*-'let our Moody coksas 
ware!*- 

And either victory or else a graven 
Qr Mar, Slay, Edward. 

No,, omu^^liiig woaaan, we *11 no Iflsget 
atayi 

These words Srin coot tea dwuMad Uren ffiis 
day. iRamek 
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•SCSNB Ilf.— ^ Field of Battle h0tweeft 
•ten 4tfd Saltan, ui_ Yerimre, 

Alarums: exeursiens, jFwAir Warwick. 

War, Foxspent with toil, as runners with a 
race, * 

I la 7 me down a little while to breathe; 

For strokes receiv’d and manj blows repaid 
Have lobb’d my strong-knit sinews <» their 
strength, 

And, spite of spite, needs must I rest awhile. 

Enter Edward, running. 

Edte, $mUe, gentle heaven I or strike, un- 
gentle ^th I rcloi|ded. 

For this world frowns, and Edward^s sun is 
War. How now, my lord 1 what hap? what 
hope of good? 

Enter Grorgb. 

Gee, Our hap is loss, our h<^ but sad despair; 
Our ranks are broke, and min follows us: 
Wha( counsel give you, whither shall we fly? 
Edw. Bootless is flight, — th^ follow us with 
wings ; 

And weak we are, and cannot shun pursuit. 
Enter RlCHARa 

E&k, Ah, Warwick, why hast thou with- 
drawn thyself? 

Thy brother’s blood the thirsty earth hath drunk. 
Broach’d with the steely point Clifibrd’s lance; 
And m the very pangs of death be cried, 

Like to a dismal clangor heard from far, 
Warwick^ revenge! brother^ revenge my deatA! 
So, underneath the belly of their steeds. 

That stain’d their fetlocis in his smoking blood. 
The noUemnUcman gave up the ghost 
WAr. Then let the earth be dwkea with 
our blood: 

1 ’ll loll ray horse because I will not fly. 

Why stand we like aoft-faeaxted women here, 
Wailii^ our losses, whiles the foe doth rage ; 
And look npogia as if the tragedy 
Were play’d m Jest by counterfnting actors? 
Here on my knee I vow to God above 
1’H never panse again, never stand still. 

Till either dMth hath doa^d these eyes of mine 
Or fortune mven mo measure of revenge. 

Edm, O Warwick, I do bend my Imee with 
thine; 

And in ChiB vow do chain my soul to thine 
And ore aqr knee nse from the earth’s cold foce 
Ithiow my hands, mine f^es, my heart to thee, 
pton detter-ftpand pludEMown of kkgs,^ 
EeMecfaiatf fhfee, if with flMrwrffl it atima 


That to my foea this body must be prey. 

Yet that thy hraaoi gates of heaven any ope^' . 
And give sweet passage to my amfidaced I— 
Now, lords, take leave until we meet agsii^ 
Where’er it be, in heaven or in earth. 

^ Ei^A, Brother, give me thy liand»*-«id, 
gentle Warwick, 

Let me embrace the. in my weary arms; 

I, that did never weep^ now melt with woe 
^ That winter should cut off our spring-time so. 
Ifbr. Away,awayl Once more, sweet lords, 
forewelL 

Gee. Yet Jet us all together to our troops, 
And give them leave to fly that will not stay f 
' And call them pillars that will stand tons; 

And if we thrive, promise them such lewa^ 

> As victors wear at the Olympian games; 
Thiamay plant courage in their quailii^ bceaatst 

For yet is hope of life and victory.— 

Forslow no longer, make we nenoe amain. 

lExeuni, 

Scene IV, — Anefher part of the Field. 
Excursions, Enter Richard and CLiPFORia 

Eick, Now, Clifibrd, I havesingledtheealonsi 
Suppose this arm is for the Duke of York, 

And this for Rutland ; both bound to revenge 
Wert thou environ’d with a brazen walk 

Richard, I am with thee herealonet 
This IS the hand that stabb’d thy father York; 
And this the hand that slew thy brother Rutland; 

' And here’s the heart that triumphs in their deatfau 
And cheers these hands that ucw thy sire and 
brother 

To execute the like upon thyself; 

And so, have at thee I 

[TAey j'gAt. War. enters; Clip. yf/afc 
Eick, Nay, Warwick, single out some other 
chase; 

For 1 myself will hunt this wolf to death. 

^ lExeunt, 

Scene V. — Another part of the Field, 
Alarum, Enter King Henry. 

K. Hen. This battle fores like to the mi»> 
ing’s war. 

When Qyii^ clouds contend with growing l^bt. 
What time foe foepberd, blowing of his na^ 
Can neifoer call k peifoet.day nor night • 
Now sways it this wey, Iflce « mfohty sea 
Forced by foe tide to combat vHth the wind; 
Now Bways k foat wny, like foe aelfoame sea 
FcucMtoretiieby fiinqffoe wind; 

Somedrne foeJiBod.|SMfKlfo;' then foe wiadl 
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Now one tlie belter, then another best; 

Both tuisliig to be victon, breast to breast, 
Yet ifdtMT dMiqueior nor oonmeiedt 
So is the equal ^ise of this fell war. 

Here on this molehill will I sit me down. 

Tb whom God will, there be the Tictoiy 1,. 

For Haiwret my queen, and Clifford too,' 
Have dim me fnmi the battle; 'swearing both 
They prosper best of all when I am thence. 
Woida I were dead I if God’s good will were 80 ; 
For whd is in this world but grief and woe? 

O God I methinks it were a happy life 
To be no better than a homely swain ; 

To sit upcm a hill, as I do now, • 

To carve out dials quaintly, p int by point, 
Thereby to see the minutes now they run,— • 
How many make the hour fell complete; 

How many hours bring about the day; . 
How many days will iinish up the yc^ ; 

How many years a mortal man may liv& 

When this is known, then to divide the times,— 
So many hours must 1 tend my flock ; 

So many hours must I take my rest; 

So many hours must I contemplate; 

So many hours must 1 sport myself ; 

So many days my ewes nave b^n with young; 
So many weeks ere the poor fools will yean ; 
So many years ere I shall shear the fleece: 

So minutes, hours, days, months, and years, 
Fass*d over to the end they were creatra. 
Would bi^ white hairs unto a quiet glave. 
Ah, what a life were thisl how sweet I how 

Gives not the Liwthom bush a sweeter shade 
To diepherds, looldim on their silly sheep. 
Than doth a rich emmoider’d canopy 
To kings diat fear their sulnects’ tre^ery? 

O, yes, it doth; a thousana-fold it doth. 

Ana to conclude,— the shepherd’s homely curds. 
His cold thin drink out or his leather b^le, 
His wonted sleep under a ’fresh tree’s shade, 
AU which secure and sweetly he enjoys. 

Is &r beyond a prince’s delicates, • t 

His viands sparklii^ in a golden cup^ 

His body coached in a curious bed. 

When care, mistrust, and treason wait on him. 

Alonm, Sn^ a%QiSi that has kUttd his 
Father, hria^agin the dead hotfy* 

Sen, 111 btowa the wind that profits ifdbody. 
Tlds mah, whom hand to hand l slew in ^ht, 
* May be ffpesessed with sDme atone of crowns; 
And I, fnat hapty tsko them from him now. 


TobMaeman 


r tsko them from him now, 
t yidd both my life and them 
I, as this dead man doth me.-^ 


'■ diis?-^ GodI it is my fether's'&M, 
m fe diis conflict 1 unwares have kill’d. 


O heaw times, begettiiffiiudi events I 
From London by thQ.kiim was I pmsM flwthi 
My father, b^ the Euf of WanHckb' man, 
on the part of York, piesaM by hfe 
master; 

And I, who at his hands receiv’d my life^ ' 
Have by my hands of life bereaved him.— 
Pardon me, God, I knew not what I did I— 
And pardon, father, for 1 knew not thee !— 
My tears shall wipe away these blooife marks; 
And no more words till they have flow’d their fill. 

K,Hen, O piteous spectacle I O Moody times I 
Whilst lions sw, and hatUe for their dens. 
Poor harmless lambs abide their enmity.— 
Weep, wretched man, I *11 aid thee tear for tear; 
And ?et our hearts and eyes, like civil war. 

Be blind with tears, and break o’erchaig’d with 
grief. 

Enter a Father that hen killed his Sen, with 
the body in hit 

Fath, Thou diat so stoutly hast'resisted me. 
Give me thy gold, if thou hiwt any gold ; 

For I have braght it with an hundrra blows.— 
But let me see: is this our foeman’s fece? 

Ah, no, no, no, it is mine only son I 
Ah, boy, if any life be left in ttiee, [arise, 
Throw up thine eye! see, see what showers 
Blown with the windy tempest of roy heart. 
Upon thy wounds, that kill mine eye and 
heart 1 — 

(^ly, God, this mimrable age I— 
WhatstiatageiiUH how fell, how butdierly, 
Erroneous, mutinous, and unnatural. 

This deadly quarrel daily doth heget I— 

O boy, thy fiuher gave thee life too soon. 

And hath bereft thee of thy life too late 1 
K, Hen, Woe above woe I grief more than 
common grief I [deeds I— 

O that my death would sb^ these ruthfiil 
O pity, pity, gentle heaven, pity! — 

The red rose and the white are on his flue, 

The fetal colours of our striving houses: 

The one his purple blood right well resembles ; 
The other his pale cheeks, methinks, pi«> 
sentethi 

Wlhu one rose, and let die other flouihhi . 

If you contend, a thousand Uvea must wither. 

Sen, How will my mother for a felhei'a death 
Take on with me, ioA ne’er be aaoafiedl [aon 
Fath, How wiUmy wifefbr abumhterufmy 
Shed seas of tears, and nefer be satisfied! 

H, Hem, How wiU the country iiwdieie woe- 
foVdsmoea 

Misthiidctfaekipg,aiidiiOtbeaithfied! - 
An., Was everoea eoroed a felhei’s deadiP- 
Fath, WaaeverfethesBo bcmcan’ddtieiQa^’ 
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jK Hm, Was em lc«g sa griev’d ftr sub- 
jeeis^ vroe? >. 

Ilnebds^w sorrow I iDiiieteBtiiiie8«>mue}i. 

’ Sm, IV bear theehence, where I may weep 
m fill. \ExU iftik the 

Faih. Tim arms of mine shall be thy wind* 
ing*sheet; * 

My heart, aweet boy, dull be dqr sepulchre,— 
For firom my heart thine hnage ne’er shall go; 
My sighing breast dull be thy fiineial bell; 
And so obseqniotts will thy fioher be, 

E’en fior the loss of thee, having no more, 

As Priam was for all his valient sons. [will. 
I’ll bear thee hence; and let them fight that 
For I have murder’d where I should not kill. 

[Fxfjf wM th\ body. 
K. Hm, Sad-hearted, men, much overgone 
with care, 

Here sits a king«iore woeful than you are. 

Alarums: excursions. Enter QvvKn Mak* 
OARBT, PRINCS OF WALRS, and EXBTRR. 

Prince. Fly, father, fly I for all your fiiends 
are fled. 

And Warwick rages like a chafed bull: 

Away I for death doth hold us in pursuit 
Q. Afar, Mount you, my lord ; towards Ber- 
wick post amain : 

Edwardand Richard, like a brace of greyhounds 
Having the fearful flying hare in sight. 

With fiery eyes sparkling for very wrath. 

And bloody steel grasped in their ireful hands, 
Are at our backs ; and therefore hence amun.. 
Exe. Away I for vengeance comes along widi 
them: 

Nay, stay not to expostulate, — ^make speed ; 

Or dse come after : I *11 away before. 

E. Hen, Nay, take me with thee, good sweet 
Exeter : 

Not that I fear to stay, but love to go 
Whither the queen intends. Forward : away I 

\,Exeunt, 


SCBNB Vl.-^Another part of the Field. 

A loud AUtrum, Enter Clifford, wounded. 

CEf, Here bums my candle out,— ay, here it 
di^ 

Whidi, whiles it lasted, gave King Henry light 
O Lancaster, I fear thy overthrow 
More than my body’s parting witl ny soid 1 
My love and fear «u’a many friends to thee; 
And, now 1 fall; thy toi^ commixtures melt 
Impmring Henry, atnngtheniKmupiaodYork, 
The common pemde swaira like summer dies ; 
whither ny Im g^ti but totte sun? ' 


And who shines now but HoQiyaenemles?: 

0 Pboebua, hadst then never given consent > 
That Phaeton should cheek tSf fiemsteedi^ 
Thy burning car never had sceich’d the earth I 
And, Henry, hadst thou sway’das kingeshoukl 

do, • 

Or ts diy father and his father did. 

Giving no ground unto the house of York, 
They never then had spniim like summer fliec} 

1 and ten thousand in this luckless realm 

Had left no mourning widows few our deadi ; 
And thou this dav hadst kept thy in peace. 

For what doth cherish weeds but gentle air? 
And what makes robbers bold but too modi 

lenity? 

Bootless are plaints, and curelessaremy wounds ; 
No way to fly, nor strength to hold out fli^t i 
The foe is merciless, and will not pity ; 

For at their hands I have deserv’d no pity. 

The air hath got into my deddly wounds, 

And much efrase of blood doth make me fiunt. 
Come, Yorkand Richard, Warwick andtherest ; 
I stabb’d your fiithers* bosoms,— split 

Alarum and retreat. Enter Edward, 
Gbordb, Richard, Montagde, War- 
wick, and Soldiers. 

Edw, Now breathe we, lords : good fortune 
bids us pause, [looks. — 

And smooth the frowns of war with peaceful 
Some troops pursue the bloody-minded queen, 
That led calm Henry, though he were a king. 
As doth a sail, fill’d with a netting gust, 
Omunand an aigo^ to stem the' waves. 

But think yon, lords, that Clifford fled with them ? 

War. No, ’tis impossible he should escape; 
For, though before nis fime I speak the words. 
Your brother Richard mark’d him for the grave: 
And, wheceso’er he is, he *s surely dead. 

[Clifford jmmr, and dies, 
Eduf, Whose soul is that wbidi takes her 
heavy leave? [parting. 

Eich, A deadly groan, like lilb and death’sde- 
Sdw, See who it is; and, now the battle’s 
ended. 

If friend or foe, let him be gently us’d. 

Rich. Reroke that doom of mercy, for ’tis 
Clifford; 

Whortot content^ that he lopi^d the branch 
In hewing Rutland when his fmves put fbrth» 
But set Ins muxdednglmifo unto the root . 
From whence that tendto quay did sweetly 
spriiffi, — 

I mean our prmcely fathmr, Duke of York. 

’ From off ue gates of Voile fetoh down 

the bead, 
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Your fiithex’s head* which Cliflbid placed there ; 
Instead wherec^ let this su^y the roomt 
Measare f6r meaMire must he answered. 

AAv. Brine forth that fotal sereech*owl to 
our house, 

That nothing sung but death to us and ours: 
Now death shall stop his dismal threatening 
sound, 

And his iU*boding tongue no more riiall speak. 

[Soldiers drtnjf the body forward. 
War, I think his understanding is terefl. — 
Speak, CliSbrd, dost thou know who speaks to 
thee? — 

Dork cloudy death o’ershades his beams of life, 
And he nor sees nor hears us what we say. 
Rich, O, would he did I and soi perhaps, he 
doth: 

Tis but hb policw to counterfeit. 

Because he would avoid such bitter taunts 
Which in the time of death he gave our fether. 
Goo, If so thou think'st, vex him with eager 
words. 

Rich, CHITord, ask mercy and obtain no grace. 
Edm. QitTord, repent in bootless penitence. 
War, Clifford, devise excuses for thy feults. 
Goo, While we devise fell tortures for thy 
feults. [Yorlc 

Rich, Thou didst love York, and I am son to 
Sda>, Thou pitiedst Rutland, I will pity thee. 
Goo. Whereas Captain Margaret, to fence you 
now? t 

War, They mock thee, Clifford: swear as 
thou wast wont. [goes hard 

Rich. What, not an oath? nay, then the world 
When Clifford cannot spare hb friends an 
oath.» 

I know \rji that he *s dead ; and, by my soul, 

If thb right hand would buy two hour? life, 
That I in all despite might rail at him, 

Thb hand should chop it off, and with the 
issuing blood •• 

Stifle the villiun whose unstaunched thirst 
York and young Rutland could not satbfy. , ^ 
War, Ay, but he *s dead i off with the traitors 
head. 

And rear it in the place your fetheris stands. — 
And now to London with triumphant march, 
There to be crowned England’s royal king. 
From whence shall Warwick cut the sea to 
France, ' 

And ask the Lady Bona for thy queen: 

•So shalt thou oinew both thtise fends together; 
And, having France thy friend, thou sl^ mi 
dread 

The seattet’d foe that hopes to rise again; 

For thoogb they cannot greatly stii^ to hurt, 
Yet look to have their buzato ofiendthine ears. 


First will I see tbe^cmonation ; 

And then to Brittany , I ’ll cross the sea, 

To effect thb marrbger so it pknse mylord. . 
£dw. ^en os thou wil4 sweet Warwick, let 

For in toy ^mlder do I build my seat, 

And tiever will 1 undertake the thing 
Wherein thy counsel and consent b wanting.—- 
Richard, I will create thee Duke of Gloster; — 
And George, of Clarence ;-^Warwick,aa ourself, 
Sliall do and undo as him pieaseth bmt 
Rich. Let me be Duke of Clarence, George 
of Glosser ; 

For Gloster’s dukedom b too ominous. 

War. Tut, that ’s a foolish observation: . 
Richard, be Duke of Gloster. Now to London, 
To see these honours in poss e ssion. [Exoomt, 


ACT III. 

Scsrrn I . — A Chase in the North of England, 

Enter two Keepers, with cross-bows in their 
hands, 

X Ke^. Under thb thick'grown brake we’ll 
h shroud ourselves ; 

For through thb laund anon the deer will come ; 
And in this covert will we make our stand, 
Culli^ the principal of all the deer. [shoot 
2 Keep. 1 '11 stay above the hill, so both may 
X Xo^, That cannot be; the noise of thy 
cross-bow 

Will scare the herd, and so my shot b lost 
Here stand we both, and aim we at the bests 
And, for the time riiall not seem tedious, 

I *11 tell thee what befell me on a day 
In thb self-place where now we mean to stand. 
2 Reef. Here comes a man, let 's stay till he 
be past 

Enter King Henry, disguised, w 'fh a prayer* 

X. Non. From Scotland am I stol’n, even of 
pure love. 

To greet mine own land with my wishful right 
No, Harry, Hairy, *tis no land of thine ; 

Thy place bfrlfd, thy sceptre wrung from thee. 
Thy balm wash’d off wherewith thou wasi 
anointed: 

No bending knee will call thee Cbsar now^ 

No bumble adtors press to weak for i^fat. 

No, not a man comes for redeem of thee ; 

For how can I help Uiem, and not myself? ' 

I Eeep, Ay, here’s s deer vriwse skinb a 
keeper's fee: 

Thbb the guandm khigi fet’tAebeuponhhn. 
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X, ffeHL Let me embnoe Uwae eour ed«ar- 
sities: • 

For w&e men my it is the wbest^oune. 
a A&(^. Why linger we? let os lay bands 
npon him. , [more. 

1 Forbear awhile; we Mi hear a little 
X. Hen. My oueen and son are gOhe to 

France for aid; 

And, as I hear, the great commanding Warwick 
Is thither gone, to crave the French king’s sister 
To wife for Edward: if this news be true. 

Poor queen and scm, your labour u but kst; 
For Warwick is a subtle oratdr. 

And Ix>uis a prince soon won with movingwords. 
By this account, then, Margot may win him; 
For she ’s a woman to be pitied mmm : • 

Her sighs will make a battery in his breast; 
Her tears will pierce into a marble heart; 

The tiger will bd mild while she doth mourn ; 
And Nero will be tainted with remorse, 

To hear and see her plaints, her brinish tears. 
Ay, but she’s come to beg; Warwick, to give: 
She, on his left side, craving aid for Henry ; 
He,, on his right, asking a ^e for Edward. 
She weeps, and says her Henry is depos’d; 

He smiles, and says his Edward is install’d ; 
That she, poor wretch, for grief can sneak no 
more j Lwrong, 

Whiles Warwick tells his title, smooths the 
Inferreth arguments of mighty strength. 

And in conclusion wins the king fTon\ her. 
With promise of his sister, and what else, 

To strengthenand support King Edward’s place., 
O Margaret, thus ’twill be ; and thou, poor soul. 
Art then forsaken, as thou went’st forlorn I 

2 Keep. Say, what art thou, that talk’st of 

kings and queens ? 

X. lien. More than 1 seem, and less dun I 
was bom to : 

A man at least, for less I should not be ; 

And men may talk of kings, and wlw not I ? 

2 Keep. Ay, but thou talk’st as if thou wert 
a king. [enough. i 

X. Hen. Why, so I am — in mind ; and that’s 
a Ke^. But, if thou be a king, where is thy 
crown ? [head ; 

X. Hen, My crown is in my heart, not on my 
Mot deck’d with diamonds and Indian stones. 
Nor to be |Mn t my crown is call’d content,-^ 
A mown it is that seldom kings enjoy. 

2 Xe^, Well, if you be a long crown’d widi 
content, 

Your crbwn content and you mustbecontmited 
To go along with us,; for, as we'tfaink. 

You. are the king Kii^ Edward hath depend ; 
And we his sum^, sworn in Sll allegiance) 
Witt apprebena yCu as bis eneiD)i 


X,Sen. BatdidyoaneverMrear^fliidbnnk 
an oath? 

2 Xe^ No, never sochan oath ; nerwm Ml 
X, Hen. Where did you dwdl wto I win 
King of England? [lemnin. 

9Xe^. Here in this county, where we now 
X Hen. 1 wasanointedki^atninenoodu 
old; 

My fother and my grandfother were kingp ) 
And you were sworn true subjects unto me i 
And tell me, then, have you not broke yoot 
oaths? 

1 Xe^. No ; 

For we were subjects but while you were kiiw. 
X. Hen. Why, am I dead? do 1 not breathe 
a man? 

Ah, simple men, yon know not what you swear! 
Look, as 1 blow this feather from my lace. 

And as the air blows it to me again, 

Obeying with my wind whed I do blow. 

And yielding to another when it blows, 
Commanded always by the greater gust ; 

Such is the lightness <n you common men. 

But do not break your oaths ; for of that sin 
My mild entreaty riudt not make you guilty. 
Go where you will, the king shall he coi» 
mantled ; 

And be you kings ; command, and I Ml obey. 

1 Keep, We are true sulgects to the kmg^ 
King Edward. 

X. Hen. So would you be again to Henry, 

If be were seated as lung Edward is. 

X Keep, We charge you, in God’s name and 
in the kin^s. 

To go with us unto the officers. ' 

K, Hen, In God’s name, lead; your king’s 
name be obey’d: 

And what God will, that let your king perform ; 
And what he will, I humbly yield unto. 

\Exeu$ti, 


ScBNK II. — London. A Raom in the Palace, 

EtUer King Edward, Glostsr, Clarencb, 
and Lady Grby. 

K, Edw. Brother of Gloster, at Saint AlhaxuP 
field 

Thb lady’s husband, Sir John Gr^, was slain« 
His Iftnw then seis’d on by the conqueror: 

Her suit is now to repossess those lands; 
Whi(fo‘ we in justiee cannot well deny, • 
Beeanae in quarrel of the bouse of Yow 
The worthy gentleman did lose bis life, [suitt 
Gle, Your highness diall do well to grant ber 
It were dishonour to deny it her. fa pause. 
K, Edw, It were no less; butyet ZMl msks 
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Gh. Yea,isitio? 

Z fee the ladv hath a thing to 

Before the knig will giant her humble suit 

Clarbncs. 

Cfor. He knows the ^une: liow true he keeps 
< the wind I [jisM ib Glostbr. 
Gi/k SUenoel [^rfoSr ib CtARKk^B. 

Widow, we will considerof your suit; 

And oome some otW time to know our mind. 
Z. G^, Right gracious lord, I caxmot brook 
delay: 

May it ptcase your highness to resolve me now ; 

And what your {Measure is shall satisfy me. 

GA, At, widow? then I warrant you all your 
umds, 

An if what ple^s him shall pleasure you. 

F%ht doeeiv or, good faith, you’ll catch a blow. 

[vrfrfoif. 

CMr. I fear her not, unless she chance to fait 
[u4s»A to Glostbr. 
Glo» God forbid that 1 for he ’ll take vantages. 

[Astdie to Clarbncb. 
AT. Edw. How many children liast thou, 
widow? tell me. 

C/ar, 1 think he means to beg a cliild of her. 

\Astdo to Glostbr. 
Glo. Nay, whip me, then ; he *11 rather give 
her two. \Asido to Clarbncb. 
Z. Grw, Three, my most gracious lord. 

Glo, You shall have four if you *11 be ruled 
by him. f^Aside, 

K, Edw, *Twere pity they should lose their 
fiither’s lands. [then. 

Z. Gr^, Be pitiful, dread lord, and grant it, 

K, Edw, Lords, give us leave : I *11 try this 

widow’s wiL [have leave, 

€llo. Ay, good leave have you ; for you will 

XQl youth take leave, and leave you to the 
crutch. 

[Aside, and retires with Clarence. 
tC, Edw, Now tell me, madam, do you love 
your children? 

Z. Gn^, Ay, foil as dearly as I love myself^ 
E', Edw, And would you not do much to do 
them good ? [some harm. 

Z. Grw, To do them good I would sustain 
E, Edw, Then get tout husband’s lands, to 
dotbemmioa. 

L, Gr^* Tb<»emlcame unto your majesty. 
K, Edw, 1*11 tell you bow these lands are to 

begot* [nes^ service. 

. X. Sodiall you Idnd me to your hfofa- 
AT. Edm. What service wilt thou do me iTl 
give them? [to do. 

A What you command, thatiestsinme 
Btttj^willtokeexeeptMQStomy 

- 


JL Gref. No, gmciotis lord, except 1 cannot 
do it. 

El Edw. but thbucenet do what 1 mean 
^ , toai^ ^ [commands. 

Gh!*Se ^e/her hard; and much nun 
** the marble [Aside to ClarbNcb. 
Clar. As red as fire ! nay, then her wax must 
melt. [Aside to GLOsnm. 

L, Gr^, Why stops my lord? shall I not 
hear my task? 

K, Edw, An easy task ; *tis but to love a king. 

L, Gr^, Thai’s soon perform’d, because I 
am a subject. 

K, Edw, Why, then, thy husband’s lands I 
, freely give thee. [thanks. 

Z. Gtq^, I take my leave with many thousand 
Glo. The match is made; she seals it with a 
curtsy. ‘ [Aside, 

K. Edw, But stay thee, — ’tis the fruits of 
love I mean. [liege. 

Z. Gr^, The fruits of love I mean, my lovmg 
E, Edw. Ay, but, I fear me, in another sense. 
What love, thinkst thou, I sue so much to get? 
Z. Grity. My love till death, my humble 
thanks, my prayers; 

That bve which virtue b^ and virtue grants. 
E. Edw, No, by my troth, I did not mean 
such love. 

Z. Grey, Why, then, you mean not as I 
thought you did. [my mind. 

K. Edm. But now you partly may perceive 
Z. Gr^. My mind will never grant what I 
perceive 

Your highness aims at, if I aim aright, [thee. 
E. Edw, To tell thee plain, I aim to lie with 
Z. Grey, To tell you plain, I had rather lie 
in prison. 

K. Edw. why, then, thou shall not have thy 
husband’s lands. [my dower ; 

Z. Grey. Why, then, mine honesty shall be 
For by that loss I will not purchase tnem. 

E, Edw. Therein thou wrong*st tby children 
mightily. 

Z, Grey, Herein your highness wrongs both 
them and me. 

But, mighty lord, this merry inclination 
Accords not with the sadness of my suict 
Please you dismiss me^'cither with ay or no* 

E, Edw. Ay,ifthottw0t8ayaytomvrequei^ 
No, if thou dost aay noto my demand. 

Z. Gny. Then, nq^ my My suit is at 
anend. 

Gie, The widow liksshimiiot, die knits het' 
brows. [iflfoirmCLARBNClfir 

C/er, He is toe Mmifeeit mooer in ChiSsten^. 
doBw {AeidKte^GiJOiitmil 
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K* Edm, Her looksdo argue hiet le^kte with 
modesty ; , 

Her words do sMr her vit inppmpMable ; 

All her perfections challenge sovereignty i 

One way or other, she is for a kii]g ; 

And she shall be my love, or else my queen. — 

[iisuU. 

Say that King Edward take thee for his queen ? 

2. Grey, ^Tis better said than done, my 
gracious lord r 

1 am a subject fit to jest withal. 

But for unfit to be a soverefon. 

JiT, £dw. Sweet widow, b}*my state I swear 
to thee 

1 speak no more than what my soul intends ; 

And that is to enjoy thee for my love. 

Z. Grey, And timt is more than 1 wilf yield 
unto: 

I know I am too mean to be your queen. 

And yet too good to be your conaibine. 

A' Edw, k ou cavil, widow : 1 did mean my 
queen. 

L, Gr^, *Twill grieve your grace my sons 
should call you father. 

£dw. No more than when my daughters 
call thee mother. 

Thou art a widow, and thou hast some children ; 

And, by God's mother, I, being but a bai^elor, 

Have other some: why, 'tis a happy thing 

To be the fother unto many sons. 

Answer no more, for thou shalt be my queen. 

Ch, The ghostly fother now hath clone his 
shrub {Aside to Clakencr. 

CUtr, When he was made a shriver, 'twas for*| 
shift. [Aside to Glostkr. 

AT. Mdio, Brothers, you muse what chat w'c 
two have had. [sad. 

Clo, The widow likes it not, for she looks very 

A1 Edm, You 'd think it strange if I should 
marry her. 

Clar, To whom, my lord? 

AT. Edw. Why, Clarence, to myself. 

Glo, That would be ten days’ wc^er at the 
least. 

Clar. That 'sa day longer than a wonder lasts. 

Gh. By so much is the wonder in extremes. 

X* Edw. Well, jest on, brothers : 1 can tell 
both 

Her suit is panted for her husband’s lands. 
Enter a Nobleman. 

IM, My gracious lord, Heniy your foe is 
foken. 

And ^rquglit ww prisoner to your palace gate. 

JC Edw* that he be oonvejrd unto dm 
'Tower:— • . 

And ge we, brothers, to the man that took him. 


Toqueaikm ofhia appcehension.-M 
Widow, go you along:— lords, use her Jioiketii^ 


[Exeunt Kiito Edward, Lady Griy, 
Clarence, aim/ Nobleman. 

Glo. Ay, Edward will use womcir bonoor* 

• ably, — 

Would he were wasted, marrow, bones, «id all| 

To cross me from the gSden time 

And yet, between my sours desire and me,— 

The lustfiil Edward's title buried,— 

Is Clarence, Henry, and his son young Edward, 
And all the ttniook’d*for issue cf theu bodies. 
To take their rooms, ere 1 can place myself; 

A cold premeditation for my purpose I ■ 

Why, then, I do but dream on souereignty ; 
Like one that stands upon a promontory. 

And spies a far •off shore where he would tread, 
Wishing his foot were equal frith his eye ; 

And chides the sea that sunders him ftom ilience . 
Saying he 'll lade it dry to have his way: 

So do I wish the crown, being so fiur off ; 

And so 1 chide the means that keep me from it ; 
And so I say I'll cut the causes off. 

Flattering me with impossibilities.— [mudi, 
My eye's too quick, my heart o’erweens too 
Unless my hand and strength could equal theixb 
Well, say there is no kingdom, then, for 
Richard ; 

What either pleasure can the world afford? 

I '11 make my heaven in a lady's lap, 

And deck my body in gay ornaments, 

And witch sweet ladies with my words and looks. 

O miserable thoi^ht 1 and more unlikely 
Than to accompli^ twenty golden crowns I 
Whv, love forswore me in my mother’s wombr 
And, for 1 should not deal in her soft laws, 

She did corrupt frail nature with some biihe. 

To shrink mine arm up like a wither’d shrub; 
To make an envious mountain on my back. 
Where sits deformity to mock my body ; 

To shape my legs of an unequal size ; 

To disproportion me in every port. 

Like to a chaos, or an unlick’a bew-whelp 
That carries no impression like the dam. 

And am I, then, a man to be belov'd ? 

O monstrous fault, to harbour such a thought I 
Then, since this earth affords no jew to me 
But td command, to check, to o'erbear such 
As are of better person than myself, ' 

I'll make my hca^a to dream upon the c rown. 
And whiles I live to accoimt this world but hell, 
Until nxjr misshap'd trunk that beam this head 
Be round empalM with a glorious «rown. 
*Andyet I kn^ not. how to get the crown. 

For many lives stand between me and hornet ' 
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And J , — ^like one fost in a thorny wood, 

That rents thethorDs,and is rent with the thorns, 
Seeking a way, and straying from the way ; 


Not knowing how to find the open air, 

But toiling desperately to find it out, — 
Torment'm^lf to catch the English crown: 
And from trat torment I will firm myselfi *' 

Or hew my way out with a bloody axe. 

Wlw, I can smile, and mnrder whiles I smile ; 
And cry content to that which grieves my heart ; 
And wet my cheeks with artificial tears. 

And frame my face to all occasions. 

I *11 drown more sailors than the mermaid diall ; 
1 ’ll day more gazers than the basilisk i 
I ’ll play the orator as well as Nestor ; 

Deceive more slily than Ulysses could ; 

And, like aSinon, take another Troy : 

1 can add colours to the cameleon ; 

Change shapes with Proteus for advantages ; 
And set the murderous Machiavel to schooL 
Can I do this, and cannot get a crown? 

Tut, were it farther off. I’ll pluck it downl 

SCBNB HI. —Fkancic. ^ in the Pahue, 

Flourish. Enter Louis, the French King, 
and Lady Bona, attended i the Kino takes 
his state. There enter Qvke.h Margakkt, 
PRINCB Edward her Sen, and the Eakl of 
Oxford. ,, 

K. Lou. Fair Queen of England, worthy 
Margaret, \Rising. 

Sit down with usi it ill befits thy state 
And birth, that thou shouldst stand while 
Louis doth sit. [Margaret | 

Q. Mar. No, mighty King of France; now i 
Must strike her sail, and learn awhile to serve ; 
Where kings command. 1 was, I must confess, 
Great Albion’s queen in former golden days t 
But now mischance hath trod my title down, I 
And with dishonour laid me on the ground ; | 

Where 1 must take like seat unto my fortune^ 
And to my humble scat conform myselfi 
K. Leu. Why, say, fair queen, whence 
springs this deep despair ? 

Q. Mar, From such a cause as fills mine eyes 
with tears, [in cares. 

And stops my toivne, while heart is drown’d 
K, Leu, Whate^r it be^ be thou stiK like 
thywlf, 

And sit thee by our side: yield not thy neck 
\Seats her by him. 
To fbrtune’e yoke, but let thy dauntless nund 
StiU tide in triuiimb over alt mischance. 

& plaior Queen Margaret, and tell thy grief I 
ItMaU beeaa’d, if Fnmce can yield teliefi 


Q. Mar, Those gracioos words zevite mp 
drooping thooehts, 

And give roy toogue*tie«l80ROWs lesYe tolpeaki 
Now, therefore, be it known to noble Lora 
That HenrywSole possessor of my love. 

Is, of a kinig, become a faanidi’d man. 

And fbre’d to live in Scotland a forlomj 
While proud ambitious Edward Duke of York 
Usurps the regal title and the seat 
Of England’s tnie*anointed lawful king. 

This is the cause that I, poor Margaret,-^ 
With this my son, Prince Edwi^ Henry’s 
heir,— * 

Am come to cmve thy just and lawful aid; 

And if thou fail us, all our hope b done: 
Scotli^nd hath will to help, but cannot help; 
Our people and our peers are both misled. 

Our treasure seiz’d, our soldiers put to flight. 
And, as thou see’st, ourselves'in heavy pl^t. 

K. Lou. Renowned queen, with patienos 
[ calm the storm, 

Whi)^! we bethink a means to break it of£ 

Q, Mar. The more we stay the strainer 
grows our foe. [cour tl^ 

AT. £ou. The mote 1 stay the more I ’ll sue- 
Q. Mar. O, but impatience waiteth on true 
» sorrow 

And see where comes the breederof my smnawl 

Enter Warwick, oOtendod. 

K. Lote, What’s he approacheth boldly to 
’ our presence? 

Q, Mar, Our Earl of Warwick, Edward’s 
greatest friend. 

K. Len. Welcome, brave Warwick ! Whal 
luings thee to France? 

[Descending from his state, Q. Mar. rises, 
Q, Mar, Ay, now begins a second storm to 
rise; 

For this is he that moves both wind and tide. 

IVar, From worthy Edward, King of Albion, 
My lord and sovereign, and thy vowed friend, 

1 come, in kindness and unfe^^ied love,— 
First, to do greetings to thy royal person; 

And then to crave a leu^ of ami^; 

And lastly, to confirm that amity 

With nuptial knot, if thon voudSsafe to gmal 

That virtuous Lady Bona, tliy bir sister. 

To England's king in lawful martu|(ga {donchr 

And, gn^iu madam 
our kinefs behalf, 

1 am oonunanded, with your leave and &fpm^ 
Humbly to kiss yom hand, mid widi my toagtiR 
Td tell the pasrion of my ioveiden’s hM; 
Where bme, late altering at hb needfhl eai% 
Hath placed thy bean^a nnaga and tby vltei 
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Mar^' iGtig Lottis,-‘«ad Lady Bona,'— 
hear me speak, • 

Before fan answer Warwick. His demand 
Spthi^ not from Bdw^pl’s well-meant honest 
love, , 

But from deceit bred by necessity; 

For how can tyrants sa3fely govern home * 
Unless abroad they purcliase great alliance? 

To prove him tyrant, this reason may suffice,— 
That Henry liveth still ; but were he dead. 

Yet here Prince Edward stands, King Henryks 
son. [marriage 

Look therefore, Louis, that hf this league and 
TWi draw not on thy danger and dishonour ; 
For though usurpers sway the rule awhile. 

Yet heavens are just, and time supprcvseth 
wrongs. 

War» Injurious Margaret I 
Prince. * And why not queen? 

War. Because thy fiithcr Henry did usurp ; 
And thou no more art prince than she is queen. 
Then Warwick disannuls great John of 
Gaunt, 

Which did subdue the greatest part of Spain; 
And, after John of Gaunt, Henry the Fourth, 
Whose wisdom was a mirror to the wisest ; 
And, after that wise prince, Henir the Fifth, 
Who Iw his prowess conquered all Frances 
From these our Henry lineally descends. 

War. Oxford, how haps it, in this smooth 
discourse. 

Yon told not how Henry the Sixth hath lost 
All that which Henry the Fifth had gotten? 
Methinks these peers of France should smile at 
that 

But for the rest, — ^you tell a pedigree 
Of threescore and two years; a silly time 
To make prescription for a kingdom*6 worth. 
Why, Warwick, canst tliou speak against 
thy liege. 

Whom thou obe/dst thirty and siz years, 

And not bewrw thy treason with a blush? 

War. Can Oxford, that did ever fence the 
right, 

Now buckler falsehood with a pedi^^? 

For shame ! leave Henry, and caU Edward king. 
Oarf. Call him my king by whose injurious 
doom 

My elder bqother, the Lord Aubrey Vere, 

Was dcme to death? and more than so, my father. 
Even in the downfiill of his mellow’d years. 
When nature brought him to die door of death? 
No, Watwidr, no; while life uj^lds this arm. 
This arte npholdi the house of Xanolster. 

Nfen And Idle house of York. 

iC. M aigs^ FHnce Edtraid, 


Vouchsafe, at our request, to stand aside ^ 
While 1 use further confecence with Warwidc. 
Q.Mar, Heavens grant that Warwkk’swosdt 
bewitdi him not 1 

[Retbrin^^k the Psincb andOKt. 
K. Leu. Now, Warwick, tell me, even upon 
* thy conscience, 

Is Edward your true king? for I were loth 
To link with him that were not lawful chosen. 
War. Thereon I pawn my credit and mine 
honour. 

K. Lou. But is he gmdous in the people’s 
War. The more that Henry was unfortunate. 
K. Lou. Then further,— all dissembling set 
aside,— 

Tell me for truth the measure of his love • 

Unto our sister Bona. . 

War. Such it seems 

As may beseem a monarch like himself. 

Myself have often heard him flky, and swear, 
That this love was an eternal plant, 

Whereof tlte root was fix’d in virtue’s ground. 
The leaves and fruit maintain’d with beauty’s 
sun; 

Exempt from envy, but not from disdain, 

Unless the Lady Bona quit his pain. [solve. 
X. Lou. Now, sister, let ns hear ymx firm re- 
Bma. Your grant or your deniutl shall bq 
mine 

Yet I confess [io War.] that often ere this day* 
When i have heard your king’sdesert recounted. 
Mine ear hath tempted judgment to desire. 

K. Lou. Then, Warwick, thus,— Our sister 
shall be Edward’s ; 

And now forthwith shall articles be drawn 
Tottdiingthejointure that your king must make, « 
Which with her dowry shall be counterpois’d.— 
Draw near. Queen Margaret, and be a witness 
That Bona shall be wife to the English king. 
Prince. To Edward, but not to the Englidi 
king. • 

' Q. Mar. Deceitful Warwick ! it was thy device 

^By this alliance to make vend my suit; 

Bmore thy coming, Louis was Henry’s friend. 

K. Lou. And still is Mend to and 
Margaret: 

But if your title to the crown be weak, — 

As may appear by Edward’s good success,— 
Then ’tis but reason that 1 be releas’d 
From’givii^ aid which late I promised. > 

Yet diall you have all kindness atmy hand 
That your estate inquires and nrine con yield. . 

War. Henrynow lives in Seotlandathis case. 
Where having nothing, nothing can he lose. 

And as for you yourtefc eatqueiuiam queen, 

Yon have a father able to maintam von; 

And better 'twereyott ttonWsd haathan Fmnosw 
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Q, Man Peace, impudent and diameleaa 
Waxwidc, — 

Fraud Mtter-up ai^ puller-down of kings ! 

I will not bcnoe till, with my talk and tears, 
Both fall of truth, I make lui% Louis behold 
lliy slyiraoveyanoe and thy lord*a false love % 
For both cxf you are birds of self-same feather. 

[A ham sounds within* 
K* Ion, Warwick, this is some post to us or 
■ thee. 


a Messenger. 

Mess, My lord ambassador, these letters are 
for you, 

Sent £rom your lather, Marquis Montague: — 
These from our king unto your majesty : — 
And, madam, these for you ; from whom 1 know 
not. 

[ To Mar. Th^ alt read their letters. 
Oxf, I like it well that our fair queen and 
mistress [his. 

Smile* at her news, while Warwick frowns at 
Frince, Nay, mark how Louis stamps, as he 
were nettled: 

1 hope all *s for the best. 

K, Leu, Warwick, what are thy news?— -and 
yours, fair queen? [hoffd joys. 

, O, Mar, Mine, such as fill my heart with un- 
War, Mine, full of sorrow and heart’s dis- 
content. [Lady Grey? 

K, Lou, What, has your king married the 
And now, to soothe your forgery and his, 
Sends me a jpnper to persuade me patience? 

Is this the alliance that he seeks with France? 
Dare he presume to scorn us in this manner? 

, Q, Mar, I told your majesty as much before: 
Thu proveth Edward’s love and Warwick’s 
honesty. [heaven. 

War, Kiiw l^uis, I here protest, in sight of 
And bw the hope I have of heavenly bliss, 

That 1 am clear from this misdeed of Ed- 
ward’s, — 

Mo more my king, for he dishonours me, « 
But most himself, if he could see his shame. 
Did 1 forget that by the house of York 
My father came untimely to his death? 

Did 1 let pass the abuse done to my niece? 

Did 1 impale him with the regal crown? 

Did I put Heniy from his lutive r^t? 

And am I mieroon’d at the last with shame? 
Shame on himself I far my desert is bonourr 
And, to repair my honour Ipst for him, 

X here renounce him, and return to Hemy.-<- 


Q, Mar, Warwick, these words have turn’d 
my hate to fave; 

And I forgive and qiiite fo^ old faulCs, * 
Aad ioy that thou becom’st Kang HemyafiMiid. 
War, So,much his friend, ay, his -unfie^ned 
friend, 

That«if King Louis voudtsafe to furnish us 
With some few bands of chosen soldiers, 

I ’ll undertake to land them on our coast, 

And force the tyrant from his seat fay war. 

’Tis not his new-made bride diall succour himt 
And as for Clarence,— as my letters tell me, — 
He’s very likel^' now to fall from him, 

For matching more for wanton lust than honour. 
Or than for strength and safety of our country. 
Figtsa. Dear brother, how shall Bona be re- 
venged 

But by thy help to this distressed queen? 

O, Mar, Renowned prineb, how shall poor 
Henry live. 

Unless Ihcui rescue him from foul despair? 
Bona, My quarrel and this English queen’s 
are one. [yoars. 

War, And mine, fair Lady Bona, joins with 
/C, Lou. And mine with hers, and thine, and 
Margaret’s. 

Tlierefore, at last, I firmly am resolv’d 
You shall have aid. 

Q, Mar, Let me give humble thanks for all 
at once. [in post, 

JC Lou, Then, England’s messei^er, return 
And tell false Edward, thy supposed king, 

That Louis of France is sendii^ over masquers 
' To revel it with him and his new bride : 

Thou see’st what ’spast,— gofear thykingwithaL 
Bona, Tell him, in hope he ’ll prove a 
widower shortly, 

I’ll wear the willow-garland for his sake* 

Q, Mar, ^ Tell him, my mourning-weeds are 
laid aside. 

And I am ready to put armour on. 

War, Tell him liom me, tliat he hath done 
me wrong : 

And therefore I ’ll uncrown him ere ’t be long. 
There ’s thy reward; be gone. {Exit Mess. 

AT. Lon. But, Warwick, 

Thou and Oxford, with five thousand men,. 
Shall cross the seas, and bid false Edward 
battle j 

And, as occasbn serves, thfa noble queen 
And prince shall follow with a fresh supply. 

Yet, ere thou go, but answer me one doub^— 
What (dedee have we thy firm loyalty? 

War, Thisahall assure tojrnopetant Io]«Ity,-« 
That if our queen and.tbis young pnnee 
PRioin mine eldest duu)^* my joy,. 

To him forthwith in hi^wcdloek-lMin& 





fHIRD PART OF KINO IIEMKY VT. 


Qt Murk Y«>i lagcee* and thank you for your 
motion.-— ^ 

Son she is foir and virtuous 

Theiefoieddiqrnot»-^vethy hand to Warwick ; 
And» with thy hand, tty fidth irrevocable. 
That only Warwick’s dai^ter shall be thiaew 
iWnrs. Yes, 1 accept her, for she weh de- 
serves it ; 

And here to |dedge my vow, 1 give ny hand. 

[£f($ gives its kattd to Wakwicx. 
K, Lou. Why stay we now? These sokUen 
shall be levied. 

And thou, Lend Bourbon, oux*high-adiniial, 
^lalt waft them over with our royd fleet — 

I long till Edward foil by war’s mischance. 

For mocking marriage with a dame of Fr|nce. 

lExeuut a/I but Wakwick. 
War. I come from Edward as ambassador, 
But 1 return his iMrom and mortal foe : 

Matter of marriage was the charge he gave me. 
But dreadful war shall answer lus denumd. 

Hod he none else to make a stale but me? 
Then none but 1 shall turn his jest to sorrow. 

1 was the chief that rais’d him to the crown. 
And I ’ll be chief to bring him down again t 
Not that I {Hty Henr/a misery. 

But seek revenge on Award's mockecy.g 

IBxU. 

ACT IV. 

ScXNB L— London, a Room in the PaJace. 
Enter Glostbr, Clarbncr, Sombxsbt, 
Montague, and others. 

Glo, Now tell me, brother Clarence, what 
think you 

Of this new marriage with the Lady Grey? 
Hath not our brother made a worthy choice? 
Chur, Alas, you know, *tis for from hence to 
France; 

How could he stay till Warwick made return? 
Som, My lords, forbear this talk; here comes 
the king. 

Cto. And his well-diosen bride, 

Char. I mind to tell him plainly what I think. 

FUmrish, Enter King Edward, attended t 
Ladt Grey, as Queen: Pbmbronb, Star- 
VOBD, HAsnNGS, and Others. 

EdtOk Now, botiher of Clarence, how like 
foamircbtheo,, 

That yon stand pensive, ns half mateontent? 
Chtoi AswdljaLgsusofFkaooeortheEai] 
ofWaiwkkt 

Whufo are so weak of oouage and in judgment 
Alwk Cake no ofienoe at our abuse. 


H9 

AT. Edw. Suppose they take offence wUbout 
a cause, 

They are but Louisand Warwick: I amEdward, 
Your lung and Warwick’s, and must have mP 
wUl. (king I 

Ghk And shall have your will, because our 
Yet hasty marriage seldom proveui well. 

AT, &iw. Yea, brother Richard, are you 
offended too? 

Glo. Not I : 

No, God forbid that I should wish them sever’d 
Whom God hath join’d together; ay, and 
’twere pity 

To sunder them that yoke so well together. 

K, Edw. Setting your scorns and your mis- 
like aside, 

Tell me some reason why the Ladjs Grey 
Should not become my wife and England’s 
queen:— 

And you too, Somerset and Montague, 

Speak freely what you think. [Louis 

Clen. Then this IS mine opinion,— IhattKlng 
Becomes your enemy for nK^ine him 
About the marriage of the Lady wna. 

Glo. And Warwick, doing what you gave in 
chai^. 

Is now dishonoured by this new marriage. 

JC. Edw. What if both Louis and Warwick 
be appeas’d 

1^ such invention as I can dev&e? 

Mont. Yet to have join’d with France in such 
alliance [wealth 

Would more have strengthen’d thisouroommon- 
’Gainst foreign storms than any home-bred 
marriage. 

Mast. Why, knows notMontague that of itself 
&igland is safe, if true within itelf? 

Mont. But the safer when ’tis back’d with 
France. 

Mast. ’Tis better using France than trusting 
France: . 

Let us be back’d with God, and with the seas 
Which be hath given for fence imiwegnable. 
And with ffieir helps only ^end oniselves ; 

In them and in oumves our safety lies. 

C/ar. For this one speedi Lera Hastings 
well deserves 

To have the heir of the Lord Hungecfoid. 

K Edw. Ay, what of that? it was my will 
* and grant ; 

And or ffiis once my wfll shall stand for law. 

Gh, And yet BHtttmks your grace bath not. 
doniwell. 

To give the. heir aim daqriiCer of Lord Sodes 
Unto the brother of your lovii^ bride ; 

&be better would have Sited me cw Glance: 
But in your bride yon boiy brotberbood. 
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Clar. Or else you wcAild not have bestow’d 
the heir 

Of the Lord Bonville on yoar new wife’s son. 
And leave your brothers to go speed elsewhere. 

AT. Edw, Alas, poor Clarence 1 is itf<«awife 
That tihou art malcontent ? I will provide thee. 
Clar, In choosing for yourself you snow’d 
your judgment, 

Which being shallow, you shall mve me leave 
To play the broker in mine own behalf ; 

And to that end I shortly mind to leave you. 

K, Mdio, Leave me or tarty, Edward will be 

kingi 

And not be tira unto his brothers will. 

Q. EUt, My lords, before it pleas’d his 
majesty 

To raise my state to title of a queen, 

Do me but right, and you must all confess 
That I M'as not ignoble of descent } 

And meaner than myself have had like fortune. 
But as this title honours me and mine. 

So your dislikes, to whom I would be pleasing. 
Do cloud my joys with danger and with sorrow. 
JC, Echo. My love, forbear to &wn upon their 
frowns : 

What danger or what sorrow can befall thee. 

So long as Edward is thy constant friend 
And their true sovereira, whom they must obey? 
Nay, whom thev shall obey, and love thee too, 
Unless they seek for hatred at my hands ; 
Which if they do, yet will 1 keep thee Shfe, 

And th<7 shall feel the vengeance of my wrath. 
Gh, I bear, yet say not much, but think the 
more. lAstde. 

EnUr a Messenger. 

K, Edw. Now, messenger, what letlera or 
what news 

From France? [words 

M$ss, My sovereign li^e, no letters ; and kw 
But such as I, without your special pardon. 
Dare not relate. 

AT. Eduf. Go to, we pardon thee : therefore, J 
in brief, [them. ^ 

Tell me their words as near as thou caiut guess 
What answer makes King Louis untoour letters? 

Afiss. Atmy depart, these were his very words: 
Cb tettfalsi Edwardf thy si^^std kingt 
That Louis of Franco is sonding over masp$ors 
7h revel it with him and his new Mde . « 

ILEdw, Is Louis so brave? belike he thinks 
• me Henry. , 

But what said Lady Bona to mv manian 7 
Mess, These were her words, utter^ with 
mild disdain : 

Tell him, in hope he* U prove a widower shortip, 
VU wear the willow-garland for his sake,' 
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IT, Edw. IUaineiiother,difle(mldmylittls 
less i , [queen 7 

She had the wrong. But what said Henry’k 
For 1 have heard that die was there in plaesu • 
Mess, Telf him, quoth die, msmrssit^ 

weeds are done, 

And*I am ready ^ to put armour on, [son. 

AT. Edw, Belike she minds to play the Ama^ 
But what said Warwick to these injuries? 

Mess, He, more incens’d against your majesty 
Thanalltherest,discha^dmewith these words ; 
Tell him from me, that he hath done me wrongs 
And therefore 1*11 uncrown him ore* the long, 
E, Edw, Ha 1 durst the traitor breathe out 
so proud words? 

Wen, I will arm me, being thus forewarn’d: 
They shall have wars, and pay for their pre* 
sumption. 

But say, b Warwick friends blth Margaret? 
Mesi, Ay, cmcious sovereign; they are so 
link’d in friendship 

That you'ig Prince Edward marries Warwick’s 
daughter. 

Clar, Belike the elder; Clarence will have 
the younger. 

Now, brother king, farewell, and dt you fruit, 
For bwill hence to Warwick’s other daughter; 
That, though I want a kingdom*, yet in marriage 
I may not prove inferior to yourself. — 

You that love me and Warwick, follow me. 

{Exit, and SouEUSBT/ellews, 

Glo. Not I; 

My thoughts aim at a further matter; I 
Stay not for the love of Edward, but the crown. 

{Aside, 

K, Edw, Clarence and Somerset boUi gone 
to Warwick I 

Yd am I arm’d amunst the worst can happen; 
And haste b neeoral in thb desperate case.— 
Pembroke and Stafibid, you in our behalf 
Go levy men, and make prepare for war; 

They are already, or quic^ywill be landedf 
Myself in person will stral^m follow you. 

[Exeunt Pbm* and Staf. 
But ere I go, Hastings and Montague, 

Resolve my doubt You twain, of alt the rest. 
Are near to Warwidc by blood and by allbnees 
Tell me if you love Warwick more than me? 

If it be so, then both depart to hi^t 
I rather wish you foes thiui hollow fiiendst 
But if you mmd to bold year true obedience. 
Give me assumnee with some friendly vow. 
That I auw never have you in suspe^ [truel 
Mont, So God help Montiigne at he proves 
Bash And Hastings a he nvoun Edward’s 
cauiet [bynsf 

E, Edw, Now, biDthdltidi^ will yottstaiid 
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Ay, iadeBpite of all tfaatahdl withatend 

• 

Why,aotibeaamI<aittof«ictoiy. 
Now thetf^ ik us hence; and loae no boor 
TUI we meet Warwick with his foreign power. 

• 

SCENB Plain in WarwieAsAirt. 

Enter Warwick and Okford, with Fretuh 
and ether Forces. 

War, Trust me, my lord, aU hitherto goes 
well; • 

The common people fay numben swarm to us. — 
But see where Scmieiaet and Clarence come 1 

i?;s/rr Clarence am/ SoMBRSBT. * 

Speak suddenly, my lords,— Me we all friends? 
Clar, Fear not that, my lord. [Warwick; — 
War, Then, ^tle Clarence, welcome unto 
And welcome, iMmerseL— I hold it cowardice 
To rest mistrustful where a noble heart 
Hath pawn'd an open hand in agn of lore; 
Else might 1 think that Clarence, Edward's 
brother, 

Were but a feigned friend to our proceedings: 
But welcome, sweet Clarence; my daughter 
sliall be thine. 

And now, what rests but, in night's coverture. 
Thy brother being carelessly encamp’d, 

His soldiers lurking in the towns almuti 
And but' attended by a amide guard. 

We may surprise and take him at our pleasure? 
Our scouts Imve (bund the adventure very easy : 
That as Ulysses and stout Diomede 
With sle^ht and manhood stole to Rhesus' tents. 
And brought from thence the Thradan fatal 
steeds, [mantle. 

So we, well cover’d with the night's black 
At unawares mav beat down Edward's guard 
And adae bimseu; I say not, slau^ter him. 
For I intend but only to surprise mm. 

You that will follow me to this attempt. 
Applaud the name of Henry with your leader. 

[7^tf//rp'«Heniy!*’ 
Why, then, let's on our way in silent sorts 
For Warwick and his friends, God and Saint 
Geoigel lExeunt, 

ScBtrs III. —Edvard's Gsm/, near Warwick. 

Enter certain Watchmen, htfere the Kino's 

Aw/. 

I IPbAA CSome on, ny nsastets^ csdi man 
take his stands ' 

The Ung hy this has set hhn down (o sleepii 
OrWakk, WhatiwiUhenottobed? 


I Why,notibrfaehathmadtfaaDteiilB 
vow 

Never to lie and take hie natural rest 
Till Warwick or himadf be quite axbgntdiL 
a Watek, To*marrDW then, belik^ ahap be 
the day, * 

If Wiirwiek be so near as men report 
3 WaU^ But say, 1 pray, what nohlemasi is 
that 

That with the king here lesteth in his tent? 

I Watch, Tis me Lord Hastings, the king'ii 
diiefest Aiend. [the k^ 

3 Waidk. O, is it so? But why oommara 
That his ^ef followers lodge in towns about 
him. 

While he himself keeps in the cold field? * 
a Watch. 'Tis the more honour, because mom 
dangerous. [ness; 

3 Watch. Ay, but give me wo{ship and quiet- 
I like it better than a dangerous honour. 

If Warwick knew in what estate he stands, 

'Tis to be doubted he would waken him. 

1 Watch, Unless our halberds did AxA up 
his passage. [tent, 

a Watch. Ay, whereforeelseguardwehls royal 
Ihit to defend his person from nigbt-foes? 

Enter Warwick, Clarence, Oxford^ 
Somerset, and Forces. 

War, This b his tent; and see where stand 
* hb guard. 

Courage, my masters f honour now or never I 
But follow me, and Edward shall be ours^ 

1 Watch, Who goes there? 

2 Watch, Stay, or thou diest 
[Warwick and the rest cry o/A-** Warwick I 

Warwick 1” and set e^en the Guard, whe 
/>, crying “Arm I Arm I” WARWICK and 
the rest flowing them. 

The drum beating ajtd trumfets seetudit^^ ra» 
enter Warwick and the rest, hrtnging the 
Kino out in his gown, sitti^ in a chairs 
* Glostbr and Hastimcs are seen /yi>Hl* 

Sem. What are they that fly thersf 

War, Richard and Hastingst let them go; 
here b the duke. 

JC, Edw. The duke ! Why, Warwick, when 
we parted last 
Thou doU’dst me kiim? 

War, Ay, but the case Is dteiMs 

When yon disetacfdme in my emhassade, • 
Then i degiaoed you fiom b^Ktdn& 

And come now to create yOftTmke ^Yoilu 


khow not how to nse ambassadors; 
Nor how to be contented with one wifo; 
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Yet> g^oiu imufam, bear it aa jou'Uay : 

.. Warwick lose, Dut now hath iron the day. 

Norhowtodiioiidy then, Air hope must hiitferlife^ 

K, Edw, Yea, brother of Clarence, art thou decay. 

bare too? And 1 the rather wean me from despair. 

Nay, then 1 see that Ed^d needs must down.— For love of Edward’s ofispiins in my womb: 
Yet, Warwick, in despite of all mischandb, Thii Is it that makes me Dridte pminnin 

Of thee thyself and all thy complices, And bear with mildness my mi^ortuneY cross: 

Edward will always bear himself as king: Ay, ay, for this I draw in many a tear, 

Though fortune’s malice overthrow my state. And stop the rising of blood-sucking sighs, 

Mv mind exceeds the compass of her wheel. Lest with my sighs or tears I blast or drown 

tVar, Then, for his mind, be Edward Eng- King Edward’s uuit, true heir to the l&^|)idi 
land’s king: ITakit aff his ovum, crownf [becom? 

But Heniy now shall wear the English crown Riv, But, madam, where is Warwidc, then. 
And be true king indeed; thou out the aha- Q, Eh*. I am inform’d that he comes to- 
dow. — , wards London, 

My Lord gf Somerset, at my reouest, To set the crown once more on Henry’s head t 

See that forthwith Duke Edward be convey’d Guess thou the rest; King Edward's friends 
Unto nw brother. Archbishop of York. must down. 

When t have fought with Pembroke and his But to prevent the tyrant’s violence, — 

fellows,. For trust not him that hath once broken faith,— 

1 ’ll follow you, and tell what answer I *11 het.oe forthwith unto the sanctuary, 

Louis and the Lady Bona send to him.— To save at least the hdr of Edward’s right: 

Now, for awhile forewell, good Duke of York. There shall I rest secure from force and fraud. 
IT* Edw. What fotes impose, that men must Come, therefore, let us fly while we may fly: 
needs abide ; If Warwick take ns, we are sure to die. [Exeunt. 

It boots not to resist both wind and tide. ■ 


[Exit, Ud out; Sow. with him, 
Oxf, What now remains, my lords, for us to 
do, 

But march to London with our soldiers? 

IVar, Ay, that ’s the first thing that we have 
to do; 

To free King Heniy from imprisonment. 

And see him seated in the r^al tiironc. 

[Exeunt. 

SCXNB rv.— London. A Room in tk* Palace, 
Enter Qubkn Euzabbth and Rivers. 

Riv. Madam, what makes you in this sadden 
change? fleun 

Q. EUm, Why, brother Rivers, are you yet to 
What late misfortune Is befoll’n Kii^ Edwardf 
. Rio, What, lossof some pitch'd battle against 
Warwick? [person. 

Q, EH*. No, but die loss of his own royal 
Rio, Then, is my sovereign slain? 

Q, EM*, Ay, almost slain, for he is taken 
prisemer; * 

Either betray’d 1^ folsdiood of bis gimrd, 

,Or by bis foe surpris’d at i^warest 
And, as 1 further have to understand 
Is new committed to the Bisbt^ of York, 

Fell Wttwickfa brother, and by that oar foe., 
RRf, These news, 1 must cefofoss, are foU of 
gliefi 


Scene V.— wf Parh near Middleham Castk in 
Yorkshire, 

Enter Glostek, Hastinos, Sir William 
’ Stanley, and others. 

Glo. Now, my L^ Hastings and Sir 
William Stanley, 

Leave off to wonder why I drew you hither 
Into this chiefest thicket of tbe park, [brother. 
Thus stands the case: you know our king, my 
Is prisoner to the bishop here, at whose binds 
He hath good usage and great liberty ; 

And often, but attended with weak guard. 
Comes buntii^ this way, to disport himadf. 

I have advertis’d him by secret means 
That if about this hour he make thb way, 
Under the colour of his usual game, [men. 
He shall here find his friends, with borse end 
To set him free from his captivity. 

Enter KiKo Edward and a Huntsman. 
ffunt. This way, n^toid; ftir this way Sea 
the game. [buntsmen stand.— 
JY. Edw, Nay, tlua way, man: see where the 
Now, brother m Gkwter, Lord Haatiig^ and 
the rest, 

Stand you thus dose to steal tbe bfahoifa deer? 
CM, Brother, the time and case lequiseth 
luuae: 

Your home stands leady at tbe pdrk-coiner. 
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Bttt whather shall «e then? 

Mast, To Lynn, my U»dt and diip from 
' ' ^'-thence to Flandem [my meaning. 

Gia, Wall gueu*d. believo mei for that vas 
Xi Sdm. Stanley. I will lequite thy forward- 
ness. *-1 / 

Gla, Bat wherefore stay we? *tu no tiifte to 
K* Eda. Huntsmen, what sa/st thou? wilt 
thou go along? 

Afoff/. Better do so than tarry and be liang*d. 
GU. Come then, awayt let *s iia* no moteado. 
,K. Edttf. Bishop, forewell: shield thee from 
Warwick’s frown ; • 

And {nay that I may lepomwss die crown. 

iExami, 

ScBNB Ecom m tie Tower* 

Enter KiMO HByiiY. Clarbncb. Warwick. 
SOMBRSBT. YOUNO RICHMOND, OXFORD. 
Montagur. Lieutenant of the Tower, and 
Attendants. 

X Hen, Master lieutenant, now that God 
and friends 

Have shaken Edward from the regal seat, 

And turn’d my captive state to literty. 

My foar to hope, my sorrows unto joys,-* 

At our enlaigment what are thy due fees? 
IJeut, Subjects may challenge nothing of their 
sovereigns; 

But if an humble prayer may prevail. ^ 

1 then cmve rardon of your majesty. 

K, Hen. For what, lieutenant? for well- 
using me? 

Nay. be thou sure I ’ll well requite thy kindness, 
For that it made my imprisonment a pleasure ; 
Ay. such a pleasure as incaged birds 
Conceive, when, after many moody thoughts, 
At last, by notes of household harmony. 

They quite forget their loss of liberto.— 

But. Warwick, after God. thou setm me free. 
And chiefly therefore I d»nk God and thee; 
He was the author, thou the instrument. 
Therefore, that I may conquer fortune’s spite. 
By living low, where fortune cannot hurt me. 
And that the praple of this blessed land 
May not be punish’d with my thwarting stars, — 
Warwick, althoi^ my head still wear tEecrown, 
1 here rerign my government to the& 

For foou fortunate in oil thy deeu 
H^ar, Your grace hath still been fom’d for 
svtnous; 

And now may seem as wise as virtuous 
% spyfaigkiia avoiding fortnne’a malice, 

Fur IW nsen ri^tly temp^ with the surai 
Yef one diiiffi let the Marne yeur grace 
Ferflhoostng me when Clarence fii m {dace. 


Clar. No, Warwick, thoo art worthy of the 

To whom th/LeaVCns, in*thy nativity. 
Adjudg’d an oUve-btamh and hNiiel«crowii, 

As likely to be blest in peace and war; 

And thmefore 1 yield thee my free eonSent 
Wir, And 1 choose Clarraoe only for pro- 
tector. 

K. Hen. Warwick and Clarence, give oae 
both your hands: 

Now join your hands, and with your hands your 
hearts. 

That no dissension hinder govemmentr 
I make you both protectors of this land; 

While I myself snll lead a private life. 

And in devotion spend my Wter days^ 

To sin’s rebuke and my Creator’s pmiscb 
War, What answers Clarence to his sow 
ereign's will? [tontf 

Clar. That he consents if Warwick yield oon- 
For on thy fortune 1 repose myselt 

War, Why, then, though loth, yet must I be 
content: 

We’ll yoke together, like a double shadow 
To Heniy’s bi^y, and supply his plfce; 

I mean, m bearing weight of government. 
While he enjoys the honour his eas& 

And, Clarence, now then it is more than needfM. 
Forthwith that Edward be pronounced a traitor, 
And all his lands and goo& be confiscate. 

Clara What else? and that sucoessioii be 
determin’d. [put. 

War, Ay, therein Clarence shall not want his 
K, Hen. But, with the first of all your diief 
af&irs. 

Let me entreat,— for I command no more, — 
That Margaret your queen, and my son Edward, 
Be sent for, to return from France with speed; 
For till 1 see them here, by doubtful fear 
Myjoy of liberty is half eclips’d. 

Clar. It shall be.done, my sovereign, with 
all speed. [is that, 

K, Hen, My Lord of Somerset, whrt youth 
Ofwhomyoa seem to hate so tender care? 
Som, My liege, it is youi^ Henry, Eari of 
Eudimond. 

K, Hen, Come hither, England’s hope. — If 
secret powers 

\Layi i$s hand on his head. 
Suggest but truth to my divining thoughts, 

Tms {mtty lad willjprw our countiy^btlss. 
Hia looks are foirqMMaoeful majesty; , 

Hb bead fay natuie nam’d to wear a crown, 
Hb band to wield Bsecptie; andlnmieilf 
lik^'fo time to Mm»« te|M throne. 

Id^ 'ttmeh of him, my hatds ; for thb b he 
Must help you more than yoa Rie hart by mCk 
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Entar a Messenger. 

fVar, What news, fti 7 friend? [brother, 
Mui, That Edward is escaped from your 
And fled, aa he hears since, to Burgundy. 

War, #Un8avoury news 1 but how be 
escape? [Glnater 

Mess, He was conv^d by Ridurd Duke of 
And the Lord Hastings, who attended him 
In secret ambush on the forest<dde, 

And from the Ushop's huntsmen rescu’d him ; 
For huntii^ was his daily exercise. 

War, hfy brother was too careless of his 
chuge.— 

But let us hence, my soverdgn, to provide 
A salve for any sore that may betide. 

lEj^fuHt King Hknky, War., Clar., 
Lieut, Attendants. 

Sen. My lord, 1 like not of this flight of 
Edward’s : 

For doubtless Burgundy will yield him help. 
And wa shall have more wars before ’t be long. 
As Henry’s late presaging prophet 
Did glad my heart with nope of this young 
Richmond, 

So doth my heart misgive me, in these conflicts, 
What may befall him, to his harm and ours : 
Therefore, Lord Oxford, to prevent the worst, 
Forthwith we ’ll send him hence to Brittany, 
TUI storms be put of dvil enmity. 

Ox/. Ay, for if Edward repossess the (^wn, 
*Tis like that Richmond with the rest shall down. 

Som, It shall be so; he shall to Brittany. 
Come, therefore, let’s about it speedily. 

lExeunt. 


Scene \l\,~~Before York, 

King ^Edward, Glostsr, Hastings, 
OMd Forces. 

K, Edw, Now, brother Richard, Lord Hast- 
ings, and the rest. 

Yet thus far fortune maketh ns amends. 

And says that once itfore I shall interchange 
My waned state for Henry’s regal crown. 

WeU have we nam’d, and now rep^’d the sea^ 
And brought desired help from Burgundy « 
What, then, remains, we being thus arrird 
From Ravenspmg haven before the gates of 
Ymrl^ 

But that w« enter, aa into onr dukedom ? 

^ Clo, The gates made fott ^Brother, I like 
notthU; 

For meiqrmen MumUe at the threshold 
Are well foretold that danger lurks within. ^ 
AT. Mr Tudi, man, ahodementa must not* 
Bowafit^asi 


By fiur or foul means we must enter in. 

For hithw will our friends repair to os. 

HaeU My liege, 1^11 kimck once mare to 
summon them. 


Eater^ on tXe Walls, the "illeLyot of York and 
. Aldermen. 


May, My lords, we were forewarned of your 
coming, 

And diut the gates for safety of ourselves ; 

For now we owe allegiance unto Henro. 

K, Edw, But, master mayor, if ntsssy ba 
your kiftg. 

Yet Edward at the least is Duka of York. 

True, my good fords I know you for 
. no less. 

Al Edw, Why, and I challenge nothii^ but 
my dukedom. 

As being well content with thkt alonew [nose, 
Clo. But when the fox hath once got m his 

He’ll roon find means to make the body 
follow. {Aside, 

Hast, Why, master inA 3 mr, why stand you 
in a doubt? 

Open the gates, we are King Henry’s friends. 
May, Ay, say you so? the gates shall then 
• be open’d. {ExetnU from eduroe, 
Ch, A wise stout captain, and soon per- 
suaded I [were well, 

Hast. The good old man would fain that all 

So ’tweip not Mong of him ; but being enter'd, 

I doubt not, I, but we shall soon persuade 

,Both him and all his brothers unto reason. 

Re-enUr the Mayor am/ Aldermen, helem, 

K, Edw, So, mastertnayort these gates must 
not be shut 

But in the night or m foe time of war. 

What 1 fear not, man, but yield me up foe keys; 

{Takes his 

For Edward will defend foe town and thee. 

And all foose friends that deign to foifow me. 


Drum, Enter Montgomery and Foro^ 
snarching, ^ 

Glo. Brother, this is Sir Tohn Montgomery, 
Our trus^ friend, unless 1 oe deceiv’d. 

AlMn. Wdcome,SirJohnI Butwhyeonto 
you in arms? [stornoL 

Mora, To help King j&lw^ lif bis time e| 
As every Joyal subject oqght to da 
K. Edw. Thanks, goM Montgomery; hul 
wenowfotE^ 

Our title to foe crown, and only daim 
Our dukedom till God please to send foe emt 
Mont, Then fere you well, for X will henot 
usaint 
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to iM^aki^ahdiiQtftdiAe.*^ ' 
DnunajM, strike vp^ sndJpt nsxoaMh away. 

. . ' - lA lusfieA i^gum. 

JR Jtdm, Sir John, awhilei and 

Sty what safe means the crown may recovered. 
jUMMb What talk you of debiting? id few 
wocds,— 

If yoaH not here proclaim younelf our king, 
I*U leave you to your fortune, and be gone 
To keep them bau that come to succour you: 
W^ should we fight, if you pretend no title? 
Giff, Why, brother, wherefore stand you on 
nice points? 

K, Sdw. when we grow stronger, then we *11 
make our claun t • 

’ Till then, *li8 wisdom to conceal our meaning. 
I£a$t, Away wiA scrupulous wit 1 now arms 
must rule. 

Gb» And fearless minds climb soonest unto 
crowns. 

Brother, we will pr^laim you out of hand $ 
The brait thereof will bring you many frienda 
JR, Edw. Then be it as you will j for *tis my 
right, , 

And Heniy but usurps the diadem. 

J^mU. Ay, now my sovereign speaketS like 
himsellt 

And now will 1 be Edward’s champion. 

Hast, Sound trumpet ; Edward shall be here 
proclaim'd 

Come, fellow-soldier, make thou prodamation. 

[Gkfts him a paper. Flourish, 
Sold, IFoadir.} Edward the Foserth, by the 
of En^assdeeud France^ and 

Me^, And whoso’er gunsays King Edward's 

By this I^sUei^ him to single fight. 

f Throws Sum his gauntlet. 
4ll» Long live Inward the Fourth 1 

Edw, Thanks, brave Mon^ometyj-Huid 
thanks unto you all { 

If fortune 'serve me, 1*11 requite this kindness. 
Kow, for this night, let’s harbour here in York; 
And when the foornfog sun shall raise hu car' 
Above the border of this horizon, 

We*U fisrwaid towards Warwick and his mates; 
For^weH I mot that Heniy is no soldier. — 

Ah, fimward Clarenoet now evil it beseems 
fliee 

To flatter Hemy and forssJce thy brother! 
Ye^as we may, we^meec both Oiee and Woe- 
widt:— * 

CoMQA^^raveaoldfo|his doubt dot of tediqCi 


SCBNB VIZL^LoNpott. 

PaUtto, 




Flourish, Enter Kmo Hbnry,' Warwkik^ 
MONTAaUB, CLA&BMCBi, tOOBTULei^ 
FOEIX 

IFar, What ooimad, fords? Edwacd feqi» 


Hath p^d in safety throv^ the barrow 8ai% 
And with his troops doth maidi omafo' to 
London; 

And many giddy people flock to him. 

Osf, Let’s levymen,and beat him bade again. 
Cusr, A little fire is quickly trodden ouCy 
Which, heing suffer'd, nvers cannot quench 
Wea^, In Warwickshire I have tnic-heeirtcd 
friends. 

Not mutinous in peace, yet b61d in wars 
Tliosewill I muster^:--andthoa,sonCIarenoe^ 
Shalt stir up, in Sufiolk, Norfolk, and in Kent, 
The knights and gentlemen to come with theet— * 
Thou, brother Montague, in Buckingham, 
Northampton, and in Xeicesterdiirc, shalt find*' 
Men well inclin'd to hear what thou com* 
mand'st;— 

And thou, brave Oxford, wondrous Well befov'd^ 
In Oxforddiire shall muster up thy friends. 

My sovereign, with the loving citizens, — 

Like td his island girt in with the ocean, 

Or modest Dian circled with her nymphs,— 
Shall rest in London till we come to him.-r 
Fair lords, take leave, and stand not to tepiy.<»- 
Farewell, my sovereign. 

JC, Hen, Farewell, my Hector, and my 
Troy’s true hope. [hand. 

Clar, In s^ of thith, I kiss your highnesi? 
K, Hen, Well-minded Clainmee, be thou 
fortunate I [l^veh. 

Mont, Comfort, ihy lord and so I b^my 
Osf, Andthus[Aj;rM^HBNiiY*sA»ii^]l8<^ 
my truth, and bi|d adieu. [tague, 

K> Hen, Sweet Oxford, and biy loving B7on« 
And all at once, once more a happy ferewell. 
War, Farewell, sweet fordst let's meet at 
Coventry. 

[Exeunt War., Clar., Oxr., and Mojm 
JRHeu. HeiU'at the palace will I rest awhife^ 
.'oudn of Exeter, what thinks your Icnddfip?' 
Methinks the po^ that Edw^ hath in 
Shoukl b(A be able 40 encounter initte. [resL* 
Exe, Ttw^htfe* that.hgkW^l seduce the 
JR But, Thaf^notii^m^ niyibeedbath 
got me femes 

have not stoppl’d mine ears to thdr deaoandi, 
wife Witfe afow delist . ^ 
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My {)it7 hath been balm to heal their woonda, 
My mifdn^ hath allay'd their swelling griefs. 
My mercy dried their waler>flowii^ tears } 

I mmt not been desiroua of their wealth, 

Nof ttueh oppress’d them with great subsidies. 
Not forward of revenge, though they much 
err’d: [me? 

tiimi why should they love Edward more than 
Nok Exeter, these graces challeime grace : 
An^ when the lion fowns upon uie lamb, 

The lamb will never cease to follow him. 
l/SJlMii sviVMff, ** A Lancaster 1 A Lancaster !” 
jSIxv. Hark, hark, my lord I what shouts are 
these? 

^WarKiNO Edward, Glostbr, am/ S oldiers. 

£dm» Seise on the shame-fac’d Heniy, bear 
him hence : 

And once again proclaim us kingof England. — 
You are the fount that makes small brooks to 
flow t [dry. 

Now stxm thy spring } my sea riiall suck them 
And swell so mudi the h^her by their ebb. — 
Hence with him tothe Tower ; let him notspeak. 

< [Exmni somt with Kino Henry. 
And, lords, towards Coventry bend we our 
coarse, 

Where peremptory Warwick now remains t 
The sun shines hot ; and, if we use delay. 

Cold bitii^ winter mars our hop’d-for bay. 

^ Glo* Away betimes, before his forces join. 
And take the great-|pown traitor unawares : 
&ave warriors, mardi amain towards Coventry. 

\Ex€unt. 


ACT V. 

Scene I. — Coventry, 

Enter upon the Walb, Warwick, the Mayor 
of Costly, two Messengers, am/ ethers. 

War, Where is the post that came ftom* 
valiant Oxford? 

How far hence is thy lord, mine honest fellow? 

I Mess. By this at Dunsmore, matching 
hitherward. 

War. How foroffisemr brother Montague?— 
Where is the post that came ficom Mont^e? 
a Mess. By this at Daintry, with a puissant 
tio^ • 

ATmat Su John Soubevilub. 

WoTt Say^ Somerville, what says my lovii^ 

Andjby thy guess, how nigh is Clatenoe now? 


Som, AfeSoutham I did teavehimwitb'lus 

Anddoo^^him here somn two hourslm^. 

(ihwm'tem/. 

War. Then Clarence is at hand; 1 hear his 
drum. {lies; 

•Smm* It is not his, my lord; here Southam 
The drum rour honour hears marcheth from 
Wwrwick. [trienda 

War, Vi^o8houldthatbe?belikennlook’d*for 
Som, They are at hand, and you shall quickly 
know.^ 

March, Flourish. Enter KlNO Edward^ 
Gloster, am/ Forces. 

JC, Edm. Go, trumpet, to the waUs, and 
sound a parlcu [wall 1 

Glo. See how the surly Warwick mans the 
War. O unhid spite 1 is sportful Edward 
come? [duc’d, 

Where slept our scouts, or how are they se- 
That we could hear no news of his repair? 

AT. Edw. Now, Warwick, wilt thou ope the 
city i^tes. 

Speak gentle words, and humbly bend thy knee. 
Call Edward king, and at his hmds beg mercy? 
And he shall pardon thee these outrage 
War, Nay, rather, wilt thou dmw thy forces 
hence, 

Confese.wlio set thee up and pluck’d thee down, 
Call Warwick patron, and be penitent? 

And thou shalt still remain the Duke of York. 
Gb, I thought, at least, he would have said 
the lung; 

Or did he make the jest against his will? 

War, Is not a dukedom, sir, a goodly gift? 
Gb. Ay, by mv fiiith, for a poor earl to give: 
I’D do thee service for so good a gift. 

War, ’Twas I that gave the ki^dom to thy 
brother. 

E, Bdof. Why, then, ’ds mfoe, if but by 
Warwick’s gift. - 

War. Thou art no Atlas for so great a wei^tr 
And, weakling, Warwick takes his jgjft again; 
And Heniy is my king, Warwick his-sniaeet. 

K. Edm. But Wamriek’s Idng is Edwairi’s 
prisoners ^ ' 

And, esUant Warwick, .do but anqwer ‘ 
What IS the body, when foe head is oft? 

Gb. Alas, that Warwiric had no moceforecast. 
But, whiles he thoimbt tiP'Stea| the ringle fon,; 
The king vat sUly wgat’d ^^Dom the deck J. . 
You left poor Henry at foe bishori^ palace, 

^ tom yottMlme^hlgunfoe^pim, 
K.Edaf. ^*Ti«evenao ? yst ynaace Wanricb 
< still 
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.0h» tCoiipc^ th9. jli^M t fcoeel 

dowiXf Iwaei do^ { 

Va¥» udim? NnJ^o^qoiWy.or el«6 jipikCQp}& 
. nTu^. Ihodntherdioptlush^offatablow, 
Aiui with the other fling itat > 

Than bear so low a sail, to strike to thee, 
ifl JBdw. Sail how thou canst, have wind 
and tide thy friend ; 

This handy fiut wound about Uiy coal-black hair, 
Shall, whiles thy head is warm and new cut ofT, 
Write in the dust this sentence with thy blood, — 
Wind-ehangii^ Warwick wa can change no 


EntgrOxvcmi,with Forces, drum, and colours. 

War, O dieerful colours 1 see where Oxford 
comes! 

Oj^. Oxford, Oxford, for Lancaster ! 

[iw and his Forces mUr ike city, 
Gh, The g^tes are om, let us enter too. 

K, Edm. So other foes may set upon out 
backs. 

Stand we in good array ; for they no doubt 
Will issue out agam and bid us battle : 

If not, the dty being but of small defence. 

We *11 quickly rouse the traitors in the same. 
War, O, welcome, Oxford ! for we wdht thy 
help. 

Enter Momtaqub, with Forces, drum, and 
colours. > 

Mont, Mont^e, Mont^ue, for Lancaster ! 

[//e mwf his Forces enter the city. 
Clo, Thou and thy brother both shall buy this 
treason 

Even with the dearest blood your bodies bear. 
X. Edw. The harder match’d, the greater 
victory * 

My mind presageth happy gain and conquest. 

Enter Somerset, with Forces, chum, and 
colours, 

Som, Somerset, Somerset, for Lancaster I 


More than theEatum of a facodwr’f loveM 
Come, Cburence, come; thoo wilt, if Waririek 

Char, F^bes of Warwick, know yW w^ 
thiamemsi . . < 

\Takwgthe red rwee oat ejih^ 
Look> here, 1 throw my infiunv at thee.: 

I will not ruinate my nthei’s noBse, 

Who gave his blood to limp the stones tpgpllier, 
And set up Lancaster. Why, trowst Uiou, 
. VWick, 

That Clarence is so harsh, so blunt, unnatural. 
To bend the &tal instruments of war 
Against his brother and his lawful king? 
Perhaps thou volt object my holy oath : 

To keep that oath were more impiety 
Than Jephtha’s, when he sacrific'd 1^ daughter. 
I am so sorry for my trespass made. 

That, to deserve well at my brother’s hands, 

I here proclaim mvself tbv mortal foe ; 

With resolution wneresorer I meet thee, — - 
As 1 will meet thee, if thou stir abrqad,*— 

To plague thee for thy foul misleading me. 

Ana so, juroud-hearted Warwick, I day tliee, 
And to my brother turn my blushing cl^ks.-— 
Pardon me, Edward, 1 will make amends } 
And, Richard, do not fi:own upon my fiiults. 
For I will henceforth be no more unconstont. 
JC Edw. Now welcome more, and ten times 
more belov’d, 

Than if thou never hadst deserv’d our hate. 

Glo. Welcome, good Claiertce; this is brother* 
like. 

War. O passing traitor, perjur’d and unjost I 
A' Edw. What, Warwick, wilt thou leave the 
town and fight ? 

Or shall we beat the stones about thine ears? 

War. Alas, I am not coop’d here for defence I 
I will away towards Barnet presently, 

And bid thee battle, Edward, if thou dar’st 
K, Edw. Yes, Vkrwick, Edward dares, and 
leads the way. 

Lords, to the field: Saint Geopge and victory. 

\March, Exeunt. 


\He and his Forces enter the city. 
Clo» Two m thy name, both Dukes of Somer- 
s et, 

Have sold their lives unto the house of York } 
And thou sbalt’te the third, if this sw^ hola 

Enter Claebncb, with Forces, ehum, and 
cohurs, 

^ flTi/y, .An4 to, where GeoigK of daieoce 

Df ^ Whir faatOe ; / 

Whk whom Oft upr^ht^csaj to i^bt ptovails 


Scene lI.*^A/leld of Battle near Bamet. 

Alarums and excursions. Enter Kjnc Ed* 
WARD, Mntging in Warwick wounded- 

JIT. Edw, So, He thou there^ 4ie thou, and 
die our fi&r ; 
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War, Ah, who ift tt^h? coono fo me, friend 
orfoe. 

And tell me who is victor, York or Warwick ? 
Why ade I that ? my mangled body shows. 

My Dlood, my want of strength, my sick heart 
b shows, 

That I most yield my body to the earth, * 

And, by my udl, the eonoucst to my foe. 

Thus yields the cedar to the axe’s edge. 

Whose arms gave dielter to the princely eagle. 
Under whose diade the ramping lion slept, 
Whose top-laanch Gverpeer*d Jove’s spreading 
tree. 

And kept low abrabs from winter’s powerful 
wind. 

These qres, that now are dhnm’d with death’s 
black vail. 

Have been as jueidng as the mld*day «in. 

To search the secret treasons of the world \ 

The wrinkles in my brows, nowfill’d withblood, 
Were liken'd oft to kingly sepulchres ; 

For who liv’d king, but I could dig his grave? 
And who durst smUe when Warwick bent his 
brow? 

Lo, now my glory smear’d in dust and blood t 
My parks, my walks, my manors that I had. 
Even now fomke me ; and of all my lands 
Is nodiing left me but my body’s length t 
Why, wut is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and 
dost ! 

And, live we how we can, yet die we ixTast. 
Enter Oxford and Somerset. 

Sam, Ah, Warwick, Warwick ! west thou as j 
we are. 

We might recover all our loss again : 

The queen from France hath brought a puiasant 
power? [fly I 

Even now we heard the news : ah, oouldst thou 
Wi»r, Why, then, 1 would not fly.— Ah, 
Montague, 

If thou be there, sweet brother, take my hand. 
And with thy lips keep in my soul awhile I ^ 
Thou lov’st me not; for, brother, if thou didst, 
Thy tears would wa^ this cold congealed blood 
That glues my lips and will not let me speak. 
Come quickly, Montague, or I am dead. 

S(m. Ah, Warwick 1 Montague hath breath’d 
bis last; 

And to the latest gasp cried out for Warwick, 
And said, Camm^ me to valiant brother. 

And more fre would have said; and more be 
spoke, 

^Vhidb^ fomitded like a cannon in a vault, 

TTiat not be disrihguish’d ; but at last,' ' 
t 'trell nuybt hear, delivePd with a groan, 
Cifeerem^ Warwidtl 


War, Sweet rest Us sMillMly,^lokd^' and 
saveyontselves; ^ 

For WaisridE mis yon slt ilkiewdl, to^tnect in 
heav’n. ' fJQfrr. 

Afc/C Away, away, to meet the queei^ great 
power! 

' [Exenta^ bearing be<fy, 

ScBNB Another part ^ the EieUL 

Ftonrieh, Enter King Edward in triumj^ 
with Clarrncb, Qlostbr, and the resU 

K, Edw, Th&s far our fortune keeps an up> 
ward course. 

And we are grac'd with wreaths of victory. 

But in the midst of this bright-shining day 
I spy a black, suspicious, threatening cloud, 
That will encounter with our glorious suu 
Ere he attain his easeful weriem bed: 

I mean, mv lords, those powers that the queen 
Hath rais’d in Gidlia have arriv’d our coast, 
And, its we hear, inarch on to fight with us. 
Clar. A little ^e will soon disperse that) 
cloud 

And blow it to the source from whence it came: 
Thy very beams will dry those vapours up ; 

For o/ery cloud engendns not a storm, [strong. 

Gb. The queen is valu’d thirty thousam 
And Somerset, with Oxford, fled to her: 

If she have time to breathe, be well assur’d. 
Her foction will be full as strong as ours. 

JT. Efku. We are advertis’d by our loving 
friends [bury; 

That they do hold their coarse toward Tewks* 
We, having now the best at Barnet field. 

Will thither straight, for willingness rids way; 
And as we marim, our strength will be aug- 
mented 

In every county as we go along. — 

Strike up the drum ; cry. Courts ! and awayi 

lExennt:, 

Scene lV.-~Ela*nt near Tewksbury, 

March. Enter Queen MAROARfrr, ritiNcB 
Edward, Somkrsbt, Oxford, and Soldiers. 

Q. Mar, Great lords, wise men ne’er sit and 
wail their loss, ^ 

Bnt cfaeerly seek how to ndtess tl^ baxmsii^ 
What though the mast be now Mown overbook 
The cable broke, the holdiiig-andiior lost. 

And half our sailors swallourd in the flood; 

Yet lives our^lot still: is’t moet that he 
Should leaveme brim, and, like a foaifbl lad. 
With tearful eyes add wrIbHd the seat [mud; 
And give mote stfei^jfili'to (bat wblA berii top 
WbSes, in bis moan, the' splits on the rode. 
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Wbidi inAutiy and oounu^^ttM have aae’d? 
Ah/e^ a ahauMrl ah, what a otalt^ean thist 
^ VVmkk eras oar «BdKwr what ef that? 
Aim Meatagoe our top<inast; ertiat him? 
Our daufi^terM inends die tadcies} what 
tfc^? 

Whv, is not Oxford here another andior 
Ana Somerset another goodly mast ? [lings? 

The friends of Fmnoe oar dicouds and tack* 
Add, thoil^ nnskilfiil^ why not Ned and I 
For once dlow’d the skilful pilot’s charge? 

We wiU not from the helm to^sit and weep ; 
But keep our course, though the rough wind 
say no, [wreck. 

From dielves and rocks that threaten us with 
As good to chide the waves as speak then foir. 
And what is Edward but a ruthless sea? 

What Clarence but a quicksand of deceit? 

And Richard but^'a ra^;ed fatal rock? 

All these the enemies to our poor bark. 

Say you can swim; alas, ’tis hut a while 1 
Tr^ (Ml the sand ; why, there you quickly sink: 
Bestride the rock; the tide will wash you off, 
Or else you fomish, — ^that *s a threefold death. 
This sp^ I, lords, to let you understand, 

If case some one of you would fly from us. 

That there’s no nop’d*for mercy with the 
brothers, [rocks. 

More than with ruthless waves, with sands, and 
Why, courage, then 1 what cannot be avoided, 
'Twere chilmsh weakness to lament or. fear. 
Pnnce, Methinks a woman of this valiant 
spirit , 

Should, if a coward heard her speak these words. 
Infuse his breast with magnanimity, 

And make him naked foil a man-at-arms. 

1 speak not this as doubting any here; 

For did I but suspect a feaml man. 

He should have leave to go away betimes ; 

Lest in our need he might infect another. 

And make him of like spirit to himself. 

If any such be here, —as God ftn-bid !— 

Let him depart before we need his help. 

Women and children of so high a 
courage, 

And warriors faint! why,' ’twerc perpetual 
shame. — ^ 

O brave youne fmnee I thy fiimous grandfather 
Doth live agam in thee: long mayst thou live 
To bear his image and renew bis jdoriesl 

And he that will not fight for such a 
hope, ' 

GoliM td b^dnd, Iflre the owl hy dm 
Iffreatise^ be mock’d and wnader’d at 
- Thanks, gende 6oae »a| i t m et 

Oxford, thanl^ , fthiognlM. 
And take his Uumka that baa nb- 


‘ Mesmngar, 



Ready to fight; therefore be lesohite. 

Oxf. I thought no less: ibis hia poflCT 
To muta dms ^t, to find ua nnprovkiea 
Smu Buthe’adeoeiv^; weareinraadhaanL 
^ Mar. Thu cfaeem my heart, to ae« yobr 
forwardness. [biid^ 

Here pitch our battle; hence we will not 

FUmns\ (rndnu^rch* Enter ^ at a Mstame^ Kino 
EDV^A ib, Clarxncb, Glostbr, lira/ Forces. 

X. Edea. Brave followers, yonder stands' the 
thorny ulood, [strength. 

Which, by the heavens’ asdstance and your 
Must the roots be hewn up yet ere n^ht 
1 need not add mpre fuel to your fire; 

For well I wot to blaze to bdVn them out: 

Give signal to the fight, and to it, lords. 

Q. Mar. Lords, Knights, and gentlemen, 
what I should say 

My tears gainsay; for every word I ^ak, 

Ye see, I drink the water of mine eyes. 
Therefore, no mote but this;— Henry, your 
sovereign, 

Is prisoner to the foe ; his state usurped. 

His realm a slaughter-house, his subjects slain, 
His statutes cancell’d, and bis treasure spent; 
And y.5nder is the wolf that makes this spoil. 
You fight in justice: then, in God’s name, lords, 
Be va^t, and give signal to the fight. 

[Exeunt Mh armies, 

SCBNB Another part of the Plains. 

Alamms: excursions: and forwards a re- 
treat. Then enter King Edward, Ciar- 
BNCB, Glostbr, and Forces, with Qubkn 
Margaret, 0]^ford, and Somerset, 
prisonen> 

K, Edeo, Now, here a period of tumultuous 
M broils. 

Away with Oxford to Hammes* Castle strei^it; 
For ^merset, off with his guilty head, [speak. 
Go^ bear them hence; 1 will not h^ them 
For my part, I ’ll not trouble thee with 
worda [fortune^ 

Seek. Nor I, but stoop with patience to my 
[Exeunt Oxf. asu! tom.', guarded, 
Q. Mar. So part we sadly in this troublouc. 
world, 

To meet' with joy In sweet^expsalem. 

. X. Edeo. Is prodaination made that who 
finds Edward' 

Sbatt?have a high lewaid, and he hulife? ' 
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Gb, It is; and lo, when youthful Edwud 
oomai. 

Enter Soldiers, with P&iKCK Edward. 

K» Edw. Bring forth the gallant, let us hear 
' him speak. 

What, can so 3 ^ng a thorn fae^ to prielc^— 
Edward, what aati&ction canst thou make 
For bearing arms, for stirring up mv subjects. 
And all the trouble thou hast turn’d me to? 

Prina^ Speak likeasubject, proud ambitkMis 
York! 

Suppose that 1 am now my father’s mouth; 
Roam thy chair, and where I stand kneel thou, 
Whiut I propose the selfsame words to thee. 
Which, traitor, thou wouldst have me answer to. 

Q. Mar,JAt that thy &ther had been so re* 
solv’d! 

Gle, That you might still have worn the 
petticoat. 

And ne^er have stol’n the breech from Lancaster. 

Prince, Let iEsop fable in a winter’s night; 
His curridi riddles sort not svith this place. 

Gb, By heaven, hrat, I ’ll plague you for that 
word. [to men. 

Q, Mar, Ay, thou wast bom to be a plague 

Gb, For God’s sake, take away this captive 
. scold. 

Prince, Nay, take away this scolding crook- 
back rather. 

A*. Edw. Peaee, wilful boy, or 1 will-charm 
^r toneue. 

Cbr. Untutor’d lad, thou art too malapert 

Prince, I know my duty; you are all undud- 
ful: [Geo^e, — 

Lasdvious Edward, — and thou, pe^ur’d 

And thou, misshapen Dick, — I tell ye all 
1 am ^r better, traitors as ye are; — 

And thou usurp’st my fiither*s right and mine. 

1C, E^hp. Take that, the likeness of this railer 
here. ISiaie him, 

Gb, Sprawl’st thou? take that, to end thy 
agony. [Stahs kirn, 4 

Cbr. And there ’s for twitting me with per- 
jury. [Sbhs AMS. 

Q. Mar, O,' kill me too I 

Gb, Marry, and shall. [OJerc b kitther. 

K, Edw, Hold,' Richard, hold; for we have 
done too much. 

Gb, Why ifooidd die live, to fill the World 
wwi words? 

. A Edw. What, doth rheswoon? use means 
for her recovery. 

Gb. Clarence, excuse ine to the king my 
^ brother; / 

1 ’ll hence to Loi^on on a serious matter: 

Eie ye Come tfaere^ be sure to bear some news. 


. Cbr. What? what? 

Gb. Tower t'l^Towarl. lEcfb. 
ifor. O.Ne^ swdet IMl hpeak to thy 
mother, b^l [eial^ 

Canst thou*not 8pe^?-^'traitoval murder* 
They that stabb’d Caesar shed no fado^ at all. 
Did not offend, nor were not worthy blame, 

If this foul deed were to equal it: 

He was a man; — this, in respect^ a tdijld,— * 
And men ne’er spend thek fury on a chikL {^? 
What ’s worse than murderer, that I may hamte 
No, no, my heart will burst, an if I qaeak: — 
And 1 will speak, that so my heart may 
bursL — 

Butchers and villains! bloody cannibals ! 
Howtsweet a plant have you untimely cropped ! 
You have no raildren, butdiers) if you had, 
The thought of them would ^ve stirr’d up re- 
morse: 

But if you ever chance to have a child, 

Look in his ]routh to have him so cut off 
As, dtathvnen, you have rid this sweet young 
prince! 

A. Edw, Away with her ; go, bear her hence 
perforce. 

Q. Mar, Nay, never bear me hence, despatdi 
^ me here; [death: 

Here sheathe thy sword, I ’ll pardon thee my 
What, wilt thou not?— 4hen, Clarence, do it 
thou. [ease. 

C4ir.3y heaven, I will not do thee so mudi 

Q, Mar, Good Clarence, do; sweet Clarence, 
do thou do it. 

Cbr, Didst thou not hear me swear I would 
not do it? 

Q. Mar, Ay, but thou usest to forswear thy- 
self: 

’Twas sin before, but now ’tis duuify. 

What! wilt thou not? — Where is that devil’s 
butcher, [thou? 

Hanl'&vour’d Richard?— Richard, where art 
Thou art not here t murder is thy alms-deed ; 
Petitionere for blood thou^’er pntt’st bade. 

A Edw. Away, 1 say ; I charge ye,'bear her 
hence. 

Q, Mar, So come to you and wawes as to this 
prince 1 [Exit, ted out forcibly, 

K, Edw, Where’s Ridwrd gpoe? 

Cbr, To London, allinpost; and, aslgness. 
To make a tdoody supper m tbe Tower. 

A. ,£dw. He’s nooeb, if a thing comes in 
his head. [sort 

Now march Ve hence: dfadmigethe oommoo 
With pay and thanks, andfoh’saww tolxudon, 
And'lee ourgentfe qacen-liow wdi she fines;— 
By ttds,'! hepe, die haUi n dm' fiwtfie. 

» iExeiint, 
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Knta i&MLV 

his haudt tke lieutenant Sntsr 

Gloster. 

Gb, Good-day, mv lord. What, at yo«r 
book so hard? 

IC, Msn, Ay, my good lord:— my lord, 1 
diould aay rather; 

*Tis sin to flatter, good was little better: 

Good Gloster and good devil were alike, 

And both preposterous: theiflfore, not good 
loA 

Gb. Sirrah, leave us to ourselves: we must 
confer. IJExti lieutepant. 

AT. Sim. So flies the reckl^ shepherd femn 
the wolf; 

So first the harml^ sheep doth yield his fleece. 
And next his throat unto the butcher’s knife. — 
What scene of death hath Roscius now to act? 

The thief ijoSh^fear ea^ bush an o£c^ 

AT. Sim. The bird that hath been limed in a 

With trembline wings-Jhisdoid^tethevery bash; 
And I, the faa^ess male to one sweet lard, 
Have now the fetal object in my eyt CkiU’d. 
Where mynoor youi^ uras lim’d, was caught, and 
Gb. \^y, what a peevish fool was tliat of 
Crete, , 

That taught his son the office of a fowl I 
And yet, for all his wings, the fool was drown’d. 

AT. lilm. I, Daedalus; my poor boy, Icarus; 
Thy father, Minos, that denicn our course ; 

The sun, that sear’d the wings of my sweet boy. 
Thy brother Edward; and thyself, the sea, 
Wpos^ envious gulf did swallow up his life. 

AH, lull me with thy weapon, not with words ! 
My breast can better brook thy dagger’s point 
Than can my ears that tragic history. 

But wherefore dost thou come? b ’t for my life? 
Gb. Think’st thou I am an executioner? 

AT, Sim. A persecutor, I am sure, thou art: 
If murderine innocents be executing, 

^y, then Ihott art an executioner. 

Gb. Thy son 1 kill’d for his presumption. 

JC. Sim. Hadst thou been kill’d wlwn first 
diofi didst presume. 

Thou hadst not liv’d to kill a son of mine. 

And thus I propheqr, — that many a thousand, 
Whidi now mistrust no parcel or my fear. 

And nuuqr an old man’s sigh, and maiqr a 
widow’s, 

AtA many an orphan’s water-standing ^,— 
Men for thdr sons^ wives fn their husbands. 
And orphans for their parents’ timeless deafo,— 
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Shallxeeitaochonr that ever thoa wast^hoRU . 
The owl sbifek’dsd Uiy>i)irthri^ evil dgn^ < 
The night-crow cried, ahodfei^luckleis rime;; , 
Dogs howl’d, and hideoas tempest diook down 
trees; 

The raven rook’d hesc on the chimney’seop, 
And dhattering jues in dismal discords sung. 
Thy mother fdt more than a mother’s pain. 
And yet brought forth lem than a mothers hope. 
To irit,— 

An indigest deformed lump. 

Not like the fruit of such a goodly tree. 

Teeth hadst thou in fhy heM when thou wast 
bom. 

To signify thou cam’st to lute the world : 

And if the rest be true which I have heard,' 
Thou cam’st — •> 

Gb. I ’ll hear no more:— die, prophet, in ^ 
speech : ISbhs him. 

For this, amongst the rest, wd^ I ordain’d. 

JC Sen. Ay, and for much more daughter 
after this. 

0 God forgive my sins and pardon theel 

[iTfer. 

Gb. What, will thcannringbloodof Lancaster 
Sink in the ^und ? 1 thought it would have 
mounted. [death I 

See how my sword weeps for the poor kini^s 

0, may such purple tears be alway shed 
From those that wish the downfell of our 

* house 1 — 

If any spark of life be yet remaining, 

Down, down to hell; and say I sent thee 
thither, — [Sms him again, 

1, that have neither (nfy, love, nof fear. — 
Indeed, ’tis true that Henry told me of ; 

For I have often heard my mother aay 

1 came into the world with my legs forward : 
Had 1 not reason, think ye, to midee haste. 

And seek their ruin that asi^’d our right; 

The midwife wondered ; and the women cried, 
O, Jesus bbss us, he ar hem with teeth ! 

And so I was, which (riainly signified 
That I should snarl, om bite, and play the deg. 
Then, since the heavens have shap’d my body so. 
Let bell make crook’d my mind to answer it. 

I have no brother, I am like no brother : 

And this word bve, which greybeard call 
divine. 

Be resident in men like one another, 

And not m me : lam myself alone. — 

GLarence, beware; thoiik^stmeiiromthclight: . 
But I win sort a mtehy diw for thee ; 

Foe 1 w91 buss onroad ooch mophedea 
That Edward diall be feoiflironife life : 

And Uien, to purge Ids fear, I’ll be thy death, 
Kh^ He^ and the prince his son ate gone; 
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Clarmee, diy turn b iwxty and dien the test } 
Caiindag m^lf but bad till I be best— 

I 'll throw thy body in another room. 

And triumph, Henry, in tlqr day of doom. 

[Exitwitktlubotfy. 

Scene Vll. — Iondok. J Koom in tkt Palace. 

/flourish. King Edward is Msamered sitting 
OH his throne; Queen Elizabeth with the 
Prince, Clarence, Glostbr, Hast* 
INGS, eend others^ near him. 

K. Bdto. Once more we sit in England's 
roral throne, 

Reparchas’d with the blood of enemies. 

What valiant foemen, like to autumn's com, 
Have we mow’d down in tops of all their 
wide! 

Three Duhesof Somerset, — threefold renown'd 
For hardy and undoubted chaminons ; 

Two Clmords, as the father and the son ; 

And two Northumberlands, — two bmver men 
Ne'er spurr'd their coursers at the trumpet's 
sound i 

With them the two brave bears, Warwick and 
Montague, 

That in their chains fetter'd the kingly lion. 
And made the forest tremble when they roar'd. 
Thus have we swept suspeion from our seat. 
And made our fiaotstool of security. — 

Come hither, Bess, and let me kiss my boy.^ 
/oin^ Ned, for thee, thine uncles and mj^If 
Have in onr armours watch’d the winter's night; 
Went all afoot in summer's scalding heat. 

That thou mightst repossess the crown in peace: 
And of our labours tnou shalt reap the gain. 


Gio, I 'll blast his harvest if your head wers 
laid; « 

For yet I am not look'd on is the wwld. 

This sboolder was ordain'd' so tfabk to heave; 
And heave.it shall smne weight, ot break mg 
back: — 

Wofk thott the way,-~and that shalt execute. 

lAsidt. 

Km Bdm. Oarence and Gloster, love my 
lovely queen ; 

And kisBj^r prmcely ne|foew, brothers both. 

Clar. The duW that I owe unto your majes^ 
I seal upon the’ups of this sweet babe. 

K. Edw. Thanks, noble Clarence; worthy 
brother, thanks. 

Gle. And, that I love the tree from whence 
thou spran^st. 

Witness the loving kiss I give the fruit. — 

To say the truth, so Judas kiss’d his master. 
And cried, all haill when as he meant all 
barm. \Aside. 

A. Edw. Now am I seated as my soul 
delights, 

Having mycount^s peace and brothers' loves. 
Clar. What will your grace have done with 
Margaret? 

Rci^ier, her fother, to the King of Ftance 
Ham pawn'd the Sicils and Jerusalem, 

And hither have they sent it for her ransom. 

K, Edw. Away with her, and waft her hence 
M to France. 

And now what rests but that we spend the time 
Vinth stately trium^, mirthful comic shows. 
Such as befit the pleasure of the court? 

Sound dnimsand trumpets ! forewell, sourannoy! 
For here, I hope, Iiegins our lasting joy. 

[EaennA 



THE LIFE AND DFATH OF 

KING* RICHARD III. 

PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Kino Edward thb Fourth. 

fewrir Kino I^dward 
Richard, Dukt «f York, 

Gborge, DuAs of Clarence^ 

Richard, Duko of Gloster^ 
wards King Richard 
A Yonng Son of Glarence. 

Henry, Earl of RicknuntJ^ afienoards King 
Henry VII. 

Cardinal Bouchier, Archbishop of Canter- 
bury. 

Thomas Rotheram, Archbishop ^ York. 
John Morton, Bishop of Ely. 

DUKE OF Buckingham. 

Duke of Norfolk. • 

Earl of Surrey, his Son. 

Earl Rivers, Brother to King Edward’s 
Queen. 

M AKQUis OF Dorset o^u/LordGrky, her Sons. 
Karl of Oxford. • 

Ix)RD Hastings. 

Lord Stani^ey. 

Lord 1x>vbl. 

Sir Thomas Vaughan. 


Sons to the 
King. 


i Brothem to 


Sir Richard Ratcliff. 

Sir William Catbsby. 

Sir Jambs Tyrrbl. « 

Sir Tames Blount. 

Sir Walter Herbert. . 

Sir Robert Brakbnbury, Zieu/et^nt qf tks 
Tower. 

Christopher Urswick, a Priest, 

Another Priest. • 

Lord Mayor of London. 

Sheriff of Wiltshire. 


Elizabeth, Queen to King Edward IV. . 

Margaret, IVidow to King Henry VI. 

Duchess of York, Mother to King Edward 
IV., Clarence, and Gidstbr. 

Lady Anne, Widow to Edward, Prinee of 
WaleSf Son to King Hbnry VI. ; qfter» 
wards married to the DuKE OF GloSTKR. 

A Youi^ Daughter of Claienoe; 

*I.ords, and other Attendants; two Gentlemen, 
a Pursuivant, Scrivener, Cltizei^ Mur- 
derers, Messengers, Ghosts, Soldiei8| 


Scbnb,-<-England. 


ACT I. 

Scene L— London. A Street. 

Enter Glostbr. 

Glo. Now k'the winter of our discontent 
Made clotious summer 1^ this sun of York ; 
Aod aU the clouds that lower’d upon our house 
la the deep bosom of the ocean buried. 

Now are oiu brows bound with victorious 
, wreaths; 

Our tmdsed arms hung up for monuments ; 
Our stem alanimrclu^d to merry meetings, 
Our dibadful marches to delightful measures, 
Grim-viasgfd war hath smooth’d his wrinkled 
front; r 

And now,~iiistead of mounting barbed st«^ 


To fright the souls of fearful adversaries,— 

He capers nimbly in 4 lady’s chamber 
To the lascivious pleasing of a lute. 

But I,— that am not shap’d for sportive trices. 
Nor m<ide to court an amorous looking-glass; 
I, that am rudely stamp’d, and want love’s 
majesty 

To strut before a wanton ambling nymph; 

I, that am curtail’d of this fair proportion, 
Cheated of feature by dissonbling nature, 
DefomAi, unfinish’d, sent before my time . 

Into this breathing world scarce haU made up, 
And that so lamely sipd unfrishionable 
l^t d(^ bark as I halt by them^— 
Why, 1, in this weak pipii^ time of peace, 
Have no delight to pas away the time, 

LTnles to spy my shadow in the sun. 

Am descant on mine own defomuty: 
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And Jthorefm*,— «inee I cannot prove a kwerj 
To'cntertain these hur well-sj^en days, — 

I am detefmined to prove a villain, ^ 

And hate the idle pleasures of these days. 

Plots have I laid, inductioiis dangerous, 

^ dru;Aen prophecies, libels, and dreams. 

To set my brother Clarence and the king 
In deadly hate the one against the other: 

And, if King Edward be as true and just 
As I am subtle, fiilse, and treacherous. 

This day should Clarence closely be mew*d up, — 
About a prophecy, which says that G 
. Of Edward’s heirs the murderer shall be. 

• Dive, thoughts, down to my soul : — ^here Clar< 
ence comes. 

Enter Clarencr, and Brakenbuky. 

Brother, good-day: what means this armed 
guard, 

Tliat waits upon your grace? 

Clar. His majesty. 

Tendering my person's safety, hath appointed 
This conduct to convey me to the Tower. 

Glfi. Upon what cause? 

CUtr, Because my name b George. 

G/a, Alack, my lord, that fault is none of 

n rs; 

3r that, commit your godfathers 
O, belike his majesty hath some mtent 
That you shall be new-christen’d in the Tower. 
But what 's the matter, Clarence ? may I know? 
Clar, Yea, Richard, when 1 know; for I 
protest 

As yet I ao not : but, as I can learo. 

He hearkens after prophecies and dreams ; 

And from the cross-row plucks the letter G, 
And says a wizard told lum that by G 
His Issue disinherited should be ; 

And, for my name of George begins with G, 

It follows in his thought that I am he. 

These, as I learn, and such like toys as these. 
Have mov'd his highness to commit me now. 
Gb. Why, this it is, when men are rul'd^b;' 
women: — 

*Tis not the king that sends you to the Tower; 
My Lady Grey, his wife, Clarence, 'tb she 
That tempers mm to thb extremity. 

it not she, and that good man of worship, 
•Ademy Woodville, her brother there. 

That made him send Lord Hastings*^to the 
Tower, 

From whence thbpresent day he b deliver'd? 
We are,not safe, Cuuenoe ; we are not safe. 
CSbr.' By heavrn» I think there b no man 
secure {heralds 

But the queen's kindled, and nig^t-walking 
That trudgp betwixt the kir^; and Mutress Shore. 


Heankycm not-what air humble supc^nt 
Lord Hastings was to her for hb ddivery? 

CEe, Humbly complaining jtoJMT deity 
Got my lord ehamberlam hm liberty. 

I 'll tell-yo« ndiat, — I think it b our way. 

If we will keep in fiivour wPH the king. 

To be her men, and wear her liveryt 
The jealous o’er-worn widow and herself. 

Since that our brother dubb'd them gentlie- 
women. 

Ate mighty gossips in thb monarchy. [me ; 

Bra/t. 1 beseech your graces both to pardon 
Hb iruijesty hani straitly given in charge 
That no man shall have private conference. 

Of what degree soever, with hb brother. 

Gb, Even so; an please your wordiip, Braken* 
bury. 

You may partake of anything we say : 

We spe^ no treason, man;— we say the king 
Is wise and virtuous ; and hb noble queen 
W>'11 struck in years, foir, and not jealous; — 
Wr say that Shore's wife hath a pretty foot, 

A cherry lip, a bormy eye, a pa^ng pleasipg 
tongue ; 

And the queen’s kindred are made gentlefolks t 
How say you, sir? can you deny all thb? 

Bjiai. With thb, my lord, myself have 
naught to da 

GhK Naught to do with Mistress Shore 1 1 tell 
thee, fellow, 

He that doth naught with her, excepting one. 
Were best to do it secretly, alone. 

BraJk, What one, my lord? [tiay me? 

Gb, Her husband, knave: — woifldst thw be> 
BraJk, 1 beseech your grace to pardon me; 
and, withal. 

Forbear your conference with the noble duke. 
Cbr, We know thy charge, Brakenbuiy, and 
will obey. [ob^. — 

Gb. We are the queen’s abjects, and musk 
Brother, fitrewell: I will unto the king; 

And whatsoe'er you will employ me in, — 

Were it to call King Edward's widow sbter,— ■ 
I will perform it to enfranchise you. 

Meantime, thb deep dbgrace in brotherhood 
Touches me deeper than you can inu^ne. 

Cbr, I know u pleaseth neither of us well. 
Gb, Well, your imprisonment shall not be 
long; 

I will deliver you, or else lie for you: ■ ' 
Meantime, have patience. 

Cbr, I mustjoeiforce: fimewell. 

[Exeunt Ci-ar., BttAX., em/ Guard. 
Gb, Go,4read the path that thou ahalt ne'er 
return, • • 

Simple, plain Cfarence!----! do love tliee ao 
That I will shortty send thy soul to heaven. 
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If heaven will take ithe present at oqr hands. — 
But who comes here? tne iiew*deliver*d Hast- 
* ii^? 

Enter Hastings. 

Hast, Good time of day unto my gradous 
lord! {lainl 

Gb, As mudi unto mffSpuA lord chamber- 
Well are you welcome to thm <mn air. 

How hath y our lorddiip brook'd impriaanment? 
Afiu/. With patience, noble lord, as prisoners 
must: 

But 1 shall lire, my lord, to' give them thanks 
That were the cause of my imprisonment 
Gb, No doubt, no doubt ; and so shall Oar- 
ence too; « 

For they that were your enemies are his, 

And have prevail'd aa much on him as you. 
Hast, More phy that the eagle should be 
mew'd 

While kites and bnxzards prey at liberty. 

Glo. What news abroad? 

Hast, No news so bad abroad as this at 
home,~ 

The Idng is sickly, weak, and melancholy, 

And his physicians fear him mightily. 

Ch, Now, by Saint Paul, this news is bad 
indeea. 

O, he hath kept an evil diet loi^. 

And overmuch consum’d his royal person t 
Tis very grievous to be thought upon. 

What, is he in his bed? 

Hast, He is. 

Gb, Go you before, and I will follow you. 

{Exit Hastings. 

He cannot live, I hope; and must not die 
Till George be pack’d with posthorse up to 
heaven. ' 

1 'll in, to urge his hatred more to Clarence, 
With lies well steel’d with weighty arguments; 
And, if I £ul not in my deep intent, 

Quence hath not another fky to live: 
Whkhdrme, God take King Eawaidtohismercy, 
And leave the world for me to bustle in ! 

For then I’ll marry Warwick's youngest 
daughter: [father? 

What thoi^h 1 idll’d her husband and her 
The readiest way to make the wendi amends 
Is to become her husband and her tatherx 
The which will I ; not all so much for love 
As for another secret close intent, 

"By marrying her, which 1 must reach unto. 

Rut yet i run Wore my horse to market: 
Clarence still breathes; Edward still lives and 
reigns: ‘ 

When tEqriuegOQe, then must I count my^ns. 


ScBNs II.->London. Another Strait. 

Enter the CorpH ^Kiko HBNkV TUB SIXTH, 
bwHi in an open eofint Gentlemen hear^ 
halberds to gimod tt; and Lady Annh w 
mourner, a 

Anne. Set down, set down your honounfale 
load,— 

If hononr may be riirouded in a heane^— 
Whilst I awhile obsequiously lament 
The untimely tall of virtuous Lancaster*— 

Poor key-cold figure of a holy king! 

Pale ashes of the house of Luicastert 
Ihou bloodless remnant of that royal Blood I 
Be k lawful that I invocate thy ghost. 

To hear the lamentations of poor Anm, 

Wife to thy Edward, to Uiy slaughter'd son, 
Stabbl'd by the self-same hand that made these 
wounds I , 

Lo^ In these windoura that let forth thy life, 

I poor the helpless balm of my poor eyes: — 

O, cursed be tne hand that made these holesi 
eWed the heart that had the heart to do it! 
Cursed the blood that let tlus blood from hencel 
More direful hap betide that hated wretch 
lliat makes us wretched by the death of thee. 
Than 1 can wish to adders, spiders, toads, 

Or any creeping venom'd thing that lives! 

If ever he have child, abortive be it. 

Prodigious, and untimely brought to lig^t, 
WhoseWly and unnatural aspect 


May inght the hopeful mother at the view; 

And that be heir to his unhappiness! 

If ever be have wife, let her be made 
More miserable by the death of him 
Than 1 am made by my young lord and thee I — 
Come, nowtowardsChertsey with your holy lead. 
Taken from Paul's to be interred there ; 

And still, as you are weary of the we^ht, 
Ren[you, whiles I lament King Henr/s corse, 
{The Bearers take Up the Corpse and advasue. 

Enter Glostbr. 

Gb, Stay, you that bear the corse, and set it 
down. . [fimid, 

Anne, What black mi^ician conjures up this 
To stop devoted charitable deeds? 

Gb, Villains, set down the corse; fay 
Saint Paul, 

1 11 mftke a corse of him that disobeys I ' - 
X Gent, My lord, stand back, and let the 
. cofiin pare* [command:* 

Gb, UnmanDeFd dogl stand thou, when 1 
Advance thy halberd higher than my breast, 

Or, by Saint Paul, I 'll strike thee to my foot. 
And spuni upon thee, beggar, fat thy boldneRh 
* [The Bmtn set doom the etffin. 
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Anne, What, do you tremble? are you all 
afraid? 

Alas, I Uame you not ; for vou are mortal. 
And mortal eyes cannot endure the devil. — 
Avaunt, thou dreadful minister of hell 1 
Thou ludst but power over his mortal body, 
Ub soul thou const not have ; therefore, be gone. 
Gh, Sweet saint, for charity, lie not so curst. 
Anne, Foul devil, for God’s sake, hence, and 
trouble us not; 

For thou hast made the happy earth thy hell. 
Fill’d it with cursing cries aim deep exclaims. 
If thou delight to view thy heinous deeds, 
Behold thb pattern of thy butchenes. — 

O, gentlemen, see, see 1 dead Henry’s wounds 
Open their congeal’d mouths and bleed afresh 1 
Blush, blush, thou lump of foul deformity; 

For ’tb thv presence that exhales thb blot^ 
From cold and empty veins, where no blood 
dwelb; 

Thy deed, inhuman and unnatural. 

Provokes thb deluge most unnatural. — 

O God, which this blood mad’st, revenge hb 
death! 

O earth, which thb blood drink’st, revenge hb 
death 1 [derer dead ; 

Either, heaven, with lightning strike the mur* 
Or, earth, gape open wide, and eat him quick. 
As thou dost swallow up this good king’s blood. 
Which hb helbgovem’d armnath butchered 1 
Glo, Lady, you know no rules of charity. 
Which renders good for bod, blessii^ for curses. 
Anne. Viliam, thou know’st no law of God 
nor man: 

No beast so fierce but knows some touch of pity. 
GUk But I know none, and therefore am no 
beast ftruth I 

Anne. O wonderful, when devib tell the 
Gi>. More wonderful when angels are so 

Vouchsafb^^^^ne perfection of a woman. 

Of these supposed evils to give me leave. 

By circumstance, but to acquit myself. ^ 
Anne. Vouchmfe, diffus’d infecdon of a man, 
For these known evils but to give me leave, 

By drcumstance, to curse thy cursed self. 

Gih. Fairer than tongue can name thee, let 
ine have 

Some padent leisure to excuse myself. 

Anne. Fouler than heart can think thee, 
thou canst make 

, No excuse current, but to bang thyself 

Gle. By such despair I should accuse myself. 
Anne, And by despairing shalt thou staiui 
excused; 

For do^ worthy vengeance on thyself, 

That didst unworthy ^ughter upon others. 


Gh, Say that I slew them not? 

Anne, Thep say t^ were not slain • 
But dead thqr are, and, deviliu dave, by thee* 
GU. I did not lull your husband. 

Anne, ^ Why, then, he b alive. 

Gle, Nay, he b dead ; and slain by Edward’s 
hand. 

Anne^ In thy foul throat thou Best : Queen 
Margaret saw 

Thy murderous falchion smoking in hb blood ; 
The which thou once didst bend against her 
breast. 

But that thy briers beat aside the point. 

Gb. I was provoked by her slanderous tongue. 
That laid their guilt upon my guiltless shouliters. 
Aijgne, Thou wast provolm thy bloody 
mind, 

That never dreamt on aught but butcheries r 
Didst thou not kill thb kmgr 
Gle, I grant ye. 

inne. Dost grant me, hedg^og? then, God 
grant me too 

Thou mayst be damned for that wicked deed i 
O, he was gentle, mild, and virtuous. 

Gle, The fitter for the King of Heaven, that 
hath him. [come. 

Anne. He b in heaven, where thou shalt never 
Gle, Let him thank me, that holp to send him 
thither; 

For he was fitter for that place than earth. 
Annef And thou unfit for any place but hell. 
Gle. Ves, one place else, if you will hear me 
name it. 

Anne. Some dungeon. 

Gle, Your bed-chamber. 

Anne. Ill rest betide the chamber where thoU 
liest! 

Gle. So will it, madam, till I lie with you. 
Anne. I hope so. 

Gle. I know so. — But, gentle Lady Anne,— 
To leave thb keen encounter of our wits. 

And fall somewhat into a slower luethod, — 

Is not the causer of the timeless deaths 
Of these Plantamnets, Henry and Edward, 

As blameful as the executioner? [effect 

Anne. Thou wast the cause and most accuis’d 
Gle, Your beauty was the cause of that e£Eect| 
Your beauty, that did haunt me in my deep 
To undertake the death of all the , world. 

So I might live one hour in your sweet bosom. 

Anne. If I thought that, I tell thee, homadde, 
These naib should rend that beau^ from my 
dieeks. [wreck; 

Gle, These eyes could not endure that oeau^ft 
Ymi should not blemish it if I stood l^: 

As all the world b cheered hf the sun, 

So I by that; it b my day, my life. 
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Arme* Bla^ night o’ershade thy day. and 
deadithyiifel [both. 

Gb, Curve not thyself, fidr oeatore; thou ait 
1 would I were, to be revenged on thee. 
Gh* It is a quarrel moat unnatunu. 

To ^ reveng’d on him that loveth thee. 

Anm, It u a quarrel just and reasonably. 

To he reveng’d on him that kill’d my husband. 

He tlut bereft thee, lady, of thy husband. 
Did it to help thee to a better husband. 

Anne. His better doth not breathe upon the 
earth. [could. 

Gif. He lives that loves theq better than he 
Anne. Name him. 

Gif. Flantagenet 

Amu. Why, that was he. 

Gif. The selfsame name, but one of better 
nature. 

Anne. Where he? 

G/o. Here. [She ^i/s tU Atm,] Why 

dost thou spit at me? [sake I 

Anne. Would it were mortal poison, for thy 
G/o. Never came poison from so sweet a place. 
Anne. Never hung poison on a fouler load. 
Out of my sight 1 thou dost infect mine eyes. 
Gif. Thine eyes, sweet lady, have infected 
mine. 

Anne. Would they were basilisks, to strike 
thee dead ! [once ; 

Gh. I would they were, that I might die at 
For now they kill me with a living death. 

Those eyes of thine from mine have drawn salt 
tears, [drops i 

Sham’d their aspects with store of childish 
These eyes, which never shed remorseful tear, 
No, when my hither York and Edward wept. 
To hear the piteous moan that Rutland made 
When black’lac’d Clifford shook hissword at him ; 
Nor when thy warlike father, like a child. 

Told the sad story of my father’s death, 

And twenty times made pause, to sob and weep. 
That all the standers-by had wet their cheeks. 
Like trees bedash’d with rain ; in that sad time 
My manly eyes did scorn an humble tear ; 

And what these sorrows could not thence exhale, 
Ihy beauty hath, and made them blind with 
weeping. 

I never su’d to friend nor enemy ; [word ; 
My tongue could never learn sweet smoothing 
But, now thy beauty is propos’d my fee. 

My proud heart sues, and pompts my tongue 
to speak. [She looks scon^fy at ktm. 
Teach not thy lip such scorn j for it was made 
For kissing, lady, not for sudi contempt 
If thy rcvei^eful heart cannot forgave, 

Lo, here I lend thee this sharp>pointra sword ; 
Which if thou please to bid* in tW true brtost, j 


And let the soul forth that odoreth thee, 

I lay it naked to the deadly stroke. 

And humhly beg the death upon my knee. 
Nay, do not muse; fori did kill King Henry,-* 
[Aft b^s his breast open i she offers 
at it vrith his sworeL 
But *lgvas thy beauty that provoked meT 
Nay, now despatch; ’twasl that stabbed young 
Edward, — 

[She eigain ojirs at his breast. 
But *twas thy heavenly face mat set me on. 

[She lets the stoord. 
Take up the sword again, or take up me. 

Anne. Arise, diss^bler : though I wish thy 
death, 

I will not be thy executioner. , 

Glo. Then bid me kill myself, and I will do it. 
Anne. 1 have already. * 

Glo. That was in thy rage: 

Speak it again, and, even with the word. 

This hand, which for thy love did kill thy love. 
Shall, for thy love, kill a &r truer love ; 

To both their deaths shalt thou be accessary. 
Anne. I would I knew thy heart. 

Gif. *Tui figured in my tongue. 

Anne. I fear me both are iQse. 

Glo. Then never man was true. 

Anne, Well, well, put up your sword. 

Glo. S:^, then, my peace is made. 

Anne. That shalt thou know hereafter 
Gh. ^ut shall I live in hope ? 

Anne. All men, I hope, live so. 

Gh. Vouchsafe to wear this ring* 

» Anne. To take is not to give. 

[^epttts on the ring. 
Gh. Look, how this ring encompasseth thy 
finger, 

Even so thy breast encloseth my poor heart ; 
Wear both of them, for both of them are thine. 
And if thy poor devoted servant may 
But beg one favour at thy gracious hand. 

Thou dost confirm his happiness for ever. 

Anne. What is it ? [designs 

Gh. That it may please you leave these sad 
To him that hath more cause to be a mourner. 
And presently repair to Crosby Place ; 

Where, — after 1 nave solemnly interi’d. 

At Chertsey monastery, this noble iang, 

And wet his grave with my repentant tears,*- 
I will qrith all expedient duty see you : 

For divers unknown reasons, I boeedi you, 
Grant me this boon. [me too 

Amte. With all nSy heart ; and much it joys * 
To see you are become so p^itent. — 

Tressel and Berkley, go along with me. 

• Gh. Bid me forewdL 
Amie, ’Tis moretban youdeserv*! 
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But since you teach me how to Haller you. 
Imagine I have said fatewell already. 

IJSxsuut Lady Annk, Thbss.,, a$$d Berk. 

(7/e. Sits, take up the corse. 

Gett/, Towards Chertsey, noble lord ? 

(7/eL c^o, to White Friars; there attend my 
coming. < 

[iSceunt the rest^ wit A the Corpse* 
Was ever woman in this humour woo*d? 

Was ever woman in this humour won ? 

1 ’ll have her ; but I will not keep her long. 
Wliat I I, that kill’d her husband and his father, 
To take her in her heart’s extremest hate ; 
With curses in her mouth, tears in her eyes, 
The bleeding witness of her haired by ; 

Having Goef, her conscience, and these bars 
against me. 

And I no triends to back my suit withal, 

But the plain devil and dissembling looks. 

And yet to win her,— all the world to nothing! 
Ha! 

Hath she forgot already that brave prince, 
Edward, her lord, whom I, some three months 
since, 

Stabb’d in my angry mood at Tewksbury? 

A sweeter and a lovelier gentleman, — 

Fram’d in the prodigality of nalure. 

Vaung, valiant, wise, and, no doubt, right 
royal,— 

The spacious world cannot again alford : 

And will she yet abase her eyes on me^ 

Tliat cropp’d the golden pnme of this sweet 
prince. 

And made her widow to a woeful lied ? ^ 

On me, whose all not equals Edward’s moiety? 
On me, that halt and am misshapen thus ? 

My dukedom to a b^garly denier, 

I do mistake my person all this while : 

Upon my life, ime finds, although I cannot, 
Myself to be a marvellous proper man. 

I’ll be at charges for a lopkiiig^lass ; 

And entertain a score or two oftailors. 

To study fashions to adorn my body : ^ 

Since I am crept in fovour with myself, * 

I will irmintain it with some little cost. 

But first I ’ll turn yon fellow in his gmve ; 

And then return lamenting to my love. — 

Shine out, ftir sun, till I have bought a class. 
That I may see my sbadow as I pass. IJSxA 

ScKNB in. —L ondon. ^ JPeomt in the PeUaee , 

Enter Quebn Elizabeth, I^ord Rivers, 
mef Lord Grey. 

Kiv , Havepatienee, madam t there’snodoubt 
his majesty 

Will soon recover ms accustom’d health. 


(Sr^. In that you brook it illpit makes him 
worse : [fort. 

Therefore, for God’^sake, entertain good com* 
And cheer hbcrace with quick and men^ words. 
Q. Elis* Ifhe were dead, what would betide 
ofi me? 

No other harm but loss of such a lord. 
Q. Elis. The loss of such a lord includes all 
harms. [goodly son. 

Grey. The heavens have Mess’d you with a 
To be your comforter when he b gone. 

Q. Elis. Ah, he b young; and nb minority 
Is put unto the,jtrust of Ricmard Gloster, 

A man that loves not me, wt none of 
Eiv. Is it concluded he shall be protector? 
Q. EEs. It b determin’d, not concluded yet: 
Bttt’so it must be, if the king miscarry. 

Enter Buckingham and Stanley. 

Grgf. Here come the Lords of Buckingham 
and Stanley. [^ace t 

jiuck. Good time of day unto your royal 
dtem. God mi^e your majesty joyfol as you 
have beenl 

Q. EEs. The Countess Richmond, good my 
Lord of Stanly, 

To jfpnt good prayer will scarcely say amen. 
Yet, Sta (ley, notwithstanding ^e *s your wife, 
And loves not me, be you, good lord, assur’d 
I hate not you for her proua arrogance. 

Stan. I do beseedi you, either not believe 
The eit^vious danders <» her blse accusers ; 

Or, if she be accus’d on true report, 

Bear with her weakness, which 1 think proceeds 
From wayward sickness, and no gptmnded 
malice. [of Stanley? 

Q. Elis. Saw you the king to>day, my Lord 
Stan, But now the Duke ofBuckii^ham and 1 
Are come from vbitiog hb majesty. [lords? 

Q. EEs. What likelihood of hb amendment. 
Buck. Madam, good hope; his grace speaks 
cheerfully. 

Q.EEs. Godgmnl him health I Did you con- 
fer with him? [ment 

Budk. Ay, madam : he desires to make atone- 
Between the Duke of Gloster and your brothers. 
And between them and my lord chamberlain ; 
And sent to warn them to hb royal presence. 

Q, EEs. Would all were well I— but diat will 
never be : ' 

I fear our bopifiness b at tbs height. 

Enter Gloster, Hastings, astd Dorset. 
Ch. They do me wrong, and I will not ent- 
duieit: — 

Who are they that complain unto the king 
That I, forsooth, am stem, and lovn them not? 




SCBHKIII.] 


XING RICHARD m. 




^ hdv ?«ul| they love hiji prcipe but lightly 
That fill his ears with sa^t di»entious rnmoun. 
Secant 1 cannot'flatter and apeak fiur, 

&mle in men’s fiMcs, smooth^ deceive, and oog. 
Duck with French nods and apisl^oourte^, 

1 must be held a rancorous enemy. 

Cannot a plain man live, and think no hilmif 
But thus his simple truth must be abus’d 
By silken^ sly insinuating Jacks? [your grace? 
Gr^, To whom in all this presence speaks 
Glc, To thee, that hast nor honesty nor grace. 
When have I injur’d thee? when done thee 
wrong?— • 

Or thee?— or thee?— or any of your faction? 

A plague upon you all I His royal grace, — 
'Whom God preserve better than you yrould 
wishl — 

Cannot be quiet scarce a breathing while. 

But you must ftouble him with lewd com- 
plaints. [matter. 

Q. EUs, Brother of Gloster, you mistake the 
The king, on his own royal disposition. 

And not provok’d by any suitor else — 

Aiming, belike, at your interior liatred, 

That in your outward action shows itself 
Against my children, brothers, and myself — 
Makes him to send } that thereby he may |;ather 
The ground of your ill-will, and so remove it. 

Gb. 1 cannot tell t the world is grown so bad, 
That wrens may prey where eagles dare not 
perch : ^ 

jSince every Jack became a gentleman, 

There ’s ma^ a gentle person made a Jack. , 
Q. Elis. C^me, come, we know your mean- 
ing, brother Gloster; 

You envy my advancement, and my friends? ; 
God grant we never may have need of you I 
Gh, Meantime, God giants that we have need 
of you; 

Our brother is imprison’d by your means, 
Myself disgrac’d, and ^he nobility 
Held in contempt; while great promotions 
Are doily given to ennoble those 
That scarce, some two days since, were worth 
a noble. [height 

Q. Elis. By Him that rais’d me to this careful 
From that contented liap which 1 enjoy’d, 

I never did incense his majesty 

Against the^ke of Clarence, but have been 

An earnest advocate to plead for him. 

My lord, you do me shameful injury, 

Fdsely to dmw me in these vile suspects. 

6Vk. ’You may deny that you were not the 
ncM 

Of my Lard Hastings’ latadmpnfonment 
Em. She may, my loidi for,— [not so? 
Gls, Sbemay^LoidRiveis?— wby,iidiofcnDWs 


Sbe may do Jnoie, sir, than^denyfaw thnti - ^ • 
She may help you to many fiur ptcwnnents$ 
And then deny her aiding hand.thensm* ‘ 

And lay those honours on your high desert 
What may she not? She may, — ay, many, may 
she, — • 

Eliv, What, many, may she? [king, 

Gh, What many, may she I many with a 
A bachelor, a handsome stripling too; 

I wis your gnmdam had a worscr match. 

Q. Elis. My Lord of Gloster, 1 have too 
long borne 

Your blunt upbraidinga and your bitter scof&: 
By heaven, 1 will acquaint bis majes^ 

Of those gross taunts that oft I have endur’d. 

I had rather be a country servant-maid ** 
Than a great queen, with this condition, — 

To be so baited, scorn’d, and stormed at. 

Efiler Quxbn MargAUbt, isAitiA 

Small joy have I in being England’s queen. 

Q, Mar. And lessen’d be that small, God, 1 
beseech Him I 

Thy honour, state, and seat is due to me. 

Gh, What 1 threat you me with telling of the 
king? 

Tell him, and spare not t look, what I have said 
I will avouch in presence of the 
I dare adventure to lie sent to the Tower. 

’Tis time to speak, — my pains are quite forgot. 
Q, Mar, Out, devil I 1 remember them too 
well: 

Thou kill’dst my husband Heiiry^in the Tower, 
And Edward, my poor son, at Tewksbury. 

Gh, Ere you were queen, ay, or your hus- 
band king, 

I was a pack-horse in his great affairs; 

A weeder-out of his proud adversaries, 

A liberal rewuder of his friends : 

To royalize bis blood 1 spilt mine own. 

Q. Mar, Ay, and*much better blood than his 
or thine. ^ [band Grey 

> Clo, In all which time you and your hus- 
Were factious for the house of Lancaster 
And, Rivers, so were you : was not your husband 
In Margaret’s battle at Saint Albus slain? 

Let me put in your minds, if yotuforget, 

What you have been ere this, and what you are; 
Withal, what I have been, and what I am. 

Q, Mar, A murderous villain, andjR> still 
thou art. rWuwick; 

Gh, Poor Cburcnce did forsake his father/ 
Ay, and forswore himself,— which Jesu par. 
don!— 

, G. Afiir. WbidiGodieveiigel [crown; 

Gh, ,To fight on Edward^ party, fi>r the 
And for his meed, poor lord, he is mew’d up. 
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I would to God my heart were flint, like Ed< 
ward’s, 

Or Edward’s soft and pitiful, like mine: 

I am too childish-foolish for this world. 

Q. Afar, Hie thee to hell for shame, and leave 
•this world, ^ 

Thou cacodemon I there thy kingdom is. 

/ffv. My Lord of Gloster, in those busy days 
Which here you urge to prove us enemies, 

We follow'd then our lonl, our sovereign king 
So should we you, if you should be our king. 
G/a. If I should Del — I had rather be : 
pedler: 

Far be it from my heart, the thought thereof I 
G* A'/m. As little joy, my lord, as you suppose 
You should enjoy, were you this country’s 
king,— 

As little joy you may suppose in me. 

That I enjoy, being the queen thereof. [of; 

Q. Mar, As little joy enjoys the queen there- 
For I am she, and alt^ether joyless. 

I can no longer hold me patient. — [,i4 doancing. 
Hear me, you wrangling pirates, tW fall out 
In sharing that which you have pill’d from me I 
Which of you trembles not that looks on me ? 
If not that, I being queen, you bow like 
subjects, [rebels? — 

Yet that, by you depos’d, you quake like 
Ah, gentle villain, do not turn away I 

Cfo. Foul wrinkled witch, what mak’st thou 
in my sight? [Wri’d, 

Q. Mar, But repetition of what thou hast 
That will I make before I let thee go. 

Gh, Wert thou not banished on pain of death? 
Q. Mar. I was; but 1 do find more pain in 
banishment 

Than death can yield me here by my abode. 

A husband and a son thou ow’st to me, — 

And thou a kingdom, — all of yon allegiance : 
This sorrow that I have, by right is yours ; 

And all the pleasures you hsurp ore mine. 

Gla, The curse my noble father laid on thee, 
When thou didst crown his warlike brows with< 
paper, [eyes ; 

And with thy scorns drcw’st rivers from his 
And then, to dry them, gav’st the duke a clout 
Steep’d in the fiiultless blood of pretty Rub 
land;-- 

His curses, thra from bitterness of soul , 
Denounc’d against thee, are all fallen upon thee ; 
And God, not we, hath plagu’d thy bloody deed. 
Q, Bln, So just is G^, tb rkhtthe innocent. 
Hast, O, *twas the foulest d^ to slay that 
babe. 

And most merciless that e’er was heard ofi 
Rit>, Tyrants themselves wept when it was 
reported. 


Dor, No man but prophesied revenge for it. 
Btttk, Northumbesland, then present, wepi 
to see it [I come, 

Q, Mar, What, were you snarling all befiMC 
R^y to ca^ch each other the throat, 

And turn you all your hatred now on me? 

Did '/ork^s dread curse prevail so much with 
heaven 

That Henry’s death, my lovely Edward’s death, 
Their kingdom’s loss, my woi^l banishment. 
Could all but answer for that peevish brat? 
Can curses pierce the doudsana enter heaven?— 
Why, then, give way, dull clouds, to my quick 
curses 1 — 

Though not by war, suifoit die your king. 
As oars by murder, to make him a idi^ ! 
Edward thy son, that now is Prince ofWales, 
For Edward my son, that was Prince of Wales, 
Die in his youth by like untimely violence 1 
Thyself a queen, for me that was a queen. 
Outlive thy glory, like iny wretched self I 
I>ing mayst thou live to wail thy children’s loss; 
And see another, as I see thee now, 

Deck’d in thy rights, as thou art stall’d in mine I 
Long die thy happy days before thy death ; 
And, after many lengtmm’d hours of grief, 
Dienffither mother, wife, nor England’s mieen !*•» 
Rivers and Dorset, you were standers oy,— 
And so wast thou, Lord Hastings, — ^wnen my 
son [hiiD, 

Was staJjb’d with bloody d^ers: God, I pray 
That none of you may live your natural age, 

But by some unlock’d accident cut off I * 

Glo, Have done thy charm, thou hateful 
wither’d hag. 

Q. Mar, And leave out thee ? stay, dog, for 
thou sbalt hear me. 

If heaven have any grievous plague in store. 
Exceeding those that I can wish upon thee, 

O, let them keep it till thy sins be ripe, 

And then hurl down their indiguarion 
On thee, the trouble: ofthe poor world’s peace 1 
The worm of conscience still be-gnaw thy soul I 
Thy friends suspect for traitors while thou liv’st* 
And take deep traitors for thy dearest friends I 
No sleep close up that deadly eye of thine. 
Unless it be while some tormenting dream 
Affrights thee with a hell of t^ly anvils 1 
Thou elvish-mark’d, abortive, rooting hc^ I 
Thou that wast seal’d in thy nativity 
The slave of nature and the son of hell 1 
Thou slander of thy heavy moth6r’s womb I 
Thou loathed issue <A thy fothet's loins 1 
Thou rag of honour t thou detested— 
do, Maigaret • 

Q, Afar, Richard ! 
do, Hal 
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Q.Mgn loaUiheenot. 

GI 9 . 1 cry thee mei^^idien f foe I did think 
That tllou hadst oaird me bU those Utter nunes. 
Q. Mar, Why, sol did; bat look’d for no 

O, let me^^^e the period to curse I 
G&, ’Ti8d(»iel:^me,andendsin — Margaret 
Q. Eliz. Thus have you breath’d your curse 
against yourself. 

Q, Mar. Poor painted queen, vain flourish of 
mv fortune I 

Why strevrst thoa sugar on that bottled spider. 
Whose deadly web ensnarelh ftiee about ? 

Fool, fool I thou whett*st a knife to kill thyself. 
The day will come tt»t thou shalt wish for me 
To help thee curse this poisonous banch<back’d 
toad. 

Hoit, False-boding woman, end ihy frantic 
curse, • 

Lest to thy harm thou move our patience. 

Q. Mar. Foul shame upon you I you have all 
mov’d mine. 

Riv. Were you well serv’d, you would be 
latmht your duty; [me duty, 

Q. Mar. To serve me well, you all should do 
Teach me to be your queen, and you inysulnects: 
O, serve me well, and teach yourselvef that 
duty 1 

Dor. Dispute not with her, — she is lunatic. 

Q. Mar. Peace, master marquis, you are 
malapert: • 

Your fire-new stamp of honour is scarce current : 
O, that your young nobility could judge 
What ’twere to lore it, and be miserable I 
They that stand high have many blasts to shake 
them; 

And if they fall they dash themselves to pieces. 
GJo, Goto counsel, marry : — learn it, learn it, 
marquis. 

Dor, It touches you, my lord, as much as me. 
Gh, Ay , and much more : but 1 was born so 
high 

Our aery buildeth jn the cedar’s top. 

And dallies with the wind, and scorns the sun. 
Q. Mar, And turns the sun to shade ;*><das ! 
sJas !— 

Witness my son, now in the shade of death ; 
Whose brightout-shining beams thy doudy wrath 
Hath in eternal darkness folded up. 

Your aeiy biiildeth in our aery’s nest 
0 God, that see*st it, do not anflfer it ; 

As it was won with blood, lost be it so I 
Back. Peace, peace, wt shame, if not for 
charity.' [mei> 

Q. Mar, Urge neither dmrity nor shame to 
Undiaritabty with me have you dealt, 
Andduunerelly myhopesbyyooarebtttdiei’d. , 


My diarity is outrage life my shame,r^ ^ < 

And in my shame still live my aonoi^ rage 1 
Bttck. Have done, have deme. flrand, 
Q. Mar, O princely Buckingham, I’ll 1^ thy 
In sign orieas^and amiW with thee : 

Now, fair befidl thee and thy noble house I 
Thy garments are not spottro with our blood. 
Nor thou within the compass of my corse. 

Buck. Nor noone here ; for curses never pass 
The lips of those that breathe them in the air. 
Q, Mar. I will not think but they ascend the 
sky. 

And there awake God’s gentle sleeping peace. 
O Buckingham, take heed of yonder 1 
Look, when he fawns he bites ; and whep he 
bites. 

His venom tooth will rankle to tfae^eath : 
Have not to do with him, beware of him ; 

Sin, death, and hell have set tkeir marks on him. 
And all their ministers attend on him. 

Glo. What doth she say, my Lord of Bude- 
ingham ? [lord. 

Buck. Nothing that I respect, my gracious 
Q. Mar. What, dost thou scorn me for my 
gentle counsel? 

And soothe the devil that I warn thee from ? 

O, hut remember this another day, 

When he shall split thy very heart with sorrow. 
And say, poor Maigaret was a prophetess !— 
Live eimh of you the subjects to bis hate. 

And he to yours, and all of you to God’s I 

\Exit, 

Hast, My hair doth stand on end to hear her 
curses. [liberty. 

Riv. And so doth mine : I muse why die ’s at 
Glo, I cannot blame her: by God’a holy 
mother. 

She hath had too much wrong; and 1 repent 
My part thereof that 1 have done to her. 

Q. Elia, I never did her any, to my knowledge. 
Glo. Yet you ha^e all me vantage of her 
wrong. 

4 was too hot to do somebody good, 

That is too cold in thinkmg of it now. 

Marry, as foi Clarence, he is well repaid; 

He is frank’d up to fatting for his pains ; 

God pardon them that are the cairc thereof t 
Rio, A virtuous and a Christian-like ooi> 

^ clurion, 

To pray for them that have done scathe to tis. 

Glo. So do I ever, being well advised ; 

For had I cunf d aoir, 1 had ouis^d nys^ * 

Msfek 

Enter CAtl^kpT. 

CcOes. Madam, bfe inajes^dotheallforyoBy--* 
And for your grace, ^r-aTO you, nqr noble lora^ 

Tea 
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Q, Sffti GBteri]y,'liConie»- -Ldids, «iU you 
« jM^vkhine? 
Wevaitnponj’ouV'gnoe. 

{Exetml all bui Glostsk. 
Glo, l^do the wrong, and fitst begin.to biawL 
The secret mischief that 1 set abroach . 

I lay unto the grievous charge of others. 
Chmnce, — ^whom I, indeed, have cast in dark* 
ness,-— 

I do beweep to many simple gulls; 

Namely, to Stanley, Hastily Buckingham ; 
And ten them *tU the queen and her allies 
That stir the king against the duke my brother. 
Now, they believe it ; and withal whk me 
To be revenged on Rive^ Vaughan, Grey t 
But then I sigh; and, withapk^e of Scripture, 
Tell them (hat God ^s us do good for evil : 
And thus I clothe my naked villany 
With odd old ends stol’n forth of holy writ ; 
And seem a saint when most I play the deviL— 
But, soft 1 here come my executioners. 

Enter two Murderers. 

ilow now, my hardy, stout*rcsolved mutes f 
Are you now going to despatch this thing? 

I MnrA VVe are, my lord, and come to have 
the warrant. 

That we mi^ be admitted where he is. 

GAk Well thought upon; — 1 have it here 
about me : tGvuer the warranL 

When you have done, repair to Crosby^Place. 
But, nrs, be sudden in tlie execution. 

Withal obdurate, do not hear him plead; 

For Clarence is well-spoken, and perhaps 
May move your hearts to pity, if you mark him. 
1 Mtml, Tut, tut, my lord, we will not stand 
to prate ; 

Talkers are no go^ doers : be assur’d 
We go to use out hands, and not our tongues. 
Ch. Your ^es drop millstones when fools' 
eyes mil tears : * 

1 like you, lads ; — about your business str^ht; 
Go, despatdi. * 

1 Mnrcl, We will, my noble lord. • 

[Exetmt, 

SeSNB IV.— IxiNDON. A Rccm in the Tower. 
Enter Clarbncb and Bbakenbuky. 
Brak. locdts your grace so heavily to* 

Clar, O, I have pass’d I miserable night, 

So fiiU of fearfol dreams, of ughr ughts. 

That, as I am a Christian fidthral man, 

I would not spend anothei; such a 
Though *tweie to buy a world of hapoyriays,— 
So lUn of dismal terror was the timel 


Brak, What was your dream, my loud 7 1 pray 
you, t eH me* {Towei* 

Ciar. i^hought riiat I had broken the 
And was embarldd to cross to fioigundy ; 

And, invnyeompiwy, my brorimfi'CHoitm ; 
Who from my cabin tempted meto %mHc 
Upa& the hatches : thence we leak’d toward 
England, 

And cited up a thousand heavy times. 

During the wars of York and Lancaster, 

That had befidl’n us. As we pac'd along 
Upon the giddy footing of the Wches, 
Methought that Gloster stumbled; and, in 
foiling, [board 

Struck me, that thought to stay him, over- 
Intoahe tumbling billows of the main. 

OLordI methought what pain it was to drown I 
What dreadful noise of water in mine ears 1 
What sights of ugly death within mine eyes I 
Methought I saw a thousand fearful urrecks ; 

A thousand men that fishes gnaw’d upon ; 
Wedites of gold, great ancho^ heaps of pearl, 
Ine£t.mable stones, unvalu'd jewels. 

All scatter'd in the bottom of the sea ; [holes 
Some lay in dead men's skulls ; and in those 
Where eyes did once inhabit there were crept,— 
As 't^ere in scorn of eyes, — reflecting gems. 
That woo'd the slimy bottom of the deep, 

And mock’d the deed bones that lay scatter'd by. 
Brak. Had you such leisure in the time of 
V, death 

To gaze upon the secrets of the deep ? [strive 
Clar. Methought 1 had ; and often did I 
To jrield the ghost t but still the envious flood 
Stopp’d in my soul, and would not let it forth 
To find the empty, vast, and wandering air ; 
But smother'd it within my panting bulk, 
Wbidi almost burst to belch it in the sea. 

Brak. Awak’d you not with this sore agony ? 
Clar. No, no, my dream was lengthen’d after 
life ; 

O, then began the tempest to my f. ul ! 

I pass’d, methought, the melancholy flood 
With that grim ferryman which i^ts write of. 
Unto the kmgdom of perpetual nighL 
The first that there did greet my stranger soul 
Was my great fother-in-law, renowned War* 
wick; 

Who cried aloud, IVhat sewurge fer perjury 
Can this daek monareky affisrd false Claremei 
And so he vanish'd : then came wandering by 
A shadow like an AngeL with bright hair 
Dabbled in blood; and m shriek'd out aloud, 
Ciameee is eemet-^false,,0eBing, petjest^d dor- 
meet — 

That stahRd me in thajieid hy Tewhsitwy 
SeiumhimfFwriast laheMmieyotiiriormemtti 
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With Htuit, a kcton of foul fiends 

j^viion’d me, and howled m nune can 
Sedt hioBOiis cries that, with the veiy noise, 

1 tvemhlins wak'd, and for a season after 
Could not Mlieve but that 1 was in hell, — 
Sodi terrible impression made mv dream. 
BraJi, No marvel, lord, thoi^h it afiiri^ted 
you; 

I am afraid, niethinks, to hear you tell it. 

CUtr. O Brakenbuty, I have done those things 
That now give evidence i^ainst my soul, 

For Edward’s sake ; and see how he requites 
me!— [thee, 

0 God 1 If my deep prayers cannot appease 
But thou wilt be avenged on my misdeeds. 

Yet execute thy wrath in me alone, — • 

O, spare my guiltless wife and my poor chil* 
dren ! — 

Keeper, I pr’ythd, sit by me awhile ; 

My soul is heavy, and 1 fain would sleep. 

BraJk. 1 will, my lord ; God give your grace 
good rest ! — 

[Clarencb reposM himself on a chair. 
Sorrow breaks seasons and reposing hours. 
Makes the night morning, and the noontide 
night. 

Princes have but their titles for their glorfos, 

An outward honour for an inward toil; 

And, for unfelt imaginations. 

They often feel a world of restless cares : 

So tlut, between their titles and low luvne. 
There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

Enter the two Murderers. 

1 Muni. Ho I who's here? 

Brak, What wouldst thou, fellow? and how 
cam’st thou hither ? 

1 Mttrd. 1 would speak with Clarence, and 1 
came hither on iny le^ 

What, so brief? 

2 Murd, ’Tis better, rir, than to be tedious. — 
Let him see our commisrion : talk no more. 

\A pt^ is delivered to Bkak., who reads it, 
Bt^. I am, in this, commanded to deliver 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands:— 

1 will not reason what is meant hereby. 

Because I will be guiltless of the meaning. 
There lies thwduke askep,— and there the keys ; 
I’ll to the kfog, and sigi^ to him 

That thus I have resigxrd to you tap riiatge. 

1 hBerd, You may, sir; 'tis a point of 
wisdom : fare you welL ^ {iS^BRAKBNBUBV; 

aJAmfi Wiwt, shall we stab him as ha 
sleeps? 

I AfomfL No % he ’ll say 'twas done cowardly, 
whenbe wakes. 


2 Murd, Whenhewakesl«Jxy,lbQlilieribill 
never wake untU the great hidtEMt-dsf. 

iMurd, Wrhy,thenhe*fimywefliat>iiVlbiiii 
deeping. 

2 Mtnrd, The urging of that word judgmenk 
hathbredakindoTzemofseinme. * 

X Murd, What, art thou afraid? 

2 Murd, Not to kill him, having a warrant 
for it ; but to be damned for killing him, from 
the which no warrant can defend me. 

X Murd, I thought thou hadst been resolute. 

2 Murd. So I am, to let him live. 

X MunL I’ll back to the Duke of Gloster, 
and tell.him so. 

2 Murd, Nay, I ftf’ythee, stay afittle x llwpe 
my holy humour will change; it was wont to 
hold me but while one tells twenty.* 

1 Murd. How dost thou feel thyself now ? 

2 Murd, Faith, some ceitain dregs eff con- 
science are yet within me. 

1 Mttrd, Remember our reward, when the 

deed's done. [reward. 

2 Murd. Zounds, he dies: I had foxgot the 

t Mutd. Where’s thy conscience now? 

2 Murd, In the Duke of Gloster’a purse. 

X Murd, So, when he opens his purse to give 
us our reward, thy conscience files out. 

2 Murd, Tis no matter ; let it go ; there k 
few Kx none will entertain it. 

1 Mwrd, What if it come to thee again? 

2 Murd, I ’ll not meddle with it,— it roaket 
a man a coward ; a num cannot steal, but it 
,accuseth him ; a man cannot swear, but it chedis 
him ; a man cannot lie with his neighbour’s wife, 
but k detects him: ’tis a blushing shame-fsced 
sfnrit that mutinies inn man’s bosom ; it fills one 
full of obstacles I it made me once restores purse 
of gold that by chance I found; it beggars any 
man that kee^ it ; it is turned out ol^l towns 

I and cities for a dangerous thing ; and every man 
that means to hve wbll endeavours to trust to 
himself and live without k. 

* t Murd. Zounds, it is even now at my elbow, 
persuading me not to kill the duke. 

2 MunZ Take the devil ki thy mind, and 
believe him not i he would insinuate with thee 
but to make thee a^h. 

1 Murd I am strong-framed, he cannot pre- 
vail wi^ me. 

aMurd Spoke like a tall fellow that respects 
his reputatkai. Come, shall we fidl to work ? 

X Murd Take bilk on the eosfard with the * 
hilts of thy sword, and then throw him into the 
maJmsey-hutt in the next ioobl 
,2 Murd O eacelleot dbricef and make A 
sopofJum. 

X Murd Soft 1 he wakes. 
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zMttnL Strike I 

I Murd, Nok we *11 reason with him. 

CiaTm Where art thou, keeper? give me a cup 
ofwbe. 

1 Murd, You shall have wine enough, my 
* lord, anon. ^ 

Clar. In God’s name, what art thou ? 

I Mufd, A man, as ]rou are. 

Clar» But not, as I am, royal. 

I Murd, Norton, as we are, loyaL 
Clar, Thy voice is thunder, hut thy looks 
are humble. 

1 Murd, My voice is now the kin^s, my 
looks mine own. .[speak I 

CJar, How darkly and how deadly dost thou 
Your eyes do menace me : why look you pale? 
Who sent you hither? Wherefore do you come? 
Bath SnirtL To, to, to — 

Clar, To murder me ? 

Both Murd, Ay, ay. [so, 

Clar, You scarcely have the hearts to tell me 
And therefore cannot have the hearts to do it. 
Wherein, my friends, have I oflfended you ? 

1 Offended us you have not, but the 
king. 

Clar, I shall be reconcil’d to him again. 

2 Murd. Never, my lord ; therefore prepare 

to die. [men 

Clar, Are you drawn forth among a world of 
To slay the innocent ? What is my offence? 
What u the evidence that doth accuse fise? 
Where lawful quest have given their verdict up 
Unto the frowning jm^e? or who pronounc’d 
The hitter sentence of poor Clarence* death ? 
Before 1 be convict by course of law. 

To threaten me with death is most nnlawfuL 
I duo]^ you, as you hope to have redemption 
By Chmrs dear .blood shed forout erievous sins. 
That you depart, and lay no hands on me : 

The deed you undertake is damnable. 

1 Murd What we wiirdo, we do upon com- 

mand. 

2 Murd And he that hath commanded is ou^ 

king. [kings 

Clar, Errmeous vassals I the great King of 
Hath in the table of his law commanded 
That thou shalt do no murder i will you then 
Spurn at his edict, and fulfil a man’s ? 

Take heed ; for he holds vengeance in hand, 
To hurl upon their heads that break his law. 

8 Murd, And that same vengeance doth he 
hurl on thee * 

For fidse fbisweuing, and for murder too : 
Thoo didst receive the sacrament to ^t 
In quaird of the house of Lancaster. # 

\ Murd, And, like a traitor to the name ai 
God. 


Didst break riiat vow;, and with thy treadier* 
ous blade . 

Unric^dst the bowels of thy sovereign's son. 

3 Murd Whom thou wast sworn to choi^ 
and defend. 

z Murd. How canst thou urge God’s dread- 
* fill law to us. 

When thou bast broke it in such dear degree? 
Clar, Alas! for whose sake did 1 that Ul 
deed? 

For Edward, for my brother, for his sake : 

He sends you not to murder me for this ; 

For in that sin ne is as deep as I. 

If God will be avenged for the deed, 

O, know yon yet, he doth it publicly; 

Take not the quarrel from his powenhl arm ; 
He needs no indirect nor lawless course 
To cut off those that have offended him. 

1 Murd Who made thee, then, a bloody 
minister 

When i^ant-springing brave Plantagenet, 
That princely novice, was struck dead by ^ee? 
Ctar, My brother’s love, the devil, and my 
rage. [thy fruits, 

1 Murd Thy brother’s love, our duty, and 
Provoke us hither now to slaughter thee. 

CMr, If you do love my brother, hate not me } 
I am his brother, and I Jove him well. 

If you are hir'd for meed, go back again, 

And 1 will send you to my brother Gloster, 
Who shall reward you better for my life 
Than Edward will for tidings of my death. 

2 Murd You are deceiv’d, your brother 

Gloster hates you. [dear : 

Clar, O, no, he loves me, and he holds me 
Go you to him from me. 

Both Murd Ay, so we will. 

Clar, Tell him, when tliat our princely frther 
York 

Bless’d bis three sons with his victorious arm, 
And charg’d us from bis soul to lov*' eachothm. 
He little thought of this divided friendship : 

Bid Gloster tmnk on this, and he will weep. 

Z Murd Ay, millstones; ashe lesson’d usto 
weep. 

Clar, O, do not slander him, for he is kind, 
z Murd Right as snow in harvest — Come, 
you deceive yourself : 

’Tis he that sends ns to destre^ you here. 

Clar, It cannot be; for hebcw^myfbrtuiie, 
And hugg*d me in his arms, and swore, with 
sobs, 

That he would labour my deliveiy. 

I Murd Why,sohed6th, whenhedeUvetsyou 
From ilus earth’s thraldom to the ioysofheavmi. 
zMurd Make peace vrith Goo, for yon imisk 
die, my lord. 
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CIm Hftveyoattutboly feeling in joosaonlsy 
To ooi|nsel me to moke my peace mtb God» 
And an yet to yoor own souls so blind 
That you will warmth God by murdering me?— 
O, sirs, consider, they that set yoa on 
To do this deed will hate you for the dee^ 
zMufd. What shall we do? 

Clar, Relent, and save your souls. 

1 Mimi, Reloit I ’Us cowardly and woman* 

ish. [ish. 

Chr, Not to relent is beastly, savage, devil* 
Which of you, if you were a prince’s son. 

Being pent from liberty, as 1 am now,— 

If two such murderers as yourselves came to 
you,— 

Would not entreat for life ?— * 

My friend, I sot some pity in thy looks ; 

O, if thine eye not a flatterer. 

Come thou on my ride, and entreat for me. 

As you would beg, were you in my distress t 
A begging prince what beg^ pities not ? 

2 Mu^, Look behind yott, my lord. 

1 MunL Take that, ana that: if all tliisurill 

not do, [S/a^s Aim, 

I’ll drown you in the malmsey*butt within. 

[Exit vith thtjxxfy. 

2 Murd. A bloody dera, and desperately 

^ despatch’d! 

How fein, like Pilate, would I wash ray hands 
Of this most grievous guilty murder done I 

Re-enter First Murderer. 

1 Mitrd, How now, what mean’st thou, that 

thou hclp’st me not? 

By heaven, the duke sliall know how slack you 
have been. [brother! 

2 Murd, X would he knew that I had sav’d his 
Take thou the fee, and tell him what 1 say; 

For 1 repent me that the duke is slain. [Exit. 

I Mt^ So do not 1 1 go, coward as thou 
art.— 


I every day expect an embassage 
From my Redeemer, to redeem me hence ; 
And now in peace my soul shall part to bteven. 
Since I have made my finends at peace oa 
earth. . 

Rivets and Hastings, take each other^ hand ; 
Di^mble not your hatred, swear your love. 
Rio, Tif heavmi, my soul is puxgM fum 
grudring hate; 

And with my hand I seal my true heart’s love. 
ifast. So thrive I, as 1 truly swear the like I 
A1 Edw. Take heed you dally not before your 
king; 

Lest he that is the supreme Xing of kings 
Confound your hidden falsehood, and award 
Either of you to be the other’s end.^ 

Hast, So prosper 1, as I swear j^rfect love f 
Riv, And I, as I love Hastings with my 
heart! 

Xi Edw. Madam, yourself are not exempt 
from this,— 

Nor son Dorsey— Buckmgham, nor you ;— 

You mve been fectious one against the other. 
Wife, love Lord Hastings, let him kiss your 
hand; 

And what you do, do it unfeignedlv. 

Q, Elis. There, Hastings; I will never mote 
remembn 

Our former hatred, so thrive 1 and mine f 
K, lyho, Dorset, embrace him ; — ^Hastings, 
love lord marquis. 

Her. This interchange of love I here protest. 
Upon my part riiall be inviolable. 

HasA And so swear I. [Eminuvs Dorset. 
X Edw, Now, princely Buckingham, seal 
riiou this league 

With thy embracements to mv wife’s allies, 

And make me happy in your unity. [hate 
Bu^ Whenever Buckingham doth turn his 
Upon your grace \h,the Queen], but with alj 
duteous love 


Well, I’ll go hide the body in some hole, 

Till that the duke give order for his burial i 
And when I have my meed, I will away; 

For this will out, and then I must not stay. 

^ ACT II. 

SoufB I.— London. A Room in the Balaee, 

Enter King Edward, led in skk: Queen 
Elizabeth, Dorset, Rivers, Hastings, 
Bqcxingkam, Grey, and others. 

X, Edw, Why, so^-now have I done agpod 
day’s work:— 

You peers, ooptmue this united league: 


Doth cherish you and yours, God punish me 
*Witb hate in those where 1 expect most 
lovel 

When I have most need to employ a friend, 
And most assured that he is a friend. 

Deep, hollow, treacherous, and foil of guile, 

Be he unto me !— this do 1 beg of heaven 
When J am cold in love to you or yours. 

[Eodn^ng RiVBRS, d/*e, 
X, Edw. A plea^ng cordial, prinedy Buck*, 

inghum, 

Is this thy VOW unto my sickly heart 
There winterii now oinr brother Glosfer here. 
To make the fakmed period of this peace. 

BdeA, And, b good time, here cornea the 
noble duke. 
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Enter Glostbr. 

Gle, Good-monow to my sovereign king and 
queen; 

And, wncely peers, a happy time of day 1 
AT, E(iw» Happy, indeed, as we have .‘spent 
the day. 

Gloster, we have done deeds of diarity; 

Made peace of enmity, &ir love of hate, 
Between these swelling wrong-inoensed peera 
Gto, A blessed labrar, my most sovereign 
lord. — 

Among this pmcely heap, if any here, 

^ &lse intelligence or wrong surmise. 

Hold me a foe; 

If I unwittingly, or in my rage. 

Have at^l committed that b hardly borne 
By any in this presence, I desire 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace : 

’Tis death to me to be at enmity ; 

I hate it, and desire all good men’s love. — 
First, madam, I entreat true peace of you, 
Whi^I will purchasewithmyduteousservice;— 
Of you, my noble cousin Buckingham, 

If ever any grudge were lodg’d between us 
Of you, andyou. Lord Rivers, and of Dorset, 
That aU without desert have frown’d on me; 
Of you. Lord Woodville, and, Lord Scales, of 
you ; — [all. 

Dukes, earls, lords, gentlemen ;-~ind*!ed, of 
I do not know that Englishman alive 
With whom my soul is any jot at odds 
More than the iniant that is bom to>nmhti 
J thank my God for my humility. pdter: — 

Q, Eli*. A holiday shall this be kept here< 


God grant that aome, less ncfble and leift loyal. 
Nearer in bloody thcAighti^ but not in blood, 
Desorve not worse than wretched Clartoee did. 
And yet go current flx»n susfdcion I 

Enter Stanley. 

Stan. A boon, my sovereign, for my service 
done! {sorrow. 

Al Edw. I pr’ythee, peace: my soul is foil of 
Stan. I will not rise unless your highness hear 
me. [quest’st 

AT. Edw. Thfn say at once what is it thou ie< 
Stan. Hie forfeit, sovere^, of my servant’s 
life; 

Who slew to-day a riotous gentleman 
Latrfy attendant on the Duke of Norfolk. 

A' Eehtf. Have I a tongue to doom my 
brother’s death, , 

And shall that tongue give pardon to a slave? 
My brother kill’d no man, — foult was thought, 
And yet his punishment was bitter death. 

Who su’d to me for him ? who, in my wrath, 
Kneel’d at my feet, and bid me be advis’d ? 
Who spoke of brotherhood? who spoke of 
love? 

Whojiold me how the poor soul did forsake 
The mighty Warwick, and did fight for me'? 
Who told me, in the field at Tea^bury, 

When Oxford had me down, he rescu’d me, 
And said, Dear brother^ livet ^ o Idngl 
Who t<Kd me, when we both lay in the field 
Frozen almost to death, how he did lap me 
Even in his garments, and did give himself, 

All thin and naked, to the nunib-cold night ? 
All this from my remembrance brutish wrath 


pounded. — 

My sovereign lard, I do beseech your highness 
To take our brother Clarence to your grace. 

Gto, Why, madam, havq I offer’d love for this, 
To be so flouted in this royal presence? 

Who knows not that the i^ntle duke is dead? 

[They all etartt 

You do him injury to scorn his corse. 

X. Edw. Who knows not he is dead I who 
knows he is? [this I 

Q, EH*. All-seeing heaven, what a world is 
Bnek. Look I so pale. Lord Dorset, as the 
rest? [presence 

Dor. Ay, my good lord; and no man in Uie 
. But his red colour hath fonook his cheeks. 

K, Edw. Is Clarence aead? the order was 
revenfd. ' ^ [died, 

GlA. ftit he, poor mai^ fay your first .order 
And dut a wingra Mercu^ du faear; ' * 

Stnne tardy cripple faore tM oountennand 
That came too 1^ to see him buried; 


Had BO much grace to put it in my mind. 

But when your carters or your waiting-vassals 
Have done a drunken slaughter, and defac’d 
The precious image of our dear Redeemer, 
You straight are on your kneci lot paidoo, 
pardon ; 

And I, unjustly too, must grant it you: — 

Ikit for my brother not a man would ^leak, — 
Nor I, ungracious, speak unto myself 
For him, poor soul. The p^dest of you all 
Have been beholden to him in his life ; 

Yet none of you would once beg for his life.—- 
O God, I fear thy justice will takS hold 
On me, and yon, and mine, and yours, fi>r thb ! 
Come, Hastings, help me to my closet. 

Ah, poor Clarence 1 

[Exeunt KiNd, Qubbn, Hast., Riv., 
DOA., om/GRBY. 

Cio. This is the fruit of ladinessl— Matk’d 
you not 

How that luBdrwS ofthe queen 


sosmaoi.'] 


XZNG RIGHARD in. 


m 


tiQolENhpirir inta «tlicjr'diil.l>Mv^i6#i€lBi«Dce' 
dta&l 

O, tbc% did vags it still; wtoHfac'kiii^l 
Gm will revei^ it. — Come, hxds, will you go 
To comfort Edvard with our comfumy? 

Buc^ We wait upon your ^tace. IJSxettri^, 

SCENS II . — Anetker Ream in the Bakue, 

Enter the Duchess of York, with a Son and 
Daughter i/Clarencb. 

Sen, Good grandam, tell us, is our &thcr 
dead? * 

Ditch, No, boy. [your breast, 

Deutgh, Vfhy do you iiraep so m, and beat 
And cry, O Clarence^ my unhe^py son! • 

Sen, Why do you look on us, and shake your 
head, 

And call us orpmms, wretches, castaways. 

If that our noUe father be alive? [txith; 

Duch, My pretty cousins, you mistake me 
I do lament the sickness of the king, 

As loth to lose him, not your hithePs death ; 

It were lost sorrow to wail one that's lost. 

Son, Then you conclude, my grandam, he is 
dead. 

The king mine uncle is to Uame for thiA 
God will revenge it; whom I will importune 
With earnest prayers all to that effect. 

Dough, And so will I. 

Duck, Peace, children, peace! the Ungdoth 
love you well : 

Incapable and shallow innocents, [death., 
You cannot guess who caus’d your hither’s 
Son. Grandam, we can ; for my good uncle 
Gloster 

Told me, the king, provok’d to it by the quemi. 
Devis’d impeachments to imprison him: 

And when my uncle told me so, he wept. 

And pitied me, and kindly kiss’d my cheek ; 
Bade me rely on him as on my father, 

And he would love me dearly as his child. 
Dueh, Ah, that deceit should steal such 
gentle shape. 

And with a virtuous visard hide deep vice I 
He is my son; ay, and therein my sname; 

Vet from my du^ he drew not this deceit. 

' •Sm. Think you my uncle did dissemble, 
grandam? 

Duch, Ay, boy. [this? 

Sen, I eaimot think it. — Hark! what noise is 

Enter Queen Euzabbtk, dutraetedfy; 

Kjvers and Dorset fottoteing her, 

G* Ah,^ who dudl hinda me to wail 
. and weep. 

To dude my fovtuEe, and forment 


An^^auntelf heBoroTS^nwy!^ 
Dnek','}7K^SBh means 'this soene of 'rude 'itar 
Q, jyAb'Toimdteanactaftiagicvidehoei^ ' 
Edward, my lord, tl^stm, oar.]dng, isdeadi"^ 
Why grow the branches when the roots gone? . 
Why wither not the leaves that want their sap?** 
If you will live, lament; if die, be horief, 

That our swift>wii^^ souls may catch the 
kinc’s; 

Or, like obement subjects, follow him 
To his new kingdom of perpetual rest. [row 
Dueh. Ah, so much mterest have 1 in thy sor- 
As I had title in thy noble husband ! 

I have bewqK a worthy husband’s death,, 

And liv’d by looking on his images: 

But now two mirrc,is of his prince^ semblance 
Are crack’d in pieces by mal^nont death. 

And I for comfort have but one folse glam, • 
That grieves me when I see my shame in him. 
Thou art a widow ; yet thon art a mother. 

And hast the comfort of thy children left: 

But death hath snatch’d my husband ftom mine 
arms, [hands, — 

And pluck’d two crutches from my feeble 
Clarence and Edward. O, what cause nave !,-*> 
Thine being but a moiety of my moan,*- 
To oveij^ thy woes and drown thy cries? 

Sen, Ah, aunt, you wept not for our father’s 
death! 

How am we aid you with our kindred tears? 
Dough. Our fatherless distress was left un- 
moan’d, ^ 

Your widow-dolour likewise be unwept I 
Q. EUz, Give me no help in lamentation ; 

I am not barren to bring forth complaints: 

All springs reduce their currents to mine ^es, 
That I, Ming govern’d by the watery moon. 
May s^ forth plenteous tears to drown the 
world ! 

Ah for my husband, 'for my dear Lord Edward I 
Chil. Ah fox our father, for our dear Lord 
Clarence! ' [Clarence I 

Dueh. Alas for both, both mine, ^^vard and 
(?. E/is. What stay had I but Edward? and 
he ’s gone. [he *s gone. 

ChU, What stay had we but Clarence? and 
Dueh. What stays had I but they? and dwy 
are gone. 

Q, Elie, Was never widow had sodear a loss! 
Chil. Were newer oiphaiu had so dear a loss! 
Dueh, Was nevelmother had so dear a loss? 
Alas, I am the motherof dMsegxie&l ' 

Thdr woes are patcelPd, mine are general. 

She for an Edwiurd wee^ and so &<I; 

1 frw a Cbrenoe weep, so doth not she: 

These babes for pBiniise weep, and so do I i 
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I for an Edward weep, ao do not 
Alas, you three, on me, threefold distress’d. 
Pour w your tears I I am your scmrow’s nurse, 
And 1 will pamper it with lamentation. 

I>or, Comfort, dear mother: God is mudi 
* displeas’d ,, 

That you talm with unthankfulness his doing: 
In common worldly thii^ ’tis call’d ungrat^l. 
With dull unwillingness to repay a debt 
Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent; 
Much more to be thus opposite with heaven. 
For it requires the royal debt it lent you. 

Ilw. Madam, bethink you, like a careful 
mother, [for him ; 

Of the young prince yqur son* send straight 
Let bim be crown’d ; in him your comfort lives: 
Drown desperate sorrow in deadEdward’sgrave, 
And plant your joys in living Edward’s throne. 

Ettier Glostbr, Buckingham, Stanlby, 
Hastings, Ratcliff, and others , 

Glo. Sister, have comfort: all of us have 
cause 

To wail the dimming of our shining star; 

But none can cure their harms by wailing 
them. — 

Madam, my mother, I do cry you mercy; 

1 did not see your grace : — ^humbly cm my knee 
1 crave your blessing. [thy breast, 

Duck. God bless thee; and put meekness in 
Love, charity, obedience, and true duty 1 

Amen; and make me die a good old 
man !— 

That is the butt 'end of a mother’s blessing; 

I marvel that her grace did leave it out [ Aside . 
Buck, You cloudy princes and heart-sorrow* 
ing peers. 

That bear this heavy mutual load of moon. 

Now cheer each other in each other’s love : 
Though we have spent our harvest of this king. 
We are to reap the harvest' of his son. 

The broken rancour of your h^-swoln hearts, | 
But lately splinter’d, knit, ana join’d tc^ethei^ ^ 
Must gently be preserv’d, cherim’d, and kept : 
Me seemeth good tliat, with some little train. 
Forthwith from Ludlow the young prince be fet 
Hither to London, to be crown’d our king. 

Rio, Wl^ with some little train, my Lord 
of Buckingham? ^ 

Buck, Mar^, my lord, lest, by a multitude, 
The new-healed wound of malice diould break 
" out; ‘ 

Which would be so much the more dangerous 
By Iwwmuch the estate is green and yet un- 
govern’d: • 

Where eveiy horse bears his oommanding Tdb» 
And may direct his course as please himself. 


As well the fear of harm as harm apparent. 

In my opinion, ought, to be prevented. [us; 

Glo. I hope the king-made peace witfi all of 
And the compact is fiim and true in me. 

Riv, And so in me ; and so, I think, in all: 
Yet, since it is but green, it should be put 
To nb apparent likdihood of breach, 

Which Iwply much company might be urg’d: 
Therefore I say with noble Buckingham, 

Tliat it is meet so few riiould fetch the prince. 
Hast. And so say 1. 

Glo. Then be it so ; and go we to determine 
Who they shall be tlmt straight shall post to 
Ludlow. 

Madam, — and you, my mother, — will you go 
To gi/e your censures in this business? 

[Exeunt all but Buck, and GLa 
Buck. My lord, whoever^ journeys to the 
prince, 

For God’s sake, let not us two stay at home ; 
For liy the way I ’ll sort occasion. 

As ii.Jex to the story we late talk’d of. 

To part the queen’s proud kindred from the 
prince. 

Gh. My other self, my courrsel’s consistory. 
My oracle, my prophet 1 — my dear cousin, 

I, as k child, will go by thy direction. 

Toward Ludlow then, for we ’ll not stay behind. 

[Exeunt. 

ScBNB III.— London. A Street, 

Enter two Citizens, meeting. 

1 Cit. Good-morrow, neighbour: whither 

away so last? 

2 Cit. I promise you, I scarcely know myself: 
Hear you the news abroad? 

1 CV?. Yes, — ^that the king is dead* 

2 Cit, 111 news, by 'r lady ; seldom comes the 

better: 

I fear, I frar ’twill prove a giddy world. 

Enter a third Citizen. 

3 Cit. Neighbours, God speed 1 

1 Cit. Give you good-morrow, sir* ■ 

3 Cit, Doth the news hold of good King Ed- 
ward’s death? [v^lel 

2 at. sir, it is too true; God help, the 

3 Cit. Then, masters, look to sec a troublous 

world. 

1 Cit, No, no; by God’s good grace, his son 

shall reign. [a child ! 

3 at. Woe to that land that ’s govern’d by 

2 CV?. In him there is a hope of government, 
Which, in his non^, council under him, 

And, in his full and ripen’d years,. himself, 
Nodoufat, riiallthen, and till then, govern welk 
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I Ca. SoBtoodthestate when Heniy the Sixth 
Wu crawa’d in Puis hubat nine months old*< 
3 Cf>. Stood the state so? No, no, good 
friends, God wot; 

For then this land was frinousiy enrich'd 
With ^litic grave oounsel ; then the kine 
Had virtuous uncles to protect his grace. 

1 Cit. Why, so hath this, both % his frther 
and mother. 

3 Cit» Betteritweretheyallcamebyhisfiither, 
Or by his fiither there were none at all ; 

For emulation now, who shall^be neuest. 

Will touch us all too neu if God prevent not. 
O, lull of danger is the Duke of Gloster ! 

And the queen’s sons and brothers haught and 
proud : « 

And were they to be rul’d, and not to rule, 
This sickly land ^ight solace as before. 

1 Ctif . Come, cmne, we fear theworst ; all will 

be well. 

3 C>V. When clouds are seen, wise men put 
on their cloaks ; 

When great leaves fall, then winter is at hand ; 
When the sun sets, who doth not look for 
night? 

Untimely storms make men expect a dearth. 
All may be well ; but, if God sort it so, * 

’Tis more than we deserve or I expect. 

2 Cit. Truly, the heuts of men arc full of feut 
Vbu cannot reason almost with a man 

That looks not heavily and full of dread. 

3 Cit. Before the days of change, still is it sot 
By a divine instinct men’s minds mistrust 
Ensuing danger ; as, by proof, we see 

The water swell before a boisterous storm. 

But leave it all to God. — Whither away? 

2 Cit. Many, we were sent for to the justices. 

3 CiU. And so was It I ’ll bear you company. 

iExeunt. 

Scene IV. — London. A Hoom in the Palace . 

Enter the Archbishop of York, the young 
Ddkk op York, Queen Elizabeth, 
the Duchess op York, 

Arch. Last night, I heu, they at Northamp- 
ton 1»; 

And At Stongr*Stratfi»d will they be to-n^ht i 
To-morrow or next day they will be here. 
Duck, I long with all my heart to see the 
prince s 

I hope he is mndi gtown siEee last I saw him. 
Q. Eluu But I heu no; they say my son of 
York * - 

Ifru almost overta’ra him in his growth, 
khni. Ay,inoUkeri bnfelwefilanothBTcfrso* 


JDtueh. Why, my young cousin? it isgood to 
grow. ■ i:soppo4' 

York. Grandam, one ni^t, as we did m al 
My unde Rivets talk’d how 1 did grow 
More than my brother: Ay, quoSi my uncle 
Gloster, - * ie^acet 

Smau herbs hone grace, great weetA do grow 
And since, methinks, I would not grow so fedt. 
Because sweet flowers are slow, andwecdsmakC 
haste. [not hold 

Dueh. Gootl faith, good frith, the saying did 
In him that did object the same to thee : 
lie was the wrctched’st thing when he was 
young. 

So long a growing, and so leisurely, ^ 
That, if his rule were true, he blioula be gracious. 
Arch. And so no doubt he is, fUy gradous 
madam. 

Dueh. I hope he is ; but yet let mothers doubt. 
York. Now, by my trotht if I liad been re- 
memberd, 

I conld have given my uncle’s grace a flout, 

To touch his growth nearer titan he touch’d mine 
Diuh. How, my young York? I pr’ythee, let 
me hear it. 

York. Marry, they say my unde grew so frsti 
That he could gnaw a crust at two hours old: 
’Twas full two years ere I could get a tooth. 
Grandam, this would have been a biting jest 
Duc^. I pr’ythee, pretty York, who told thee 
this? 

York. Grandam, his nurse. [wast born. 
Duck. His nurse ! why slie B(as dead ere thon 
York, If 'twere not she, I cannot tejl who 
told me. [shrewd. 

Effz. A parlous boy -go to, you are too 
Arch. Good madam, be not angry with the 
child. 

(?. Eliz. Pitchers have ears. 

Arch. Here comes a messenger. 

Enter a Messenger. 

•What news? [report 

A1ts,s. Such news, my lord, as grieves me to 
Q. Elio. How doth the prince ? 

Mess. Well, madam, and in health. 

Dueh. What is thy news? 

Mess. Lord Rivers and Lord Grey are sent 
to Pomfret, 

With them Sir Thomas Vaughan, prisoners. 
Dueh. Who bath committed them 7 
Mess. * The mighty dukes* 

Gloster and Buckingham. 

Q. EEz. For what oflence? 

• Mess, Thesumofalllean, Ihavedisdos’d; 
Why or for what t];» nobles were conunittad 
Is all unknown to me, my gmdous bdy. 
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A/w. 1 cee the turn of my house 1 

The tl^er now hath seiz’d the gentle huid ; 
Insalting tpamy begins to jet 
Upon tm innocent and awlesB throne : — 
Welecm^ destruction, blood, and massacro t 
I see, as in a ma^ the end of all. [^jst 
JDucA* Accnrrd and unquiet wnuij^nig 
How many of you have mine eyes beheld ? 

My hiuband lost his life to get the crown ; 
And often up and down my sons were toss’d. 
For me to joy and weep their ^in and loss : 
And being seated, and domesuc broils 
Clean over«blown, themselves, the conquerors, 
Make war upon themselves ; brother to brother, 
Blogd to bl(wd, self against self* — O, preposter- 
ous 

And frantiO outran, end thy damned spleen ; 
Or let me die, to Took on death no more ! 

Q. Elia, Come, come, my boy ; we wilt to 
sanctuary. — 

Madam, farewell. 

Jhuh. Stay, I will go with you. 

Q, Elia, You have no cause. 

Arch, My gradous lady, go. 

\Tb Hu Qubbn. 
And thither bear your treasure and your goods. 
For my part, I *11 resign unto your grace 
Hie seal 1 keep; and so betide to me 
As well I tender you and all of yours! 

Come, I ’ll conduct you to the sanctuary. 

\}ixaufu. 


ACT III. 

Scene I.— London. A Strea. 

TJie trumpets sound. Enter the Prince op 
Wales, Gloster, Buckingham, Catbsbv, 
Cardinal Bouchier, and others. 


Buck. Welcome, sweet prince, to London, to 
your chamber. 

Gb. Welcome, dear cousin, my thoughts’sove-* 
reign: 

The weaiy way hath made you melancholy. 

Prince. No, uncle; but our crosses on the way 
Have made it tedious, wearisome, and heavy: 

1 want more uncles hm to welcome me. 

Gto, Sweet prince, the untainted vtoe of 
your years 

Hath not yet cav’d into the world’s deceit: 

*No move can you distinguifti of a man 
Hum of his outward show; which, God he 
^kaows, 

Sdidom Ornever jumpeth whh the heart. • 

Those uncles which you wnpt w«ne dangerom; 
Votti grace altewied to thev uaffdd 


Bat looked not on.thepoisonuDflhsinheSrta: 

Prime, God keep me from fidse friends I but 
they were none. [gmet you. 

Gk^ My lord, the mayor of London comes to 

Elder the Lord Mayor Train. 

Meg^, God bless your grace with health and 
happy days I 

Prisece. I thank you, good my lend; — and 
thank you all. \Bxeum Mayor, dir. 
I thoi^t my mother and my brother York 
Would long ere this have met us on the way: 
Fie, what a slue b Hastings, that he comes not 
To tell us whether they wul come or no 1 
Buck. And, in good time, here comes the 
sweating lord. ^ 

Enter Hastings. 

P^nce. Welcome, my lord: what, will our 
mother come? 

Bast. On what occasion, God he knows, not 1, 
The queen your mother and your brother York 
Have taken sanctuary: the tender prince 
Would feinhave come with me to meet yourgiaee. 
But Hy his mother was perforce withheld. 

Btuk, Fie, what an indirect and peevtrii course 
Is this of hers? — Lord cardinal, will your smee 
Persuade the queen to send the Duke of York 
Unto his princely brother presently? 

If she deny. Lord Hastings, go with him, 

And from her jealous arms pluck him perforce. 
Card. My Lord of Buckingham, if my weak 
oratory 

Can from bb mother win the Duke of York, 
Antm expect him here; but if she be obdurate 
To mild entreaties, God in heaven fenrbid 
We riiould infringe the- holy privilege 
Of blessed sanctuary I not icr all thb land 
Would I be guilty of so great a sin. [lord. 
Buck. You are tc^o senseless-obstinate, my 
Too ceremonious and traditional : 

Weigh it but with the grq&sness of age. 

You oreak not sanctuary in seizing him. 

The benefit thereof is always granted 
Tothose whosedealings have deserv’d the place* 
And thoee who have Uiewit to claim the place » 
Thbprlneehath neither claim’d it nordese^dit; 
And therafose, in mine opinion, cannot haveit : 
Then, taking him from hence that b not Ubiei 
You break no privilege nor.chartffic>(heve. 
(^havo I heara afaanctuaiy-mmi; . . 

But sanctuacy-duldieii nefer tiUnow. 

Card. My lord, you dull oceanic my mind 
fiw once.-— , M ' ' 

OomeeiA, Lend Hastingi^.wffi you sowk^Mie? 
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ftimi* fords, nulke all the tpeedy haste 

you may. JRxtunt Car. and Hast. 
Sw, uncle Gloster, It our brother come. 

Worn shall we sqjoum till our ccAonation? 

Gh, Where itseems best unto your royi^l self. 
If I may counsel you, some day or two 
Your hffihness shul repose you at the Tower : 
Then wmre yon please, and shall be thought 
most fit 

For your best health and recreation, [place. — 
Fntut, I do not like th$ Tower, of any 
Did Tulius Caesar build that place, my lord ? 
(rib. He did, my gracious lord, begin that 
place; 

Whidi, since, succeeding aces have re-edified. 

Prinee. Is it upon record, or else reported 
Successively front to age, he built it ? 

Buck, Upon record, my gracious lord. 
Prince. But say, my lord, it were not rr^sterM, 
Methinks the truth should live from age to age, 
As 'twere retail’d to all posterity. 

Even to the general all-ending day. 

Gh. So vnse so young, they say, do never 
live long. [dsiiie. 

Prince. What say you, uncle ? — 

Glo. I say, without characters, fame lives 
Thus, like the formal vice, Iniquity, 

I moralise two meaning in one word. \ A side. 

Prince. That Julius Cscsar was a famous man ; 

, With what his valour did enrich his wft, 

His wit set down to make his valour live : 
Death makes no conquest of this conqueror | • 
For now he lives in fame, though not in life.— > 
I ’ll tell you what, my cousin Buckingham, — 
Betck. What, my gracious ford ? 

Prince, An if 1 live undl I be a man, 

1 *U win our ancient right in France again, 

Or die a soldier, as I liv’d a king. 

Glo. Short summers lightly have a forward 
spring. [Aside. 

Buck. Now, in good time, here comes the 
Duke of York. ' 

Bnier York, Hastings, and the Cardinal. 

Prince. Richard of York! how fares our 
loving brother? [you now. 

‘ York, Well, my dread lord; so must I call 
Prince, Ay brother, — to our grief, as it is 
yours t 


Glo. Row frues our cousin, noble Lord of 
York? {fold, 

I thank yaa, gentle unde. 'O, my 
You said that idle wem ate ftst in growth: 
Thi|)||ttiiiOe'iiny^!RQthet)mthhtUgrqwon^ . 


'Glo. He hath, my ford. ^ 

York. And therefore U he idle? 

Glo. O, my fidr eousith Inuatnotsflyseii '' 
York, Thm is he more beholdii^ to 'yoil 
than I. 

Gio. He may command me as n^sovere^; 
But you have ^wer in me as in a kinsman. 
T^k, Ipray you, uncle, give me this dagger. 
Glo, My dagger, little cousin? with alliny 
heart. 

Prince, A beggar, brother? 

York. Of my kind unde, that I know will 
And being but a toy, which is no grief to give. 
Gh. A greater gift than that I’ll give my 
coudn. ^ ht. 

York. A greater gift I O, that *s the swiM to 
Glo. Ay, gentle cousin, were it Hght enough. 
York. O dien, 1 see, )pu will part but with 
light gifts; 

In weightier things you ’ll &y a be^r nay. 

Glo. It is too weighty for your grace to wear. ' 
York. 1 weigh it lightly, were it heavier. 

Glo, What, would you have my weapon, little 
lord? [call me. 

York. I would, that I might thank you as you 
Glo, How? 

York. Little. [in talk:— 

Prince, My Lord of York will still ^ cross 
Unde, your ^ce knows how to bear with him. 
Yorj^. You me.in, to bear me, not to bear 
with me:— 

Uncle, my brother mocks both you and me; 
Because that I am little, like an ape, 

He thinks that you should bear me on your 
shoulders. [reasons 1 

Buck. With what a sharp-provided wit he 
To mitigate the scorn he gives nis uncle. 

He prettily and aptly taunts himself: 

So cunning and so young b wonderful, [along? 

Gb. My gradous lord, wil ’t please to pass 
Myself and my good cousin Buclungham 
Will to your mother, to entreat of her 
' To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 
York, What, will you go unto the Tower, my 
ford? [sex 

Prince. My lord protector needs will have it 
Ycnrk. I shall not sleep in quiet at the Tower. 
Gbi, Why, what should you fear? [ghost: 
Yofk, Marty, my uncle Clarencd angry 
My grandam tdd me he was mutdei^d there. 
Prince. 1 fear no uncles dead. 

Cb, Nor none tliat Uvi^ I hop& [fear! 
Jhdncet An if thejr live, ! hope 1 need not 
But come, my lord ; and with a heavy heart, 
•Thinking on them, go I unto Ae Tower. 

[Sennet, pRXMi^ York, Hast,, 

i 'Car., ewdAtMbmts. ...'V..' i 
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Buck, Think yottf my loi4> this little jKating 
York 

Was not ineensed by his subtle mother 
To taunt and scorn you thus oppcobriously? 
Glo, No doubt, no doubt t O, ’tis a parlous 

*boyi f 

Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capable/ 

He is ah the mother’s, bom the to toe. 
Buck, Well, let them rest — Come hither, 
Catesby. [tend 

Thou art sworn as deeply to effect what we in- 
As closely to conceal what we impart: 

Thou know’s! our reasons urg’d upon the way ;-<~ 
What think’s! thou? is it not an earn matter 
To qiake Williun Lord Hasti%s of our mind, 
For the instalment of this noble duke 
In the seat of this fiunous isle? [prince 
C<Ue, He for his hither’s sake so loves the 
That he will not be won to aught against him. 
Buck, What think’st thou Sien of Stanley? 
will not he? 

Caic. He will do all in all as Hastings doth. 
Buck, Well, then, no more but this: go, 
gentle Catesby, (ings 

And, as it were for off, sound thou Lord Hast* 
How he doth stand affected to our purpose; 
And summon him to*morrow to the Tower, 

To nt about the coronation. 

If thou dost find him tractable to us, 

Enoonran him, and tell him all our re^^ponsi 
If he be leaden, icy, cold, unwilling. 

Be thou so too; and so break off the talk. 

And give us notice of his inclination: 

For we to-morrow hold divided councils. 
Wherein thyself shalt highly be employ’d. 

Gle, Commend me to Lord William: tell 
him, Catesl^, 

His ancient Imot of daoMroos adversaries 
To-morrow are let blood at Pomfret Castle; 
And bid my lord, for joy of this good news. 
Give Mistress Shore one gbntle kiss the mote. 
Buck. Good Catesby, go, effect this business 
soundly. [I caa.* 

Cate, My go^ lords both, with all the heed 
Glo, Shml we hear from you, Catesl^, ere 
we sleep? 

Clsfs. You shaX my IokL 
Gfy, At Crosby Plaice, there shall you find us 
both. lExit Catbsby. 

Buck, Now,my lord, what wall we do if we 
perceive 

Xoid Hawiqis witt not yielll to our complots? 
Glo. ChOToffhishead, manj->«naewlbatwe 
wiUdof— 

And look, when I am kisg, claim Uiou of me . 
The earldom of Hereford, and all the movables 
Whereof the king my brother was posses^d. 


Buck, I’ll claim that promise at your ipoBcefs 
hand. • [kindnoss. 

Glo, And look to have it yielded mth all 
Come, let us sup betimes, that afterwards 
We may digist our complots in some form. 

^ ISxemtl, 

ScBNB 11,—B^oro Lord Hastings’ JSbuso, 
Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, My lord, my lord I — \Knocking. 

/far/. [fKiurAy.] ^^o knocks? 

Moss, One from the Lord Stanley. 

Hast, [ WUkin. ] What is ’t o’clock? 

Mess, Upon the stroke of four. 

Enter Hastings. 

Hast, Cannot my Lord Sfonley sleep these 
tedious nights? * 

Mess, So it appears by that 1 have to siy. 
First, he commends him to your noble selL 
Hist, What then? [night 

Mess, Then certifies your lordship that mis 

He dreamt the boar had razed off his helm : 
Besides, he says there are two councils held ; 
And that may be determin’d at the one 
Which may make you and him to rue at the 
other. . [pleasure,—' 

Therefore he sends to know your lordship’s 
If you will present^ take horse ^th him, 

And with all speed post with him towara the 
nortli, 

, To shun the danger that his soul divines. 

Hast, Go, fellow, go, return unto thy lord; 
Bid him not fear the separated councils : 

His honour and myself are at the one. 

And at the other is my good friend Catesly ; 
Where nothing can proceed that toucheth us 
Whereof I shall not Jfove intell^ence.^ 

Tell him his fears are shallow, without instance t 
And for his dreams, I wonder he’s so simple 
To trust the mockery of unquiet slumbers: 

To fly die boar before the boar pursues. 

Were to incense the boar to follow us. 

And make pursuit where he did mean no chase. 
Go, Ud thy master rise and come to me; 

And we wUl both together to the Tower, 
Where, he shall see, the hoar will use us 
kindly. • 

Mess, I ’ll go, my lord, and tell him what 
you say. lExit, 

Enter Catbsbt. 

Cate, Many good-morrows to my noble lotdl 
Hast, Good-morrow, Catesby; yon are early 
stirring: [state? 

What news, what news, in this our tot^pdng 



SbBIfB II.] 


CaU, It b a nelid^ world indeed, my tods 
And I Jidieve will nmrer^stand upd^ht 
Till Ku^axd wear the garland of d» realm. 
Hlettt. Howl wear ue garland! dost thou 
mean the crown? • 

Cate, Ay, my good lord. [my shodders 
JIast, I'll have thb crown of mine cut horn 
Before I *11 see the crown so foul misplaci*d. 

But canst thou guess that he doth aim at it? 
Cate. Awf on my life; and hopes to find you 


Upon his party for the gain thereof? 
And thereupon he sends you uib good i 


That thb same very day your enemies, 

The kindred of the queen, must die at Pomfret. 

/fast. Indeed, I am no mourner for thatmews. 
Because they have been still my adversaries: 
But that 1 *11 giv^ my voice on Ricfaard*a side, 
To bar my master’s heirs in true descent, 

God knows I will not do it to the death. 

Cate. God keep your lordship in that gra> 
cious mind 1 

Ifast. But I shall lau^ at thb a twelve 
month hence,— 

That they who brought me in my master’s hate, 
I live to look upon their tragedy. 

Well, Catesby, ere a fortnight make me*older, 
t *11 send some packing that yet think not on *t. 
Cate, *Tb a vile thing to die, my gracious 
lord, 

When men arc unprepaT*d, and look not for it. 
Hast, O monstrous, monstrous I and so fells 
it out 

With Rivers, Vaughan, Grey: and so *twill do 
With some men else that think themselves as 
^ safe 

As thou and I ; who, as thou know*st, are dear 
To princely Richard and to Buckingtom. 

Cate. The princes both make high account of 

J'OU,— 

For they account hb head upon the bridge. 

lAside. 

Hast, I know thw do; and 1 have well de> 
se^d it 

Enter Stanley. 

Come on, come oa ; where b your boar*spear, 
man? 

Fear you tht hoar, and go so unprovided? 


morrow, Catesby:— 

Yon may lest on, but, by the holy rood, 

I do not like these seve^ councils, I. 

Hhst, My lord, I hold my life as dear as you 
do yours; 

And never in my days, 1 do protest, 
Wasdtmompnminostbmethair^nowi ' 


Tmnk you, hat mat I kndw our state seoto, 

1 would be so triumphant as I am? 

Stan, ThetodsatPomftet, when thqr rode 
from London, [sttvek"- 

Were jocund, and supposed dielr et^ wme 
Anc^they, indeed, had no cmse to mistrust; 
But yet, you see, how soon the day 6*ere8Btl 
Thb sudden stab of rancour 1 misdoubt; 

Pray God, I say, I prove a heedless coiinud! 
What, diall we toward the Tower? the day b 
spent. 

Hast, Come, come, have With you. — Wot yon 
what, my lord? 

To*day the loi^ you talk of are beheaded. 

SUut, They, for their truth, might Ijetter 
wear their heads [hats. — 

Than some that have accus’d them wear theb 
But come, my tod, let 's away. 

Enter a Pursuivant 

Hast, Go on before; I’ll talk with thisgpod ' 
fellow. {Exeunt Stan, and Cate. 
How now, sirrah 1 how goes the world with 
thee? [adc. 

Airs, The better that your lordship please to 
Hast^ I tell thee, man, ’Us better with me 
now [meet: 

Than when thou mett’st me last where now we 
Then was 1 going prisoner to the Tower, 

By th» suggestion of the queen’s allies; 

But now, I tell dice,— ke^ it to thyself,— 

Thb day those enemies are put to death. 

And I in better state than e^er I was. 

Au7, God bold it, to your honour’s good 
content! [loe. 

Hast. Gramercy, fellow: there, drink that to 
{Ttromng^ him hu Purse, 
Furs. I thank your honour. \EscH, 

Eutfr a Priest. 

A, Well met, my lord; 1 am glad to see 

r oar honour. 

thank thee, good Sir John, with all 
my heart. 

I am in your debt for your last exercise; 

Come the next Sabbath, and 1 will content you. 

Enter BUCKINGHAM. 

Biuk. What, talking with a priest, lord chain- 

Yourfiriendsat Ponffiret^ ihwdoneed Uiepriestf 
Your honour hath no shrivmg-work in hand. 

Hast, Good feith, and when I met thb holly 
• man. 

The men you talk of came into my mind-^ 

What, eo you toward the ToweT? 


Cacvoiu 
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I do, my Icttd; but long I cannot «ta]r 
themt 

1 shall return before your lordship thence. 
^asf. Nay, like enough, for 1 stay dinner 
there. 

^erA*And supper too, although thouknow’st 
it not. [Aside, 

Come, will you go? 

Ifasf. 1 ’ll wait upon your lordship. 

[£xe$ttte. 

SCBNB 111,-rFoMFRBT. £e/are the CastU, 

Bteter Ratcliff, with a Guard, conducting 
Rivbrs, Grey, cue/ V aughan to execution, 

Rio, Sir Richard Ratclifl^ let aoe tell thee 
this,— 

To-day shalt thou behold a subject die 
For truth, for duty, and for lo^lty. [of you I 
Grty. God bless the prince from all the pack 
A knot ore of dmnned blood-suckers. 

You live that shall cry woe for this 
hereafter. 

Bat. Desmitch; the limit of your lives is out. 
Bio, O Pomfret, Pomfretl O thou bloody 

JpTlS0tXf 

Fatal andf ominous to noble peers I 
Within the guilty closure of thv walls 
Richard the Second here was hack’d to death : 
And, for more slander to thy dismal seat. 

We give thee up our guiltless blood to drink. 
Gr^, Now Margaret’s curse is &llen upon 
our heads. 

When she exclaim’d on Hastings, you, and I, 
For standing by when Richard stabb’d her son. 
Bio. Then curs’d she Richard, then curs’d she 
Buckingham, 

Then curs’d she Hastings: — O, remember, God, 
To hear her prayer for them, as now for uS I 
And for my sister and her princely sons. 

Be satisfied, dear God, wiUi our true blood. 
Which, as thou know’^ unjustly must be s^tl 
Bat. Make haste; the hour of death is e;t-4 
inate. 

Bio. Come, Grey, — come, Vaughan, — let us 
here embrace: 

Farewell, until we meet again in heaven. 

[Bxeunt. 

ScBNE IV. —London. £ Boom in the Tower, 

JBuckinorah, Stanley^ Hastings, the 
Bishop of Ely, Ratcliff, Lovbl, and 
othorsi sitting’ at a tedk: Officers of the < 
Council attending, \ 

Rks(, New, noble. peers, the cause why we I 
ere met, i 


Is to determine of the coronation. 

In God’s name, Spesk, — ^when is the rc^ day? 
Buck, Are aU things ready for that rogw time? 
Stan, Th^ are; and wants but nomination. 
£fy, To-monow, then, 1 judge a happy day. 
Buck, Who knows the lord protector^s mind 
• herein? 

Who is most inward with the noble duke ? 

£fy. Your griM, we think, should soonest 
know his mind. 

Buck, We know each other’s fiices: for our 
hearts, 

He knows no mAre of mine than I of yours ; 
Nor I of h^ my lord, than you of mine. — 
Lord Hastinp, you and he are near in love. 
Hoit, I tluuik his grace, I know he loves me 
well ; 

But for his purpose in the coronation 
1 have not sounded him, nor be deliver’d 
His gracious pleasure any way therein : 

But you» my noble lords, may name the time ; 
And in ue duke’s behalf 1 ’ll give my voice, 
Which, I presume, he ’ll take m gentle part. 
£fy. In hapity time, here comes the duke 
himself. 

Bnfer Glostrr. 

C/o. My noble lords and cousins all, good- 
morrow. 

I have been long a sleeper ; but I trust 
My absmee doth neglect no great design 
Which tty mv presence might have bran con- 
cluoea. 

Buck. Had you not come upon your cue, my 
lord, [part*— 

William Lord Hastings had pronounc’d your 
I mew, TOUT voice, — crowning of the*ldnc. 
Glo, l^n my Lord Hastings no man might 
be bolder ; [well — 

His lordship knows me well, and loves me 
My lord of Ely, when I was last in Holbom 
I saw good strawberries in your garden there i 
I do beseech you send for some of them. 

£fy. Marry, and will, my lord, with all my 
heart. [Bxi/. 

Glo. Cousin of Buckingham, a wor4 with you. 

[Takes kirn aside* 
Catesby hath sounded Hastings in our buriness. 
And the testy gcntlemaii. so hot 
That he wilt lose his head ere give .consent 
His master’s child, as worshipfolly he terms it. 
Shall lose the iityalty of England's throne. 

Buck, Withdraw yonrsdfaErbile ; I’llgovrith 
you. [MxomU am/ B uck. 

^Staoe, We have not yet set dc^m .^ day of 
triumph* ^ - i 

To-morrow^ mmyjuch;meut, jsjtposudd^l . 



For iB^lfamnotsowcH-ineoBidad > 
As dse Ji woaUdMj'weretdio 

Rt’-mter Bishop'of Ely. 


Efy, Where Is my lend the Duke of Gloster? 
I have sent for these stmwberries. • 

Hast, His grace lodca cheerfully and smooth 
thlsmomi^; 

There’s some conceit or other likes him well 
When that he bidsgood-morrow with such spirit 
1 think there ’s ne^ a man in Giristendom 
Can lesser hide his love or hatesthan he ; 



By any livelihood he showed to^y? 

Hast, Marry, that with no man here he is 
offend^y 


For, were he, he had ^own it in his looks. 


Re-sMter Glostbr aud Buckingham. 


1 now lesept I. told thapuisamnt, 

' As too tnumohine. how 

TcMl^at PiS^bloodSSnmto^ 

And f myself secure in grace and fovour. 

0 Margaret, Margaret, now thy heavy curse 
Is l^hted on poor Hastings wreti^ed Head 

Rtu, Come, come, despatch} theduke would 
be at dinner: 

Make a diort shrift; he longs to see your head. 

Hast, O mmnentaiy grace of mortal men, 
Whidi we more hunt tor than the grace of Gra I 
Who builds his hope in air of your |^)od lotdu^ 
lives like a drunken sailor on a mast. 

Ready, with every nod, to tumble down 
Into the fotal bowels of the deep. 

Loo, Come, come, despatch ; *tis bootless to 
exclaim. * ' [land 1 

Hast. O bloody Richard 1— miserable Eng- 

1 prophesy the fearfiill’st time to thee 

That ever wretched i^e hath look’d upon.*~ 
Come, lead me to the block ; bear him my head I 


Gh. I pray you all, tellme what they deserve 
That do conspire my death with devilish plots 
Of damned witchciw, and that have prevail’d 
Upon my body with dieit hellisli chazms? 
Hast, The tender love 1 bear your gradi, my 
lord, 

Makes me most forward in this princely presence 
To doom the offenders ; whosoe’er they be, 

I s^, my lord, they have deserved death. 

(Jh. Then he your the witness of their 
evil: 

Look how I am bewitch’d ; behold, mine ann 
Is, like a blasted sapling, wither’d up i 
And this is Edward’s wife, that monstrous witch. 
Consorted with that harlot-strumpet Shore, 
That by their witchcraft thus have marked pie. 
Hast, If they have done this deed, my noble 
lord, — [pet, 

G/9, If! thou protected of this damned strum* 
Talk’st thou to me of ^ /•— Thou art a traitor:— 
Off with his head 1— now, by Saint Paul I swear, 
1 will not dine andl I see the same. — 

Lovel and Ratcliff look that it be done 
The rest, that love me, rise and follow me. 
[i^xaiM/of/ana^/HAST., Lov.pcmf Ratcliff. 
Hast, Woe, woe, for England I not a whit 
forene; 

For I, too fond, m^t have prevented this. 
Stanley did dream ue boar did raze his helm ; 
And I did scorn it, snd disdain to fly. 

Three times to.day my foot*doth horse dM 
stumble ~ 

And slutted whtelielodkfd upon the Towet, 
AUldUhftobctt iilie to’theslaugotier-boaiie. 

O, now I need the priest that i^talte to me ; 


iSxewtt, 

Scene V.— London. TAt Tower Waits, 

Enter Glostee and Buckingham in ntstjt 
armouTt marvelUms ill-favoured. 

Clo. jCome, coiusin, canst thou quake and 
change thy colour. 

Murder thy breath in middle of a wotd, 

,iUid then again l^in, and stop again, 

As if thou wert distraught and mad with terror? 
Buck. Tut, 1 can counterfeit the deep 
trag^ian ; 

Speak and look back, and pry on every side, 
Tremble and start at wagging of a straw, 
Intending deep suspicion : ghastly looks 
Are at my service, Bke enforced smiles ; 

And both are ready fai their offices, 

At any time, to grace my stratagems. 

¥ut what, is Catesby gone ? [along. 

Clo. He is ; and, see, he brings the mayor 

Enter tko Lord Mayor amf Catesby. 

Buck. Lord mayor, — 

Clo. Look to tlw drawbridge tliere I 
BsicJL Hark 1 a drum. 

CU. Catesby, o’erlook the walls. 

BueA, IxMdHayvf'jfheteBsanweluvesent,— * 
Glo. Look back, defend thee,— here are 
enemies. 

• Bsseh. God and our innoooicy defend and 
guard td ! [Lotel. 

Clo, Bepatknt, th^aie fefends,-— Ratcliff mad 
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Sttier Lovbl aud Ratcliff, wiik Hastings^ 
head. 

Lav. 'Heceis the head of that Jraoble txaitor. 
The dao^erous and unsuspected Hasting. 

Gla. do dear 1 lov’d the man that I must 
weepi 

I took him for the plainest harmless creature 
That breath’d upon the earth a Christian ; 
Made him my book, wherein my soul recorded 
The history m all her secret thoughts : 

So smooth he daub’d his vice with show of virtue 
That, his apparent opwn guilt omitted, — 

I mean, his conversation with Shore’s wife, — 
He liv’d from all attainder of suspect 
Jiuek. Well, well, he was ,the covert’st 
skelter’d traitor 
That ever liv’d. — 

Would you imagine, or almost believe, — 
Were’t not that by great preservation 
We live to tell it you, — the subtle traitor 
This day had plotted, in the council -house. 

To murder me and my good Lord of Glostet ! 
May. Had he done so? [fidels? ; 

Gb. What 1 think you we are Turks or In- 
Or that we would, against the form of law. 
Proceed thus rashly in the villain’s death. 

But that the extreme peril of the case. 

The peace of England and our persons’ safety, 
Enforc’d us to this execution ? 

May. Now, fair befall you ! he deserv’d his 
death ; [ceeded, 

And your good graces both have well pro-. 
To warn false traitors from tlie like attempts. 

I never look’d for better at his hands 
After he once fell in with Mistress Shore, [die 
Suck. Yet had we not determin’d he should 
Until your lordship came to see his end ; 

Which now the loving haste of these our Mends, 
Somethingagainstour meaning, hath prevented: 
Because, my lord, we would have had you heard 
The traitor speak, and timorously^ confess 
The manner and the purpose of his treasons| * 
That you might well have signified the same 
Unto the citizens, who haply may 
Misconstrue us in him, and wail his death. 

May. But, my good lord, your grace’s word 
shall serve 

As well as 1 had seen, and heard him speak : 
And do not doubt, z%ht noble princes Bbth, 

But I ’ll acquaint our duteous citizens 
’With all your just (woceedings m this case. 

Gh. And to that end we wish’d your lotddiip 
here, 

Taavrnd the censures of the carjnng world. . 

• StidL But ance you come too late of our b< 
tent. 


Yet witness what vou hear we did intend t 
And 80 ^ my good lord mayor, we bid ferewelh 
lExit Lord' Mayor. 

Gio. Go, after, after, cousin Buckingham. 
The mayor ttowaids Guildhall hies him in all 
post: — 

There, at your meetest vant^ of the time. 
Infer the bastar^ of Edwanrs children : 

Tell them how Edward put to death a citizen. 
Only for saying he would make his son' 

Heir to the crown; meaning, indeed, hishoQSa, 
Which, by the sign thereof^ was termed so. 
Moreover, urge ms hateful luxury, 

And bestial appetite in change of lust ; [wives, 
Which stretch’d unto their servants, wughters. 
Even where his raging eye or savage heart. 
Without control, listed to make a pr^. 

Nay, for a need, thus fer come near my per- 
son: — [(^d 

Tell them, when that my mother went with 
Of that insatiate Edward, noble York, 

My princely father, then had wars in France: 
And, by true computation of the time. 

Found that the issue was not his begot ; 

Which well appeared in his lineaments. 

Being nothing like the noble duke my fethert 
Yet tbuch this sparingly, as ’twere fer off; 
Because, my lord, you know my mother Uves. 

Buek. Doubt not, my lord, I ’ll play the orator 
As if the golden plea for which I plead 
Were fex myself: and so, my lord, adieu. 

Gb. If you thrive well, bring them to Bay- 
naid’s Castle ; 

Where you shall find me well accompany 
With reverend fathers and well learnra bidriops. 

Bueh. I go ; and towards three or fimr o’clock 
Look for the news that the Guildhall afibnls. 

[Bx^. 

Gb. Go, Lovel, with all speed to Doctor 
Shaw. — [both 

Go thou \io Catk. 1 to Friar Penker had them 

Meet me within this hour at Bayiiaid’s Castle. 

[BxamU Lov. amd Cats. 
Now will I in, to take some privy order 
To draw the brats of Clarence out of sig^t-j 
And to give notice that no manner of person 
Have any time recourse unto theprinces. lExit. 

ScBNB 'VI. — London. Afreet, 

Enter a Scrivener. 

S&w. Here is the indictment of the good 
Lord Hastings; » 

Whidi in a set hand ^ly fe togtaaddp 
ybai it may be to-day «i^ o’er m FsbI’a 
A nd mark how weft the sequel < 

^etbert— , 
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Eleven hours I have spent to write it over. 

For yestOTiight by Cntesby was it sent me; 
The pie&edent was lull as long a*doing: 

And yet within these five hours Hastmgs liv’d, 
Untimted, unexamin’d, free, at libfr^. 

Here’s a good world the while 1 Whoissogross 
That cannot see this palpable device I * 

Yet who so boAd but says he sees it not i 
Bad is the world; and all will come to naught 
When s&di ill dealing must be seen in th^hu 

Scene VIL —London. Ctn^ of Baynaris 
Castle. 

Enter Gloster and Buckingham, meeting. 

Gto. How now, how nowl what say the 
citizens? 

Buck. Now, by the holy mother of our Lord, 
The citizens are mum, say not a word. 

Glo, Touch’d you the bastardy of Edward’s 
children? [Lucy, 

Buck. 1 did; with his contract with Lady 
And his contract by deputy in France; 

The insatiate greediness of his desires. 

And his enforcement of the dQr wives ; 

His tyranny for trifles; his own bastaidy,^. 

As being got, your fiither then in France, 

And his resemblance, being not like the duke: 
Withal I did infer your lineaments,— 

Being the right idea of your father, ^ « 

Both in your form and nobleness mind; 

Laid open all your victories in Scotland, 

Your (uscipline in war, wisdom in peace. 

Your bounty, virtue, i^r humility; 

Indeed, left nothing fitting for your purpose 
Untouch’d or slightly handled m discourse: 
And when my oratory drew toward end 
I hid them that did love their country’s good 
Cry, God save Richard^ Englan/Bs ^al king! 
Glo. And did they so? [word; 

'Buck. No, so God help me, they spake nota 
But, like dumb statuas or breathing stones, 
Star’d each on other, and look’d deadly pale. 
Whidi when I saw, I reprehended them; 

And ask’d tlie mayor wW meant this wilful 
alence: 

His answer was, — ^the people were not us’d 
To be spoke 4o but the recorder. 

Then he was ui^d to tell my tale again, — 

Thus saith the mtke^ thus hath tkedme infert^dj 
Bat nothing swke in warrant fiom himsdfi 
When he hadmne, some followers of mine own. 
At lower end of the hall, hurl’d up their ca^ 
And some ten voices cried, God sane JSmg 
Rkhardl 

And duis I took the vant^ of those few,— 



Thanks, gentle citizens and friends, quoth I 


jifguesyour msdm and your love to Rkkardt 
And even here brake off and came away. 

Glo. What tongueless blocks were they! 
would they not speak? foome? 
Will hot the mayor, then, and his brethren, 
Bstek. The mayor is here at hand. Iirtend 
some fear; 

Be not you spoke with but by mighty suit: 

And look you get a prayer-brok in your hand. 
And stand between two churJimen, good my 
lord; 

For on that ground I *11 make a holy descant: 
And be not easily won to our requests ; fit.' 
Play the maid’s part,— still answer nay, and take 
Glo. 1 go; and if you plead as well for these 
As I can say nay to thee for myself. 

No doubt we bring it to a happy issue. 

Buck. Go, go, up to the Icitu ; the lord mayor 
knocks. \Exit Glostbr. 

Enter the Lord Mayor, Aldermen, and Citizens. 

Welcome, my lord: I dance attendance here; 

I think the duke will not be spoke withal. 

Enter, from the Castle, Catbsbv. 

Now, Catesby, — what says your lord to my 
request? [loni, 

Cate, ^e doth entreat your grace, my noble 
To visit him to-morrow or next day: 

4 1e is within, with two right reverend fidheis, 
Mvinely bent to meditation : 

And in no worldly suit would he be mov’d. 

To draw him from his holy exercise. [duke; 

Buck. Return, good Qitesly, to the gracious 
Tell him, myself, the mayor and aldermen. 

In deep desi^, in matter of great moment, 

No less importing than our general go(^, 
Arecome to have some conference with hisgraoe. 

Cate. I ’ll signify so much unto him stndght. 
a [Escit. 

Buck. Ah, ha, my lord, this prince is not an 
Edward 1 

He IS not lolling on a lewd day-bed, 

But on hia knees at meditation ; 

Not daOWng with a brace of courtezans. 

But meditating with two deep divines; 

Not deb|nng, to engross his mle body, . 

But praying, to ennch his watchful s^i 
Hwpy were England would ffiisvirtnoiis prince * 


But, sure, 1 fear, we shall not win him to it. 
Jdtfg* Many, God defend hia grace should 
say US nay I [ag^ 

Buck. I fear he wilL Here Ostesfay cornea 





yKlNG RICHARD IH. 


[ACt 111 . 


Catbs£?. 

Kov, OUesby, what says his grace? 
Ca/lr.'He.wonders to what end you have as- 
sembled 

Such ti^ps of citizens to come to him : 

His pace not being warn’d thereof befor^. 

He fears, my lord, you mean no good to him. 

Buck, Sorry I am my noble cousin should 
Suspect me, that 1 mean no good to him: 
Byh< saven, we come to him m perfect love; 
And so once more return and tell his grace. 

[Bxit Catesby. 

\Vhen holy and devout religious men 
Are at their beads, *tis much to draw them 
‘ thence, — 

So sweet b zealous contemplatbn. 

Bu/er Gloster, im a GalUry abavCt bctvaun 
two Bishops. Catesby returns. 

May, See, where hb grace stands ’tween two 
clergymen I Tptince, 

Buck, Two props of virtue for a Christian 
To stay him from the fall of vanity : 

And, see, a book of prayer in hb hand, — 

True ornament to know a holy man. — 

Famous Plantagenet, most gracious prince, 
Lend favourable ear to our requests; 

And pardon us the interruption 

Of thy devotion and right Chrbtian zeal. 

Glo, My lord, there needs no such sipology : 
I rather do beseech you pardon me. 

Who, earnest in the service of my God, 
Defert’d the visitation of my friends. [sure ? 
But, leaving thb, what b your grace’s plea- 
Buck. Even that, I hope, which pleaseth God 
above. 

And all good men of thb ungovem’d ble. 

Gh, I do suspect 1 have done some offence 
That seems dbgracious in the city’s ; 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance. 
Buck, You have, my lord: womd it might 
please your grace, t 

On our entreaties, to amend your feult 1 * 

Glo, Else wherefore breathe 1 in a Cbristbn 
land? [resign 

Buck, Know, then, it b your feult that you 
The supreme seat, the throne majeslical. 

The scepterid offiw of your ancestors. 

Your state' of fortune and ]rour due of birth, 
The lineal glory of yonr royd house, 

* To the ooRuption of a ble^ra^’d stock: 

Whilst, in the mildness of your sleepy 
thoughts, — 

Whkfe here we waken to our country’s good,— 
Tins nbble ble doth want her proper limbs; 
Her fece defec’d with scars of infemy. 


Her royal atock gndbwith ignefeterplaitts, . . , . 
And almost dioilTdei’d in the swallowii^ gulf 
Of dark forgetfiilness and deep oblivioti. 

Which- to recure, we heaztiLy solicit ^ 

Your gradcyu self to take on you the charge 
And lungly government of thb your land ; — 
Not‘as protector, steward, substitute, 

Or lowfy fector for another’s gain; 

But as successively, from blora to blood. 

Your right of bbth, your empe^, your'Own. 
For thb, consorted with the citizens 
Your very worshipful and loving friends. 

And, by then vehement instigation. 

In this just suit come I to move your grace. 

Glo. 1 cannot tell if to depart in silence 
Or bitterly to speak in your reproof 
Best fittelh my degree or your condition: 

If not to answer, you might haply think 
Tongue-tied ambition, not replying, yielded 
To ^r the golden yoke of sovereignty, 

Wlibh fondly you would here impose on me ; 
If <o reprove you for thb suit of yours, 

So season’d with your faithful love to me. 

Then, on the other side, I check’d my friends. 
Ther^ore, — ^to speak, and to avoid the first. 
And then, in speraking, not to incur the last,-- 
Defiiiitively thus I answer you. 

Your love deserves my thanks ; but my desert 
Unmeritable shuns your liigh request 
First, if all obstacles were cut away, 

And tbjit my path were even to the crown, 

As the ripe revenue and due of birth. 

Yet so much b my poverty of roirit. 

So mighty and so many my defects, [ness,— ■ 
That f would rather bide me from my great- 
Being a bark to brook no mighty sea, — 

Than in my greatness covet to lie hid, 

And in the vapour of my glory smother’d. 

But, God be thank’d, there bno need of me,— 
And much I need to help you, were tb^ 
need;— 

The royal tree hath left us royal I'ruil:, 

Which, mellow’d by the stealing hours of time^ 
Will well become the seat of majesty. 

And make, no doubt, us happy by his id^ 

On him I lay that you would by on me, — 

The right and fortune of hb happy stars; 

Which God defend that 1 ^ould wring from 
himi « [grace; 

Buck, My lord, thb argues conscience ih youc 
But the respects thereof are nice and trivis^ 

All circumstances well considered. 

You say that Edward b your brothel’s son: 

So say we too, but not by Edward’s wife ; 

For first was he contract to Lady Lucy; — 

Your mother lives a witness to & vow,— 

And afterward by substHute betroth’d * 
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To Bonai sister to the King of Fnuaoe. 

These bcBh ^ oiF, a poor petitioner, 

A care^Brsz*a motmr to tf many sons, 

A beavty-waning and distressed widow, 

Even in the afternoon of her best da]rsb ‘ 

Made prise and nurdiase of his wdhtoc eye, 
Sedue^ the {ntch and height of his d^re^ 

To base declension and loath’d bigamy: 

Bv her, in his unlawful bed, he got 

This Edward, whom our manners call the prince. 

More bitterly could I expostulate, 

Save that, for reverence to some alive, 

I give a sparing limit to my toague. 

Then, good my lord, take to your royal self 
This proffer’d benefit of dignity ; 

If not to bless ns and the land withal. 

Yet to draw f<»th your noble ancestry * 
From the cmvuption of abusing time 
Unto a lineal trua-derived course. [you. 

Myf, Do, good my lord j your cilisens entreat 
Buck. Rei^ not, mighty lord, this proffer’d 
love. Isuit t 

Cate. O, make them joyful, giant their lawfitl 
Glo. Alas, why would you neap those cares 
on me? 

1 am unfit for state and majesty: — 

I do beseech you, take it not amiss ; « 

I cannot nor 1 will not yield to you. 

Buck. If you refuse it, —as. in love and seal. 
Loth to depose the child, your brother’s son — 
As well we know your tenderness of heart. 

And gentle, kind, effeminate remorse, * 

Whu£ we have noted in you to your kindred. 
And equally, indeed, to all estates,— < 

Yet know, whe^r you accept our suit or n<^ 
Your brother’s son shall never reign our king; 
But we will (fiant some other in the ffuone. 

To die disgrace and downfall of your house : 
And in this resolution here we leave you. — 
Come, citizens, we will entreat no more. 

lExeuut Buck., the Mayor and Citizens 
retiring, 

Cate. Call them again, sweet prince, accept 
their suit: 

If you deny them, all the land will rue it. 

Gh. Will you enforce me to a world of cares? 
Call them again. 

{Cats, goes to the Mayor, drV., and then exit, 

I am not made of stone, 

,But penetiaDle to your kind entreaties, 

Albmt against my oonacienoe and my aouL 


I must have patience to endure the load I , 
But if Made scandal or IbuLfedd reproodi 
Attend the semd of your imporiticn, * 
Your mere eiuoreement shall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and stains thereof; 
For God he knows, and yon rmwpaxtly see, 
Hom&rlamfiromthedeaireotuus. [say it. 
God bless yourgraoel weseeit,uidwiU 
€b. In saying 80 ,^ shall but say the truth. 
Buck. Then 1 salute you with thfe royal 
title,— 

Long live King Richard, England’s worthy kingl 
AIL Amen. [crown’d? 

Buck. To-morrow may it please you to be 
Gb. Even when you please, for you will have 
it so. • 

Buck. To-morrow, then, we will ^ttend your 
grace: 

And so, most joyfully, we take our leave. 

(Bo, Come, let us to our,holy work again.-— 
iTo the ffishopsi. 
Farewell, my cousin;— farewell, gentle friends. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT IV. 

ScENK 1 .— London. Before the 7\mer. 

Eniert on one subf QuBBN Elizabeth, Duch- 
ess OF Yoek, and Marquis of Dorset ; vw 
tke Ither^ Annb Duchess of Gtxistbr, 
boding Lady Margaret PlantagbNet, 
Clarence’s young Daughter, 

Dneh, Who meets us here?-Tmy niece Plait* 
tagenet 

Led in the hand of her land aunt of Gloster ? 
Now, foe my life, riie’s wandering to the Tower, 
On pure heart’s love, to greet the tender 
princes.— * 

Daughter, well met.. 

Anpte. God give vour graces both 

gA happy and a joyful time of dajr t [away? 

Q. A/». As much town, good sister! YHiithcr 
Anne, No further than ^ Tower; and, as I 

gUCSS| 

Upon the like devotion as yourselves, 

To giBtulate the gentle prbees there. 

Q. Ebe, Kind sister, thanks: we’ll enter all 
• together:— 

And, in go^ time, here the lieutenant tomes. 


Ee-enter Buckingham and Catesby, the 
Mayor, coming fonoard. 

Courin of Budeingham,— and si^, grave men. 
Since you will buckle fortune on my back, 

To bear her bonfep, who’s I wil) or no. 


Jfffl^rBRAKBNBURY. • 

Master lieutenant, you, by your leave, 
How doth the prince,ap.a my young son York? 
• Brah, RigM wull» dtu madam. By your 
patience. 
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1 may not sufier yon to visit them s 
Tlie king has strictly chaq;*d the contiaxy. 

Q, EUz, Thekingl who*sthat? 

Btak, 1 meaa.the lord protector. 

Q. EH%, The lord protect him tirom that 
ukingly title! 

Hath he set bounds between their love and me? 
1 am their mother; who dull bar me from them? ! 
Duch, I am their father’s mother; I will sec 
them. [mother: 

Ann*. Their aunt I am in law, in love their 
Then bring me to their sights; I’ll bear thy 
blame, 

And take tliy office from thee, on my peril. 

Brak, No, madam, no, — I may not leave it so: 

I am bound by oath, and theiefore pardon me. 

{Exit. 

Enter Stanlsy. 

Stem. Let me but meet you, ladies, one hour 
hence, 

And I *11 salute your grace of York as mother 
And reverend looker-on of two ffiir queens. — 
Come, madam, you must stra^ht to West- 
minster, 

{To the Duchrss ok Glostrr. 
There to be crowned Richard’s royal queen. 

Q. Eli%. Ah, cut my lace aaunaer, [beat, 
That my pent heut may have some scope to 
Or else I swoon with this dead-killing news 1 
>4 ww. Despiteful tidings! Ounpleasingnews! 
Dor. Be of good cheer: mother, how &rcs 
your mace? [gone I 

Q. EUz. O Dorset, speak not to me, get thee ' 
Death and destruction a(^ thee at the heels; 
Thy mother’s name is ominous to children. 

If thou wilt outstrip death, go cross the seas. 
And live with Richmond, from the reach of hell : 
Go, hie thro, hie thee from this slaughter-house, 
Lest thou increase the number of the dead; 

And make me die the thrall of Margaret’s curse, 
Nor mother, wife, nor England’s counted queen. 
Stan. Full of wise care is this your counsel, 
madam.-— * • 

Take all the swift advantage of the hours ; 

You shall have letters from me to my son 
In your behalf, to meet you on the way : 

Be not ta’en tard^ by unwise dela^. 

Dueh. O ill-dispersine wind of misery 1— 

O my accursed womb, the bed of deaths! 

A cockatrice hast thou hatch’d to the world. 
Whose unavoided eye is murderous. [sent. 
Stan. Come, madam, come ; I in ali haste was 
Anne. And I with adl unwillingness will go. — 
O, would to God that the inclusive verge ■ 

Of golden metal that must round my brow 
Were red-hot steel, to sear me to the brain I 


Anointed let me be with deadly venom. 

And die ere men can say Gk>d save the Queoi I 
Q. EH», Go, go, pbor soul, I envy ^ thy 
gkwy; 

To feed humour, widi thyself no harm. 
Amu. No, why?>-When he that is my has- 
, band now 

Came to me, as I follow’d Henry’s corse ; 
When scarce the blood was well wadi’d from hft 
hands 

Which issu’d from my other angel husband. 
And that dead saint which then 1 weeping 
follow’d ; 

O, uffien, I say, I look’d on Richard’s face, 
This was my wish, — Be thm^ quoth 1, acofrid 
For making ms, soyenmg, so old a widow I 
And' when thou wieddst, let sorrow haunt thy 
bed; 

And be thy voifei — if nny be sp mady — 

More miserable by the Ufe of thee {death I 

'Than thou hast made me by dear lords 
Lo, ere I can repeat this curse again. 

Within so small a time, my woman’s heart 
Grossly grew captive to his honey words, 

And prov’d the subject of mine own soul’s 
curse,— 

Whitj; hitherto hath held mine eyes from test t 
For never yet one hour in his bed 
Did I enjoy the golden dew of sleep, 

But with hu timorous dreams was still awak’d. 
Besides, he hates me for my lather Warwick ; . 
And will, no doubt, shortly be rid of me. 

Q. EUz. Poor heart, adieu 1 I pity thy com- 
plaining. 

Anne^ No more than with my soul I moam 
for yours. [glory! 

Q. EUz. Farewell, thou woeful welcoroer ai 
Anne. Adieu, poor soul, that tak’st thy leave 
of it I 

Duch. Go thou to Richmond, and good for- 
tune guide thee !— [ To Dorsbt, 

Go thou to Richard, and goo'i ai^els tend 
thee !— {To Annb. 

Go thou to sanctimry, and good thoughts possess 
thee I [ I'o Qubkn K lizabbi'H. 

I to my grave, wliere peace and rest lie with me I 
Eighty odd years of sorrow have I seen, 

And each hiw’s joy wreck’d with a week of teen. 
Q. EUz. SUy yet, look back with me unto 
the Tower. — 

Pity, you ancient stones, those fender babes, 
Whom envy hath immur’d within your walls 1 
Rough cradle for such little pretty ones ! 

Rude ragged nurse, old sullen playfellow 
.For temm princes, use my babies well ! 

So fp^hsh sorrow tuds your stones ferewell. 
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Scene II.— London. A Xoomcf state 

jFburisko/tmmpetr. RiCHARD^of^f^tH^ 
his throne; Buckingham, CATEaii¥,aF&ge, 
and ethers. 

K. 'Stand all apart. — Cousin of Buck‘ 

S ;hain, — 

y | 3 ^adottS sovereign ? 

K. Rich. Give me tby hand. Thus high, by 
thy advice 

And thy assistance, is Kic^ Ridhard sealed 
But shall we wear tlmse glories for a day ? 

Or shall th^ last, and we rqoice in them 7 
Budk. Stfll live thw, and ior ever let them 
last! 

K. Rich. Ah, Buckingham, now do 1 play the 
touch, ■ 

To try if thou be current ^old indeed t— 

Young Edward lives ; — think now what I would 
^ak. 

Bnch. &Ly on, my loving lord. 

AT. Rich. Why, Buckingham, Isay, I would 
be king. [liege. 

Such. Why, so you are, my thrice-renoMmed 
AT. Rich. Ha ! am I king? *tis so t butaEd- 
ward Uvea 

Buck. True, noble prince. 

R. Rich. O bitter consequence. 

That Edward still should live, — trueji, noble 
prince I— 

Cousin, thou wast not wont to be so dull 
Shall I be plain? — 1 wish the bastards dead ; 
And I would have it suddenly perform’d. 

What say’st thou now? speak suddenly, be brief. 
Buch. Your grace may do your pleasure. 

R* Rich. Tut, tut, thou art all ice, thy kind- 
ness freezes: 

Say, have I thy consent that they diall die ? 
Buch. Give me some little breath, some pause, 
dear lord, 

Before I positively speak in this : 

I will resolve vour grace immediately. l£xit. 
Cate. The icing is angry: see, be gnaws his 
lijp {Aside. 

R. Rich. I wiU converse with iron-witted 
fools {Descends frens hss thrme. 

And mue^iecjdve bo^; none are for me 
That look into me with conriderate eyes : 
Hlg^-reaching Buckingham grows circumspect 
Boy I— 

Page, htylord? 

R, Know'st thou not any whom corrupt- 


Would tUmpt into a dose exploit of death ? 
Page, I know a discontented gentleman. 


TOr 


Whose humble means match not bis haughRr 
spirit: ' 

Gold were as good as twen^ otaton, 

And will, no ooubt^ tempt him to aiwthii^ 

AT. Rich. What is his mune? 


. His name, my lord, laCyneL 

R. WrV/i. I partly know the man; so, call 
him hither, 1^. {Kzw Bsge. 

No m^^shall be^e rreighbour^mycounsdst 
Hath he so long held out with me untir’d, 

And stops he now for breath?— well, be it sow 


Etdcr Stanley. 


How now. Lord Stanley I what’s the news? 

Stan. Know, my lovW lord, 

The Marquis Dorset, as 1 hear, is flid 
To Richmond, in the parts where he abides. 

R. Rich. C^me hither, Catesby: rumour it 
abroad 

That Anne, my wife, is very grievous dek ; 

I will take order for her keeping close: 

Inquire me out some mean g en tle man 
Whom I will marry straight to Clarence* 
dai^hter;— 

The boy is foolish, and I fear not him.— 

Look, how thou dream’sti — 1 sayaoin, give out 
That ^ne my queen is sick, and Tike to die: 
About it; for it stands me much upon, 

To stop all hopes whose growth may damage me. 

{Exit Catesby. 

I must be married to my brothn’s daughter. 

Or else my kingdom stands on brittle glass:— 
Murder her brothers, and then ne' 1 
Uncertain way of gain 1 But 1 am in 
So far in blood that sin will pluck on sin : 
Tear-folling pity dwells not m this eye. 

RC’CtUer Page, vrith Tyrrel. 

Is thy name Tyrrel? • [sutnect. 

T^, James Tyrrel, and your most obedient 
• R. Rsch. Art thou, indera? 

Tyr, Prove me, my gmdous lord. 

K. Ruh. Dar’st thou resolve to kill a ftiend 
of mine? [enemies. 

7>r. Please you. But I had mther kill two 
R. Ruh. Why, then, thou hast it: two deep 
enemies, 

Foes to tny rest, and my sweet sleep’s disti^xbers, 
Are they that I would have thee deal up^f— 
Tyrre4 1 mean thosetbastards in the Tower. • 
lyr. Let me have opm means to come to 

And soon 1 ’ll rid you ftom the fear of them. 

'R, Rich. Thou sing’st sweet muric. Hark* 
come hither, Tyrrel: 
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His dsiisjhier nesnly have 1 matdk'd In mar- Q» Mar. PlantagcRet.dctif (|ak Hont^BCWet, 
riage; . Ed«anl4ioc Bdwaal«pB)S a dying debt 

The sods ctfEdwaid sleep m Abraham’s boemn, -Q, jSlUa Wilt Uiohj O God,, fly fnmi'sadi 
And Anne, my wife bath hid Uie world good* • ' gende lambs, 


uight ( 

Now, for I know the Bretagne Ridunond aims 
At yrang Elizabeth, my brother’s daughter, 
And by that knot looks proudly on the crown, 
To her go 1, a jolly thriving wooer. 

EtUer Ratcuff. 

Eat. My lord, — 

Al EuA. Good news or bad,\bat thou com’st 
in so bluntly? [Richmond; 

Eat. Bad news, my lord: Morton is fled to 
And Buckingham, back’d with the hardy Welsh- 
men, 

Is in the.field, and still his power increaseth. 

El EieA. Ely %rilh Richmond troubles me 
more near 

Than Buckingham and his rash-levied strength. 
Come,-— 1 have leam’d that fearful commenting 
Is leaden servitor to dull delay; 

Delay leads impotent and snail-pac’d beggary: 
Then fiery expration be my wing, 

Jove’s Mercury, and herald for a kingl 
Go, muster men: my counsel is my shield; 

We must be brief when traitors brave the field. 

lExtunt. 

Scene IV. — London. Before the Eglace, 
Enter Queen Margaret. 

Q. Mar. So, now prosperity begins to mellow, I 
And drop into the rotten mouth of death. 

Here in these confines slily have I lurk’d, 

To watch the waning of mine enemies. 

A dire induction am I witness to. 

And will to France ; hopng the consequence 
Will move as bitter, black, and tragical.— 
Withdraw thee, wretched Margaret : who comes 
here? [Eetires, 

Enter Queen Elizabeth and the Duchess 
OF York. 

Q. EH*. Ah, my poor princes I ah, my tender 
babes I 

My unUown flowers, new-appearing sweets I 
If yet your gantle souls fly in the air, 

And w not &d in doom perpetual, 

Hover about me with your ai^ wiigs. 

And hear your mothers lamentation 1 [right 

Q, Mar, Hover about her ; say, that right fiw 
Hath dimm’d your infimt mom to aced night. 

Sak^y miseries have cra^ra my voice 
That my woe*afearied toi^e is still and mate.— 
Edward Plantagenet, why art thou dead? 


Anri throw themro.the entanmof’die wolf? 

When didst thou sleep when such a died was 
* done? [sweet aoiu 

Q. Mar. When holy Harry died, and my 
Dueh. Dead life, blmd sight, pom moitaU 
living gho^, [usurped. 

Woe’s scene, world’s shame, grave’s doe 1^ life 
Brief abstract and record of ^ious days, 

Rest thy wrest on England’s lawfiil earth, 

[Sitting lUwH, 

Unlawfiilly made drank with innocent mood I 
Q. EH*. Ah, that thou wouldst as soon ofllwd 
a grave • 

As thou canst yield a melancholy seat 1 [here. 
Then would I hide my bones, not rest them 
Ah, who hath any cause tolnoum but we? 

[Sittii^ dmmiy her, • 
Q. Mar. If ancient sorrow be most reverent. 
Give mine the benefit of senioiy, 

[ Coming forward. 

And let my griefs frown on the upper hand. 

If sorrow can admit society, 

[Sitting dawn with them. 
Tell o^er yotw woes again by viewing mine: — 

I had an Edward, till a Richard kill’d him ; 

I had a Henry, till a Richard kill’d him t 
Thou hkdst an Edward, till a Richard kill'd 
him; 

^Thou hadst a Richard, till a Richard kill’d him. 
Duch. 1 had a Richard too, and thou didst 
kill him; ' 

I had a Rutland too, thou holp’st to kill him. 

Q, Afar. Thou hadst a Clarence too, and 
Richmd kill’d him. 

From forth the kennel of thy womb bath crept 
A hell-hound that doth hunt us all to death: 

That dog, that had his teeth before his eyes. 

To worry lambs and lap their gentle blora; 

That foul defeoer of God’s handiwork; 

That excellent grand tyrant of the earth, 

That reigns in ^led eyes of weeping souls, — 

Thy womb let loose, to chase ns to our 
graves.— 

O uprkht, iust, and true-disposing God, 

How do I thank thee that this carnal cur 
Preys cAi the issue of his mother’s body.. > 

And makes her pew-fellow with othersr moan I 
Dueh, O Han 7 ’s*wife, tzhimifo not in my • 
woes! 

God witness vrith me, I hive wept for thine. 

^ Q. Mar. Bear with me; I am nnngiy for re* 

And now I <foy me with beholding it. 
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Thy Edwafd he is dead, that kill’d my Edward; 
Thy other Edward dead to quit my Edward ; 
Young York he is but boot, because both thqr 
Match not the bVh perfection of my loss: 

Thy Clarence he is dead that stabb’d my Ed- 
ward; 

And the beholders of this frantic play, 

The adulterate 1 lastin^s, Rivers, Vauglian, Grey, 
Untimely smother’d in dieir dusky graves. 
Richard yet lives, hell’s blade intelligencer ; 
Only reserv’d their &ctor to buy souls. 

And send them thither: — but at hand, at hand. 
Ensues his piteous and unpitied end: 

Earth gapes, hell burns, fiends roar, saints pray. 
To have him suddenly conv y’d from hence. — 
Cadeel his bond of life, dear God, I pray, 

That I ma}* live to say. The dt^ is dead I 
Q, £/tz, O, thou didst prophesy the time 
would cume 

That I sliould wish for thee to help me curse 
That bailed spider, that foul Imnch-back’d 
toadl f my fortune; 

Q. Mar. I call’d thee then, vain flourish of 
1 call’d thee then, poor shadow, painted queen; 
The presentation of but what I was, 

The flattering index of a direful pageant ; 

Oie heav’d a-high, to be hurl’d down below; 

A mother only mock’d with two £ur babes; 

A dream of what thou vrast ; a garish flag, 

To be the aim of every dai^erous shot; 

A sign of dimity, a breath, a bubble ; * 

A queen in ^st, only to fill the scene. 

Where is thv hustend now? where be thy 
brotners? 

Where be thy two sons? wherein dost thou joy? 
Who sues, and kneels, and says, God save the 
queen? 

Where be the bending peers that flatter’d thee? 
Where be thethnmging troops thatfollow’d thee? 
Decline all this, and see wlut now thou art: 
For haj^ wife, a most distressed widow; 
For^r^I mother, one that wails the name; 
For one being su’d to, one that humbly sues; 
For queen, a very caitiff crown’d with care ; 
For one that scorn’d at me, now scorn’d of me; 
For one being fear’d of all, now fearing one ; 
For one commanding all, obey’d of none. 

Thus hath the eonrse of justice wheel’d about. 
And left thee but a vmy prey to time ; 

Havii^ no more but thou^t of what thou wast, 
To tcMTture thee the more, being what thou art. 
Thou didst usurp my place; and dost thou not 
Usurp the just proportion of my sorrow? 

Now ihy proua neeft bears hw my burden’d 
voke; 

From which even here I dip my wearied head. 
And leave the burden of it ^ on theOi 


Farewell, York’s wife, and queen of sad miso 
chance:— [France. 

These English woes shall make me imile in 
Q, Blit, O thou well skill’d in curses, stay 
awhile. 

And teach me how to curse mine enemies I 
Qi Mar. Forbear to sleep the night, and fiut 
the day ; 

Compare dead happiness with living woe; 
Think that thy ba^s were fairer than they were. 
And he that slew them fouler than he is ; 
Bettering thy loss makes the bad-causdr worse ; 
Revolving this iirill teach thee how to curse. 

Q. Elh. My words are dull ; O, quicken 
them with thine I 

Q. Mar. Thy woes will make them sharp, 
and pierce like mine. \Exit, 

Dttck. Why should calamity be full of words? 
Q. EH*. Windy attorneys to their dient woes, 
Airy succeeders of intestate joys, 

]’<>or breathing orators of miseries I [part 
Let them have scope : though what they do im- 
Help nothing else, yet do they ease the heart. 
Duck. If so, then be not tongue-tied: go with 
me, 

And in the breath of bitter words let ’s smother 
My damned son, that thy two sweet sons 
smother’d. [Drum within. 

I hear his drum: — be copious in exclaims. 

Enter IClNG RiCHAKD and his Train, 

K. Rich, Who intercepts me in my expedi- 
tion? [thee. 

Duck, O, she that might have intercepted 
By strangling thee in her accursed womb. 

From all the slaughters, wretch, that thou hast 
done I 

Q. Eliz. Hidst thou tliat forehead with a 
golden crown, [right. 

Where sliould be branded, if that right were 
The slaughter of the pince Uiat ow’d that crown. 
And the dire deat h of my poor sons and brothers? 
Tell me thou villain-slave, where are my chil- 
dren? 

Duck. Thou toad, thou toad, where is thy 
brother Clarence? 

And little Ned FJantagenet, bis son? • [Grq'? 
Q. EHz. Where is the gentle Riven, Vaaghim, 
ihtch. Where is kina Hastings > 

AT. Rich. A flourish, trumpets I strike abtnmi, 
drums 1 

Let not the heavens hear these tell-tale women 
Kail on the Lord’s anointed: strike, I say 1 

[Fharish, Abtrumsi 
Either be patient, and entreat meftir. 

Or with the clamorowa report of war 
Thus will I drown yonx cxcfaunatiaiis. 
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Dttdu Art thou my Km? 

Ay, 1 thank God, my fiither, and 
wrarseK 

Dtiek, ^en patient^ hear my imnatience. 
Rich, Madam, l have a toaok of your 
condition, 

That cannot brook the accent of reproof. * 
DucA. O, let me speak 1 
Jtr. Rich. Do, then; but I’ll not hear. 
Duck. I will be mild and gentle in my words. 
K. Rich. And brief, good mother ; for I am 
in haste. . 

Art thou so hasty ? Ihave stay’d for 
thee, 

God knows, in torment and in agony. 

K. Rich, And came 1 not at last to comfort 
you ? [well 

Duck, No, by t]ie holy rood, thou know’st it 
Thou cam’st on earth to make the earth my hell. 
A grievous burden was thy bkth to roe ; 

Tetchy and wayward was thy infancy ; 

Thy school<days frightful, desperate, wild, and 
furious ; [turous ; 

Thy prime of manhood daring, bold, and ven< 
Thy age confirm’d, proud, subtle, sly, and 
bloody, [h^ed: 

More mild, but yet more harmful, kim in j 
What comfortable hour const thou name 
That ever grac’d me in thy company 7 
Rl Rick. Faith, none but Ilum{forey Hour, 
that call’d your grace • 

To breakfast once forth of my company. 

If I be so disgtacious in your eye, 

Let me march on and not offend you, madam. — 
Strike up the drum. 

Duck. I pr’ythec, bear me speak. 

K, Rich. You speak too bitterly. 

Duch. Hear me a word ; 

Fur I shall never speak to thee again. 

K. Rich. So. [dinance 

Duch. Either thou wilt die by God’s just or* 
Ere from this war thou turn a conqueror ; 

Or I with grief and extreme age shall pe^. 
And never look upon thy fice again. 

Therefore take with thee my most heavy curse ; 
Which in the day of battle tire thee more 
Than all the comidete armour ^t thou wearist ! 
My prayers on toe adverse party fight ; 

Ana there the little souls of Edwara’s children 
Whisper t^ spirits of thine enemies. 

And promise Qiem success and victc^. 

Bloody thou art, bloody will be thy end ; 

Shame serves tlv life arm doth thy death attend. 

\Exit. 

Q* JSRk. Though jbr more cause, yet much 
' 1**!? f pj pt to CTI W* 

Abidesi&me; 1 say omen to her. [Geiug-.. 


. K. Rich. Stay, madam, I must talk a word 
with you, 

Q, JS/u. 1 We no more sons of the royal 

blood 

For thee to slaughter: for my daushtecs, 
, Richard,— 

They shall be praying nuns, not weqnng 
queens; 

And therefore level not to hit their lives. 

R. Rich. YouhaveadaughtercalTdEluabeth, 
Virtuous and fiur, royal and gracious. 

Q. EU». And must die die for this? O, let 

her live, 

And I ’ll comipt her manners, stain her beauty; 
Slander myself as fidse to Edward’s bed ; , 
Throw over her the veil of infomy: 

So she may live unscarr’d of bleeding slauriiter, 
I will confess she was not Edward’s daughter. 

R. Rich, Wrong not hey birth ; she is of 

royal blo^ 

Q, Elis. To save her life 1 ’ll say die fo notsa 

R. Rich. Her life is safest only in her birth. 

Q, Elis. And only in Uiat suety died her 

brothers. [opposite. 

R. Rich. Lo, at their births good stars were 

Q, Elis. No, to their hves bad friends were 

contrary. 

R. Rich. All unavoided isthe doom of destiny. 
Q. Elis. True, when avoided grace makra 

^destiny: 

My babes were destined lo a fairer death 
If grace had Mess’d thee with a fiiirer life; 

R Rich, You speak as if that I had dam my 
cousins. [cQsen’d 

Q. Elis, Cousins, indeed; and by their unde 
Of comfort, kingdom, kindred, freedom, life. 
Whose hand soever iW'd their tender hearts, 
Tliy head, all indirectly, gave direction: 

No doubt the murderous knife was dull and blunt 
Till it was whetted on thy stone-hard heart, 

To revel in the entrails or my lambs. 

But that still use of grief makes wild grief tame. 
My tongue should to thy eais not name my boys 
Till that my nails were anchor’d in thine eyes ; 
And I, in such a desperate bay of death, 
like a poor bark, of sails and tackling reft, 
Kuril all to pieces on thy rocW bosom. 

R, Rich, Madam, so thrive I in my enteipriss 
And d^erous success of bloody wan. 

As I intend mote good to you and yount 
Than ever you or yours by me were harm’d! 

Q, EKs. What good is cover’d with the face* 
of heaven. 

To be discover’d, that can do me good? 

^K, Rich, The advsnoement of your dbildien. 
gentle lady. [thdr heads? 

Q, EHs, Up to some scafiold, mere to loM 
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Itet God) tile law, my honour, and heft loms 
Gan make aeem pleati]^ |o her tender yean? 
JC. Jitet* latew Air fSigUnd’a peace by thia 
aUiaoee* 

Q,EXbu Which aheahallpordiaae with 

lasting war. [entreats. 

K^Rich* TellhertheldDgythatmaycomndmd, 
Q. EU*. That at her hwds which the king's 
Kii% forbids. [queen; 

JC. Rich, Say she shall be a high and mighty 
Q. Elix. To wail the title, as her mother doth. 
7C, Rich, Say 1 will love her everlastingly. 
Q, Eiig. But how long ahalT that title, azur, 
last? 

Xi Rich, Sweetly in force unto her foir life's 
end. [Iife4ast? 

Q, Elit. But how long fiiirly tiudl her sweet 
K, Rich, As Ip^ as heaven and nature 
lengthens it. [it.* 

Q, Elit. As lone as hell and Richard likes of 
X. Rich. Say I, her sovereign, am her subject 
low. [soverei^ty. 

Q. Elix. But she, your subject, loathes suw 
X Rich, Be eloquent in my behalf to her. 

Q, EUx. An honest tale speeds best being 
plainly told. ftale. 

X. Rich, Then, plainly to her tell my roving 
Q, Elit, Plain and not honest is too harsh a 
style. 

X. Rich. Your reasons are too shallow and 
too quick. [dead ; — 

Q. EKx. Of no, my reasons are toodeepand 
Too deep and dead, poor infants, in their graves. 
A' Rich. Harp not on that string, madam ; 
that is past. 

Q. Elit, Iforp on it still shall I till heart- 
string break. 

X, Rich. Now, my George, my garter, 
and my crown, — [usurrfd. 

Q. Elix. Pro&n'd, dishonour’d, and the third 
X Rich. I swear, — 

Q. EHx. By nothing; for thisis nooath : 
Thy George, profan'd hath lost his holy honour ; 
Thy garter, blemish’d, pawn'd his knightly 
virtue; 

Tlq^ crown, usurp'd, disgrac’d his kingly glory. 
If something thou wouldst swear to be believ’d. 
Swear, then, by something that thou hast not 
wioiqE'd. 

X, Rich, Now, hy>the world,— 

Q. EUx. 'Tis foil of thy foul wrongs. 

X. Rich. My fother’s death,— 

Q. EUx, Thy life bath that dishonour’d. 
X Rich, Then, by amdf,— • 

Q. EHx. ^ Tliyself is self-misus'd. 

X Rich. Whyt then, by God,- 

(?• EHih God's wrong is most of alL 


H thou badst feared lo faceak an cwth fay film. 
The nnitv the kiiiff tiiv brother made 
Had not been SSen,iiofiBqr brother alaias . 
If thou hadm fear'd to break an oath by him. 
The imperial metal, diding now thy head. 
Had grac'd the trader temmes of my dllild; 
And Doth toe princes bad been breath^ h^ 
Which now, two tender bedfellows for dust. 
Thy broken frith hath made a prey for worms. 
What const thou swear by now? 

X. Rich. The time to come. 

Q. Elix, That thou hast wion^d in the time 
o'erpast; 

For 1 myself have many tears to wash 
Hereafter time, for time post wronged by ttee. 
The children live whose parents thou bast 
slaughter’d, ■ 

Ungovem'd youth, to wail it in their age ; 

The parents live whose 
butdiei’d. 

Old barren plants, to wail it with their sge. 
Swear not time to come; for that thou bast 
Misus'd ere used, by times ill-us'd o'erpast. 

X. Rick. As I intend to prosper and repenti 
So thrive I in my dangerous attempt 
Of hostile arms 1 myself myself confound { 
Heaven and fortune bar me happy hours I 
Day, yield me not thy l%ht ; nor, night, thy rest 1 
Be opposite all planets of pood lura 
To my moceeding I— if, wuh pure heart's love, 
Immaculate devotion, holy thoughts, 

I tender not thy beauteous princely daughter! 
j,In her consists my liappiness and tnine; 
Without her, follows to myself and thee. 
Herself, the land, and many a Christian soul. 
Death, desolation, ruin, and decay : 

It cannot be avoided but bv this; 

It will not be avoided but ny this. 

Therefoxe, dear mother, — I must call you so,— 
Be the attorney of mv love to her : 

Plead what I will be, not what I have been; 
Not my deserts, but what I will deserve : 
tJrge the necessity and state of times. 

And be not peevish found in great designs. 

Q. Elix. Shall I be temptedof thedevil thus? ^ 
K. Rich, Ay, if the devil tempt you to do * 
good. 

Q, Elix, Shall I forget myself to be myself? 
X. J^ich. Ay, if your seifs remembnnoe 
wrong yourself. 

Q. EHx. But thou didst kill my children. 

X. Rich. But in*your dai^uer's womb I* 
bury toem : 

Wlmre, in that nest of qtieexy, they toall breed 
S^ves of themselves, to your reeowortnie. 

Q. EHx. Shall 1 go win my daughter to tof 
will? 
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JZ Hick, And be a happ 7 mother b]r the deed. 

Q, EUm, 1 Write to me very rimrtly, 

And yon dudf understand from me her mind. 

K, RUK Bear her my true love’s kiss; and BO, 
fiuevrelL 

\KiS5ifightr, ExHQ.^z, 

Relenting fool, uid shallow changing woman I 
£ntgr KATCUWi Qksw&zh folUmin^^ 

How now! what news? 

Raf* Most mi|^ aovermgn, on the western 
coast 

Rideth a puissant navy ; to the shore 

Throne many doubtful hollow*faearted 6iends, 

Uiura^d, and unresolv’d to beat them bock : 

*Tu thought that Richmond is their admiral ; 

And there they hull, expcctire but the aid 

Of Buckingham to welcome them ariiore. 

K. Rich. Some light-foot friend post to die 
Duke of Norfolk : — 

' RatdifiF, thyself,— or Catesby ; where is he?, 

Cate. Here, my good loro. 

K. Rich. Catesby, fly to the duke. 

Cate. I will, my lord, with all convenient 
haste. 

K. Rich. Ratdiff, come hither: — post to 
SaUsbu^t 

When thou com^ thither, — Dull, unmindful 
villain, [/hCATBSBY. 

W1^ stay’st thou here,andgo’stnotto theduke? 

Cate. First, mighty liege, tell me ydur high- 
ness’ pleasure, 

What from your grace I shall deliver to him. 

JC. Rich. O, true, good Catesby: — ^bid him 
levy straight 

The greatest strericth and ^wer he can make. 

And meet me suddenly at Mlisbury. 

Cate, 1 go. [Exit. 

Rat, What, may it please you, shall 1 do at 
Salisbury? 

JC, Rich, Why, what v^ouldst thou do there 
before 1 go? 

Rat. Your higraess told me 1 should po&. 
before. 

• Enter Stanley. 

K, Rich, My mind b diang’d.— Stanley, 
what news with you? 

Stan, None good, my li%e, to please you with 
the hearing ; 

Nor none 10 bad but well may be reported. 

’ K,Rich, Hoyday, a riddle 1 neither good nor 
badl 

What need’st thou run so many miles about, < 

When thou mayst tell thy tale the nearest way? 

Onoemore, what news? 

Stoat, Ridimond b on the 


K, Rich, There bt him sink, and be die 
seas on fai%} 

Wlute-liver’d runagate, what doth he mere? 

Stan, I know not, mighty soveie^pi, but by 
guess. 

K, Ri^ Well, as you guess? 

SioH, Stui’d up ^ Dorset, Buckinghain, 
and Morton, 

He makes for England here, to claim the crown. 

JC, Rich, Is the cluur empty? is the sword 
unsway’d? 

Is the king de^ ? the empire unpossessed ? 
What heir of York b there alive but we ? 

And who b England’skingbutgreat York’shdr? 
Then, tell me, what makes he upon the seas? 

Stan, Unless for that, my li^, I cannot 
mess. 

K, Ri^ Unlessforthat ^e comes to be your 
liege, [comes. 

Yon cannot guess wherefore the Welshman 
Thou wilt revolt, and fly to him, I fear. 

Stem, No, mighty liege; therefore mbtrust 
me not 

AT. Rich. Where b thy power, then, to beat 
him back? 

Whtfe be thy tenants and thy followers? 

Are they not now upon the western shore, 
Safe-conducting the rebeb from their ships? 

Stan. No, my good lord, my friends are in 
the noitlu 

K. Click. Cold friends to me: what do they 
in the north, [west? 

When they should serve their sovereign in the 

Stan. They have not been commanded, 
mighty king : 

Pleaseth your majes^ to give me leave, 

I ’ll muster up my friends, and meet your grace 
Where and wW time your majesty riiall plnse. 

E, Rich, Ay, ay, thou wouldk be gone to 
join with Richmond ; 

But I’ll not trust thee. 

Stan. Most mighty sovereim. 

You have no cause to hold my friendship 
doubtful : 

I never was nor never will be fldse. 

JC. Rich. Go, then, and muster men. But 
leave l^hind [be finn, 

Your son, Geoige Stanley: look yw heaA 
Or else hb head^ assurance b btfL' frail. 

Stem. Sodealwithhiniwsli«ovetnie^gm 

Enter a Messenger. 

JEess, My gBadouasoveteign, now in Devtw- 

As 1 finends am wall advertised, 

Sb EawaidCoartuiy, and the haughty prebtat. 
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Kdiop of Eieter, his elder. Inothei^ 

With qiny more con&deinites, are in arms. 

a Mumf >f easenger. 

9 Jf€ss. In Kent, my liq[e, the Guilforda 
axe in arms ; , 

And every hour more competitors [strong. 
Flock to the rebels, and their power grows 

JSnier a third Messenger. 

3 Mess, My lord, the army of great Bucking- 
ham, — • 

K, Rich. Out on ye, owls 1 nothing but soi^ 
of death ? {He strikes him. 

There, take thou that till thou bring better news. 

3 Mess. The news I have to tell your majesty 
Is, that by sudden floods and fall of waters, 
Buckingham’s argiy is dispers’d and scatter’d t 
And he himself wander’d away alone. 

No man knows whither. 

H. Rich. I cry you mercy : 

There is my purse to cure that blow of thine. 
Hath any well-advised friend proclaim’d 
Reward to him that brings^ the traitor in ? 

3 Mess. Such proclamation hath been made, 

my Uege. ^ 

EtUer a fourth Messenger. 

4 Mess. Sir Thomas Lovel and Lord Marquis 

Dorset, 

*1^ said, my li^e, in Yorkshire are irFarms. 
But this good comfort bring 1 to your high- 
ness, — I 

The Bretagne navy is dispers’d by tempest: 
Richmond, in Dorsetshire, sent out a Imt 
Unto the ^ore, to ask those on the banks 
If they were his assistants, yea or no ; 

Who answer’d him they came from Buckingham 
Upon his party: he, mistrusting them, 

Hois’d sail, and made his course i^n for Bre- 
t^e. [inarms; 

K. Rich. March on, march on, rinceweareup 
If not to fight with fimign enemies. 

Yet to beat down these rebels here at home. 

Re-ettier Catesby. 

Cate. My li^e, the Duke of Buddngliam is 
taken, — [mond 

That is the %)est news: that the Earl of Rich- 
Is with a mighty power landed at Milford 
Is colder news, but yet th^ must be told. 

JC. Rich. Away towards' Salisbury I while we 
reason here 

A royal battle mi^t be won and lost:— 

Some one take oiw ftidtii^ham be brov^t 
To Salidnuy; the rest rfiarch on with me. 

{I^mrisk, Estetmt. 




SCBNB V.— -if Room in Lqxd StaNUES'IB 
House. ' 

Enter Stanlby and SiR ClIRIsraPHBR 
Urswick. • 

S^sn, Sir Christo|fiier, tell RIchtDOBd tids 
from me: — 

That in the sty of the most deadly boar 
My son Geonre Stanley is frank’d up in bold: 

If I revolt, off goes yowm Geotge^s Wd| 

The fear of that holds off my present aid. 

So. TOt thee gone: commend me to thy loidi 
Withd say that the queen hath hearoly coor 
sented , 

He diould espouse Elizabeth her daughter. 

But tell me, where is princely Riclftnond now? 
Chru. At Pembroke, or at ^la’rford-west, in 
Wales. 

Stan, What men of name resort to him? 

Chrir. Sir Walter Herbert, a renowned soldier; ' 
Sir Gilbert Talbot, Sir William Stanly; 

Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, Sir Janoes Bhmt^ 
And Rice ap Thoqias, with a valiant crew; 

And many other of great name and word:: 

And towards London do they bend their power, 
IfbythewaythmrbenotfoughtwithaL [hand; 

Stan. Well, hie thee to thy lord ; I losa his 
These letters will resolve him of my mind. 
Farewqfl. [Ginvr to SIR CnhlR 

[Es m m A 

ACT V. 

ScENB I. — Salisbury, dn open place. 

Enter the Sheriff and Guard, with BucKiNQ. 
HAM, led to execution. 

Buck. Will not King Richard let me speak 
with him ? 

Sher. No, my good lord ; therefore be patient 
Buck. Hastings, and Edward’s children. Grey, 
and Rivers, 

Holy King Henry, and thy foir son Edward, 
Vaughan, and all that have miscarried 
"By underhand corrumed foul injustice, — 

If that your moody discontentea souls 
Do through the clouds behold this pi^nt hour, 
Even for revenge mock my destruction !— 

This is All-Soul^ day, fellows, is it not? 

Sher. Itis,myl 9 ra. , 

Buck. Why, then, All-Souls’ day Is my body’s 
doomsday. 

This is the day which in King Edward’s time 
I wish’d might fidl on me, when I was found 
False to his diildren 6r ms wife’s allies; 

This is the day wherein 1 wish’d to fidl 
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By the &lse faith of him whom most I trusted ; 
Tbi^ this All'Souls* day to my fearful soul 
Is the determine respite of my wrongs; 

That high All-Seer which I dallied with 
Hath turn’d my fished prayer on head. 
And given in earnest what I begg*d in jc^t. 
Thus doth he force the swords of wickra men 
To turn their own points on their masters* 
bosoms: 

Thus Margaret’s curse &lls hea^ on my neck, — 
Wkm Aet quoth she, sAail split thy heart with 
sorrow^ 

Jlmamher Margaret was a prophetess , — 

Come, sirs, convey me to the block of shame j 
Wrpng bath but wrong, and blame the due of 
blame. \E3uunt, 

Scene II . — Plain near Tamworth. 

Entert with drum andeokurs^ Richmond, Ox- 
FOKD, Six James Blunt, Sir Walter 
Herbert, and others, with Forces, march- 
ing, 

Riehm, Fellows in arms, and my most loving 
fnends, 

Brui^d underneath the yoke of tyranny. 

Thus fur into the bowels of the land 
Have we march’d on without impediment ; 

And here receive we from our father Stanley 
Lines of &ir comfort and encouragemeilt. 

The vrxetched, bloody, and usurping boar. 

That spoil’d your summer fields and fruitful, 
vines. 

Swills your warm blood like wash, and makes his 
trough 

In your embowell’d bosoms, — ^this foul swine 
lies now even in the centre of this isle, 

. Near to the town of Leicester, as we learn : 
From Tamworth thither is but one day’s march. 
In God’s name, cheerly oif, courageous friends. 
To reap the harvest of pemtual peace 
By this one bloody trial of sharp war. '■* 

Oitf, Every man’s conscience is a thousand 
swords. 

To fight against that bloody homicide. 

Herb, I doubt not but his friends will turn to 
us. 

Blunt, Hehathnofiriendsbatwhatarefriends 
for fear. 

Which in his dearest need will fiMim him. 

* Riehm, All for our vantd^ Then, in God’s 
name, mardi: 

True hope^ is swift, and flies with swallows? 

Kings it'ma^ gods, and meaner creatur^ 
kings. [Exeunt, 


SCENB llL-^Boswotih Field, 

A ^ 

A’M/sr* Kino Richard nw^Foroea; /d^DoKB 
OF Norfolk, Earl of Surrey, asid others, 

K, j?fVA*Here pitdi our tents, even here in 
« Bosworth field.-— 

My Lord of Surrey, why look you so sad ? 

Sur, My heart is ten times lighter than my 
looks. 

K, Rich, My Lord of Norfolk,— 

Nor. Here, most gracious li^. 

K, Rich, KoflTolk, we must have knocks ; hal 
must we not? [lord. 

Nor, We must both give and take, my loviiw 
ATt Rich, Up with my tent 1 Here will I lie 
to-night; 

[Soldiers begin to tttp^ the King’s tent. 
But where to-morrow? Well, all’s one for 
that. — 

Who lidth described the number of the traitors? 
Nor. Six or seven thousand is their utmost 
power. [count: 

JC. Rich. Why, our battalia trebles that ac- 
Besides, the kin^s name is a tower of strengtli. 
Which they upon the adverse faction want. — 
Up vfith the tent I — Come, noble gentlemen, 
Ld us survey the vantage of the ground; — 

Call for some men of sound direction : — 

Let’s lack no discipline, make no delay; 

For, Icyds, to-morrow is a busy day. [Exeunt, 

Enter, m the other side of the Field, Rich- 
mond, Sir WnxiAM Brandon, Oxford, 
and other I/>rds. Some eftke Soldiers pitch 
Richmond’s tent, 

Riehm. The weary sun hath made a golden 
set. 

And by the bright track of bis fiery car 
Gives token of a goodly day to-morrow. — 

Sir William Brandon, you shall beav my stan- 
dard. — 

Give me some ink and paper in my tent ; 

I ’ll draw the form and model of our battle, 
Limit each leader to his several diaige. 

And part injuat turoportion our small power.— 
My I^rd of Oxford,— you. Sir William Bran- 
don, — 

And you, Sir Walter Herbert,— atay with me.— 
The £arl of Pembroke keeps bis reeiment : — 
Good Captain Blunt, bear mygood-nigbt to him, 
And the second hour in toe mormng . 
Dewe the earl to see me m my tent: 

Yet one thing nunc, good captam, do for me,— 
Where is Lpra Stanley quart^d, do you know? 
Blunt, IJnless I nave mista’en ms coltmic 
much,— 





tas<3r ta€nMitb^4tL 




Whkh well assured {tuive not donci — 

His renmentlies half a ifiile at least 
ScMiA 7n>m theiai|^ty power of die khig. • ij 
Richm, If without peril it be possible. 

Sweet Blunt, make some good mebns to speak 
with him, , 

Aud'give him from me this most needful note. 
Blunt, Upon my life, my lord, 1*11 under- 
take it; 

And so, God give jou quiet rest to-m^t 1 
Riehm, Go^*n^ht, good Qiptain Blunt. — 
Come, gentlemen, • 

Let us consult u^n to-morrow’s business: 

In to my tent; tne air is raw and cold. 

\They withdram into the tent. 

Enter, to his tent. King Richard, Norfolk, 
Ratcliff, Catesby. 

K. RUh, What is*t o’clock? 

Cate, It *s supper-time, my lord ; 

It ’s six o’clock. 

K, Rich. I will not sup to-night. — 

Give me some ink and paper. — 

What, is my beaver easier than it was? 

And all my armour laid into my tent? 

Cede, It is, my li^ ; and all things ^e in 
^ readiness. 

K, Rick, Good Norfolk, hie thee to thy 
charge; 

Use careful watch, choose trusty sentinels. 

Nor. I go, my lord. • 

N, Rich. Stir with the lark to-morrow, gentle 
Norfolk. 

Nor, I warrant you, my lord. [Exit. 

E, Rich. RatclilT, — 

Rat. My lord? 

K. Rich. Send out a pursuivant-at-arms 
To Stanley’s regiment ; md him bring his power 
l^ore sunrising, lest his son George fall 
Into the blind cave of eternal night. — 

Fill me a bowl of wine.— -Give me a watch. — 
Saddle white Surrey to the field to-morrow. — 
Look that my staves be sound, and not too 
heavy.— 

Ratcliff,— 

Rat, My lord? 

A' Rich. Saw’st thou the melancholy lord j 
Northumberland? 

Rat. ThoAas the Earl ofSurrey and himself, 
Mttdi about cock-shut time, from troop to troop 
Went through thearmy, cheering up thesoldiers. 
iK iM»i.^,.Iamaatisfied.-%ivemeabowl 
of wine; 

I have not that alacrity of ^rk 

Nor dieer of mind that I vna wont to nave. 

Set it dbwn.— -Is ink and paper ready? 

Rat, It is, my lord. ■ 


' K,'RUh, . BidmyguardsraiehiHleavftniai' 
I RatoUff, about the mid m night come to mytefit 
And hete to anmme. Leave me, tsay.' 

[Kl Rick, retires into kti tent. Exeunt 
Ratcliff and Catesb^. 

Richmond’s tent c^ens, attd discovers him and 
his Officers, 6 * 0 , 

Enter STANLEY. 

S/an. Fortune and victory sit on thy helm ! 
Riehm. All comfort that the dark night can 
afford 

Be to thy person, noble fiither-in-law ! 

Tell me, how fares our loving mother? « 
Stan. I, by attorney, bless thee from thy 
mother, • 

Who prays continual ibr Richmond’s goods 
So much for that. — ^Tne silenk hours st^ on. 
And flaky darkness breaks within the east. 

In brief,— for so the season bids us be, — 
Prepare thy battle early in the morning. 

Ana put thy fortune to the arbitrement 
Of bloody strokes and mortal-staring war. 

I, as I may,— that which I would I cannot,— 
With best- advanta^ will deceive the time. 

And aid thee in this doubtful stroke ofwmsr 
But on thy side I may not be too forward. 

Lest, being seen, thy brother, tender George, 
Be exe^utra in mther’s sight. 

Farewell : the leisure and the fearful time 
Cuts off the ceremonious vows of love 
And ample interchange of sweet discourse, 
^/i^ch so-long-sundcr’d friends should dwell 
upon: 

God give us leisure for these rites of love I 
Once more, adieu ; be valiant, and speed well I 
Riehm. Good lords, conduct him to his regi- 
ment : r 

I’ll strive, with troubled thoughts, to take a 
nap, 

i^est neaden slumber peise me down to-morrow, 
*When I should mount with wihgs of victory: 
Once more, good-night, kind lords and gentle> 
men. 

[Exeunt Lords, 6 i*e., teith Stam. 

O Thou whose captain 1 account myself, 

Look on my forces with a ^aefous eye ; 

Put in,their hands thy bruising irons of wrath. 
That they may crush down with a h«avy ^1 
Thensurpiig helmftsof ouradvarsatiesl ^ 
Make' us thy tninist^ of chastisement, 

That we may pmhe diee in thy victory 1 
To thee I do commend my watchful soul 
Ere I let fidl the widdom (ff mfoe eyesx 
l^eeptng and widcing, O, defend me still I 

iSletifis, 
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T%i Ghost Prince Edward, son to Henry 
THE Sixth, rises between the two tents. 

Ghost, Let me sit heavy on thy soal to- 
morrow I \To King Richard. 
Think bow thou stabb’dst me in my prime of 

S 'l * 

: despair, therefore, and die 1 — 
Richmond ; for the wronged souls 
Of butcher’d princes fi|;ht in thy behalft 
King Henry’s issue, Richmond, comforts thee. 

The Ghost s/*King Henry the Sixth rises. 


The Ghosts of the two young Prinees rise. 

Ghosts. Dream on thy cousins smo&ei’d in 
the Tower: 

Let us be lead within thy bosom, Ridiaid, 
And weigh thee down to ruin, dieme, and death! 
T]w*nephews’ souls bid thee despair and die ( — 
Sleep, Richmond, sleep in peace, and wake 
in joy; 

Good angels guard thee from the boar’s annoy! 
live, and beget a happy race of kings 1 
Edward’s unhappy sons do bid thee flourish. 


Ghost. When I was mortal, my anointed body 
{To King Richard. 
Ihee was punched full of deadly holes: 
Think on the Tower and me; despaur, and die, — 
Harry the Sixth bids thee despair and die ! — 
Virtuous and holy, be thou con<meror I 

[7h Richmond. 
Harry, that pnopheried diou shouldst be king, 
Doth comfort thee in sleep : live, and flouriw I 


The Ghost ^ Queen Anne rises. 

Ghost. Richard, thy wife, that wretched Arme 
• thy wife, 

That never slept a quiet hour with thee. 

Now fills th^ Meep with perturbations : 
To-morrow in the battle thi^ on me, 

And fiill th]^ edgeless sword : despair, and diel^ 
Thot quiet soul, sleep thou a quiet sleep; 

[To Richmond^ 


The Ghost Clarence rises. 

Ghost. Let me sit heavy on thy soul to-morrow ! 

[To KING Richard. 
I, that was wash’d to dea& with fulsome wine, 
Poor Clarence, by thy guile betray’d to death I 
To-morrow in the battle think on me. 

And fall t^ eyeless sword : despair, and die! — 
Thou ompring of the house of Lancaster, 

[To Richmond. 

The wronged heirs of York do pray for thee : 
Good angels guard thy battle! live, and flourish 1 

The Ghosts of Rivers, Grey, and Vaughan 
rise. 

G. of R, Let me sit heavy on thy soul to- 
< morrow, [To King Richard. 
* Rivers, diat died at Pomfret ! despair, and die 1 
G. of G. Think upon Grey, and let thy soul 
des^ ! [ To Kino Richard. 

G. tf V. Think upon Vaughan, and, with 
guilty fear. 

Let fidl thy lance: despair, and die! — 

J To Kino Richard. 
tiiink our wrongs in 
Richard’s b^m [To Richmonil 
Will conquer him I-— awake, and win the day I 

7^ Ghost ^Hastings m«r. ' 

Gust. Bloody and guilty, guiltify awake, 

' [^KlNaRiCHAUX 

And in a bloody battle ttM thy days f 
Think OQ Lord HastingB: despair, and die(-« 
Quiet untrouHed soul, awake, awakel t 
[7b RlcaifOND. 
Aon, %ht, and conquer, for fiur England’s sake! 


Dream of success and happy victory: 

Thy adversary’s wife doth pray for thee. 

The Ghost Buckingham rises. 

Gi^st. The first was I that help’d thee to the 
crown; [To King Richariv 

The last was 1 that felt thy tyranny ; 

O, in the battle think on Buckingham, 

And dit in terror of thy guiltiness ! 

Dream on, dream on of^bloody deeds and death : 
Fainting, despair ; despairing, yield thy breath ! — 
1 died for hope ere 1 could lend thee aid : 

[To Richmond. 
But cheer thy heart, and be thou not disma;^d : 
God and gocm angels fight on Kichmoiul’s side ; 
And Richard fiills in height of all his pride. 

[The Ghosts vanish, K. Rich. Uarts 
out of his dream. 

K. Rich. Give me unother horst., —bind up 
my wounds, — 

Have mercy, Jesu i I did but dream.— 

0 coward conscience, howdost thouaiflict me I— 
The lights bum blue. — It is now dead midnii^t. 
Cold marfiil drops stand on my trembling flesh. 
What, do I fiear myself? there ’s none else by : 
Richard loves Richard; thatis, I am I. 

Is there a murderer here? No^-^yes; lam: 
Then What, from myself? Great seasOfi 
why, — 

Lest I revenge. What,— myaeU upon myself ! 
Alack, I love myself. Wherefore ? ibranygood 
That I myself have done unto nmlf? 

O, Qo I alas, I rather bite myaeu 
Yot hateful deeds committed by myself 1 

1 am a villain : yet I lie, I am nob 
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Fool, of thyself speak well ^-fool, do not flatter. 
Afy co^paenoe 1^ a thousand several tongues, 
And every tongue brings in a several tale. 

And every tale condemns me for a villain. 
Peijuiy, perjury, in the hig^’st degree $ 

Murder, stem murder, in the dir’st degree ; 

All several sins, all us’d in each degree, * 
litrong to the bar, crying all, Guilty 1 guilty t 
1 shall despair. Tlrere is no creature loves me ; 
And if I die no soul shall pity me t 
Nay, wherefore should they,— since that I myself 
Film in myself no pity to myself? 

Methought the souls of all tluit I had murder’d 
Came to my tent ; and every one did threat 
To-morrow’s vengeance on the herd df Rir^rd. 

Enter RATCLIFF. * 

Rat. Aty lord^ 

iC. Rich. Who ’s there ? [vill^^e-cock 
' Rat. Ratcliff, my lord; ’tis I. The early 
Hath twice done salutation to the mom ; 

Your friends are up, and buckle on their armour. 
K. Rich. O Ratcliff, I Imvc dream’d a fear* 

- fill dream ! — ftrue ? j 

What thinkest thou,— will our friends prove all 
Rat. No doubt, my lord. ^ 

K, Rich. O Ratcliff, I fear, I i^r, — 

Rat. Nay, good my lord, be not afraid of 
shadows. [night 

R. Rich. By the apostle Paul, .shadows to- 
Have struck more terror to the soul oPfUchard 
Than can the substance of ten thousand soldiers 
Armed in proof and led by shallow Richmond. • 
It is not yet near day. Come, go with me ; 
Under our tents I ’ll play the eavcs-dropper, 

To hear if any mean to slirink from me. 

[Exeuf^K. Rich. Rat cliff. 

Richmond wakes. Enter Oxford cutd others. 

Lords, Good-morrow, Richmond I [men, 
Richm. Cry mercy, lords and watchful gentle* 
That you have ta’en a tardy sluggard here. 
Lo^s. How have you slept, my lord ? 

Richm. The sweetest sleep and fairest-boding 
dreams 

That ever enter’d in a drowsy head 
Have I since your departure had, my lords. 
Methou^t their souls whose b^ies Richard 
miBrder’d 

Came to oty tent, and cried on victory : 

I promise you, my heart is very jocund 
In the remembrance of so fiiir a dream. 

How ^ into the morning is it, lords? 

Upcm the sttoke of four. 

Ridmh why,, then, ’tis time to arm and give 
' direction.— ■ 

^ ' \JBe aivaeeees to the Troops. 


More than I have said, loving countiymen. 
The leisuroojid enforcemotf of the time 
Forbids to dwell on : yet rememW this, — 
God and our good cause tight upon our side;' 
The pnveis of holy saints and wrong^ souls, 
likehigh-rear’d bulwarks, stand before our fsces; 
Richara except, those whom we fight against 
Had rather have us win than him they follow : 
For what is he they follow? truly, gentlemen, 
A bloody tyrant and a homicide ; [iish’d ; 
One rais’d in blood, and one m blood estab- 
One that made means to come by what be hath, 
And slaughter’d those that were the means to 
help him; 

A base foul stone, made precious by the fgil 
Of England’s chair, where he is falsely set; 
One tlmt hath ever been God’s enAny: 

Then, if you fight i^nst God’s enemy, 

God will, in justice, ward yowas his soldiers; 
If you do sweat to put a tyrant down, 

You sleep in peace, the t]nant beii» slain; 

If you do fight against your countr/s foes, 
Your counti/s fat shall pay your pains the hire ; 
If you do fight in safi^uara of your wives. 

Your wives shall welcome home the conquerors ; 
If you do free your children from the sword. 
Your children’s children quit it in your 
Then, in the name of God and all these rights. 
Advance your standards, draw your willing 
^ swords. 

For me, the ransom of my bold attempt 
Shall be this cold corpw on the earth’s cold face; 
But if I thrive, the gain of my attempt 
The least of you shall share his part thereof. 
Sound dnims and trumpets boldly and cheer- 
fully; 

God and Saint George I Richmond and victory! 

\Exettni, 

Re-enter King Richard, Ratcliff, 
Attendants, ant/ Forces. 

K. Rich. Whatsaid Northumberland astoodi- 
* ing Richmond? 

Rat. That he was never trained up in arms. 
JC. Rich. He said the truth: and what said 
Surrey then? [purpose. 

Rat. He smil’d, and said, the better far our 
R. Rich. He was in the right; and so, in- 
, deed, it is. {Clock steikeu 

Tell the clock there. — Give me a calendar. — 
Who saw the sun tp-day? . 

Rat. Sfot.I, my lord. 

R. Rich. Then liedisdaite to »une; for by 
the book 

He diottld have l»av^d the east on hour ago: 

A black day wHl it be to somebody.— 
Ratcliff,- 
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ScBNB '^^’’••AnotherpartoftluFUld, 
Alarums, Enter, from* 9ppo^$ sides, KiKO 
Richard and Richmond; and exeunt 
it^. Retreat, and flemish. Then m-enter 
Richmond, with SitiMixvbeanngtheerown, 
and divers ether Lotds and Forces. * 
Richm, God and your arms be prais’d, vic< 
torious friends ; 

The day is ouis, the bloray dog is dead. 

Stan, Courteous Richmond, well hast thou 
acc^ait thee 1 ^ 

Lo, here, this long-usurped royalty 
From the dead temples of this bloody wretch 
Have I pluck’d off, to grace thy brovrs withal : 
Weak it, enjoy it, and make much of it. • 
Richm. Great God of heaven, say Amen to 
all!— 

But, tell me, is froxtig George Stanley living? 
Stan, He is, my lord, and safe in Leicester 
town, [us. 

Whither, if it please you, we may now withdraw 
Richm. What men of name are slain oneither 
side ? 

iVIdUf. John Duke of Norfolk, Walter Lord 
Ferrers, fdon. 

Sir Robert Brakenbiiiy, and Sir Will Um%ran- 
Richm, Inter their bodies as becomes their 
births: 

Proclaim a pardon, to the soldiers {le<l 

a 


That in snbmission will return to us : 

And then, as we have ta’en the sacrament, 

We will unite the white rose and the red 
Smile heaven upon this &ir conjunction, 

That long hath frown’d upon their enmity ! 
What traitor hears me, and says not Amen ? 
England hath long been mad, and scart’d her- 
self; 

The brother blindly shed the brother’s blood. 
The father rashly wughter’d his own son. 

The son, compell’d, been butcher to the sire: 
All this dividM York and Lancaster, 

IHvided in their dire division, — 

O, now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

The true succeeders of each royal house, „ 

By God’s &ir ordinance conjoin together 1 
And let their heirs, — God, if thy vKll be so,— 
Enrich the time to come with smooth’d-iac^ 
peace, • 

With smiling plenty, and &ir prosperous days I 
Abate the edge of traitors, gracious Lord, 

That would reduce these bloody days i^ain, 
And make poor England weep in streams of 
blood 1 

Let them not live to taste this land’s increase 
That would with treason wound this fair land’s 
peace 1 

Now civil wounds are stopp’d, peace livesagaint 
That she may long live here, God say Amen I 
- [Exeunt, 
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Several Lords atid Ladies in the Dumb Shows; 
Women attending u^n the Queen $ 
Scribes, Officers, Guards, asid other Atten 
dants; Spirits. 


Scene,— in Ix)ndon Westminister ; once at Kimbolton. 


PROLOGUE. 

I come no more to make you laugh ; things now 
That bear a weighty and a serious brow, 

Sad, high, and working, full of state and woe, 
Such noble scenes as draw the eye to flow. 

We now present. Those |hat can pity, here 
May, if they think it well, let fall a tear ; 

The subject will deserve it. Such as give ^ 
Their money out of hope they may believe, 
May here And truth too. Those that come to 
see 

Only a sliow or two, and so agree 
The pliw may pass, if they be still and willing, 
1*11 undertake may see away their shilling 
Richly in two short hours. Only they , 

That come to hear a merry bawdy play, . 

.A noise of targets, or to s<vt a fellow 
In a long motlev coat guarded with yellow. 
Will be deceiv’d: for, gentle bearers, know. 

To rank our chosen truth with such a show 
M fool aMd fight is, beside forfeiting 
Our own brains, and the opinion that we bring, 
To make that only true we now intend, 


Will leave us never an understanding friend. 
Therefore, for goodness’ sake, and as you are 
known 

The first and happiest hearers of the town, 

Be sad, as we would make ye : think ye see 
The very persons of our noble story 
As they were living; think you see them ^eat. 
And follow’d with the general throng and sweat 
Of thousand friends ; Uien, in a mo..tent, see 
How soon this mightiness meets misery: 

And if you can be merry then I ’ll say 
A man may weep u^wn his wedding-day. 

ACT I. 

Scene I. —London . An Ante^^namber in the 
Palace. 

Enter the Duke of Norfolk at one door; at 
the other, the Duke of Buckingham and 
the Lokj) Abergavenny. 

Btuh. Good-morrow, and well met How 
have you done 
Since last we saw in France? 
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Nor, I thank yonu grace, 

Healthful ; and ever einqs a fresh admirer 
Of v^iiAt I saw there. 

Bud, An untimely ague 

Stay’d me a prisoner in my cham^r, when 
Those suns of glory, those two lights of men. 
Met in the vale of Andren. * 

Nor, ’Twixt Guynes and Arde: 

I was then present, saw them ^ute on horse- 
back s [clung 

Beheld them, when they lighted, how they 
In their embracement, as thev grew together; 
Which had they, what four tnron’d ones could 
have weigh’d 
Such a compounded one? 

Bttd. All the whole time 

I was my chamber’s prisoner. 

Nor, Then you lost 

The view of earthly glory : men might say. 

Till this time pomp was single, but now married 
To one above itself. Each following day 
Became the next day’s master, till the last 
Made former wonders it’s: to-day the French, 
All clinquant, all in gold, like heathen gods, 
Shone down the Ei^lish; and to-morrow they 
Made Britain India: eve^ man that stood 
Show’d like a mine. Their dwarfish pag& were 
As cherubims, all gilt : the madams too, 

Not us’d to toil, did almost sweat to beu 
The pride upon them, that their very labour 
Was to them as a painting: now this masque 
Was cried incomparable; and the ensuing night 
Made it a fool and be^ar. The two kings, , 
Equal in lustre, were now best, now worst. 

As presence did present them ; him in eye. 

Still him in praise: and, being present TOth, 
’Twas said they saw but one ; and no discemer 
Durst wag his tongue in censure. When these 
suns, — [leng’d 

For so they phrase ’em, — ^by their heralds chal- 
The noble spirits to ann^ they did perform 
Beyond thought’s compass: that former fabu- 
lous story, < 

Being now seen possible enough, got credit. 
That Bevis was believ’d. 

Bud, O, you go far. 

Nor, As I belong to worwip, and affect 
In honour honesty, the tract of everythin 
Would by 9good disoourser lose some lire. 
Which action’s self was tongue to. All was 
royal; 

To the du^xjung of it naught lebell’d, 

Order gave each thing view ; the office did 
IMstinctly his full funcUon. 

Bud, Who did guide-^ 

I mean, who set the body and the limbs 
Of this great sport together, as you guess? 


Nor. One, cartes, that promisea no dement 
In snch a business. 

Buck, I pray you, who, my lord? 

Nor, All this was order’d by the good dis* 
cretion 

Of the right reverend Cardinal of YorlS [freed 
lAuk. The devil speed him I no man’s pie is 
From his ambitious toger. What had he 
To do in these fierce vanities? I wonder 
That such a keedi can with his very bulk 
Take up the rays cf the beneficial sun. 

And keep it from the earth. 

Nor, Surely, sir. 

There’s in him stuff that puts him to these 
ends; « [grace 

For, being not propp’d by ancestry, ^ose 
Chalks successors their way; nor call’d upon 
For high feats done to the crown ; neither allied 
To eminent assistants ; but, i^der-like, 

Out of his self-drawing web, he gives us note 
The force of his own merit makes his way; 

A gift that heaven gives for him, whidi buys 
A place next to the king. 

. Abor, I cannot tell 

What heaven hath given him, — let some graver 

eye 

Pierce into that ; but I can see his pride 
Peep through each part of him : whence has he 
that? 

If not from hell, the devil is a niggard ; 

Or hal given all before, and he begins 
A new hell in himself. 

Buck. Why the devil, 

Upon this French going-out, took he upon him. 
Without the privity o’ the king, to appoint 
Who should attend on him? He maxes up dui 
file 

Of all the gentry ; for the most part such 
To whom os great a charge as little honour 
He meant to lay upon ; and his own letter. 
The honourable bo&rd of council out. 

Must fetch him in the papers. 

Abf?\ I do know 

Kinsmen of mine, three at the least, that have 
^ thill so sicken’d their estates that never 
They shall abound as formerly. 

Buck. O, many [’em 

Have broke their backs with laying manens ou 
For this great journey. What did this vanity 
But iftinister communication of 
A most poor issue ? 

Nor. •Grievingty I think, 

The peace between the French and us notvaluef 
The cost that did conclude it. 

I, Buck, Every man. 

After the hideous storm diat follow^, was 
i A thing inspiiM ; and, not consulting, Iwohe 
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Into a general prophecy, —That this tempest, 
Dating the garment of this peace, abodra 
The sudden meach on *t. 

Nor, Which is budded out ; 

For France hath flaw’d the league, and hath 
'attach’d 

Our merchants* goods at Bourdeaux. ’ 
Aber, Is it therefore 

The ambassador is silenc’d ? 

Nor, Marry, is’t. 

Aber, A proper title of a peace; and pur> 
chas’d 

At a superfluous rate 1 
Btfck, Why, all this business 

Our rewrend cardinal carried. 

Nir, Like it your grace. 

The state talces notice of the private difference 
Betwixt you and the cardinal. 1 advise you, — 
And take it from a heart that wishes towards you 
Honour and plenteous safety, — that you read 
> The cardinars malice and his potency 
Together ; to consider further, that 
VfhAt his high hatred would effect wants not 
A minister in his power. You know his nature, 
That he ’s revengeful ; and I know his sword 
I&th a sharo edge : it *8lone,and, ’tmaybe said. 
It reaches iar ; and where^twill not extend, 
^ther he darts it. Bosom up my counsel. 
You’ll find it wholesome.— Lo, where comes 
tlut rock 

That I advise you shunning. * 


£i$ier Cardinal Wolsey, tAg purse borne be- 
fore kintf certain of the Guard, and two Sec< 
retaries with papers. The Cardinal in his 
fusage fixeth his ^e on Buckingham, and 
^Buckingham on hinif both full of disdain. 


IVol, The Duke of Buckingham’s surveyor? 
ha? 

Where ’s his examination ? 

I Seer, Here, so please you. 

Wol, Is he in person ready? 

1 Seer, Ay, please your grace. 

Wol, Well, we shall then know more; and 
Buckingham 

Shall lessen this oie look. * 

]Exeunt Wolsey and Train. 
Buck, This butcher’s cur is venom-mouth’d, 
and I [best 

Have not the power to rouzsle him; therefore 
Not wake him in his slumber. A bear’s book 
Otttworths a noble’s blood. ' 

Nor, What, are you chaf’d? 

Ask God for tempemnee; that’s die appliance 
only. 

Which you^ disease requires. 

Buck, 1 read in’s looks 


Matter against me ; and his eye revil’d 
Me, as hu abject object: at tl^ instant ^ [king; 
He bores me with sometikk: he’egone to the 
I ’ll follow, and outstare him. 

Nor. • Stay, my lord. 

And let your reason with your choler question 
Whalf ’tis you go about : to climb steep hills 
Rrauires slow pace at first: anger is like 
A fttlUhot horse, who being allow’d his way, 
Self-mettle tires him. Not a man in England 
Can advise me like you : be to yourself 
As you would tojmur friend. 

Buck. I ’ll to the king ; 

And from a mouth of honour quite cry down 
This Ipswich fellow’s insolence ; or proclaim 
There’s difference in no persons. 

Nor. Be advis’d ; 


Heat not a furnace for vour foe so hot 
That it do singe yourself: we may outrun, 

By violent swiftness, that which we run at, 
And los-' over-running. Know vou not. 
The fire that mounts the liquor till ’t run o’er. 
In seeming to augment it wastes it ? Be advis’d t 
I say again, there is no English soul 
More stronger to direct you than yourself. 

If with the sap of reason you would quench 
Or but allay the fire of passion. 

Buck. Sir, 

I am thankful to you ; and I ’ll go along 
By your prescription: butlhistop-proudfellow,— 
Whom from the flow of gall I name not, but 
From sincere motions,— % intelligence, 

^nd proofs os clear as founts in July, when 
We see each grain of gravel, I do know 
To be corrupt and treasonous. 

Nor. Say not treasonous. 

Buck, To the king I ’ll say ’t; and make my 
vouch as strong 

As shore of rock. Attend. This holy fox, 

Or wolf, or both, — for he is equal ravenous 
As he is subtle, and as prone to mischief 
As able to perform ’t ; his mind and place 
' Infecting one another, yea, reciprocally, — 
Only to show his pomp as well in France 
As here at home, suggests the king our master 
To this last costly treaty, the interview, 

That swallow’dsomuch treasure,and like a glass 
Did break i’ the rinsing. 

Nor. Faith, ancKso it did. 

Buck. Pray, give me &vour, sir. This cunning 
cardinal 

The articles o’ the combination drew 
As himself pleas’d; and they were ratified ■ - 
As he cried:, Thus let be: to as much end 
As give a cratch to the dead: but our count- 
cardinal 

Has done Uiis, and ’tis well; for worthy Wobey* 
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Who cumot err, he did it. Now this follows, — 
Which. «s 1 take it, is ahind of pappy 
To theold dam trea80D,»Charle8 toe emperor. 
Under pretence to see the queen his aunt,— 
For.'twas indeed his colour, but fee came 
To whisper Wolaqr,— here makes visitation: 
His foars were that the interview betwixt* 
England and France might, through their amity, 
Br^ him some prejudice ; for from this league 
Peep*d harms that menac’d him : he privily 
Deals with our cardinal ; and, as 1 trow, — 
Which I do well ; for I am stye the emperor 
Paid ere he promis’d;wherebyhis suit wasgranted 
Ere it was ask’d ^t when the way was made, 
And wv’d with^ld, the emperor thusdesir’d,— 
That M would please to alter the king’s course, 
And break theforesaid peace. Let the king 
know, — 

As soon he shall fy me, — that thus the cardinal 
Does buy and sell his honour as he pleases, 
And for his own advantage. 

JVbr. I am sorry 

To hear this of him; and could wish he were 
Something mistaken in *t. 

Bftd. No, not a syllable : 

I do pronounce him in that very shape 
He shall appear in proof. 


Bnfar Brandon, a Sergeant>at*Arms 
Atm, and two or three of the Guard. 

Hran. Your office, sergeant ; execut* it. 
Sei^. Sir, 

My lord the Duke of Buckingham, and Earl 
Or Hereford, Stafford, and Northampton, 1 
Arrest thee of high treason, in the name 
Of our most sovereign king. 

Buck, Lo, you, my lord. 

The net has fall’n upon me ! I shall perish 
Under device and practice. 

Bran. I am sorry 

To see you ta’cn from liberty, to look on 
The business present : ’tis his ^hness’ pleasure 
You shall to the Tower. 

Bu^ It will help me nothing 

To plead mine innocence ; for tliat dye is on me 
Which makes my whit’st part blade. The will 
of heaven 

Be done in this and all things ! — ^1 obey. — 

O my Lord Abetga’ny, fore you well I 
Brem* Nay, he must bear you company. — 
The king [7h Abergavenny. 
Is {deas’dyou shall to the Tower, tilbyou know 
How he dkermines further. 

Aker. < As the duke said,. 

The will of heaven be done, and the king’s 


By.tae obey’d! I 


Bran. Here isa warrant from ' 

The king to attadi Lord Montaeute; and the 
bodies 

Of the duke’s confessor, John de la Car, 

One Gilbert Peck, his cl^^cellor, — 

B^h. S^, so; 

These are the limbs o’ the plot no more, I 
hope. 

Bran. A monk o’ the Chartreux. 

Buck. O, Nicholas Hopkins? 

Bran. He. 

Buck. My surveyor is false; the o’er<great 
cardinal [ready : 

Hath show’d him gold; my life is spann’d ab 
I am the shadow of poor Buckingham, , 
Whose figure even this instant cloud puts^on, 
By darkening my clear sun. — M/ lord,'fiue- 
well. [Exeunt, 

• 

Scene II.— London. Tke Council Chamber. 

Comets. Enter King Henry, Cardinal 
WOLSBY, the Lords of the Council, SiR 
Tiiomas LiOVBLl, Officers, ms/ Attendants. 
The KxrtG, enters, leanir^on the Cardinal’s 
shoulder. 

K. Hen. My life itself, and the best heart of 
it, > llevet 

Thanks you for this great care : I stood i’ the 
Of a fi^l'diarg’d conlraecacy, and give thanks 
To you that choked it. — Let be call’d before us 
That gentleman of Buckingham’s: in person 
i I’ll hear him his confessions justify; 

I And point by point the treasons of his master 
He shall again relate. 

[The Kino takes his state. The Lords of 
i!tiaO>axkd\t<ike their several places. The 
ChKDWKi. places himself under the King’s 
feet, on his right side. 

A noise within, trying, “ Room for the 
Queen!” Enter Queen Katharine, 
, ushered by the Dukes ov Norfolk and 
Suffolk: she hneels. The Kino risetk 
from his state, takes her up, kisses, and 
placeth her by him. 

Q. Kcdh. Nay, we must banger kneel: I am 
a suitor. [your suit 

K. Hen, Arise, and take place by us:— half 
Never name to us; you have half our power: 
The other moiety, ere you ask, is given ; 

Rroeat your will, and take it. 

Kath. Thank your majesty. 

That you would love yourself, aiunn that love 
Not unoonsider’d leave your honour, nor 
The dignity of your offitt, is the point 
ay petition. 
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K. J3m» Ladjr mine, proceed. 

Q, Katk, 1 am solicited, not a few. 

And those of true condition, that your subjects 
Axe in great grievance : there have been com* 
mis^ns 

Sent ddWn among ’em which have flaw’d the 
heart 

Of all their loyalties: — wherein, although. 

My good lord cardinal, they vent reproves 
Most bitterly on you, as putter-on 
Of these exactions, yet the king our master, — 
Whose honour Heaven shield mm soil 1 — even 
he escapes not 

Lang^e unmannerly, yea, such which breaks 
The^sides of loyalty, and almost appears 
In loud rebellion. 

Nor. * Not almost appears, — 

It doth appear; for, upon these taxations. 

The clothiers all, not able to maintain 
The many to them ’longing, have put off 
The Sfunsters, carders, fullers, weavers, who. 
Unlit for other life, compell’d by hunger 
And lack of other means, in desperate manner 
Darhic the event to the teeth, are all in uproar. 
And danger serves among them. 

K. Hm, Taxation 1 

Wherein ? and whattaxation ? — My lord cardinal. 
You that are blam’d for it alike with us, 

Know you of this taxation? 

Wol. Please you, yr, 

I know but of a single part, in aught 
Pertains to the state ; and front but in that file 
Where others tell steps with me. 

Q. Kath. No, my lord. 

You know no more than others ; but you frame 
Things that are known alike; which are not 
wholesome [must 

To fliose which would not know them, and yet 
Perforce be their acquaintance. These exactions, 
Whereof my sovereign would have note, they are 
Most pestilent to the hearing ; and to bear ’em 
The bock is sacrifice to the load. They say 
They are devis’d hy you ; or else you suffer ** 
Too hard on exclamation. 

N. Hen. Still exaction I 

The nature of it? in what kind, let ’s know, 

Is this mmetion? 

Q. Kath. 1 am mudi too venturous 
In tempting of your patience; but am bolden’d 
Under yonr promis’d pardon. The subjects’ 

Comes tmough commissions, which compel 
from each 

The suctfa part t^his substance, to be levied 
Without d^y ; and the pretence for dib • 
Is nam’d your wars in FVance: this makes bold 
mouths; 


Tories spit their duties out, and cold hearts 
freeze . » ^ 

Allegiance in them ; their curses now 
Live where their prayers did: and it’s come to 
pass 

This tractable obedience is a slave 
To e&ch incensed will. I would your highness 
Would give it quick consideration, for 
There is no primer business. 

K. Hen. By my life, 

This is against our pleasure. 

Wol. ^ And for me, 

I have no further gone in this than by 
A single voice; and that not pass’d me but 
By learned appobation of the judges If I am 
Traduc’d by ignorant tongues, which neither 
know 

My faculties nor person, yet yill be 
The chronicles of my doing, — let me say 
*Tis but the fate of place, and the rough brake 
That N 'ttue must ^ through. We must not stint 
Our necessary actions, in the fear 
To cope malicious censurers ; which ever, 

As ravenous fishes, do a vessel follow 
That is new-lrimm’d, but benefit no forther 
Than^vainly longing. WhatVe oft do best, 

By sick interpreters, once weak ones, is 
Not ours, or not allow’d; what worst, as oft 
Hitting a grosser quality, is cried up 
For our best act. If we shall stand still, 

In fear our motion will be mock'd or carp’d p, 
We should take root here where we sit, or sit 
State-statues only. 

K. Hen. Things done well 
And with a care exempt themselves from fear 
Things done without example, in their issue 
Are to be fear’d. Have you a precedent 
Of this commission? I believe, not any. 

We must not rend our subjects from our laws. 
And stick them in our will. Sixth part of each 7 
A trembling contribution I Why, ^^e take 
From every tree lop, bark,and part o* the timber; 
And, though we leave it with a root, thus hack’d. 
The air will drink the sap. To every county 
Where this is question’d send our letters, with 
Free pardon to each man that has denied 
The force of this commission: pray, look to’t; 
I put it to your care. 

Wol. A word with Vou. 

\To the Secretary. 

Let there be letters writ to every shire, ' 

Of the king’s grace and pardon. Hie griev’d 
commons 

Hardly conceive of me ; let it be nois’d 
That Oirotig^ our intercession this revokement 
And pardon comes : I shall anon advise you 
Further in the {woceeding. r.£jrtV SeeretUiy. 
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Enter Survejror. 

Q, Ejatk, 1 am sorr 7 that the Duke of Buck* 
ingham 

Is run in your displeasure. • 

K. ffeet. It grieves many : 

(The gentleman is learn’d, and a most* rare 
speaker; 

To nature none mote bound ; his training such 
That he may furnish and instruct great teachers, 
And never seek for aid out of himself. Yet see, 
When these so noble benefits ^11 prove 
Not well dispos’d, the mina growing once 
corrupt. 

They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugly 
Than ever they were fair. This man soacom* 
plete, [we. 

Who was enroll’d ’mongst wonders, and when 
Almost with raviSh’d list’ning, could not find 
llis hour of speech a minute ; he, my lady. 
Hath into monstrous habits put the graces 
That once were his, and is OMome as black 
As if besmear’d in hell. Sit by us j you shall 
hear — 

This was his gentleman in trust,— of him 
Thin» to strike honour sad.— Bid him recoimt 
The fore*recited practices ; whereof * 

We cannot feel loo litUe, hear too much. 

WoL Stand forth, nnd with bold spirit relate 
what you. 

Most like a careful subject, have colleoted 
Out of the Duke of Buckingham. 

JC. Hen. Speak freely. 

Suro. First, it was usual with him, every day 
It would infect his speech, — that if die kmg 
Should without issue die, he ’ll carry it so 
To make the sceptre his : these very words 
I have heard him utter to his son-in-law. 

Lord Aberga’ny ; to whom by oath he menac’d 
RevenM upon the cardinal. 

WoT. Please your highness, note 

This dangerous conception in this point. 

Not friended by his wish, to your high person 
His will is most malignant ; and it stretches 
B^ond you to your friends. 

Q, Hath. My leam’d lord cardinal. 

Deliver all with charity. 

JC Him. ^ Speak on : 

How grounded he his title to the crown 
Uponourfiul? to this point hast thou heard him 
At any time speUc au^t ? 

■ Surv. He was brought to this 

By a vain prophecy of Nicholas Hopkins. 

Hen, 'Vi^t was that Hopkins ? 

Sun, Sir, a Chastceux friar. 

His confessor $ who fed him every minute 
With wsci^ of sovereignty. 


K, Hen. Hqw kbow*st thoo Ihlb? 

Surv, Not long before your higjhnossped to 
France, 

The Duke being at the Rose, within the parish 
Saint Lawrence Poultney, did of me demand 
What was the speech among the Londtaec^ 
Condbrning the French journey t I replied. 
Men fear’d the Frencli would prove p^dious. 
To the king’s danger. Presently the duke 
Said, ’twas thefear, indeed ; and that he doubted 
’Twould prove the verity of certain wot^ 
Spoke by a holy monk ; Thai e/i, says he. 
I/atA sent to me, wishing me to permit 
John de bs Car, my chaplain, a ehatee hour 
To hear from him a matter of some Ptomont' 
Whom after under the eonfessietis seed * 

He solemnly had sworn, that whatAe spoke 
My chaplain to no creature living but 
To me should utter, with denyere confident 
This pausingly ensdd,—NeithertkekiHgner*x 
heirs. 

Tell yon the duke, shall prosper * bid kirn strive 
To gain the love d the commonalty: the duhe 
Shall govern England. 

Q Kath. If I know you well. 

You were the duke’s surveyor, and lost yoof 
office 

On the complaint o’ the tenants: take good 
heed 

You charge not in your spleen a noble peisoct 
And s^il your nobler soul : I say, take heed t 
Yes, heartily beseech you, 

H. Hen. I.et him on 

Go forward. 

Suro. On iny soul, I 'll speak but truth. 

I told my lord the duke, by the devil’s iUusioDS 
The monk might be deceiv'd ; and that ’twau 
dangerous for him 
To ruminate on this so fax, until 
It forg’d him some design, which, being believ’d. 
It was much like to'do: he answer’d. Tush, 

It can do me no damage ; addii^ further, 

•That, had the king in his last sickness fail’d, 
The cardinal’s and Sit Thomas Lovell’s headL 
Should have gone off. 

JC Hen, Hal what, so rank? Ah-Iutl 
There ’s mischief in this man Canst thou saf 
further? 

Surv. I can, my liege. 

JC ilen. Proceed. 

Surv. Being at Greenwich, 

After your hi^nesl had reprov^ die duke * 
About Sir wSUam Blomer,— 

H. Hen. I remember 

Pi such a time being my sworn servant. 

The duke retain’d him bi8.--*But on; wbai 
hence? 
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SwTh Ify quoth he, I for this had bun com- 
mUtedi 

As, to ths Timer, / thought,—’! would have 
ple^d 

The pari my father meant to oa t^on 
ThousutperRiehard; who, heif^at Salisbury, 
Made suit to tome in's j^setues which, if 
granted. 

As he semblance of his duty, would 

Save put his knife into him, 

K, Hen, A gimt tmitor ! 

WoL Now, madam, may his highness live in 
freedom, 

And this man out of prison ? 

Q, Kath, God meqd all I 

7C, Here, There *s something more would out 
of thee ; what say’st ? 

Surv, Pdixstthe duke his f^her,^CcL the knife. 
He stretch’d him^ and, with one hand on his 
dagget, 

Another spread on ’s breast, mounting his eyes, 
He did disdiaige a horrible oath ; whose tenor 
Wm, were he evil us’d, he would out-go 
His &ther as much as a performance 
Does an irresolute purpose. 

K, Hen, There’s his period. 

To ^eath his knife in ns. He is attach^ ; 

Call him to present trial : if he may 
Find mercy in the law, ’tis his ; if none, 

Let him not seek ’t of us : by day and night. 
He is a daring traitor to the height [£xeunt. 

Scene III. — London. A Room in the Palace. 
Enter the Lord Chamberlain Lord Sands. 

Cham, Is ’t possible the spells of France 
should juggle 

Men into such strange mysteries ? 

Stmds, New customs, 

Thou^ they be never so ridiculous, 

Nay, let them be unmanly, 'yet are follow’d. 
Cham, As far as I see, all the good our 
English 

Have got by the late voyage is but merely 
A fit or two o’ the face; but they are shrewd 
ones; 

For when they hold them, you would swear 
directly 

Their very noses had been counsellors 
To Pepin or Clotharius, they keep state so. 

Saneb. They have all new l^s, and hune 
* ones : one would fidce it. 

That never saw ’em pace before the spavin 
Or springhalt reign’d amcmg ’em. 

CSlspa Death I my lord,. 

Their riptheaare after sodt a- pagan cut too, 
That sure they have worn out Christendom. 


Enter SiR Thomas Lovell. 

How now? 

What news. Sir Thomas Lovell? 

Lov. , ’Faith, my lord^ 

I hear of none, but the new prodamation 
That's clapp’d upon the court-gste. 

Cham, What b’t for? 

Lev, The reformadonof our travell’d gallants, 
Thatfiil the oourtwith quarrels, talk, and tailors. 
Cham, I am glad ’Ds there : now I would 
pmy om monsieurs 

To think an English courtier may be wise, 

And never see the Louvre. 

Lov, They must either-- 

For sa run the conditions — leave those remnants 
Of fool and feather that they got in France, 
With all their honourable points of imorance 
Pertaining thereunto, — as ngntsand fireworks ; 
Abusing better men than they can be. 

Out of -a foreign wisdom, — renouncing clean 
The faith they have in tennis, and tall stockings, 
Short blister’d breeches, and those types of 
travel. 

And understand again, like honest men ; 

Or pack to their old playfellows : there, I take it, 
They {hay, cum prwilegio, wear away 
The lag end of their lewdness, and m laughU 
at. ^ 

Sands, ’Tis time to give ’em physic, theit 
(.diseases 

Are grown so catching. 

, Cham, What a loss our ladies 

Will have of these trim vanides 1 
Lov, Ay, marry, 

There will be woe indeed, lords ; the sly whore- 
sons 

Have got a speeding trick to lay down ladies; 
A F'rench song and a fiddle has no fellow. 
Sands, The devil fiddle ’em I 1 am glad 
they ’re going, — 

For, sure, there ’s no converting of ’em now 
* An honest country lord, as I am, beaten 
A long time out of play, may bring his plain- 
song. 

And have an hour of hearing ; and, by ’r Lady, 
Held current music too. 

Cham, Well said, Lord Sands ; 

Your colt’s tooth is not cast yet. ' 

Sands. No, my lotd{ 

Nor shall not, while 1 have a.stumm. ■' ' 

Chavu Sir Thomas*. 

Whither were you E-going ? \ 

Lev. - To the cardinal’s : 

I Your lordship is a guest too. 

Cham. O, ’dstraer 

This night he makes a supper, and ngreatons. 


$CkMB IV. J 


ittMG vin; 


7*3 


To many lorda and ladies ; there will be 
The bewty of this langdom, I 'll assure you. 
Lofo, That churchman bears a bounteous mind 
indeed, 

A hand as fhiitfal as the land thatde^ds us ; 
His dews fall everywhere. 

Cham, No doubt he 's n&ble ; 

He had a black mouth that said other of him. 
Sands, He may, my lord,— has wherewithal ; 
in him [trine : 

Sparing would show a worse sin than ill doc- 
Men of his way should be most liberal; 

They are set here for examples. 

Cham. True, they are so ; 

But few now give so great ones. My barge 
stays ; [Thomas, 

Your lordship shall along. — Come, good Sir 
We shall be late ^^e; which 1 would not be. 
For I was spoke to, with Sir Henry Guildford, 
This night to be comptrollers. 

Sands, I am your lordship's. 

\Bxeunt, 

SCENB IV. — London. The Presence Cham* I 
her in York Place. 

Haseiboys, A small table under a state fir the 
Cardinal, a longer table for the guests. 
Entert at one door^ Anne Bullbn, and 
divers Lords, Ladies, and Gentlewomen, as 
gstesfs; at another door^ enter Sir {Ienry 
Guildford. 

Guild. Ladies, a general welcome from his 
grace 

Salutes ye .all ; this night he dedicates 
To fair content and you: none here, he hopes, 
In all this noble beny, has brought with her 
One care abroad ; he would have all as merry 
As, first, good company, good wine, good wel- 
come [lardy; 

Can make good people. — O, my lord, you are 

Enter Lord Chamberlain, Loro Sands, and 
Sir Thomas Lovell. 

The very thought of this fair company 
Ctup'd wings to me. 

Cham, You are young. Sir Henry Guildford. 
Sands, Sir Thomas I^vell, had the cardinal 
But half my lly-thoughts in him, some of these 
Should find a running banquet ere they rested; 

I tlunk would better please 'em: by life, 
They are a sweet society of fiur ones, [fiumr 
£en, O, that your Ibroship were but now con- 
To one or two of these 1 
SaUSds, I would 1 were; 

Tliey didnld find ea^ penance. 

Lev* < Faith, how easy? 


Sands, As easy as a down-bed would affiWd it. 
Cham, Sweet ladies, will it please you stt? 
Sir Harry, 

Place you that side ; I '11 take the charge of this r 
His grace is ent’ring.— Nay, you must not 
, freeze; [we«her:— 

Two women plac’d tc^ether makes cold 
My Lord Sands, you are one will keep 'em 
waking; 

Pray, sit between these ladies. 

Sands, By my faith. 

And thank your lordship.— By your leave, sweel 
ladies t 

\Seais himself between Anne Bullbn 
and another Lady. , 

If I chance to talk a little wild, forgive roe; 

I I had it from my father. * 

Anne. Was he mad, sir? 

Sands, O, very mad, exceeding mad, in love 
toot 

But he would bite none; just as I do now,— 
He would kiss you twenty with a breath. 

[Kisses her. 

Cham. Well said, my lord.— 

So, now you 're fairly seated. — Gentlemen, 

The penance lies on you if these fair ladies 
Pass away frowning. 

Sands. For my little cure, 

I«t me alone.' 

Haidhoys, Enter Cardinal Wolsey, 
attended; and takes his state, 

» IVol. Ye're welcome, my fair guests i that 
noble lad}r 

Or gentleman that is not freely merry 

Is not my friend i this, to confirm my welcome ; 

And to you all, good health. [Drinks. 

Sands. Your grace is noble 

Let me have such a bowl may bold my thanks, 
And save me so much talking. 

fYol. My Lord Sands, 

I am beholden to you i cheer your neighbours.— 
ladies, you are not merry :-^entlemcn. 

Whose &ult is this? 

Sands. The red wine first must rise 

In their fiur cheeks, my lord ; then we shall have 
'em 

Talk us to silence. 

Aftnf. You are a merry gamester, 

My Lord Sands. 

Sands. Yes, if I make my play. , 

Here 's to your ladywp: and jdedi^ it, madam, 
For 'tis to sndi a wn^— 

Asms, • You cannot show me. 

• Simdr. I told yottrgnee they would talk anon. 

fDnematid'trumfits Ckambm 
discharged witk^zi 
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mL • What »« that? 

Cka$n, Look out there, some of ye. 

l£xtt a Servant. 
fFfil. What vrarlike voice, 

And to what end, is this?-«>Nay, ladies, fear not; 
By all tttfr laws of war ye ’re privileg’d. 

Ite-enier Servant. 

Cham, How now I what is*t? 

Serv. A noble troop of strangers, — 

For so they seem : they have left their barge, 
and landed ; 

And hither make, as great ambassadors 
From foreign princes. 

IVoL Good lord chamberimn. 

Go, give ’em welcome; you can speak the French 

torque ; 

And, pray receive ’em nobly, and conduct ’em 
Into our presence, where thm heaven of beauty 
Shall shine at full upon them. — Some attend him. 
lExit Ch&mhtt\2an atiended. All arista 
and tables remwed. 

You have now a broken banquet: but we’ll 
mend it 

A good digestion to you all: and once more 
I shower a welcome on you ; — welcome alL 

Jffauibetys, Enter the King, and others^ as 
maskers^ habited like shepherds^ with Torch- 
bearers, ushered by the Lord Chamberlain. 
Th^ pass directly before the CARDiNiPL, and 
ff-aafully salute him, 

A noble company ! what are their pleasures? 
Cham, Because they speak no English, thus 
they pray’d 

To tell your grace, — that, having heard by fame 
Of this so noble and so &ir assembly 
This night to meet here, they could do no less. 
Out of the great respect they bear to beauty, ^ 
But leave their flocks; and, under your ftiir 
conduct. 

Crave leave to view these ladies, and entreat 
An hour of revels with ’em. **■ 

Wol, Say, lord chamberlain. 

They have done my poor house grace ; for which 
I piy ’em [pleasures. 

A thousana thanks, and pray ’em take their 
\JLatEes chosen for the dance. The King 
chooses Anns Bullen. 

JC, Hen, The fiurest hand I ever touch’d 1 
O beanty, 

’XBl now I never knew thee I Ibfusic, Dance, 
Wol, My lord, — 

Chtm* Your grace? 

WoL Pray cell them thus much from mes-^ 
Thcke jhould be one amongst them, by his 
person. 


More worthy thu place than myself ; to whom. 
If I but knew him, w'th my love and duty 
I would surrender it. 

Cham, I will, my lord. 

‘ ,[ Goes to the Maskers ^ and returns, 
Wol. What say they? 

Ckam, Such a one, they all confess, 

Thcreis indeed; which theywould Imve your grace 
Find out, and he will take it. 

Wol, Lot me see, tlien. — 

{Comes fiwn his state. 
By all yourgoo:^ leaves, gentlemen here I ’ll 
make 

My royal choice. 

AT. Heft. Ye have found him, cardinal : 
. [Clnmaskin^, 

You hold a &ir assembly; you do well, lord: 
You are a churdiman, or I ’ll tell you, cardinal 
I sliould judge now unhappily. 

Wo/. I am glad 

Your '.'race is grown so pleasant. 

AT, Hen. My lord chamberlain, 

I Pr’ 3 rthee, come hither: what fiur lady’s that? 

I Cham. An ’t please your grace. Sir Thomas 
i Bullen^s daughter, — [women. 

The Viscount Rochford, — one of her highness* 
K. ^Hen. By heaven, she is a dainty one.— 
Sweetheart, 

I were unmannerly to take you out, 

And not to kiss you. — A health, gentlemen ! 
Let it gw round. 

Wol. Sir Thomas Ix>vcll, is the banquet re.idy 
, I’ the privy chamber? 

Lov. Yes, my lord. 

Wol. Your grace, 

1 fear, with dancing is a little heated. 

H, Hen. I fear, too mucli. 

WoU There’s fresher air, my lord. 

In the next diamber. [sweet putner, 

K, Hen, I.ead in your ladies, every one:— 
I must not yet forsake you let ’s ? -i merry ; — 
Good my lord cardinal, I have half a dozen 
healths 

To drink to these ftiir ladies, and a measure 
To lead ’em once again ; and then let ’s dream 
Who ’s best in fiivour. — Let the music knock it 
lEseeuntf with trwnpets% 


ACT II. 

Scene I.— London. A Street. 

Enter two Gentlemen, tneetit^, ' 

1 Cent. Whither away so ^? 

2 Cettt, O, God save yet 

E’en to the hall, to hear what shall become 
Of the greet Duke of Buckingham. 
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I G$Ht. 1*11 aaLveyoa 

That labour, sir. All*» now done, but the 
eerenuMy 

Of bringing back the prisoner, 
a Gmt, Were you there? 

1 Getii. Yes, indeed, was I. 

2 Pray, speak what has happl6n*d. 

1 Gent. You may guess quickly what. 

2 Genf, Is he found guilty? 

1 Gent, Yes, truly is he, and condemn’d 

upon ’t. 

2 Gent. I am sorry for ’t. , 

1 Genf. So are a number more. 

2 Genf. But, pray, how pass’d it? [duke 

1 Genf. I *U tell you in a little. The great 
Game to the bar; where to his accusations 
He pleaded still not guilty, and alleg’d 
Many sharp reasqps to defeat the law. 

The king’s attome]f, on the contrary, 

Ui^’d on the examinations, moofs, confessions 
Of divers witnesses ; which tiie duke desir’d 
To have brought, vivd voce, to his fiioe : 

At which appear’d against him his surveyor; 

Sir Gilbert Peck, his chancellor; and John Qtf, 
Confessor to him ; with that devil-monk, 
Hopkins, that made this mischief. ^ 

2 Genf. That was he 

That fed him with his prophecies? 

1 Gent. The same. 

All these accus’d him strongly; which he fain 
Would have flung from him, but, inched, he 

could not : 

And so his peers, upon this evidence, < 

Have found him guilty of high treason. Much 
He spoke, and learnedly, for life ; but all 
Was either pitied in him or forgotten. [self? 

2 Gent. After all this, how did he bear him- 

1 Gent. When he was brought again to the 

bar to hear [stirr’d 

His knell rung out, his judgment, — ^he was 
With such an agony, he sweat extremely, 

And something spoke in choler, ill, and hasty; 
But he fell to himself i^in, and sweetly 
In all the rest show’d a most rtoble patience. 

2 Gent. I do not think he fears death. 

1 Gent. Sure, he does not. 

He never was so womani^ ; the cause 

He may a little grieve at. 

2 G^. * Certainly 

The cardinal is the end of this. 

1 Gent. *Tis likely, 

% all conjectures: first, Kildare’s attainder. 
Then ^puty of Ireland ; who remov’d, 

Earl Siurrey was sent thither, and in haste too, 
Lest he diould help his father. 

2 Gent. That trick of state 

Was a deep envious one. 




1 Gent. At his return 

No doubt he will requite it This is noted. 

And gmierally,— whoever the king fevours 
The cardinal instantly will find emidoyment. 
And &r enough from court too, 

2 All the dbmmons 
Hate him perniciously, and, o’ my conscience. 
Wish him ten fethom deep: this ouke as much 
They love and dote on; call him bounteous 

Buckingham, 

The mirror of all courte^, — 

1 Gent. Stay there, sir, 

And see the noble ruin’d man you speak of. 

Enter Buckingham from his arraignments 
Tip-staves before him; the axe with the edge 
towards him; ha&e^s on each^side: with 
him Sir Thomas Lovell, Sir Nicholas 
Vaux, Sir William Sands, a$td common 
people. * 

2 Gent. Let ’s stand close, and behold him. • 

Buck. All good people, 

You that thus far have come to pity me. 

Hear what I say, and then go home and lose me. 

I have this day receiv’d a traitor’s judgment, 

And by that name must die : yet, heaven b^ 
witness. 

And if I have a conscience, let it sink roc, 

Even as the axe falls, if I not feithful ! 

The la^ I bear no malice for my death ; 

*T has done, upon the premises, but justice: 

But those that sought it I could wi^ more 
Christians: 

Be what they will, I heartily foi^ve ’em : 

Yet let ’em look they glory not in mischief, 

Nor build their evils on the graves of great men; 
For then my guiltless blood must cryagainst ’em. 
For further life in this world I ne’er hope, 

Nor will I sue, although the king have mercies 
More than I dare make faults. You few that 
' lov’d me, * 

And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, 

*His noble friends and fellows, whom to leave 
Is only bitter to him, only dying, 

Go with me, like good angels, to my end ; 

And as the long divorce of steel fells on me 
Make of your prayers one sweet sacrifice. 

And lift my soul to heaven. — Lead on, d God’s 
, name. ^ 

Lov. I do beseech your grace, for chanty. 

If ever any malice jp your heart ^ 

Were hid against me, now to forgive me fmnkiy; 

Budk, Sir Thomas Lovell, las free forgive you 
As I would be forgiven: I forgive all ; 

There cannot be those numfaeness offences 
'Gainst me that I cannot take peace with: no 
black envy 
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Shall make my grave. — Commend me to his 
grace; 

And if he speak of Buckingham, pray tell him 
You met mm lialf in heaven: my vows and 
prayers 

Yet are the king’s; and, till my soul forsake. 
Shall C17 for blessings on him : may he live 
Longer than 1 have time to tell his years ! 

Ever belov’d and loving may his rule be 1 
And when old time shall lead him to hb end, 
Goodness and he fill up one monument ! 

Jjov. To the water side 1 must conduct your 
grace; 

Then give my cliaige up to Sir Nicholas Vaux, 
Who undertakes you to your end. 

V€aix, Prepare there. 

The duke b coming: see the barge be ready; 
And fit it with such fumkure as suits 
The greatness of hb person. 

Buck. Nay, Sb Nicholas, 

* Let it alone; my state now will but mock me. 
Vivien 1 came hither 1 was lord high constable 
And Duke of Buckingham ; now, poor Edward 
Bohun : 

Yet I am richer than my base accusers, [it ; 
That never knew what truth meant : I now seal 
And with that blood will make ’em one day 
groan for’t. 

My noble father, Henry of Buckingham, 

Who first rais’d head against usurpTng I^chard, 
Flying for succour to his servant Banbter, 
Bang distress’d, was by that wretch betray’d, 
Andwithouttrbl fell ; God’s peace bewith him I 
Henry the Seventh succeeding, truly pitying 
My Cither’s loss, like a most royal prince, 
Restor’d me to my honours, and out of ruins 
Made my name once more noble. Now his son, 
Henry the Eighth, life, honour, name, and all 
That made me happy, at one stroke has taken 
For ever firom the world. I had ray trial. 

And must needs say a noblb one ; which makes 
me 

A little hapfuer than my wretched father : ^ 

Yet thus far we are one in fortunes, — ^both 
Fell by our servants, by those men we lov’d most; 
A most unnatural and fiuthless service I - 
Heaven has an end in all: yet, you that hear me, 
Thb from a dying man receive as certain: — 
Where yon are libml of your loves and copnseb. 
Be sure you be not loose ; for those you make 
firiends [ceive 

give your hearts to, when th^ <mtie per> 
The least rub in your fijrtunea, fall away 
Like water from ye, never found agam 
But where they mean to sink ye. All jfood 
people, [mnir 

Fray for me f 1 must now forsake ye : the last 


Of my long weary life b come upon me. ' 
Farewell : . 

And when you would say something that b sad. 
Speak how I fell. — I have done ; and God fer*' 
give me I 

[Exeunt Buckingham and Tram. 

1 t^nt. O, thb b full of pity I— Sir, it calls, 
I fear, too many curses on Uieir heads 

That were the authors. 

2 Gent. If the duke be guiltless, 

’Tis full of woe ; yet I can give you inkling 
Of an ensuing eyii, if it fidl. 

Greater than this. 

1 Gent. Good angels, keep it from us ! 
Where may it be? You no not doubt my faith, 

• sir? [ottiie 

2 Gent. Thb secret is so weighty, ’twill re* 
A strong fiiith to conceal it. 

z Gent. Let me have it ; 

1 do not talk much. 

2 Gint. I am confident ; 

You snail, sir : did you not of bte days hear 
I A buuing of a separation 
Between the king and Katharine ? 

1 Gent. Yes, but it held noti 

For when the king once heard it, out of u^er 
He sent command to the lord mayor straight 
To stop the rumour, and allay those tongues 
That durst disperse it. 

2 Gent. But that slander, sir, 

Is founi a truth now : for it grows again 
Fresher than e’er it was ; and held for certain 
The king will venture at it. Either the cardinal. 
Or some about him near, have, out of malice 
To the good oueen, possess’d him with a scruple 
That will undo her : to confirm thb too, 
Cardinal Campeius b arriv’d, and lately ; 

As all think, for thb business. 

1 Gent. 'Tis the cardinal ; 

And merely to revenge him on the emperor 
For not bestowing on him, at hb asking, 

The archbishopric of Toledo, thb b purpos’d. ' 

2 Ghit. I think you have hit the mark t bud 

is ’t not cruel [cardinal 

That she should feel the smart of this? The 
Will have hb will, and she must fall. 

I Cent. ’Tb woeful. 

We are too open here to argue thb; 

Let’s think in private more. * [Exeunt, 

Scene II. — London. An AfOe^chfmber in 
the Palate* 

EiUer tie Lord Chambetlain letter, ' 

Cham. Mr lordi~^The horses your brdsk^ 
sent foTt wth aU the tare / An/, I saw well 
ihwHt^riddm,andfarw(thgd, Th^weroytmng 
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tmdkiminmt andofthebestbrudinthgmrtL 
Whin wn ready to at out for London^ a 

nutnof my lord earamaTs, by commission and 
mant power^ iooh *em from me: 
ftasm$t — jSTis master would be senad b^ore a 
subject^ ^ not before the kit^; which stepped 
our mouths t sir, * 

I fear he will indeed: well, let him have them: 
He will have all, I think. 

Enter the'HvKss of Norfolk and Suffolk. 


Nor. Well met, my Lord Clj^berlain. 
Cham. Good-day to both your graces. 

Suf. How is the king empWd? 

Cham. 1 left him private, 

Full of sad thoughts and troubles. • 

Nor, What*s the cause? 

Cham. It seems the marriage with his 
brother’8*wife 

Has crept too near his conscience. 

Suf. No, his conscience 

Has crept too near another lady. 

Nor, *Tis so: 

This is the cardinal’s doing, the king-cardinal: 
That blind priest, like the eldest son of fortune, 
Turns what he lists. The king will know him 
one day. [sel^else. 

Sif, Pray God he do ! he ’ll never know him- 
Nor, How holily he works in all his business! 
And with wlmt zeal ! for, now he has crack’d 
the league [nephew. 

Between us and the emperor, the queen’s great- 
He dives into the king’s soul, and there scatters 
Dangers, doubts, wringing of the conscience. 
Fears, and despairs, — and all these for his mar- 
riage: 

And out of all these to restore the king, 

He counsels a divorce ; a loss of her 
That, like a jewel, has hung twenty years 
About his neck, yet never lost her lustre ; 

Of her that loves him with that excellence 
That angels love good men with; even of her 
That, when the greatest stroke of fortun^alls. 
Will bless the king : and is not this course pious? 
Chasn, Heaven keep me from such counsel I 
*Tis most true [’em, 

These newsare everywhere; every tonrae speaks 
And every true heart weeps for ’t : all that dare 
Look into tbhse aflairs see this main end, — 

The French hinges sist^. Heaven will one day 


e’s eyes, that so long have slept upon 

1 bad man. 

And free us from his slavery. 
VSn We had need pray. 

And faeartUy, for our ddiveiaiicej 
Or tldsinpnifMis maa'^wilbwQtk'ns all 


Frora-pnnoes 'into nmt all men’s honoun 
lie lilm one lump before him, to be fosUom’d 
Into what pitch he plascs. 

Suf. For me, my lords, 

I love him not, norfearhim; there’s my cre^ 
As I am made without him, so I’ll stahd, 

If the*king please; his curses and his U^ngs 
Touch me alike, tW are breath I not believe in. 
I knew him, and I know him ; so I leave him 
To him that made him proud, the pope. 

Nor, Xet’sin; 

And with some other business put the king 
From these sad thoughts that work too much 
upon him: — 

My lord, you ’ll bear us company? 

Cham, Excuse nle; 

The king has sent me other-where : •besides. 
You’ll find a most unfit time to disturb him: 
Health to your lordships. . 

Nor, Thanks, my good lord chamberlain. 

lExit Lord Chamberlain. 

Norfolk epens a folding door. The King it 
discovered sittings and reading pensively, 

Suf. How sad he looks ! sure, he is mudi 
afflicted. 

WhoUthere,ha? 

Nor. Pray God he be not angry, 

K, Hen. Who’s there, I say? llow dare 
you thrust yourselves 
Into mf private meutations? 

Who am I, ha? 

, Nor. A gracious king, that pardons all offences 
Malice ne’er meant : our breach of duty this way 
Is business of estate ; in which we come 
To know your royal pleasure. 

AT. Hen, Ye are too bdd: 

Go to; I ’ll make you know your times of busi- 
ness: 

Is this an hour for temporal affairs, ha ? 

Enter Wolsby and Campeius. 


AVho’s there? my good lord cardinal?— >0 my 
Wolsey, 

The quiet of my wounded conscience. 

Thou art a cure fit for a king. — You’re welcome^ 
[7h C^PBIUS. 
Most reverend learned sir, into our kingdom t 
Use us and it. — My good lord, have gt^ care 
I be nAt found a talker. [7h WoiCSBV. 

Wol. Sir, you cannot 

I would your grace Irould ffve ii» but an hour * 
Of private comerenoe. 

Jr. Hen, Yft are buqr; jna. 

, I7b Norfolk mid Suffolk. 

Nor. lds£dleioSiaf,J This priest has no pride 
inlumi 
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{Aside to Nor.] Not to speak ofi 
1 wowd not be 80 sick though for his place t 
&t this eaxmot continue. 

Nor. {Aside 4>Suf.] Ifitdo^ 

I’ll venture one have>at*him. 

Sufi'^Aside to Nor.] 1 another. 

{Exeunt Nor. and Snr. 

fVei. Your grace has given a precedent of 
wisdom 

Above all princes, in committing freelv 
Your scruple to t^ voice of Christendom. 

Who can be angry now ? what envy reach you? 
The Spaniard, ura blood and fitvour to her. 
Must now coiifess, if they have any goodness, 
The trial just and noble. All die clerks, 

I mean the learned ones, in Christian kiii|^oms, 
Have their free voices: Rome the nurse of 
judgment. 

Invited by your noble self, hath sent 
One general tongue unto us,- this good man. 
This just and learned priest, Cardinal Cam* 
peius,— 

WhcMU once more I present imto your highness. 

K, Hen. And once more in mine arms I bid 
him welcome. 

And thank the holy conclave for their loves : 
Thef have sent me such a man I would have 
wish’d for. 

Cam, Your grace must needs deserve all 
strangers’ loves, 

Yon are so noble. To your highness’ hand 
I tender my commission ; — by whose virtue,— 
The court Rome commanding, — you, my lord. 
Cardinal of York, are Join’d widi me their 
servant. 

In the unpartial judging of this business. 

• Xi Hen. Two equal men. The queen shall 
be acquainted 

Forthwith for what you come. — Where’s 
Gardiner? 

I know your majesty has always lov’d 
her 

So dear in heart, not to deny her that 
A woman of less place might ask law, 
Sdiolais allow’d nreely to argue for her. 

JK Hen. Ay, and the best she shall have ; 
and my &vour 

To Mm that does best : God forbid else. Car> 
riitiftl, 

fieVthee, call Gardiner to me, my new secre> 
taiy: 

1 find him a fit fellow. [Exit Wolsby. 

Re-enter Wolsby wUh Gardinbr. 

Wed, {Aside to Gard.] Give me your hand,: 
much jow and fiivour to you ; 

Yon ate the kin^s now. 


Card. [Aside to^GL.'] Buttobeemnmanded 
For ever by your grace, whose hand has rais’d 
me. 

X, Hen. Come hither, Gardiner. 

eonverse a^eurt. 

Cam. My Lord of York, was not one Ikxrtor 
Pace 

In this man’s place before him' ? 

Wol. Yes, he was. 

Cam. Was he not held a learned man ? 

Wol. ^ Yes, surely. 

Cam. Believe me, there’s an ill opinion 
spread', then. 

Even of yourself, lord cardinaL 

Wok How! of me? 

C'lm. They will not stick to say you envied 
him ; 

And fearing he would rise, he was so virtuous. 
Kept him a foreign man still ; which so griev’d 
him 

That he tan mad and died. 

M ok Heaven’s peace be with him I 

That’s Christian care enough: for living 
murmurers 

Theje ’s places of rebuke. He was a fool ; 

For he wouldneeds be virtuous; thatgoodfellow. 
If I command him, follows my appointment : 

I I will have none so near else. Learn this, brother. 
We live not to be grip’d meaner persons. 

K. Hen. Deliver this with modesty to the 
. queen. [Exit Gardiner. 

The most convenient place that I can think of 
For such receipt of learning is Black-Friars ; 
There ye shall meet about this weighty busi- 
ness : — 

My Wolsey, see it furnish’d. — O, my lord. 
Would it not grieve an able man to leave 
So sweet a bedfellow? But, conscience, con- 
science, — 

O, ’tis a tender place I and I must leave her. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene III. — London. An Ante-chamber in 
the Queen’s Apartments, . 

Enter Anns Sullen and an Old Jx.dy. 

Anne. Not for that neither: here’s the pang 
that pinches: — * 

Hb highness having liv’d so long with her, and 
she 

So good a lady that no tongue could ever 
Pronounce dbhonour of her, — my life, , 
She never knew harm-dding;— O, now, after 
So many courses of the sun enthnm^ 

Still growine in a maieSlyaad pomp,— the whidi 
To leave a thonsand-foidl more bitfer than 
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*n» sweet at first to acqiure,->after this process, 
To give her the avaunt ! it is a pity 
Would move a monster. 

on L. Hearts of most hard temper 

Melt and lament for her. • 

Anne. O, God*s will ! much better 

She ne’er had knoivn pomp : though it be tem- 
poral. 

Yet, if that quarrel, fortune, do divorce 
It from the l^rer, 'tis a sufferance panging 
As soul and body’s severing. 

Old L. Al)s, poor lady 1 

She’s a stranger now again. 

Anm. So much the more 

Must pity drop upon her. Verily, 

I swear, ’tis better to be lowly born, • 

And ranm with humble livers in content, 

Than to be perk’^ up in a glisterix^ grief. 

And wear a golden sorrow. 

Old L, Our content 

Is our best bavii^. 

Anne. By my troth and maidenhead, 

I would not be a queen. 

OklL. Beshrew me, I would. 

And venture maidenhead for’t; and so would 

you* . • 

For all this spice of your hypocrisy : 

You, that have so fiur parts of woman on you. 
Have too a woman’s heart; which ever yet 
Affected eminence, wealth, sovereignty ; 

Wluch, to say sooth, ate blessings and which 
gifts,— 

Saving your mincing, — ^the capacity 
Of your soft cheveril conscience would receive 
If you might please to stretch it 
Anne. Nay, good troth, — 

Old L. Yes, troth and troth; you would not 
be a queen? 

No, not for all the riches under heaven. 
Old L, ’Tis strange : a threepence bowed ! 
would hire me. 

Old as I am, to queen it: but, I pray you. 
What think you of a duchess? have yoa 
limbs 

To bear that load of title? 

Anne, No, in truth. 

OldL, Then you are weakly made: pluck 
off a little ; 

I would not he a young count in your way 
For more than blushing comes to: if your bade 
Cannot vouchsafe this burden, *tia too weak 
Ever to get a boy. 

Anm, How you do talk! 

I swear maun I would not be aqueen 
For all the world. 

Old JL In fiuth, fisr little England 

You’d venture an cmballingr 1 mysdf 


Would for Carnarvonshire, although thmd 
long’d {here? 

No moreto thecrown but that. Lo, whocomes 

Enter the Lord Chamberlain. 

Ch^. Good-morrow, ladies. WhA wer’t 
worth to know 

The secret of your conference? 

Anne. My good lord, 

Not your demand ; it values not your adung: 

Our mistress’ sorrows we were pitying. [ii^ 
Ckaen, It was a gentle business, and bec^*^ 
The action of good women : there is hope 
AU will be well. 

Anne, Now, I pmy God, amen I , 
Cham, You bear a gentle mind, and heavenly 
blessings • [lady. 

Follow such creatures. That you may, fiu 
Perceive I speak sincerely, and high note’s 
Ta’en of your many virtues, the kmg’s majesty 
Commends hisgood opinion you to yon, ana * 
Does purpose honour to you no less flowing 
Than Marchioness of Pembroke ; to which title 
A thousand pound a year, annud support. 

Out of his gi^ he adds. 

Anne. I do not know 

What kind of my obedience I should tender; 
More than my all is nothing: nor my prayers 
Aro not words duly hallow^, nor my wisnes 
More ^orth than empty vanities; yet prayeni 
I and widies 

Are all I can return. Beseech your lordships 
•Vouchsafe tosp^ my thanks ana my obedience. 

As from a bluing handmaid, to his highness ; 
Whose health and royalty I pray for. 

Cham. Lady, 

I shall not fail to approve the fair conceit 
The king hath of you. — I have perus’d her 
well ; [Aside, 

Beauty and honour in her are so mingled 
That th^ have cadght the king: and who 
knows yet 

fittt from this laay may proceed a gem 
To lighten all this isle ?-~I ’ll to the king 
And say I spoke with you. 

Anne. My honour’d lord. 

[Ex^ Lord Chamberlain. 
Old L, Why, this it is; see, see ! ^ 

I have been beeging sixteen years in cour^— 

Am yet a courtier beggar^, — ^nor could 
Come pat betwixt too early sad too late 
For any suit of pounds; ara von. O &te I 
A very fresh-fish hefe,->fie, fie^ fie upon [op 
This compdl’d fivtune 1— have your nioudiwV 
Before you open it 

Atme, Thiaisstnngetome. [nob^ 
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There ^as a ladv once, — His an old stoiy,-^ 
That would not oe a queen, that would she not, 
For all the mud In Egypt have you heard it? 
Jlnne, Come, you are pleasant 
Old JL With your theme I could 

O’ermwnt the lark. The Marchioness oC Pent* 
Imkel 

A thousand pounds a year for imre respect ! 

No other obfigation 1 By my life, 

Tlut promises more thousands: honour’s train 
Is longer than his foreskirt. By this time 
1 know your hack will bear a duchess:— say, 
Are you not stronger than you were? 

jinw, ' Good lady, 

Make yourself mirth with your particular fiuicy. 
And leave me out on ’t Wouldlbadnobeii^;, 
If this salute my blood a jot : it faints me 
To think what follows. 

The queen is comfortless, and we foreetful 
In our long absence: pray, do not deliver 
What here you havelieara to her. 

OH L, What do you think me? 

[Exeunt 

Scene IV.— Londo.v. A Hall in Black- 
Friars. 

*nrumpei^ sennet nod edrnets. Enter iwe 
Veigex^ viUk short silver wands / next them, 
two Scrib(», in the habits of ^tors ; aftw 
them, the Archbishop of Cant£rrury 
alone; after hint, the Bishops of Lincoln, 
Ely, Rochester, eaid Saint Asaph ; next , 
them, with some small distance, foUaws a ' 
Gentleman bearing the purse, with the ^eat 
seal, and a Cardinals hat; then two '2ues,\s, 
basting each a silver cross; then a Gentle- 
man-uwer bareheaded, accompanied with a 
Sei^eant-at-Anns bearing a silver mace; 
then two Gentlemen bearing two great stiver 
pillars; afler them, side by side, the two 
Cardinals, Wolsey and Camfeius; two 
Noblemen with the sword cutd mace. Them 
enter the King and Quern and their Ttains, 
The Kino takes place under the cloth of state; 
the two Cardinals sit under him as fuc^. 
The Queen takes place at some distance from 
, the KiNGk The Kshops place themself on 
each side thecourt, in nusnnerofa eonsistory; 
between them the Scribes. The Lofds sit 
next the Bishops. The .Crier and the rest of 
' the Attendants stand in convenient order 
about khe halL 

VMe Whilst our commisnon from Rome is 
read, * 

Let bilenoe be commanded; 

X, Son, What*s the need? 


It hath already publicly been read,' . 

And on all sides the hudibiity ‘allow’d $ , 

You may, then, spare that time. 

WeL Be *t so.— Proceed. 

Scribe. Say, Henry King of England, come 
into the court. 

Crier. Henry King of England, &c. 

X. Hen. Here. 

Scribe. Say, Katharine Queen of England, 
come into the court. 

Crier. Katharine Queen of England, &c. 

[The Queen* makes no answer, rises out of 
her chair, gees about the court, comes to 
the King, and kneels at his feet; then 
I speaks. 

Q.'Xatk. Sir, I desire you do me right and 
justice; 

And to btttow your pity on ne : for 
1 am a most poor woman, and a stranger. 

Born out of your dominions; having here 
No j jdge indifferent, nor no more assurance 
Of raual friendship and proceeding. Alas, sir. 
In wMt have I offended you? what cause 
Hath my behaviour mven to your displeasure. 
That thus you should proceed to put me off. 
And ^nke your good grace from me? Heaven 
witness, 

1 have been to you a true and humble wife. 

At all times to your will conformable : 

Ever in fear to kindle your dislike, [sorry 
Yea, stibjcct to vour countenance, — ^gl^ or 
As I saw it inclin’d. When was the hour 
I ever contradicted your desire, [friends 

Or made it not mine too? Or which of your 
Have I not strove to love, although I knew 
He were mine enemy? what friend of mine 
That had to him deriv’d your anger, did I 
Continue in my liking ? nay, rave notice 
He was from thence dischara’d? Sir, call to mind 
That I have been your wire, in this obedience. 
Upward of twenty years, and have been blest . 
With many children by you : if, in the course , 
And process of this time, you can report, 

And prove it too, arainst mine honour aught. 
My bond to wedlock or my love and duty, 
Against your sacred person, in God’s name, 
Tdm me away ; and let the foul’st contem^ 
Shut door upon me, and so give me up 
To the sharjrst kind of justice. Fttsae you, sir. 
The king, your fother, was reputed for 
A prince most prudent, of an excellent 
And unmatch’d wit and judgment: Ferdinand, 
My fother, King of Spain, was.mdkoo*dmie 
The wisest prince that there had reigiiM by mkny 
A year before : it is not to be question’d 
Tlttt tiwy had gather’d A wise council to them 
Of every realm, that did debate this business,' 




KINO SmKY Vtll. 


m 


Who decn^d wir maniageltivful : wherefore 1 
bttinbiy 

Be 9 eocb*yott, ^ to spue me, till I may 
Be by my mends in Spain advis’d ; whose 
counsel • 

Z will implore ; if not, i’ the name of God, 
Your pleasure be full’d 1 * 

IfM You have here, ]ady,>» 

And of your choice, — these reverend Others ; 
men 

Of angulu integrity and learning, 

Yea, the elect o~ the land, who,are assembled 
To plead your cause : it shall be therefore boot* 
less 

Tliat longer you desire the court ; as well 
For year own quiet u to rectify • 

What is unsettled in the king. 

Cam, His grace 

Hath spoken well Ind Justly : therefore, madam. 
It ’s fit this royal session do proceed ; 

And that, without delay, their ugumenti 
Be now produc’d and heard. 

Q. Kath, Lord cardinal, — 

To you I speak. 

iVol, Your pleasure, madam ? 

Q, Kath, Sir, 

I am about to weep ; but, thinking that * 

We are a queen,— or long have dream’d so,— 
certain 

The daughter of a king, my drops of tears 
1 ’ll turn to sparks of fire. • 

Wol. Be patient yet. 

Q, Kath, I will, when you are humble; 
nay, before. 

Or God will punish me. 1 do believe, 

Induc’d by potent circumstances, that 
You are mine enemy; and make my challenge 
You shall not be my judge : for it is you 
Have blown this coal betwixt my lord and me, — 
WhichGod’sdewquench 1 Therefore Isayt^ain, 
1 utterly abhor, yea, from my soul 
* Refuse you for my ju^ ; whom, yet once more, 

1 hold my most maliaous foe, and think not 
At all a mend to truth. 

Wol, I do profess 

You speak not like yourself ; who ever yet 
Have stood to charity, and display’d the effects 
Of disposition gentle, and of wisdom [wroi^: 
Overtopping woman’s power. Madam , you do me 
I have no spleen against you, nor injustice 
For you or any i far 1 have {ffoceeded, 

Or how fat iurther shall, is warranted 
Ify a eommiasion from tjte consistaty, [me 
Yea, the whole consis^ry of Rome. Youcha^ 
Thm; I beve^lowa this coal t I do deny it j 
^ king is present: if it be known to him 
That I jpipsasiL my deed, how may be wound, 


And worthily, my falsehood ! yea, as much' * 
As you have done my truth. IfhefcndiK 
That I am free of your report, he knows 
I am not of your wvm^ Tli^efore in him 
It lies to cure me: and the cure is, to [fore 
Remove these thoughts from you : thewldch be- 
His Highness shall speak in, I do besee^ 

You, gracious madam, to unthink your speaking. 
And to say so no more. 

Q. Kath. My lord, my lord, 

I am a umple woman, much too weak 
To oppose your cunning. You ’re meek and 
humble-mouth’d ; 

You sign your place and calling, in full seeming, 
With meekness and humility; but your heart 
Is cramm’d with arrogancy, spleen, and pride. 
You have, by fortune and ms highness’ favours, 
GonesUghtly o’er low steps, andnow are mounted 
Where powers are your retainers; and your 
words. 

Domestics to you, serve your will as’t please 
Yourself pronounce their office. I must tell you. 
You tender more your person’s honour than 
Your high profession spiritual: that again 
I do rerase you for my judge ; and here. 

Before you all, appeal unto the pope, 

To bring my whole cause ’fore his holiness. 
And to be judg’d by him. 

IShe curtsies to the Kmc, and offers to dej^t. 
Cam. The queen is obstinate. 

Stubborn to justice, apt to accuse it, and 
Disdainful to be tried by it: ’tis not well. 
^She’s going away. 

K, hen. Call her again. 

Crier. Katharine Queen of England, come 
into the court. 

GriJ. Madam, you are call’d back. 

Q. Kath. What need you note it? pray you, 
keep your way: 

When you are call’d, return. — Now the Lord 
help, • 

They vex me past my patience I Pray you, pass 
• on: 

I will not tarry; no, nor ever more 
Upon thi^usmess my appearance make 
In any of uieir courts. 

[Exeunt Queen, Grif., and her other 
Attendants. 

K. Hen. Go thy ways, Kate: 

That dan i’ the world who diall report he' has 
A better wife, let him in nai^t be tru3ted 
For speaking fidse id that ; thou art, alone, — * 
If thy ran qaalitfes* sweet mmtleaess. 

Thy medtness saiot-like, wife-fikegoveimncnt— 
Obeying in commondii^— and thy parts 
Sovereignond pious else,opu]d thee out,— 
The queen of earthly queens:— she ’s noble born; 
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And like her true nobUity riie has 
Ganied'heiself towards me. 

WoU Most giadoas air. 

In htkmblest maimer I require your hi^neaa 
That it shall jdease you to declare, in hearing 
Of all tSiese ears,— mr where I am robb’^ and 
bound, 

There must I be unloo^d ; although not there 
At once and fully satisfied,— -whether ever I 
Did broach this nisiness to your hiuhness; or 
Laid any serajde in your way, whiw might 
Induce you to the question on *t 7 or ever 
Have to you, — but with thanks to God for such 
A royal huly, — spake one the least word that 
m^ht 

Be 'to the p^udtce of her present state, 

Or touch « W good person ? 

K, Hen, Mylord cardinal, 

I do excuse yoh ; yea, upon mine honour, 

I free you from*t. You are not to be taught 
That you have many enemies, that know not 
Why they ate so, but, like to village curs, 

Bark whm their fellows do : by some of these 
The queen is put in anger. You are excus’d : 
But will ^ be more justified? you ever 
Have wi^’d the sleepng of this business ; never 
Desir’d it to be stirr’d; but oft have hi^er*d, 
oft, 

The passages made toward it on my honour, 
I sp^k my good lord cardinal to this Qoint, 
And thus far clear him. Now, what mov’d me 
to’t, 

I will be bold with time and your attention : — , 
Then mark the inducement. Thus it came ; — 
give heed to’t : — 

My consaence first receiv’d a tenderness. 
Scruple, and prick, on certain speeches utter’d 
By tne Bishop of Bayonne, then French am- 
bassador ; 

Who had been hither sent on the debating 
A marriage ’twixt the Duke of Orleans and 
Our daughter Mary: I’ the progress of this 
business, * 

Ere a deternmate resolution, he, — 

1 mean the Indiop,-— did require a rcHute ; 
Wherein he might the king nis lord Mvertise 
Whether our daughter were legitimate, 
Respecting thisour marru^ with the dowager, 
SoinetimesoartHotlier’«wi& Thisrespiteshook 
The bosom of my eonsdence, enter’d me, 

Yea, with a 8pIittingpower,^d made to tremble 
^The t^on ot my br^; ^kfa forc’d suchwiqr 
That many mas^ otmsideringS did throng. 

And press’d in with this caution, flr^ me- 
thought « 

I stood not in the smile of hesvenj who had 
Commasded natore that my lady’s womb^ 


If it conceiv’d a mdle child by me, should 
Do no more offices of life to’t 
The grave does to the dead; fiA her m^e issuo 
Or died where they were made, or shortly after 
This worldvhad air’d them: hence I took a 
thought 

Thi^wasa ju<^ment on me ; that my kii^mn. 
Well worthy the best heir o* the world, &ould 
not 

Be gladded in ’t by me : then follows that 
I weigh’d the danger which my realms stood in 
By this my issug’s foil; and thiat gave to me 
Many a groaning throe. Thus hulling in 
The wild sea of my conscience, I did steer 
Toward this remedy, whereupon we are 
Now present here together ; that ’s to s:^, 

I meant to rectify my conscience,— which 
1 then did feel fell sick, and^et not well,— 

By all the reverend fathers of the land, 

And doctors leam’d: — ^first, I began in private 
With you, my Lord of Lincoln ; you remember 
How under my oppression 1 did reek 
When I first mov’d you. 

Ztn. Very well, my li^. 

A' Hen, I have spoke long t be pleas’d your- 
^ self to say 

How fiir you satisfied me. 

Ztn. So please your highness. 

The question did at first so stagger me, — 
Bearing a state of mighty moment in ’t. 

And cdlusequence of dread, — that I committed 
The daring’st counsel which 1 had to doubt ; 
And did entreat your highness to this course 
Which you are running here. 

K. Hen. I then mov’d you. 

My Lord of Canterbury ; and got your leave 
To make this present summons : — unsolicited 
I left no reverend person in this court ; 

But by particular consent proceeded 
Under yoat hands and seals : therefin’e, goon ; 
For no dislike i’ the world against the |jeiaon 
Of the good queen, but the marp thorny pofets 
Of my alleged reasons, drive thu fbrwatat 
Prove but our marriage lawful, by my life g 
And kingly dignity, we are contenied 
To wear our mortu state to come with her, 
Katharine our queen, before the prunest creature 
That’s paragon’d o' the world. 

Cam. So pleasure ybur highness. 

The queen beif^ absent, ’tis a needful fitness 
Ibat we adjourn this court till further day: 
Meanwhile must be an earnest motion 
Made to the queen to call back her appeal 
She intends unto his holinew. > 

rise te dMart, 

IT. Hen. 1 may jpeieeivt 

These cardinals trifle with met labnot 
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Thb^toiy doth wdtiida of Rome. iAiidt, 
My leaqi’d ««! wdl^belov^d semnt, Gnmoier, 
Pt^e^ retnml willi thy uproach, I know. 
My comfort comes along; Break up the courtt 
1 say, set on. t. . 


ACT IIL 


SCBNB I.— London. Palacg at BrideattlL 
A Room in tho Queen's Apartment, 

The Queen and some ^hor Women at work, 

Q. Kath, Take thy lute, wench: my soul 
grows sad with troubles ; * 

Su^ and disperse 'em, if thou const: leave 
workings 

SONa 

Orpheus with his hto auide trees, 

Arid the iiioantain*ton that Aeese, 

Bow thcnudra^ wncD he did ciug : 

To lus mnaic plants and flowers 
Ever «pnuie ; as sun and diowen 
There bad made a bstmg spnng. 
Sverytidna that heard him play, 

Even the billows of the sea, * 

Hung thcir^hea^ and thiai lay bjs 
In sweet music is such art : 

Killing care and grief of heart 
FalfasleeiH or, hearing, die. 

Enter a Gentleman. * 

Q. Rath, How now 7 [cardinals 

Gent, An't please your grace, the two great 
Wait in the presence. 

A Ratk, Would they speak with me ? 
Gent, They will'd me say so, madam. 

Q, Kath. Pray their graces 

Tocomenear. [A'xnfGent.] What can be their 
bttsineM 

Withme,apoor weak woman, fallen iromfiiyoor? 
I do not like their coming, now I think on 't. 
They diould be good men ; their affidra u 
righteous : 

But all hoMs make not monks. 

Enter Wolsby and Campbius. 


Wol, Peace to your highness I 

Q, Kath, *Ponr grsces find me here ^it of a 
housewife; 

1 would be all, agahist the worst may happen. 
What are your pleasures with me, revemnd 
low? [withdraw 

WbL May it please you, noble madam, to 
Bitoyoar private duunber, wc shall give yon 
TbemB ranse of our coming 
Q, Kath* Speak k here ; 


There** nothii^ 1 have done yet, d toftotr 
acienoe, 

Denmsaoomeri would all other women 
Could speak diis with hs foee a aoDl as 1 do I 
Sfy lords, I care not^-^ much 1 am happy 
Abow a number,-- tf my oedons • 

Were tried by eve^ ton^, every m taw ’em, 
Envy and hew opinion tet against 
I ksiow my life so even. If your 
Seek me out, and that wav lam wife in, 

Out with it boldly: truth loves open 

IVoi, Tania est erga te mentis ntUgntas^ 
rsgina urensssima^’^ 

Q, Kath, O, good my lord, no Latm; 

I am not such a truant since my coming 
As not to know the language I have lired 3it 
A strange tongue makes my cause mere strange^ 
suspicious; « 

Pray, speak in English: here are some will 
thank you, [aake^*^ 

If ^ speak truth, for their poor vdstaiaf • 
Believe me, she has had mudi wrong: lord 
ca^inal, 

The willing*st sin I ever yec committed 
May be absolv'd in Eimli^ 

WoL Noble lady, 

I am son^ my iutegri^ should breeds— 

And service to his majesty and you,— > 

So deep suspicion, where all feith was meant. 

We come not by Ae way of accusation 
To tain* that honour every good tongue blesses. 
Nor to betray you any way to sorrow,— 

You have too much, gc^ lady ; but to know 
How yon stand minded in the weighty difSoenoe 
Between the king and you ; and to ddiyer, 

Like free and honest men, our just offeiions^ 

And comforts to your cause. 

Cam, Mostbonoartimadaav 

My Lord of York,— out of his noble nature 
and obedience he still bore your grace,— 
Foxuettii^, like a gbod man, your late oensnra 
Both of his truth and him, — wmch was too 6r,<r- 
■Offers, as I do, in a s^ of peace, 

Hu service and hu counsel. 

Q. Kath. To betray me. [Aside. 

My lords, I thank you both for your good-wills; 

Ye speak likehonestmrai,— pray Got ye prove 
sol 

But how to make ye suddeufy* on answer. 

In snbh a point of w^ht, so near mine 
honour, — 

More near my lifi^*Ifear,— ^th tty weak wil? 
And to sudi men of gmvi^ and karning. 

In tindi, 1 know not. Iwaaaetatwan 
Among my maida; foU little, God knowfe 
looking 

EldiMr for sttdi men nr sadi bnsincsB. 
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For faer^ake that l^hare been,--^ I feel 

Let me bare time’ and couna^^ mycrai^ 
Aha, 1 am a woman, firiindlesa, hopeless 1 
Wah Madam, you wrong Ae king’s lore 
*• with these fears : 

Your hopes and friends are infinite. * 

Q, JCath, In England 

But little for my profit : can y<»x think, lords. 
That any Englishman dare |^ve me counsel? 
Or be a known friend, ’gainst his highness* 
pleasure, — 

Though he be grown so desperate to be honest, — 
And live a subject ? Nay, forsooth, my fnenda, 
They that must weigh out my afflictions, 

Thiy that my trust must grow to, live not here: 
Thqr are, as all my other comfi}^, far hence, 
In mine own country, lorda 
Cam, I would your grace 

Would leave your griefs, and take my oounaeL 
Q. Kath, How, sir? 

Cam, Put your main cause into the king’s 
protection ; 

He ’s loving and most s^ious : ’twill be much 
Both for your honour better and your cause ; 
For if the trial of the law o’ertake ye 
You ’ll part away disgrac’d. 

IVol. He tells you rightly. 

Q, Kath, Ye tell me what ye wish for both, 
— ^my min : 

Is this your Christian counsel ? out upon ye ! 
Heaven is above all yet ; there sits a Judge 
That no king can corru^ 

Cam, Vour rage mistakes us. 

Q, ATat/k. The more shame for ye : holy men 
1 thought ye, 

Upon my soul, two reverend cardinal virtues; 
But catdfimd sins and hollow hearts I fear ye : 
Mead them, far shame, my lords. Is this your 
comfort? 

The cordial that ye bring k wretched lady, — 

A woman lost among ye, laugh’d at, scorn’d? 

I will not wish ye half my m wries ; * 

1 have more charity: but say I warn’d ye ; 
Take heed, for heaven’s sake, take heed, lest at 
once 

The burden of my sorrows fidl umn ye. 

HW, Madam, this is a mere distraction ; 

You turn the go^ we offer into envy. 

Q, Xati, Ye turn me into notbii^ i woe upon 
ye, me,— 

'And all sudh fidse professors ! would you have 
If you have any justice, any i»ty. 

If ye he anything but ^urchmen’s liabits,— 

Put my aiac cause into his bands that hates nut? 
Alas I has banish’d me his bed already. 

His love too long ago 1 lam old} my lords, 


And idl the fellowship I hold now with hfan 
la only my obedience. Wh^.can happok 
Tamealx^thiswr^chedoess? allyoifirstnffles 
Make me a curse like thia 
Cam. , Your fears are worse. 

Q. ICatX, Have 1 liv’d thus long,~>let me 
* speak myself, 

Since virtue finds no friends, — a wife, atrue one? 
A woman, — I dare say without vain-glory, — 
Never yet branded with suspicion ? 

Have I with all my foil affections 
Still met the king? lov’d him next heaven? 
obey’d Imn? 

Been, out of fondness, superstitious to him ? 
Almost forgot my prayers to content him? 
And.am I tims rewarded? ’tis not well, lords. 
Bring me a constant woman to hex husband. 
One that ne’er dream’d ajoy b^ondhis pleasure ; 
And to that woman, when site has done most. 
Yet will I odd on honour, — a great patience. 
IVoi. Madam, you wander from the good we 
aim at l^lty, 

Q, Kath, My lord, I dare not make myself so 
To give up willingly that noble title 
Your master wed me to : nothing bit death 
Shall e’er divorce my dig^ties. 

Whl, I’n-X) bear me. 

Q, Kath. Would I had never trod this 
English earth. 

Or felt the flatteries that grow upon it ! 

Ye haw* angels^ fiu%s, but heaven knows your 
hearts. 

What will become of me now, wretched lady? 

I am the most unhappy woman living. — 

Alas, poor wenches, where are now your for- 
tunes ? \T}> her Women. 

Shipwreck’d upon a kingdom, where no pity. 
No friends, no hope ; no kindred weep for me ; 
Almost no grave allow’d me like the lily. 
That onoe was mistress of the field and flourish’d, 
1 ’ll hang my head and perish. 

Wol, If your grace 

Could but be brought to know our ends are 
honest. 

You ’d feel more comfort : why should we« good 
lady, 

Ujpon what cause, wrong you ? alas, our places. 
The way of our {Session is against it : 

We are to cure such sorrows, not«£o sow ’em. 
For goodness’ sake, consider what you do ; 
How you may hurt youtael^ ay, utterly 
Grow flrom the kii^s aoqaauitanoe, by this 
' carriage. 

The hearts of princes kiss obedience^ ' 

So much th^ lofe it ; bat to atuMxm qnritav 
They swell, and grow as terdble as storms. 

1 know you have a gentle, noble temper, > 
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Chmm, Now, God incense him. 

And let him ay Ha I louder I 
Ncr, But, my lord. 

When returns Cranmer? 

Sitf» He is return’d, in bis opi^ns ; whidi 
Have s£ds6ed the king for his divorce. 
Together with all fiunoos colle^ 

Almost in Christendom : shortly, I believe, 
His second marring shall be publish’d, and 
Her coronation. Katharine no more 
Shall be call’d queen, but princess dowager 
And widow to Prince Arthur. 

ASfr, This same Cranmer ’s 

A worthy fellow, and hath ta’en much pain 
In the lung’s business. 

He has ; and we shall see him 
For It an archbisliop. 

JVfir. So I hear. 

Stff. ’Tis so. — 

The cardinal! 

£M/ar WoLSKY ofu/ Cromwrll. 

JVar. Observe, observe, he ’s moody. 

The packet, Cromwell, 

Gave’t you the king? 

Cfom. To his own hand, in ’s bedchamber. 

Look’d he o’ the inside of the paper ? 
Cfvm. IVeMitly 

He did unseal them : and the first he view’d, 
He did it with a serious mind ; a heed 
Was in hb countenance. You he bade' 

Attend him here this morning. 

fTe/. Is he rvady 

To come abroad? 

Crv/n. I think by this he is. 

fTaA Leave me awhile. [AjnV Cromwell. 
It diall be to the Duchess of A]en 9 on, 

The French king’s sister : he shall marry her. — 
Anne Bullen ! Mo ; 1 ’ll no Anne Bullens for 
him : 

There *s more in’t than feif vimge. — Bullen I 
No, we’ll no Bullens. — Sp^Ily I wish 
To hear from Rome. — ^Ibe Marchioness 
Pembroke ! 

JVbr. He’s discontented. 

Stf^ May be he hears the kir% 

Does whet his anger to him. 

SuK Sharp enough. 

Lord, fiir thy justice ! [daughta, 

fPIfi Thelatequeen*sgentlewoman,akSught’8 
Tobehermistiesir mistress 1 thequeen’squeenl-^ 
Thu candle bums not clear : *tis I most snuff it ; 
Then out it gpes.— What thoi^h I know her 
virtuous 

And wdl deservii^? yet I know her for 
A spleeny Lutheran; and not wholesome to 
Our cause, that riie should lie i* the bosom of 


Our haid'rul’d king. Agsin, there u iqming up 
An heretic, an arm one, Crumer ; one 
Hath crawl’d into the &vour of the Idiig, 

And is his oracle. 

Abr. He is vex’d at somethii^. 

I would ’twere something that would 
fret the string, 

The master-cord on’s heart ! 

Su/. The king, the king ! 

JSft/gr tis reading a schedule^ and 

r Lovell. 

AT. Hen, What piles of wealth bath he ao 
cumulated 

To his own portion 1 and what expense Iw the 
hour [thrifr. 

Seems to flow from him 1 How, i’ the name of 
Does he rake this toeether ?-^Now, my lor^ 
Saw you the cardiruT? 

No . My lord, we have [tion 

Stood hereobservingbim : some strange oommo- 
Is in his brain : he bites his lip and starts ; 
Stops on a sudden, looks upon the ground. 
Then lays his finger on his temple ; straight 
Springs out into fast gait ; then stops again. 
Strikes his breast hard ; and anon he casts 
His eye against the moon : in most strange 
postures 

We have seen him set himself. 

K, Hen, It may well be; 

There is a mutiny in ’s mind. This morning 
Papers of state he sent me to peruse, 

As I requir’d ; and wot you what I found 
Hiere, — on my conscience, pul unwittingly? 
Forsooth, an invento^, thus importing, — 

The several parcels of his plate, his treasure, 
Richstuffs, and ornaments of household ; vfoich 
I find at such proud rate tlut it oui-spe^s 
Possession of a subject. 

Nor, It *s heaven - will ; 

Some spirit put this paper in the packet 
To Mesa your eye with^ 

AT. Hen. If we did think 

His contemplation were above the earth. 

And fix’d on spiritual object, he should sdll 
Dwell in his musings : hiut I am afraid 
His thinkings are Mow the moon, not worth 
His serious considerii^. « 

[He takes kis seat and whispers LovKlX» 
who goes to WOLSEY. 

WoL Heaven fingive me I 

Ever God bless your highness I 
AT. Hen, Good, my bid, 

Yoa are full of heavenly stuff, and bear the in- 
ventory 

Of your best giaoes in your nund ; the which 
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You were now nuuung o’er: yoo have acuee 
thne 

To steaTfiom ^niitiifd JeiMie a brief span 
To keep your earthly audit : sure, in (hat 
I deem yon an ill husband, and ^glad 
To have you therein my companion. 

mi. Sir, • 

For holv offices I have a time ; a time 
To think upon the part of business which 
I bear i’ the state ; and nature does require 
Her times of preserv a tion, which perforce 
I, her frail son, amongst my biptmen mortal, 
Must give my tendance to. 

II. Hen, You have said welL 

WeL And ever may your highness yoke to- 
gethcTy • 

As 1 will lend you cause, my doing well 
With my well saying 1 
K, Hen, * *Tis well said again; 

And *tis a kind of good deed to say well : 

And yet words are no deeds. My father lov’d 
you : 

Me said he did ; and with his deed did crown 
His word upon you. Since 1 had my office 
1 have kept you next my heart ; have not alone 
Employ’d you where high profits might come 
home, * 

But par’d my present havings to bestow 
My bounties upon you. 

mi What should this mean ? {Aside, 
Snr, The Lord increase this business 1 

[Aside to otAers, 
K, ffetu Have I not made you 

The prime man of the state ? J pray you, tell me 
li what I DOW pronounce you nave found true: 
And, if you may confess it, say withal 
If you are bound to us or no. What say you ? 
iVoL My sovereign, I confess your royal 
giaces, [could 

Shower’d on me daily, have been more than 
My studied purposes requite ; which went 
B^ud all nuurs endeavours : — my endeavours 
Have ever come too short of my desires, 

Yet fill’d with my abilities : mine own ends 
Have been mine so that evermore they pointed 
To the good of your most sacred person and 
’/he pixffit of the state. For your great graces 
IXea^a upon me, poor undeserver, I 
Can nothing^ender but allegiant thanks ; 

My prayers to heaven for you ; my loyiUty, 
Which ever has and ever shall be growii^. 

Till death, that winter, kill it 
JC, Hen. Fairly answer’d ; 

A loyal and obedient sulnect is 
Therein illustrated : the honour of it 
Does pw the act of U; ; as, i’ the oontiwty. 

The f ou me sB is the punishment I piesuim 


That, as my hand has open’d bounty to you. 
My heart dropped love, my power rain’d 
honour, more 

On you than any ; so your hand and heart, 
Your brain, and every function of your power. 
Should, notwithstanding that yoiur bondkifdttty. 
As ’tllrere in love's particular, be more 
To me, your friend, than any. 

mi Ido profess 

That for your highness* good I ever labour’d 
More than mine own ; tnat am, have, arai will 
be,— Cyoa, 

Though all the world should crack their duty to 
And uirow it from their soul ; though perils did 
Abound as thick as thought could make ’em,and 
Appear in forms more horrid,— yet my du^. 
As doth a rock against the chiding flcxxl. 
Should the approach of thb w^jl river break. 
And stand unsnaken yoms. 

AT. Hen. ’Tis noldy spdeen : 

Take notice, lords, he has a loyal breast. 

For you have seen him open ’t. — Read o’er this ; 

[ Giving him papers. 

And after, this: and then to breakfast wi& 
What appetite you have. 

[Extit /rtnoning upon CahiiINAX. Wolssv t 
the Nobles throng after Aim, smiUng 
and whispering. 

IVoL What should this mesa ? 

What sudden anger’s llits ? how have 1 reffqAlitf 
He parted frowning from me, as if rain 
Leap’d from his eyes ; so looks the chafed Ikm 
Upon the daring huntsman that has gall’d him ; 
Then makes him nothing. 1 must read Uus 
paper; 

I fear, the story of his anger. — ’Tis so; 

This paper has undone me : — ^’tis the acooant 
Of all that world of wealth I have drawn together 
For mine own ends; indeed, to gain the pi^>e- 
dom. 

And fee my friends fn Rome. O n^ligence. 
Fit for a fool to fell by I Whai cross wvil 
^ade mr. put this main secret in the packet 
I sent the ung ? Is there no way to cure tlus? 
No new device to beat this from his brains? 

I know ’twill stir him strongly ; yet 1 know 
A way, if it take right, in ^te of fortune, 

\1^1 biing me off again.— What *s this — IbfJk 
Pope? 

The letter, as I live, with all the business 
I writ to ’a holiness. Nay then, ferewell I 
1 have touch’d tlie Highest point of all my great* 
ness; 

And from that foil meridian of my gloiy 
I haste now to my setting : I shall fell 
like a bright exlmladan In the evening. 

And no man see me more. 

2 A 
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Xt’CnUr the. DUKBS OF NORFOLK and SllF* 
FOLK, th* Earl of Surrey, and the Lord 
Chamberlain* 

Hear die king’s pleasure, cardinal: 
^ who commands you 

Into our hail^ ; to con£ie you^lf 
To Adier House, my Lord of Winchester's, 
Till you hear further from his highness. 

mi. Stoy,— 

Where 's jrour commission, lords ? words cannot 
carry 

Authority so weighty. 

Stif. Who dare cross ’em. 

Bearing the king's will from his mouth expressly? 
Woh Till I nnd more than will or words to 
do it, — 

I mean your malice, — ^know, oflicious lords, 

1 dare and must deny it. Now 1 feel 
Of what coarse metal ye are moulded,— envy : 

] low eagerly ye follow my disgraces, 

As if it fed ye 1 and how sleek and wanton 
Ye appear in everything may bring my ruin I 
Follow your envious courses, men of malice ; 
You have Christian warrant for them, and, no 
doubt. 

In time will find their fit rewards. That seal, 
You ask with such a violence, the king, — 

Mine and your master, — with his own hand gave 
me 

Bade me enjoy it, with the place and honours, 
During my life \ and, to confirm his goodness, 
Tied it by letters-patents : now, who ’ll take it ? 
Sur. The king, that gave it. 

WoL It must be himself then. 

Sur. Thou art a proud traitor, piicst. 

Wol. Proud lord, thou liest : 

Within these forty hours Surrey durst better 
Have burnt that tongue than said so. 

Sur. ' Thy ambition. 

Thou scarlet sin, robb’d this liewaiting land < 
Of noble Buckingham, my father-indaw : 

The heads of all thy brother cardinals, — 

With thee and all thy best ports bound together, — 
Weigh'd not a hair of his. Plague of your poli^ I 
You sent me deputy for Ireland ; 

Far from his succour, from the Idng, from all 
That might have mercy on the fault thu^ gav’st 
him; 

^Whilst your great goodncs,s, out of holy phy. 
Absolv’d him with an axe. 

W»L This, and all else 

This talkii^ lord can lay upon my credit, 

1 answer, is most &Ise. The duke by law * 
Fbund hit deserts : how innocent I was 
From any {xrivate malice in his end. 


Hia noble jury and foul cause can witness* 

If 1 lov’d many 'Words, lord, I should tell you 
You have as little honesty as honour, > 

That in the way of loyalty and truth 
Toward the king, my ever royal master, 

Dare mate a sounder man than Saney can be. 
And' all that love his follies. 

Sur. By my soul, 

Your long coat, priest, protects you; thon 
^ouldst 1^1 [lords. 

My sword i' the life-blood of thee else . — hly 
Can ye endure hear this arrojgance? 

And from this fellow ? If we live thus tamely. 
To be thus jaded by a piece of scarlet. 
Farewell, nobility; let bis grace go forward, 
And •dare us with his cap like larks. 

mi. All goodness 

Is poison to thy stomach. 

Sur. Yes, that goodness 

Of gleaning all the land’s wealth into one. 

Into your own hands, cardinal, by extortion ; 
The goodness of your intercepted packets 
You writ to the pope against the king: your 
goodness, [ous.— 

Since you provoke me, shall be most notori* 
My Laird of Norfolk, — as you are truly noble. 
As you respect the common good, the state 
Of our despis’d nobility, our issues. 

Who, if he live, will scarce be gentlemen,- • 
Produce the grand sum of his sins, the articles 
CollecUtd from his life : — I *11 startle you 
Worse than the sacring bell, when the brown 
wench 

Lay kissing in your arms, lord cardinal. 

mi. How much, metliinks, 1 could despise 
this man, 

But that 1 am bound in charity apunst it 1 
Afar. Those articles, my lord, are in the 
king’s hand : 

Bat, thus much, they are foul on(»«. 

ff^al. bu much fairer 

And spotless shall mine iimoceiice arise, 

When the king knows my truth. 

Sur. This cannot save you : 

I thank my memory I yet remember 
Some of these articles ; and out they shalL 
Now, if you can blush and cry guilty, cardinal. 
You ’ll show a little honesty. 

mu Speak on, sir ; 

I dare your worst objections : if I blush. 

It is to see a nobleman want manners. 

Sur, I’d rather want those than my heM* — 
Have at you 1 

First, that, without the king’s assent or know- 
le^e, 

You wrought to be a legate ; by which power 
You maim’d the jurisdiction of all lashops. 
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Nor* Tlien, that in all you writ to Rome, or 
else 

To princes, et Rtx mats [king 
Was still inscrib’d; in which you brought the 
To be your servant. , 

Suf Then, that, without the knowledge. 
Either of king or council, when you went* 
Ambassador to the emperor, you made bold 
To carry into Flanders the ^eat seal. 

Sttr, Item, you sent a Itu^e commission 
To Gregory de Cassalis, to conclude. 

Without the king’s will or the ^te’s allowance, 
A learae between his highness and Ferrara. 
Sttf, That, out of mere ambition, you have 
caus'd 

Your holy hat to be stamp'd on the king’s^in. 
Sur* Then, that you have sent innumerable 
substance, [bcience. 

By what means ^ot I leave to your own con* 
To furnish Rome, and to prepare the ways 
You have for dignities ; to the mere undoing 
Of all the kingdom. Many more there aic. 
Which, since they arc of you, and odious, 

I will not taint my mouth with. 

Cham, O my lord. 

Press not a felling man too fax 1 ’lis virtue t 
His faults lie open to the Uws ; let thenf. 

Not you, correct him. My heart weeps to see 
him 

So little of his great self. 

Sifr. I forgive hiiujs [is, — 

Sit/. Lord Cardinal, theking^further plcvisurc 
Because all those things you have done of late. 
By wur power legatine within this kingdom. 
Fall into tlie compass of a Jiramnntrg , — 

That therefore such a writ be sued agam&t you; 
To forfeit all your goods, lands, tenements. 
Chattels, and whatsoever, and to he 
Out of the king’s quoted ion this is my charge. 
Nor. And so we’ll leave you to your medita- 
tions 

How to live better. For your stubborn answer 
Alxmt the giving back the great seal to us. 

The king shall know it, and, no doubt, shall 
thank yon. 

So faie you well, my little good lord cardinaL 
\Exmnt all but Wolsby. 


And then he fells, as 1 do. 1 have ventur’d, 
Like little wanton bora that swim on bladders. 
This many summers m a sea of glory ; 

But &r bewond my depth : my high-blown pride 
At length broke under me ; and now has left me. 
Weary and old with service, to the mdloy 
Of a*rade stream, that must for ever hide me. 
Vmn pomp and glory of this world, I hate ye i 
I feel my heart new opened. O, how wietenea 
Is that poor man that hangs on prince’s favours 1 
There is, betwixt that smfle we would aspire to. 
That sweet aspect of princes, and their ruin, 
More pangs and fears than wars or women have : 
And when he fells, he fells like Lucifer, 

Never to hope again. 

hiuer Cromwell, amau^ly. 

Why, how^now, Cromwell I 
Crotn, 1 have no power to speak, sir. 

Wol. _ What, amaz’d 

At my misfortunes ? can thy spirit wonder 
A great man should dechne? Nay, an you weep, 
J am fallen indeed. 

Crom. How does yout grace ? 

Wbh Why, well ; 

Never so truly happy, mv good Cromwell. 

I know myself now ; and f feel within me 
A pence above all carihlY dignities, 

A still and quiet conscience. The king has 
cur’d me, 

I hiimoly tluink his giace; and from these 
shoulders, 

j These ruin’d pillars, out of pity, taken 
A load would sink a navy, — too much honour: 
O, ’Us a Inirden, Cromwell, ’Us a burden 
Too heavy for a man that hopes for heaven ! 
Crom. I am glad your grace has made that 
right use of it. [thinks, — 

ff^l. I hope I have : I am able now, me- 
Out of a fortitude of soul 1 feel, — 

To endure more mislbries and gicater far 
Than iny weak-hearted enemies dare offer. 

^Vliat I’cws abroad ? 

Crotf. The heaviest and the worst 

Is youi displeasure with the king. 

IVol. God bless him 1 

Crom, Tlie next is that Sir Thomas More is 


, IVol, So farewell to the little good you bear 
me.* 

Farewell, a long farewell, to all my greatness 1 
This is the state of man : to-day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hope ; to-morrow blossoms, 
And Dears his blushing honours thick upon him ; 
The third day comes a frost, a killing frost. 
And,— when he thinks, good easy man, full 
surely 

His greatness is a-ripening,— -nips his root. 


chosen 

Lord Chancellor in your place. 

Wot. That *s somewhat sadden : 

But he ’s a learned ^an. May he coiiUnuc ^ 
Long in his highnew’ fevour, and do justice. 
For truth’s sake and his conscience ; that his 
bones, [ings, 

V^en he has run his course and sleeps in bless- 
May have a tomb of orphans’ tears wcpl on ’em 1 
Wlttt more? 
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Crom. That Cranmer is return’d with wel- 
come, 

Install’d Lord Archbishop of Canterbury. 

WoL That’s news indeed. 

Crom. Last, that the Lady Anne, 

Whomcuhe king hath in secrecy long married. 
This day was ^ew’d in open as his queen. 
Going to chapel ; and the voice is now 
Only about her coronation. 

Wo!. There was the weight that pull’d me 
down. O Cromwell, 

The king has gone beyond me s all my glories 
In that one woman I have lost for ever : 

No sun shall ever usher fbrtii mine honours, 

Or gild again the noble troops that waited 
Upbn my smiles. Go, get thee from me, Crom- 
well; 

I am a poor fallen man, unworthy now 
To be thy lord and master : seek the king ; 
That sun, I pray, may never set 1 1 have told 
him [thee ; 

What and how true thou art: he will advance 
Some little memory of me will stir him, — 

I know his noble nature, — not to let 
Thy hopeful service peri&h too: good Cromwell, 
Neglect him not ; make use now, and provide 
For thine own future safety. 

Crom. O my lord, 

Must I then leave you? must I needs forego 
So good, so noble, and so true a master? 

Bern witness, all that have not hearts of iron, 
With what a sorrow Cromwell leaves his lord. 
The king shall have my service ; but my prayers. 
For ever and fur ever shall be yours. 

Wei. Cromwell, 1 did not think to shed a teat 
In all my miseries; but thou hast forc’d me. 
Out of thy honest truth, to play the woman. 
Let’s dry our eyes: and thus far hear me, 
Cromwell ; 

And, — when I am forgotten, as I shall be. 

And sleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
Of me more must be heard of, — say I taught 
thee; ’ 

Say Wolsey, — that once trod the ways of glory. 
And sounoi^ all the depths and shoals of hou- 
our, — 

Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to rise in ; 
A sure and safe one, though thy roaster miss’d it. 
Mark but aw fidl, and that that ruin’d roe. 
Cl^well, 1 charge thee, fling away am'bition: 
By that .sin fell the angels; how can man, 
thisn, 

The image of his Maker, hope to win by it? 
Love thyself last : cherish those hearts that hate 
thee, , 

Corruption wins not more than honesty. 

SuU in thy mght hand carry gentle peace. 


I To silence envious traigues. Be just, andfear 
not: 

Let all the ends thou'aim’st at be thy oonntryVi, 
Thy God’s, and truth’s ; then, if thou fiiU’st, O 
Cpmwell, 

Thou fell’st a blessed martyr 1 Serve the king ; 

Anck — pr’ythee, lead me in t 

There tmee an inventory of all I have. 

To the last penny; ’tls the king’s: my robe, 
And my int^rity to heaven, is all [well! 
1 dare now call mine own. O Cromwell, Crom- 
llad 1 but serv’d my God with half the zeal 
1 serv’d my kin'll he would not in mine age 
Have lelt me naked to mine enemies. 

Crom. Good sir, have patience. 

HjoI. So I have. Farewell 

The hopes of court I my hopes in heaven do 
dwell. l£xeuMt, 


ACT IV. 

SesNR 1 . — /i Street m Westminster. 
Enter two Gentlemen, meeting. 

1 Gent. You are well met once again. 

2 x}ent. So are you. 

1 Gent. You come to take your stand here, 

and behold 

The Lady Anne pass firom her coronation? 

2 Ooini. ’Tis all my business. At our last 

encounter 

The Duke of Buckingham came from his trial. 

1 Gent. ’Tis very true : but that Ume offer’d 

sorrow ; 

This, general joy. 

2 Gent. ’Tis well : the ciiizcns, 

I am sure, have shown at full their royal minds ; 
As, let ’em have their rights, they are ever 
forward. 

In celebration of this .lay with sho>« ., 

Pageants, and sights of honour. 

1 Gent. Never greater, 

Nor, I’ll assure you, better taken, sir. [tains, 

2 utnt. May I lie liold to ask wliat that con* 
That paper in your hand? 

1 (UtU. Yes; *tis the list 

Of those that claim their ofiices this day. 

By custom of the coronation. i 

The Duke of Suffolk is the first, and claims 
To be high-rtewBxd ; next, the Duke of Norfolk, 
lie to be earl marshal: ym may read the rest. 

2 Gent. I thank you, sir; him I not iSsown 

those customs, 

1 should have been belmlden to your paper. 
But, I beseech you, what ’s become of lutoaiine, 
The princess oowaoer? how goes her business? 
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X GmA That 1 caa tell jott too. TheAich- 
bishop 

Of Canterbury* aecompanjed with other 
Learned and reverend &thers of his order, 
Held a late court at Dunstable, sixties off 
From Ampthill, where the princess lay; to 
wnich • 

She was often dted by them, but appear’d not: 
And, to be short, for not appearance and 
The king’s late scruple, by the main assent 
Of all these learned men, she was ^voic’d. 
And the late marriage made of none effect: 
Since which she was remov’d td Kimbolton, 
Where she remains now sick. 

2 Gr/t/, Alas, good ladyl — 

[Trum^/s. 

The tiumpete sound : stand close, the queen is 
coming. 

• 

Tua Ordbk of tub Procbssioh. 

^ livtly flourish nf irurnttisi thsHonttr, 
t. Two Judges. 

3. Lord Chancellor, with the purse and mace before him. 

.3. Clioristeni Mngmg. lAfustc, 

4. Mayor of London, beariiigthe mace. Then Garter, in 

his ( oat of anub, and on hia head a ph oop^ 
crown. 

5. Marquis Dorset, bearing a sceptte of gold, on hi thead 

a demi>coronal of gold. With iiim, the Kail of 
Surrey, bearing the rod of ulverwith the dove, 
crowned with an earl’s coronet Collars of SH. 
& Duke of Suflblk, in his robe of estate, his coronet on 
hit head, bearing a Icmg white wand, w high* 
steward. Withhlm. the Duke of Norfolk, with 
the rod of manhalsnip, a coronet on his head. 
CoUan of SS. 

7. A canopy home by four of the Cinque*ports : under 

it the Queen in her robe ; her hair itobly a* 
dninrd with pearl, crowned. On each ude of 
her, the Bishope of London and Winchester. 

8. The old Duchew of Norfolk, in a coronal of gold, 

wrought with flowers, baring the Queen’s traiu. 

9. Certain Ladies or Countesses, with plain circlets of 

gold without flowers. 

A royal train, believe me. — These I know:— 
Who’s that that bears the sceptre? 

1 Geni, Marquis Dorset: 

And that the Earl of Surrey, with me tod. 

2 Gen/. A bold hnve gentleman. That 

should be 

The Duke of Suffolk? 

1 Gm/. ’Tis the same, — high>aieward. 

2 Gen/. Aad that my Lord of Norfolk? 

1 Genf, Yes. 

2 Gent. Heaven bless dieel 

[LeeJking en the OUBBN. 
Thou hast the sweetest &oe I ever look’don.— 
Sir, as I have a soul, she is an angel ; 

Our king has all the Indies in his arms. 

And more and richer, when he atnitu that lad^ : 
2 


I Ctnt. Thqftfaat bear 

The cloth of hemour over her ore barons 
Of the Cin^e-ports. 

a Cent. Those menace happy; andsoateaU 
are near her. 

I take it, she that carries up the train e 
Is that old noble lady, Dutmess eff Norfolk* 

1 Gent. It is; and all the rest aiecountessca 

2 Gent. Their coronets say go. These are 

stars Indeed ; 

And sometimes falling ones. 

X Gent. No more of that. 

\Exit Procession^ with a great fiourish <if 
irmnpets. 

Enter a third Gentleman. « 

God save yon, sir I where have ]rou been broil 
ing? [a finger 

3 Gent. Among the crowd i’ the abbey ; whi^ 
Could not be w^’d in more : 1 am stilbl 
With the mere rankness of their joy. 

2 Gent. You saw 

The ceremony? 

3 Gent. That 1 did. 

X Gent. How was it? 

3 Gent. Well worth the seeing. 

2 Cmt Good sir, speak it to us. 

3 Cent. As well as I am able. The rich stream 
Of lords and ladies, having brought the queen 
To a prepar’d place in the choir, fell off 

A distance from her: while her grace sat down 
To rest awhile, some half on hour or so, 

In a rich chair of state, opposing freely 
The beauty of her person to the pebple. 

Believe me, sir, she is the goodliest woman 
Tlmt ever lay by man: which when the people 
Had the full view of, such a noise arose 
As the shrouds make at sea in a stiff tempest. 

As loud, and to as many tunes: bats, cloaks,— 
Doublets, I think,— flew up; and had their faces 
Been loose, this day lll^had been lost Such joy 
I never saw before. Great-bellied women. 

That liad not half a week to go, like rams 
I In the old time of war, would shake the ^ss, 

> And make ’em reel before ’em. No man living 
I Couldsay, there; all were woven 

! So strangely in one piece. 

2 Cent. But what follow’d? 

3 Gent. At length her grace rose, and with 

* modest paces [saintlike. 

Came to the altar; where die kneel’d, and, 
Castherfiureycstoh6aven,andpray’ddevoutly.* 
Then rose agun, and bow’d her to the people: 
When by the Ardibishop of Canterbury 
S]^e had all the royal makings of a queen ; 

I As holy oil, Edward Confessor’s crown, 

[ The ro^andbirdofpeaoe,and all such emblem^ 
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Laid nobl^onher: which perionn’d, the dioir. 
With all tne dunoest music of the kingdom, 
ToMther sung 7> Deum^ So she parted. 

And vrith the same full state pac’d liack again 
To Yoik Place, where the feast is held. 

1 6W. Sir, 

You must no more call it York Place,* that ^ 

post: 

For, since the pardinal fell, that title ’s lost : 
’Tis now the king’s, and call’d Whitehall. 

3 Cent. I know it ; 

But ’tis so lately alter’d that the old name 
Is fresh about me. 

3 Cent. What two reverend bishops 

Were those that went on each side of the queen? 
S Cent. Stokesly and Gardiner ; the one of 
Winchester, — 

Newly preferr’d from the king’s secretary, — 
The other, London. 

2 Cent. He of Winchester 

Is held no great good lover of the archbishop’s. 
The virtuous Cranmer. 

3 Cent. All the land knows that: 

However, yet there is no great breach ; when it 

comes, [him. 

Cranmer will find a friend will not shrink from 

2 Cent. Who may that be, I pray you? 

3 Cent. Thomas Cromwell ; 

A man in much esteem with the king, and truly 
A worthy friend. — The king 

Has made him master o’ the jewel>hoase. 

And one, already, of the privy council. 

2 Cent. He will deserve moie. „ 

3 Cent. Yes, without all doubt. — 

Come, gentlemen, ye sliall go my way, which 
Is to the court, and there ye shall be my 

guests : 

Something I can command. As I walk thither 
1 ’ll tell yc more. 

Both. You may command us, sir. 

{Exeunt. 

SCKNK II. — Kimbotton. 

Enter Kai iiarine, Dowager ^ sick ; led between 
Griffith and Patibnce. 

Grif. How does your grace ? 

Katk. O Griffith, aick to death ! 

My legs, like loaden branches, bow to the 
earth, * 

Willing to leave their burden. Reach a chair : — 
So,— now, methinks, I fehl a little ease, [me. 
Didst thou not tell me, Griffith, as thou ledd’st 
the great child of honour, Cardinal Wola^, 
Was dead? 

Grif. Yes, madam ; but I think your grace. 
Out of the pain you suffer’d, gave no ear to’t. 


JiTath, Pr’ythee, good Griffith, tell me how 
he died: , 

If well, he stepp’d befiare me, happily) 

For my exam^e. 

Grif. Well, the voice goes, madam ; 

For after the stout Earl Northundierland 
Arwsted him at York, and brqught him for- 
ward,— 

As a man sorely tainted, — to his answer, 
lie fell sick suddenly, and grew so ill 
He could not sit his mule. 

A'a/A. Alas, poor man I 

Grif. At lalt, with easy ro^, he came to 
Leicester, 

Lc^’d in the abbey ; where the reverend abbot. 
With all his covent, honourably receiv’d him; 
To whom he gave these words, — Otfather aidet, 
Jn old man^ broken with the storms of statSf 
Is come to lay his weary boiles among ye; 

Give him a little earth for charity ! 

So wt it to bed ; where eagerly his sickness 
Pursu d him still : and tlirec nights after this, 
About the hour of eight, — ^which he himself 
Foretold should be his l^t, — full of repentance, 

I Continual meditations, tears, and sorrows, 

He gave his honours to the world again, 

His ulessed part to heaven, and slept in {leacc. 
Kath. So may he rest ; his ikults he gently 
on liim ! [him, 

Yet thus far, Griffith, give me leave to speak 
And ynt with charity. He was a man 
Of an unbounded stomach, evei ranking 
Himself with princes ; one that, by suggestion, 
Tied all the kingdom : simony was fair play ; 
His own opinion was his law : i’ tlie presence 
He would say untruths ; and be ever double 
Both in his words and meaning : he was never, 
But where he meant to ruin, pitiful : 

His promises were., as he then vras, miehty ; 

But his performance, as he is now, I'otning ; 

Of liis own body he '^hs ill, and gu c 
The clergy ill exampL. 

Grif. Noble madam, 

Men’s evil manners live in brass ; theii virtues 
We write in water. May it please your highness 
To hear me speak his good now 1 
KcUh. Yes, good Griffith ; 

I were malicious else. 

Grif. This cardinal, 

Though from an humble stock, undoubtedly 
Was fashion’d to much honour from his cradle. 
He was a scholar, and a ripe and good one ; 
Exoeeding wise, fair-spoken, and penuading : 

. Lofty and sour to them that lov’d him not ; 

But to those men that songht him sweet as 
summer. 

And though he were unsatisfied in getting,— 
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Which Yfoa a> sin, —yet in bestowing, madam, 
He was most wincel^ : eyer witness for him 
Those AvIbs of learning tW he iHE^d in yon, 
Ipswich and Oxford I oneof which fell with him. 
Unwilling to outlive the good that^id it ; 

The other, though nnfinish’d, yet so famous. 

So excellent in art, and still so rising, * 
That Christendom shall ever speak his virtue. 
His overthrow hea^fd happiness upon him ; 
For then, and not till then, he felt himself. 
And found the blessedness of being little : 

And, to add greater honours t4^ hia age 
Than man could give him, he died fearing God. 

JCaiJk, After my death I wish no other herald. 
No other speaker of my living actions, 

To keep mine honour nom corruption, • 

But sucn an honest chronicler as Griffith. 

Whom I most ha^ li\ ing, thou hast made me, 
With thy relimous truth and modesty. 

Now in nis ashes honour : peace be with him !— 
Patience, be near me still ; and set me lower : | 
I have not long to trouble thee. — Good Griffith, I 
Cause the musicians play me that sad note 
I nam'd my knell, whilst 1 sit meditating | 
On that celestial harmony I go to. 

[Sti^ and solemn music. 
Grif. She is asleep; good wench, let’s sit 
down quiet, 

For fear we w.’ke her softly, gentle Patience. 

Tub Vision. r.uter, solemnly tn^futuc dke after 
another^ sue P»rsottaj[ts elaU im white roth-s^ wear. 
iHf on their heads garlands of bass, and golden 
visards on their /aces i brandies of bays or faint 
iH their hands, they Jirst congee unto her, then 
dance; and, at certain chanies, the first two hold 
a spare garland over her htad; at which the other 
four mMo reverent courtesies; then the two tha* 
held the garland deliver the tame to the other next 
two, mho observe the same order in their changes, 
ana holding the garland over her head i which done, 
they deliver the same garland to the last two, who 
Ithemtse ebterz ike same order: at whtchi—as it 
svete by inspiration,— she makes in her steep signs 
i/ rtjohmg, and hotdeth up her hands to heaven : 
and so in their danetne they vantth, tarrying the 
gartand with them. iJu music coni times. 

Xath. Sfurits of peace, wlicie aie ye? Are 
ye all gone ? 

And leave me here in wretchedness behind ye? 
Grif, Madam, we are here. 

JKdth. * It IS not you I call for : 

Saw ye none enter since I slept ? 

Grif. None, madam. 

Kath. No? Saw you not, even now, a 
blessed troop 

Invite me to a banquet ; whose bri^t feces 
Cast thousand beams uj^n me, like the sun ? 
They promis’d me eternal haroiness ; 

Ano Imught me garlands, Gi^th, which I feel 


I am not worthy yet to wear t I shall. 

Assuredly. [dreams 

Grif, 1 am most j<^al, madam, such good 
Possess your ftuicy. 

KeUh. Bid the music leave. 

They are harsh and heavy to me. \Muikcoases. 

/W. Do you note 

How much her grace is alter’d on the sudden ? 
llowloi^ her f&Oi is dmwn? how pale she looks. 
And of an earthy cold ? Mark you her eyes 1 
Grtf, She is going, wench : pray, pmy. 

Pat. Heaven comfort her I 

JEufer a Messenger. 

Mat. An ’t like your grace, — 

.KatA. You are a saucy fellhw t 

Deserve we no more reverence ? • 

Grtf. You are to blame, 

Knowing she will not lose her w/bnted greatness 
To use so rude behaviour : go to, kneeL 
A/ess, I humbly do entreat your highnesV • 
pardon ; [staying 

My baste nude me unmannerly. There is 
A gentlemui, sent from the king, to see you. 
JCalA. Admit him entrance, Griffith: but 
this fellow 

Let me ne’er see again. 

lExcunt GaiFFlTii and Messenger. 

Re-enter Criffiiii, with Capucius. 

* If my sight feil not, 

I You should be lord ambassador from the 
, emperor. 

My royal nephew, and your name Capucius. 

Cap. Maoam, the same, — your servant. 

Kath. O, my Lord, 

The times and titles now arc alter’d strangely 
With me since first you knew me. But, I 
pray you, 

What is your pleasure with me? 

Cap. • Noble lady, 

First, mine own service to your grace ; the next, 
^hc king’s request that I would visit you ; 

Who gneves much for your weakness, and me 
Sends yon his princely commendations, 

And heartily entreats you take good comfort. 
Kath, O, my good lord, that comfort cornea 
too late : 

’Tis like a pardon after execution : 

That ^tle physic, given in time, had cur’d me ] 
But now I am p^st all comforts here, bul^ 
prayers. * 

How does his highness? 

Cap. Madam, in good health. 

• Kath, So may he ever do 1 and ever flourish, 
When I shall dwell with wonns, and my pool 
name 
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Banish’d the kingdom ! — Patience, is that letter 
I caus’d you write yet sent away? 

AA No, madam. 

{Giving it to Katharin*. 
KatJu Sir, I most humbly pray you to deliver 
This tc^oiy lord the king. 

Cap. Most willing, mkdam. 

Kath, In which I have commended to his 
modness [daughter, — 

The model of our chaste loves, his young 
The de\ks of heaven iall thick in blessings on 
her 1 — 

Beseeching him to give her virtuous breeding ; 
She is voung, and of a noble modest nature, — 
1 hope she will deserve well ; — and a little 
To ‘love her for her mother’s sake, that lov’d 
hkn, [petiiion 

Heaven knows how dearly. My next poor 
Is, that his noble grace would have some pty 
Upon my wretched women, that so long 
Have follow’d both my fortunes faithfully : 

Of which there is not one, I dare avow, — 

And now I should not lie, — but will deserve, 
For virtue and true beauty of the soul. 

For honesty and decent carriage, 

A right good husband, let him be a noble ; 
And, sure, those men are happy that shall have 
them. 

The last is, for my men,— they are the poorest. 
But poverty could never draw ’em from me, — 
That they may have their wages duly paid ’em. 
And something over to remember me by : 

If heaven had pleas’d to have given me longer, 
life 

And able means, we had not parted thus. 

These are the whole contents : — and, good my 
lord. 

By that you love the dearest in this world. 

As you wish Oiristian peace to souls departed. 
Stand these poor people’s friend, and urge the 
king 

To do me this last right. 

Cap. By heaven, I will, * 

Or let me lose the fashion of a man I [me 
Kath* I thank you, honest lord. Remember 
In all humility unto liis highness : 

Say his long trouUe now is passing [him. 
Out of this world ; tell him, in death I bless’d 
For so I will. —Mine eyes growdim.— F^well, 
My lord.— Griffith, forewelL — Nay, Patience, 

^ You must not leave me y^ : I must to bed ; 
'Call in more women. — When 1 am dead, good 
wench, 

.Let me be us’d with honour t strew me over 
With maiden flowers, that all the world may 
know 

X was a chaste wife to my grave : embalm me, j 


Then lay me forth: although unqueen’d, yet fike 
A queen, and daimhfer to a k^, inter me. 

I can no more, [i&wwi*/, leading KatIiarik& 


ACT V. 

ScENB 1 .— London. A GdOerp intho Ptdaco. 

Enter Gardiner, Bishop of Winchester^ a 
Page vfilh a torch before him. 

Gar. It ’s onf o’clock, boy, is ’t not ? 

B<^. It has struck. 

Gar, These should be hours for necessities, 
Not for delights ; times to repair our nature 
With comforting repose, and not for us‘ 

To waste these times. 

Enter Sir Thomas' Lovell. 

Good hour of night, Sir Thomasl 
Whitl «ir so late ? 

Ijm. Came you from the king, my Lord? 
Car. I did, Sir Thomas; and Icfr him at 
primero 

With the Duke of Suffolk. 

Lof, I must to him too, 

Before he go to bed. I’ll take my leave. 

Car. Not yet. Sir Thomas LovelL What *s 
the matter? 

It seems you are in haste : an if there be ‘ 
No grcfv.t offence belongs to’t, give your friend 
Some touch of your late business : affairs that 
walk, — 

As they say spirits do,— at midnight, have 
In them a wilder nature than the business 
That seeks despatch day. 

l/m. My lord, I love you ; 

And durst commend a secret to your ear 
Much weightier than this wuik 1 he queen’s 
in labour, 

They say in meat exi.emity ; and iiar’d 
She’ll with the laboui end. 

Gar. The fiuit she goes with 

1 pray for heartily, that it m^iy find [Ihomas, 
Good time, and Uve : but for the stock. Sir 
I wish it grubb’d up now. 

Lav. Methinks I could 

Cry thee amen ; and yet my conscience says 
She ’s a good creature, and, sweet* lady, does 
Deserve our belter wishes. 

Car, But, sir, sir, — 

Hear me, Sir Thomas: you are a gentleman 
Of mine own way; 1 ki^ wu wise, religious ; 
And, let me tell you, it friU ne^er be wdl,— 
’Twill not, Sir Thomas Lovell, take *t of me,— 
Till Cranmer, Cromwell, her two hands, andshe, 
Sleep in their graves. 
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Tbe most remark’d i’ tb^ Idt^om. As for 
* CfomweU, — [master 

Beside that of the jewel-house, he’s made 
O’ the colls, and the king's secret^; farther, 
sir. 

Stands in the gap end trade of more preferments, 
With which the time will load him. The arch- 
bishop [speak 

Is the kill’s hand and tongue ; and who dare 
One syllable against him ? 

Gar, Ves, ves, Sir Thomas, 

There are that dare ; and I myKlf have ventur’d 
To speak my mind of him : and indeed this day. 
Sir, — I may tell it you, — I think I have 
Incens'd the lords o’ the council, that he i §, — 
For so I know he is, they Imow he is, — 

A most arch heretic, a pestilence [moved, 
That does infect* the kndi with which they 
Have broken with the king} who hath so far 
Given ear to our complaint, — of his great grace 
And princely care; foreseeing those fell misoiiefs 
Our reasons laid before him, — hath commanded 
To-morrow morning to the council-board 
He be convented. He's a rank weed. Sir 
Thomas, 

And we must root him out. From your%iFairs 
1 hinder you too long: good night. Sir Thomas. 
Lav. Many good nights, my lord : I rest your 
servant. 

[Exeunt Garoinkr anfi Pag^ 

M Lovell is going out ^ enter tAe Kino and the 
Duke of Suffolk. < 

K. Hen, Charles, I will play no more to-night; 
My mind 'a not on ’t ; you are too hard for me. 
Sirf. Sir, I did never win of you before. 

K. Hen, But little, Charles ; 

Nor shall not, when my foncy ’s on my play. — 
Now, Lovell, from the queen what is the news? 

Loo, I could not personally deliver to her 
What you commanded me, but be her woman 
I sent your message; who returned her thanks 
In tbe greatest humbleness, and desir’d your 
highness 

Most heartuy to pray for her. 

AT. Hen, What say’st thou, ha? 

To pray for her ? what, is she ccyiqg out ? 

Loo, So said her woman t and that her suffisr* 
ance made 

Almost each pang a death. 

AT. Hen. Alas, good ladyl 

God safely quit her of her burden, and 
With G^tle tfovidl, to &e gladding cX 
Your fitness with an heir 1 
AT. Hen, *Tis midnight, Charles; 1 

XVythee^ to bed; and in thy prayers remember | 


The estate of my poor queen. Leave me alone; 
For I must think of th^ which compa n y 
WiU not be fticndly to. 

Suf, I wish your highness 

A quiet night ; and my good mistress will 
Remember in my prayers. e 

KfHen, Charles, good-night. 

[Exit Suffolk. 

Enter Sir Anthony Denny. 

Well, sir, what follows? [bishop. 

Den, Sir, I have brought my lord the arch- 
As you commanded me. 

K, Hen. Ha I Canterbury? 

Den, Ay, my lord. 

H, Hen. Tistnie: where is he, DeAny? 
Den. He attends your highness’ pleasure. 

H, Hen, Bring him to us. 

• [AjrtVDRNNY. 
Loo, This is about that which the bishop 
spake : 

I am happily come hither. [Aside, 

Re-enter Denny, with Cranmer. 

K, Hen, Avoid the gallery. 

[Lovrll sHms to st/^, 
Ha I 1 have said. Be gone. 
What I [Exeunt Lovell and Denny. 

Cta$u I am fearful : — ^wherefore foowns he 
thus? 

’TishlAispectof terror. All ’snot well. [Asuhk 
K, Hen, How now, my lord ? you do desire 
to know 

Wherefore 1 sent for you. 

Cron. It is my duty 

To attend your highness’ pleasure. 

K, Hen. Pray you, arisen 

My good and gracious Lord of Canterbury. 
Come, you and I must walk a turn tc^ther ; 

1 have news to tell you : come, come, give me 
your hand.* 

Ah, my good lord, I grieve at what I iqieak, 
iAnd am right sorry to repeat what follows : 

I I have, and most unwillingly, of late 
Heard many grievous, I do say, my lord, 

I Grievous complaints of you ; which, being 

i Have mov’d us and our council that you diall 
Hub morning come before us ; where, I knpw, 

! You cAnnot with sudi freedom purge younodf 
; But that, till further trial in those Paiges 
Which will require ^our answer, must take 
Your potioaoe to you, and be ww oontented 
To m^ your bouse our Tower; you abioiher 
of us, 

ft £ti we thus proceed, edr else no witness 
Would come i^alnst y^ 
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Crtttu I humUy thank your highness} 
And am glad to catdi thia good occasion 
Most tluouehlv to be winnow’d, where my chaiF 
And com naif fly asunder x for I know 
There’s none stands under more calumnious 
r<tongues 

Than 1 myself, poor man. < 

K, Hen* Stand up, good Canterbury : 
Thy truth and thy integrity is tooted 
In us, thy friend: give me thy hand, stand up: 
Pr’ythee, let ’s walk. Now, by nay holy>dame, 
manner of man are you? My lord, I 
look’d 

You would have given me your petition that 
1 should have ta’cn some pains to Diing together 
Youirself and your accusers ; and to have neard 

yom* 

Without indurance, further. 

C*ian. Most dread liege. 

The good I stand on is my truth tmd honesty: 

If they shall foil, I, with mine enemies, [not, 
WUl triumph o’er my person ; which 1 weigh 
Being of those virtues vaouit. I fear nothing 
ViYiaX. can be said against me. 

AT. Hen. Know you not 

How your state stands i’the world, with the 
whole woild? 

Your enemies are many, and not small ; their 
practices 

Must bear the same proportion ; and not ever 
The justice and the train o’ the question' carries 
The due o* the verdict with it : at what ease 
Might corrupt minds procure knaves as corrupt ^ 
To swear agidnst you ? such things have been 
done. 

You are potently oppos’d ; and w’ith a malice 
Of as great size. Ween you of better luck, 

I mean in [xijur’d sritness, than your Master, 
Whose minister you are, whiles here he liv’d 
Upon this naughty earth ? Go to, go to ; 

You take a precipice for nc leap of danger. 

And woo your own destruction. 

Crun. God and your majesty* 

Protect mine innocence, or 1 foil into 
The trap is laid for me I 
K. Hen. Be of good cheer ; 

They shall no more prevail than we give way ta 
Keep comfort to you ; and this morning see 
Youdoappear before them: if they shall chance, 
In cbargii^ yon with matters, to commit you, 
The best persuasimis to the contrary 
Fail not to use, and srith irtiat vebemenqr 
The ooeaaion shall instruct you : ifcDtraatieB 
Will sender you no remedy, dus ring 
Deliver them, and your ap]^ to ns 
There make before them.— Look, the good 
man weeps 1 


He’s honest, on mine honour. God’s bless’d 
moUierl 

1 swear he is true-hearted ; and a soul ' 

None better in my kingdom. — Get you gone, 
And do as Lhave bid you. {Exit CRANIfEX.] 
— He has strangled 
His language in his tears. 

Enter an Old Lady. 

Gent. [ IVithitL] Come back: what mean you? 
Old L. I ’ll not come back ; the ridings that 
I brine ^mgels 

Will make my Boldness manners. — ^Now, g^ 
Fly o’er thy royal head, and shade thy person 
Under their blessed wings I 
K.^Hen. Now, by thv looks 

1 guess thy message. Is the queen deliver’d ? 
Say ay; and of a boy. 

Old L. Ay, ay,*my liege ; 

And of a lovely boy: the God of Heaven 
Botli P'>w and ever bless her I-— ’ris a girl, — 
Promises boys hereafter. Sir, your queen 
Desires your visitation, and to be 
Acquainted with this stranger ; ’tis as like you 
As cherry is to cherry. 

K. Hen. Lovell, — 

Ke-enter Lovell. 

Lev. Sir ? 

H. Heti. Give her an hundred marks. 1 ’ll 
to the queen \Exit, 

Old L. An hundred marks I By this light, 
1 ’ll ha* more. 

An ordinary groom is for sudi payment. 

1 will have more, or scold it out of hinu 
Said I for this, the girl was like to him ? 

I will have more, or else unsay ’t; and now, 
While it is hot, I ’ll put it to the issue. 

\Exeunt, 


SCENR II . — before the Cettn^i^ Chamber. 

Enter Ckavuek; Servants, Door-keeper, ^r., 
attntdin^. 

Craft. I hope I am not too late ; and yet the 
gentleman * 

That was sent to me from the council pray’d me 

To make e^t haste. All fost? whal; means 
tins?— Ho! 

Who waits there Sure, you knoW me ? 

J>. Keep. Yes, my lord ; 

But yet I cannot help you. 

Cnm, Why? 

iX Xbep. Your grace most wait till you be 
call’d for. 


Etder Doctor Butts. 

So* 


Cnm. 
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SmUt. inside.} This is a pieee of malics. I 
am glad . 

I csm6 this aray so happily } the king 
Shall understand it presently. i£x£t. 

Crtm. iAside,\ ’Tis ^tts, 

The King’s physkaan t as he pasrd along, 
How earnestly he cast his eyes umn me ( 

Pray, heaven, he sound not my disgrace 1 For 
certain, 

Thu is of purpose laid by some that hate me, — 
God turn their hearts 1 I never sought thdr 
malice, — ^ [make me 

To quench mine honour : they would shame to 
Wait* else at door, a fellow-counsellor. 

Among bo^, grooms, and lackeys. But their 
pleasures • 

Must be fulfill’d, and 1 attend with patience. 

7'he Kino Botts appear at a window above. 

Butts, I’ll show your grace the strangest 
sight,— 

A' Hen, What’s that. Butts? 

Butts, 1 think your highness saw llus many 
a day. 

K, Hen, Body o’ me, where is it ? 

Butts, There my lord : 

The hgh promotion of his grace of Cantdtbury ; 
Who holds his state at door, ’mongst pur- 
suivants, 

Pages, and footboys. 

K. Hen. Ha I ’tis he indeed : 

Is this the honour they do one another? 

’Tis well theie ’s one above them yet. I had 
thought • 

They had parted so much honesty among ’em, — 
At least good manners,— as not thus to suffer 
A man ofhis place, and so near our favour. 

To dance attendance on their lordsliips’ plea- 
sures. 

And at the door too, like a post with packets. 
By holy Mary, Butts, tliere’s knavery : 

Let ’em alone, and dmw the curtain clme ; 

We shall hear more anon. 

Council Chamber, 

Enter the Lord Chancellor, the Duke of Suf- 
folk, the Dukk of Norfolk, Earl of 
Surrey, Lord Quunberlain, Gardiner, 
and Crqmwsll. The Oianoellor places 
himself at the upper end ef the Usbh on the 
left hand; a seat be^ Uft void above him, 
as hr the Archbishop of Canterbury. 
Toe rest seat themselves in order OH each side, 
Cromwell at the leuferend, as Seentasy, 
Cheue, Speak to the business, master seere- 

Why axe we met in oouncU ? 


Cram, Please your hopoiaSi 

The duef cause concema his grace of Canter- 
bury. 

Gar, Has ne had knowledge of ft? 

Cram, Yes. 

Nor, Who wdks there’ 

D, Ke^ Without, my noble lords? 

Gar, Yei. 

D, Ke^, My lord archbisiMqi; 

And has done half an hour, to know your 
pleasures. 

Chan, Let him come in. 

D, Keep, Your grace may enter now. 

[Cran. aMraaehes the Council-tiAb, 
Chan. My good lord archbishop, I am very 
sorry • 

To sit here at this present, and behold 
That chair stand emptjr i but we all are men. 

In our own natures fnul, and*capable 
Of our flesh; few are angels t out of which 
frailty [teach us. • 

And want of wisdom, you, that ahonia 
Have misdemean’d yourself, and not a little. 
Toward the king first, then his laws, in filling 
The whole realm, by your teaching and your 
chaplains,— 

For so we are inform’d, — with new opinions^ 
Divers and dangerous ; which are heresies. 

And, not reform’d, may prove pernicioua 
Gar, Which reformation must be sudden too^ 
My ncible lords ; for those that tame wild horses 
Pi^ ’em not in their hands to make ’em gend& 
But stop their mouths with stubliom bits, and 
spur ’em, 

TUI they obey the manage. If we suffer,-— 

Out of our easiness, and childish pity 
Toone man’shonour, — this contagious sickness^ 
Farewell all phyae : and what fdlows then? 
Commotions, uproars, with a general taint 
Of the whole state : os, of late days, out neigh- 
bours, * 

The upper Germany, can dearly witness, 
[Exeunt, j, Yet freshly pitied in our memones. tgress 
Crast, My good lords, hitherto in all the pro- 
Both of my lire and office, 1 have labour’d, 

And with no little study, that mv teaching 
And the strong course of my authontv 
Might gc one way, and safely ; and the end 
Was ever to do well . noi is there living,— 

I spdtk it with a single heart, my lords,— 

A man that more detests, more stirs agjSinst, 

Both in his private*cx>nscienoB and his (dscei * 
Defooeit of a public peace, than 1 da 
Pray heaven, the king may never find a heart 
less allegiance m it I Men that make 
^vy and crooked malice nouxtdiment 
Dare bite the best. Xdobeseediyourloidsfaips 
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Thati in this case of justice, my accusen, 

Be what they will, may stand forth iace to ftce, 
And fireehr ume i^nst me. 

Nay, my lord. 

That cannot be t you are a counsellor, 

And, bynthat virtue, no man dare accuse ]«u. 
My lord, because we have busindiiis of 
more moment, [pleasure. 

We will be short with you. *Tis his ^hne!>!i* 
And our consent, for Mter trial of you, 

From hence you be committed to the Tower ; 
Where, bdng but a private man again. 

You sh^ kimw many dare accuse yon boldly. 
More than, 1 fear, yon are provided for. 

Craft, Ah, my good Lora of Winchester, I 
•“ thank you ; [pass 

Yon are always my good friend ; if your will 
1 shall both find your lordship judge and jmur. 
You are so merciml : 1 see your end, — 

’Tb my undoing : love and meekness, lord. 
Become a churchman better than ambition : 
Win straying souls with modesty again. 

Cast none away. That 1 shall clear myself, 
lAy all the w^ht ye can upon my patience, 

I i^e as little doubt as you do conscience 
In doing daily wrongs, l could say more. 

But reverence to your calling makes me modest 
Gar, My lord, my lord, you are a sectary. 
That’s the plain truth : your painted gloss dis- 
covers, [ness. 

To men that understand you, words and weak- 
CfWft. My Lordof Winchester, youarealittle, 
Ifyyoargood fevour, too sharp ; men ro noble. 
However faulty, yet should find respect 
For what they have been : ’tis a cruelty 
To load a felling man. 

Gar. Good master secretary, 

I cry your honour mercy ; you may, worst 
Of all this table, say so. 

Cfvm. Why, my lord? 

Gun Do not I know you for a fevourer 
Of this new sect? ye are not sound. 

Cfvm. Not sound?' 

Gar. Not sound, I say. 

Crm, Would you were half so honest ! 
Men’s pr^eis then would seek you, not their I 
fous. 

Gar. I shall remember this bold language. 
Cntjff. Do. 

Remember your bold life too. 

CAofi, This is too modi } 

Forbear, &tr duune, my lords. 

Gan 1 have done. 

Gmss. And I. 

Gkm, Then thus for you, my lord: it stands, 
agreed, 

1 take it, fcgr all voices, diat forthwitfa 


You be conveyed to the Tower a pciaoner ; 
There to remain till t)ie kii^s fuither xdeasuie 
Be known unto ns are yon alli^raea; lords? 
j4//. We are. 

Cron. , Is there no other wi^ of mercy. 
But I must needs to the Towmr, mylords? 

Car. What other 

Would you expect ? You are straiq^ trouble- 
some. — 

Let some o’ the guard be ready there. 

JSf/tler Guard. 

Craft. , Forme? 

Must I go like a traitor thither ? 

Car. Receive him, 

And see him safe i’ the Tower. 

Crur. Stay, good my lords, 

I have a little ^t to say. Look mere, my lords; 
i By virtue of that ring I take i^y cause 
Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 
To a ioost noble judge, the king my master. 
Ckbtn. This is the l^g*s ring. 

Sur. *Tis no counterfeit. 

Suf. Tis the right ring, by heaven : I told ye 
all, 

When we first put this dangerous stone a-rolling, 
Twoi^td fidl upon ourselves. 

Nor. Do you think, my lords, 

The king will suffer but the little finger 
Of this man to be vex’d ? 

Chan. ’Tis now too certain : 

How mfich more is his life m value with him? 
Would I were feirly out on ’t 1 
I Crom. My mind gave roe, 

In seeking talcs and informations 
Against t& man, — whose honesty the devil 
And his disciples only envy at, — 

Ye blew the nre that burns ye : now have at >e. 

Enter the King frowning o“ them ; he takes 
his seat. 

Car. Dread sovenign, how muvh are we 
bound to heaven 

In daily thanks, that gave us such a prince ; 
Not only good and wise, but most rel^ious : 
One that, m all obedience, makes the church 
The chief aim of his honour ; and, to strengthen 
That holy duty, out of dear respect. 

His royal self in judgment comes to hear 
The cause betwixt her and ibis greet offender. 
K, Hen. You were ever g^ at sadden 
commendations. 

Bishop of Winchester. But know, I come not 
To bear such flattery now, and in my presence ; 
They are too thin and bare to hide ofiences. 

To me you cannot reach : you fday the apaitiel. 
And thmk with wa^sing of your tongue to win 
me; 
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But iduit8oe*er tbov tak*8t me for, I am sure 
ThoQ hast a cruel nature, and a bkxxly.— 
Good dian Cranuxrj, sit down. Now let 
me see the oroudest, 

He that dares most, tait wag his finger at thee : 
By all that *s holy, he had better starve 
Than but once think this place becomes thee not 
Sur. May it please your eraee, — 

K. Hm. No, sir, it does not please me. 
I had thought I had had men of some under* 
standing 

And wisdom of my council ; ^t I find none. 
Was it discretion, lords, to let this man. 

This good man,— few of you deserve that title, — 
This honest man, wait like a lou^ fixitboy 
At chamber door? and one as great as yoy axe? 
Why, what a shame was this 1 Did my com* 
mission 

Bid ye so iiir forget yourselves ? 1 mve ye 
Power as he was a counsellor to try him. 

Not as a groom : there *s some of ye, 1 see, 
More out of malice than integrity. 

Would try him to the utmost, h^ ye mean ; 
Which ye shall never have while I hve. 

Tims &r, 

My most dread sovereign, may it like your grace 
To let my tongue excuse all. What was pArpos’d 
Concermng hu imprisonment was rather,— 

If there be ftith in men, — meant for his trui. 
And lair purgation to the world, than malice, — 

I *m sure in me. a 

K. Hetu Well, well, my lords, respect him ; 
Take him, and use him well, he *s worthy of it^l 
1 will say thus much for him, — if a prince 
May be beholding to a subject, I 
Am, for his love and service, so to him. 

Midce me no more ado, but all embrace him t 
Be friends, for shame, my lords !— My Lord of 
Canterbury, 

I have a suit which you must not deny me ; 


You must be godfather, and answer for her. 
Cratu The greatest monarch now alive may 
glory 

In such an honour : how may I deserve it. 
That am a poor aud humble subject to you ? 

Al Hen, Come, come, my lora, you’d spare 
your spoons : you shall have 
Two noble oartners with you t the old Duchess 
oOforfolk [you ? 

And Lady Marquis Dorset t will these please 
Oncemore,my Lordof Winchester, I charge you, 
Embrace esA love this man. 

Gar, With a true heart 

And brother-love I do it. 

Cran, And let heaven 

Witness how dear 1 hold this confinnatioo. 


X, Hen, Good man, those joyful teanabcMT 
thy true heart i 

The common voice, I see, is verified 
Of thee, which says thus, — Do my Lord of 
Caotterhny 

A shretadiumt and ho isyottrfrieetdfottoaK— 
Come, lords, we trifle time away ; I loi^ 

To have this young one made a Qiiistbn. 

As I have made ye one, lords, one remain ; 

So 1 grow stronger, you more honour gdn. 

[SxVMffA 

SCRNR 111 ,— TJie Dt&tco YanH 

Noise and tumult toithin, £nter Porter and 
his Man. , 

Port, You’ll leave your nois^ anon, ye 
rascals: do you take the court for Paris garden? 
ye rude slaves, leave your gafsng. 

llVitAtn,} Good master porter, I belong to 
the larder. ^ 

Port, Belong to the gallows, and he hanged, 
you rogue 1 is this a place to roar in ?— Feti^ 
me a o^n crab-tree staves, snd strong <mes t 
these are but switches to them.— I’ll sciatdi 
your heads: you must be seeing christenings? 
do you look for ale and cakes here, you rude 
rascals? 

Man. Pray, sir, be patient: ’tis as much 
impossible, — [cannons,— 

Unlesf we sweep them from the door with 
To scatter ’em as ’tis to make ’em sleep 
On May-day morning ; which will never be ; 

We may as well push against Paul’s as stir ’em. 
Poft. How got they In, and be hang’d ? 

Man. Alas, 1 know not ; how gets the tide in ? 
As much as one sound cudgel of four foot, — 

You see the poor remainder, — could distribute, 

I made no sj^re, sir. 

Pert. You did nothing, sir. 

Man. I am not>Samson, not Sir Guy, nor 
Colbrand, [any 

To mow ’em down before me : but if I spar’d 
That had a head to hit, either young or om, 
lie oi she, cuckold or cuckold*maker. 

Let me nder hope to see a chine again ; 

And that I would not for a cow. Got save her I 
IPyithin,] Do you hear, master porter? 

Port. I wall be with you presently, good 
master puppy. — Keep the door dose, sirrah. 
Man. Wliat would you have me do? 

Port. What diohld you do, but hnodc them 
down by the dosens? Is diis Moorfidds to 
muster in? or have we some atiai^ Indian 
with the great tod come to court, the wcunen 
rso besiege us ? Bless me, what a £7 of fonlca* 
tion Is at door 1 On my Qiristian conadenoe. 
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this one christening will beget a thousand : 
here will be &ther, god/ather, and all together. 

Man, The spoons will be the big^, m. 
There is a fellow somewhat near the door, he 
should be a brazier by his face, fat, o’ my con* 
sdence,Jiwenty of the dog-days now reim in’s 
nose; all that stand about him are under the 
iine, th^ need no other penance : that £re-drake 
did I hit three times on the head, and three 
times was his nose discharged against me { he 
stands there, like a mortar-piece, to blow ua 
There was a haberdasher’s wife of small wit 
near him, that railed upon me till her pink’d 
porringer fell off her head, for kindling such a 
combustion in the state. I miss’d tlie meteor 
once, and hit that woman, who cried out C/uisI 
a hen I might see from far some forty trun- 
cheoners draw to her succour, which were the 
hope of the Strand, where she was quartered* 
They fell on; I made good place: at length 
th^ came to the broomstaff to me ; 1 defied 
‘ them still: when suddenly a file of boys bchmd 

S Mse shot, delivered such a shower of 
that I was fain to draw mine honour 
let them win the woik : the devil was 
amemgst them, I think, surely. 

/hrf. These aie the youths that thunder at a 
play-house and fight for bitten ^plcs; that, no 
audience, but the Tribulation of Tower-hill or 
the limbs of Limehouse, their dear brothers, 
are able to endure. 1 have some of them in 
Zimio Patrum, and there tliey are like to 
dance these three days; besides the running 
banquet of two beadles that is to come. 

Enter the Lord Chamberlain. 

Chant, Mercy o’ me, what a multitude are 
here 1 [coming, 

Thqr grow still loo ; from all parts they are 
As u we kept a fair here I Where are these 
porters, 

These lazy knaves? — Ye have made a fine hand. 

fellov'3. . 

There's a trim rabble let in : are all these 
Your fidthful friends o’ the suburbs ? We shall 
have [ladies. 

Great store of room, no doubt, left for the 
When they pass back from the christening. 

Purt, An ’t please your honour, 

We are but men; and what so maiw may-do. 
Not being torn a pieces, we have ^e : 

An army cannot rule ’em. < 

Cham, As 1 live. 

If the hiBg Uame me fer ’t, I ’ll hy ye all 
By the heels, and suddenly ; and on your heads 
clap round fines for n^lect : you ’re l^knavesj 
A«>d here ye lie baiting of bombards, when 


Ye dumld do service. Hark! the trumpets 
sound; > 

They are come already from the cbristeidog; 
Go, break among the press, and find a way out 
To let the t^op pass ndrly ; or I ’ll find 
A Matshalsea shall hold you play these two 
• months. 

Port, Make way there for the princess. 

Meat, You great fellow, 

Stand close up, or I ’ll make your head ache. 

Port, You r the camlet, get up o’ the nil ; 

1 ’ll pick you o’a the pales else. [Exeunt, 

ScBNB IV. — The Palace, 

Enter trumpets, sounding,' then two Aldermen, 
I/Ad Mayor, Garter, Cranmer, Durb OF 
Norfolk, with his marshals staff, Dukb 
OF Suffolk, two Noblenren bearing great 
standing-bomls for the christening gif ts ; then 
fou) '^atAexn.esahearing a amopy, under which 
the Duchess of Norfolk, godmother, 
bearing the child richly habited in a mantle, 
6^c, Train borne by a Lady; then follows 
the Marchioness op Dorset, the other 
godmother, ami Ladies. The troop pass enee 
ahoyt the stage, and Garter speaks, 

Gart, Heaven, from thy endless goodness, 
send prosperous life, long, and ever-bappy, to 
the high and mighty pnneess of England, 
Eluabe^i 1 

Flouri \h. Enter King and Train. 

Cran, [Kneeling,'\ And to your royal grace 
and the good queen. 

My noble partners and myself thus pny ; — 

AU comfort, joy, in this most gracious kdy, 
Heaven ever laid up to make parents happy. 
May hourly fell upon ye ! 

K, Hen, Thank you, good lord jrdibishop* 
What is her name ? 

Cran. Elizabeth. 

A'. Hen, Stand up, lord. — 

[The King kisses the child. 
With this kiss take my blessing : God protect 
thee I 

Into whose hand I give thy life. 

CroH. Amen. 

AT. Ben, My noble gossips, y^ have been 
too prodigal. 

I thank ye heartily; so shall this lady. 

When me has so much English. 

Cran. Let me speak, rir, 

For heaven now bids me ; and the words I iKter 
Let none think flattery, fas they ’ll find ’em truth. 
This royal infent,— Heaven still move about 
herl— 
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Though in her ciadlei yet now |voinise& 

Upon this land a thouM^ thousand blessings, 
Whidr time shall bring to ripeness : she slml 
be,— 

But few now living can behold th^ goodness, — 
A pattern to all princes living with her, 

And all that shall succeed : Saha was never 
More covetous of wisdom and fetr virtue 
Than this pure soul shall be: all princely graces. 
That mould up such a mighty piece as tms is, 
With all the virtues that attend the good. 

Shall still be doubled on her v truth shall nurse 
her, 

Holy and hmvenly thot^hts still counsel her : 
She shall be lov’d and fear’d : her own shall 
bless her ; • 

Her foes shake like a field of beaten corn, 

And hang their heads with sorrow : good grows 
w:thh(»: 

In her days every man shall cat in safety. 

Under hb own vine, what he plants ; and sing 
The merry songs of peace to all his neighbours : 
God shall be truly known t and those tdxmt her 
From her shall read the perfect vrays of honour. 
And by those claim their greatness, not by blood. 
Nor shall this peace sleep with her : but as when 
The bird of wonder dies, the maiden phoenix. 
Her ashes new create another heir. 

As great in admiration as herself ; 

So mall she leave her blessedness to one, — 
When heaven shall call her from thiwcloud of 
darkness, — 

Who from the sacred ashes of her honour , 
Shall star-like rise, as great in fame as she was, I 
And so stand fix’d : peace, plenty, love, truth, j 
terror. 

That were the servants to this chosen infant, 
Shall then be his, and like a vine grow to him : 
Wherever the bright sun of heaven shall shine, 
Hb honour and the greatness of hb name 
Shall be, and make new nations: he shall 
ilourbh. 

And, like a mountain cedar, reach hb branches 
To dl the plains about him : — our children’s 
children 

Shall see this and bless Heaven. 


K, Hen, Thou speak’st wooden 

Crm* She dull be, to the happiness ol 
Ei^land, 

An aged princess; many daw shall see her, 

And wt no day without a deed to crown it. 
Would I hod known no more ! but shAnust die, 
ShdP must, the saints must have her,— yet a 
^ virgin^ 

To the gromd, and^l the worST^hall mouia 
her. 

He»u O lord archlnshop, 

Thou hast made me now a man ; never, before 
Thb happy child, did I get anything : 

Thb oracle of comfort has so pleas’d me 
That when I am in heaven I snail desire * 

To see what thb child does, and praise my 
Maker.— 

I thank ye all. — To you, my'good lord mayor, 
And you, good brethren, I am much beholdu^; 
1 have received much honour by your presence, • 
And ye shall find me thankful.— Lead the way, 
lords : — [ye, 

Ye must all see the queen, and she must thank 
She will be sick else. Thin day, no man think 
Has business at his house ; for all shall stay : 
Thb little one shall make it holiday. [Exetaih 


^ EPILOGUE. 

’Tb ten to one this play can never please 
All that are here : some come to take tndr ease, 
And sleep an act or two ; but those, we fear, 
We have frightened with our trumpets; so, ’tb 
clear, 

They’ll say ’tb naught : others to hear the ciW 
Abus’d extremely, and to cry, — That*s wi/tyf 
Which we have not done neither: that, I fcar| 
All the expected good we ’re like to hear 
For this play at thiS time, b only in 
The merciful construction of good women 
»For such a one we show’d ’em : if they smile. 
And say ’twill do, I know, within awhile 
All the best men are ours ; for *tis ill hap 
If they hold when their la^ Ud ’em dap. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Priam, Kktgof 7h>y. 

Hector, 

Troiljs, 

Paris, -Ais Sons, 

Deiprobus, 

Helen us, 

Margarblon, a dastard Sm ^ Priam. 

Calchas, a Trojan Priest, taking part with 
the Greeks. 

, Panoarus, Uncle to Crbssida. 

Agamemnon, the Grecian General. 
MBNRI.AUS, his Brother. 

^^inLLES, Commanders. 


Ulysses, 

Diomboes, r^Uree/an Comtnanderi* 
Patroclus, 

Thsrsitbs, a deformed and scurrilous Greciaau 
Alexander, Servant to Cressida. . 

Servant to Troilus. 

Servant to Paris. 

Servant to Diombdbs. 

r 

Hblpin, Wife to Mbnelaus. 

Andromache, /io Hector. 

Cassandra, Daughter to Priam, a Prophetess, 
Cressida, Daughter to Calchas. 

Trojan and Greek Soldiers, and Attendants 


Scene, — Troy, and the Greeidn Camp before it. 


PROLOGUE. 

In Troy, there lies the scene. From ‘i^les of 
Greece 

The princes orgulous, their high blwd chaf’d. 
Have to the port of Athens sent their ships. 
Fraught with the ministers and instruments 
Of cruel war : sixty and nine, that wore 
Their crownets re^l, from the Athenian bay 
Put forth toward Phrygia : and their vow is 
made 

To ransack Troy; within whose strong immures 
The ravish’d Helen, Meneluus’ queen, 

With wanton Paris sleeps; and that’s th^ 
quarrel. % 

To Tenedos they come ; 

And the deep^rawing barks do there disgoi^ 
Their warlike haughtage : now on Oaidan plains 
The fresh and yet unbruised Greeks do pitch 
Their brave pavilions: Priam’s six-gated city, 
Dardan, ftid lymbria, Helias, Chetas, Tioien, 
And Antenorides, with masw staples 
And corresponsive and fulfilling bolts, 

Sperr up the sons of Troy. * 

Now expectation, ticklii^ skittidi spirits, 

On one and other side, Tt-ojan and Greek, 

Sets all on hazard :->and hither am I cotne 
A prologue arm’d, —but not in confidence * 

Of authors pen or actor’s voice ; but suited I 


In like conditions as our argument, — 

To tell you, &ir beholders, that our play 
Leaps f’er the vamt and firstlings of those 
broils, 

^ Beginning in the middle; starting thence away 
' To what may be digested in a play. 

Like, or find fisult ; do as your pleasures are ; 
Now good or bad, ’Us but the chance of war. 


ACT I. 

Scene I.— Troy. B^ore Priai 's Palace, 
Enter Troilus arm^, and Pandaeus. 

Tro. Call here my varlet ; 1 ’ll unarm againi 
Why should I war without the walls of Troy, 
That find such cruel battle here within ? 

Each Trojan that is master of his heart, 

I^t him to field ; Troilus, alas I hath none. 
Pan, Will this gear ne’er be mended? 

TVo. The Greeks are strong, and skilful to 
their strength, [valiant ; 

Fierce to their skill, and to their fierceness 
But I am weaker than a woman’s tear, 

Tamer than sleep, fonder than toomnee, 

Less valiant than the virgin in the night, 

And skilless as unpractira infim^. 

Pan. Well, I have told you enough of tfaui 
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for my part, I’ll not meddle nor malce no 
further. He that will have a cake out of the 
wheat must needs tarry the grinding. 

Tro. Have I not tarried? 

Pan. Ay, the grinding ; but ytgi most tany 
the bolting. 

/>v. Ilave 1 not tarried? • 

Pan* Ay, the boltmg; bat you must tarry 
the leavening. 

Tro, Still nave I tarried. 

Pan, Ay, to the leavening ; but here *8 yet 
in the word hereafter^ the knea^ng, the making 
of the cake, the heating of the oven, and the 
baking; nay, you must stay the cooli^ too, or 
you may cl^ce to bum your lips. [be, 

Tro, Patience herself, what goddess e’e/ she 
Doth lesser blench at suffeianoe than 1 da 
At Priam’s royal table do 1 sit ; 

And when fair CreSsid comes into my thoughts, — 
So, traitor! — when she comes 1 — When is die 
thence ? 

Pan, Well, she looked yesternight fairer than 
ever I saw her look, or any woman else. 

Tro, I was about to tell tliee, — when my heart. 
As wedged with a sigh, would rive in twain ; 
Lest Hector or my father should perceive me, 

I have,— as when the sun doth light a stotm,— 
Buried this sigh in wrinkle of a smile t 
But sorrow tlmt is couch’d in seeming gladness 
Is like that mirth £ite turns to sudden sadness. 

Pm, An her hair were not somewhab darker 
than Helen’s, — ^well, go to, — ^therewere no more 
comparison between the women, — but, for my 
part, she is roy kinswoman ; 1 would not, as 
they term it, pmise her, — ^but I would some- 
body had heard her talk yesterday, as I did. 

I will not dispraise your sister Cassandra’s wit ; 
but, — 

Tro. O Pandarus 1 1 tell thee, Pandarus, — 
When I do tell thee there my hopes lie drown’d. 
Reply not in how many tatnoms deep 
Thw lie indrench’d. 1 tell thee, 1 am mad 
In Cressid’s love: thou answerist, she is fair ; 
Pour’s! in the open ulcer of my heart [voice ; 
Her eyes, her oair, her cheek, her gait, her 
Handiest in thy discourse, O, t^t her hand. 

In whose comparison all whites are ink, 

Writing their own reproach; to whose soft 
seiaue 

The cygnet’s down is harsh, and spirit of sense 
Hard as the palm of ploughman I — ^This thou 
tell’st me, 

As true thou tell’st me, when I say 1 love her ; 
But, saying thus, instead of oil and balm, [me 
Thou lay's! in every gash that love hath given 
The knife that made It. 

Pm 1 speak no more than truth. 



7>». Thou dost not speak so mudi. 

Pm Faith, I’ll not meddle in’t Lethet 
be as she is 1 if she be fair, *tis the better for 
her; an she be not, she has the mends in her 
own hands. 

jy». 6ood Pandarus,— how now, Fendams I 
Pm I have had my labour for my tmvall ; 
ill-thought on of her, and ill-thought on of you : 
gone between and between, but small thanks 
tor my labour. 

Tro. What, art thou ai^^, Fandacus? 
what, with me? 

Put, Because she is kin to me, therefixe 
she ’s not so fiur as Helen i an she were not kin 
to me, she would he as fair on Friday as Helen 
is on Sunday. But what care 1? I care'not 
an she were a blackamoor; *tis all one to me. 
7>v. Say I, she is not fkir ? 

Pxft. I do not care wHethft you do or no. 
She’s a fool to stay behind her &ther ; let her 
to the Greeks ; and so I *11 tell her the next . 
time I see her : for my part, I 'll meddle nor 
make no more in the matter. 

I Tro. Pandarus, — 

Pau. Not I. 

Tfv. Sweet Pandarus,— 

Pan, Pray you, speak no more to me: I 
will leave all as I found it, and there an end. 

[PxtY. Aft alarum 
Tro. Peace, you ungradous clamours 1 peao:^ 

* rude sounds I 

Fools on both sides I Helen must needs be &ir, 

, When with your blood you daily p^t her thus. 

I cannot fight upon this aigument ; 

It is too starv’d a subject for my sword. 

But Pand.mis,— O gods, how do you plague 
met 

I cannot come to Cressid but by Pandor ; 

And he’s as tetchy to be woo’cl to woo 
As she is stubborn-chaste against all suit 
Tell me, Apollo, for* thy Daphne’s love. 

What ('ressid is, what Bindar, and what we? 
Her brfl is India ; there she lies, a pearl : 
Between our Ilium and where she resides 
Let it be call'd the wild and wandering flood $ 
Ourself the merchant ; and this sailing Irandar 
Our doubtful hope, our convoy, and our bark. 

Alarum. Ettier i^NSAS. 

AEflt. How now, Prince TroilusI wherefore 
not afield? [sorts, 

TVo. Because notthere: this woman's answer 
For womanish it is to be from thence. 

What ne«rs» i£nei^ from the fidd txHiay ? 

jEno. That Paris is returned home, and hurt 
* Tro. By whom, /Eneas? 

Troilus, by Meadans. 
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Tfv. Let Paris Ueed : ’tis but a scar to scorn ; 
Paris is gor’d with Menelaus* horn, [jilarum. 
Hark, what good sport is out of town 
to^y I 

Ttv, Better at home, if ttwuld I mieht were 
— [thither? 

But to the sport abroad;— ere you bound 

jSm* In all swift haste. 

7>v. Come, go we, then, together. 

[EMunt, 

Scene Hi— Troy. A Street. 

Enter Cressida and Alexander. 

Cres. Who were those went by? 

Alex. Queen Hecuba and Helen. 

Cres, And whither go they? 

Alex. , Up to the eastern tower. 

Whose height commands as subject all the vale. 
To see the battle. Hector, whose patience 
Is as a virtue fix’d, to-day was mov’d : 

He chid Andromache, and struck his armourer; 
And, lUce as there weie husbandry in war. 
Before the sun rose he was harness’d light. 

And to the field goes he ; where every flower 
Did, as a prophet, weep what it foresaw 
In Hectors wrath. 

Cres. What was his cause of anger? 

Alex. The noise goes, this: there is among 
the Greeks 

A lord of Trojan blood, nephew to Hector ; 
They call him Ajax. ' 

Cres. Good ; and what of him? 

Alex. They say he is a very man per se. 

And stands alone. 

Cres. So do all men, — unless they are dnink, 
sick, or have no legs. 

Alex. This man, lady, hath robbed many 
beasts of their particular additions : he is as 
valiant as the lion, dmrlish as the bear, slow 
as the elephant : a man into whom nature hath 
so crowded humours that his valour is crushed 
into folly, his folljr sauced with discretion : theip 
is no man hath a virtue that he hath not a glimpse^ 
of ; nor any man an attaint, but he carries some 
stain of it : he is melancholy without cause, and 
merry i^nst the hair : he hath the joints of 
evorytbing ; bat everything so out of Joint that 
he is a ^uty Biiareus, many hands and no use ; j 
or purblind Argus, all e^ and no sight 

Cres, But how shoula this man, that makes 
me smile, make Hector angry? 

• AUx, Tbsy say he yesterday coped Hector 
in the battle, and struck him do^; the disdain 
and riuune wherettf hath ever since kept Hector 
fluting ami waking. 

Cres, Who comes here? * 

AJSfx. Madam, your uncle Pandarus. 


Enter Pandarus. 

Cres. Hector’aa firilant man. * 

AUx. As may be ui the world, lady. 

Whpt ’s that ? what ’9 that? 

Cres. GoM-morrow, uncle Pandarus. 

Eon. Good-morrow, courin CTemid; what 
do you talk of ?— Good-morrow, Alexander. — 
How do wu, cousin ? When were you at Ilium ? 

Cres. This morning, uncle. 

Em. What were you talking of when I came? 
Was Hector armed and gone ere ye came to 
Ilium ? Helen was not up, was she ? 

Cres. Hector was gone ; but Helen was not 
up. 

E’en so : Hector was stirring early. 

Cres, That were we talking of, and of his 
anger. 

Ean. Was he angry? * 

C/et. So he says Kere. 

Ej/t. True, he wasso ; I know the cause too ; 
he ’ll lay about him to-day, I can tell them that : 
and there is Troilus will not come fiir behind 
him ; let them take heed of Troilus, 1 can tell 
them that too. 

Cres, What, is he ang^ too? 

Ectii. Who, Troilub? Troilus is the better 
man of the two. 

Cres. O Jupiter! there ’s no comparison. 

Ean. What, not between Troilus and Hector? 
Do youi’iiiow a man if you sec him ? 

Cres. Ay, if I ever saw him before, and knew 
him, 

' Ean. Well, I say Troilus is Troilus. 

Cres. Then you say as I say ; for I am sure 
he is not Hector. 

Em. No, nor Hector is not Troilus in some 
degrees. 

Cres. ’Tisjusttoeachofthem; he is himself. 

Ean. Himself I Alas, poor Troilus I I would 
he were, — 

Cres. So he is. 

Ean. Condition, I had gone barefoot to India. 

Cres. He b not Hector. 

Een, Himself! no, he ’snot himself, —would 
’a were himself 1 Well, the gods aie above; 
time must friend or end : well, Troilus, well,— 
I would my heart were in lier body I— No» 
Hector is not a belter man than Tioilus. 

Cers, Excuse me. 

Em. He b elder. 

Cres. FRidon me, pardon me. 

Em* The other ’s not come to’t ; you shall 
tell me another tale when the other ’s come to 't. 
Hector shall not have hb wit thb year,— 

Cres. He shall not need it if he nave hb own* 

Em. Nor hb qualities,— 
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Cres* No natter. i how she tickled his chin -indeed, she hu a 


Nor his beauty. 

Ow ’Twottld not become him) — bis own *8 
better. 

Am You have no jud^ent, ^ce : Helen 
herself swore die other <£iy that Troiliis, for a 
brown fovour,-— for so ’tiS) I must confess)— 
not brown neither) — 

Cw. No, but brown. 

A/t. Faith, to say truth, brown and not 
brown. 

CfVf. To say the truth, true and not true. 

Am She praised his complexion above 
Paris. 

Cres. Wily, Baris hath colour enough. 

Am, So he has. , 

CVvr. Then Troilus should have too much : 
if she praised him above, his complexion is 
hij^er than his ; he having colour enough, and 
the other higher, is too founing a praise for a 
good complexion. I had as lief I lelen’s golden 
tongue liad commended Troilus for a copper 
nose. 

Am I swear to you I think Helen loves him 
better than Paris. 

Cres. Then she *s a meny Greek indeed. 

Am. Nay, I am sure she doc<i. She^iame 
to him the other day into the compassed window, 
—and, you know, he has not past three or four 
hairs on his cliin, — 

Crgs, Indeed, a tapster’s arithmetic n^ysoon 
bring his particulars therein to a total. 

Am, Why, he is veiy young: and yet wiU 
he, within three pounds, lift as much as his 
brother Hector. 

Ctvs. Is he so young a man and so old a 
lifter? 

Am But. to prove to you that Helen loves 
him, — she came, and puts me her white hand 
to his cloven chin, — 

Cns, Juno have merc^ I how came it cloven? 

Am. Why, you know, ’tis dimpled: I think 
his smiling b^mes him better than any man 
in all Phwgta. 

Our. O, be smiles valiantly. 

Am. he not? 

Ovr. Q yes, an ’twere a cloud in autumn. 

Am Why,goto,thmi: — ^but to prove to you 
that Helen foves T^us, — 

Our. Trdllus will stand to the proofifyoull 
prove it so. 

Am Troilus 1 why, he esteems her no more 
than 1 esteem an addle egA 

Cres, If you love an imdle egg as well as 
you love an idle head, you would eat chickens P 
thediell. 

Am I cannot choose but laugh to thinl: 


marvellous white hand, 1 must needs oonfesf^— 

Our. Without the rack. 

Am, And she takes upon her to spy a white 
hair on his chin. 

Our. Alas, poor diin! many a wort « richer. 

Am, Bat Uiere was such laughing I — Queen 
Hecuba laughed, that her eyes ran ^er,— 

Our. With millstones. 

Pom. And Csssandm latched, — 

Our. But there was more tempmte fire under 
the pot of her e^ — Did her e^s run o’er too ? 

Am. And Hector laughed. 

Our. At what was all this laughing? 

Pan. Marry, at the white hair ttat Helen 
i ^{aed on Troilus’ chin. * 

Cres. An ’t had been a green hair I should 
have lauded too. 

Pun. They laughed not so hmch at the hair 
as at his pretty answer. 

Our. What was his answer ? 

Pan. Quoth she. Here *s but one and 
hairs on ^tr ekin^ and one of them is white. 

Cres, Th» is hei question. 

Pan. That ’s true ; make no question of that 
One and fifty hairs, quoth he, and one white 
that white iuUr is my father, and all the rest 
are his sons,— Jupiter I quoth she, whkk of 
these hairs is Pans my husband t—The forked 
one, quoth he ; pluck it out and live it him. 
But uiiSre was such laughing! and Helen so 
blushed, and Paiis so chafed; and all the rest 
so laughed (hat it passed. 

Our. So let it now ; for it has been a great 
while going by. 

An, yitell, cousin, I told you a thing yester< 
day ; think on ’i. 

Cres, So I do. 

An. I ’ll be sworn ’ds true ; he vrill weep 
you, an ’twere a man bom in April. 

Our. And I ’ll spring up in bis tears, an ’twere 
a nettle against May. [A retreat sotusded, 
t An. Hark I they are coming from the field : 
shall we stand up here, and see them as they 
m»s toward nium? good niece, doj sweet 
Cresrida. 

Our. At your pleasure. 

Pam Here, here, here’s an excellent plaoe ; 
here we may see most bavely : I ’ll teal 'Von 
them dll bv their names as they pass nil 
mark Trmfus above the test 

Cres. Speak not fo Imid. 

passes, 

Pom, That’s ^eas: is not that a brave 
than? he’s one of the flowers of Troy, I can 
tellyou. But mark Troilus ( you shall see anon. 
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Antbnor ^scs, 

Cres, Who’s that? 

jpan. That’s Antenor : he has a shfewd wit, 
1 can tell you ; and he ’s a man good enough : 
he’s ODft o’ the soundest judgments in Troy, 
whosoever, and a proper man ^person. 
comes Troilus ?->l ’ll show jrou Troilos anon t 
if he see me, you shall see him nod at me. 

Cres, Will he give you the nod ? 

ihri. You shall see. 

Cres, If he do, the rich shall have more. 

Hector passes. 

Pan. That’s Hector, that, iha^ look you, 
Qiab; there ’s a fellow ! — Go thy way. Hector 1 
•^There’s abraveman, niece. — ObraveHector 1 
— Look how he looks I — There ’s a countenance I 
Is’t not a brave man ? 

Cres. O, a brave man I 

Pan. Is ’a not ? It does a man’s heart good. 
— Look you what hacks are on his helmet 1 look 
you yonder, do you see ? look you there . there *s 
no jesting; there’s laying on ; Uke’t off who 
will, as they say : there m hacks! 

Cres, Be those with swords? 

Pan. Swords I anything, he cares not ; an 
the devil come to him, it ’s all one t by god’s 
it does one’s heart p;ood. Yonder comes 
VaxOt yonder comes Paris: 

Paris passes, * 

look ye yonder, niece ; is’t not a gallant man 
too, is *t not ? — Why, this is brave now. — Who 
sud he came hurt home to-day ? he ’s not hurt : 
wl^, this will do Helen’s heart good now, ha I 
—Would I could see Troilus now ! — ^you shall 
see Troilus anon. 

Hblbnus peases. 

Cres. Who’s that? 

Pan. That’s Ilelenus': — I marvel where 
Troilus is : —that’s Ilelenus : — I think he went 
not forth to-day : — that *s Helenus. 

Cres. Can Helenus fight, uncle ? 

Pan. Helenasl no; — yes, he’ll fightindifferent 
well.— I marvel where Troilus is. — Hark 1 do 
you not hear the people cry Troilus Helenus 
as a priest 

Cres. Wlut sneaking fellow comes yonder? 

Troilus passes, 

* Pan. Where ? yonder? that's Deiphobos : - 
'tis Troilus ! there’s a man, niece I — Hem I— 
Brave Troilus 1 the prince of chivalry 1 

Cres, Peace, for ^me, peace I , 

Pm, Mark him; note him: — O brave 
Troilus 1— look well upon him, niece ; look you 


how his sword is bloodied, and his helm more 
hack’d than Hector’s ; and how he looks, and 
how he goes t— O admirable youth i he ne’er 
1 saw three and twenQr* — Go thy way, Troilus, 
go thy way ^Had I a sister were a grace, or a 
daughter a goddess, he should take his choice. 

0 Bomitable man I Paris?— Pans is dirt to him ) 
and, I warrant, Helen, to change, would give 
an eye to boot 

Cres, Here come more. 

Forces pass. 

Pan, Asses, 'fools, dolts t chaff and bran, 
chaff and bran I porndge after meat f — I could 
live and die i’ the eyes m Troilus.— Ne’er look, 
ne’et look ; the eagles are gone t crows and 
daws, crows and daws I— 1 hLl rather be such 
a man as Troilus than Agamemnon and all 
GietHie. * * 

There is among the Greeks Achilles, 
— a ’ etter man than Troilus. 

Pan. Achilles 1 a drayman, a porter, a very 
camel. 

Cres. Well, well. 

Pan. Well, well! — ^Why, have you any 
discretion? have you any eyes? do you know 
wlut^a man is? Is not birth, beauty, good 
shape, discourse, manhood, learning, gentleness, 
virtue, youth, liberality, and such like, the 
spice and salt that season a man ? 

Cress Ay, a minced man : and then to be 
baked with no date in the pie, — ^for then the 
man’s date ’s out 

Patu Yon are such a woman 1 one knows 
not at what ward you lie. 

Cres. Upon my back, to defend my belly | 
upon my wit, to defend my wiles; upon nqr 
secrety, to drfend mine honesty ; ray made, to 
defend my beauty ; and you, to deiend all thew t 
and at all these wans I lie, at a thousand 
watches. 

Pan. Say one of your watches. 

Cres. Nay, I’ll watch you for that; and 
that^ ’s one of the duefest of them too : if I can- 
not ward what I would not have bit, I can 
watch you for telling how I took the blow ; 
unless it swell past mding, and then it is past 
sratching. 

Pan. You are oUch another ! v 
Eniet Troilus’ Boy. 

Boy. Sir, my lord would instantly speak with 
you. 

Pan, Where? 

Boy, At yoorowtt house; there he unarmsUftf. 

Pan, Good boy, tell him 1 come. [Eri/B^, 

1 doubt he be hurt.— Fare ye sreU, good nie^ 
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Cm, AdiettfUDde. 

/tm. I’Ube withyov, jiiece, l^and by. 
Cra. *To brine^ nicle. 

Pan. Ay, a t(^ea from Trmlus. 

Cres, By the same token~-you afe a bawd. 

[Exit Pandakus. 
Words, vows, gifts, tears, and love'sfiiU sacilfiee, 
He otkxs in another's enterprise: 

But more in Troilus thousand-fold 1 see 
Than in the glass of l^mdar's praise may be; 
Yet hold I oil Women are angels, wooing t 
Things won are done, joy’s soul jjes in the d<^g: 
That she bclov’d Icnowa naught that knows not 
this,— 

Men prize the thing ungain’d more than it is: 
That she was never yet that ever knew • 
Love got so sweet as when desire did sue: 
Therdfore tliis maxim out al love I teach,— 
Achievement is odbimand ; ungain’d bes^h : 
Then though my heart’s content firm love doth 
bear, 

Nothing of that shall from mine eyes appear. 

[Ext/. 

Scene III.— The Grecian Camp. Bifon 
Agamemnon’s Tmt. ^ 

Sennet. Enter Agamemnon, Nestor, 
Ulysses, Menelaus, and c/hets, 

Agam. Princes, [cheeks ? 

What grief hath set the jaundice c® your 
The ample proposition that nope makes 
In all detiiens b^n on earth below [disasters 
Fails in the promis’d largeness: checks and 
Grow in the veins of actions h^hest rear’d ; 

As knots, by the conflux of meeting sap, | 
infett the sound pine, and divert Iw grain 
Tortive and errant from his course of growth. 
Nor, princes, is it matter new to us 
That we come short of our suppose so far 
Thai, after seven years’ si^e, yet Troy walls 
stand; 

Sith every action that hath gone before. 
Whereof we have record, tr^ did draw 
Bias and thwart, not answering the aim, 

And that unbodied f^re of the thoi^ht 
That gav’t surmised shape. Why, then, you 
^inces, 

Do you with«hedcs abash’d behold our wm-ks; 
And call them shames, which ore, indeed, 
naught else 

But the protraedve trials of great Jove 
To find peisistive constancy in men? 

The fincsieas of which metal is not found 
In fortune’s love: for then the bold and coward, 
The wise and fiml, the artist and unread. 

The hard and soft, seem all aflin’d and Ian t 


But, in the wind and tempest of her frown. 
Distinction, with a broad and powerfiil fim, 
Puflii^ at all, winnows the light away ; 

And what hath mass or matter, by itmlf 
Lies rich in virtue and unmingled. [seal^ 
Mst. With due observance of tfay^nodlike 
Great* Agamemnon, Nestor shall apjuy 
Thy latest words. In the reproof of diance 
Lies the true proof of men: the sea beii^ 
smooth, 

How many shallow bauble boats dare sail 
Upon her patient breast, making their way 
With those of nobler bulk 1 
But let the ruffian Boreas once enn^ 

The gentle Thetis, and, anon, behold 
The strong-ribb’d bark through liquid mdbn- 
tains cut, • 

Bounding between the two mqist elemeiUs, 
Like Perseus’ horse : where’s then the saucy 
boat. 

Whose weak untimber’d sides but even now 
Co-rivall’d greatness? either to harbour fled 
Or made a toast for Neptune. Even so 
Doth valour’s show ana valour’s worth divide 
In storms of fortune t for in her ray and br^t* 
ness 

! The herd hath more annoyance by the breeze 
Than by the tiger : but when the splitting wind 
Makes flexible the knees of knottra oaks. 

And fibs fled under shade, — ^why, then the 
^ thing of courage. 

As rous’d with rage, with r^e doth sympathize, 
,And with an accent tun’d in self-s^ime key 
Retorts to chiding fortune. 

Uljfss. Agamemnon, — 

Thou great commander, nerve and bone of 
Greece, 

Heart of our numbers, soul and only smrit, 

In whom the tempers and the. minds c$ all 
Should be shut up, — hear what Ulysses speaks. 
Besides the appUuse’and approbadon 
The which, — most mighty for thy place and 
* sway,— [To Agamemnon. 

And tliou most reverend for thy stretch’d-out 
life,— [Tb Nestor. 

I give to both your speeches, — ^which were such 
As Agamemnon and the hand of Greece 
Should hold up high in brass; and such again 
As venerable Nestor, hatch’d in silver, [tree 
Should* with a bond <A air,— strong as the axle- 
On which heaven tides,— knit all the Greekiith 
ears ^ [both,-* 

To his experienc’d tongue,-^yet let it please 
Thou great,— and wise,— to hear Ulysses speak. 

. Speak, Primse of Ithaca; and be’t 

I often expect, 

i That matter needless, of importlen burden, 



758 


TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 


[ACT I. 


Divide thy liu, than we are confident, 

'When rank Th^tes opes his mastiff jaws. 

We shall hear music, wit, and oracle. 

Ufyss. Troy, yet upon his basis, bad been 
down, [master, 

And the great Hector’s sword had lack’d a 
Bat for thw instances. ’ 

The specialty of zule hath been neglected : 
And look, how man^ Grecian tents do stand 
Hollowupon this plain, so many hollow factions. 
When th^ the general is not uke the hive. 

To whom the foragers shall all reji^r, 
Whathoneyisexpected? Degreebengvizarded, 
The unworthiest shows as fair*/ in the mask. 
The heavens themselves, the planets, and this 
* centre, 

Observe degree, priority, and place, 

Insisture, course, proportion, season, form, 
Office, and custom, in all bne of order : 

And therefore is the glorious planet Sol 
In noble eminence enthron’d and spher’d 
Amidst the other ; whose medicinaoh eye 
Corrects the ill aspects of planets evil, 

And posts, like the commandment of a king. 
Sans check, to good and bad : but when the 
planets, 

In evil mixture, to disorder wander, 

What plagues and what portenis I what mutiny I 
What raging of the seal shaking of earth 1 
Commotion in (he winds I frights, changes, 
horrors, ‘ 

Divert and crack, rend and deracinate 
The unity and married calm of states [shak’d,, 
(^ite from their fixture! O, when degree is 
Which is the ladder to all high des^s, 

The enterimse is sick 1 How could communities. 
Degrees in schools, and brotherhoods in cities, 
Peaceful commerce from dividablc shores, 

The primogenitive and due of birth. 

Prerogative of age, crowns, sceptres, laurels. 
But by degree, stand in authentic place ? 

Take but degree away, untune that string, < 
And, hark, what discord follows I each thing 
meets 

In mere eppugnancy: the bounded waters 
Should lift thmr bosoms l^her than the shores. 
And make a sop of all this solid globe t 
Strength dmula be lord of imbedlity. 

And Uie rude son should strike his &therdead: 
Force riiould be right ; or, ladier, ri^t and 
wro!^, — 

'Between whose endless jaf justice resides,— 
Should lose tbdr names, and so should }ustice 
too. 

Then evmything includes itself in power, , 
Power into will, will into appetite ; 

And ajqpetke, an universal wol^ 


So doublv seconded with will and power, 

Must malice peiftMrce.an nnivenal pr^, 

And lasteatuphimaelfi *Great AganAmnon* 
This chaos, when degree is suffocate, 

Follows thy choking. 

And this n^lection of degree it is 
ThA a pace goes backward, with a punose 
It liath to climb. The general ’s disdain’d 
By him one step below ; he by the next ; 

That next by him beneath t so every step, 
Ebcampled liy the first pace that is sick 
Of his supenor, grows to an envious fever 
Of pale and bloodless emulation % 

Ana ’tis this fever that keeps Trty on foot, 

Not her own sinews. To end a we of length, 
Troy in our weakness stands, not id her strength. 

Nest. Most wisely hath Uly&sesherediscovei’d 
The fever whereof all our power is sick. 

Agam. The nature of ttfe sickness found, 
Ulysses, 

Wn it b the rem^y ? [crowns 

Ufyss. The great Adiilles,— whom opinion 
The sinew and the forehand of our host, — 
Having hb ear full of hb airy fame, 

Grows dainty of hb worth, and in hb tent 
Lies mocking our designs: with him Patroclus, 
Upon a lazy oed, the livelong day 
Breaks scurril jests ; 

And with ridiculous and awkwaid action, — 
Which, slanderer, he imitation calls, — 

He pog rnnts us. Sometime, great A^memnon, 
Thy topless deputation he puts on ; 

And, like a strutting player, — ^whose conceit 
Lies in hb hamstring, and doth think it rich 
To hear the wooden dialogue and sound 
’Twixthb stretch’d footing and the scaffbh^e, — 
Such to*be-pitied and o’er-wresled seeming 
He acts thy greatness in : and when he speaks 
’fb like a chime a-mendiog; with terms un> 
squar’d, [dropp’d, 

Which, from the 'ongue of roaring Typhon 
Would seem hypertxiles. At tlib fusty stuff 
The large Achilles, on bis piess’d bed lolling, 
From hu deep chest laughs out a loudaf^lause ; 
Cries, Bxcellmtl 'Us Agamemnon Just, 
NewpUgt me Nestor; hem, and stroke thy ^ard. 
As he being drest to seme oratien. 

That’s done;— as near as the extremest ends 
Of paralleb ; as like as Vulcan and hb wife : 
Yet god Adiilles still cries, Exeedentl 
'Tis Nestor right. Nowptay him me, Pairoelmi 
Arming to answer in a m^t alarm. 

And then, fimooth, the feint defects of ige 
Must be toe scene of mirth; to cough and 
And, with a palsy4umfalif^ on hb gorget, 
.Shake in and out the rivet s and at tois ^oit 
Sir Valour dies; cries, Ot esio^gh, TatreUks; 
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Priimmrtist/sietH /sXall^ifaff 
fm fimmm ti my ^lun* And in thU fiuhjiQP 
All oormbiliues, giAi, na&rea^ diapes, 
Sevenls and genenis of grace exac4 
'Achievements, plots, oraers, prevrations, 
Exdtements to the field or speech for truce. 
Success or loss, what is or b not, serves • 

As stuff for the^ two to make raradozes. 

‘ NesU And in the imitation of these twain, — 
Wlko, as Ulysses say^ opinion crowns 
I'With an imperial voice, — manv are infect. 

Ajax is grown self-willed ; and bears his head 
In sudi a rein, in lull as ptoud*a place 
As broad Achilles ; keeps his tent like him j 
Makes ftetious feasts \ iws on our state of war 
Bold as an oracle ; and sets Thersites, — , 

A slave, whose gall coins slanders like a mint, — 
To match ns in comparisons with dirt. 

To weaken and discredit our exposure, 

Ilow rank soever rounded in with danger. 
Ufyss» They tax our policy, and call it 
cowardice ; 

Count wisdom as no member of the war ; 
Forestall prescience, and esteem no act 
But that of hand : the still and mental parts, ~ 
That do contrive how many hands shall strike. 
When fitness calls them on; and knos^, by 
measure 

Of their observant toil, the enemies* weight, — 
Why, this hath not a finger's digmty: 

They call this bed*work, mappery, cloa|t>war; 
So uiat the ram that batters down the wall, 

Frar the great swing and rudeness uf his poise. 
They place before his hand tfiat made the engine. 
Or those that with the fineness of tlieir souls 
By reason guide his execution. 

N4st, Let this be granted, and Achilles’ horse 
Makes many Thetis’ sons. [ Frumpet sounds, 
Agsun. What trumpet ? look, Mcuelaus. 
Mon, From Troy. 

Enter A£mkas. 

Afyim, What would you ’fore our tent ? 
^ne. Is tliis great Agamemnon’s tent, I 
pray you ? 

Agam, Even this. 

AEne, May one, that is a herald and a prince. 
Do a fieur message to his kingly ears? 

Agam, With surety stronger than Achille^ 
arm [voice 

*Fore all the Greddsh heads, which with mie 
Gdl Agsmemnon head and gemnd* [may 

jBm, Fair leave and large securi^. Kofw 
A stnoger to those most imperial loow 
Know uem firom eves of other mortals 7 
Agam, Howl 

AEn$, Ay; 


I ask, that 1 might waken reverence. 
And bid the cheek he ready with a Uodi 
Modest as moniiag when she coldly eyes 


The youthful Phmhas : 
Whiw is that 


that god in office, guiding men ? 
Which is the Ugh and mighty Agamoamon? 
Agam, This Trojan scorns us ; or the men 
of Troy 

Are oeiemonious courtiers. 

^na, Courtiersas free, as debonair, unarm’il^ 
As bending angels ; that’s their fame in peace: 
But when they would seem soldiers, thqr have 
galls, [Jove’s accord, 

Good arms, strong joints, true swords; and, 
Nothing^so lull of heart But peace, ^neas^ 
Peace, Trojan ; lay thp finger on thy lips I * 
The worthiness of praise distains hi& worth, 

If that the prais’d himself bring the praise imth; 
But what the repming enemy commends, 

That breath fame blows; that praise, sole pure, 
transcends. [^neos? 

Ag^ Sir, you of Troy, call you youisetf 
jEne, Ay, Greek, that is ray name. 

Agam. What ’s your affair, I pray you ? 

Mne, Sir, pardon ;’tisfor^amemnon’teaia. 
Agam. lie heais not privately that comes 
from Troy. [himi 

yEne. Nor 1 from Troy come not to whisper 
1 bring a trumpet to awake his ear ; 

To set Us sense on the attentive bent, 

And thcSi to speak. 

Agam, Speak firankly as the wind ; 

■ It is not Agamemnon’s sleeping hpui : 
prhat thou shall know, Trojan, he is awake, 
lie tells thee so UmselC 
ASne. Trumpet, blow loud. 

Send thy brass voice through all these lazy tents ; 
And every Greek of mettle, let him know 
What Troy means fiurly shall be spoke aloud. 

ZTrumpet smmdh 

We have, great Agaiftemnon, here in Troy 
A prince called Hector, — Priam is Us father,^ 
Who in this dull and long>contuiued truce 
Is rusty grown : he bade me take a trumpet 
And to this purpose speak. Kings, pnnees, 
lords I 

If there be one among the fidrist of Greece 
That bedds bis honour higher than his ease ; 
That seeks bis praise more than he fean'fais 
* peril) 

That knows Us valoar and knows not his fear; 
ThatkivmhumistmsdmoiethaBinooiife6sian,--> * 
With truant vows to her own Upa he loves,— 
And dam avow her bsanty and ner worth 
lA othm arum than hers.'-io him this challenge 
li^ector, in view of Trojans and of Greeks, 

Stall B^e it good, pr do his best to do it, 
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He hath a lady wiser, fiurer, tmer 
Than ever Greek did comp^ in his anus 
And will to>monow with ^ trumpet call, 
Mid-way between your tents and w^lls of Trc^, 
To rouse a Grecian that is true in love t 
If any oame, Hector shall honour him ; 

If none, he’ll say in Troy when he retires, 

The Grecian dames are sunburnt, and not worth 
The splinter of a lance. Even so much. 

Jffcan, This shall be told our lovers, Lord 
ALneas ; 

If none of them have soul in such a kind, 

We left them all at home : but we are soldiers; 
And may that soldier a mere rxrreant prove 
That means not, hath not, or is not in love I 
If then one is, or hath, or means to be. 

That one meets Hector; if none else, 1 am he. 

Nest. Tell him of Nestor, one that was a man 
When Hector's grandsire suck’d : he is old now ; 
But if there be not in our Grecian host 
One noble man that hath one spark of fire 
To answer for his love, tell him from me-> 

I ’ll hide my silver beard in a gold beaver. 

And in my vantbrace put this wither’d brawn ; 
And, meetmg him, will tell him that my lady 
Was fiurer than his grandame, and as chaste 
As may be in the world : his youth in flood, 
I’ll prove this truth with my three drops of 
blood. [youth ! 

JSne. Now heavens forbid such scarcity of 
Utyss. Amen. ‘ [hand ; 

Agam, Fair Lord iEneas, let me touch your 
To our pavilion shall I lead you, sii. , 

Achilles shall have word of this intent ; 

So shall each lord of Greece, from tent to tent: 
Yourself shall feast with us before you go. 

And find the welcome of a noble foe. 

[Exeunt all but Ulyss. and Nest. 
*Ulyss. Nestor, — 

Nest. What says Ulysses? [brain ; 

Ulyss. 1 have a youn^ conception in my 
Be you my time to bnng it to some shape. » 
Ar«/. Whatis’t? 

Ulyss. This’tis: — 

Bhint wedges rhre hard knots: the seeded pride 
That hath to this maturity blown up 
In rank Achilles must or now be cropp’d. 

Or, shedding, breed ^Kfseey of like evil, 
lo overbulk us 

Nest. ^Well, and how? [sends, 

Ulyss. This diallenge that the gallant Hector 
However it is spread hi gc^eml name, 

Rektes in purpose only to Achilles, [stance, 
Nesit TtepurposeispeispicaonseveDassob- 
Wbosegsossness little cbamcteis sum ups , 
And| in die {nUication, make no strain 
But that Amilles, were his brain as barren 


As banks of LibyB,-^thoi^h, Apollo knows, 
’Tis dry enough,— will, with great speed of 
judgment, 

Ay, with celerity, find Hector's purpose 
Pomting on him. 

CEyst. And wake him to the answer, think 
*- you ? [else oppose 

Nest. Yes, ’tis most meet: whom may you 
That can from Hector bring his honour off, 

If not Achilles? Though ’t & a sportful combat. 
Yet in the trial much opinion dwells ; 

For here the Ti^ojans taste our dear’st repute 
With theizfin’st p^ate: and trost to me, Ulysses, 
Our imputation shall be oddly pois’d 
In this wild action ; for the success, 

Alttvmgh particular, shall give a scantlmg 
Of good or bad unto the general ; 

And in such indexes, although small pricks 
To Iheir subsequent volume?, there is seen 
Th * bal^ figure of the giant mass 
Of i kings to come at la^e. It is suppos’d 
He that meets Hector issues from our choice : 
And choice being mutual act of all our souls, 
Makes merit her election ; and doth boil, 

As ’twere from forth us all, a man distill’d 
Out of our virtues ; who miscarrying, rp>^» 
What heart receives from hence the conquering 
To steal a strong opinion to themselves r 
Which entertaiird, limbs arc his instruments. 

In no le'.s working than are swords and bows 
Directi»»e by the Imbs. 

Ulyss. Give pardon to my speech ; — 
Therefore ’tis meet ^chilles meet not Hector. 
Let us, like merchants, show our foulest warer^ 
And think perchance they ’ll sell ; if not, 

The lustre of the better shall exceed. 

By showing the worst first. Do not consent 
'fbat ever Hector and Achilles meet ; 
hot both our honour and our shame in this 
Are do^’d with two strange foMowers. 

Nest. I see them not with my oid ^es : what 
are they? 

Ulyss. What glory our Achilles shares from 
Hector, [him: 

Were he not proud, we all should share with 
But he already is too insolent ; 

And we were better perch in Afiric sun 
Than in the pride and salt scorn of his eyes, 
Should he ’scape Hector fair: if he were fml’d. 
Why, then we did our main opinion crush 
In taint of our best man. No, make a lottery; 
And, by device, let blodcish Ajax draw 
The sort to fight with Hector: among ourselves. 
Give him allowance for the better man ; 

For that will phyde the great Myrmidon 
Whottfoils in loud applause, ana make him &11 
His crest that prouder than blue Iris bends. 
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If the dull brainless Ajax come safe off, 

We *11 ^ets him up in voices t if he fell, 

Yet go we under our opnion still 
That we have better men. But, hit or miss. 
Our project’s life this shape of sensftassumes, — 
Ajax employ’d pliiclcs down Achilles’ plumes. 
//(Kt. Now, Ulysses, I b^n to relislf thy 
advice; 

And I will give a taste of it forthwith 
To Agamemnon : go we to him straight. 

Two curs shall tame each other : pride alone 
Must tarre the mastifis on, as’tfrere their bone. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT 11. 

Scene I. — Another part of the Gretian Camp. 
Enter A#ax ami Tiiersites. 

Ajax. Thersites, — 

Ther. Agamemnon, — ^how if he had boils,— 
full, all over, generally 
Ajax. Thersites, — 

Ther, And those boils did run ? — Say so, — 
did not the general run then? were not tliat a 
botchy core 1— , 

Ajax. Dog,— 

Ther. Then would come some matter from 
him ; I see none now. 

Afax. Thou bflch-wolf’s son, canst thou not 
hear ? Feel, then. [Beatlhg him, 

Ther. The plague of Greece upon thee, tliou 
mongrel beef-witted lord 1 
aJox. Speak, then, thou vinewedst leaven, 
speak : I will beat thee into handsomeness. 

7'her. I shall sooner rail thee into wit and 
holiness : but I think thy horse will sooner con 
an oration than thou learn a prayer without 
book. Thou canst strike, canst thou? a red 
murrain o’ thy jade’s tricks 1 
Ajax. Toadstool, learn me the proclamation. 
Ther. Dost thou thmk 1 has'e no sense, thou 
stnkest me thus ? 

Afax. The proclamation, — 

Ther. Thou ait proclaimed a fool, I think. 
Ajax. Do not, porcupine, oo not ; my fingers 
itdi. 

Ther. I would thou didst itch from head to 
foot, and I Ihd the scratching of thee ; I would 
make thee the loathsomest scab in Greece. 
When thou art forth in the incursions, thou 
Btrikest as slow as another. 

AJax:, I say, die proclamation, — 

/her. Thou grumblest and ndlest every boor 
on Achilles ; am thou art as foil of envv at his 
greatness as Cerberus is at Proserpina’s b eauty, 
ay, that thou barkest at him. 


i^ax. Mistress Theiates : 

Ther. Thou ahouldst strike him. 

Ajax. CobloafI 

Ther. He would pun thee into shivers with 
his fist, as a sailor breaks a biscuit 
^ax. You whoreson cur 1 [Beating him, 
TJhr. Do, do. 

Afax. Thou stool for a witch ! 

Ther. Ay, do, do; thou sodden-witted lord! 
thou hast no more bmin than I have in mine 
elbows; an assinego may tutor thee: thou 
scurvy valiant ass 1 thou art here but to thrash \ 
Trojans ; and thou art bought and sold among 
those of any wit, like a barbarian slave. If 
thou use to beat me, I will begin at thy heel, 
and tell what thou art by inches, thou thiri^ of 
no bowels, thou I • 

Ajax. You dog I , 

2her. You scurvy lord 1 
Ajax. You CUT I [Beating him. 

7'her. Mars his idiot! do, rudeness; do, • 
camel ; do, do. 

Enter AciiiLLES and PAT&OCLtrs. 

Achil. Why, how now, Ajax I wherefore do 
you thus?— 

How now, Thersites t what *s the matter, man? 
Tier. You see him there, oo you ? 

Aehtl. Ay; what’s the matter? 

Ther^ Nay, look upon him. 

Achu. So 1 do : what’s the matter? 

Ther. Nay, but regard him welL 
Achtl. Well ! why, I do sa 
7 her. But yet you look not well u]^ him ; 
for whosoever you take him to be, he is Ajax. 
Achtl. 1 know that, fool. 

Ther. but that fool knows not himselfi 
Ajav. Inerefore 1 beat thee. 

Ther. Lo, lo, lo, lo, what modicums of wit 
he utters I his evasions have ears thus long. I 
have liobbed his brain more than he has beat 
my br>nes: I will buy nine sparrows for a 
^nn>, and his pia nutter is not worth the 
ninth part of a sparrow. This lord, Achille^ 
Ajax, — who wears his wit in his belly, and his 
guts in his head,— I’ll tell you what 1 say of 
Him. 

AchU. What? 

’Th^. 1 say, this Ajax, — 

[Ajax to beat Aim, Achilles 
interposes. ^ 

AekB, Nay, good Ajax. 

Ther, Has not so much wit,— • 

AchiL Nay, I must hold you. 

, 7'her. As will stop (he eye of Helen’s needle, 
for whom he comes to fight. 

Achil. Peace, fool I 
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Ther, 1 would have peace and quietness, t»it 
the fool will not: he there; that he; look you 
there. 

Ajax, O thou damned cur I 1 dull, — 

Achih Will you set your wit to a fool’s ? 
Tkert No, I warrant you ; for a fool’s will 
shame it. ' 

FtUr, Good words, Thersites. 

AehiU What’s the quarrel? 

Ajax, I bade the vile owl go learn me the 
tenor of the proclamation, and he rails upon me. 
Tlur, I serve thee not. 

^ax. Well, go to, go to. 

Tker, I serve here voluntary. 

AchH. Your last service was sufferance, ’twas 
not*voluntaiy,— no man is beaten voluntaiv: 
Ajax was here the voluntary, and you as undier 
an impress. 

Tlur, E’en so ; a great deal of your wit, too, 
lies in your sinews, or else there be liais. 
Hector shall have a great catch if he knock out 
either of your brains : ’a were as good crack a 
lusty nut with no kernel. 

Achil, What, with me too, Thersites ? 

Thar, There’s Ulysses and old Nestor, — 
whose wit was mouldy ete your grandsircs ha<l 
nails on their toes, — ^yoke you like draught 
oxen, and make you plough up the wars. 

Achil. What, what? 

Thcr, Yes, good sooth: to, Achil^*sl to, 
Ajax! to! 

^tLx, 1 shall cut out your tongue, 

Ther. ’Tis no matter; I shall speak as much 
as thou afterwards. 

Pair. No more words, Thersites ; peace I 
Tkcr, I will hold my peace when Achilles’ 
brach bids me, shall I ? 

Achil. There ’s for you, Patroclus. 

Ther. I will se^ you hanged, like clotpnies, 
ere I come any more to your tents ; I will keep 
where there is wit stirring, and leave the fticiion 
of fools. lExil, 

Fair. A good riddance. ^ 

Achil. Marry, this, sir, is proclaim’d tlirough 
all our host : — 

That Hector, by the fifth hour of the sun. 

Will, with a trumpet, 'twixt our tents and Troy, 
To*morrow morning call some knight to arms 
That hath a stomatm ; and such a one th^t dare 
Maintain I know not what; ’tb trasli. Fare- 
^ weH. , 

A/ax. Farewell. Who shall answer him ? 
Achil, I know not, it is put to lottery; 
otherwise 

He knew his man. • 

Ajax. O, meaning you.<->I ’ll go learn more 
ofit. [Sxeum. 


Scene II.— Troy. A Saom in Priam’s 
Palace. * 

Enter Friam, Hector, Troilus, Paris, 

* and Hblbnus. 

PH. After so many hours, lives, speeches 
spent, 

Thus once again says Nestor from the Greeks:— 
Deliver Heun, attd all damage else ^ — 

As honour^ loss of titne, traoatl, expensSf 
Wounds, /rien4<s, and wheU else dear that is 
consumed 

In hot digestion of this cormorant war , — 

Shall be struck off : — Hector, what say you to’t ? 
Ilect. Though no man lesser fears the Greelw 
than I, 

As far as toucheth my particular. 

Yet, dread Priam, 

There is no 1 dy of more softer bowels. 

More spongy to suck in the sense of fear, 

More ready to cry out, Who knows what follows f 
Than Hector is: the wound of peace is surety, 
Surety secure ; but modest doubt is call’d 
The beacon of the wise, the tent that searches 
To tl|p bottom of the worst. Let Helen go: 
Since the fiist sword was drawn about this 
question, 

Every tithe soul, ’mongst many thousand dismes. 
Hath been as dear as flelen, — 1 mean, of ours: 
If we h8.ve lost so many tenths of oms. 

To guard a thing not ours, nor worth to us, 
Had it our name, the value of one ten, — 

What merit ’s in that reason which denies 
The yielding of her up? 

Tro. Fie, fie, my brother I 

Weigh you the worth and honour of a king. 

So great as our dread father, in a scale 
Of common ounces? will ^ou with counter', sum 
The past-proportion of his mfinile? 

And buckie>in a waist most fathomless 
With spans and inches so rbininutlve 
As fears and reasons? fie, for gorily shame t 
Hel. No marvel though you bite so sharp at 
reasons : [bther 

You are so empty of them. Should not our 
Bear the great sway of his af&irs witfi reasons. 
Because your speech hath none that tells him so ? 
Tro. You are for dreams aM slumbers, 
brother priest ; [reasons : 

You fur your gloves with reason. Here are yoor 
You know an enemy intends yon harm ; 

You know a sword employ’d is perilous. 

And reason flies the omect of all harm : 

Who marvels, then, when Helenus bdiolds 
A Grecian and his sword, if he do set 
The very wings of leason to his heels, 
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And fly like chidden Mercury from Jove, That in didr country did them that disgit 
Or like a star diaorb’d?— Nay if we talk of We fear to warrant in our native plaoeT 

• . n ^ r t ■ 


reason [honour Cor. Cry, Trojans, cry I 

Let's shut our gates and sleep ; nuuih<^ and Pru What noise? what shriek is 

Should have hare hearts woula they but iat their Pro, *Tis our mad sister, I do know her' 

thoughts Cos. Cry, Trojans 1 • 

With this cnimm’d reason : reason and rd^pect It is Cassandra. 

The holding. Car. Cry, Trojans, cry ! lend me ten tho 

TVv. What is aught but as ’tis valued ? eyes, 

Ifect. But value dwells not w particular will ; And I will fill them with prophetic tears. 


Cos, IffXtJkin.'] Cry, Trojans, cry I 
Pru What noise? what shriek is this? 
Pro, *Tis our mad sister, I do know her voice. 
Cos. IPyttAiu,} Cry, Trojans I • 

It is Cassandra. 

£Hier Cassandra, ravt^gi 

Car. Cry, Trojans, cry ! lend me ten thousand 
eyes. 


It holds his estimate and digiu^^ 

As well wherein ’tis precious of itself 
As in the prizer ; *tis mad idolatiy 
To make the service greater than the god; 
And the will dotes, that is attiibulhe 
To what infectiojfsly itself affects, 

Without some image of the affected merit. 

7>v. I take to-day a wife, and riy election 
Is led on in the conduct of my will ; 

My will enkindled by mine eyes and ears, 
Two traded jiilots *twixt the dangerous shores 
Of will and judgment : how may I avoid. 
Although my will distaste wh.at it elected, 
The wife I chose ? there can be no evasmn 

t. r 


Ifec/. Peace, sister, peace. [old, 

Car. Virgins and boj^, mid-age and wrinkled 
Soft infancy, that nothing canst but cry. 

Add to my clamours ! let us pay betimes * 

A moiety of tlvU mass of moan to some. 

Cry, Trojans, cry ! practise your eyes with tears 1 
Troy must not be, nor goodly Ikon^tand ; 

Our ftiebrand brother, Paris, burns us all. 

Cry, Trojans, cry ! an Helen and a woe: 

Cry, cry ! Troy burns, or else let Helen go. 

[£xie» 

Ilect, Now, youthful Troilus, do not these 
high strains 

Of divination in our sister woik 


Toblench from this, and to stand film byhonour: | Some toucht s of remorse? or is }oui blood 
We turn not hack the silks upon the merchant So madly hot that no discourse of reason, 
When we have soil’d them : nor ^he remainder Nor fear of bad success in a bad cause, 
viands ' Can qgalify the same? 

We do not throw in unrespcclivc siovt* I I’/v. Why, brother Hector, 


We do not throw in unrespcclivc siovt* 7’/v. Why, brother Hector, 

Because wc now are full. It was thought meet We may not think the justness of each act 
Paris should do .some vengeance on the Greeks Such and no other than event doth form it ; 
Your breath of full consent bellied bis sails ; Nor once deject the courage of our minds 


Tho seas and winds, — old wranglers, — took a Because Cassandra 's mad : her brain-sick 


(desir’d ; 


laptures 


And did him service: he touch’d the ports (.annot distaste the goodness of a quarrel 
And for an old aunt, whom the Greeks held Which hath our several honours all engag’d 
caplis’c, [frealuiess To make it gracious. For ijiy private port, 

He brought a Grecian queen, whose youth and I am no more touch’d than all Priam’s sons; 
Wrinkles Apollo’s, and makes stale themorning. And Jove forbid th&c should be done amongst 
Why keep we her? the Grecians keep our aunt ; us 

Is she worth keeping? why, she is a peail, *Such things is might offend the weakest- spleen 


Whose price hath launchM above a thousand To fight lor and maintain I 


ships, 

An'l turn’d crown’d kings to merchants. 

If you’ll avouch *twas wisdom Paris went, — 
As you must needs, for you all cried, {7e, gv , — 
If you ’ll coiffess he brought liome noble prize, — 
Asyoumust needs, fur yuuall clapp’d your hands, 
And^cd, Inestimable ! — why do you now 
The issue of your proper wisdoms rate. 


Par, Else mkht the world convince of levi'y 
As well my unoertakings as your counsels: 
But I attest the gods, your full consent 
Gave wings to my propension, and cut off 
All fears attending on so dire a project. 

For what, alas, can these iny single arms? 
What propugnatio^ is in one man’s valour, ^ 
To stand the push end enmity of those * 


The issue of your proper wisdoms rate, To stand the push end enmity of those 

And do a dera that fortune never did,— Tliis quariel would excite ? Yet, I protest, 

Beggnr the estimation which you priz’d Were 1 alone to pass the difficulties, 

Bidier than sea and land? O theft most base. And had as ample power as I have will. 

That we have stol’n what we do fear to keep ! Paris should neVr retract what he hath done^ 
But thieves, unworthy of a thing so stol’n. Nor faint in the pursuit. 
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thyself upon tlqwelf I The common curse of 
mankind, folly and ignoiapce, be thine in great 
revenuefl heaven bless thee from a tutor, and 
discipline come not near thee I Let thy Uood 
be tny direction till thy death 1 ^ben if she 
that lays thee out says thou art a fiur corse, 
1*11 be sworn and sworn upon*t she never 
shrouded any but lazais. Amen. — Whereas 
Achilles? 

Pair. What, art thou devout ? wast thou in 
prayer? 

Tker. Ay, the heavens hearse I 
Enter AciliLLBS. 


Achil. Who *s there ? 

Pair. Thersites, my lord. • 

AcJUl. Where, where?— Art thou come? 
Why, my cheese, my digestion, wh> hast thou 
not served thys<^ in to my table so many 
meals ? Come, — what *s Agamemnon ? 

Ther. Thy commander, Achilles : — then tell 
me, Patroclus, what’s Achilles? 

Pair, Thy lord, Thersites : then tell me, I 
pray thee, what’s thyself? 

'hur. Thy knower, Patroclus: then tell me, 
Patroclus, what art thou ? 

Pair, Thou mayest tell that knowest * 

AehiL O, tell, tell. 

Tker, I’ll decline the whole question. Aga- 
memnon commands Achilloi ; Achdles is my 
lord ; I am I’atroclus’ knower ; and Patroclus 
is a fool, 

Patr. You rascal ! 

Ther. Peace, fool ! I have not done. 

Aehil. He is a privileged man, — Proceed, 
Thersites. 


Enter Agamemnon, Ulyssibs, Nestor, 
Diombdbs, and Ajax. 

Agqm, Where is Achilles? [lord. 

Pair. Within his tent; but ill-dispos’d, my. 

Agam. Let it be known to him thafwe are 
i * here. 

j He riient our messengers ; and we lay 
I Our appertainments, visiting of him : 

I I.,et him he told so ; lest, perchance, he think 
We dare not move the question of our place. 

Or know not what we are. 

Pair, I shall say so to him. [Exit, 

Ulyss. We saw him at the opening of his 
tent: 

He Is not sick. * 

Ajax. Yes, lion-sick, sick of pniud heart : 
you may call it melancholy, if you will fovour 
the man ; but, Yjy my head, ’ti%piide : but why, 
why? let liim show us the cause. — A word, my 
loud. Agamemnon arrVik. • 

Nest. Wliat moves Ajax thus to bay at him ? 

Ufyss, Achilles hath inveigled his fool fiom 
him. 

Neit. Who, Thersites? 

Ulyss, He. 

Nest, Then will Ajax lack matter, if he have 
lost his argument. 

Ulvss^ No ; you set', he is his argument that 
has his|ugument, — Achilles. 

Nesu All the lietter ; their fraction is more 
our wish than their faction. But it was a strong 
composure a fool could disunite. 

Ulyss. The amity that wisdom knits not, 
folly may easily untie. Here comes Patroclus. 

Nest, No Achilles with him. 


Ther. Agamemnon is a fool ; Achilles is a 
fool; Thersites is a fool; and, as aforesaid, 
Patroclus is a frxil. 

Achil. Derive this ; come. 

Iher. Agamemnon is a fool to offer to com- 
mand Achilles ; AchiUc-s is a fool to be com- 
manded of AgaiTiemnon ; Thersites is a fool to 
serve such a iool ; and Patioclus is a fool posi- 
tive. 

Pair. Why am i a fool? 

Ther. Make that demand of the prover. It 
suffices me thou art. — Look you, who comes 
here? • 

Achil. Patroclus, I ’ll speak with noboi^. — 
Come in with me, Thersites. {Exit. 

Thar. Here is such patchery, such juggling, 
andsnch knavery ! all tM argument is a cuckold 
and » whore ; a good quanrei to draw emulous 
foctiotv and bleed to death npon. Now the 
dry Berpago on theeubject 1 and war and lechery 
cunfoundaUl [Exit, 


Ulyss. 'fhe elephant hath joints, but none 
for courtesy : his legs are legs tor necessity, not 
for flexure. , 

Re-enten Patroclus. 

Patr. Achilles bids me say, he is much sorry 
ff anything more than your sport and pleasure 
Did move your greatness and this noble stale 
To call upon him ; he hopes it is no other 
But foi your health and your digestion sake, — 
An after-dinner’s breath. 

Agam. Hear you, Patroclus : — 

We are too well acquainted with these answers: 
But hil evauon, wing’d thus swift with scOm, 
Cannot outfiy our apprehensions. ^ 

Much attribute be liaih ; and much the reason 
Why we ascribe it to him : yet all his virtues, — 
Not virtuously on his own part beheld, — 
in our eyes begin to lose their gloss ; 

Yea, like ftur fruit in an unwholesome didi. 

Are like to rot untasted. Go and tell him 
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We come to ipeak with him ; and you shall 
not fiin 

If you do s»y we think him over-proud 
And uoder-honest ; in self-assumption greater 
_ Than m the note of judgment j and worthier 
c than himself 

Here tend the savage strangeness he puts on, 
Di^ise the holy strength of their command, 
And underwrite in an (Hiserving kind 
His humorous predominance ; yea, watch 
Plis pettish lunes, his ebbs, Ids flows, as if 
The passa^ and whole carri^e of this action 
Rode on ms tide. Go tell him this ; and add. 
That if he overbold his price so much. 

We Ml none of him ; but let him like an engine 
Not, poi table, lie under this report,-^ 

Bring action hither, this cannot go to war t 
A stirring dwarf we do allowance give j 

Before a sleeping giant : — ^tell him so. i 

Pair, I shall; and bring his answer presently, j 

\Ex%t, 

Agam. in second voice wc Ml not be satisfied ; 
Wfc come to speak with him. — Ulyssci, enter 
you. [Ajf// Ui YSSES. 

j4ja3 What is he more than another? 

Agam No more than what he thinks he is. 

A}ax Is he so much? Do you nut think 
he thinks himself a better man than I am ? 

Agam, No question. 

Ajax. Will you subscribe hi^ thoucht, and 
say he is ? ' 

Agam. No, noble Ajax ; you are as strong, 
as valiant, as wise, no less noble, much more, 
gentle, and altogether more tractable. 

Ajax. Why should a man be proud ? How 
doth pride grow? 1 know not what pride is. 

Agam. Your mind is the clearer, Ajax, and 
your virtues the hurer. He that is proud eats 
up himself: pride is his own glass, his own 
trumpet his own chronicle ; and whatever 
praises itself but in the deed devours the deed 
m the praise. 

Ajax. I do hate a proud man as I hate thtf 
engendering of toads. 

AVr/. Yet he loves himself: is’t not strange? 

Re-enter Ulysses, 

V^ss. AchillessrilTnot to the field to-morrow. 

Agam. What *s his excuse? 

l/fyss. lie doth rely on none ; 

‘'But carries on the stream of his dispose, 
Without observance or respect of any. 

In will peculiar and in self-admission. 

Agum» Why will he not, upon our ia[r 
request, 

.Unteat his j^rson, and share the ok with us ? 


Ufyss, Things small as nothing, for request’s 
sake only, [greatness ; 

He makes important s possessed he* is with 
And speaks not- to himseu but with a pride 
That (^uarp'ls pt self-breath i imagin’d worth 
Holds in his blood such swoln and hot discourse 
That Mwixt his mental and his active parts 
Kingdom’d Achilles in commotion rages, 

And batters down himself what riioukl 1 si^j 
lie is so plaguy proud that the death tokens ot it 
Ciy, jVo recozfety, 

AgwM. ^ Let Ajax go to him.— - 
Dear lord, go you and greet him in liis tent : 
’Tis said he holds you well ; and wiH be led. 
At your request, a little from himself. 

CRyK. O Agamemnon, let it not be so ! 

We ’ll consecrate the steps that Ajax makes 
I When they go from Achilles. Shall the proud 
lo^. 

That bastes his arrogance with his own seam, 
And never suflers matter of the world 
Entti his thoughts, — save such as do revolve 
And ruminate Ihimself, — shall he be worshipp’d 
Of that we hold an idol more than he ? 

No, this thrice-worthy and right valiant lord 
Must not so stale his palm, nobly acquir’d ; 
Nor,' by my will, assubjugate his merit. 

As amply titled as Achilles is. 

By going to Achilles : 

That were to enlard his fat-already pride, 

And add moie coals to Cancer when he bums 
With enlcruining great llypcnun. 

This lord go to him 1 Jupiter forbid ; 

And say in thunder, Achilles go to him. 

Nest. O, this IS well ; he rubs the vein of him. 

\^Asuie. 

DiO. And how his silence di inks up this ap- 
plause I \A5tde. 

Ajax. If I go to him, with my armed list 
I Ml pash him o’er the face. 

Agam, O, no, you shall not go, [pride : 
Ajax. An ’a be pio'id with me I ’li pheeze his 
Let me go to him. [quarrel, 

C/iyss. Not for the worth that hangs opon our 
A/rr. A paltry, insolent fellow I 
Nest. How he describes himself ! [Astcle, 
Ajax. Can he not be sociable ? 

Ulyss. The raven chides blackness. [Asu&, 
A/ax. I ’ll let his humours blued. 

Agam. lie will be the physician that riicnild 
be the patient. [Asicte. 

Ahx. An all men were o* my mind, — 
ulyss. Wit would be out of fashion. lAstde, 
Ajax, *A diould not bear it so, ’a should eat 
swords first : shall pride cany it ? 

Nest, An Mwonldy you’d carry half. [Asi^e, 
Ulyss. ’A would have ten shares. iAstJe. 

I 




‘9CSNS11I.] 


TROlLUS AND CRESSmA. 


4^ lwiUkDe8dhim,I*lliiiake}iiinsu]K)fa. 
Jua, He’s not yet Uu^rough warm i lorce 
him with praises : poor in, pour in i his unta* 
tion is dry. lAsidf, 

Ufyss* My lord, you feed too mijdi on this 
dislike. [7i Agamemnon. 

Akr/. Our noble general, do not do so. • 
JXfi. You must prepare to fight without 
L Achilles. [harm. 

Z^ss. Why ’da this naming of him does him 
Here is a man— hut ’tia before his face ; 

I will be silent. 

JViu/. Wherefore should you so? 

He is not emulous, as Achilles is. 

£/i^ss. Know the whole world, he is as 
valiant , 

ji/ax, A whoreson dew, tliat shall palter thus 
with us! 

Would he were a Trojan ! 

JVes/. What a vice were it in Ajax now, — 

If he were proud, — 

Z)*?. Or covetous of praise, — 

C^ss. Ay, or surly borne, — 

Dm. Or sUaiige, or self-aflccledl 

Thank the heavens, lord, thou art of 
sweet composure ; fwrk ; 

Praise him tliat got thee, she that gave*thee 
Fam’d be thy tutor, and thy parts of nature | 
Thnce-fam’d, beyond all cmaition : 

}iut he that disciplin’d thy aims to fight, 

I.et Mars divide eternity m twain, • 

And give him half: and, for thy vigour, 
Bull'bcaring Milo his addition yield 
To sinewy Ajax, 1 will not praise thy wisdom, 
Which, like a bfnim, a pale, a shore, confines 
Thyspacious and dilated ports ; heie’s Nestor, — 
Instructed by tlie antiquaiy times. 

He must, he is, he cannot but be wise ; — 

But pardon, fether Ne.slor, were your days 
As green as Aja\*, and your brain so temper’d. 
You should not have the eminence of him, 

But be as Ajax. 

ji/ax. Shall I call you father? 

JVesf. Ay, my good son. 

Dm. Be rul’d by him. Lord Ajax. 

C^ss. There is no tariymg here ; the hart 
Achilles 

Keeps thicket. Please it our great general 
To together all his state of war ; 

Fresh kings are come to Troy. To-morrow 
We must with all our oi powoT stsind s I 
And here ’s a lord, — come knights from east to 
west. 

And coU their flower, Ajax shall cope the best 
Go we toooun^ Let Achilles sleep: 
L^ht boats sail swift, though greater bulla 
‘ draw deep. [Exetmi* 


ACT III, 

Scene L— Troy. A Moom w PRXAifs 
PaJace, 

Enter Panoarus and a Servant 

Pad. Friend, you, —pray you, a woidt do 
aot you fellow the young liord Paris ? 

JSkru. Ay, sir, when he goes before mew 


Pen. You depend uponhim, I mean? 

Serv. Sir, I do depend upon the lord. 

Pan. You depend upon a noble gentleman * 
1 must needs praise him. 

Swv. The lord be praised! 

Pom. You know me, do you not ? ^ 

iSrm Faith, sir, superficially. * 

I Pout. Friend, know me better ;•! am the 
Lord Pandarus. 

I Serv, I hope I shall know yqpr honour better. 

Pan. I do desire it. 

Serv. You are in the state of grace. 

I \Music vriihin. 

Pom. Grace! not so, friend; honour and 
I Imdship aie my titles. — What music u this? ^ 

Serv. 1 do but partly know, sir : it is music 
in naits. 

Pan. Know you the musicians? 

Serv, Wholly, sir. 

Pan. Who play they to? 

Serv. ^To the hearers, sir. 

Pan. At whose pleasure, friend ? 

.^erv. At mui*, sir, and theirs Ibal love music. 
, Pan. Command, I mean, friend. 

Serv, Who shall 1 command, sir? 

J’an. Friend, w e understand not one another : 
I am too’ courtly, and thou art too cunning. 
At whose request do these men play? 

Sorv. That’s to’t, indeed, sir. Marry, sir, 
at the request of Paris my loi^, vvho is there i.i 
person; with him, the morpil Venus, the heart- 
blood of beauty, lovers invisible soul, — 

Pan. Who, my cousin Cressida? 

* Serv. No, sir, Helen : could you not find 
out that by her attributes? 

Pan. It should seem, fellow, that thou hast 
not seen the Lady Cressida. 1 come to speak 
with Purls from the Prince Troilus: I wi'l 
make a complimenul assault upon him, for 
my bu^ess seethes. 

Serv. Sodden business! there’s a stewed 
|duBse indeed I « « 

Enter Paris and Helen, attended 

Pan. Fair be to you, my lord, and to all 
t^ fair company! fiur dnires, in all foil 
measure, feirly guide them ! — especially to you, 
£ur queen ! fair thoughts be your fair pillow 1 




Helen, Dear lord, you are full of fair words. 

Pan, You sprak your £ur pleasure, sweet 
queeD.-^Fair prince, here is good broken music. 

Par, You have broke it, cousin : and by my 
life, you shall make it whole again } you shall 
piece ib out with a ^ncce of your performance. 
—Nell, he is full of harmony. 

Pan, Truly, lady, no. 

Helen, O, sir,— 

Pan, Rude, in sooth; in good sooth, very 
rude. 

Par, Well said, my lord I well, you say so in 
fits. 

Pan. I have business to my lord, dear queen. 
— My lord, will you vouchsafe me a woid ? 

Hekn. Nay, this shall not hedge us out: 
we’ll hear you sing, certainly. 

Pan. Well, sweet queen, you are pWe^nt 
with nie. — But, marry, thus, my loul, — My 
dear lord, and most esteemed inend, your 
brother Troilus, — 

Helen. My Lord Fandarus; hori'^y-sweet 
lord,— 

Pan. Go to, sweet queen, go to {—commends 
hifloself most aOcctionately to you, — 

Helen. You shall not bob us out of our 
melody : if you do, our melancholy upon your 
head 1 

Pan. Sweet queen, sweet queen; that’s a 
iwcet queen, i’ faith, 

Helen. And to make a sweet lady sad is a 
sour offence. 

Pan. Nay, that shall not serve your turn;, 
that shall it not, in truth, la. Nay, I care not 
for such words; no, no. — And, my lord, he 
desires you that, if the king call for him at 
supper, you will make his excuse. 

Helen. My Lord Fandarus, — 

Pan, What savs my sweet queen,— my very 
very sweet queen ? 

Par. What exploit *s in hand ? where sups 
he to-night ? , 

Helen. Nay, but, my lord, — j 

Pan, What says my sw»*et queen? — My 
cousin will fall out wi^ you. You must not 
know where he sups. 

Par, I’ll Jay my life, with my disposer 
Cressida. ^ 

Pan, No, no, no such matter; you are 
wide : come, your disposer is sick. 

^ ikr. Welt, I ’ll make excuse. 

Pan, Ay, good my lora Why should you 
say Cressi^? no, your poor disposer ’s sick. 

Par, Ispy. 

Pan, You spy I what do you spy^-<-Co(m^, 
give me an instrument— Now, sweet quemt 

Helen, Why, this is kindly d<»ae. 


Pan. My niece is horribly in love wifla a 
thing you nave, sweet queen. • 

&len. She diall have it, my lord,' if it faa 
not my Lord Paris. 

Pan. lie,] no, she’ll none of him; th^ two 
are twain. 

Helen. Falling ini after fiilling out, may 
make them three. 

Pan, Come, come, I’ll hear no more of 
this ; I ’ll sing you a song now. 

Helen, Ay, ay, pr’ythee now. ^ my troth, 
sweet lord, thou hast a fine forehead. 

Pan, Ay, you may, you may. 

Helen, Let thy song be lover this love will 
undo us alL O Cupid, Cupid, Cufud I 

Pen, lx>ve ! ay, that it sl^ll, i’ fiuth. Pove. 

I*ar, Ay, gt)od now, love, love, nothing but 

Pan, In good troth, it bepns so : 

Love, love, nothing hat love, btill tnora I 
For, on, love s bow 
Shoots buck and doe ; 

The shaft confounds. 

Not that it wounds. 

But tickles still the sore. 

These lovers — Oh I oh I they die t 

\ et that w> tw seen» the wound to kill, 

Doth turn oh I oh I to ha I ha 1 he 1 
, So dying love lives still : 

Oh I oh 1 a while, hut ha t ha I ha t 
Oh t oh I groans out for ha I ha I ha 1 

Heigh bo I 

Helen. In love, i’ faith, to the very tip of the 
nose. 

Par. He eats nothing but doves, love ; and 
that hrecdj hot blood, and hot blood begets 
hot thoughts, and hot thoughts beget hot deeds, 
and hot deeds is love. 

Pan. Is this the generation of love? hot 
blood, hot thoughts, and hot deeds? Why, 
they are vipers : is love a generation of vipers? 
— Sweet lord, who’s a-ficld to^ay? 

Par. Hector, Dciphobus, llelcpus, Antenor, 
and all the gallan'ry of Troy; I would fiun 
have armed to-du}, but my Nell would not 
have it so. How rhance my brother Troilus 
went not ? 

Helen, He hangs the lip at something:— 
you know all, Lord Fandarus. 

Pan, Not I, honey-sweet queen. — I long to 
hear how they spr'd to^iay. You ’U remember 
your brother’s excuse ? 

Par. To a hair. 

Pan. Farewell, sweet queen. 

Helen, Commend me to your niece. 

Pan, 1 will, sweet queen. \Exit. 

[A rOreai setenied. 

Par. They are come from field x let us to 
Pr^’s hall [wob you 

To greet the waniois. Sweet Helmi,* I must 
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fMAutnoe (hsa th^jr able* and yet reserve 
an that never perform ; vowii^' 

4B0i» dum t he perfec ti on of ten, and diachatg* 
Jng less than the tenth part of one. Thw that 
have the vdce of lions and the act of hares, 
are they not monsters ? 

Tro, Are there sndi? such are not ve: 
pmise us as we are tasted, allow us as we 
prove : our head shall go bare till merit crown 
It • no perfection in reversion shall have a 
ptaise present: we will not name desert 
before his birth | and, being bom, his addition 
shall be humUe. Few words to Bur Butb : 
Troilus shall be such to Cresv'd as what envy 
can say worst dull be a mock for his truth ; 
and wnat truth can speak truest not truer than 
Troilus. * 

Crts. Will you walk in, my lord ? 

Re-enter Pandarus. 

Ran. What, blushing still? have you not 
done talking yet ? 

Cres, Well, uncle, what folly 1 commit, I 
dedicate to you. 

I thank you for that : if my lord get 
a hoy of you, you *11 give him me. ae true to 
my lord : if he flinch, chide me for it. 

Tfv. You know now your hostages; your 
uncle’s word and my firm foitli. 

JPttH. Nw, I ’ll give my word for her too : 
our kindred, though they be long ere they are 
wooed, they are constant being won : they arc 
bun, 1 can tell you ; they ’ll stick #here they* 
are thrown. 

Cres. Boldness comes to me now, and brings 
me heart i — 

Prince Troilus, I have lov’d you night and day 
i'or maiw weary months. 

TrOk Why war my Cressid, then, so hard to 
win? 

Cres. Hard to seem won ; but I was won, 117 
lord, p 

With the first glance that ever ^-Pardon me, — I 
If I confess m^, you will play the tyrant. 

1 love you now ; but not, till now, so much 
But 1 might mastCT it in feith, I lie $ 

My thonmts wew like unbridl’d <flii]dxen,giown 
Toobeantiang for their mother; ■ ■ se e, we foolsl 
Why have I bubVd? who shall be true to us, 
Wlioi we axe so unseeret to oanelves?~ 
tiioogh I Wd you msU. 1 woo^d you not; 
And y«:t, good foitb, 1 witii’d myself n man, 

Or that we women had men’s privilqn 
Of speaktng first Sweet, fam my 

tongue; 

For, in this raptuie^ I dnll surely neek 
IhetiunglshgiiiUKtietit See, see, your rilenoe. 


Cunning in dumbness, from my wetdeness draws 

And shall, albeit swee^mu^c issues 
thence. 

Pan, Fr.-^tty, i’ faith. 

Cres. My lord, I do beseech you, pardon me, 
’Twks not my purpose thus to big a kiss : 

I am asham’u ; — O heavens 1 what have 1 done? 
For this time will 1 take tan leave, my lord* 
Trp. Your leave, sweet Cressid 1 
Pan. Leave! an you take leave tULta*morrow 
morning, — 

Cres. Fray you, content you. 

7 >v. What offends you, lady ? 

Cres. Sir, mine own company. 

I Tv. You cannot shun 

I YourseUl 

Cres. Let me go and try : 

> I liave a kind of self lesidn with you ; 

I But an unkind self, that itself will leave 
To I * another’s fooL I would be gone : — 
Where is my wit ? 1 know not what I speak. 
Tr». Well know they what they speak that 
speak so wisely. 

Ctes, Perdiance, my lord, I tiiow more craft 
, than love ; 

And fell so roundly to a large confesrion. 

To angle for your thoughts : but )[oa are wise } 
Or else you love not ; for to be wise and love 
Exceeds man’s might ; that dwells with gods 
‘ above. 

TVv. Othatlthoughtxtcouldbeinawoman,— > 
As, if it can, I will pesume in you, — 

To feed for aye her lamp and flraes of love ; 
To keep her constancy in plight and youth, 
Outliving beauty’s outward, with a imnd 
That dotii renew swifter than blood decays I 
Or, that persuasion could but thxeconvinceme,— 
That my integrity and truth to you 
Might be affronted with the match and wei^l 
Of sudx a winnow’d in love ; 

IIow were I then uplifted I but, alas t 
I am as true as truth’s simplidty, 

And ampler than the in&ncy of truth. 

Cres. In that I ’ll ynx with you. 

Trv. O virtuous 

When right with right wars who shall be moit 
r^ht 1 

True swains in love tixall, in the world to come. 
Approve their truths by Troilus ; when fheii 
rhymes, 

Pbll cf prol^ of oath, end bfo compare. 

Want aimUes, truth tird with &mtioBs«- 
As true as st^ as plantagB to the moon, 

As sun today, as turtle to her mate, • 

As iron to soamant, as earth to the oSRtoe^<*« 
Yet, after all oomparisQiis of tn 11 i» 
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As troth’s sutheatiQ authoc to be cited, 

As tn^ss Troilos shall crown up the vetse, 
And sanctify the numbers. 

Cns, Prophet may von be! 

If 1 be fiUse, or swerve a hair from truth* 

When time is old and hath forgot itself* 

When waterdrops have worn the stones of Troy* 
^nd blind oblivion swallow’d cities up, 

And mighty states chaiicterless are ^ted 
To dtts^ nothing ; yet 1^ memory 
From folsa to fitlm, among fiilse maids in love^ 
Upbraid my falsehood 1 wnenthey have said— 
as false 

As air, as water, wind, or sandy earth, 

As fox to lamb, as wolf to hei£^s calf, 

Fard to the hind, or stepdame to her sons 
Yea, let them say, to stick the heart of &l&ehood. 
As ^se as Crem^ 

Pan, Go to, a oaxgain made : seal it, seal it ; 
I ’ll be the witness. Here I hold your hand ; 
here my cousin’s. If ever you prove frilse one 
to another, since I have tucn such pains to 
bring you together, let all pitiful goers-between j 
be called to the world’b end a ’ter my name, i 
call them all Pandars ; let all constant men be | 
Troiluscs, all false women Cressids, afid all i 
brokers between Pandars I say, amen. 

Tro. Amen. 

Cres, Amen. 

Pan, Amen. Whereupon 1 will show you 
a chamber and a bed ; which bed, bJbause it 
shall not speak of your pretty encoimters, press 
]t to death : away ! « 

And Cupid grant all tongue-tied maidens hare, 
Bed, cb^ber, Fondar to provide this geer 1 

ijSxwng. 


SccNB III. —The Grkcian Camp. 

£t//er Agamemnon, Ulyssm, Djomkdss, 
Nestor, Ajax, Menelaus, and Calchas. 

Cal. Now, princes, for the service I liave 
done you 

The advantage of the time prompts me aloud 
To call for recompense. Appear it to your mind 
That, through the sight I bear in things to Jove, 
I have abandon’d Troy, left my possession, 
Incun’d a tmitor’s name ; expra'd myself, 
fVom certain and possess’d conveniences. 

To doubtful fortunes ; sequest’ring from me all 
Tliat time, acquaintance, custmn, and condition 
Made tame oifd most ftmiliar to my nature { 
And here, to do yon service, am become 
As new into the world, stin^, unacquainted : 
1 do beseech you, os in way of tnete. 

To rive me now a little benefit. 


;r* 


Out of those many register’d in promise, 
Which, you say, live to come in my behidfi 
jQaim What wooMit thou of ua, Ttajan? 

make demand. [Amenor, 

eSaJL You have a Trojan prisoner, caU’a 
Yesterday took : Tray holds him veiy^ear. 
Oft nave you,— (dten have yon thanks thoe- 
fore, — 

Desir’d my Dearid in light great enliangeb 
Whom Troy hath still denied: but thuAntenor, 
1 know, is such a wrest in their affaiis 
That th^ negotiations all must slack 
Wanting his manage ; and they will almost 
Give us a prince of blo.^, a son of Priam, 

In chaimeofhim: let him be sent, great pnqpes^ 
And he shall bw my daughter; another presence 
Shall quite strilm off all service I l&ve done 
In most accepted pain. 

Agam, Let Diomedes bear him, 

And bring us Cressid hither : Calchas shall have 
What he requests of us.— Good Diomed, 
Furnish you fairly for this interchange : 

Withal, bring word if Hector will to-monrow 
Be answer'd m his challenge ; Ajax is ready. 

Dia. This shall I undertake ; and ’t» a burden 
Which I am piond to bear. 

[Exatnt Diomedes offtfCALCHAB. 

£nfer AcniLT PS and Fatkoclus, irfare 
tktir tent. 

Ufyss, Achilles stands i’ the entrance of bis 
tent: — 

Please it our general to pass strangely by him. 
As if he were forgot ; and, princes'alf, 

Ijoy negligent ana loose regiud upon him : 

I will come last. ’Tis like he *11 question me 
Why such unplausive eyes are bent on him : 

If so, I have derision med’cinable. 

To use between your stiangcaiess and his pMe, 
Which his own will^all have desire to oirinkt 
It may do good ; pnde hath no other g^ass 
To show itself but pride; for supple knees 
|^''eed airogance, and are the proud man’s fises^ 
Agam,^e*\\ execute your purpose, and 
put on 

A form of strangeness as we pass along; — 

So do each lord; and either greet him not. 

Or else disdainfiilly, which shall shake him 
, more 

Than if not look’d oa I will lead the way. 
Aehil^ What, cmnes the g«enl to 
Irithme? [ 

You know m mind. I’ll fig^no more ’ 

Agam. What says Achilles? would be anghb 
with us? (genecist? 

Ar«i/. Would you, my lord, aught with (he 
AdM, No. 
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/br, lUs is the niofit d—pitefiil gende^net* 

The noSlcst hateful love, thatVetlheaidof— 
What business, lord, so early? 

^ne. I was sent for to the king; but why, 
I know not. [this Greek 

Par, fZis purpose meets you t ’twas to bring 
To Calchas’ house; and there to render him, 
For the enfreed Antenor, the foir Cressidt 
Let’s have your company; or, if you please. 
Haste there before us: I constantly do think, — 
Or, rathe^call my thought % certain know- 

My brother f'roilus lodges there to-night: 
Rouse him, and give him note of our approach, 
With the whole quality wherefore: I lear« 

We shall be much unwelcome. 

jSftg, * ^ That I assure vou : 

Troilus had rather Troy were borne to Gieece 
Than Cressid borne from Troy. 

Par. There b no help; 

The bitter dbposition of the time 
Will have it sa On, lord ; we ’ll follow you. 
jJSna, Good-morrow, all. 

\Extt, with Servant. 
Par. And tell me, noble I)iamed,--|faitli, 
tell me true, 

Fven in the soul of sound good-fellowship, — 
Who, in your thougiits, merits feir Helen best, 
Myself oi Mcnelaus? 

Dio. Both alike : • 

He merits well to have her, that doth seek her, — 
Not making any scruple of her soilure, — 1 

With such a hell of pain and srorld of charge; 
And you as well to keep her, that defend her,— 
Not palating the taste of her dishonour, — 

With such a costly loss of wealth and friends: 
I{e» like a puling ruckold, would drink up 
The lees and dregs of a flat tamed piece ; 

You, like a lecher, out of whorish loins 
Are pleas’d to bie^ out your inheritors : 

Both merits pois’d, each weighs nor less nor 
more; 

But he as he, each heavier for a whore. 

Par. You ore too bitter to your country- 
woman. 

Dio. She’s bitter to her country. Hear me, 
PUrb: — 

For every false drop in her bawdy veins 
A Grecian’s life hath sunk ; for every scrapie 
Of her contaminated carrion ive^t [speak* 
A IVpjon hath been slaint lince she could 
She hath not given, so manergood wwds breath 
As for her Greeks and Tri^us Mifinr’d death. 

Peuk Fab Oiomed, you do as chapmeando, 
Oispdnba lbs tUbirthat you deabe to buy: 

Bttt ure in liteiiooliotd ibb vbtue welt.--' 


t We ’ll atotioommend wbat we intend to sdL > 
Here lies our way, [JSxmmfk' 

ScBNB II.— Troy. Omt/y ^Pandarus’ 
ffouse. 

, Troilus mi^CRESSiDAf 

Tro. Dear, trouble not yourself: the morn 
b cold. [uncle down ; 

Cros, Then, sweet my lord. I’ll call mine 
He shall unbolt the gatei>. 

7'fv. Trouble him not ; 

To bed, to bed: sleep kill those pretty eyes. 
And give as soft attachment to thy senses 
As infants empty of all thought 1 
Cres. Gocxl.moiFOw, then. 

Tro. I pr’ythee now, to bed. . 

Cres. Axe you aweary of me? 

Tro. O Cressida I but that the busy day, 
Wak’d by the lark, hath rous’d the ritMd cron s 
And dreaming night will hide our joys no longer, 
I would not mm thee. 

Cres. Night hath been too brief. 

Tro. Beshrew the witch! with venomous 
wights she stays 

As tediously as hell ; but flies the grasps of love 
With wings more momentaiy-swUl ibanthouj^t. 
You will catch cold, and curse me. 

Cres. Pr’yihee, tarry 

You men will never tarry.— 

0 ioolish Cressid I — I might have still held oiT, 
And then you would mve tarried. Hark I 

there ’s one up. [here ? 

Past. [ What, *s all the doors open 

7>«. It is your uncle. [mocking 1 

Cres. A pestilence on him ! now will he be 

1 shall have such a life I — 

Estfer Fandarus. 

Pfft. How now, how nowV how go maiden- 
heads? ’ 

— Here, you maid I where’s my cousin Cresrid ? 

* Cres, Go hang yourself, you naughty mocking 
uncle 1 

You briim me to do, and then you float me too. 

Pan. To do what? to do what?— let h^ say 
what: what have 1 brought you to do? 

Cm. Cmne, come, l^hrew your heart I 
you ’ll ne'er m good, 

Nor sufier others. 

Pan. Ha, ha I A^, poor wretch I oh, poor 
capoocfaial hast not slept to-night? would h^ 
not, a naughty man, m U ale^? a bugbear 
take him 1 

, Cm* Did not I tell he were 

knock’d i’ the headl— [EkoeAinif. 
Who’s that at door? good uncle, go and see.-*- 


770 


TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 


t'ACriv. 


My lord, come you again into my chamber : 
Vott smile, and mock me, as if I meant naughtily. 
Thfl. Hal ha 1 

Cm» Come, ]roa are deceiv’d, I think of no 
such tmng. — [Knocking* 

How eaAiestly they knock l~Pny you, come in : 
1 would not ior half Troy have you seen here. 

[Exeunt Troilus and Crsssida. 
Jhm, [Going to the door.] Who’s there/ 
what’s the matter? will yon beat down the 
door? How now? what’s the matter? 

Efdor ^NSAS. 


^no, Good*morrow, lord, gc jd-morrow. 
/’fw. Who’s there? my lord iEheas? By 
my troth, I knew you noti what news with 
you so early? 

jEne, Is not Prince Troilus here? 

An. Here I what should he do here? 
j£no. Come, he is here, my lord; do not 
deny him: 

It doth import him much to spmk with me. 

Am. Is he here, say you? ’tis more than I 
know. I’ll be sworn. — For my own part, I 
came in late. What should he do here/ 
w£ms. Who! — nay, tlien: — come, come, 
von ’ll do him wrong ere ^u are ware t you ’ll 
be so true to him to be raise to him : do not 
you know of him, but yet go fetch him hither; 

go- 

Pandarus is gnng outt re-enUy Troilus. 

7>vi How now ! what ’s the matter ? 

JFino. My lord, 1 scarce have leisure to 
salute you. 

My matter is so rash. There is at hand 
Paxisyour brother, and Deiphobns, 

The Grecian Diomed, and our Antenor 
Deliver’d to us; and for him forthwith, 

Ere the first sacrifice, within this bom. 

We must give up to Diomedes’ hand 
The Lady Cressida. < 

Tro. Is it so concluded? 

v£Mtf. By Priam, and the general state of 
Troy: 

axe at hand, and ready to effect it. 

Tro. How my achievements mock me! 

I will go meet them and, my lord At^neas, 
We met chance j yon did not find here. 

JEm. Good, goM, my lord; the seaets of 
. nature • 

Have not more ^ in tadtumity. 

^xesmt Troilus MMrifiENBAS. 
An. Is *1 possible? no sooner got but lost? 
The devil take Antenorl the yOung prince will 
go mad: a plague upon Antenorl I would 


Re-enter CrbSsida. 

Ores. How nowl what Is the matter? who 
was here? 

Pan. Ah^ahl 

Cres. Wny sigh you so profoundly? where ’s 
my lard? gone! tell me, sweet uncle, what’s 
the matter? 

Pan. Would I were as deep under the earth 
as I am above ! 

Cres. O the gods I what’s the matter? 

Pan. Pr’ythe^, get thee in. Would than 
had&t ne’er been Mrn? I knew thou wouldri 
be his death 1 — O, poor gentleman 1 — A plague 
upon Antenor 1 

C/ys. Good uncle, I besc'ech you, on my 
knees I beseech you, what’s the matter? 

Pan, Thou must be gone, wcnrh,*thou must 
be gone; thou art changed for Antenor: thou 
must ii> thy &ther, and be gone from Troilus: 
’twill be bis death; ’twill be his bane; he 
cannot bear it 

Cres. O you immortal gods! — I will not ga 
Pan. Thou must. 

Cres. I will not, uncle; I have forgot my 
father ; 

I knoV no touch ol consanguinity; 

No kin, no love, no blood, no soul so near me 
As the sweet Troilus.— O you gods divine I 
Make Crc'sid’s name the very crown of false- 
c hood [death 

If ever riie leave Troilus! Time, force, and 
^ Do to this body what extremes you can ; 

But the strong base and building of my love 
Is as the very centre of the earth, 

Drawing all things to it — I ’ll go in and weep,— 
Pan. Do, do. 

Cres. Tear my bright lialr, and scratch niy 
praised cnceks ; [heart 

Crack my clear voter with sobs, and break my 
With sounding Troilus. I will not go from 
Troy. [Exeunt, 

ScENF III.— Troy. Street btfere Pandarus* 
House, 

Enter Paris, Troilus, ^Ekeas, Deifhobus, 
Antenor, aia/ D iomedes. 

Par, It is great mofning; afid the hour 

Of her delivery to this valiant Greek 
Canes fiwt upon good my brother Tldlus, 
Tdl yea the lady what she u to do, 

And baste her to the punose. 

walk in to her house i 
I’ll Mng her to the Giedaa pressndyt 
And to hu hand when I deliver her, / 

I 
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Think it an altar; and thy brother Tidlns 
A priest, there ofiering to it his own heart. 

* lExii. 

Ar. I know what ’tis to love; 

And would, as I shall pity, I could help! — 
Please you walk in, my lords. lExeutU, 

ScBNB IV.— Troy. A Room in Pandarus* 
House. 

Enter Pandarus Crbssida. 

Pan. Be moderate, be mod^te. 

Cres. Why tell you me of moderation? 

The grief is fine, full, perfect, that I taste. 

And violenteth in a sense as strong [it? 

As that which causelh it : how can I moderaie 
If 1 could temporise with my affection, 

Or brew it to a weak and colder palate, 

The hke allayment could I give my grief : 

My love admits no qualifying dross ; 

No more my grief, in such a precious loss. 

Pan. Here, here, here he comes. 

Enter Troilus. 

Ah, sweet ducks ! 

Cres. O Troilus 1 Troilus I [Embraeinr him. 
Pan. What a pair of spectacles is here? Let 
me embrace toa 0 hearty as the goodly saying 
is,— 

O heart, hesvy heart. 

Why ugh's.t thou >»ithout breaking?^ 

where he answers again. 

Because thou canst not ease thy sinaxt , 

L'y ulenoe nor by speaking. 

There was never a truer rhyme. Let us cast 
away nothing, for we may live to have need of 
such a verse : we see it, we see it.- -How now, j 
lambs 1 [purity 

7>v. Cressid, 1 love then in so stiam’d a 
That the bless’d gods, — as angry with my fiincy, 
More bright in zeal than the devotion which 
Cold lips blow to their deities, — take thee from 
me. 

Cres. Have the gods envy? 

Pan. Ay, a^, ay, ay; ’tis too plain a case. 
Cres. And » it true that I must go from Troy? 
TVv. A hateiiil truth. 

Cres. What, and from Troilus too? 

Tro. Frefci Troy and Troilus. 

Cres. Is it possible? 

?>v. And suddenly; where injurv of chance 
Puts back leave-taking, justles roughly 
All time of pause, rudely bq;ui)es our lips 
Of all rejoindure, forcibly prevents 
Our Ipelrd embrasures, strangles our desr vows 
Even in the birth of our own rabVing breath* 
two, that with so many thousand s^ 


I Did buy each other, must poorly sell ourselves 
i With die rude brevity and diKharge eff one. 
Injurious time now, with a robbed haste, 
Crams his rich thievery up, he knows not how: 
As man^ farewells as be stars in heaven, 

With dminct breath and consign’d Aisses to 
* them, 

lie fumbles up into a loose adieu ; 

And scants us with a single famish’d kiss, 
Distasted with the salt of broken tears. 

Atne. [ tVethin.} My lord, is the lady ready? 
Tro. Hark 1 you are call’d. Some say the 
Genius so 

Cries, Come/ to him that instantly must die^— 
Bid them have patience; she shall come anon* 
Pun. Where aie my tears? rain, to ia/ this 
wind, or my heart will be blown up by the 
root? • lExtt. 

Cres, 1 must, then, to the Gredans? 

Tire. No remedy. 

Cres. A woeful Cressid ’mongst the meriy 
Greeks I 

When shall we see again? 

Tro. Hear me, my love. Be thou Imt tnie 
of heart, — [is this. ? 

Crrs. I true 1 how now I what wickiid deem 
Tro. Nay, we must use expostulation kindly, 
For It is parting from us: 

I speak not be thou true^ as fearing thee ; 

For I will throw my glove to death lumself 
Tliat there ’s no maculation in thy heart : 

But be thou true, say I, to fashion in 
My sequent protestation; be thou true, 

And I will see thee. [dangets 

Cres. O, you shall be expos’d, my lord, to 
As infinite as imminent 1 but I ’ll be true. 

Tro. And I’ll grow friend with danger. 

Wear this sleeve. [see you ? 

Cres, And you this gloige* When shall I 
Tro. I will corrupt the Grecian sentinels, 

To give thee nightly visitation. 

But >01 be true. 

* Cres. O heavens I— be true, again 1 

TVo, Hear why I speak it, love: 

The Grecian youths arc full of quality; 

They *re loving, well compos’d, with gifts of 
nature flowing, 

And swelling o’er with arts and exercise; 

How novel^ may move, and parts wj;h person, 
Alas,’a kind of godly jealou^,— 

Whi^, I besee^ call a virtuous sin,— ^ 
Makes me afeard. 

Cres, O heavens 1 you love me not 

Tro. Die I a villain, then I 
In this 1 do ndt call jour frith in question 
So imdnly as my merit ; I cannot ring^ 

Nor heel the high lavolt, nor sweeten talk, 
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Nor play at subtle games ; fair virtues all, 

To which the Grecums are most prompt and 
pnsnantt 

But 1 can tell, that in each grace of these 
There lurks a still and dnmb*disoouraive deni 
That tCmptsmost cunningly: butbenottempted. 
Ovr. Do you think I will? 

/yv. No. 

But something maybe done that we will not: 
And sometimes we are devils to ourselves. 
When we will tempt the frailty of our powers, 
Presuming on their changeful potency. 

[ffV/JiM.] Nay, good my lord,— 

7>v. Come, loss ; . nd let us part, 

/hr. [fTiViSwi.] Brother Troilus I 
y>v. Good brother, come ym hither; 
And bring iGneas and the Grecian with you. 
Cm. My lord, will you be true? 

Tiv. ^Vho, I? alas, it is n^ vice, my &uU: 
While others fish with craft K»r great oianioa, 

1 with great truth catch mere simplicity; 

Whilst some with cunning gild their copper 
crowns, 

With truth and plunness I do wear mine bare. 
Fear not iny truth: the moral of my wit 
Is— plain and true; there *s all the reach of it. 

£ ftfgrMsRAS , Paris, Antbnor, Deii'IIOBUS, 
Diombdbs. 

Welcome, Sir Diomed 1 here is the ladly 
^Vllich for Antenor we deliver you: 

At the port, lord, I '11 give her to thy hand ; 
And by the way possess thee what she is. , 
Knlreat her fair ; and, by my soul, hiir Greek, 

If e’er thou stand at mercy of my sword, 

Name Cressid, and thy life shall be as safe 
As Priam is in llion. 

Dia. Fair Lady Cressid, j 

So please you,, save the thanks tliis prince 
expects: 

The lustre in >our eye, h^ven in your cheek. 
Pleads your fair usage ; and to Diomed • 
You shall be mistress, and command him wholly) 
Tro. Grecian,thou dost not use mecourteously. 
To shame the seal of my petition to thee 
In praiaim her : I tell thee, lord of Greece, 

She is as ar high-soaring o’er thy pnuses 
As thou unworuqr to be call’d her servant 
1 chaige thee use her well, even for my charge; 
For, by the dreadful Pluto, if thou dost hot. 
Though the great bulk At^Ues be thy guard, 

* I ’ll cut thy throat 

Dm. O, be not mov’d, Prince Troilus: 
Let me be privileg’d by my place and message 
I'o be a spesdeer free; when 1 am hence ,, 

1 ’ll answer to my lust: and know you, lord, 

1 ’ll nothing do on charge : to her own worth 


She shall be pris’d; but that you say, he ’t so^ 
I’ll speak it m my spirit and honour, no. 

Tfv. Come, to the port— I'll tell thee, 
Diomed, [head.— 

This bravevshall oft make thee to hide (hy 
Lady, give me your hand; and, as we walk, 
To oat own selves bend we our needful talk. 
[£xSUttt TRO., CrSS., OINfDlOMlIDES. 

{Trtun/e/ within. 
Par, Ilarkt Hector’s trumpet. 

^tu. IIow have we spent this morning? 
The prince must think me tardy and remiss. 
That swore to ride before him to the field. 

Par» ’Tis Troilus* fault Come, come, to 
field with him. 

Dio. I.et us make ready straight 

Yea, with a bridegroom’s fr<|sh alacrity 
Let us address to tend on Rigor’s heels: 

The glory of our Troy doth tnis day lie 
On his worth and single chivalry. 

[Exeunt. 

ScBNB V.— Tub Grecian Camp. Lists set out . 

Enter armed: Agamemnon, Achilles, 

Patxoclus, Mbnelaus, Ulyssbs,Nxstok, 
OitK ethers. 

Agam, Here art thou in appointment fresh 
and fair. 

Anticipating time. With starting courage 
Give mth tny trumpet a loud note to Tn^, 
Thou dreadful Ajax ; that the appalled air 
May merce the head of the great combatant, 
And hale him hither. 

Ajax, Thou, trumpet, there’s my purse, 

Now crack thy Ini^ and split thy biaxen pipe : 
Blow, villain, till sidiered bias cheek 
Oiit'Swell the colic of fMfTd Aquilon : 

Come, stretch thy chest, and let tby ryes spout 
blood; 

Thou blow’st for Ilcct >r. [ Trumpet sounds. 

Ulyss. No trumpet answers. 

Athil. ’I IS but eai ’y day. 

Agam, Is not yon Diomed, with Calchas* 
daughter ? 

XJlyss, ’Tis he, 1 ken the manner of his gait ; 
He rises on the toe : that spirit of his 
Li aspiration Ms him from the earth. 

Enter Diomedes, with Crbssida. 

Agam. Is this the lady Cressid? 

Die. Even she? 

Agam. Most dearly welcome to toe Greeks, 
sweet lady. 

I/luf. Our general dotosajute you with ekisi^ 
C/(yss, Yei is the Irindneas but particular; 
’Twere belter she were kiis’d in gooeraL 

♦ 
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I/at, And very coartly connael: I Ml b^in. — 
So miysh for Nestor. • [&ir ltdy. 

AtAi/. I Ml take that winter from your lips, 
Adiilles bids you welcome. 

Mm, I had good argument foridssing once. 
Pair, But that's no argument for aissbg 
now; * 

For thus pop^d Paris in his hardhnent, 

And parted thus you and your aigument. 

Ufyss, O deadly gall, and theme of all our 
scorns I 

For which we lose our heads io gild his horns. 
Pair, The first was Menelaus* kiss;— this, 
mine; 

Patroclus kisses you. 

Mcm, O, this is trim I • 


To eivery ticklish reader I set'them down 
For sluttish spoils of opportune, 
Anddawhtersof thegame. {fiwnptiwiikifu 
AH. The Trojans’ trumpet. 

A^u Yonder comes the troop. 

Eniar Hector, artfted; JEvus, Troilus, and 
oihar Trojans, 'mUh Attendants. 

Mtu. Hail, all you state of Greece I what 
shall be done [purpose 

To him that victory commands? Or do you 
A victor shall be known? will you the knights 
Shall to the edge of all extremity 
^irsue each other: or duill be divided 
By any voice or order of the field? ^ 

Hector bade ask. 


Pair, Paris and I kiss evermore for him. 
Mtn, T *11 ha^fie my kiss, sir. — Lady, your 

leave. 

Cres, In kissing, do you render or receive? 
Padr, Both take and give. 

Crts. 1 '11 make my match to live. 

The kiss you take is better than you give ; 
Therefore no kiss. 

Men, I ’ll give you boot, I Ml give you three 
for one. {none. 

Cres. You ’re an odd man ; give even or give 
Men, An odd man, lady? every man is Md. 
Cres. No, Paris is not; for, you know, ’tis 
tiue. 

That you are odd, and he is even witrfyou. 
Men. You fillip me o’ the head. 

Cres. No, I ’ll be swom.» 

Uly^s. It were no match, your nail against 
his horn. — 

I, sweet lady, beg a kiss of you ? 

Cres, You may. 

Utyss, I do desire it. 

Cres. Why, beg then, do. 

Ulyss, Wliy then, for Venus’ sake, give me 
a kiss 

When Helen is a maid again, and his. 

Ovr. I am your debtor, claim it when ’tis 
duo. [you. 

TEyss, Never ’s my day, and then a kiss of 
Dm. ^ wora — I ’ll bring you to your 

[DiOMBCBS hods out Crbssida. 
Nest. A\/otaaxi of quick scifte. 

U/yss, Fie, fie upon her! 

There’s lai^uage in her eye, her cheek, her lip, 
Nay, her foot speaks : her wanton spirits look 
out 

At every joint and motive of her body. 

O, these encounterers, so j^ib of tongue, 

'That give a coastii^ welcome era it comely 


A^t. Whidr way would Hector have it? 
y£ne. He cares not ; he ’ll\>bey conditions. 
AeAt7. *1^ done like Hector; but securely 
done, 

A little proudly, and great deal misprizing 
The knight oppos’d. 

ySne. If not Achilles, sir, 

What is your name? 

AeAi/, If not Achilles, nothing. 

Therefore Achilles. But, whether, 
know this 

In the extremity of great and little 
Valour and pride excel themselves in Hector; 
The oi|e almost as infinite as all, 

The other blank as nothing. W^h him well, 

I And that whicli looks like pride is courtesy. 
This Ajax is h.ilf made of Ilector’s blood: 

In love whereof, half Hector stays at home; 
Half heart, halt hand, half Hector comes to 
seek [Greek. 

This blended knight, lialf Trojan and half 
AektV. A maiden battle then?-A>, I perceive 
you. , 

Ee-enisr Diomrobs. 

Agam, Here is Sir Diomed.— Go, gentle 
• knight, 

Stand by our Ajax ; as you and I/ird ^neas 
Consent upon the order of their fight 
So be it; either to the uttermost, 

Or else a breath: the combatants being kin 
Half stints their strife before their strokes beein. 

[Ajax entf Hector eseter the hsis, 
Uiyss. They are oppos’d already. 

Agam, What Trpjan is that same that look} 
so heavy? [knight; 

lEyss, The youngest aoa of Priam, a true 
Not yet xnatnie, yet matdileasx firm of word; 
Speaking in de^, and deedless in his tongue ; 
Not soon provok’d, nor, bdng provok’d, soon 
c^’dt 
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Hi& heart and hand both open and both free; 
For what he has he dves, what thinks he shows ; 
Yet aves he not till judgment guide his bounty. 
Nor dignifies an impure thought with breath: 
Manly as Hector, but more <mngerous; 

For Hedlor, in his blaze of wmth, sub^bes 
To tender objects; but he, in heat of actidn, 

Is more vindicative than jealous love: 

Th^ call him Troilua ; and on him erect 
A second hope, as fiurly built as Hector. 

Thus says ifoeas; one that knows the youth 
Even to his inches, and, with private soul. 

Did in great Ilion thus translate him to me. 

[Alarwn, IlEC roa or 1 AjAX ^ghi, 
Agam. They are in action. 

Nest. Now, Ajax, hold thine own 1 

• Hoctor, thou sleep’s!; 

Awake thee I 

Agam, His blows are ^ell disposed : — there, 
Ajax! 

• Dio. You must no more. [Trum^tt cea^e. 
jEne. Princes, enough, so please you. 
Ajax. I am not warm yet, let us fight agmn. 
Dio. As Hector pleases. 

Hut, why, then will I no more: — 

Thou art, great lord, my father’s sister’s son, 

A cousin*geiman to great Piiam’s seed ; 

The obligation of our blood forbids 
A gory emulation ’twixt us twain ; 

Were thy commixtion Greek and IVojan so, 
That thou could’st say This hand is Greaan all. 
And this is Trofan; the sinews of this leg 
AU Creek, emd this all Troy, my mother^ s blood 
Awes on the dexter cheek, and this sinister 
Bmmds-in my fathers: by Jove multipotent. 
Thou shouldst not b^ from me a Greekish 
member 

Wherein my sword had not impressure made 
Of our rank feud:, but the just gods gainsay 
That any drop thou borrowMst from thy mother. 
My sacred aunt, should by 'my mortal sword 
Be drain’d! me embrace thee, Ajax: • 

By him that thunders, thou hast lusty arms; ' 
Hector would have them 6fill upon him thus: 
Cousin, all honour to thee ! 

A/ax. I thank thee, Hector: 

Thou art too gentle and too free a man: 

I came to kill thee, cousin, and bear hence 
A great addition earned in thy death. 

Hut. Not Neoptolemus so mirable, — ' 

Qn whose bright crest Foipe with her loud’st 
Oyw 

Cries, Tbir is As,— could promise to himself 
A thought of added honour tom from Hector. 
jEnot There is expectance here from both 
the sides 

What furtiier you will da 


Heel. We ’ll answer it; 

The issue is embraoeqient ^ax, fiurewell. 

As Mid* I have’^ chanoe,->-I would desiie 
My fiimous qousin to our Grecian tents. 

Dio. ’Tis Agamemnon’s wish; and greab 
* Achilles 

Doth long to see unarm’d the valiant Hector. 

Hut, %neas, call my brother Troilus to me: 
And signify this loving interview 
To the expecters of our Trojan part ; [cousin ; 
Desire them home. — Give me thy hwd, my 
I will go eat with thee, and see your knights. 
Ajax, Great Agamemnon comes to meet us 
here. [l>y name ; 

Hut. The worthiest of them tell me name 
But for Achilles, mine own searching eyes 
Shall find him by his large and portly size. 

Agam. Worthy of arms! as welcome as to ont 
That ivould be nd of such an enemy; 

But th .t ’s no welcome: understand more clear, 
What’s past and what’s to come is strew ’d 
with husks 

And formless ruin of oblivion ; 

But in thb extant moment, &ith and troth, 
Stiaii^ purely from all hollow bias-drawing, 
Bids thee, witn most divine integrity. 

From heart of very heart, great Hector, welcome 
Hut, I thank mee, most imperious Agamem- 
non. [to you. 

Agwdi My well-fam’d lord of Troy, no less 
[To Troilus. 

, Afen, Let me confirm my princely brother’s 
greeting;— 

You brace of warlike brothers, welcome hither. 
Hut. Who must we answer? 
jEne. The noble Menclaus. 

Hect. O you, my lord? by Mars his gauntlet, 
thanks! 

Mock not, that I affect the untradctl ^)ath; 

She’s^well, but bade me not c^mend ler to 
you. [thema 

Mon Name her not now, sir ; she ’s a deadly 
Hect, O, pardon; I offend. [oft, 

Nut, I We, thou gallant Trojan, seen thee 
Labouring for destiny, make cruel way 
Through ranks of Greekish youth; and I have 
seen thee, ^ 

As hot as Perseus, spur thy Phrygian steed, 
Despiung many forfeits and subduements. 

When thou hast hung thy advanced sword i* the 

Not letting It dedine on the declin’d, 

That I have said to umt my standet^by^ 

Lo, Jupiter is yonder, deaUng Kfel 

Ana I fave seen thee ^ttse, and take thy breatb» 
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When that a rin^of Greeks have hemm’d thee in, 
Like an Olympiaa wiestiing: this have I seen; 
But this thy countenance, still lock’d in steel, 

I never saw till now. I knew tliy giandsire. 
And once fought with him: he was a^ldier good; 

hy great Mars, the captain of us all. 

Never like thee. Let an old man embracdthee ; 
And, worthy warrior, welcome to our tents. 
^n$. Tis the old Nestor. 

Hect. Let meembracethee,goodold chronicle, 
That bast so long walk’d hand in hand with 
time : — ■% 

Most reverend Nestor, I am glad to clasp thee. 
Nest, I would my arms could match thee in 
contention, 

As they contend with thee in courtesy. • 

Heet, I would they could. 

Nest, rial ^ [morrow: — 

By this white beard, I’d fight with thee to- 
Well, welcome, welcome 1 1 luive seen the time. 

Ufyss, 1 wonder now how yonder city stands, 
When we have here her base and pillar by us. 

Hect, I know your fiivour, Lord Ulysses, well. 
Ah, sir, there *s many a Greek and Trman dead. 
Since first I saw yourself and Diomed 
In Ilion, on your Greekish embassy, ^nsuc: 

Ufyss, Sir, 1 foretold )wu then what would 
My prophecy is but half nis journey yet; 

For vonder walls, that pertly front your town, 
Yond towers, whose wanton tops do buss the 
clouds, ♦ 

Must kiss their own feet. 

Hect. I must not believe you v 

There they stand wt; and modestly I think 
The fidl of every Phrygian stone will cost 
A drop of Grecian bloMi^ the end crowns all; 
And that old curamon arbitrator, time. 

Will one day end iL 

Ufyss, So to him we leave it. 

Most gentle and most valiant Hector, welcome : 
After the general, I beseech you next 
To feast with me, and see me at my tent. 

AckiL I ^1 fixestall thee, Lord Ulysses, 1 
thou! — I 

Now, Hector, I have fed mine r^es on thee ; 

1 have with exact view perus'd thee. Hector, 
And quoted joint Iw joint. 

Hect. Is this Achilles? 

Ac^ I %m Achilles. [thee.' 

Hea, Stand fiur, I pray thee: let me look on 
AdUl, Be^ldthy^ 

Hect, Nay, I have done already. 

AdH, 'piott art too brief : I will the second 
time, 

Aa I#rauld buy thee, view thee Umb hy limb. 
Hkeit^O, like a book of sport thou 'It read 
me o’er; 

i 


But there 's more in me than thou understand’st. 
Why dost thou so oppress me with thine eye? 
Ackd Tell me, you heavens, in which part 
of his body [there. 

Shall I destroy him? whither there, or there, or 
That I may give the local wound a niAne, 

Ancf make distinct the very breach wbereout 
Hector’s great smrit flew : answer me, heavens t 
Hect. ft would disciedit the bless’d gods, 
proud man. 

To answer such a question : stand again : 
Think’st thou to catch my life so pleasantly. 

As to prenominate in nice conjecture 
Where thou wilt hit me dead? 

AcitZ I tell thee, yea. 

Htct. Wert thou an oracle to tell me so, 

I 'd not believe thee. Henceforth guard ibce 
well ; • 

For I ’ll not kill thee there, nor there, nor there ; 
But, by the forge that stithicd Mars his helm. 
I’ll kill thee everywhere, yea, o'er and o’er. — • 
You wisest Grecians, pardon me this brag. 

His insolence draws folly from my lips; 

But I ’ll ende.avour deeds to match these words. 
Or may I never, — 

A/ax. Do not chafe thee, cousin : — 

Andf you, Achilles, let these thieats alone, 

Till accident or purpose bnng you to ’t : 

You may have every day cnou^ of Hector, 

If you^ave stomach; the general state, 1 fear, 
Can scarce entreat you to be odd with him. 

Hect, I pray you, let us see you in the field : 
We have had pelting wars since you refus’d 
The Grecians’ cause. 

Aektt. Dost thou entreat me, Hector? 

To>morrow do I meet thee, fell as death ; 
To*night all friends. 

Hect, Thy hand upon that match. 

Agam, First, all you peen of Greece, go to 
my tent ; ^ 

There in the full convive we: afterwards, 

As Hector’s leisure and your bounties shall 
'Concur together, severally entreat him. — 

Beat loud the tabourines, let the trumpets blow, 
That this great soldier may hi& welcome know. 
\Bx9UHt Tro. and Ulvssbs. 
Tro, My Lord Ulysses, tell me, I beseech 
you, 

In what place of the field doth Calchas keep? 
t^ss. At Menelaus* tent, most princely 
Troihis: , , 

There Diomed doth least with him to-night ; 
Who neither looks upon the heaven nor earth. 
But gives all gaze ana bent of amorous view 
lOn the bit Crtesid. 

7}v. Shall I, sweet lord, be bound to yoa 
so 
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AAer we port froifi Agunemnon’i tmt, 

To brii^ me thither? 

Vfyss, You diall eommand me, sir. 

As gentle tell me, of what honour was 
This Cressida in T^roy? Had she no lover there 
That witHs her absence? 

Tro, O, sir, to such as boasting show *their 
scars 

A mock is due. WUl you walk on, my lord? 
She was belov’d, she lov’d; she is, and doth: 
But, still, sweet love is food for fortune’s tooth. 

\ExeunU 

ACT V. 

« 

Scene L— The Grecian Camp. BeJo*e 
Achilles’ Tmt . 

Enter Achilles and Patroclus. 

. Aehil. I ’ll heat his blood with Greekish wine 
to-night, 

‘Which with my scimitar I ’ll cool to-morrow. — 
Fatroclus, let us feast him to the height. 

Patr, Here comes Thersites. 

Enter Thersites. 

Afhil, How now, thou core of envy! 

Thou crusty batch of nature, what’s the news? 

Tker, V^y, thou picture of wha( thou 
seemest, and idol of idiot worshippers, here ’s 
a letter for thee. 

AchU, From whence, fragment? 

TTur, Why, thou foil dish of fool, from Troy. 
Pair, 'Who keeps the tent now? [wound. 
Ther, The sureeon’s box, or the patient’s 
Pair, Well said Adversity! and what need 
these tricks? 

Ther. Fr’ythee,,be silent, boy; I profit not 
by thy talk; thou art thought to be Achilles’ I 
male varlet. | 

PUr, Male varlet, you rogue ! what’s that? 
Ther, Why, his masculine whore. Now, the* 
rotten diseases of the south, the guts grimng, 
ruptures, catanhs, loads o’ gravel i’ the back, 
letoaigies, cold palsies, raw eyes, dirt-rotten 
Uvers, wheeling luitgs. bladders foil im- 
posdiume, sciaticUk, Ihnekilns i’ the palm, 
incurable bone-ache, and the rivelled, fee- 
simple of the tetter, take and tslce again such 
preposterous discoveries 1 , 

Putr, 'Why, thou damnable box of envy, 
thou, what meanest thou to cone thus? 

That, Do 1 curse thee? 

Patr, Why, no, you ruinous bdtt ; you whore- • 
•on indistinguishable cur, na 
Ther, No I why art thou. then, exasperate, 


thou idle immaterial skein of sleave-sflk, thou 
green sarcenet flap for a sore tfaoi]i tassd 
of a prodigal’s purse, thou? Ah, now the poor 
world is pestered with such water-flies,— 
diminutives cf nature I 
P(Ur, Out, gall 1 

Tder, Finch egg! [quite' 

AehiU My sweet Patroclus, I am thwartbd 
From my great mrpose in to-morrow’s battle. * 
Here is a letter from Queen Hecuba ; 

A token from her daughter, my fair love; 

Both taxing me end gi^ng me to keen 
An oath that I have sworn. I will not break it : 
Fall, Greeks ; foil, fome ; honour ; or go or stay ; 
My major vow lies here, this I ’ll obey. — 
Como, come, Thersites, help to trim my tent; 
This night in banqueting must all be spent.— 
Away, Fatroclus 1 • 

{Exeunt Achil. and Patr. 
Tht’*. With too much blood and too little 
brain tnese two may run mad; but, if with too 
much brain and too little blood they do, I ’ll be 
a aircr of madmen. Here ’s ACTmemnon,— an 
honest fellow enough, and one that loves quails ; 
but he has not so much brain as ear-wax: and 
the goi<>dly transformation of Jupiter there, his 
brother, the bull, — the primitive statue, and 
oblique memorial of cuckolds ; a thrifty shoeing- 
hom in a chain, banging at his brother’s leg,— 
to what form, but that he is, should wit laraed 
with malice, and malice forced with wit, turn 
him to? To an ass, were nothing; he is both 
tiss and ox: to an ox, were nothing; he is both 
ox and ass. To be a dog, a mule, a cat, a 
fitchew, a toad, a lizard, an owl, a puttock,‘or 
a herring without a roe, 1 would not care; but 
to be Menelaus, — I would conspire against 
destiny. Ask me not what I would be, if 1 
were not Thersites; for I care not to be the 
louse of a lazar, so I were not M nelaus.— 
Hoy -day I spirits and fires! 

Enter Hector, Troilus, Ajax, Agamem- 
non. Ulysses, Nestor, Menelaus, and 
Diomsdes, vfith lights, 

Agam, We go wrong, we go wrong. 

Ajax. No, yonder ’tis; 

There, where we see the l^hts. 

Hect. I trouble you. 

Ajax, No, not a whit 

Vlyss, Here comes himself to guide yott. 

Re-enter Achilles. 

Achil, Welcome, biave Hector; welcome^ 
princes Eli. [good night. 

Afftm, So now, foir prince of Troy, Z bid 
Ajax commands the guard to tendjiii you. 


i 
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iSStc/. Thaoks, and good night to the Greeks* 
general. 

Aftn! Good-nighty my lord. 

JSeet. Good-night, sweet Lord Menelaus. 
Tier, Sweet draught: sweet, qqpth’al sweet 
rink, sweet sewer. 

AchtL Good-night [or tarry. 

And welcome, both at once, to those that go 
Again. Go^-night. 

[Exeunt Agam. and Men. 
Achil. Old Nestor tarries; and you too, 
Diomed, * 

Keep Hector company an hour or two. 

Die. I cannot, lord; 1 have imTOrtant 
business, [Ilector. 

The tide whereof is now. — Good-night, ^rcal 
Heet. Give me your hand. [tent ; 

Ufyss. J'ollow his torch ; he goes to GUchas* 
I *11 keep you compa^. [Aside to Troii.us. 
Tre. Sweet sir, you honour me. 

Hect. And so good-night. 

[Exit Dio.; Ulyss. and Tna felhmit^. 
A'hil. Come, come, enter my tent. | 

[Exeunt Hscr., Ajax, and'Hasr. 
Ther, That same Diomed *8 a false-hearted 
rogue, a most unjust knave; I will nO|more 
trust him when he leers than 1 will a serpent 
when he hisses: he will spend his mouth and 
promise, like Brabbler the hound ; but when he 
performs astronomers foretell it ; it is prodigious, 
there will come some change; the sun Arrows 
of the moon when Diomed keeps his word. I 
will rather leave to see Hector than not to d<^, 
him : they say he keeps a Trojan drab, and uses 
the traitor Calclias’ tent : I *11 after. — ^Nothing 
but lechery 1 all incontinent varletsl [Exit. 

Scene II.— Tub Grecian Camp. B^cre 
Calchas’ 7'etu, 

Enter Diomedes. 

Die. Wliat, are you up here, ho? speak. 

Cal. [mthin.^ Who calls? 

Die. Diomed. — Calchas, I think. — AVhere’s 
your daughter? 

CaL [Within.l She comes to you. 

Enter Troilus and Ulysses, at a distance j 
gfter them Thersitrs. 

ij^ss. Stand where the torch may not 
discover us. 

Enter Cressida. 

TVtt. Cresrid comes forth to him. 

Dim How now, my ehaigel 

Cre$. Now, my sweet guacdiaal-- Hark, a 
word with yott. ^iVhispere. 


The. Yea, so familiar ! • 

D^ss, She will ring any man at first sight 
Tier. And any man may sing her, if he can 
take her cliff ; she ’s noted. 

Die. Will you remember? 

Cres. Remember? yes# 

Die. Nay , but do, thm ; 

And let your mind be coupled with your words. 
The. What should she remember? 
aOiss. Ust! [to folly. 

Cm. Sweet honey Greek, tempt me no more 
Tier. Rc^eryl 
Die. Nay, then, — 

Cres. I *11 tell you what,— 

Die. Pho, pho I come, tell a pm : you are 
forsworn. [have me* do? 

Cres. In iaith, I cannot: what* would you 
Tier. A juggling trick, l(f be secretly open. 
Die. What md you swear you would bestow 
on me? 

Cm. I pr*ythee, do not hold me to mine oath ; • 
Bid me do anything but that, sweet Greek. 

Die. Good-night. 

The. Hold, patience ! * 

How now, Trojan I 
Cm, Diomed, — 

Die. No, no, good-night : I *11 be your fool 
no more. 

rrv. Thy better must. 

The. O plague and madness 1 [I pmv you, 
Ctlj'ss. You are mov*d, prince; let usde^it, 
I.e&t your displeasure should enlarge itself 
To wrathful terms: Ibis place is dangerous; 

I'he time right deadly; f beseech you, go. 

The. Behold, I pray you 1 
Dlj^ss. Nay, good my lord, go off : 

You flow to great destruction; come, my lord. 
The. I pray thee, stay. , 
i/fyss. You have not patience ; come. 

rre. I pray you, ktay ; by hell and all helPt 
torments, 

will not speak a word. 

Die. And so, good-night. 

Crts. Nay, hut you part in anger. 

The. Doth that grieve thee? 

0 wither’d truth 1 

Ct^ss. Why, how now, lord? . 

The. By Jove, 

1 will*be patient 

Cres. GyardianI— why, Greek 1 , 

Die. Pho, phol adieu; you pmter. 

Cm. In fiuth, I do not: come hither once 
again. [will you go? 

• Ctlyss. You riiake, my lord, at aomethlngt 
You will break out 

The. SheafarokeshischeekI 


Hark 1 one word in your ear. 


7»4 


XKU1L.US AStU l^JULS^LUA. 


LACTT. 


l/!j^ss. Come, come. TVv, Wert thou the devil, and war*st it on 


'JfP, Nay, stay; by Jove, I will not speak a 
word : 

There is between my will and all offences 
A guard of patience : — stay a little while. 

yXtfr.oHow the devil luxury, with liis fat 
rump and potato finger, tickles these tr^elher i 
Fry, lechery, fry ! 

/jwL But will you, then? 

Cm. In faith, 1 will, la ; never trust me else. 
Dio, Give me some token for the surety of it. 
Cm. I ’ll fetch you one. [£xii. 

Ufyss, You have sworn patience. 

Thi. Fear me nc , sweet lord; 


thy horn, , 

It shou ld be challenfiT d. * 

Cm. Well, well, ’tis done, ’tis past;>-«nd 
yet^it is not; 

I will not keep my word. 

DA). Why, then, farewell ; 

Thou never ahalt mock Diomed again, [word 


Cm. You shall not go one cannot speak a 
But it straight starts you. 

Dio. I do not like this fooling. 

Thor. Nor I,.!^ Pluto: but that that likes 
not you pleases me best. 

Die. What, shall I come? the hour? 


I will not be myself, nor have cognition 
Of >khat I feel : I am all patience. 

* Crbssida. 

Iher. Now the pledge ; now, now, now ! 
Cm. Here, Diomed, keep this sleeve. 

Tre. O, beauty! where’s thy faith? 

Ufyss. My 1 >rd, — 

Tro. I will be patient ; outwardly I will. 
Cros. You look upon that sleeve; behold it 
well. — 

He lov’d me — O false wench! —Give ’t me again. 
Dm. Whose was ’t ? 

Cm. It is no matter, now I have ’t again. 

1 will not meet with you to>morrow n^ht: 

1 prMhee, Diomed, visit me no more, f stone. 
Tmt. Now she sharpens Well said, Whet- 
Dio. 1 shall have it. 

Cm. What, this? 


Cm. Ay, come: — O Tovel 
Do cemc : — I sliall be plagu’d. 

Dio. Farewell till then. 

Cm. Good-night: I pr*ythee, come. 

[Exit Diombdrs. 

Troilu fiurewell ! one eye yet looks on thee ; 
But w .h my heart the other ^e doth see. 

Ah, poor our sex 1 this &ult in us I find. 

The error of our eye directs our mind : 

What error leads must err ; O, then conclude. 
Minds sway’d by eyes are full of turpitude. 

\Extt. 

Thor. A p|^f of strength she could not 
publish more, 

Unless she said, My nund is now turn’d whore. 
Ulyss. All ’s done, my lord. 

Tio. •» It is. 

Ulyss. Why stay we, then? 

Tro. To make a recordation to my soul 


Dio. Ay, that. 

Cm. O, all you gods?— O pretty, pretty 
pledge ! 

Thy master now lies thinking in his bed 
Of thee and me ; and sii^hs, and takes my glove. 
And gives memorijiil dainty kisses to it. 

As I kiss thee.— Nay, do not snatch it from me ; 
He that takes that doth take my heart withal. 
Dio. I had your heart before, this follows it. < 
7Vv. I did swear patience. * 

Cm. You dull not have it, Diomed; fiuth. 


Of every syllable that here was spoke. 

But if I tell how these two did co-act. 

Shall I not lie in publishing a truth? 

Sith yet there is a credence in my heart, 

An esMrance so obstiiutely strong. 

That doth invert the attest of eyes and ears ; 
As if those organs had deceptions functions 
Created only to calumniate. 

Was Cressid here? 

U^ss. I cannot conjure, Trrjan. 

7>v. She was not, sure. 


yon shall not ; 

I ’ll give you something else. 

Dm. I will have this: whose was it? 

Cm. It is no matter. 

ZfM. Come, tell me whose it was. 

Cm. ’Twas one’s that loved me better than 
you will. , 

But, now you have it, take it 
ZMa Whose was it? 

Cm. By all Diana’s waiting women yond, 
And fay hc^lf, I will not tdl you whose. « 
ZhSa To-morrow will I wear it on my helm ; 
And grieve his spirit that dares not challenge it 


U^ss. Must sure she was. 

TVv. Why, my negation hath no taste of 
mraness. [but now. 

U^ss. Nor mine, my lord : Cressid was here 
7^. Let it not be believ’d fijr ^onunhood I 
Think, we had mothers; do not give advantage 
To stubborn critics,— a]^, without a theme, ' 
For depravation,— to square the general sex 
By Cressid’s ruler latber think thu not Cressid. 
U^ss. What hath die done, i»inoe, that can 
soil our mothers? i 

Tho. Nothing at all, unless that this were 
she. 

t 
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T%er, Will he swagger himself out on ’sown 
q«8? 

7>» ’This she? no; thisisDiomed'sCresuda: 
If beauty have a soul, this is not she ; 

If souls guide vows, if vows be sat|ptimonies, 

If sanctimony be the gods* delight, 

Iftheie be rule in umty itself, < 

This is not she. O madness of discourse. 

That cause sets up with and i^nst itself I 
Bi'fold author!^ 1 where reason can revolt 
Without perdition, and loss assume all reason 
Without revolt: &is is, and ia,not, Cicsudl 
Within my soul there doth conduce a fight 
Of this strange nature, that a thing inseparate 
Divides more wider than the sky and eai di; 
And yet the ^cious breadth of this division 
Admits no orifex ibr a point, as subtle 
As Ariachhe’s broken woof, to enter. 

Instance, O insts&ice 1 strong as Pluto*s gates; 
Cressid is mine, tied with the bonds of heaven: 
Instance, O instance 1 strong as heaven itself; 
The bonds of heaven are slipp’d, dissol^d, and 
loos’d; 


And with another note, five<finger-tied, 

The fractions of her faith, orts of her love, 

The fragments, scraps, the bits, and greoa^ relics 
Of her o*er*eaten faith, are bound to Diomed. 

CJfysf. MajrworthyTroilusbebuthalf*attich*d 
With that which heie his passion doth express? 
7>». Ay, Greek; and that shall be divulged 
well * 

In chaiacten as red as Mars his heart [fancy 
Inflam’d with Venus: never did young man,j 
With so eternal and so fix’d a soul 
Hark, Greek: as much as I do Cressid love, 

So much by weight hate I her Diomed: 

That sleeve is mine that he ’ll liear on his helm ; 
Weie it a casque compos’d by Vulcan’s skill 
My sword should bite it i not the dreadful spout 
Which shipmen do the hunicano call, 
Constring’d in mass by the almighty sun, 

Shall duty with more clamour Neptune’s ear 
In his descent, than shall my prompted sword 
Falling on Diomed. 

TTier. He’ll tickle it for his concupy. 

7>v. O Cressid I O fidse Cressid i fouw, false, 
false! 

Let all untruths staud 1^ thy stained name, 

And they ’llnmem glorious. 

Ufyss. O, contam yourself ; 

Voui passion draws ears hither. 


JSnter ^nbas. 


I have been sedking you this hour, 
f my lord : 

Hector, by this, is armbig him in Troy; 

Ajas;, your gua^ stays to conduct you home. 

M 


Dv. Have with you, prince. — My couiteom 
lord, adieu. — 

Farewell, revolted fair I — and, Diomed, 

Stand &sl, and wear a castle on thy head I 
I ’ll bring you to the gates. 

7}v. Accept distracted thanks. • 

* [ExoMt T&o., iSNE., 0 m/ Ulyss. 
T%er. Would I could meet that rogue 
Diomed t I would croak like a raven; I would 
bode, I would bode. Patroclus will give mo 
anything for the intelligence of this whores 
the parrot will not do more for an almond than 
he for a commodious drab. Lechery, lecheiy; 
still wars and lechery; nothing else holds 
fashion: a burning devil take them f \Exif. 

ScKNB III.— Troy. Before Priam’s I\ilaee, 
Enter Hector om/ A ndromaciib. 

And. When was my lord so much ungently 
temper’d 

To stop his ears against admonishment ? 
Unarm, unarm, and do not fight to*day. 

Hect. You tram me to ofTenu you ; get you in t 
By all the everlasting gods, I ’ll go I 
And. My dreams will, sure, prove ominous 
to the day. 

Beet. No more, I say. 

Enter Cassandra. 

Cat* ^ Where is my brother Ilector? 
And. Here, sister; arm’d, and bloody in intent. 
Consort with me in loud and deaf petition. 
Pursue we him on knees ; for I have dream’d 
Of bloody turbulence, and this whole night 
Hath nothing lieen but shapes and forms of 
slaughter. 

Cat. O, *tis true. 

Hect. Ho 1 bid ipy trumpet sound ! 

Cat. No notes of sally, for the heavens, 
sweet brother. [me swear. 

Hect. Begone, I say: the gods have heard 
• Cat. The gods are deaf to hot and peevish 
vows: 

Tlwy are polluted offerings, more abhorr’d 
Tbw spotted livers in the sacrifice. 

And, O, be persuaded I do not count it holy 
To hurt by beiim just t it is as law^. 

For we would me much, to use vidmtfi fhefts, 
And fob in theoehalf of charity. [vow; 

Car. It is the piqrpose that maVes stlO^ 

But vows to every purpose must not holdi 
Unarm, sweet Hector. 

Hect. Hold you still, I siy; 

jdine honour kheps the weather of my fiite: 

Life every man holds dear; but the dear man 
Holds honour iu moR piedbus dear than life.— 


TKUILUS AND CKJCSSIDA. 


[ACT V. 


Enter Troilus. 

flow noW( young man 1 mean’st thou to fight 
to^ay? 

And. Casaandra, call my father to persuade. 

ti lExie Cassandra. 

ITec/, No, faith, young Troilus; dofftthy 
harness, youth ; 

I am to<daT i*lhe vein of chivalry: 

Let grow tny sinews till their knots be strong. 
And tempt not yet the brushes of the war. 
Unarm thee, go; and doubt thou not, brave hoy, 
I 'll stand to<day for thee, and me, and Troy. 

Thf. Brother, you have a vice of*nercy in you, 
Which better fits a lion than a man. 

I/ilct, What vice is that, good Troilus? chide 
me.for it. [fall, 

Trv. When many times the captive Grecians 
Even in the fan and wind of your £ur sword. 
You bid them rise and live. 

. Ifeet, O, 'tis fair play. 

Tre, Fool's play, by Heaven, Hector. 
ETeei, How now i how now ! 

7>v. For the lo«e of all the gods, 

Let's leave the hermit pity with our mothers; 
And when we have our armours buckled on. 
The venom'd vengeance ride upon our swords ; 
Spur them to ruthful work, rein them from ruth. 
Hea. Fie, savage, fief 
yVv. Hector, then 'tis vars. 

Hect, Troilus, I would not have yofi fight 
to>day. 

Tre, Who would withhold nje ? 

Not fate, obedience, nor the hand of Mars 
Beckoning with fiery truncheon my retire; 

Not Frianius and Hecuba on knees. 

Their eyes o’ergalled with recourse of tears ; 
Nor you, rny brother, with your true sword 
drawn, 

Oppos'd to hinder me, should stop my uay. 

But by my ruin. 

Re-enter Cassandra, wtth Priam. , 

Cos. Lay hold upon him, Priam, hold him 
fast: IP 

He is thy crutch ; now if thou lose thy stay. 
Thou on him leaning and all Troy on thee, 

Pfldl all together. 

M. Come, Hector, come, go back: 

Thy wife hath dream'd; thy mother batH had 
^ visions; . 

Cassandra doth foresee; and I myself 
Am like a prophet suddenly enxapt. 

To tell thee that this day is ominous : 

Therefiare, come back. * , 

Hect, Maen is a*field ; 

And 1 do stand engag'd to many Greeks, 


Even in the faith of valour, to a^iear 
This morning to them. 

Pri, Ay, but thou ^alt fiot go. 

Hect. I must not break my faith. 

You know nm dutiful; therefore, dear mr. 

Let me not sname respect ; but give me leave 
To take that course by your consent and voice 
Which you do here forbid me, royal Priam. 
Cos. O Priam, yield not to him I 
And, Do not, dear father. 

Hect. Andromache, I am offended with you: 
Upon the love ygti bear me, get you in. 

[Exit Andromachb. 
Tre. This foolish, dreaming, superstitious girl 
Makes all these bodements. 

CaSf O, farewell, dear Hector ! 

Look, how thou dicst I look, how thy eye turns 
pale! ‘ 

Look, how thy wounds do bicdd at many vents ! 
Hark, how Troy roars! how llecuba cries out! 
How poor Andromache shrills her dolours forth! 
Behold, destruction, frenzy, and amazement. 
Like witless antics, one another meet, 

And all cry, Hector I Hector 's dead I O 
Hector ! 

Tte^ Away I away ! [my leave: 

Cos. Farewell :~-yet, softl—Hector I tako 
Thou dost thyself and all our Troy deceive. 

[Exit, 

Hect, You are amaz’d, my liege, at her 
» exclaim: [fight; 

Go in, and cheer the town : we '11 forth, and 
,I)o deeds worth praise, and tell you them at 
night. [about thee 1 

Pri. Farewell: the gods with safety stand 
[Exeunt severally Priam and IIbcior. 
Alarums. 

Tre. The}' aie at it, liark I Proud Diomed, 
believe, 

I come to lose my arm, or win my •'leeve. 

As 7 ROILUS is going out^ enter jrmt the other 
side Pamdarits. 

Pan. Do you hear, my lord? do you hear ? 
7>v. What now? (girL 

Pan. Here 's a letter come from yond poor 
Tie. Let me read. 

Pan. A whoreson phtisick, a whoreson 
rascally phtisick so troubles me, anfi the foolish 
fortune <A this ml ; and what one thine, what 
another, that 1 shall leave you one a these 
days: and I have a rheum in mine qrea too; 
and such an ache In my bones, that unless a 
man were cursed I cannot tell what to think 
m't. — ^Wbat says she there? ^ 

TVe. Words, words, aaere words, no matter 
ficom the heart; 


t 
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The efiect doth qmrate loother way.— 

. \,TBari»igt%i litter. 
GO| wftid, to wind} there turn and diange to* 
gether. — 

My love mth words and enors still she feeds; 
But edifies another with her deeds. 

[Exeunt tevAvlfy. 

SCB.VB IV . — Plains between Trey and the 
Greeian Camp, 

Alarums: excursions, Thbbsites. 

Ther. Now they are cla^r-clawing one 
another; I’ll go look on. That dissembling 
abominable varlet, Diomed, has got that same 
scurvy doting foolish young knave’s ale^e 
Troy there in his helm: I would fain see them 
meet; that that came young Trojan ass, that 
loves the whore there, might send that Gceckish 
whoremasterly villain, with the sleeve, back to 
the dissembling lumiious drab, of a slueve<less 
errand. O’ the t’other side, the policy of those 
crafty swearing rascals, — ^llmt stale old mouse- 
eaten diy cheese, Nestor, and that same dog-fox, 
Ulysses,-* is not proved worth a blackberry ; — 
they set me up, in policy, that mongrdl cur, 
Ajax, against that dog of as bad a kind, 
Achilles: and now is the cur Ajax prouder 
than the cur Achilles, and will not arm to-day; 
whereupon the Grecians b^n to yroclafm 
barbarism, and policy grows into an ill opinion. 
Soft I here come sleeve, and t’other. ^ 

Enter Diombde^, Troilus followittg, 

Tro. Fly not; for shouldst thou take the 
river Styx 

I would swim after. | 

Dio, Thou dost miscall retire: | 

I do not 6y; but advantageous caie 
Withdrew me from the odds of multitude: 

Have at thee! 

Ther, Hold thy whore, Grecian I now for thy 
whore, Trojan • — ^now the sleeve, now the sleevel 
[Exeuttt Txa and'Dio.t/^ing, 

Enter Hector. 

ffict. What art thou, Greek! art thou tot 
Hector’s match? 

Art thou of blood and honour? 

Ther. No, no, — I am a lascal; a scurvy 
lailii^ knave; a very filtlw xoffuei 

JBect, Idobelhnre thM;— we. [Esn't. 

Ther, God-a-mercy, that thou wilfe believe 
me; lad a plague bceidc thy neck ftr ft^hting 
met— vl^t*8 become of the wendiing roguesi? 

I ^nk they have swallowed one aaotheri 1 


would lai^h at that mitacM. Yet, in a sort, 
lechery eats itsel£ I *11 seek them. [Exit. 

Scene Another part ef the Plains. 

Enter Diomedbs and a Serva^ 

Die, Go, go, my servant, take thou Tkoilus* 
horse; 

Piesent the fair steed to my lady Cressidt 
Fellow, commend my service to her beauty; 
Tell her t have chastis’d the amorous TVojan, 
And am her knight by proof. 

Se*v, I go, my lord. 

[Exit, 

Enter Agamemnon. • 

Agam. Renew, renew! The fierce Pedydamus 
Hath beat down Menon: basEsrd Maij^irelon 
Hath Doreus prisoner, 

And stands coiossus.wise, waving his beam, 
Ui»n the pashed corses of the kings 
Epistrophus and Cedius: Polixenes is slain; 
Amphimacus and Thoas deadly huit ; 

Patroclus ta’en, or slain; and Palamedes 
Sore hurt and bruis’d: the dreadful Sagittaiy 
Appals our numbers: — ^haste ne, Diomed, 

To reinforcement, or we perish alL 

Enter Nestor. 

Nest, Go, bear Patroclus’ body to Achilles; 
And bia the snail-pac’d Ajax arm for shame.—' 
There is a thousand Hectors in the field i 
Now here he fights on Galathe hi^ horse. 

And there lacks work; anon he ’s there ^oot, 
And there they fly or die, like scaled skolb 
Before the belching whale; then is be yonder. 
And there the strawy Greeks, ripe for his edge, 
Fall down before him like the mower’s swath i 
Here, there, and everywhere lye leavesand takes; 
Dexterity so obeying appetite 
That vhat he will he dom; and does so much 
That pi oof is call’d impossibility. 

* Enter Ulysses. 

lEyiS, O, courage, courage, princes! great 
Achilles 

Is arming, weeping, cursing, vowing vengeance 
I^troclus* wounds tove rous’d his diowqr blood. 
Together with bis mangl’d Myrmidons, 

That hdseless, handless, hac^d and chippfd, 
come to hipi» « 

Crying on Hector. Ajax hath lost a firiend. 
And toesaa at mouth, and he b arm’d and at it. 
Roaring for Troilus; who hadi done to-day 
Mad and fontostic execution; 

Eimaging and redeemh^ of himself 
W^ sura acaieless fora and forceless cam 
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[ACT V. 


As if that luck, m*veiy spite uf cunning, 

Ikuie him win alL 

Enter Ajax. 

jUeuc, Tn^os I thou coward Troilus ! {Exit, 
Eto. •> Ay, there, there. 

Nest, So, so, we draw together. » 

Enter Achilles. 

JcJkil. Where is this Hector? 

Come, come, thou boy-queller, showUhy face; 
Know what it is to meet Achilles angry: — 
Hector 1 where's Hector? I will none but 
Hector. [Exeunt. 

SCflNlS VI . — Another Part of the Plains, 

• Enter Ajax. 

Ajax, Troilus, thou coward Troilus, show 
thy head! 

Enter Diomrobs. 

Dio, Troilus, I sayt where's Troilus? 
eUax, What wouldst thou ? 

fjio, I would correct him. 

Ajax, yiete I the general, thou shouldst 
have my office [Troilus! 

£re that correction.— Troilus, I sayt wha4 

Enter Troilus. 

7>0. O traitor Diomed I — turn thy £alis face, 
thou traitor. 

And nay thy life thou owest me for my horse I 
DiO, Hal art thou there? 
eUasi. I’ll^twithhimalone: stand, Diomed. 
Dio, He is my prize. I will not look upotu 
7>»i Come, both, you cog^g Greeks ; have 
at you both. [Exeunt fght^, 

Et^er Hector. 

Hut, Yea, Troilus? C^, well fought, my 
youngest brother I 

AMlcr Achillrs. *« 

AehtL Now do I see thee, ha ! have at thee, i 
Hector I | 

Hut, Pause, if thou wilt. [Trojan: 

AdtU, I do disdain thy courtesy, proud 
Be happy that my arms are out of use: 

My rest and ntt^ence befriend thee now, 

But dmn anon ualt hear of me again; 

Till when, go seek thy fortpne. [Exit, 

Meet, Fare thee 

1 would have been mudi more a fresher man 
Had I eipec te d thee. — How now, my brother I 

Ee-onter Troilu& * 

Xiro, Ajax hath ta’en ASoeas: shall it be? 


No, by the dame of yonder glorious heaven. 
He shall not carry hiiji ; 1 '11 be ta'en too. 

Or bring him off:-~&te, hear me what 1 say! 

1 reck not though 1 end my life to.day. [Exit, 

Enief one in sumptuous armour, 

Hdt. Stand, stand, thou Greek; thou art a 
goodly mark : — 

No? wilt thou not ? — I like thy armour well : 

I *11 flush it, and unlock the nvets all. [abide? 
But I '11 be master of it : — ^Wilt thou not, beast, 
Why then, fly on, I *11 hunt thee for thy hide. 

[Exeustt. 

Scene Vll . — Another Part oj the Plains. 
*Enter Acnii.LES, totth Myrmidons. 

AehtL Come here about me, you my Myr- 
midons ; * 

Mark what I say. — Attend me where I wheel : 
Stiikt notastrokc, but keep yourselves in breath: 
And when 1 have the blo^y Hector found. 
Empale him with your weapons round about ; 
In fellest manner execute your aims. 

Follow me, sirs, and my proceedings eye: — 

It is 4ycreM Hector the ^eat must die. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter Mbnblaus and Paris, fighting; then 
Thkrsitbs. 

Ther^ The cuckold and the cuckold-maker 
are at it Now, bulll now, dr^J ’Loo, Paris, 
,’lool now my double-hcnned sparrow I *loo, 
Paris, *lool The bull has the game: — ^*ware 
horns, ho I [Exeunt Paris and Mbnblaus. 

Enter Margarelon. 

Mar. Turn, slave, and fight 
Tker, What an thou ? 

Mar, A bastard son of Priam’s. 

Ther. 1 am a bastard too ; I lo e bastards: 
I am a bastard bepot, bastard instructed, bastard 
in mind, bastard m valour, in everything illegiti- 
mate. One bear will not bite another, and 
wherefore riionld one bastard ? Take heed, the 
quarrel’s most ominous to us: if the son of a 
whore fight for a whore he tempts judgment: 
fruewell, bastard. [Emt, 

Mar, The devil take thee, coward I [Eseit, 

ScBNB Vlll,-^Anotier Pmd of the Plains, 
Enter Hvesoi, 

Heet, Most putrified core, so fidr without, 
Thy goodly armour thus hath cost thy life. 

Now is my day’s work done: 1*11 take good 
breath: 


I 
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Rest, sword ; thou hast thy fill of blood and 
, death! 

[JPuts offhts hthnet and hangs hts 
shssld behind hun. 

Enter Achilles and Myratidons. 

Achth Look, Hector, how the sun lx^;in8 to 
set; 

How ugly night comes bieathing at his heels, 
Even wiui the vail and dark’mng of the sun. 
To close the day up, Hector’s lite is done 
ffect, 1 am unarm’d; forej^ this vantage, 
Greek [I seek 

AchtL Stnke, fellows, stnke ; this is the man 
[IlEcroR fatts 

So, Ikon, fidl thou next' now, Troy, smk <x)un' 
Here kes thy heart, thy sinews, and thy bone - 
On, Myrmidons ;aand cry you all amain, 
Achilles hath the mighty Hector slain 

\A telreat sounded 
Hark ! a retire upon our Grecian part f my lord 
Myr, The Trojan trumpets sound the like, 
AchtL The dragon wing of night o'erspreads 
the earth, 

And, stickler like, the armies sepamte 
My half supp’d sword, that frankly wouk^have 
fed, [bed — 

I leas’d with this dainty bait, thus goes to 
\liheathes hts swotd* 

( ome, tie his body to my horse’s t ill , . 

Along the field I will the Trojan trail. {Exeunt 

bCBNB IX — Another Part of the Plains, 

Enter Agamemnon, Ajax, Mfnfiaus, 
Nestor, Diomedss, and others ^ marching 
Shouts vnthiu, 

Aram, Hark I hirkl whit shout is that? 
Nest. Peace, drums I [Achilles I 

[ff^tthtn ] Achillcsl Achilles' Hector ’s slam, 
Hto, The bruit is. Hector’s slain, and by 
Achilles. 

Ajax. If It be so, yet bragless let it be, 

Great Hector was a man as good as he [sent 
Agent. March patiently sdong —Let one be 
To pray Achilles see us at our tent — 

If in hu death the gods have us befriended ; 
Great Troyeio xmis, and our sharp vrnrs are 
ended. [Exeunt, marshtug. 

Scene X —Another Part of the Platm. 
Enter ^Eneas and Trojans. 


Enter Troil(j&. 

TVo. Hectw IS slain. 

All. Hector !— the gods fiorUd 1 

Tro, He’s dead; and at the murderer’s 
horse’s tad, <(fidd.— 

In Ifeastly sort, dra^d throi^h the sbamefril 
Frown on, you heavens, effect your rage with 
speed! [Troy! 

Sit, gods, upon your thrones, and smile at 
I sav, at once let your brief places be mercy. 
And linger not our sure destructions on ! 
jEne. My lord, you do discomfoit all the host 
7>ia You understand me not that tell roe 
so: 

I I do not speak of flight, of fear, of death ; * 

But dare all imminenee that go^ and men 
Address their dangers in. Hector is gone. 
Who shall tell Pnam so, or Hecuba? 

Lei him that wdl a stretch owl aye be call’d 
Go m to Troy, and say there. Hector ’s dead : 
There is a word will Pnam turn to stone; 
Make wells and Niobes of the maids and wives. 
Cold statues of the youth ; and, m a word, 
Scare Troy out of itself. But, march away 
Hector is dead ; there is no more to say. 

Stay yeL — You vile abominable tents, 

Ihus proudly pight upon our Phrygian plains 
Let Titan nse as early a he daie, 

I’ll through and through you!— And, thou 
great sir’d coward, 

No space of earth shall sunder our two hates 
I’ll haunt thee like a wicked conscience still, 
That mouldeth goblins swi^t os frenzy’s 
thoughts — 

Stnke a free march to Troy' — with comfort go: 
Hope of revenge shall hide our inward woe. 

[Exeunt Ankas and Trojans. 

As Troilus ts going out, en'ler, ftom the other 
»<fe,*PANDARUS. 

, Pan But hear you, hear voul 

Iry Hence, broker lackey! ignomy and 
shaire pursue thy life, and kve aye with thy 
name ' [Extt. 

Pan. A goodly medicine for my aching 
bones! — O world! world! world! thus is the 
poor agent despised! O tmitors and bawds, 
how earnestly are vou set at work, and how ill 
requited ! Why should our endeavour be so 
loved, and the performance so loathed? what 
verse for it? whfU; inchmee for it?^Let me 
see: — 


Stand, ho! yet are we masters of the I , 
field 

Never go home) here starve we out the night. 1 


Fun inerrily the lmmlille.bee doA diw 
HU be hath lort his honey and hts ttine , 
And being once subdued ui anned tad, 

Sweet boom and sweet notes together fail — • 
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Good traders iti the flesh, set this in your 
painted cloths. 

As many as be here of pander’s hall, 

Your eyes, half out, weep out at Pander’s fall; 
Or, if yon cannot weep, yet give some groans, 
Thou^ not for me, yet for >oiir aching tones. 
Brethren and sisters of the old<door tiade, 


Some two months hence my will diaU here be 
made: • • 

It should be now, but that my fear is this,— 
Some galled goose of Winchester would lusst 
Till then 141 sweat, and seek about for eases ; 
An^ at that time, bequeath you my diseases. 

iSAtK 



TIMON OF ATHENS 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Tiuon, a nobie Athenian. 

Lucius, \ 

LUCULI.US, > Lards and Ftaiierers ^Timon. 
SSMPRONIUS, ) 

Vbntidius, one ^TiMON’s/a/« hriaids. 
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Apbmantus, a ckurhsh Phihsopker, t 
Flavius, Steward to Timon. 

Flaminius, 1 
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Servilius, 
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Pini OTUs, , 

Ti rub, \Servantsl 0 TiMON’i Creditor s. 

Lucius, I 

IIORIENSIUS, j 

Tine Servants </ Varro. 


Ih* Servant ^Isidore. 

Thfa ^Timon’s Creditors^ 

Cupid atuf Maskers. 

Three Strangers. 

Poet. 

Pdnter. 

Jeweller. 

Merchant. 

An Old Athenian. 

A Page. 

AFooL 

T?SuA, I-*®*"" *- Al CIBIADE^ 

Other Lords, Senators, Officers, Soldiers, 
Thievea, and Attendants. 


Sf KNE,— Athens, and the PPoods adjoining. 


ACT I. 

I 

Scene I.— AthbaNs, A Hall in Timon’s 
Home. 

Enter Poet, Painter, Jeweller, Merchant, and 
other St at several doors. 

Poet. Good'day, sir. 

2*atn. I am glad you are well. 

Poet. I have not seen you long: how goes 
the world? 

Pedn. It nears, sir, as it grows. 

Poet. Ay, that’s well known: 

But what particular rarity 7 what sliange, 
Which manifold record not matches ? See, 
Magic od bountyl all these spirits thy power 
Hath comur’d to attend 1 know the merchant. 
Pain. Iknowthemboth; the other’sa jeweller. 
Mer. O, 'Us a worthy loid I 
Jew. • Nay, that’s most fix’d. 

Mor. A most incompaiable mau J breath’d, 
as it were. 

To an untirable and oontinnate goodness: 

He passes. 

Jew. 1 have a jewel here. 

Mor^ O, pray, let’s see't: for the Lord 
Timon, sir? [that-~ 

Jem. If he will touch Use estimate: mt, fat 1 

f 


Poet. ^[Reciting to himself.] When we for 
recompmse havo praidd the vile, 

It stains the ghny in that happy verso 
i, Which aptly sings the good, 

Mer. ’Tis a good form. 

[Looking at ike jewel. 
Jew And rich: here is a water, look ye. 
Pain. You are rapt, sir, in some work, some 
dedication 
To the great lord. 

Poet. A thing slipjfd idly frmn me. 

Oar poesy is as a gunl, which oozes 
From whence ’tis noui^’d: the fire i’ the flint 
f%ow$ not till it be struck ; our gentle flame 
Provokes itself, and, like the current, flies 
Each bound it chafes. What have you there ? 
Pain, A picture, ur.~-And when comes vour 
book forth? [sir,— 

Poet. Upon the heels of my presentment. 
Let’s see your piece. 

Paid. *Tis a good piece. 

Poet. So’tis: this oqmei off well and exoelltot. 
Pain. Indifferent ** 

Port. Admirable I bow this grace 

E his own standing I whata mental power 
e shoots forlkl bow big imaginaUon 
in this lipt tothedumbnessoT the gesture 
One might interpret 



79* 


TIMON OF ATHENS. 


[ACT I, 


Pain. It is a pietty mocking of the life. 
Heieisatouch; is’tgood? 

Poet. I will say of it 

It tutors nature: artificial strife 
lives in these toudies, livelier than life. 

JEnter certain Senators, and pass ever. 

Pain. How this lord is follow'd 1 

Poet. The senators of Athens:— happy man I 

Pain. Look, more 1 

Poet. You see this confluence, this great flood 
of visitors. 

1 have, in this rough work, shap'd out a man, 
Whom this beneath world doth embrace and hug 
With amplest entertainment: my free drift 
Halts not particularly, but moves itself 
In a wide sja of wax: no levell’d malice 
Infects one comma in the course I hold ; 

But flics an eagle flight, bold, and forth on. 
Leaving no track behind. 

Pain. How shall 1 understand you ? 

Poet. I will unlKih to you. 

You see how all conditions, how all minds, — 
As well of glib and slippeiy creatures as 
Of ^rave and austere o^lity, — tender dovm 
Their services to Lord Timon ! his large fortune, 
Umn his good and gracious nature lunging, 
Siwues aM properties to his love and tendance 
All sorts of hearts ; yea, from the glass-fac’d 
flatterer ^ 

To Apemantus, that few things loves better 
Than to abhor himself: even he drops down 
The knee before him, and returns in peace 
Most rich in Timon’s nod. 

Pain, I saw them speak together. 

Poet. Sir, I have ujpon a high and pleasant hill 
Feign'd Fortune to be thron'd : the base o* the 
mount 

Is rank'd with aft deserts, all kinds of natures. 
That labour on the bosom of this sphere 
To propagate their states: amongst them all. 
Whose eyes are on this sovereign lady fix'd, ^ 
One do I personate of Lord Timon’s frame, ' 
Whom Fortune with her ivoiy hand wafts to 
her ; [servants 

Whose present grace to present slaves and 
Translates his rivals. , 

/hAf. *113 conceiv’d to scope. 

This throne, this Fwtune, andthishill, me^inks. 
With one man beckon'd from the rest bmow. 
Bowing his head against the steepy mount 
To climb his happiness, would be well express’d 
In our condition. 

Pie/, Nay, but hear me on. 

All those which were his fellows but of late,-^* 
Some better than his value,— on the moment 
Follow his strides, his lobbies fill with tendance. 


Rain sacrificial whisperings in his ear. 

Make sacred even his stirrup, and through him 
Drink the firee air. 

Pain. Ay, marry, what of these ? 

Piet, When Fortune, in her shift and change 
of mood, 

Spumsdownher late belov’d, all his dependents, 
V^ch labour'd after him to the mountain's top. 
Even on their knees and hands, let him slipdown. 
Not one accompanying his declining foot 
Pain. 'Tis common : 

A thousand moral paintings I can show 
That shall demonstrate these quick blows of 
Fortune’s 

More pregnant^ than words. Yet you do well 
To show Lord Timon that mean eyes have seen 
The foot above the head. 

Trumpets sound. Enter TiMON, attended, 
tk.‘ Servant a/VENTiDius/aZt/«^ wf/A him. 

7 at. Imprison’d is he, say you ? 

Yen. Serv. Ay, my good lord: five talents 
is his debt; 

His means most short, his creditois most strait : 
Your honoumble letter he desires 
To those have shut him up; which felling him, 
Period his comfort. 

Tim. Noble Ventidius 1 Well ; 

I am not of that feather to shake oft [liim 
My friend when he most needs me. I do know 
A gentfenjan that well deserves a help, — [him. 
Which he shall have : I ’ll pay the debt, and free 
Yen. Serv, Your lordship ever binds him. 
Titn, Commend me to him : I will send his 
ransom ; 

And, being enfranchis’d, bid him come to me : — 
’Tis not enough to help the feeble up, 

But to simport him after. — Fare you well. 

Yen, Serv, All happiness to your honour ! 

\Exit, 

Enter an Old Athenian. 

Old Ath, Lord 1 imon, hear me speak. 

TVm. Freely, good feiher. 

Old Ath, Thou hast a servant nam’d Ludlius. 
Tim, I have so: what of him 7 
Old Ath, Most noble Timon, call the man 
before thee. 

Tim. Attends he here, or no?-*-Luci]inst 

Lucilius comer forward from among- the 
Attendants. 

Zttc. Here, at your lordship’s service. 

Old Ath. This fellow here, Lord Timon, 
this thy creature, • 

By nfeht frequents mjt house. I am a man 
That from my first have been inclin'd to dulfti 
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And my estate deserves aa heir more rais'd 
Than one whidi holds a ^jrencfaer. 

7Vm* Wdl ; what farther? 

Old Atk, One only daughter have 1, no kin 
«lse, o 

On whran I may confer what I have got: 

The maid is lair, o' the youngest for a bride, 
And I have bred her at my dearest cost 
In qualities of the best Thb man of thine 
Attempts her lover 1 pr’^thee, noUe lord. 

Join with me to forbid hun her resort ; 

Myself have spoke in vmn. « 

Titn. The man is honest 

Old Atk, Therefore he will be, Timon: 

His honesty rewards him in itself ; 

It must not bear my daughter. , 

Tim» Dues she love him ? 

Old Aid. She is youi^ and apt : 

Our own precedent passmns do instruct us 
What levity’s in youtli. 

Tim. [7Sf Lucilius.] Love vou the maid? 
Z«r. Ay, my good lord; and she accepts of 
it [missing, 

()/d Ath, If in her marriage my consent be i 
I call the gods to witness, 1 will clioose 
Mine heir from forth the beggars of die Y^rld, 
And dispossess her alL 

Tim. How shall she be endow’d. 

If she be mated with an equal husband ? 

Old Ath. Three talents on the present; in 
future all. * [long: 

Tim. This gentleman of mine hath scrv’ I me 
To build his fortune I will strain a little, , 
For’tisabond mmen. Givchim thy daughter: 
What you bestow, in him 1 '11 counterpoise. 

And make him weigh with her. 

Old Ath. Most noble lord, 

Pawn me to this your honour, she is his. 

7%m. My hand to thee; mine honou'’ on my 

f iromise. [may 

umbly 1 thank your lordship : never 
That state or fortune fall into my keeping 
Which is not ow’d to you I 

[Exeunt Lucilius andOU Athenian. 
Poet. Vouchsafe my labour, and long live 
your lordship I [anon : 

JHm. I thank jrou ; yon shall hear from me 
jGo not away. — What l^ve you there, my friend? 

Pain. Adlece of painting, which I do beseech 
Yoiu lordship to accept 
TUm. Painting is welcome. 

The painUng is almost the Datum man ; 

For moe dShonour traffics with man’s nature, 


He is but outside: these pendll’d figures are 
Evenunch as they give out I like your work; 
And you shall Bid I like it : wait attendance 


TU^yon 


hear furdMt fitom me. 


/hAa The gads preserve you I 

Tim. Well fore you, gentleman: give me 
your hand: 

We must needs dine tomther.—Sir, your jewel 
Hath suffer’d under praise. 

Jew. What, my loidl dispraise? 

Thn. A mere satiety of commendations, 

If I should pay you for *1 as ’tis extoll’d 
It would unclew me quite. 

Jew. My lord, *tis rated 

As those which sell would give. But yon well 
know. 

Things of light value, differing in the owners, 
Are prised by their masters: beueve *t, dear lord. 
You mend the jewel by the wearing it. 

77m. Well mock’d. [common tmt^, 
Mer. No, my good lord; he .speaks the 
Which all men speak with him. [chid ? 

Tun. Look, who comes ffiere: will you be 

Enter Apemantus. 


Jew. We’ll bear, with your lordship. 

Mer. He *11 spare none. 

TYm. Good-morrow to thee, gentle Ape- 
mantus I [good-morrow t 

Apem. Till I be gentle, stay thou for thy 
When thou art Tiinon’s dog, and these knaves 
huiKSt. [Know*st them not. 

Tim. Why dost thou call them knaves? thou 
Ape^. Are they not Athenians ? 


^em. Then I repent not. 

Jew. You know me, Apemantus? 

Apem. Thou knowest I do; I call’d thee by 
thy name. 


Tim. Thou art proud, Apemantus. 

Apem. Of nothing so much as that I am not 
like Timon. 


Tim. Whither art going? [bains. 

Apem. To knock out an*honcst Atheman’s 
TVm. That ’s a deed thou ’It die for. [law. 
Apem. Right, if doing nothing be death by ths 
' 2'un. How hkest thou tins picture, Ape- 
mantos? 


Apem. The best, for the innocence. 

77m. Wrought he not svell that painted it? 
Apem. He wrought better that mode the 
painter; and yet he^ but a filthy piece of work^ 
Pedn. You are a dog. 

A fern. Thy mother’s of my generation: 
what ’s die, if I be^a dog ? 

TVm. Wilt dine with me, Apemantus? * 
Apem, No; I eat not lo^ 

Tim. An thou shouldst, thou ’dstanger ladies. 
, Apem. O, they eat lords; so they come by 
great bellies. 

Tim. That’s a lasdvtousappieheiuion. 
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To yow free heart, I do return those tajents. 
Doubled with thanks andservice, from whose 
help 

rderiv»d liberty. 

lym. O, by no means, * 

Honest Ventidius; yon mbtake my love: ^ 

I gave it freely ever ; and there’s none 
Gan truly say he gives if he receives: [dare 

If our likters play at that game, we most not 
To imitate them ; fruits that are rich are frir. 
A noble spirit ! 

[7^^ aff stand arsmontbtssfy looking an 
Timok. 

Tim. Nay, my lords, ceremony was but 
devis’d at first 

To set a gloss on frint deeds, hollow wclcohies, 
Recanting goodness, sorry ere ’tis shown ; 

But where there ;s true friendship there needs 
none. 

Piay, sit; more welcome are ye to my fortunes 
Than my fortunes to me. \TK^ sii, 

1 Lotv. My lord, we alwajis have confess’d it. 
Apeni. Ho, ho, confess’d it! bang’d it, have 
you not ? 

7¥m. O, Apemantus 1— you are welcome. 
Apem, * No ; 

You shall not make me welcome. 

I come to have thee thrust roe out of doors. 
Tim, Fie, thou art a churl ; you have got a 
humour tliere , 

Does not become a man; ’tis much to blame. — 
They say, my lords, ira furor btevts estj 
But yond man is ever angry. 

Go, let him have a table by himself; 

For he does neither alTect company 
Nor is he fit fur ’t, indeed. 

Apetn. JLct me stay at thine apparel, Timon: 
I come to observe; I give thee warning on ’t 
Tinu I take no of thee; thou art an 
Athenian, therefore welcome: 1 ray&eli would 
have no power; pr’ythee, let my meat make 
thee silent 

AUm. I scorn thy meat ; ’twould choke me, 
for I dumid ne’er natter tliee.— O you gods, 
what a number of men eat Timon, and he sees 
’em not 1 it grieves me to see 
So many dip their meat in one man’s blood ; 
And all the madness is, he cheers them up too. 

I wonder men dare trust themselves with men : 
Methinki they shouldinvite them withoutknives; 
Good for their meat and safer for their lives. 
There’s much examide for’t; the fellow that 
nts next him now, parts bread with him, 
ple4ge8 the breath of him inadivided draught, 
IS dwVeadiest man to kill him: ’t has been 
prord. If I were a huge man 1 should fear 
to at meals, 


Lest tbqr dundd spy my windpipe^s dangeeoDS 
notes: [tfiroata. 

Great men duwld drink with harness on thdr 

Tim, My lord, in heart ; and let the health 
go round. 

a Lpr£^ Let it flow this way, my gc&d lord. 

4/&n, Flow this wwl A brave imlowl he 
keepa his tides welL-^lliose healths will make 
thee and thy state look ill, Timon. 

Here’s that which is too weak to be a sinner, 
Honest water, which ne’er left man T the mire: 
This and my food are equals ; there ’s no odds: 
Feasts are too proud to give tlunks to the gods. 

APKMANTCb* GbaCB. 

J 

Immortal goeb, I crave no ; 

I pny for no man but mjnw : * 

Grant I may navar prove ao fond, 

To tnut man on hia oadt or bond ; 

Or a harlot for her weeping ; 

Or a dog tbat seems a^ueepuag; 

Or a keeper with my freedom ; 

Or my friends, if I should need 'em. 

Amen So faU to ‘t : 

Rich men sin, and 1 eat root. 

[jpa/s and drittns. 
Much good dich thy good heart, Apemantus ! 

Tim, Captain AJabiadec, your Heart’s in 
the field now. 

Aici^, My heart is ever at your service, my 
lord. 

Tim.t You had rather be at a breakfrst of 
enemies than a dmner of friends. 

A/eid, So they were bleeding-new, my lord, 
there’s no meat like them; I could wish my 
best friend at such a feast. 

Apem, Would all those flatterers were thiae 
enemies, then; that then thou might’st kill 
’em, and bid me to ’em. 

1 Lord, Might we but have that hapruness, 
my lord, that you would onw use our hearts, 
whereby we might express some part of our 
zeals, we should think ourselves for ever perfect. 

, Ttm, O, no doubt, my good friends, but the 
gods themselves have provided that I shall havo 
much help from you ; how had you been my 
friends else? why nave you that diaritable title 
from thousands, did not you chiefly belong to 
my heart? I have told more of you to myself 
than you can with modesty speak in your own 
behalf; and thus frr 1 ccmnrm you. O yon 
gods, think I, what need we have any friends 
u we should ne’er tiAve need of ’em? they were 
the most needless creatures living, should we 
ne’er have use for ’em; and would most 
resemble sweet austruroenta hung up in esses, 
Uurt keep their sounds, to thraudvesL Why, 1 
have often wished myselfpooier, that I 
come nearer to yon. We axe horn to do 
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benefitBt and wliat better or pfroper e r can ire 
call our own than the riches of car ftiends? 
O, what a precious comfort His to have so 
nuu^, 13ce brothers, commanding one another’s 
fortunes^ O joy, e’en nuide away ere it can 
be bom! Mine eyes cannot hold out w'ter, 
methitiks: to forget their fiiuits I drink to you. 
Apem, Thou weepesl to make them dnnk, 
Timon. 

2 Zanfl had the like conception 
Ai(d at that instant like a babe sprong up. 

Apem. Ho, ho I 1 laugh to think ^at babe 
a bastord. [me much. 

3 Lord. I promise you, my lord, you mov’d 

A^m. Much! \Ttuket sounded. 

Tim. W^t means that trump? 

Enter a Servant. 

How now I 

Serv. Please you, my lord, there are certain 
‘ ladies most desirous of admittance. 

Tim. Ladies! what are their wills? 

Sero. There comes with diem a forerunner, 
my lord, which bears that office, tu signify 
their fdeasnres. 

Tim. 1 pny, let them be admitted. 

Enter Curii>. 

Cup. Hail to thee, worthy Timon ; — and to all 
That of his bounties taste !— The five best senses 
Acknowledge thee their patron; and come freely 
To grotulate thy plenteous bosom : 

The car, taste, touch, smell, pleas’d from thy 
table rise ; 

Th^ only now come but to fi»st thine eyes. 
Tim. Ibey are welcome all; let ’em have 
kind admittance. 

Music, make their welcome I [Exit Cupid. 

1 Lord. You ^see, my lord, how ample 
you ’re belor^d. • 

Musk. Re-mter Cupm, mith a mash of 
Ladies as Amaoons, with lutes in their hand^' 


Ap§m* Hoy-day, what a sweep of wuixty' 
ooanes this way! 

They danoel they an mad women. 

Like madness is the glory this life, 

As tins pomp diows to a little oil and root 
We make ourselves fools to disport oursdvei^ 
And spend our Aatteries to*drink those men 
Upon whose age we void it up again, 

Vmh pommoita spite and envy. 

Who uvus that’s not depraved or depravea 7 
Who ows that bean not one spurn to thdr gravid 
OCtheh friend^ gift? 

I dhould fear (hose that danee before me now 


Would onedavatamp upon me: *t has beendone; 
Men shut their doors'agaimft a setting otto. 

The Lords rise from tables with much adoring 
of Timon; emd^ to show their lotus, tack 
singlet out an Amaton, and all dance, men 
wah women, a Ufty strain ortwotethehaset- 
beys, and cease* 

Tim. You have done our pleasures much 
grace, fair ladies, 

Set a feir feshion on our entertainment. 

Which was not half so beautiful and kind ; 

You have added worth unto’t and lustre, 

And entertain'd me with mine own device; 

1 am to thank you for ’t. [best. 

1 Lady. My lord, you take us even at the 
Apem. Faith, for the worst is filthy; and 
wcnild not hold taking, I doubt me. [yon i 
7'im. Ladies, there is an idle Ininquet attends 
Plfi * you to dispone yourselves. 

Ad }.adtes. Most thankfully, my lord. 

[Exeunt CuriD and l^adiec. 
Tim. Flavius, — 

Elas/. My lord ? 

Tim. The little casket bring me hither. 
Efdo. Yes, my lord. — [Aiide.} More jewels 
yeti 

There is no crossing him in his humout, 

Else I should tell him, — ^well, i’ faith, 1 should. 
When all ’.*» spent, he ’d be cross'd then, an he 
could. 

*Tis pity bounty bad not eyes behind. 

That man might ne’er lie wretched for his mind. 

[Exit, and returns with the casket. 

1 Lord Where be our men ? 

Serv. Here, my lord, in readiness. 

2 Zon4 Our horses I 

7!mw. O my friends, 

I have one woid to .say to you. Look you, 
my gorxl loid, 

I must entreat you, honour me .w) much 
As to advance this jewel ; accept it, and wear it. 
Kind my lord. 

X Lo^ I am so far alK-ady in your g^fts,-> 
AIL So are we all. 

Enter if Servant. 

My lord, there are certain noblea of 
the senate 

Newly alighted, and come to visit you. 

7m*. 'ney are feirly welcome. 

ETmk 1 beseech your honour, 

Vouchsafe me a word ; it does concern you near. 
Tim. Near; why, then, another time I’ll 
hear thee: [entertalfenent. 

I ^ythee, let’a be provided to show ’em 
Elao, I scarce know how. 
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Bntir Meih«tptan9sA, 
aiStTB. it please your honour. Lord 
Ladas, 

Ool; of his firee 1^, hath presented^to you 
Pbdr milk-white hmaes, trapp’d in silver. 

71^ Ishallaoeeptthemfioidy: letthepreSbnts 
Be worthily entertiwed. 

Enter a third Servant. 

How nowl what news? 
ZServ, Please you, my lord, that honourable 
gentleman, Itordlsu^us, entr^ta your com- 
pany to-morrow to hurut with him ; and has 
sent your honour two brace of gr^hounds. 

Tim. 1 ’ll hunt with him ; and let them be 
receiv’d, ' 

Not without ^ reward. 

FUtv. [dstdt.] • What vrill this come to? 
He commands us to provide, and give great gifts. 
And all out of an empty coffer: 

Nor wUl he know his purse ; or yield me this, 
T(> show him what a his heart is, 

Being of no power to mue h» wishes good: 

His promises fly so beyond his state 

That what he speaks i> all in debt, he owes 

For every word: he is so kind that he nok 

Pays interest for ’t ; his land 's {nit to their books. 

Well, would I were gently put out of office 

Before I were forc’d out I 

Happier is he that has no friend to feed, 

Thw such that do e’en enemies exceed. 

I bleed inwardly for my lord. [Evit. 

Tim, Von do yourselves ' 

Much wrong, >ou bale too much of your own 
lucnls : 

Here, my lord, a tiifle of our love. 

2 Lora. With mure than common thanks I 
will receive iL 


Aleib. Ay, defil'd land, my lortL 

X Lord. We are so virtuously bound,— 

Tim, And 60 


1 


Am I to you. 

2 Lord. So infinitdy endear’d, - 

7%. All to you. — mmne 1 „ 

I Lord. The best of liappinesS| 

Honour, and fortunes keep with you. Lord 
Timont 

Tim. Ready for his friends. 

[Exeunt AlcIBiadbs, Lords, dv. 
Apem. What a coil ’s here I 

Serving of becks and jutting-out of bnms f 
I doubt whether their l^s be worth the sums 
That are mven for ’em. Friendship’s ful^ of 
(fregs; Pegs. 

Methinks false hearts should never riave sound 
Thus honest fools lay out, their wealth on 
courdsies. hullen 

Tim. Now, Apemantus, if thou wert not 
I would be good to thee. 

Apem. No, I’ll nothing: for if I should be 
briliM too, there would oe none Idt to ml 
upon thee ; and then thou wouldst sin the faster. 
Thou givest so long, T’mon, I fear me thou 
wilt give away thyself in paper shotily ; what 
need these feasts, pomps, and vain glories? 

7\m. Nay, an ;^u ue^n to rail on bociety 
once, I am sworn not to give regard to you. 
Farewell ; and come with belter music. [Exit, 
Apem, So; — thou ’It not hear me now, — 
thou shalt not then. I’ll lock thy heaven from 
thee. 

O, that men’s ears sliould be 

To counsel deaf, but not to flattery ! [Evtt, 


ACT II. 


3 Ijord. O, he is Uie very soul of bounty I 
Tim. And now I remember, my lord, you gave 
Good words the other day of a bay courser 
1 rode on : it is yours because yon lik’d it. 

3 Lord. O, I beseech you, pardon me, my 
lord, in that. [know no man 

71!m. You may take my word, my lord ; I 
Can Justty praise but what he does amet : 

1 w^h my friend’s affection with mine own ; 

1 ’ll tell you Ixue. I ’ll call to you. 

AU Lords. O, none so welcome. 

Tim, I take all and your several visitations 
So kind to heart, *tis not enough to give ; 
Methinks I could deal Idikgdoms to my friends 
And ne’er be weaiy. — ^Alemiades, 

Thoh art a soldier, therefore seldom ridi; 

It comes in dtarity to thse: for all thy living 
Is ’moimt the dead ; and all the lands thou host 
Llefo a pitch’d field. 


SCFNR I.— AniENs., A Room in a Sen.-itoi’s 
Ebute. 

" £».'er a Senator, with papers in his hand. 

Seu. And late, five thousand ; — to Vorro and 
to Isidore [sum, 

lie owes nine thousand; besides my former 
Which makes it five-ond-twenty. — Still in 
motion 

Of nigmg waste ? It cannot hold ; it will not. 
IF I want gold, tteal but a beggar’s dog 
And give it Timon, *why, the dog omns gold i . 
If I would sell m/ hoise and buy twen^ more 
Better than he. Why, |^ve my horse to Timon, 
Ask nothing, giye it him, it fools me, stcaq^ 
And able horses: no porter at Ins gate ; 

But rather one that smiles, and stiU invites 
All that pass by. It osniiot hold ; no reason 
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vsi 

Oul fouad his aUte in safety. Caphia, ho t 
Caphis, 1 say ! 

En/er Caphis. 

Ca/JL Here, sir; what is your pleasure ? 
S^^Get on your cloak and haste you to 
Lord Timon ; '* 

Impdrtune him for my moneys ; be not ceas’d 
Wim slight denial ; nor then fenc’d, when — 
Commend me to your masUr—oxe^ the cap 
riays in the right hand, thus t but tell him 
My uses ^ to me, 1 must serve my turn 
Out of mine own ; his days and times are past. 
And my reliances cm his nact 'd dates 
Have smit my credit : I love and honour him $ 
But must not break my back to heal his finger: 
Immediate are my needs ; and my relief 
Must not be to&s’d and turn’d to me in word^ 
But find supply immediate. Get you gone : 
I’ut on a most importunate aspect, 

A vi&age of demand ; for, I do fear, 

When every feather sticks in his own wing 
Lord Timon will be left a naked jrall, 

Which flashes now a phoenix. Get you gone. 
CqpA, 1 go, sir. 

Sen. Take the bonds along with you. 

And have the dates in coinpt. 

Ca/A. I uill, sir. 

Sen. Go. 

If^xeuptt. 

SCB^B II.— -\i HENS, d HaH in Timon’s 
ffbuse. • 

Enter Flaviu.s, with many hills in his hand. 

Flav. No care, no stop! so senseless of 
expense 

That he will neither know how to maintain it 
Nor cease his flotv of riot s takes no account 
How things go firom him; nor resumes no care 
Of what is to continue : never mind 
Was to be so unwise to be so kind. 

What shall be done ? he will not hear, till feeH 
I must be round with him now he comes from 
hunting. 

Fie, fie, fie, fie 1 

Enter Caphis, and the Servants of Isidoeb 
andVKK8.o. 

• 

Caph. Good^even, Varro : what, 

•You come for mon^ ? 

Var. Sorv. Is’t not your business too? 

It is and yours too, Isidore ? 

/»A Sens. It is su 

Wcmld we were all cuschaig’d 1 j 
FSw'. Sent. J fear it 

Here comes the lord, i 


Enter Timon, Alcibiaoes, and Lords, &’e. 

Tim, So soon as* dinner’s done well fiwth 
again. 

My Aldbiades.— With me ? what is yaw will ? 
Caph, My lord, here is a note of certain dues. 
Tim, Dues! whence are you? 

Caph, Of Ath^ here, mv lord. 

Tim, Go to my steward. [me ofF 

Ci^h, Please it your lordshim he hath pul 
To the succession of new days this month : 

My master is awak’d gre^ occasion 
To call upon his own ; and humbly prays yem 
That, witn your other noble parts, you *11 suit 
In giving him his right 
Tim, Mine honest fViend, 

I priylhee but repair to me next mcpiing. 

Caph, Nay, good my lord, — * 

Ttm, Contain thyself, good friend. 

Var, Serv. One Varro’s servant, my good 
lord, — 

Isid, Sero, From Isidore ; 

He humbly pmys your speedy payment, — 
Caph, Kyou did know, my lord, my master’s 
wants, — [six weeks 

y^r. Serv, ’Twas due cm forfeiture, my lord. 
And past,— • 

Jsid. Sero. Your steward puts me oft, my 
lord; 

And I am sent expressly to your lordahip. 

Tittt. Give me Dreath. — 

J do beseech you, gocxl my lords, keep on ; 

I ’ll wait upon you instantly. — 

[Exeunt Ai.cibiaues and Lords. 
Come hither ; pray you, [To Flavius. 

How goes the world, that I am thus encounter’d 
With clamorous demands of date-broke bonds. 
And the detention of long-since-due debts, 
Against my honour? 

Flav. ^ Please you, gentlemen, 

The time is unagreeable to this business : 

Your importunacy cease till after dinner ; 

That I may make his lordship understand 
Wherefore you are not paid. 

Tim. Do so, my friends.— 

See them well entertained. [Eacit, 

Flav. Pkay, draw near. [ZxiV. 

Enter Apbmantus and )fool. , 

Caph. Stay, stay, here comes the fool with 
Apemantttst let’s ha’ some roort with ’em. 

Var, Serv, Hang bhp, he ^ abuse ua 
Jsid, Sent, A pkuoie upem him, dog I 
Var. Serv, Howdost, fool? 

Apom, Dot dialcm with thy shadow? 

Var, Serv, I speak not to th^ 

Apem. No, ’tis to Uqwelfi— Ome aw>3r* . 
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Jnd. Senh {To Vur Senr.] Thei»*8 tlw feol 
liangs oa war back already. 

Mo, thou ctaad'at tbou art not 
oa him yet 

Where’s the fool now? ^ 

Apem» He last asked the question. — Poor 
rogues and usurers’ men I bawds between |^id 
and want I 

Aff S»rv, What are we, Apemantus? 

Apem, Asses. 

AllServ. Why? 

Apem» That you ask me what you are, and 
do not know yourselves. — Speak to ’em, fooL 

FooU How do you, gentlemen ? 

All Serv. Gmmerdes, good fool : how does 
>our mistress? 

Fool. Sh^’a e’en setting on water to scald 
such chickens as jou are. Would we could 
see vou at Corinth. 

Mem, Goodl grama cy. [page. 

Fool. Look you, here comes my mistress^ 

Enter Page. 

Pa^. [To the Foot] Why, how now.captain? 
what do you in this wise company? How dost 
thou, Apemantus? 

Aj^m, Would I had a rod in iny mouth, 
that I mi^t answer thee profitably. 

Page, Pr'ythee, Apemantus, rrad me the 
simr&cription of these letters: I know not 
which is w'hich. ’ 

Apem, Const not read? 

Page, Na 

Apem There will little learning die, then, 
that day thou art handed. This u to Lord 
Timon; this to Aldbiades. Go; thou wast 
bum a bastard, and thou ’It die a bawd. 

Pe^, Thou wast whelped a dog, and thou 
shall fomish a dog’s death. Answer not, I am 
gone. [Exit Psge. 

Apem, E’en so thou outrun’st gn>ca 
Fool, I will go with you to Lord Timon’s. 

FooL Will you leave me there? 

Apem, If Timon stay at home.— You three 
serve three usurers? 

All Sera, Ay ; would th^ served us 1 

So wo^ L^-as good a trick as ever 
hsiKman served thief. 

Are Vou three uiureii^ men? 

All Sera, Av,fool. 

FM* I thinKTOtmuec but hasalboltohis 
eeevantj mymutnsslNm^aiidlemharfoaL 
When men come to botxow of yopr ynastew 
any liot 

tnqy evter my mistresv ooiise meixiiy ano go 
nway sadly : the reason of fUs? 

Vf\Sorv* looaUli«Dd«vone. 


Apom»~tho it, thok, that. we may aoce ua t 
thee a whoremastw aiM.tukRSwe ; which, not- 
witbstandii^ thou shalt be no lessestees^ 
Par, Serv, What is a wbmemaster, fool ? 
FboL A fool in go^ clothes, and something 
like thee. ’Tis a spirit i sometinie it exppean 
Uke It lord ; sometime like a lawyer ; some- 
time like a philosopher, with two stones more 
than ’s artificial one. He is very often like » 
knight t and, generally, in all shapes that man 
goes up and down in m>m fourscore to thirteen 
tills spirit M'alks in. 

Par, Serv, Thou art not altogether a fooL 
FooL Nor thou altogether a wise mans as 
much fool^as I have,8omudi wit thou lackesb 
Apem, That answer might have heoetoe 
Aiiemantus. , [Timon. 

Par, Serv, Aside, aade ; here comes Lord 

Fe-mter TzuoN and Flavius. 

Apem, Come with me, ibol, conm. 

FooL I do not always follow lover, elder 
brother, and woman ; sometime the {diilosopber. 


Flav, Pray you, walk near ; I ’ll speak witA 
you anon. [Exeemt Sav, 

Tim. You make me marvel t wherefore, era 
this time. 

Had you not fully laid my state before me ; 
That I might so have rated my expense 
As I had leave of means ? 

P'lav, You would not hear me 

At many leisures I propos’d. 

Tim. Goto: 

Perchance some sii^le vantages you took 
When my indisposiuon put you back ; 

And that nnaptness inaae you minister 
Thus to excuse yourself. 

Flav. O my, good lord 

At many times I brought in my accounts, [off*, 
laiid them before yoi/ ; yra would throw them 
I And say you found thm in mine honesty. 
Aben, for some trifling present, yon have Hd 
me [wept ; 

I Return so much, I have shodc my heM and 
I Yea, ’gainst the authority of manners, pray’d you 
To hold your hand mom dose t I did endure 
.Not seldom, nor no sli^ cheeks, when 1 have 
Prompted you, in the d)b of your estate. 

And your great flow of debts. Mv loved lord, 
Though you hear late l-»yet now 'a, 

a timef 

The greatest of your having ladesa half 
To my your prment debta 

<* Letfilln^hndbesold. 
AJbn ’Tis all engird, some forfeited and 
gone; 
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And what reoudbs will hoidty stop the 
Of present dues : the future comes apoee t 
What shall defend the interim ? and at length 
How goes our reckoning ? 

Tlwi. To lAcedecmon did my land extend. 
/Xrei' O ^ good lord, the world is^but a 

Were it all yours to give it in a breath, * 
How quidcfy were it gone I 
Tim, You tell me true. 

FUm, If you suspect my husbandry or false* 
hood, 

Call me before the exactest auditors 
AndsetmeontheprooC So t'le gods bless me, 
Wjy en all our offices have been c^res^d 
Wnh riotous feeders; when our vaults have wept 
drunken spilth of wine ; when every room 
Ibth bias'd with lights and bray'd wiJi niin< 
ilrelsy ; 

/ have retir'd me to a wasteful cock. 

And set mine eyes at flow. 

TVss. Priythee, no mme. 

Flm, Heavens, have I said, the bounty at 
this lord ! [ants 

How many prodigal bits have slaves and peas* 
This night er^Iutted I Who is not Timon’s ? 
What heart, head, sword, force, means, but is 
Lord Timon's ? 

Great l^on, noble, worthy, royal Tiinon I 
Ah I when the means are gone that buy this 
l^se 

Hie Iweatn is gone whereof this praise b made : 
Feast*won, fast*lost ; one cloud of winter 
showers. 

These flies are couch’d. 

Tim. Come, sermon me no farther : 

Ko villanous bounty yet hath passed my heart ; 
Unsrisely, not ignobly, have 1 given. 

MTby dost thou weep? Canst thou the con* 
science lack 

To think I shall lack friends? Secure thy 
heart ; ' 

H 1 would broach the vessels of my love. 

And try the argument of hearts by borrowing. 
Men and men's fortunes could I mmkly use 
As I can bid thee speak. 

Flap. Assurance bless your thoughts ! 
Tha, And, in somefioxt, these wants of mine 
are crown'd* t 

That 1 account them blesrings ; for by these 
Shall I tiyfirbn&s you shall perceive how you 
Mistakemyfortunes ; lamweafthyb myfhends. 
Within thm I Flaminiust ServulusI 

Aliriiif IXaminius, Servilius, andatkar , 
Servants. 

Arm My lord? my lord?— 


T'im, I srill despatch yon severally i—^yoD to 
Lord Lucius ;>-to Lord Lucullusyou; f hooted 
with hb honour to-day h-yoa to Sempronios i 
commend me to their loves ; and I am proud, 
say, that my oocaaons have found time to use 
'on toward a supply of money t let the request 
be talents. 

F/am, As you have said, my lord. 

FAtv, Ixira Lucius and Lucullus? hum I 

[j/fidlff, 

Tim, Go you, sir, [ to another Serv.] to the 
senators, — 

Of whom, even to the state’s best health, I have 
Deserv'd thb hearing, bid ’em send o' the instant 
A thousand talents to me. 

Kceo. I have been bold, — 

For that I knew it the most general way, — 

To them to use your signet i^nd your name ; 
But they do shake their heads, and I am here 
No ridire in return. 

Is't true ? can 't be ? 

Flap, They answer, in a joint and corporate 
voice. 

That now they are at foil, want treasure, cannot 
Do what they would; are sorry — ^you are 
< honourable, — [not—* 

But yet they could have wish'd — they know 
Somethine liath been amiss — a noble nature 
May catch a wrench — ^would all were well— 
i ^ 'tbpity;— 

.And so, intending other serious matters, 

After distasteful looks, and these hard fractions, 
With certam half-caps and cold-moving nods. 
They froze me into silence. 

Ttm, You gods, reward lh< m "* 

Priylhee, man, look cheerly. These old fellows 
Have their ingratitude in them hereditary : 
Their blood b cak’d, 'tb cold, It seldom flows ; 
'Tb lack of kindly warmth they not kind ; 
And nature, as it grows again t >v ard earth, 

Is foshion'd for tlie journey dull and heavy. — 
Go to Ventidius [ to a Serv ]; pr'ythee, [go 
Flavius] be not sad. 

Thou art true and nmest ; ingeniously I speak. 
No blame belongs tothec;-H^ Serv.] Yen- 
tidiua lately 

Buried hb fiither ; fay whose death he’s stepp’d 
Into a great estate ; when he was^poor, 
Imprison’d, and in scarcity of friends, [me ; 

I clear’d him with five tal^b t gr^ him from 
PM him suoDose scMue ffood necessity [ber’d 
Touches hb friend, whHh cmves to be remem- 
With those five talents FtAV.]— Thit 
h^,—^ve’t these fellows * 

To whom 'tu mslaht dee. Ne^r quok or 
think [sink* 

That Timon’s fortunes ’rnong hb friendly can 
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^Fkm. I would I could not think it: that 
thought ia bountys ibe ; 

3e!ng flee itsw it thinks an others so. lExeitnt, 

ACT HI.' 

‘I 

SCENB I.^Athens. a Room in Lucullus* 
Home. 

Flaminius waiting. Enter a Servant to 
him. 

Setv. I have told my lord of you; he is 
coming doum to you. 

F/am. I thank you, sir. 

Enter Lucullus 

Serv, Here *s my lord. 

ImcuI. [Aside. J One of Lord Timon’s men? 
a gift, 1 warrant. Why, this hits ripht; I 
dreamt of a silver basin and ewer to*n%ht. — 
Flaminius, honest Flaminius; you are very 
respectively welcome, sir. — Fill me some wine. 
[Exit Servant.]— And how does that honour- 
able, complete, free-hearted gendeman of 
Ath^, thy very bountiftil gc^ lord and 
master? 

Fiam. His health is well, sir, 

Zucu/. 1 am right glad tlut his health is well, 
air: and what hast thou there under thy cloak, 
pretty flaminius? 

Flam. Faith, nothing but an empty box, sir ; 
which, in my lord’s behalf, 1 come to entreat 
your honour to supply ; who, having great and ; 
Instant occasion to use fift^ talents, hath sent to 
your lordship to furnish him, nothing doubting 
your present atisistance therein. 

Lucul. La, la, la, U, — nothing doubting, 
says he? Alas, good lord I a noble gendeman 
’tis, if he mould not keep so good a house. 
Miamy a time and often 1 ha’e mned with him | 
and told him on ’t ; and come agsin to supper : 
to him of purpose to have him spend less ; and j 
yet he would embrace no counsel, take no 
warning by my coming. Every man has his 
fruit, and nonesiy is his: I ha’e told him on ’t, 
but I could ne’er get him from ’t. 

Re-ffiter Servant, with wine, 

Serv, Please your lordship, here is the wine. 

ImcmI. Flaminius, I have noted thee always 
wise. Here’s to th^ 

Your lorddiip speaks yonr pleasure. 

Lmmk 1 have observed thee always frir a to- 
otle tSd’ko^^aT^longs to nasok; and 
epast use the tnne welli if the time use thee 


well: good parts in thee.— Get you gone, shiah 
[fr the Servant, who geet mk?.]— C iaw nearer, 
honest Flaminius. Thy lora^ a bountiAil 
gentleman: but thou art wiw; and thou 
knowest well enough, although thou oomest to 
me, that this isno time to lend money; espedslly 
upoihbare friendship, without secunty. Heie^ 
tliree solidarea for thee: good boy, wink at sae, 
and say thou saw*st me not. Fare thee wdL 

Flam, Is’t possible the world should so 
much dififer: 

And we alive that liv’d I Fly, damned baseness. 
To him that worships thee. 

[ Thtwoing the tnotuy hark, 

Lucul, Hal now 1 see thou art a fool, and frt 
for thy master. [JBxii, 

Flam, May these add to the pumbeir thab 
may scald thee! 

Let molten coin be thy daiifhation. 

Thou disease of a friend and not himself t 
Has friendship such a faint and milky heart, 

It turns in less than two nights? Oyou gods, 

1 frel my master’s passion I This slave 
Unto his honour has my lord’s meat in him; 
Why should it thrive and turn to nutriment 
When he is turn’d to poison? 

O, may diseases only woik upon *tl 
And when he ’s sick to death, let not that past 
of nature 

Which my lord paid for, be of any power 
To expll sickness, but prolong his hour I 

[Exit, 

ScBNB II.— Athens. A Fublie Pktee, 
Enter Lucius, wtth Three Strangers. 

Luc, Who, the Lord Timon? he is my very 
good friend, and an nonourable gentlonan. 

1 Stran, We know him ftx no less, though 
we are but strangers to him. But I can tell 
you one thing, my lord, and which I hear from 
common rumours,— now liOrd T^mon’s happj^ 
houi are done and past, and his estate shritAs 
from him. 

Lite, Fie, no, do not believe it; he cannot 
want for money. 

3 Stran. But believe yon this, mj lord, that 
not long 1 ^ 0 , one of his men was with the Lord 
Lucullus to borrow so many talents; nay, uiged 
extremely fbr’t, and showra what neoes^ he- 
t^’t, and yet was denied. 

3 I tell you, denied, my lord. 

Lme, What a stra^ caw was that I iuiW| 
bdfine the gods; I am ashamed on *t. Deiuea 
that honoimble numl there was very Iktie 
honour showed in ’t. For my own part, 1 malt 

ac 


needs confess I lyive received some small .Idnd* 
nesses firom him, as mon^, plate, jewels, and 
such lilm trifles, nothing omiparing to his ; yet, 
had he mistook him and sent to me, 1 should > 
ne’er have denied hk occasion so many talorts. 

« JEn/er Sbrvilius. 

t 

Ser, See, by good hap, yonder ’s mv lord ; I 
have sweat to see his honour. — My honoured 
lord,— [To Lucius. 

Luc. Servilius I you are kindly met, sir. Fare 
thee well: commend me to tny honourable- 
virtuous lord, my very exquisite friend. 

Ser, May it please your honour, my lord 
hath sent, — 

I.UC. Hal what has he sent? 1 am so much 
endeared tp that lord ; he’s ever sending: how 
shall I thank him, thinkest thou? And what 
has he sent now? 

Str, Has only sent hU present occasion now, 
my lord ; requesting your lordship to supply his 
instant use with so many talents. 

> Luc. 1 know his loruship is but merry with 
me; 

He cannot want flfl.y-five hundred talents. 

Ser, But in the meantime he wants less, my 
lord. 

If hh occasion were not virtuous 
1 should not urge it half so fiuthfully. 

Luc. Dost thou speak seriously, Servilius? 

Ser. t^n my soul, ’tis true, sir. 

Luc, V^t a wicked beast was 1 to disfumirii 
myself against such a good time, when I might 
ha* shown myself honourable I how unluckily it 
liappened that I should purchase the day before 
for a little part, and undo a great deal of honour ! 
— Servihus, now, before the gods, 1 am not able 
to do *t, — the more beast, I say. I was send- 
ing to use Lord Timon myself, these gentlemen 
can witness ; but t would not for the wealth of 
Athens I had done’t now. Commend me 
bountifully to his good lordship ; and I hqpe 
his honour wrill conceive the fairest of m<h* 
because I have no power to be kind : and tell 
him this from me, I count it one of my greatest 
afflictions, say, that I cannot pleasure such an 
bonoumble gentleman. Good Servilius, will 
you befriend me so flu as to use mine own 
w'ords to him ? 

Ser. Yes, rir, 1 shall. * 

Luc. I ’ll look you out a good tom, Servilius. 

* [Suit Sbrvilius. 

True, as you said, Timon is shrunk indeed ; 
And be that’s once denied will hardly spee^ 

• l£jn^ 

1 S/rau, Do you observe this, Hostilius? 

• Sfrm, Ay, too well. 


[ACT lift, 

n 

X Sfratt. Why, this is the world’s soul ; and 
just of the same piece 

Is every flatterer’s spirit Who can cull him , 

I His friend that dips in the same dirii? for, in 
My knowing, Timon has<been this lord’s fitther, 
kept his credit with hisjmrse ; 

Supported his estate ; nay, Timon's money 
I Has nud his men their wi^es: he ne’er drinks 
! But lion’s silver treads upon his lip; 

^ And yet, — O see the monstrousness of nun 
When he looks out in an ungrateful shape ! — , 
He does deny him, in respect of his. 

What charitable men afford to ^ggars. 

3 Strau. Religion groans at it. 

I SttttM, For mine own part, 

I neyer tasted Timon in my life, 

Nor came any of his bounties over me 
To mark me for his friend ; yet I pfritest, 

For his right noble mind, iUilstrious virtue, 
And honourable carriage, 

Ha.l his necessity made use of me, 

1 would have put my wealth into donation, 

And the best half should have return’d to him. 
So much I love his heart: but, I pweeive. 

Men must learn now with pity to dispense : 

For policy sits above conscience. [£xA//tf, 

ScBNB III.— Athens. ^ Room in 
Sbmpronius’ House , 

Efiter Sbmpronius and a Servant of 
Timon’s. 

Sem. Must he needs trouble me in ’t, — hum I 
— ’bove all others? 

He might have tried Lord Lucius or Lucullus; 
And now Vcntidius is wealthy too. 

Whom he redeem’d from prison : all these 
Owe their estates unto h.m. 

Serv. My loid, 

Thqr have all lieen touch’d a^d found base 
metal; foi 

They have all denied him. 

Sem. How! have they denied him? 

Has Ventidius and Lucullus demed him? 

And does he send to me? Three? hum ! — 

It shows but little love or judgment in him: 
Must 1 be his last refuge! His friends, like 
physicians. 

Thrive, give him over: must I t&ke the cure 
upon me? him. 

Has much disgrac’d me in’t; I am angry at 
That might have known my place: I see no 
sense for ’t. 

But his occasions might have woo’d me first ; 
For, hi my consdence, I was the first mttn 
That e’er recrived gift from him: 

And does he think so backwardly of me now 
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That 1*11 requite it last? No: 

So it may prove an argument of lauehter 
To the rest, and *moi^ the lords 1 be thought 
afooL 

I had mther than the worth of thrice the sum 
Had sent to me first, but for my nflnd's sake ; 

I had such a courage to do him good. Bur now 
I return. 

And with their faint reply this answer join ; 

^ Who bates mine honour shall not know my coin. 

[JExtf, 

S€rv» Excellent ! You^f lordship’s a goodly 
villain. The devil knew not wnat he did when 
he made man imlitic, — he cross’d himself by *t : 
and 1 cannot think but, in the end, the villanies 
of man will set him clear. How fairly this lord 
strives to appear foul 1 takes virtuous copies to 
be widced; like those that under hut ardent 
zeal would set whole realms on fire: 

Of such a nature is his politic love. 

Thb was my lord’s best hojx ; now all arc fled, 
Save onlv the gods: now his friends are dead, 
Z>oors, that were ne’er acquainted with their 
wards 

Many a bounteous year, must be employ’d 
Now to guard sure their master. 

And this is all a liberal course allows ; 

Who cannot keep his wealth must keep his 
house. [JSxtf, 

Scene IV. —Athens. A Hall in Tcmon’s 
House. 

Enter 7\oo Servants «/ Varro <md the Servant 
of Lucius, meeting' Titus, Hortbnsius, 
and other Servants of Timon’s creditors^ 
voedting his coming out. 
j Var, Serv. Well met; good-morrow, Titus 
and Hortensius. 

Tit. The like to you, kind Varro. 

Hor. Lucius! 

What, do wc meet together ? 

Lue. Serv. Ay, and I think 

One business does command us all ; for mine 
Is money. 

Tit. So is theirs and ours. 

Enter PiiiLOTUS. 

Luc* Serv. And Sir Philotos tool 

Phi. Good-day at once. 

* Lue, Serv* Welcome, good brother. 

What do you diink the hour? 

Phi* Labouring for nine. 

'Luc* Serv* So much? 

PhA Is not my lord seen yet? 

Lue, Serv, Not 

Pku I wonder on*t: he was wont to shine 
at seven. 


Lue* Serv* Ay, but the daysare wandshewter 
with him: 

You most consider that a prod^^ course 
Is like the sun’s ; but not, like xecoveiablei 
1 fear 

*Tis deepest winter in Lord Timon’s pjjurse ; 
Thatjs, one may reach deep enough and yet 
Find little. 

Phi* I am of your fear for that. [event. 
Tzt. I ’ll show you how to observe a strange 
Your lord sends now for money. 

Hor. Most true, he does. 

Tit. AndhewearsjcwelsnowofTimon’sgift, 
For which I wait for money. 

Hor, It is against my heart 
Luc* Serv* Mark how strange it shews, 
Timon in this shpuld pay more than be owes : 
And e’en as if your lord should wear rich jewels 
And send for money for ’emu 
Hor* I am weary of this charge, the gods 
can witness : 

I know my lord hath spent of Timon’s wealth. 
And now ingratitude makes it worse thanstealth. 
I Var. Serv. Yes, mine’s three thousand 
crowns: what’s yours? 

Luc. Serv. Five thousand mine. 

I Var. Serv. ’Tis much deep : and it should 
seem by the sum 

Your master’s confidence was above minei 
i Else, surely, his had cquall’d. 

Enter Flamimius. 

Tit. One of Lord Timon’s men, 

Lue Serv. Flaminius 1 sir, s word : pray, is 
my lord ready to come forth? 

P/am. No, indeed, he is not 
Ttt. We attend his lordship; pray, signify 
so much. 

Pidtu, I need not tell him that ; he knows 
you arc too diligent * lExit. 

Enter Flavius, in a tloahf muffled. 

I > Luc. Serv* Ha ! is not that his steward 
muffled so ? 

He goes away in a cloud : call him, call him. 
Tit. Do you hear, sir? 

Both Var. Serv. By your leave, sir, — 

Flav. What do you ask of me, my friends? 
Jit. We wait fur certain money herer sir. 
Flao, Ay, 

If money were os certain as your waiting 
’Twere sure enough. 

Why then prefeir^ you not your sums and bills 
'When your false masters eat of my lord’s meat? 
Then thev could smile, and fawn upon his 
oebts, [maws. 

And take down th’ interest into their glnttonma 
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You do jwunelves but wrong to stir me up ; 
]>t me pass quietly : 

Believed lord and I have made an end ; 

I have no more to reekon, he to spend. 

Luc* Scrv. Ay, but this answer will not serve. 
/^ORi Hwili not serve *tis not so base as you ; 

For you serve knaves. [Exit* 

1 Var* Scrv. How I What does his cashiered 
wordiip mutter ? 

2 yiar, Scrv, No matter what ; he ’a poor, 
and that’s revenge enough. Who can speak 
broader than he that has no house to put his 
head in ? sudi may nil against great buildings. 

Enter Sbrvili^'s. 

Tit. O, here *s Servilius ; now we shall know 
2ome answer. 

Scr, If I might beseech you, gentlemen, to 
mpoir some other hour, I should much derive 
fr^’t; for, take’t of my soul, my lord leans 
wondrously to discontent : his comfortable tern* 
per has forsook him ; he is much out of health, 
and keeps hu chamber. [not sick : 

Luc. Many do keep their ch^bers are 
And, if it be so far beyond his health, 

Methinks he should the sooner pay his debts. 
And make a clear way to the g^. 

Scr. Good gods ! 

Tit. We cannot take this for answer, sir. 
F/am. [fyi/Atu.] Servilius, help! — my lord I 
my lord I ‘ 

Aif/«rTiMON, in a ragej YuMimv^following. 

Tim* What, are my doors opposed against 
my passage ? 

Have 1 been ever free, and must my house 
Be lUjr retentive enemy, my gaol ? 

The place which I have feasted, does it now, 
like all mankind, show me an iron heart ? 

Lue* Scrv. Purin now, Titus. 

Tit* My lord, here is my bill. 

Luc* Scrv, Here ’s mine. ^ 

Hot. Scrv. And mine, my lord. %i 

Both. Var. Scrv. And ours, my lord. 

FAi. All our bills. [to the girdle. 

Tim, Knock me down vntb ’em : cleave me 
Lw. Scrv* Alas, my lord,— 

Tim. Cut mv h^t in sums. 

Tit. Mine, nfty talents. 

Tim. Tell out my blood. * 

Luc* Servi* Five thousaiul crowns, my lord. 

* Tim* Five thousand drops pays that. — 
What voass?-«nd yours? — 

1 Scrv, My lord,— 

2 V(ar* Scrv* My lord,— • 

3l¥vh Tear me, take me, and the gods &!l i 
upon you I [Exit* \ 


Her* Faith, 1 perceive our masten may 
throw their caps at their money x these debte 
may well be called despeiate ones, fona mad* 
man owes ’em. [Exeunt* 

Rc-cfitcr Timon and Flavius. 

7)yw. They have e’en put my breath from 
me, the slaves. 

Creditors 1— devils. 

Ftav. My dear lord, — 

Tim. what if it should be so ? 

Flam. My lord,— 

Tim. I *11 have it so. — My steward I 
Fleev. Here, my lord. 

Ttm. So fitly ? Go, bid all my friends again, 
Lucius, Lucullus, and Sempromus ; all : 

1 ’ll 6noe more feast the rascals. 

Ftav. O my lord, 

\ ou only speak from your dis uracted soul ; 

T1 ere is nut so much left to furnish out 
A uioderate table. 

1 'im. Be ’t not in thy care ; go, 

I charge thee, invite them all x let m the tide 
Of knaves once more $ my cook and I ’ll pro- 
vide. [Exeunt, 

ScrfNB V.— Athbn& Tic Senate Hmuc. 
The Senate sitting* 

1 Sen. My lords, you have my voice to it | 

I the foult ’s 

Bloody ; ’tis necessary he diould die : 

Nothing emboldens sm so much as mercy. 

2 Sen. Most true ; the law shall bruise him. 

Enter Alcibiadbs, attend^ 

Alcib. Honour,^ health, and compassion to 
the senate I 
1 Sen. Now, captain? 

Akib* I am an humble suitor to your virtues ; 
1 or pity is the virtue of the law. 

And none but tyrants use it cruelly. 

It pleases time and fortune to he heavy 
UjH>n a friend of mine, who, in hot blood. 
Hath stepp’d into the law, which is past depth 
To those tnat without heed do plui^e into’b 
He is a man, setting his fote aside, 

Of comely virtues : 

Nor did he soil the fact with cowavdioe,— 

An honour in him wiiidi buys out his mult,— 
But with a noble foiy and nn spirit, 

Ile'd^ opp^ his* foe : 

And with such sr^mi and unnoted posaon 
He did bdiove bis anm ere *twas spenL 
As if be bad but prenrd an argument 
1 Aw. You undergo too strict a psxadoif 

* 
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Stdviii^ to moke an deed look £ur t 
Your words hate took sacfa pains, as if they 
labour'd [quaixdlii^ 

To bring manslaughter into form, and set 
Upon the head of valour ; which, indeed, 

Is valour mishit, and came into The world 
When sects and iacdons were newly bom t 
He's traly valiant that can wisely suffer 
l^e worst that man can breathe; and make 
» his wrongs [carelessly ; 

His outsides,— to wear them like his raiment. 
And ne'er prtfer hb injuries to his hear^ 

To bring it into danger. 

Zf wrongs lie evils, and enforce us kill. 

What folly *tis to hazard life for ill 1 
Alcid. My lord, — [clear : 

1 Sen. You cannot make gross sins look 
To revenge is no valour, but to bear. [me, 

AUib. My lords, then, under favour, pardon 
If 1 speak like a captain : — 

Why do fond men expose themselves to battle, 
And not endure all threats? sleep upon’t. 

And let the foes quietly cut their throats, 
Without repi^ancv? but if there be 
Such valour in the bearing, what make we 
Abroad? whv, then, women are more valiant. 
That stay at home, if bearing earn it ; 

And th' ass more captain than the Uon ; the 
fellow 

Lioaden with irons wiser than the judn. 

If wisdom be in suffering. O my loiwi 
As you are great, be pitifully goM : 

Who cannot condemn rashness in cold blood? 
To kill, I grant, is sin's extremest gwt ; 

But, in deface, by mercy, 'tis most just 
To be in anger is impiety ; 

But who is man that is not angry? 

Weigh but the crime with this. 

2 Sen, You breathe in vain. 

Alctb, In vain 1 hh service done 

At Lacedaemon and Byzantium 
Were a sufficient briber for his life. 

1 Sen. What’s that? 

Alcib. Why, I say, my lords, h’as done fidr 
^ service, 

^nd slain in fight many of your enemies i 
How full of vuour did he bear himself 
In the last conflict, and made plenteous wounds I 

2 Sen. He.has made too much plenty with 

'em, he 

Is a sworn rioter: he has a sin that often 
Drowns him, and takes his valour prisoner: 

If there were no foes, that were enough 
To overoome him : in that boMtly fu^ 

He has been known to oommit outrages 
And dfttidi Actions t 'tis inferrM to us 
His days are foul and bis drink dangerous. 


X Sen. He dies. 

Aleib. Hard fate 1 he might have died in war. 
My lords, if not for any puts in him, — 
Though his right arm might purchase his own 
time. 

And be in debt to none,— yet, more for move 
, you, 

Take my deserts to bis, and join them both : 
And, for I know yonr reverend ages love 
Security, I '11 pawn my victories, all 
My honours to you, upon his go^ returns. 

If this crime he owes the law his life, 

Why, let the wu reedv't in valiant gore ; , 
For law is strict, and wu is nothing more. 

X Sen. We ue for law, — ^he dies ; uige it no 
more, 

On height of our displeasure i fitie^or brodier. 
He forfeits his own olood that spills another. 

Aleib. Must it beso ? it must not be. My lords^ 
1 do beseech you, know me. 
iSen. How! 

Aleib. Call me to your remembrances. 

3 Sen. What I 

Aletb. I cannot think but your age has for- 
got me; 

It could not else be I should prove so base 
To sue, and be denied such common grace t 
My wounds ache at you. 

I Sen., you dare our anger? 

'Tis in few words, but spacious in effect ; 

We liaifish thee for ever. 

AUib. Banish me I 

Banish your dotage ; banish usury. 

That m^es the senate ugly. 

I Sen. If, after two days' shine, Athens con- 
tain thee, 

Attend our weightier judgment And, not to 
swell our spirit. 

He shall be executed presently. 

[Sxenni Senators. 
AUib. Now the geds keep you old enough ; 
that you may live 

in bone, that none may look on you 1 
I am worse than mad t I have kept back their 
foes, 

While they have told their money, and let out 
Hieir coin upon large interest ; 1 myself 
Rich only in large hurls ;— all those for this? 

Is this the balsam that the usurlng: senate 
Pours into captains' wounds? Ha Ibanishment? 
It comes not ill ; I hate not to be banish'd ; 

It is a cause wortl^ my spleen and foiy, 

Tbat 1 may strike at Athena. 1 'll cheer up 
^ discontented troops, and lay for hearts. 

Tis hmiour with most Iwds to be at odds ; 
Soldien should brook as little wroi^ as ^^ 
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Scene VI.— Athens. A magni^ent Rc<m 
in Timon’s House, 

Music. TahUs set out: Servants aitendittg. 

Enter divers Lords at several doors, 
o 

1 Lord, The good time of day to you, /;tr. 

2 Lord. I also wish it to you. I think this 
honourable lord did but try us this other day. 

1 Lord, Upon that were my thoughts tiring 
when we encountered t I hofM it is not so low 
with him as he made it seem in the trial of his 
several friends. 

2 Ijord. It should not be by the persuasion 
of his new feasting. 

1 Lord, I should think so : he hath sent me 
an earnest .inviting, which many my near occa* 
sions did urge me to put off; but he hath 
coloured me beyond them, and I must needs 
appear. 

2 Lord. In like manner was I in debt to my 
importunate business, but he would not hear 
nw excuse. I am sorry, when he sent to borrow 
ot me, that my provision was out. 

1 Lord, I am sick of that grief too, as 1 
understand how all things go. 

2 Lord. Every man here\ so. What would 
he have borrowed of you ? 

1 Ijord, A thousand pieces. 

2 Lord. A thousand pieces I 

X Lord, What of you ? * 

3 Lord, lie sent to me, sir,— Here he comes. 

Enter Timon and Attendants. t 

Tim. With all my heart, gentlemen both. — 
And how fare you ? 

1 Lord, Ever at the best, hearing well of 
your lordship. 

2 Lord. The ^swallow follows not summer 
more willing than we your lordship. 

Tim. Nor more wilEngly leaves winter; 
such summer-birds are men. [Aside, ]— Gentle- 
men, our dinner will not recompense this losuv 
stay : feast wur ears with the music awhile, if 
they will fare so harshly o* the trumpet’s 
sound ; we shall to’t presently. 

1 Lord, 1 hope it remains not unkindly 
with your lordship that 1 returned you an 
empty messengtf. „ 

27in. O, sir, let it not trouble you. * 

, zLord. My noble lor^— 

Tim, Ah, my good fHmd ! what clieer ? 

2 Lord, My most honourable lord, I am e’en 
sick of shame that, when your lordship this 
other day sent to me, I was»so unfortunate a 

Think not on’t, sir. 


2 Lord, Jf yon had sent but two faouis 
before,— 

TVm. Let it not camber your better .remem- 
brance.— Come, bring in all together. 

[7^ banquet brou^ in. 

2 Lord. All covered dishes I 

I i.ord. Royal dieer, I warrant you. 

3 Lord. Doubt not that, if money and the 
season con yield it. 

I Lord, How do you ? What ’s the news ? 

3 Lord, Alcibiades is banished: hear you of it ? 

I 6^ 2 Lord, Alcibiades banished I 

3 Lord, *Tis V>, be sure of it. 

1 Lord. How 1 how I 

2 Lord. I pray you, upon what? 

Tim. My worthy friend, will you draw near ? 

a *‘Lord. 1 *11 tell you more anon. Here ’s a 
noble feast toward. • 

2 Lord, This is the old man still. 

3 Lord, Wiirthold? will ’t hold? 

? Lord, It does ; but time will— and so,— 

3 Lord. I do conceive. 

Tim. Each man to his stool with that spur 
as he would to the lip of his mistress i your 
diet shall be in all places alike. Make not a 
city feaist of it, to let the meat cool ere we can 
agrei upon the first place : sit, sit. The gods 
require our tlianks. — 

You fTvax Iteneratiors, sprinkle our society with 
thankrulnei^. For your own nmke yourselves 
praised: but reserve still to give, lest your deities be 
despi.sea. Lend to each man enough, that one Deed 
not lend to another ; for, were yonr godheads to Ikutow 
of men, men would forsake the gods. Make the meat 
be beloved more than the man that gives it. Let no 
assembly of twenty be without a score of villains : if 
theie sii twelve wonieD at the table, let a dosen of them 
be— as they are. The rest of your fees, O gods,— the 
senators of Atbeos, together with the common tag of 
people,— what is amiss in them, you gods, make suit- 
able for destruction. For these my present friends, — os 
they ore to me nothing, so in nothing blewS them, and 
to nothing are they welcome. 

Uncover, dogs, aiul lap. 

[The di^hes^ when uncovered^ are seen 
to be full of warm water. 

Some speak. What does his lordship mean ? 

Some other, 1 know not. 

Tim, May you a better feast never behold. 
You knot of mouth-friends 1 smoke and luke- 
warm water 

Is your perfect! :)n. This is Timpi^s last ; 

Who, stuck and spangled with your flatteries, 
Washes it off, and wrinkles in yoar fiieea 

[Throwtngthe water in thoir faces. 
Your reeking vilhmy. Live loath’d and long, 
Most smiling, staooih, detested parasites, 
Courteems destroyers, affitble wolves, meek 
bears, i * [flies, 

You fools of fortune, trencher-firiends, timers 
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Cap and kneeslaves) vapours, and minute^jacksl 
Of man and beasl the infinite malady 
Crust yga quite o*er !— What, dost you go? 
Soft) t^e thy physic first, — thou too,— and 
thou ; — 

Stay, I will lend thee money, bortow none. — 
ir/irtnos th« dishes at ihem^ and 
drives them auL 

What, all in motion? Henceforth be no feast 
Whereat a villain ’s not a welcome guest. 

Bum, house I sink, Athens 1 henceforth hated be 
Of Timon, man, and all humanity 1 iExit, 

Re-enter the Lords. 

1 Lordi How now, my lords I 

2 Turrd. Know you the quality of Lord 

Timon’s fury? • 

3 I-ord, apish t did 3 rou see my cap? 

4 Lord. I havo lost my gown. 

1 Lord. He'*s but a mad lord, and naught 
but humour sways him. He gave me a jewel 
the other day, and now he Im beat it out of 
my hat : — did you see my jewel ? 

3 Lord. Did you sec iny cap? 

2 Jjsrd. Here ’tis. , 

4 Jjord. Here lies my gown. 

1 Zanf. Let ’s make no stay. • 

2 Lard. Lord Timon ’s ma^ 

3 Lord. I feel ’t upon my bones. 

4 Lord. One day he gives us diamonds, next 

day stones. [Exeunt. 

ACT IV. 

Scene 1. — Without the Waits of AiVLJSXiS. 
Enter Timon. 

Tim. Let me look back upon thee, O thou 
wall 

Tliat girdlest in those woives, dive in the earth 
And fence not Athens 1 Matrons, turn incon* 
tinent 1 

Obedience &il in children! slaves and fools, 
Pluck the grave wrinkled senate from the bench 
And minister in their steads! to general filths 
Convert, o' the instant, green virginitv, — 

Do*t in your parent's eyesl bankrupts, hold fast ; 
Rather than render back, out with your knives 
And cut ynof tnisters' throats 1 bound servants, 
steal! 

Lazge*handed robbers your grave masters arc. 
And pill by law ! maid, to tlw master's bed, — 
Thy mistress is o' the brothel I son of sixteen. 
Pluck the lin’d crutch from thy old limping sire. 
With it beat out bis brains 1 mety and fear, 
Religibn to the gods, peace, justice, truth, 
DcHDCstie awe, night-rest, and neighbooihood. 


Instruction, manners, mysteries, and trades, 
D^neea^ observances, custonis and laws, 
Decline to your confounding contraries, [men. 
And let confusion live! — Plagues incident to 
Your potent and infectious fevers heap 
On Athens, ripe for stroke I thou cold sdatica, 
Cripgle our senators, that their limbs may hall 
As imnely as their manners ! lust and liberty 
Creep in the minds and marrows of our yoa|h« 
ThaCgainst the stream of virtue they may strive 
And drown themselves in riot 1 itches, blains, 
Sow all the Athenian bosoms ; and their crop 
Be general leprosy I breath infect breath ; 

ThiU their society, as their friendship, may 
Be merely poison I Nothing 1 *11 bear from thee 
But nakedness, thou detestable townl • 
Take thou that too, with multiplying banns! 
Timon will to the woods ; where Hb shall find 
The unkindest beast more kinder than mankind. 
The godo confound, — hear me, ye good gods 
all, — 

Tlio Athenians both within and out tliat wall I ' 
And grant, os Timon grows, his hale may grow 
To the whole race of mankind, high and law I 
Amen. [Exit, 

Scene II. —A i hens. A Room in Timon's 
House. 

Enter Flavius, vsith Tkoo or Three Sgrvanta 

1 Seim. Here you, master steward, where’s 
our master? 

Are we undone? cast off? nothing remaining? 
Flav. Alack, iny fellows, what should I say 
to you ? 

Let me be recorded the righteous gods, 

I am as poor as you. 

1 Serv. Such a house broke 1 

So nolde a master fiill’n ! All gone 1 and not 
One friend to take his fortune by the arm 
And go along with hint I 

2 Serv. As we do turn our backs 

Ifo our companion thrown into his grave, 

So his familiars from his buned fortunes 
Slink all away; leave their fiilse vows with him, 
Like empty purses pick’d ; and his poor self, 

A dedicated uc^ar to the air. 

With his disease of all-shunn’d poverty. 

Walks, like contempt, alone. — More of our 
• fellows. 

Enter her flervants. , 

F/av. All broken implements of a ruin’d 
house. [livery, 

3 Serv. Yet ^do our hearts wear Timon’s 
Thai see I by our laces ; we are fellows still, 
Serving alike in sorrow : leak’d is our bark ; 
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And we, poor mt^tes, stand on the dying deck 
Hearing the su^es threat : we must all port 
Into this sea of air. 

Flav. Good fellows all, 

The latest of my wealth I *11 share amongst you. 
Wherever we shall meet, for Timon’s ^e, 

Let ‘'a yet be fellows; let's shake our lyuds, 
and say, 

As 'twere a knell unto our master’s fortune* 
We have seen better days. Let each take some. 

[Givini them money. 
Nay* put out all your hands. Not one word 
more: 

Thus part we rich in sorrow, parting poor. 

[Servants embraee, and part severxd toeys. 
O, the fierce wretchedness that glory brings us I 
V^o woul(^ not wish to be from wealth exempt 
Since riches pomt to misery and contempt t 
Who would M so mock’d with glory ? or to live 
But in a dream of friendship ? [pounds, 

. To have his pomp, and all what state com- 
But onty painted, like hxs varnish’d friends? 
Poor honest lord, brought low by his own heart. 
Undone goodness 1 strange, unusual blood. 
When man’s worst sin is, he does loo much goodi 
Who then dares to be half so kind again ? 

For bounty, that makes gods, does still mar 
men. 

My des^t lord,— bless’d to be most aocurs’d, 
Rich only to be wretched, — ^thy great fortunes 
Are made thy chief afflictiona Alas, kifid lord 1 
He’s flung in rage from this inmteful seat 
Of monstrous friends ; nor has he with him to 
Supply his life, or that which can command it. 
I ’ll follow and enquire him out : 

1 ’ll ever serve hu mind with my best will ; 
Whilst I have gold, I ’ll be his steward stilL 

{Exit, 

Scene III.— 71$^ Weeds, Before Timon’s 
Caver 

Enter Timon. 

Tim, O blessed breeding sun, draw from the 
earth 

Rotten hnmid^; below thy sister’s orb 
Infect the airl Twiim’d brothers of one womb^ — 
Whose procreation, residence, and birth 
Scarce is dividant, — ^touch them with several 
, fortunes; 

The greater soorns the les^r: not nature, 

To whom all sores lay siege, can bear great 
fortune 

But hy oemtempt of nature. 

Raise me ihu beggar and deny»’t that lead ; ^ 
The senator dudlbear contempt hereditary 
The beggsr native honour. 


It is the pasture lards the other’s rides. 

The want that makes him lean. Who darea^ 
who dares, * • 

In purity of manho^ stand upright, 

And say. This man *s a ftattererf if one be, 

So are th^hll ; for every giise of fortune 
Is smooth’d fay that below: the learned pate 
Ducks to the gtilden fool: all is oblique; 
There’s nothin({ level in our cursed natures 
But direct villai.y. Therefore, be abhorrid 
All feasts, sodevies, and throngs of men I 
His semfalable, yea, himself Timon disdains : 
Destruction fang mankind 1 — Earth, yield me 
roots I {digging. 

Who seeks for better of thee, sauce his palate 
With thy most operant poison I What is here? 
Goldf? yellow, glittering, precious gold? No^ 

I am no i^^otarisL Roots, you clear heavens ! 
Thus much of this will make black, white ; 

foul, fair ; [valiant 

Wnmg, right; base, noble; old, yoimg; coward, 
Ha, you ^>ds I why this? what this, you 

why, this [sides ; 

Will lug your priests and servants firom your 
Pluck stout men’s pillows from below their 
hc^s: 

This yellow slave 

Will knitand break religions ; bless the accurs’d; 
Make the hoar le|»o^ ador’d ; place thieve^ 
And gite them title, knee, and approbation. 
With senators on the bench : this is it 
That makf^ the wappen’d widow wed again ; 
She whom the spital-house and ulcerous sores 
Would cast the gorge at, this embalms and 
spices 

To the April day again. Come, damned earth. 
Thou common whore of mankind, that putt’st 
odds 

Among the rout of nations, I will make thew 
Do thy right nature —\AIarch aj r 9 ff.\ Ha I 
a drum ?— Thou ’rt quick, 

But yet I ’ll bury thee : thou ’It go, stroi^; Uite^ 
When gouty keepers exf thee cannot stand : — 
May, stay thou out for earnest. 

{Keeping seme geU, 

Enter Alcibiadbs, with drum and ffe^ in 
warlike manner; raavNiA omc/ Jimandra. 

Alcib, What art thou there? speak. 

Tim, A beast, as thou art The canker gnaw 
thy heart 

For diowing me a^n the eyes of man ! . 
Alc^, Yfhat is tiiy name? Is man so hateml 
to thee, - - - 

That art thyself a soan? * 

Tim, I am misanthrepost and hate imuiktiA 
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For mw port, 1 do wish thou wert a dcgt 
That I in%ht love thee sqpiethiiig. 

I, know thee well ; 

Bnt in thv fortunes am unleam’d and strange. 
7¥m. 1 know thee too ; and m^ie than that 
I know thee 

I not desire to know. Follow thv dnim f 
With inan’« blood paint the ground, gules, gules : 
Religious canons, civil laws are cruel } 

Then what should war be? This fell whore of 
thine 

Hath in her more destruction than thy sword, 
For all her cherubin look. 

Thy lips rot off ! 

Tim, I will not kiss thee; then the rot 
returns « 

To thine own lips again. [change ? 

ALib, Auw came the noble Timon to this 
Tim. As the moon does, by wanting light to 
give ! 

But then renew I could not, like the moon ; 
There were no suns to borrow of. 

Akib. Noble Timon, 

What friendship may I do thee ? 

Tim. • None, but to 

Maintain my opinion. . 

Aldb. What is it, Timon? 

Tim. Promise me fnend^ip, but perform 
none : if thou wilt not promise, the gods pligue 
thee, for thou art a man I if thou dmt perform, 
confound thee, fur thou art a man 1 * 

AUib, I have heard in some sort of thy 
miseries. [penty. 

Tim. Thou s.*iw’st them when I had pros- 
Ahtb. 1 see them now ; then was a blessed 
time. [harlots. 

Tim. A. thine is now, held with a brace of 
Ttman. Is this the Athenian minion whom 
the world 

Voic’d so r^rdfulJy? 

Tim. Art thou Timandia ? 

Timon. Yes. 

TVkr. Be a whore still 1 they love thee not 
that use thee ; 

Give them diseases, leaving with thee thdr lust. 
Make use of thy salt hours : season the slaves 
For tubs and baths ; bring down ro8&>cheek’d 
youth to 

The tab-fast*ahd the diet. 

Timon, Hang thee, monster I 

AlHb, Pardon him, sweet Timandia ; for fais 
wits 

Are drown’d and lost in his calamities. — 

Ihave hot little gpld of mave Thnon, 

* “ ^ make revolt 


How cursed Athens, mindleaa of iSsf wwfo, 
Foigetting thy great deeds, when ne^t^ 
stat^ 

But for titwawo^ and fortune, troduponthem,— 
Tim» Ipr’ythee, beat tl^ drum, and ^ thee 
^e. «(Timon. 

Akib, I am thy friend, and pity thM, dear 
Tim, How dost thou pity him whom tlioa 
dost trouble ? 

I had rather be alone. 

Akib, Why, &re thee well i 

Here is some gold for thee. 

Tim, Km it, I cannot eat it. 

Aktt, When I have laid proud Athens on a 
heap,— 

Tim, Worr'st thou ’gainst Athens! 

Akib. Ay, Timon, andjiave cause. 

The gods confound them all in thy 
conquest ; ' 

And thee after, when thou hast conquer’d I 
Alnb. Why me, Timon ? . 

Tim, That by killing of villains, 

Thou wast bom to conquer my country. 

Put up thy gold ! go on, — here ’s gold,— go on) 
Be as a planetary plague, when Jove 
Will o’er some high-vic’d city hang hia poiaon 
In the sick air i let not tiiy sword skip one t 
Pity not honour’d age for his white beard, 
ITeisan usurer : strike me the counteifeitmatrani 
It is hm habit only that is honest, 

Ilcrselrs a Ixiwd : let not the vumin’s diede 
Make soft thy trenchant sword ; m those milk 
paps, [eyes. 

That through the window-bars ^e at men’s 
Are not within the leaf of pity writ. 

But set them down horrible traitors: spare not 
the babe, [mercy; 

\Vhnse dimpled smiles from fools exhaust their 
Think it a bastard, whom titp oracle 
Hath doubtfully pronounc’d foy throat diall cut, 
And mince il sanf remorse: swear against 
objects ; 

Fif armour on thine ears and on thine eyes ; 
Wl'ose proof nor yells of mothers, maids, nor 
babes, 

Nor sight of priests in holy vestments bleeding, 
Shall pierce a jot There ’s gold to pay thy 
soldiers : 

Make.laige confusion : and, thy fury spent, 
Cbnfoum^ be thyself! Speak not, be gen 


The want whereof doth da^ make revolt 
Ifl my penurious band: I have heAd and 
/ griev’d. 


gold thou giv'st me. 

Not all counsel. 

Tim, XW tbou, or dolt thou not, heaven^ 
• curse tfpon thee 1 
Pkr, dr* Timon, Give us aome gold, good 
Timon : hast tbou more? 
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TSw. Eooagb toawke a whore forswear her 
(nde, [aluta. 

And to make whores a bawd. Hold up» you 
Yonr aprons mountant: youarenotoathaole,*-* 
Although I know yon *11 swear, terribly swear, 
Into strong shudders and to heavenly agues. 
The hnnu»tal gods that hear you,>-spai# your 
oaths, 

1*11 trust to your conditiims t be whores still ; 
And he whose pious breath seeks to convert you. 
Be strong in whore, allure him, bum him up ; 
Let your dose fire predominate his smoke, 

And be no turncoats x yet may your pains six 
months [rooft 

Be quite contrary : and thatdi your poor thin 
With burdens of the dead some that were 
bang’d. 

No matter wear them, betray with them : 
whore still ; 

Faint till a horse may mire upon your Ace : 

A pn of wrinkles 1 
JPin 6* Tinum* Well, more gold.— What 
then 7— 

Believe *t, that we *11 do anything for gold. 

TVm. Consumptions sow [shins, 

In hollow bones of man; strike their shaip 
Aad mar men’s sparring. Crack the lawyer’s 
voice, 

’ That he may never more Alse title plead, 

Nor sound his quillets shrilly t hoar the fliunen. 
That scolds agunst the quality of flesh* 

And not believes himseu * down with the nose, 
Down with it flat ; take the bridge quite away I 
Of him that, his particular to foresee, ^ 

Smells from the general weal : make curl’d-pate 
ruffians bald ; 

And let the unscarr*d braggarts of the war 
Derive some pain from you t pla^e all ; 

That your acuvi^ may defeat and quell 
The source of all erection. — Th«e*8 more 


Do you damn others and let this damn you,^ 
And ditdies gntve you all 1 '«• 

PAr, 6* Txmaa. Mom counsel with more 
money, bounteons Timon. 

TKm. More whore, more mischief first; I 
have given foa earnest. 
jiMA, Strike up me drum towards Athens t 
Farewell, Timon: 

If I thrive well I *11 visit thee sgsdn. 

Tim, If I hope well I *1L never see thee mote. 
* A&a, I never did thee narm. 

TVm. Yes, thou spok’st well of me; 

AM, Gsll’st thou that barm ? 

TRw. Mendailyfindk. Get thee away, and 

i*Vf 

beagles with thee. 


AM, We bat oflend bim.-^lce. 

IDnm ieatr, Exami AlcibiajJU, 
PHRlfNIA, om/TlMANDSA. 
TImk. That nature, bdi^ lick of man’s un- 


Shottldyet be hai^;ry 1— Common mother, thou, 

r pa* 


Whose womb unmeasaiaUe and infinite 1 
Teems and feeds all ; whose selfsame mettle, 
'VlHimof thj^ j>iond child, arre^nt man, is 

Engenders the block toad and adder blue, 

The gilded newt and eyeless venom’d worm, 
With all the abhorred births below crisp heaven 
Wheremi Hyperion’s quickening firedoth shine ; 
Yiel^ him, wno all thy human sons doth hate, 
From forth thy plenteous bosom, one poor root I 
Enscar thy fertile and oonceptious lAimb, 
l^et it no more t»ing out in^teful man I 
G«) great with tigers, dragons, wolves, and 
bears; [lace 

Teem with new monsters, whom thy upward 
Hath to the marbled mansion all almve 
Never presented 1 — O, a root, — dear thanks I 
Dry up thy marrows, vmes, and plough>tom 
leas; 

Whereof ingrateful man, with liquoririi draughts 
And morsels unctuous, greases hb pure mind, 
That ftmn it all consideration slips I 

j Apbmanius. 

More man? plague, plt^e I 
Apem. 1 was directed hither : men report 
Thou dost aflect my manners, and dost use 
them. [a dog 

Tlriw. ’Tis, then, because thou dost not keep 
Whom I would imitate : consumption catch thee I 
Apem, This is in thee a nature hut affected ; 
A poor unmanly melandioly jmrong 
From change of fortune. Why this spade? 
this place ? 

This slave-bke habit ? and these looks of care ? 
Thy flatterers yet wear silk, drink wine, lie soil ; 
Hug their diseas’d perfumes, and have forgot 
That ever Timon was. Shame not these woods 
By patting on the cunning of a carper. 

Be thou a flatterer now, and seek to thrive 
By that which has undone thee: hinMthvknee, 
And let his very lireath whom thoa^lt observe 
Blowoffthycap; pcsiae his most vicious strain, 
And call it excellent : thou waat told thus ; 
Thou pv*8t thiiw ears, like tapsters that bid 
wcloonk^f 

To knaves and an aroraachera t ’tis most just 
That thoo turn ciseal ; bidst thou wealth again 
Rasods diould have^t Do not assume tap 
likeness. 
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Ttnu Were I like tlieet I’d tbroir em 
D^If. [like thwlM 

Ap^ Thou hut caA awt 7 thrift being 
Amadman so Icn^, now afool. What, think’st 
That the bleak air, thy boisterous rhamberlain. 
Will put dty shirt on warm 7 Will these mou’d 
trees, • 

That have outliv’d the eagle, page thy heels, 
And skip when thou point’st out? Will the 
cold brook. 

Candied with ice, caudle thy morning taste 
To core thy o’einighl’a suifeil? coll the crea< 
tures, — 

Whose naked natures live in all the spite 
Of wieckful heaven; whose bare unhoused 
trunk^ , 

To the conflicting elements expos’d. 

Answer there nature, — bid them flatter thee j 
O, Lhoa sholt fiitd, — 

lim. A fool of thee t depart. 

Ap€tu, I love thee Letter now than e’er I did. 
Itm, I hate thee worse. 

Apeni. Why? 

7 m. Thou flatter'st miseiy. 

Apim. I flatter not; but uy thou art a 
caitilf. 

Tim. Why dost thou seek me out? 

Apem. To vex thee. 

7m. Always a villain’s oflSce or a fool’s. 

Dost please thyself in ’t? 

Apem, Ay. e 

Tim. What 1 a knave too ? 

Apem, If thou didst put this sour-cold habit^ 

To ca'.tigate thy pride, ’twere well ; but thou 
Dost it enforcedly ; tliou’dst courtier be again 
Wert thou not beggar. Willing miseiy 
Outlives incertain pomp, is crown’d buore : 

The one is flllinc still, never complete ; 

The other, at high wish : best state, ountentless. 
Hath R distracted and most wretched being. 
Worse than the worst, content. 

Thou should’st desire to die, being miserable. 
Jim. Not by his breath that is more miser- 
able. 

Thou art a slave, whom Fortunes tender arm 
With favour never cluj^d ; but Ivcd a dog. 
Hadst thou, like us from our first swath, pro- 
coried 

The sweet degrees that this brief world oflbids 
To such as may the passive drugs of it (thyself 
Fredy comma^ tboa wouldst have dui^d 
In eenetal riot ; melted down thy youth 
In oiilerent beds of lust t and never learn’d 
The icy precepts of lesp^, but follow’4 
The A^rid gme befote tnee. But myself, 
Who 1 m the world.as my coafecUonary ; 


The mouths, the toognei^ die and hearts 
of men 

At duty, more than 1 conld finuneemjploynKnti 
That numberless upon me stuck, as ietcnt 
Do on the oak, have with one winter’s bnuh 
Fell from their boughs, and le^ me open, bore 
For every storm that blows 1, to bw this, 
That never knew but better, is some burda t 
Thy nature did commence in sufferance, time 
Hath made thee hard in ’b Why riionldst tboe 
hate men? [pven* 

They never flatter’d thee: what hast thon 
If thou wilt curse, thy father, that poor rag. 
Must be thy sutject ; who, in sfute, put stuff 
To some she beg^, and compoemded thee 
Poor loeue heredita^. Hence I be gone !A- 
If thou nadst not been born the wofst of men. 
Thou hadst been a knave and flatterer. 

Apem, Art thou proud yet ? 

7im. Ay, that I am not Ihce. 

Apem, I, that I was 

No prudigaL 

jtm, I, that X am one now i 
Were all the wealth 1 have shut up in thee, 

I’d give thee leave to hang it. Gettbeegonc.— 
That the whole life of Athens were in tnis 1 
Thus would I cat iu ^ emf, 

Apem. Here ; I will mend thy feasU 

\Offeringhim something, 

Tim, First mend my company, take away 
• thyself. 

Apem, Sol shall mend mine own by the lack 
of tliine. [botch’d ; 

Tim, ’Tis not well maided so, it is but 
If not, I would it were. 

Apem, What wouldst thou Imve to Athens? 
Tim, Thee thitlicr in a whirlwind. Iftlwu 
wilt, 

Tell them there I have gold : look, so I have. 

Apem, Here is no use for gold. 

Tim, • The best and truest » 

For here it deeps, and does no hired harm. 
ee Apem, Whac ly*st o’ nights, Timon ? 

Tim, Under that ’s above me. 

Where feed’st thou o’ days, Apemantus ? 

Apem, Where my stomadi finds meat; or, 
raUier, where 1 eat it. 

Tim, Would poison were obedient, and knew 
my mind? 

Where wouldst thou send it? 

Tim, To sauce Uff dishes. 

Apem, The middle humanity thou nevef 
knewest, but the extremis of hoib ends : when 
thou wast in thy gflt and tliy pafume they 
moek^ thee for too much curiosity In thy 
rigs tliott knowest nonet, despised m 

tbeconnwy. Theses a medlar for threat Ih 
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TUm, On what *1 hate 1 feed not 

Apem. Dost hate a medlar? 

Tim. Avt though it look like thee. 

A/em, M thou faadst hated medlars sormer, 
thou ahould&t have loved thyself better now. 
What men didst thou ever know unthnft that 
was beloved after his means? c 

Ttm. Who without those means thou talkest 
of didst thou ever know beloved ? 

A/em. Myself. 

Tim. I understand thee ; thou hadst some 
means to keep a dog. 

Apem, What things in the world const thou 
nearest compare to t% flatiere*s? 

Ttm. Women nearest ; but men, men are 
the l!hings themselves. What wouldst thou do 
with the world, Apemantus, if it lay in thy 
power? 

Apcm, Give it the bcnsts, to be iid of the 
men. 

. Tim, Wouldst thou have thyself fall in the 
confusion of men, and remain a beast iinth the 
beasts? 

•i^m. Ay, Timon. 

Tkm. A DMtttly ambition, which the gods 
grant thee t* attain to t If thou wert the hon, 
the fox would beguile thee : if thou wert the 
lamb, the ibx would cat thee i if thou wert the 
fox, ^e lion would suspect thee, when, peiad* 
venture, thou wert accused by the ass : if thou 
wert the ass, thy dulness would torment* thee ; 
and still thou livedst but as a breakfast to the 
wolf: if thou wert the wolf, thy greediness 
would afflict thee, and oft thou shouldst harard 
thy life for thy dinner : wert thou the unicorn, 
pnde and wrath would confound thee, and 
make thine own self the conquest of thy fury : 
wert thou a bear, thou wouldst be killed by the 
horse; wert thou, a horse, thou wouldst be 
seized by the leopard; wert thon a leopard, 
thou wert german to the lidn, and the spots of 
thy kindrra were jurors on thy life : all thy ] 
safety were remotion ; and thy defence absence^^ 
What beast conldst thou be, that were not 
subject to a beast ? and what a beast art thou 
alr^y, that seest not thy loss in transformation I 

Afim. U thou couldst please me whh speak* 
ing to me, thou might*st have hit upon it here : 
the commonwealth of Athens is become a forest 
of beasts. 

JTim. How has the ass broke the wall, that 
thou art out of the dty ? 

Apm. Yonder comes a poet and a painter : 
the p]iy;tte of company light upon thee f I will 
fear to eatdi it, wMlgive way ^ when 1 knou; 
notjfaak else to do, Pll see thee again. 

TRm* When there is nodiing living hut thee, 


thou dialt be welcome. 1 had rather he a 
beggar’s than Apemantus. 

Apem, Thou art tlm cap of all the fodh olive. 
Jim. Would thou wert dean enot^h to spit 
upon! , 

Apem. A plague on thee, then art too bad 
tocutae. 

Tim. All villains that do stand by thee are 
pure. 

Apem. There is no leprosy but what thou 
speak’st. 

Tt/fi, If I name thee. — 

I ’ll beat thee, but I should infect my hands. 
Apem. I would my tongue could rot them off I 
Ttm. Away, thou issue of a mangy d<^ 1 
Cholqr does kill me that thou art alive ; 

1 swoon to see thee. 

Ap&m. Would thou woulHst burst I 

Ttm. * Away, 

Th( n tedious rc^c ! I am sorry I shall lose 
A st me by thee. [Throws a stons at htm. 
Apem. Beast 1 
Ttm. Slave ! 

Apem, Toad I 

Tim. Rogue, rogue, rogue I 

^ [Apem. retreats baelwa^^ as going:, 
I am sick of this false world; and wiU love 
naught 

But even the mere necessities upon ’t. 

Ihen, Timon, presently prepare thy grave ; 

Lie whele the light foam of the sea may beat 
'fhy grave-stone daily : make thine epitaph, 
^at death in me at others’ lives may laugh. 

O thou sweet king-killer and dear divorce 

[Looking OH thogoid, 
’Tuoxt natural son and site! thou t^ht 
dcfiler 

Of Hymen’s purest bed I thou valiant Mars ! 
Ihou ever young, fresh, lov’d and delicate 
wooer. 

Whose blush doth thaw the consecrated snow 
That lies on Dian’s i<ip I thou visible god. 

That solder’s! close impossibilities, 

And mak’st them kiss I that sqieak’st with every 
tongue 

To every purpose I O thou toudi of hearts I 
Think, thy slave, man, rebels; and by tl^ 
virtue 

Set them into confounding odds, tBkt beasts 
May have the world in empire 1 
Apem. Would *twere so I— 

But not tm I am dead.->I ’ll say thou *st gold t 
Thou wilt be tbxonif d to diorUy. 

Tim, Thioi^d to? 

Apem. • Ay. 

7m, Thy back, I pi*ythee. 

Apem, Live, end love thy ttiaety | 
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TiSw. Loi^lhntflOk tod fo diet [E'x^Apb- 
ICAMTUS.] Xam<^ 

iMote*things Uke men?— Eat, Tiiaon, and 
a^r them. 

Enter TYAtsvca, • 

1 Thief. Where should he have thu*goId? 
It is some poor fragment, some slender ort of 
his remainder : the mere want of ^Id aiul the 
&lling-from of his fiiends drove him into this 
melancholy. 

• 2 Thie/. It is noised he bath a mass of trea- 
sure. 

3 Thief, Let us make the assay upon him : 
if he care not for *t, he will supply us easily; if 
he covetously reserve it, how wall*s get#t? j 

2 Thief. True; for he bears it not about him, 
»tis hid. ^ 

1 Thief. Is not this he? 

Thieves. Where? 

2 Thief. ’Tis his description. 

3 Thief. He ; I know him. 

Thieves. Save thee, Timon. 

Tim. Now, thieves ? 

ThUves. Soldiers/not thieves. 

Tim. Both too ; and women’s sons. ^ 
Thieves. We are not thieves, but men that 
much do want. 

Tim. Your greatest want is, you want much 
of ment. 

Why should you want? Behold, the earth 
hath roots; 

Within this mile break forth a hundred springs ^ 
The oaks bear mast, the briars scarlet hips I 
The bounteous housewife, nature, on each tuish 
Lays her full mess before you. Want I why 
want? [water, 

1 Thief. We cannot live on giass, on berries. 
As beasts and birds and Ashes. 

Tim, Noron the beasts themselves, the birds, 
and Ashes ; 

You must eat men. Yet thanks I must you con. 
That you are thieves profess’d ; that you work 
not 

In holier diapes : for diere is boundless theft 
In limited precessions. Rascal thieves. 

Here ’s gold. Go, suck the subtle blood o’ the 
grape 

Till the high fever seethe your Uood to firoth. 
And so ’scape hangup: trust not the physidan; 
His antidotes are poison, and he slays 
Mote than you robt take wealth and lives 
to ge ther ; 

Do villany, do, aoce you protest to do*t. 

Like workmen. 1*11 example^ with thimrmy: 
Hie sun’s a thief, and wioi lus great attrsetion 
Robs the vast seat thew>ooii*saaamuM;thie^ 
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And her pale fire toe soatohea (torn dmsim 9 
The sea’i a thief, whose liquid Mine Msolvef 
The moon into eolt teens the earth~t a thief. 
That feeds and breeds by a oompostuie stsden 
From general excrement t eoto uing’a a Ih&eft 
The laws, your curb and whip^ in flaeir tou^ 

• power &tway. 

Have uneWk’d theft. Love net yourselves | 
Rob one another; — there’s more gold^-cut 
throats ; 

All that you meet are thieves. To Athens go^ ' 
Break open shops ; nothing can von steal 
But thieves do lose it x stem not less for this 
I give you ; and gold oonfoimd yon howsoe’er I 
Amen. [TiMON rUeres to his eum, 

3 Thief. Has almost diarmed me fin»d uf 
profession by persuading me to it. 

1 Thief. ’Tis in the malice of mankind that 
he thus advises us; not V> have ue thrive fas 
our mystery. 

2 Thi^. I ’ll believe him os an enen^, end. 
give over my trade. 

1 Thi^. Let us first see peace in Athwui 
there is no time so miserable but a man may be 
true. {JRxeutU Thieves. 

Enter FLAVIDS. 

Fiao. O yon gods I 

Is yon despu’d and ruinous man my lord? 

Full C|f decay and failing ? O monument 
And wonder of good deeds evilly bestow'd f 
What an alteratmn of honour 
Has desperate want made I , 

What viler thing upon the earth than friends 
Who can bring noUest minds to basest ends I 
How rarely does it meet with this time’s guisc^ 
When man was wish’d to love his enemies 1 
Grant I may ever love, and rather woo 
Those that would misewef pie than those tha| 
do I— 

Has caught me in his eye i I will present 
My honest grief unto bun ; and, as my lord, 

<ti(l serve him with my lifi:.*-My deares? 
master I 

Timon eemes fenvardfrm his eem, 

Tim, Away! what art thou? 

Flav, Have you fijigot me, «ir? 

Tim. Why dost ask that ? 1 have forgot all 
. * men ; 

Then, if thou grant'st thou *rt a man, 1 hafi 
fuffiot thee. 

FUm, An nonest poor servant of yotttsr 
Tisn. Then 1 know thee Botx 
I ne’er had hodest man about me, 1} all 
I kept wm knaves, to eerve in meat to vifiaim 
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Ne*«r did poor stoward wear a truer erief 
For his undone lord than mine ^es you. 
Tim, IVhatf dost thou weep?~ooiiie nearer; 
—then 1 love thee • 

Because thou art a woman, and disclaim’st 
Flinty mankind ; whose eyes do never ^e 
But thorough lu&t and laughter. Pity *s sleeping: 
Strange times, that weep with laughing, not 
with weeping 1 

T/osk I beg of you to know me, good iny 
lord, [wealth lasts. 

To accept my grief, and, whilst this poor 
To entertain me as vour steward still. 

TVm, Had I a steward 
So true, so just, and now so comfortable? 

It almost turns my dangerous nature mild, 
let me behpid thy lace. Surely, this man 
Was born of woman. — 

Forgive my general and exceptless rashness. 
You perpetual-solier ^odsl I do proclaim 
. One honest man, — ^owtake me not, — ^but one; 
No more, 1 prav, — and he ’s a steward. — 

How four would 1 have hated all manlund 1 
And thou redeem’st thyself: but all, save thee, 
I fell with curses. 

Methinks thou art more honest now than wise; 
For by oppressing and betraying me 
Thou might’st have sooner gut another service: 
For numy so arrive at second masters [true,— 
Upon their first lord’s neck. But tell me 
For 1 must ever doubt, though ne’er soVure,— 
Is not thy kindness subtle, covetous, 

If not a usuring kindness, and, as rich men I 
deal gills. 

Expecting in return twenty for one? [breast 
jFiav, No, my most worthy master ; in whose 
Doubt and suspect, alas, are plac’d too late: 
You should have fear’d felse tunes when you 
did feast^ 

Suspect still comes where an estate is least. 
That which I show, beaten knows, is merely 
love, • 

Duty, and zeal to your unmatched mind, ^ 
Care of your fixMl and bving; and, believe it. 
My most honour’d lord, 

For any benefit that points to me. 

Either in hope or present, I ’d exchange 
For this one wish,— that you had power and 
wealth 

To requite me, making rich yourself. * , 

^ 7ms. Look thee, ’tis « so I— Thou sinj^y 
honest man, 

Here, take:— the gods, out my mise^, 

Haw sent thee treaiore. Go, live rich and 

Bvk thna o^^tion’di^^thou shalt 
Hate all, corse aUj show diarity to none; 


Bet let toe femisl^d fledk dide fiom the bone 
Ere toott relieve the beggers give to dogs 
What toon deny’sttdment let miaoQS swallow 
’em, [bbwted woods, 

Debts wither ’em to nothing: be noen like 
And may dweases lick up their felse bloodsi 
Andw, fiuewell and thnve, 

Fkfo, O, let me stay, 

And comfort you, my master. 

TVm. If thou haPst curses, 

Stay not ; but fly whilst thou’rt bless’d and free: 
Ne’er see thou ipan, and let me ne’er see thee. 

\Exi%int sevmrvlfy. 


, ACT V. 

Scene I.— 77/r Woods, Btfiro Timon’s 
Ccaie, 

Ji/tter Poet and Painter; Tlmon watcAin^ 
them fiwn his coeae. 

Fain, As I took note of the place, it cannot 
be far where he abides. 

JFbei, What’s to be thought of him? Does 
the rumour hold for true tW he’s so full of 
gold? 

jPiain. Certain : Aldbiades reports it ; Phiypia 
and Timandra had gold of him: he^ likewise 
enriched mwr straggling soldiers with great 
quantity: ^tis said he gave unto his steww a 
mighty suit 

Toot. Tncn this breaking of his has been but 
a try for hb friends. 

Pain, Nothing else: you shall see him a 
palm in Athens again, and flourish with the 
fiighe&t. Therefore ’tis not amiss we tender 
our loves to him, in this supposed dbtress of 
hb: it will show honestly in us; and b very 
likely to load our purposes wUh what they 
travail for, if it be a just and tiue report that 
goes of his having. 

Poet, What have you now to piesent unto 
him? 

Pain, Notoini; at thb time but my vbitation: 
only I will promise him on excellent piece. 

Poet, 1 must serve him so too, —4^ him of 
an intent that’s coming toward him. 

Paift, Good as the best Promising is the 
very air o* the time: it opens the eyes of 
expectation: performance b ever the duller for 
hb act; and but in the plainer and ampler 
kind of perale the deed of saying b quite out 
of use. To ptombe b most courtly and 
fesluMiablei peifoimanee b n kind of pill or 
testament wmeh aignea a great sickneas in hb 
judgment toot makes- it. 
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21m, Efodleat workman I thou caiut not 
paint man so bad as is thymic 
JM! I am thinldng what I shall say 1 have 
provided for him: it must be a personating of 
nunselft a satira a^inst the« softness if 
prosperity, with a di^very of the infinite 
flatteries that follow youth and c^len^.* 

7mm. Must thou needs stand for a vilhun fo 
thine own work? wilt thou whip thine own 
fruits in other men? Do so, 1 have gold for 
thee. 

jpfef, Nav, let *8 seek him : • 

Then do we sin against our own estate 
When we may profit meet and come too late. 

Aim. True ; [night, 

When the day serves, before black*cofncr*d 
Find what thou want*st 1^ free and offer’d light. 
Come. * [god *s gold, 

7y»«. I’ll meet you at the turn. Wlui a 
That he is worshipp’d in a baser tenmle 
Than where swine feed 1 fthe foam : 

*Tis thou that ligg’st the bark, and plough’st 
Settlest admired reverence in a riave: 

To thee be woishipl and thy saints for aye 
Be crown’d with plagues, tlut thee alone obey I 
Fit 1 meet them. XAcbtaHangfrom hif teeve. 
Poet. Hail, worthy Timon I 
Podn, Our late noble master I 

Tim, Have I once liv’d to see two honest 
men? 

Poet. Sir, • 

Having often of your open bounty tasted, 
Hearing you were retir’d, your friends fall’n off,i 
Whose thsmkless natures, — OabhorredsimitsI — 
Not all the whips of heaven are large enough : 
What I to you. 

Whose star*hke nobleness rave life and infiuence 
To their whole being ! 1 ^m wrapt, and cannot 
cover 

The monstrous bulk of this ingratitude 
With any sue of words. [better : 

Tim. Let it go naked, men may see ’t the 
You that are honest, by being what you are, 
Make them best seen and known. 

Pain, He and myself 

Have travail’d in the great shower of your gifts, 
And sweetly felt it. 

Tim, Ay, you are honest men. 

Pain, Wl are hither come to offer you our 
service. [requite you? 

Tim, Most honest men I Why, how shall 1 
Cm you eat roots, and drink cold water? no, 
JBiti* What we can drive’ll <ku to do you 
service. * [havagoldi 

TVsp. Ye ’re honest men beard tbutl 

I nmsute you have: spmik trathl ye’ve honest 

Hdph, 


Pain. So it is said, my noble lordt but 
therefore 

Came not my iriend nor I. 

Ttm. Gom honest men 1— >Thou draw’st a 
counterfeit 

Best in all Athens: thou ’rt indeed the best ; 
Thou counteifeil’st most lively. 

Pain, So, so, my Imd. 

Ttiw. E’en so, sir, as I say. — And, for thy 
fiction, [TothoFodt, 

Why, thy verse swells with stuff so fine and 
smooth 

That thou art even natural in thine art.~ 

But for all this, my honest-natur’d friends, 

I roust needs say you have a little fruit: 

Marry, ’tis not monstrous in you ; neither sAdi I 
You take much pains to mend. • 

Beth, ^eseech your honour 

To make it known to us. 

Tim. You Ml take it ilL 

Beth, Most thankfully, my lord. 

Tim, Will you indeed? 

Beth, Doubt it not, worthy lord. 

Tim. There ’s never a one of you but trusts a 
knave 

That mightily deceives you. 

Beth. Do wc, my lord? 

Tint, Ay, and you hear him cog, see hba 
di^mblc, 

Know^is gross patchery, love him, feed him, 
Keep m your bosom: yet remain assur’d 
That he’s a roade>ap villain. 

Pain. 1 know not such, my lord. 

Poet, Nor I. 

Tim, Look you, I love you well ; 1 ’ll give 


Rid me these villains from your companies: 
Hang them or stab them, drown them in a 
draught, • [me. 

Confound them by some course, and come to 
I ’ll give you gold eAough. 
fieth. Name them, my lord; let’s kmni 
tbenk [in company: 

Tim, You that way, and you lhis,-~J7Ut two 
Each man apart, all single and alone, 

Yet an arch>villw keejM him company. 

If where thou art t«n> villains shdll not be, 

[7h Bainter* 
Come not near him,— If thou wouldst nbt tesidu 

[nOePoet, 
But where one vilkdn is, then him abaiid(ni..r' 
Hencel pack I theie’ag^,— ye cams for gold, 
ye slaves: [hence! 

You have done work for me^ Uiere’s payment: 
Vott are on alcBemist, make gold of tnatt— 
Out, rascal dogs ! 

iJBxtt, betOing ttml 4inaing them mO, 
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Enter Flavius and two Senators. 

Flav. It is in vain that you would speak 
with Timon ; 

For he is set so only to himself 

That notking but himself, which looks like man, 

la friendly with him. < 

1 Sen, Biing us to his caver 

It is our part and promise to the Athenians 
To speak with Timon. 

3 Son, At all times alike 

Men are not still the same: Hwas time and 
griefs [hand, 

That fram’d him thus: time, with his ^er 
OiFeiing the fortuneii of his former days, 
Tbe'former man may make him. Bring us to 
him, 

And chance it as it may. 

Flav. Here is his cave. — 

Peace and content be here! Lord Timon! 

« Timon 1 

Look out, and speak to friends ; the Athenians, 
By two of their most reverend senate, greet thet: 
Speak to them, noble Timon. 

Timon comes f tom his Cave, 

Tim, Thou sun, that eomfort’st, bum! — 
Speak and be hang’d : 

For each true woid a blister ! and each false 
Be as a cauterizing to the root o’ the tor^e, 
Consuming it with speaking 1 

I ,^en. Worthy Timon, — 

Tim, Of none but such ns you, and you of 
Timon. [Timon, 

1 Sen, ITie senators of Athens greet thee, 
Tim, I thank them ; and would send them 
back the plague, 

Could I but catch it for them. 

I Sen, , O, forget 

What we are sorry for ourselves m thee. 

The senators with one conxnt of love 
Entreat thee back to Athens ; who have thought 
On special dignities, which vacant lie 
For thy best use and wearing 
a Sen, They confess 

Toward thee forgetfulness too ^eral, gross: 
Whidinowthepublicbody, — whichdothseldom 
Play the recanter, — ^feeling in itself 
A 1^ of Timon’s aid, hath sense withal, I 
Of its own kul, restraining aid to Timon ; | 

And send forth us to make thtehr borrow’d render, j 
Together with a recompense more fruitful j 
'Thra thdr offence can weig^ down by the dram; 
Ay, even such heaps and sums o(^ve and wealth 
As shall to thee Motont what wrongs were theiisi 
And write in thee the figures of their love, 

Ever to read them tfaiiw. 


Tim, You witch me ki it; 

Surprise me to the very brink of tearsi * 

Lend me a fool’s heart and a wcmian’s d^es. 
And I’ll beweepthesecomforts, worthy senators. 

1 Sen, Therefore so please thee to letum 

with us, 

And 6t our Athens, — thine and ours, — to take 
The captainship, thou shalt be met with thanks, 
Allow’d with absiDlute power, and thy go^ ruune 
lave withauthonty : — so soon we shall drive hack 
Of Alcibiades the approaches wild; 

Who, like a boar too savage, doth root up 
His country’s peace. 

2 Sen. And shakes his threat’ning sword 
Against the walls of Athens. 

I S'n, Therefore, Timon,— 

7»iw. Well, sir, I will; thercfoip, I will, 
sir ; thus, — 

It Alribiades kill my countrymen, 

I.ei. \ldhudes know this of Timon, [Athoi^ 
Ihe.. Timon cares not. But if he sack fair 
And take our goodly aged men by the beards, 
(jivmg our holy vir^ns to the btain 
Of contumelious, beastly, mad-brain’d war; 
Then let him know,— Aud tell him Timxm 
c speaks it. 

In jnty of our aged and our youth, — 

I cannot choose but tell him that 1 care not. 
And let him tak’t at worst; for their knives 
care not, 

While you have throats to answer ; for myself. 
There ^ not a whittle in the unruly camp 
•But I do prize it at my love, before [you 
The reverend’st throat in Athens. So I l«ve 
To the protection of the prosperous gods. 

As thieves to keepers. 

F/av. Stay not, all ’s in vain. 

Tim. Why, I was writing of my efslaph; 

It will be seen to-morrow: my long sickness 
Of health and living now begins tu mend, 

And nothing ^brings me all things. Go, live 

Be Alcib^es your plane, you his, 

And last so lo^ cnou^ 1 
I Sen. We speak in vain. 

Tim. But yet I love my country; and am not 
One that rejoices in the common wreck. 

As common bruit doth put it. 

1 Sen. That’s wdlapoke. 

Tim, Commend me to my loving coantiy* 
men,“" 

1 Sen. These words become year lips as they 

pass thorough them. [tnumphers 

2 Sen. And ent& in our can like great 

In their apptanding gktes. « 

Tim. Omimend me to theoif 

And teU them that, to case them of their giiefiw 
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Their feus of hostile strokes^ their aches, losses, 
Their j^ongs of love, with other inddeot throes 
That nature’s fit^ile vessel doth sustain 
In life’s uncertain voyage, I will some kmdnen 
do them,'— s [wnth. 

X’U teach them to prevent wild Alcibiades^ 
X Sen, I like this well ; he will return ^in. 
7Ym. I have a tree, which grows here in my 
close. 

That mine own use invites me to cut down, 
And shortly must 1 fell it: tell my Iriends, 

Tell Athens, in the sequence of degree, 

From high to low throughout, that whoso please 
To stop affliction, let him take his halter. 

Come hither, ere my tree hath felt the axe. 

And luing himself. — I pray you, do my greeting. 
.F/ap, him no further; thus you still 

shall figd him. [Athens, 

Tim, Come not to me again: but say to 
Timon hath made his everlasting mansion 
Upm the beached verge of the salt flood; 

Who once a day with his embossed froth 
The turbulent surge shall cover: thither come. 
And let my grave-stone be your oracle. — 

Ups, let sour words f;o by and language end : 
What is amiss, plague and infection mcridl j 
Graves only be mcirs works and death their gmf 
Sun,lude Uiy beams! Timon hathdone his reign. 

IFeitres to his cam, 

1 Sen, llis discontents uc unremov|ibly 
Coupled to nature. 

2 Sen. Our hope in him is dtad : let us return. 
And strain what other means is left unto us • 
In our dear peril, 

I Sen. It requires swift foot. 

\Exonnt. 

SCEisK II . — The PFaiis of Athens, 

Enter two Senators and a Messenger. 


Enter Senators fnik Tiuon. 

3 Sen, No talk of Timon, nothing of inn 
expect— 

The enemies’ drum Is heard, and fearful soomiDg 
Doth choke the air with dust t in, and 4 Keparas 
Oqx% is the fell, I fear; our fees snare. 

lExeemL 

SesMB III.— Woods, Tiicon’s Cocw, 
aeut a rude Tomh seen. 

Enter a Soldier sedeSseg Timon. 

Sold, By all description this diould be tha 
place. [is (bis? 

Who’s here? speak, ho I— No answer?— IVhaT 
Timon is dead, who hath outstretch’d his span I 
Some beast rear’d this ; there do^ not lim a 
man. • [tomb 

Dead, sure ; and this his grave^what *s on this 
I cannot read; the character 1 11 take with wan 
Our captmn Imth in every figure skill, 

An ag’d interpreter, though youi^ in dan: 
Before proud Athens he ’s set down by tnis^ 
Whose fell the mark of his ambition Is. [Axsill 

SevNE IV . — Before the Walls of Athens. 

Trumpets sound. Elder Ai.cibiai>bs emd 
Forces. 

Alclb, Sound to this coward and lasdvious 
town 

Our terrible approach. {A parley soststded. 

Enter Senators on tHe Walls, 

Till now you have gone on, and fill’d the time 
With all bcentious measure, making your wills 
The scope of justice ; till now, myseU, and such 
As slept within the shadow of your power. 
Have wander'd with our travers’d arms, and 
breath'd 


X Sen, Tliou hast {lainfuUy discover’d: ore 
his files 

As fell as thy report? 

Mes^f. I have spoke the least: 

Besides, his expedition promises 
Present approach. [not Timon. 

2 Sen, We stand much haxard if they bring 
Mess, In^t a courier, one mineandent friend; 
Whom, though in general part we were oppos’d, 
Vet our old feve had a particular force. 

And made us speak like firiends :— this man was 
riding 

From AldUades to Timmi’s cave 
With letters of entreaty, which imported 
His fdlowahlp i’ the cause against your dto, 

In part for his sake mov’d. 

HtsK eome out brafheis. 


Our sufferance vainly. Now the time is flush, 
W^'en crouching marrow, in the bearer stroi^, 
*Ciitfs, of itself, J^o more, now breathless wrong 
Shrill sit and pant in your great chairs of ease; 
And pursy insolence wall break his wind 
With fear and horrid flight. 

X Sen, Noble and young. 

When thy first griefs were but a mere 'xme^ 
Ere tjiott hadst power or we had causd of four. 
We sent to thee, to give thy rages bahn, 

To wipe out our ingratitude wiU: loves • 
Above their quantity. 

2 Sese. So did we woo '' 

Trsnsfenned l||mon to our dt/s love^ 

By humble message and by promis’d ineansf 
We were not all unkind, nor all deserve 
The ocmimon stroke of war. 
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1 Sm. * These walls of ours 

Were not erected by their hands from whom 
You have receiv’d your griels t nor are they sudi 
TW these great towers, trophies, ‘and schools 
diould fall 

For private faults in them. 

3 Seri. Nor are they Ifvii^ 

Who were the motives that you first went out ; 
Shame, that they wanted cunning, in excess. 
Hath broke their hearts. March, noble lord, 
Into our dty with thy banners spread: 

By dedmatton and a tithed death, — 

If thy revenges hunger for that food [tenth ; 
Which nature loathes,— take .hou the destin’d 
And, by the hazard of the spotted die 
Let die the spotted. 

1 Sen, All have not offended ; 

For those that were, it is not square to take. 
On those that are, revenges: crimes, hke lands. 
Are not inherited. Then, dear countryman, 
‘Bring in thy ranks, but leave without th^ rage: 
Spare thy Athenian cradle, and those km 
Vniich, in the bluster of thy wrath, must fall 
With those that have offended: like a shepherd 
Approach the fold and cull the infected forth, I 
But kill not all together. I 

a Sen. What thou wilt. 

Thou rather shall enforce it with thy smile 
Than hew to’t with thy sword. 

I Sen, Set but tky foot 

Against our rampir’d gates and they shall ope; 
So thou wilt send thy gentle heart before 
To say thou ’It enter friendly. 

3 &/». Throw thy glove, 

Or any token of thine honour else. 

That Chou wilt use the wars as thy redress, 

And not as our confusion, all thy powers 
Shall make their harbour in our town till we 
Have seal’d thy full desire. 

jfkit, Thqji there’s my glove; 

Descend, and open your uncharged ports; 


Those enemies of Tlmon’s and mine own. 
Whom you yourselves shall set out for reproof, 
Fall, and no more: and,— to atone your fears 
With my more noble meaning, — not a man 
Shall pass hu quarter or offend the stream 
Of remlar justice in your city’s bounds. 

But uiall be render’d to youi public laws 
At heaviest answer. 

BetA, ’Tis most nobly spokeiL 

AUt^, Descend, and keep your words. 

[7^ SttMotsdeseendamiepen thegqtex. 

Enter a Soldier. 

So/. My noble general, Timon is dead; 
Entomb’d upon the very hem o’ the sea; 

And on bis nave-stone this insculptiire, which 
With wax I Drought away, who^e soft impres- 
siou ( 

Intorprets for my poor ignorance. 

A ’“ti, [Reads.] I/ere lies a wretched corset of 
wretch^ soul bereft : 

Seek not uty name, a fic^gne conntmeyou wicked 
caitiffs kft! 

I Here lie I, J'tmon } wkOf olivet all living men 
didkate' 

j Pass i}t tky fill} but /«x, cmd stay 

I not here tk^ gait, 

\ These well express in thee thy latter spirits: 
Though thou abhorr'dst in us our human griefs, 
ScomM^ our brain’s flow, and those our 
droplets which 

F rom niggard nature fall, yet rich conceit 
4'aught thee to make vast Neptune weep for mu 
On uiy low grave, on faults forgiven. Dead 
Is noble Timon ; of whose memory 
Hereafter mure.— Bring me into your city, 

And I will use the olive with my sword : 
klake war breed peace; make peace stint war; 
make each 

Prescribe to other, as each olhei* leech. 

Let our drums strike. [Extesent, 
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ACT I. 

t 

Scene I.— Rome. A Street, , 

Enter a eompany of mutinous Citizens, with 
staves, eluis, and other weapons, 

1 Cit, Before we pioceed any farther, hear 
me speak. * 

Citisens, Speak, speak. 

1 Cit. You are all resolved rather to die^ 
than to famish ? 

Citiaens. Resolved, resolved. 

I Ctir. First, you know Caius Marcius is 
chief enemy to the people. 

Citium, We know ^t, we know ’t. 

1 Cit, Let ns kill him, and we’ll have com 
at oar own price. Is’t a verdict ? 

CUteem, No more talking on’t; let it be 
done: atvay, away i 
a CiV. One worn, good citizens. 

I Cit, We are accounted poor citizens j the 
patridans good. What authority surfeits on 
would relieve ns i if thqr would yield us btrt 
the superfluity, while it were whmesome, we 
might guess they relieved us humanely; but 
Ih^ tlunk tSe are too dear i the leanness that 
^cts us, the object of our misery, is an 
inventory to particolanze their abundance; our 
safierance is a gain to tbem.~>Let us revei^ 
this with Ota- pikes ere we become lakes: tat 
the gods know t qxak this in hunger for bread, 
not l^thirst for revenge, 
a C&L Would you proceed especially against 
Caius Mardosf 


I Cit, Against him first t he *s a very dog to 
the commonalty. 

a Cit, Consider you what services he has 
done for his county ? 

I Cit, Very well ; and could be cmitent to 
give Mm good report ior’t, but that he pays 
himself with being proud, 
a Ch, Nay, but speak not malidoudy. 

1 Cht, I say unto you, what he hath done 
liunoasly he did it to that end : though soft- 
conscienced men can be content to say it was 
for his country, he did it to Mease his mothw, 
and to be partly proud ; which he is, even to 
the altitude of hu virtue. 

a Cit, What he cannot help in his nature 
you account a vice in him. , You must in no 
way say he is covetous. 

1 Cu, If I must hot, I need not be barren 
of accusations ; he hath faults, srith surplus, to 
ilre in repetition. {Shontstotthm,\ Whatshouti 
are these ? The other side o’ the dty is risen t 
why slay we pratir^ here ? to the Capitol I 
Citieem, Come, come. 

I Cit, Soft I wtm comes here ? 
a CR. Worthy Menenius Agiippa ; one that 
hatfi always lovw the people. 

I CKr, lie’s one honest enough ; would all 
(he 0sl were so I , , 

Aiff/tor Menenius Aorippa. 


Men, What work’s, my countrymen, in 
, hand?* where go yon 
with hats and dubs? the matter? speak, I 
pmyyoii. 
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I Cit, Our business is not unknown to the 
senate ) they have had inkling this fortnight 
what we intend to do, which now we *11 show 
'em in deeds. They sav poor mihora have 
strong breaths; they shall know we have strong 
arms to« 

Men, Why, masters, my good friends, <mine 
honest neighbours. 

Will you undo youi selves? 

X CU, We cannot, sir, we are undone already. 

Men, I tell you, friends, most charitable care 
Have the j^lncians of you. For your wants. 
Your suffering in this dearth, you may as well 
Strike at the heaven Vilth youi staves as lift them 
gainst t^ Homan stale; whose course will on 
The way it takes, cracking ten thousand curbs 
Of more stsoi^ link asunder than can ever 
Appear in your impediment: for the dearth, 
The gods, not the (latricians, make it ; and 
Your knees to them, not aims, must help. 
Alack, 

You are transported by calamity [slander 
Thither where more attends you; and you 
The helms o* the state, who care for you Like 
fathers. 

When you curse them as enemies. 

1 Cit, Care for us I True, indeed! They 
ne'er cared for us yet. Suffer us to fiimish, 
and their storehouses crammed with grain; 
make edicts for usury, to support insurers; 
lep^l daily any wholesome act established 
ag^nst the rich; and provide more piercing 
statutes daily, to chain up and restrain the 
poor. If the wars eat us not up, they will; 
and there ’s all the love they bear us. 

Mm, Either you must 
Confess yourselves wondrous malicious. 

Or be accus'd of folly. I shall tell you 
A pretty tale: it viay be you have heard it | 
£uc, since it serves my purpose, I will venture 
To stale 't a little more. * 

I CU. Well, I '11 hear it, sir: yet you niust 
not think to fob>off our disgrace with a tal^ 
but, an 't please you, deliver. 

Mm, There was a time when all the body's 
members 

Rebell'd against the belly; thus accus'd it: — 

IlMt only like a gulf it md remain 

1' the midst o' the body, idle and unective, 

Still cupboarding the viand, iwver bearing 
Iwike labour wiUi the resk; wboe the other 
instruments 

Did see and hear, devise, instruct, walk, feel, 
And* mntuclly participate, did minister 
Unto the appetite and affiKtioif common • 

Of die whole body. The belly answered, — 

X at. Well, sir, wh^t answer made the belly? 


Mm. Sir, 1 dinU tdl yon.— *With a kind of 
sinile, [thus,-— 

Which ne'er came nom the hmgs, rat even 
For, look yon, I map make the belly smile 
As well as it tauntingly replied 

To the disrontented members, the mutinous 
* ports 

That envied his receipt; even so most fitly 
As you malign our senators for that 
Th^ are not such as you. 

l Ctt Your belly’s answer? What I 

The kihglyocrouned head, the vigilant qre, 
The ooiinsrllor heart, the arm our soldier. 

Our steed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter. 
With other muniments and petty helps 
In t})is our £sbric, if that th^,-~' 

Men, then?— 

'Fore me, this fellow speaks I— wiiat then? 
what then? ‘ [restrain’d 

i at. Should tw the cormorant belly be 
VL'^io is the sink o* the body, — 

Men, Well, what then ? 

1 tit. The former agents, if they did com< 
plain. 

What could the belly aaC'Ver? 

JAi'. I will tell you; 

If you'll bestow a small, — of what you have 
little,— 

Patience awhile, you ’ll hear the belly’s answei; 
X at. You are long about it. 

Mm,* Note me this, good friend ; 

Your ma^l grave belly was deliberate, 
kNot rash like his accusers, and thus answer’d : 
True is it, my incorporate friends, quotii he. 
That I receive the general food at first 
Which you do live upon; and fit it is. 

Because / ant the storehouse and the shep 
(V the whole body: bid, if you do remember, 
fiend it through the rivers of your bleed, 

Bven to the court, the heart,— m the seat d th$ 
brain ; 

And, through the cranks and ^ees efman, 

Ihe strongest nerves and small inferior veins 
Frum me receive that natural competency 
Wherefy thiy live, and tho^h that all at oneo 
You, my good friends^ — this says the belly,— 
mark me,— 

I at. Ay, sir; well, welL 
Men, Thou^ all dt once cannot 

,See what Ido deliver out to each, 

Yet / can make my audit tgl, thid edl 
From me do back receive thefieur ^all. 

And leone me bid the bran, wniatiay]irato't? 

X CU, ItWBsananserert how apply you this? 
Mess, The senators of Home are thir good 
belly, 

And you the mutinoua members: for^ eitaimine 
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Their oonnsels and their cares; digest thii» 
xightty , [find, 

Toodiiflg the weal o* the common; you shall 
No public benefit which you receive 
But it proceeds or comes firom them to yon, 
Andnowayiromyourselves. — ^Whatooyouthink, 
You, the great toe of this assembly ? • 

1 Cit, 1 the great toe? why the great toe? 
Men* For that, being one o* the lowest, 
basest, poorest, 

Of this most wise rebellion, thou go*st foremost : 
Thou rascal, that art worst in bhxxl to run, 
Lead'st first to win some vantage. — 

But make you ready your stiff oits and dubs i 
Rome and her rats are at the point of battle ; 
The one side must have bale. — , 

%Enter Caius Makcius. 

* Hall, noble Mardust 

Mar* 'I hanks. — What 's the mattei, you 
disscntious rogues, 

That, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion. 
Make yourselves scibs ? 

I Clt* We have ever your good word. 

Mar* He that wilV give g<^ words to ye 
will flatter f<*ur5. 

Beneath abhorring. — ^What would you have, you 
That like nor peace nor war? The one affrights 
you, ^ou 

The other makes you proud. He that trusts to 
Where he should find you lions finds yoi hares ; 
Where foxes, geese: you are no surer, no. 
Than is the coal of fire upon the ice. 

Or faailstoie in the sun. Your virtue is [him. 
To make him worthy whose offisnoe subdues 
And curse that justice did it. Who deserves 
greatness 

Deserves >onr hate ; and your affections are 
A sick man's appetite, who desires most that 
Which would increase his eviL He that demnds 
Upon your favours swims with fins of lead. 

And hews down oaks vrith rushes. Hang ye 1 
Trust ye I 

With every minute you do change a mind ; 

And call him roble that was now your hate. 
Him vile that was your garland. What’s the 
matter, 

That in these several places of the dty 
You cry agaftist the noble senate, who. 

Under the gods, keep you in awe, which else 
Would feed on one another?— What’s their 
seeking? [th^say, 

Mm* For com at their own rates; whereof 
The city is well stor’d. 

JIflK Hang ’em! Thqrsqrf 

They "It sit by the five and mesume to know 
What^ done i’ the Capitol) who’s like to rise, 


Who thrives and who declines; side firndonsj, 
and give out 

Comectural marriages ; making parties stcoiig. 
And feebbng such as stand not m their lildi^ 
Below their cobbled shoes. Thqr say there 
giK' t enoueh 1 # 

Would the nobility lay aside their ruth 
And let me use my sword, 1 *d make a quany 
With thousands of these quarter’d slaves, as h^b 
As 1 could pidc my lance. 

Mm, Nay, these are almost thoroughly per* 
suMed; 

For though abundantly they lack discretion, 

Yet ore they passing cowardly. But, 1 bese^ 
you, 

What says the other troop? • 

Mar. They are dissolved; hang ’emi 

They said they were an'^ungiy; sigh’d forth 
proverbs,— [eat. 

That hanger broke stone walls, that d<^ must 
Tliat meat wss made for mout^, that toe gods . 
sent not 

Com for the rich men only : — with these shreds 
They vented their complainings; which being 
! answer’d. 

And a petition gianted them, — a sM&ge one, 

To break the heart of generosity, 

And make bold power look pale,— they threw 
their caps [moon. 

As thev would hang them on the horns the 
Shouting their emuUtion. 

Men* What is ranted them? 

Mar* Five tribunes, to defend their vulgar 
wisdoms. 

Of their own choice: one’s Junius Bratus, 
Sidnius Velutus, and I know not.— ’Sdeath ! 

The rabble should have first unroof’d the aly 
Ere so prevail’d with me: it will in time 
Win upon power, and throwfi^rth greater themes 
For insurrection’s arguing. 

Mm* • This » strange. 

Mar. Go, get you home, you fragments I 

En/tr a Messenger, hastily. 

Mess* Whereas Caius Marcins? 

Mar. Here : what ’s the matter ? 

Mas. The news is, sir, the Volsoes are in 
arms. [to vent 

Mar, lamgladon’t: then we shall fav means 
Our nlns^ superfluity. — See, our best eideca. 

Entifr CoMiKivs, ’frrws Lartius, amf ether' 
Senatais; Junius Brutus esmi Sxcinius 
Vblutus. 

, 1 Mardhs, ’tis true fihat you have late^ 
told us,— 

The Volaces are ia arms. 
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Mar, • The 7 have a leader, 

Thllus Aufidius, that will put you to*t 
I ^ in envying his nobility; 

And were I anything but what I am, 

I would wish me only he. 

Csivit You have fou^t together. 

Mar, Were half to half the world by thr ears, 
and he 

Upon my party, I*d revolt, to make 
^ly my wars with him : he is a lion 
That 1 am proud to hunt. 

1 Sen, Then, worthy Marcius, 

Attend upon Cominius to these wars. 

Cirm. It is your former pr imise. 

Mar, Sir, it is; 

Asid 1 am constant. — ^Titus Lartius, thou 
Shalt see pe once more strike at Tullus* lace. 
What, art thou stiff? stand’st out? 

7TU, No, Coins Marcius ; 

I *11 lean upon one crutch and fight with the other 
Ere stay behind this business. 

Men, O, true bred ! 

I Sen, Your company to the Capitol; where 
I know. 

Our greatest friends attend us. 

Tie, Lead you on: 

Follow, Cominius; we must follow you; 

Right worthy your priority. 

Cem, Noble Marcius I 

X Sen, Hence to your homes ; be gone I 

ITb the Citisens. 
Mar, Nay, let them follow : 

The Volsces have much corn; take these rats 
thither 

To gnaw their gamers.— Woishipfiii mutineers. 
Your valour puts well forth: pray, follow. 

[Ejeeteni Senators, Com., Mar., Tit., 
and Mbnbn. Citizens steal 
Sic. Was ever man so proud as is this Marcius? 
Em, He has ho equal. [people, — 

Su, When we were chosen tribunes for the 
Eru, Mark’d you his lip and eyes? « 

S£e, Nay, but his taurma 

Eru, Being mov’d, he will not spare to gird 
the gods. 

Sie, Be>mock the modest mooiu 
Erst, The present wars devour him: he is 
grown 

Too proud to be ao valiant. 

Sic, Sudt a natnie. 

Tickled with good snecess, disdains the shadow 
»Which he treads on at noon: but I do sronder 
His insolence can iMook to be commanded 
Under Cominius. 

Eru, Fame, at the which he aims,— i 

In whom already he is well grac’d,— camuM; * I 
Better be held, nor more atuin’d, than by j 


A place below the first: for what miscarriBs 
Shall be the general’s fiiult, though be perform 
To the utmost of a man ; and giwiy cedsnre 
Will then cry out of Marcius, O, if he 
Had borne ^he bi$sine5st 
Sie, Besides, if things go well, 

Opiaion, that so sticks on hlarcius, shul 
Ol his demerits rob Cominius. 

Eru, Come: 

Half all Cominius’ honours are to Maicius, 
Though Marcius earn’d them not ; and all his 
faults , 

To Marcius shall be honours, though, indeed. 
In aught he merit not. 

Sie, Let ’s hence, and hear 

IIo^ the despatch is made ; and in u hat lasliion. 
More than in singularity, he goes 
Upon this present action. * 

Eru, Lef ’s along. 

[Exeunt, 

SCBMB II.— CORIOLI. The Senate House. 
EttterTuJA,vs Aufidius and certain Senators. 

1 Sen. So, your op>ini^ is, Aufidius, 

I That they of Rome are enter’d in our counsels, 
And Know how we proceed. 

Auf, Is it not yours? 

What ever hath been thought on in ibis state, 
That could be brought to Ixxlily act ere Romo 
Had ckcumveniion t ’Tis not four days gone 
Since I heard thence; these aie ihewoids: I 
Ihmk 

I have the letter here ; yes, here it is : [Reads. 
They havepresdd a p^ioer^ bui it is not known 
Whether for eent or west: the dearth is peat; 
The feop/e mutinous: and it is rumou^d^ 
Cominius f Marcius your old enemy y — 

Who is of Rome worse hated than of yoUy'-^ 
And Titus Lartiusy a most valiant Roman, 
These three lead on this prefaruiton 
Whither *tis bent: most likefy ’tis for you: 
Consider of it. 

I Sen, Our anny ’s in the field : 

We never yet made doubt but Rome was seady 
To answer us. 

Auf. Nor did you think it folly 
To keep your great pretences veil’d till when 
Th^ uew must otiow themselves; which in 
the batching. 

It seem’d, appear’d to Rome. By thediscovei^ 
We shall be shoiten’d in our aim; which was. 
To take in many townaeie, almost, Rome 
Should know we were afoot. 

aSeu, NoUeAufi^ 

Take your commisidon t hie you to your nandii 
Let us alone to guard Geiiout 

• 
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lfdie]rset dmm befora*^ Ibr the remove 
Bring up your army; bu^I Uiink you *11 find 
Thn *Ve not pacepnrid for ns. 

Auf. O, doubt not that; 

I sp^ from certainties. Nayi ny>re, 

Some pOBceb of their power ore forth already. 
And omy hitherward. I leave your hondhrs. 

If we and Csius Mordus chance to meet, 

'Tis sworn between us we shall ever strike 
Till one can do no more. 

Aff. The gods oorist you 1 

Auf» And keep your honouv safe ! 

1 S*n. Farewell. 

2 Sm. Farewell. 

^//. FarewelL \Exetint» 

« 1 

ScBNib in. — R ome. An Aparimeni tn 
IkfcaKCius* Heust, 

BnUr VOLUMNIA and ViRGlLlA : they sii 
down on two low stools astd sow, 

Vel. I pray you, daughter, sing, or express 
yourself in a more comfortable sort: if my son 
were my husband, I should freelier rejoice in 
that abKnce whereir/he won honour than in 
the embiacements of his bed where he would 
show most love. When yet he was but tender^ 
bodied, and the only son of my womb ; when 
youth with comeliness plucked all gaze his 
way; when, for a day of king’s entrmties, a 
mother should not sell him an hour ifnai her 
beholding ; I,— considering how honour would 
become such a penon; that it was no better 
than picture-likc to hang 1^ the wall if renown 
made it not stir, — was pleased to let him seek 
danger where he was like to find fame. To a 
cruel war I sent him; from whence he returned, 
his brows bound with oak. I tell thee, daughter, 

I sprang not more in ji^ot first hearing he was 
a man-child than now in first seeing he had 
proved himself a man. 

Fiir. But had he died in the business, madam? 
bow then? 

fU Then his ^pod report should have been 
nm aun; I thernn would have found issue, 
tiear me profess rinoerely,<^had I a doeen 
sons, eadi in my love alike, and none less dear 
Qian ftiine and mv good Marciua, 1 had rather 
had eleven (fie nobly for their country than one 
voluptnonriy surfeit out of action. 

JSst/iera Gentlcwonuuu 


Gont^ Madam, the Lady Valeria is come to 
visit you. [qiyselfi 

Beseech yoU| give me leave to veriie 
twfeed you iMU not 

UeOiiiriEB t bear hither your hrahowPs drum; 


See him pluck Aufidtus dosm^by the hair; 

As diildren from a bear, the Vdscea shunnimr 
him; 

Methinks I see him stamp thus, and call thus,— , 
Como on, you oomardsl you wort got in 
Tkon^ j^ won bom tn JRome: hia bloofly brow 
Witheiia mail’d hand then u iping, forth he goes. 
Like to a harvest*inan that’s tflik*d to mow 
Or all, or lose his hire. 

Vir, His bloody brow! O Jujfiter, no bloodl 

VoL Away, you fixill it more becomes a 
man 

Than gilt his tro^y: the breasts of Hecuba, 
When she did su»le Hector, look’d not lovelier 
Than Hector’s forehead when it spit forth b1^ 
At Grecian swords contending. — ^Tell Valerm 
We are fit to bid her welcome. [Exit Gent. 

[ Vir, Ileavensblessmy lordfrom fell Aufidiusl 
I Vol. He’ll beat Aufidius*head below his knee, 

I And tread upon his neck. 

^ Bo-onter Gentlewoman, with Valeria astd 
kor U&lier. 

Val, My ladles both, good-day to you. 

Vol, Sweet madam. 

Vir, 1 am glad to see yoi*r ladyship. 

Vat, How do you both? you are manifest 
housekeepers. What are you sewing here? 
A fine snot, in good laiLh. — How doa your 
little SOD? 

Vtr. ftbank your ladyship; well, good madam. 

Vol, He had rather see the swords and hear 
,a drum than look upon his sdieolmaster. 

VaL O’ my word, the felher’s son: I’ll 
swear ’tis a very pretty boy. O’ my troth, I 
looked upon him o’ WedneMlay half an hour 
together: has such a confirmed countenance. 

I saw him run after a gilded butterfly; and 
when he caught it he let it go^igain ; and after 
it again; and over and over he comes, and up 
agam; catched it agftin; or whether his fell 
enrag^ him, or how ’twas, be did so set bis 
tJtn and tear it; O, I warrant, bow he 
mautmocked it t 

VoU Oneon’a&thei’snKXids. 

Vat, Indeed, la, ’tis a noUe child. 

Vir, A crack, madam. 

Vod, Come, lay aside ^r stitch^; I must 
have* you phty the idle ituswxfe with me this 
afterncbii. 

1^. No, good madam ; Iwillnot outof doors. , 

VaL Not out of doors! 

Vot, She shall, she shalL 

Vir, Indeed, no, fay your patience; I ’ll not 
o^r the thiesholQ till my lorn return fitom the 
wars. 

Vdk Fie* you eoDfinc yourself most xxt 
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teasonaldy ; come« you must go y&it the good 
lady that lies in. 

yir, 1 will wish her speedy strength, and visit 
her with my prayers ; Iwt 1 cannot>go thither. 
ybl Why, I pray you? 

Vpis not to save labour, nor that I srant 
love. » 

f7i/. You would be another Penelope: yet 
they say all the yam she spun m Ulysses' 
ab^oe did but fill Ithaca fall of moths. 
Comet I would your cambric were sensible os 
your fii^r, that you mignt leave pricking it 
for jpity.~Come, you shall go with us. 

No, good madam, pardon me; indeed 
I will not forth. 

fW. In truth, la, |;o with me ; and 1 11 tell 
you ezcellert news oi your husband. 

O, good madam, there can be none yet 
Ph/. Venly, I do not jest with you j there 
came news from him last night. 

Par. Indeed, madam? 
f7i/. In earnest, it's true; I heard a senator 
speak it. Thus it is: — Th-f* Volsces have an 
anny forth ; gainst whom Cominius the general 
is gone, with one part of our Roman power: 
your lo^ and Titus Lartms are set down before 
their city Corioli j theynothing doubt jprevailing, 
and to make it brief wars. This u true, on 
mine honour ; and so, I pray, go with us. 

Pi>. Give me excuse, good madam;; I will 
obey you in everything herealtcr. 

Vol. I.et her alone, lady; as she is now, she 
will but disease our better mirth. 

Val. In troth, I think she would. — Fare you 
wdl, then. •—Come, good sweet lady. — Pi'y thee, 
Virgilia, turn thy solemness out o' door, and 
go along with us. 

Vir. No, at a word, madam; indeed I must 
not. I wish you much mirth. 

VTtl, Weil, then, hmewell. [Exewtt, 

ScBNB Coriolu ^ 

£$tter, with drums and colours, MakcIVS, 
Titus I«artius, Officers, <md Soldiers. 

Mar, Yonder comes news: — a wager they 
have met. 

Lart, My horse to yours, no. 

Mar, *TIs dona 

LetrU .Agreed. 

* Enter a Messenger. 

JAr. Say, luu our general met the eaaiiy? 
Tsif lie In but hatw not wgitk» 
aayk. 

Loot, So, the good hone is mine. 

Mnr. Ill buy him of you. 


Lart, No, I'll nor sell rux give him: lend 
you him I will 

For half a hundred yeai8.«»Suminon the town. 
Mar, How fiu off lie these armies? 

Miss, , Within this mile and half. 

Mar. Thra shall we hear their 'lamm, and 
* they ours.— 

Now, Mars, 1 pr'ythee, make usqnick in work. 
That we with smoking swords may inarch from 
hence [bkut. 

To help our fielded friends I — Come, blow thy 

They sound a parley. Enter, on the Walls, 
some Senators and others. 

Tullus Aufiditts, is he within your walls? [he, 
I Sen. No, nor a man that fears you less than 
That a lesser than a little. Hark, our drums 
\Prun,s afar off. 
Are bringing forth our youth i we 'll break our 
walls, 

R: her than they shall pound us up: our gates, 
Which yet stem shut, we have but pinn’d with 
rushes; 

They 11 open of themselves. Hark you fiu* off I 
« [jildrum if or off. 

There is Aufidius ; list what work he makes 
Amongst your cloven army. 

Mar, O, they are at it ! 

Lart, Their noise be our instruction. - 
Ladders, ho! 

'i /5<f Volsces etder cmd pass over. 

Mar. They fear us not, but issue forth their 
city. [fight 

Now put your shields before your hearts, and 
With hearts more proof thanshields. — Advance, 
brave Titus: 

Th^ do disdain us much beyond our thoughts, 
Which makes me sweat with wrath. — Come 
on, my fellows: 

He that retires I 'I! take him foi. x Volsce, 

And he shall feel mine edge. 

Alarums, and exeunt Romans and Volsces 
fighting. The Romans are beaten beuk to 
their trenekes. Re-etUer Marcius. 

Mar, All the contagion of the south light 
on you, [plaguei 

You diames of Rome! — you herd of— fiiib sod 
Plaster you o'er, that yon may be fthhoir'd 
Further than seen, and one infect another 
Aga^ the wind a mile I You souls of geese^ 
That bear the shapes of men, how have you 
nm [andhdll 

nom daves duU; apes would beat! Pluto 
All hurt bddod; badks red, and feces prle 
With flight and aguedfiasrt Mend, and chaigQ 


Or. by the fires of heaven* J*U leave the ibe 
And make my wars on you: look to *t: come on; 
If you’U standfiastwe’U befit than to their wives, 
As they us to our trenches followed. 

Another atarum. The Volsces qitd Romans 
re-enter, and the fight is renewed. The 
Volsces retire into Corioli, ased MaiBCIUS 
follows them to the gates. 

So, now the gates are ope : — ^now prove good 
seconds: 

*T!s for the followers fortune widens them, 

Not for the fliers: mark me, aud do the like. 

life enters thi gates. 

1 Sol. Fool-hardiness: not I. 

2 Sol. Nor 1. 

TMarcius is shat in. 

I Sot. 1^, they have shut him in. 

All. , To the pot, I wanaxil lum. 

[Alarnm eontinues. 
Re-enter Titus Lartius. 

Lart. What is become of Marcius? 

AIL Slain, sir, doubtless* 

Z ScL Following the fliers at the very heels, 
With them he enters >who, upon the sadden, 
Clapp*d-to their gates: he is himself aloi^ 

To answer all the city. 

^JLart. O noble fellow 1 

Who, sensible, outdares his senseless swtMtd, 
And when it bows stands up! Thou art left, 
Marcius * » 

A carbuncle entire, as big as thou art* 

Were not so rich a jeweL Thou wast a soldier ^ 
Even to Cato’s wish, not fierce and terrible 
Only in strokes ; but with thy grim looks and 
The thunder-like percussion of thy sounds 
Thou mad’st thine enemies shake, os if the world 
Were feverous and did tremble. 

Re-enter Marcius, hteecling, assaulted by the 
enemy. 

1 Sol. Look, sir. 

Lart. O, ’Us Marcius 1 

Ziet’s fetch him off, or moke remain alike. 

\.Th^Jight, and all enter the city. 

SCBNB V.^Within Corioli. A Street. 

Enter certain Romans, with spoils. 

I Rem. Tftis will I carry to Rome, 
a Rom. And I this. 

hRmn, Amunainon’tl Z took this for rilver. 

{Alarum continues sHU afar off. 
Enter BlAxaus emd Titus Lartzos with a 
trumpet, 

MaA See here these movers that do prue 
their hours 


At a crack’d drachm 1 Cudiiops, leaden spooitf^ 
Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen would 
Bury with those that wore them, these ha«a 
slaves, [with theml— 

Ere yet the fi^ht be done* pads upt-~dowtf 
And hark, what nmse the gen^ mujcsl— -To 
• himl— 

There is the man of my soul’s hate, Aufidinsb 
Piercing our Romans: then, valiant Titus, take 
Convement numbers to make good the dty; 
Whilst I, with those Uiat have the spirit* 
haste 

To help Cominius. 

Lart. Worthy sir, thou bleed’st; 

Thy exerdse hath been too violent for 
A «u:cond course of fight * 

Mar. Sir, praise /ne not; 

My work hath yet not ii^fum’d me : fiue j’ou 
well: 

The blood I drop is rather physi^ 

Than dangerous to me: to Aufidius thus 
I will appear, and fight. 

Load. Now the feir goddess, Fortune* 

Fall deep in love with thee; and her greol 
charms [man* 

Misguide thy opposers* swords I Bold gentle* 
Prosperity tie thy page! 

Alar. Thy friend no less 

Than those she placeth highest I — So ferewdL 
Lart. Thou worthiest Mardus 1— 

I * {Exit Marcius* 

I Go, sound thy trumpet in the market-place; 

^ Call thither all the officers o’ town, 

: Where they shall know our mind : away I 

\Exestnt. 

ScENS VI.— ATtfor the Camp ^Cominius. 
Enter Cominius and Forces, retreating. 
Com. Breathe you, my friends: well fought; 
we are com^ off 

Lilce Romans, neither foolirii in our stands 
Npr cowardly in retire: believe me, riis. 

We shall be charg’d again. Whiles we have 
struck. 

By interims and conveying gusts we have heard 
The diatges of our friend Ye Roman gods. 
Lead their successes as we wish our own, 

That both our powers, with smiling frontai 
^ encounterii^. 

May pve you thaiiknzl sacrifice I— 

AWor k Messenger. * 

Thynewsi* 

Mest, The dtuena CocioU have issaed, 
A^ given to Lfirtius and to Marcius battles 
1 saw our party to thdbr trenches driven* 

And then I came awav. 
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thm. , Though thou speak’st truth, 

Mtrthinks’thou speak’st uot welL How long 
b't ance? 

- A/ust Above an hour, my lord. « 

Cfim, *Tis not a mile; briefly we heard their 
idrums: 

How couldst tliou in a mile confound an kour. 
And laing thy news so late? 

Mrss. Spies of the VoLsces 

Held me in chase, that I was forc’d to wheel 
Three or four miles about; else had I, sir. 
Half an hour since brought my report. 

6V»i. Who‘'s yonder, 

That does appear as he were lay’d? O gods ! 
He has tlie stamp of Marcius ; and I have 
liefdre*time seen him thus. 

A/ar. Come I too late? 

Com, The shepherd knows not thunder from 
a lal>or 

More than I know the sound of Maicius' tongue 
. From every meaner man. 

£u/or MarciijS. 

AAn Come I too late? 

Com, Ay, if you come not in the blood of 
others. 

But mantled in your own. 

J/ar, O I let me clip you 

in arms as sound as when 1 woo’d ; in heair 
As merry as when our nuptial day was done, 
And tapers bum’d to bedward ! ** 

Com. Flower of warriors. 

How is’t with Titus Lartius? 

Afar, As with a man busied about decrees : 
Condemning some to death and some to exile; 
Kansomii^ him or pitying, threat'ning the oi hei ; 
Holdiim (Friuli in the name of Rome, 

Even like a fawning greyhound in the leash. 

To let him slip at-will. 

Com. \Vhcre is that slave 

Which told me they hcftl beat you to your 
trenches? » 

Where ’s he? call him hither. 

Afar. Let him alone ; 

He did inform the truth : but for our gentlemen, 
The common file, — a plague! — tnbunes for 
them !— [budge 

The mouse ne’er sliunu’d the cat as they did 
From rascals worse than they. 

Com. But how prevail’d you? 

^ A/ar, Will the time serws to tell? 1 do not 
think. 

Where is the enemy? are you lords o’ the field? 
If no4 why cease you till you are so? 

Cm. * Marcius,^ 

We have at disadvantage fought, and did 
Retire, to win our purpose. 


dfor. How lies their battle? know you on 
which side 

Thw have ;daced their men of trust? <- 
Cvm. As 1 guess, Marcius, 

Their bands in the vaward are Uie Antiates, • 
Of their best trust ; o’er them Aufidius, 
Thebveiy heart of hope. 

A/ar, I do lieseech you. 

By all the battles wherein we have fought, 

By the blood we have shed together, by the 
vows ^ [directly 

Wc have made; to endure friends, that you 
Set me against Aufidius and his Antiales ; 

And that you not delay the present, but. 
Filling the air with swords advanc’d and darts. 
We prove this very hour. 

Com. Though I could wish 

^"ou were conducted to a gentle hath, 

And balms applied to you, yd. dare 1 never 
1) ity your asking: take your choice of Uiose 
T'l .t best can aid your action. 

J/a/-. TliObe are they 

That most aie willing.— If any .such l)e here,— 
As it were sin to doubt, — that love this painting 
Wherein you see me smef rid ; if any fear 
Lcsse{ his person than an ill report ; 

If any thinic brave de.ath outweighs bad lifo, 
And that his country’s dearer tl^ himself; * 
Let him alone, or so many so minded. 

Wave thus Iwavtr^ kis kand\ to express his 
^ disposition, 

And follow Marcius. 

I [ Th^ all shout t and wave their swords j tahe 
Aim up in their arms, and cad up their caps, 
O, me alone 1 make you a sword of me ? 

If these .shows be not outward, which of you 
But u four Volsces ? none of you but w 
Able to bear against the gre:it Aufidius 
A shield as hard as hts. A certain number, 
'i'hougb thanks to all, must I sdoct from all t 
the rest 

Shall bear the business in some other fight, 

As cause will be otjcy’d. Please you to march ; 
And four shall miickly draw out my command. 
Which men are tjcst inclin'd. 

Com. March on, my fellowsi 

Make good this ostentation, and you shall 
Divide in all with us. \,Examt. 

Scene VII. — The Gates of CorioH. 

Txtus Lartius, having set a guard upon 
Corioli, going with drum and trumpet toward 
COMiNius OMt/CAius MARCius,e»f^j with a 
Lieutenant, a ^Soldiers, and a Scoot. 

Lart. So, let the ports be guarded : keep 
ycur duties 
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As I have set them down. If I do send, de- 
spatdi 

Those eentttries to our aid; the rest will serve 
For a short holding ; if we lose the field 
We cannot keep the town. 

ZawA Fear not our oute, nr. 

Lart„ Hence, and shut your gates upoiv’s. — 
Our guider, come ; to the Roman cax^ con< 
duet us, [ExtunL 

Scene VIII. — A Field of Battle heiween the 
Roman and the VohcioM Camps, 

Alarum, Enter^from opposUe sidesf Marcius 
and Aufidivs, 

Mar, I 'll fight with none but thee ; for I do 
hate Diee 

Worse thdh a promise-breaker. 

Auf, * Wehateahke: 

Not Afric owns a serpent I abhor 
More than thy fame and envy. Fix thy foot. 
Mar, Let the first budger die the other's 
slave, 

And the gods doom him after ! 

Auf, t If I fly, Marcius, 

Halloo me like a hare. 

Mar, Within these three hours, TuUus, 
(Alone I fought in your Corioh walls, (.blood 
And made what work I pleas’d: 'tis not my 
Wherein thou seest me mask’d ; for thy revenge 
Wrench up thy power to the highest. ^ 

Auf, Wert thou the Hector 

That was the whip of your bragg’d progeny, 
Thou shouldst not scape me here. — | 

1 and certatn Volsces come to 
, the aid of A\jvimv^ 

Officious, and not valiant, — ^you have sham'd me 
In your condemned seconds. j 

[Exeteni fighttagt driven in by Mar. j 

Scene IX. — The Roman Camp, 

Alarum, A retreat is sounded, Flou^sk, 
Enter^atone side^ Cominius and Romans; 
at the other side^ Marcius, with his arm tn 
a scarf and <dher Romans. 

Com, If I should tell thee o’er this thy day's 
work, 

Thou 'It notbelieve thy deeds : but I '11 report it i 
Where senators shall mii^le tears with smiles; I 
Where great patricians shall attend, and shrug, ' 
1’ the end admire; where ladies shall be frighted, 
'And, gladly quak'd, hear more ; where £e dull 
tribunes, 

That, with the fiis^ plebeians, hate thine 
honours, 

Shall say, against their hearts, Wo thank the gods \ 


Our Rome hesthiuek a soldier t 

Yet cam'st thou to a monel of this feast, 

Having fully dined tekn. 

Enter TrrUE Lartius, with his power, frone 
the psirsuit, 

Laiyt, O general, * 

Here is the steed, we the caparison: 

Hadst thou beheld, — 

Mar, Pray now, no more ; my molheii, 
Who has a charter to extol her blood, [dona 
When she does praise me grieves me, 1 have 
As you have done, — that's what I can; Induced 
As you have been, — ^that's for my counti|ri 
He that has but effected his good will 
Hath overta'en mine act • 

Com. You shall not be 

Thegmveof yourdeaervu^; Rome must know 
The value of her own i 'twere a concealment 
Worse than a theft, no less than a traduoement, 
To hide your doings ; and to silence that 
Which, to the spire and top of pmises vouch'd, ’ 
! Would seem but modest: thermore, 1 beseech 

In sign olwhat you are, not to revnud 
\^at you have done,— ^foi e our army hear me. 
Mar, I have some wounds upon me, and 
they smart 

To hear themselves remember'd. 

Cam, Should they not. 

Well lAight they fester 'gainst ingratitude, 

And tent themselves with death. Of all the 
horses,-— [of all 

Whereof we have ta'en good, and good store,— 
The treasure in this field achiev'd and city, 

We render you the tenth ; to be ta'en forth 
Before the common distribution at 
Your only choice. 

Mar, I thank you, general; 

But cannot make my heart donsent to tal^e 
A bribe to pay my cword; I do refuse it; 

And stand upon my common part with thobS 
Tliat have beheld the doing. 

lA long flourish, Tfcry oUtry, “ Marcius! 
Marcius I” cast up their caps and lances: 
Cominius cuid Lartius stand bare. 

Mar. May these same instruments whidi vo«i 
profone [mall 

NeVer sound more i When drums and trumpets 
rtbefield prove flatterers, let courts and cities ba 
Made all m iidse-i|e’d soothing 1 
When steel grows soft as the parasite's silk, * 
Let him be made a coverture for the wars ' 

No more, I say 1 for that I have not wash’d 
My nose that bled, orfml’dsomedebile wretch,— 
*Wmch, without note, here's many else have 
done, — 
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You shout me £uth in acclamations hyper* 
bolical; 

As if I loved my little should be dieted 
In praises sauc’d with lies. 

Cam. Too modest are yon; 

More cruel to your good report than grateful 
To us thdt give you truly: 1^ your patience. 

If ’gainst yourself you be incens’d, we ’it put 
you, — [manacl^ 

like one that means his pn^r harm, — ^in 
Then reason safely with you. — ^Therefore be it 
known. 

As to us, to all the world, that Guus Mardos 
Wears this war’s garland: in token of the 
which, 

hfy roble steed, known to the camp, 1 give him» 
With all his trim belonging j and from this time. 
For what be did before Coiioli, call him. 

With all the applause and clamour of the host, 
Caius Marcius Coriolanus. — 

Bear the addition nobly ever 1 

[F/durisA. sound, and drums. 

Ail, Caius Marcius Coriolanus 1 
Cor. I will go wash ; 

And when my race is fair you shall perceive 
Whether 1 blush or no i howbeit, I thank you.— 
1 mean to stride your steed ; and at all times 
To undercrest your good addition 
To the ^mess of my power. 

Com. So, to our tent; 

Where, ere we do repose us, we will wr.te 
To Rome of our success. — ^You, Titus Lartius, 
Must to Corioli back: send us to Rome 
The best, with whom we may articulate. 

For their own good and ours. 

Lart, I shall, my lord. 

Cor. The gods begin to mock me. I, tmt now 
Refus’d most princely gills, am bound to beg 
Of my lord general. 

Com. Take *t i *tis yours. — What is ’t? 

Cor. I sometime lay hese in Corioli 
At a poor man’s house ; he us’d me kindly v 
lie cried to me; 1 saw him prisoner; « 

But then Aufidius was within my view. 

And wrath o’erwhelm’d my pity: 1 request 
you 

To give my poor host freedom. 

(Ssn. O, well bqpg’d I 

W'ere he the butcher of my son he should 
Be free as is the wind. Deliver him, Titos. 
Last, Marcius, his name? 

Cor. By Jupiter, forgot 

I am weary; yea, my memory is tir’d. — 

Have we no wine here? 

« Go we to our toit: 

The Mood upon your v sage dries; *tis time 
It should be look’d tot come. IBxossnt. 


ScRNB X.— Camp oftho Votsces. 

A ftourish. Comets Enter Txnxus Ann* 
Dius, bboc^, with two or three Soldiers. 

Attf. The town is ta’en 1 [dition. 

1 &tl. ’Twill oe deliver’d back on go^con- 
Auf. Condition! 

I would I were a Roman ; for 1 caimot. 

Being a Volsce, be that I am. — Condition 1 
What good condition can a treaty find 
r the put that is at mercy?— Five times^ 
Marcius [beat me ; 

I have fought with thee; to often hast thou 
And wouldst do so, I think, should we encounter 
As often as we eat — By the elements. 

If e’er again 1 meet him beaid to beard. 

He ’s mine or I am his: mine emulation 
Hath not that honour in ’t it had; for where 
X thought to crush him in an equal force, — 

T. le sword to sword, — I ’ll potch at him some 
way. 

Or wrath or firaft may get him. 

\ Sol, He’s the devil. 

Auf. Bolder, thoi^h not so snbtle. My 
valour ’s poisont*! 

With only suffering stain by him ; for him 
Shall fly out of itself : nor sleep nor sanctuary^ 
Being i^ed, sick ; nor fane nor Capitol, 

The prayers of priests nor times of sacrifice, 
Embaiquements all of fu^, shall lift up 
Their rd^ten privilege and custom ’gainst 
My hate to Marcius: where I find him, were ib 
At home, upon my brother’s guard, even there. 
Against the hospitable canon, would I 
Wash my fierce hand in ’s heart Go you to 
the city; [riusb 

Leom how ’tis held ; and what they are that 
Be hostages for Rome. 

1 Sol. Will not you go? 

Auf, I am attended at the cyi less grove: 

I pray you, — [thither 

’Tis south the city mills, — bring me word 
How the world go^ that to the pate of it 
I may spur on my journey. 

X .Sb/. 1 riiall, sir. \Exesmt. 


ACT 11. 

SCBNB L— Romb. a public Flaee» 
Enter VLwKtsvj^ Sicmius, W Brutus. 

Hfen, The augurer tells me we ritaU have 
news to n^ht 
Brss, G^ or bed? 

Mm, Not aocotdix^ to the prayer of the 
people^ fax Haej love not Marcius. 
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JHe* Nature teadies beasti to know their 
frienda. 

JISnh% Pray you, who does the wolf love? 

SU, The kmb. 

Mm. Ay, to devour him; as the hungry 
plebeians would the noble Mi^us? 

Bru, He’s a lamb indeed, that boas like a 
bear. 

Mm. He’s a bear indeed, that lives like a 
lamb. You two are old mens tell me one 
thing that I shall ask you. 

Trib. Well, sir. 

Men. In what enormity is Marcius poor in, 
that you two have not in abundance? 

Bru. He’s poor in no one fault, but stored 
with all. 

Sic. Espedally in pride. * 

Bru. And topping all others in boasting. 

Men. This is strange now : do you two Imow 
how you are censured here in the city, 1 mean 
of us o’ the right-hand file? Do you? 

B<ah Trib. Why, how are we censured? 

Men. Because you talk of pride now, — ^will 
you not be angry? 

Bath 7>7*3. Well, sy-ll, sir, well. 

Mm. Why, ’tis no great matter; for a very 
little thief of occasion will rob you of a great 
deal of patience: give your dispositions the < 
reins, and be angry at your pleasures; at the I 
least, if you take it as a pleasure to you in 
being sa You blame Marcius fi)r beingiproud? 

Bru. We do it not alone, sir. 

Mm. I know you can do very little alone; 
for your helps are many, or else your a^kms 
would grow wondrous angle: your abilities 
are 190 mfiint-like fur doing much alone. You 
talk of pride : O that you could turn you eyes 
toward the napes of ymr necks, and make W 
an interior survey of your good selves I O thiU 
you could I 

Bru. What then, sir? 

Mm. Why, then you should discover a brace 
of unmeriting, proud, violent, testy magistrates, 
— alias, fbol3,-~as any in Rome. 

Sk. Menenius, you are known well enough 
too. 

Men. lam known to be a humorous patiidan, 
and one that loves a cup of hot wine with not 
a drop of allaying Tiber in ’t : said to be some* 

fU^Ttinderdike npe^ too trivial motion; 
one that converses more with the buttock of 
theiuj^ than with the forehead of the momiog. 
What I think I utter, and spend nqr msJioe m 
my hrouh. Meeting two such weafamen as 
yon are,— 'I cunot call you ^ ^rro tguses,— if 



I make a crooked foce at it I cannot say your 
worships have delivered the matter well vrhen 
1 find the ass in compound with the major part 
of your ayllaV^ * and though I must be content 


of your ayllaV^ \ ana though I must be content 
to Dear with those that say you are txveno^ 

S ave men, yet thew lie deadly that iell you 
ve fiiica. if you see this in the map 
of my microcosm, follows it that 1 am known 
well enough too? What harm can your bisson 
conspectuities glean out of this character, if f 
be known well enough too ? 

Bru. Come, sir, come, we know you well 
enoi^h. 

You know neither me, yourselves, nor 
anything. You are ambitious for poor knaves* 
ca^ and legs : ^u wear out a good wholesmne 
forenoon in hearing a cause bctweeii an orange- 
wife and a fosset-scller ; and then rejourn the 
controversy of threepence* to a second day of 
audience. — ^When you are hearing a m^ter 
between pvty and party, if you chance to be 
pnehed with the colic, you make foces like 
mummers; set up the bloody flag against all 

S alience; and, in roaring for a chamber. pot, 
ismiss the controven>y bleeding, the more 
entangled b^ your hearing; all the peace you 
make in their cause is calling both the parties 
knaves. You are a pair of strange ones. 

Bru. Come, come, you are well understood 
to be a pcrfectet giber for the table than a 
necessa^ bencher in the Capitol. 

Men. Our very priests must become mockeis 
if they shall encounter such ridiculous subjecu 
as you are. When you speak best unto the 
purpose it is not worth the wagging of your 
beards ; and your beards deserve not so honour- 
able a grave as to stuff a botcher’s cushion or 
to be entombed in an ass’s pack-saddle. Yeb 
^oa must be saying, Marcius is proud; who, 
m a cheap estimation, is wdirth ml your |»e- 
deoessors since Deucalion ; though pemventure 
some of the best of them were hereditary hang- 
r m. God-den to your worships : more of your 
conversation would infect my brain, bang the 
herdsmen of the beastly plebeians: I wul be 
bold to take my leave of you. 

{Brutus and Sicinzus re^re, 

Entfir VoLUiftNaA, Virgilia, Valeria, 

How ifow, my as fair as noble ladies, -^md the 
moon, were she earthly, no noUer,— -whithej 
do you follow your ^es so fost? 

Vat. Honourable Menenius, my b(w Mareiufl 
appioadies; for the love of JuAo let^ go. 

^en. Hal Mkreius coming home I 
VaL Ay, worthy Meaenhis; and with mosi 
prosperous approhatioiu 
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Men, Take my cap, Jupiter, and 1 thank thee. 
— >Hool Mardua coming honte I 

Vet, Vir, Nay, ’tis true. 

VeL Look, here’s a letter fnyn him: the 
state hath another, his wife another; and 1 
think tlwre ’s one at home for you. 

Menr\ will make my very house reel to* 
aighu^A letter f>r me? 

Vir. Yes, certain, there’s a letter for you; 
1 saw it. 

Men, A letter for me ! It pves me an estate 
of seven years’ health; in which time I will 
make a lip at the physician : the most sovereign 
prescription in Galen is but empiricutic, and, 
to this preservative, of no better report than a 
horue-drench. Is he not wounded? he was 
wont to come home wounded. 

Vir. O, no, no, no. 

Vol. O, he is wounded, I thank the gods for ’t. 

Men. So do I too, if it be not too much. — 
Brings a victory in his pocket?^ The wounds 
become him. 

VoL On’s brows: hfenenius, he comes the 
third time home with the oaken ^land. 

Men. Has he disdplined Auiidius soundly ? 

Vot. Titus Lartius writes, — they fought to- 
gether, but Aufidius got off. 

Men. And ’twas time for him too. I’ll warrant 
him that : an he had stayed by him, I would 
not have been so hdiused for all the chests in 
CorioH, and the gold that *s in them. < Is the 
senate possessed of this? 

VeL Good ladies, let’s cp. — ^\es, yes, yes; 
the senate has letters from the general, wherein 
he gives my son the whole name of the war: 
he hath in this action outdone his former deeds 
doubly. 

Vol. In troth, there ’& wondrous things spoke 
of him. 

Men. Wondrodsl ay, I warrant you, and 
not without his true pur^asing, 

Vir. The gods grant them true 1 « 

Vol. True I pow, wow. • . 

Men. True I I *11 be sworn they are true. — 
Wliere is he wounded ? — [ To the Tribunes, who 
tome fonvard.1 God save your good wor^ps I 
Marcins is coming home : he has more cause 
to be proud. — Where is he wounded? 

VoL I’ the shoulder and i’ the left krm: 
there will be large cicatrices tu showthepeople 
when he shall stmid for his place. He received 
ih the repulse of Tarqnin seven hurts i’ the 
body* 

Men. One i’ the nedr and two i’ the thigh,— 
there ’s nine that I know. 

VeL He had, before thb last expedition, 
twenty*5ve wounds upon him. 


Men. Now it s twenty-seven t every gash 
was an enemy’s grave. [A sheui and J^oumL] 
Hark! the trumpets. 

VeL ThesearetheushersofMardus: before 
him [tears; 

He carries noise, and behind him he leaves 
Death* that dark sprit, in’s nervy arm doth 
lie ; [die. 

Whidi, being advanc’d, declines, and then men 

A sennei. Trtimpete sound. Enter CoMlNius 
and Tirvs Lartius; between them, Corio- 
LANUS, crowned with an oaken garland; 
with Cbptains, Soldiers, and a Herald. 

Her, Know, Rome, that all alone Mardus 
did fight 

Within Corioli gates: where he hath won, 
With fame, a name to Caius hlarcius; these 
In honour follows Coriolanus : — 

Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus ! 

[Flourish. 

All. Welcome to Rome, renowned Corio- 
lanus 1 ^ [heart ; 

Cor. No more of this, it does offend my 
Pray now, no more. 

Com. Look, sir, your mother I 

Cor. O, 

You have, I know, petition’d all the gods 
For my prosperity I [ATtee/s. 

Vol. Nay, myjgood soldier, up; 

My gertle Mardus, worthy &us, and 
By dwd-achieving honour newly nam’d, — 
What is it ? — Conolanus must I call thee ? 

But, O, thy wife I 

Cor, My gradous silence, hail ! 

Wouldst thou have laugh’d had 1 come coffin’d 
home, 

I That weep’st to see me triumph ? Ah, my dear. 
Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear. 

And mothers that lack sons. 

Men. Now the gods crown thee 1 

Cor. And live you yet ? — O iny sweet lady, 
pardon. f To Valeria. 

Vol. I know not where to turn. — O, welcome 
home ; — [all. 

And welcome, general ; — and you are welcome 
Mon. A hundred thousand welcomes. — 1 
could weep [Welcome: 

And I could laugh; I am light rnd heavy.— 
A curse begin at very root on’s heart * 

That is not glad to see thee !— You are three 
That Rome should dote on: yet, hf the fiuth 
of men, [will not 

We have some old crab trees here at home that 
Be grafted to your relish. Yet welcome, warriors: 
We call a nettle but a nettle; and 
The iaulta of fools,hat folly. 
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Cfm, Ever right. 

6hn Menenius ever, ever. 

Oive xny riiere, ahd go onl 
Cor, Your hand, and yours : 

[To Ats wife a$td mothor. 
Ere in our own house I do shade head. 
The good patricians must be visited; • 
From whom 1 have receiv’d not only greetings. 
But with them change of honours. 

Vol, 1 have lived 

To see inherited my very wishes. 

And the buildings of my fancy : . only [but 

There’s one thing wanting, which I doubt not 
Our Rome will cast upon thee. 

Cor, Know, good mother, 

1 had rather be their servant m my way 
Than sway with them in theirs. ' 

Com, • On, to the Capitol. 

\Ftomrish, Comets, Exeunt in state^ as 
before. The Tribunes remain, 

Bru, AU tongues speak of him, and the 
bleared s^hts 

Are spectacled to see him : your prattling nuise 
Into a rapture lets her baby cry 
While she chats him: >he kitchen malkin pins 
Her ridhest lockram ’^ut her reechy neck. 
Clambering the walls to eye him: stalb, bulks, 
windows. 

Are smother’d up, leads fill’d, and ridges hors’d 
With variable complexions; all agreeing 
In earnestness to see him : seld-shown Jamens 
Do press among the popular thronm, and pufi 
To win a vulgar station: our veil’d dames 
Commit the war of white and damask, in 
Their nicely gawded cheeks, to the wanton spoil 
Of Phoebus' burning kisses: such a podier, : 
As if that whatsoever god who leads him 
Were silly crept into Im human powers, 

And gave him graceful posture. 

SU, On the sudden, 

I warrant liim consul. 

Bru, ^ Then our office may. 

During his power, go sleep. [honours 

Sic, He cannot temperately transport bis 
From where he should begin and end ; but wdl 
Lose those that he hath won. 

Bru, In that there’s comfort. 

Sic, Doubt not the commoners, for whom we 
stand. 

But they, upon their ancient malice, will forget, 
\VUh the least cause.these his newhonours; which 
That he’ll give them make as little question 
As he is proud to do’L 
Bru, 1 heard him swear. 

Were Iw to stand for consul, never would he 
Appear i* the market-place, nor on him put 
The napless vesture ot 
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Nor, showing, as the manner is* his wounds 
To the people, beg their studdng breaiJbs. 

Sic. 'Tis right. 

Bru, It wes bis woid: O, he would miss it 
rather [himv * 

Than carry it but by the suit of the ppntiy to 
And f)ie desire of the nobles. 

i>ic, I wish no better 

Than have him hold that purpose, and to pul it 
In execution. 

Bru, ’Tis most like he will. 

Sic, It shall be to him then, as our good wills, 
A sure destruction. 

Bru, ' So it must fall out 

To him or our authorities. For an end. 

We must suggest the people in what hatred* 

He still hath held them ; that to ’s^ power he 
would ^ * [and 

Have made them mules, rilenc^d their pleaders, 
liispropertied their fre^oms: holding them, 

III human action and capacity, 

Of no more soul nor filnes for the world 
Ihan camels in their war; who have their pro- 
vand 

Only for bearing burdens, and sore blows 
For sinking unebr them. 

Ste, ^ This, as you say, suggested 

At some lime when bis soanng inaolenoe 
Shall touch the people, — ^whiw time shall not 
want, 

If it be *{>01 upon ’t ; and that’s as euy 
As to set dogs on sheep, — ^will be his fite 
Tu kindle their dry stubUe; and their blaze 
'Shall darken him for ever. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Bt u. What ’s the matter ? 

Mess, l-ou arc sent for to the Capitol. Tis 
thought 

1 hat Mail .us shall be consul v [and 

I have seen the dumb men throng to see him, 
riiw* blind to hear bun speak: matrons flung 
^ gloves, 

I^aiiies and maids tlieir scarfs and handkerchers, 
Uion him as he pass’d: the nobles bended 
As Jove’s statue ; and (he commons made 
A shower and thunder with their capsandshoutsx 
1 never saw the hke. 

B/su, Let ’s to the Gapitpl ; 

And c^ny with us ears and eyes for the time. 

But hearts for the event. 

Sic, Have with you. [Exeunt., 

Scene II.— Rome. Tbe Capitol. 

Enter /uw jDfficers, to tegt eushsans, 

'*1 Off, Come, come; they ore almost here. 
How many stand for ooosuldiips? 
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2 Off, Thrcfi, jth«y say : but *tis thought of 
every one Coiiolraus will carry it. 

X Off, That*s a brave fellow; but he*s 
vengeance proud, and loves not .the common 
'people. 

2 Off^ Faith, there have been many great 
men &t have flattered the people, who ne*er 
loved them ; and there be many that thev have 
loved, they know not wherefore* so tmt, if 
they love they know not why, they hate upon 
po better a ground : therefore, for Coriolanus 
neither to care whether they love or hate him 
snanifests the true knowledge he has in their 
disposition; and, out of hi& noble carelessness, 
lets them plainly 8ee*t. 


r Off, If he did not care whether he had 
their mve or no, he waved indiflerently ’twixt 
doing them neither good nor hann; but he 
seeks their hate with greater devotion than they 
can render it him ; and leaves nothing undone 
that may fully discover him ttieir opposite. 
Mow, to seem to affect the malice and dis- 
pleasure of the people is as bad as that which 
ha dislikes, — ^to flatter them for their love. 

2 Off, He hath deserved worthily of his 
country: and his ascent is not hy such easy 


as those who, having been su 


, _ n supple ( 

courteous to the people, bonnetted, witnout anpr 
futher deed to have them at all into their esti- 
mation and re|»rt: but he hath so planted his 
honours in their eyes, and his actions m their 
hearts, that for their tongues to be alent, and 
not confess so much, were a kind of ingrateful 
injury ; to report otherwise were a malice that, 
giving itself the lie, would pluck reproof and 
rebuke from every ear that heard it. 

I Off No more of him ; he is a worthy man - 
make way, they are coming. 

A Sennet. with Lictors before them, 

COMINZUS the CoMSu/t.MENBNJUSf CORIO- 
LANUS, Senators, SiciNius, ami Brvtus. 
The Senators tahe thetr places j /AsTribup“s 
take theirs also by themselves. 

Men, Havii^ determin’d of the Volsces, and 
To send for Titus Lartius, it remains. 

As the main point of this our after-meeting. 

To eiatify his noble service that 
Hau thus stood for his country: therefore 
please you, * 

Most reverend and grave eMers, to desire 
Ibe present consul, and last general 
In our well-found successes, to repoit 
A little cS diat worthy work perform’d 
% Oshts Mardus O^lanus ; whom 
we meet here, both to thank and to remember 
YnOs honours like fahnself 


X Sen. Speak, good Cominius: 

Leave nothing out for lengtli, and make ns 
think 

Rather our state ’s defective for requital 
Than we to stretch it out — ^Masters o* the 
p&ple. 

We -do r^uest your kindest ears ; and, after. 
Your loving motion toward the common bo^. 
To yield what passes here. 

Stc, We are convented 

Upon a pleasing treaty ; and have hearts 
Inclinable to hpnour and advance 
The theme of our assembly. 

Bru. Which the rather 

We shall be bless’d to do, if he remember 
A kinder value of the people than 
He hath hereto priz’d them at. 

Afen. * That *s off,* that ’s off ; 

I would you rather had been silent. Flease 
you 

Vo hear Cominius qpeak 7 
Bru. Most willii^y: 

But yet my caution was more pertinent 
Than the rebuke you give it. 

Men. ^le loves your people ; 

But tie him not to be their bedtellow.— 
Worthy Cominius, speak. 

[CoazoLANUb rises i and offers to go amt^ 
Nay, keep your plaob 
z Sen, Sit, Coriolanus; never shame to hear 
What ybu have nobly done. 

Cor, Your honours^ pardon: 

I had rather have my wounds to heal again 
Than hear say how I got them. 

Bru. Sir, I hope 

My words disbench’d you not. 

Cor. No, sii ; yet oft, 

Wlien blows have mad#* roe stay, I fl^d from 
voids [people, 

You sooth’d uct therefore hi”* not; but your 
I love them as ll ey weigh. 

Men. Pray now, sit down. 

Cor. I had rather have one scratch my head 
i’ the sun 

When the alarum were struck, than idly sit 
To hear my noth mgs monstePd. \Sxit, 

Men. Masters o* the peojde. 

Your multiplying spawn how can he flatter,— 
That ’s thousand to one good onej — when yo« 
now see 

He had rather venture all hb limbs forhonovr 
Than one Mi’s ears to hear it?— Proceed, 
Cominius. Papas 

Com, I shall lack wdet: the deeds of Ooiio* 
Should not be utter’d feeUy. — It is held 
That valoer is the chidfest virtue, and 
Most digni^ foe haver: iffotau 
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Tbe maa 1 speak Qf cannot in the world 
Be aittely oounterpois’d At sixteen yean, 
When iwquin made a head for Rome, he fought 
Beyond the mark of othen: our then dictator, 
Wnom with all praise I point at, saw him fight, 
When with his Amannuan chxh h^ drove 
The bristled lips before him: he bestrid » 

An o’erpress’d Roman, and i* the consulVi view 
Slew three opposen: Tarquin's self he met. 
And struck him on hb knee: in that day’s feats, 
When he might act the woman in (he scene, 
He prov*d best man i* the field, and for his meed 
Was brow'bound with the oak. His pupil age 
Man>enter*d thus, he waxed like a sea; 

And in the brunt of seventeen battles since 
lie lurch’d all swordsof the garland. For tliis 
labt. 

Before and in Corioli, let me say, 

I cannot speak him home : he stopp’d the fliers; 
And by his rare example made the coward 
Turn terror into sport: as weeds before 
A vessel under sail, so men obey’d. 

And fell below his stem: his sword,— death’s 
stamp, — 

Where it did mark, i^took ; from fiu% to foot 
He was a thing of blood, whose every mption 
Was timed with dying cries: alone he enter’d 
The mortal gate of the dty, which he painted 
With shunless destiny; aidless came oif, 

And with a sudden re*enforcement struck 
Corioli like a planet Now all’s his: • 

When, and by, the din of war *gan pierce 
His re^y sense; then straight his doubled spirit, 
Re-quicken’d what in flesh was latiratc, 

And to the battle came he ; where he did 
Rui\ reeking o’er the lives of men as if 
’TVere a perpetual spoil : and till we call’d 
Both field and city ours he never stood 
To ease his breast with panting. 

Men. Worthy man ! 

1 Sen, He cannot but with measure fit the 
honours 

Which we devise Iiim. 

Com. Our spoils he kick’d nt; 

And look’d upon things precious os they were 
The common muck of the world : )ie covets less 
Than misery itself would give ; rewards 
His deeds with doing them; and Is content 
To spend tbe time to end it. 

Men. lie ’s right noble: 

Let him be call’d for. 

I Sen. Call Coriolanus. 

He doth appear. 

ConxoiAicusi. 

. Mji>Thesenatc,Coriolanu8, are well {isas’4 
SSct'aadc* tihee consul. 


Cor, I do oase them Still 

My life and services. ' 

Metu It then remahia 

That you dc speak to the people. 

Cor, 1 do beseech your 

Let me o’erleap foot custom ; for I Cannot 
Put c/i the gown, stand naked, and entreat them, 
For my woundsT sake, to give their suffrage : 
please you 

That I may pass this doing. 

Sic, Sir, the people 

Must have their voices; neither will tb^ bate 
One Jot of ceremony. 

Men, Put them not to ’t: — 

Pray you, go fit you to the custom ; and 
Take to jwu, as your predecessors have, * 
Your honour with your form. ^ 

Cor. , It is a part 

That I shall blush in acting, and might well 
Be taken from the people. 

Bru, Mark you that ? 

Cor, To brag unto them, — ^thus I did, and 
thus; — Lbide 

Show them the unaching scars which I should 
As if I had receiv’d them for the hire 
Of their breath only I— 

Men, Do not stand upon ’t.— 

We recommend to you, tribunes of the people. 
Our purpose to them and to our noble consul 
Wish we all joy and honour. 

Sen.l:o Conolanus come all joy and honour I 
^Flourish, ExotnU all but Sic. 
omf Bru. 

Bru, You see how he intends to use the 
people. 

Sic. May they perceive ’s intent! He will 
requite them 

As if he did contemn what he requested 
Should be in them to give. ^ 

Bru. Come, we ’ll inform them 

Of our proceedings bere: on the marketplace 
I \ now they do attend us. [Exeunt, 

V 

Scene HI.— Rome. TAe Forum, 

Enter several QUaens. 

Z Cit. Once, if he do require our voices, we 
ought not to deny him. 

2*0'/. We may, rir, if we will. 

3 Oit. We have power in ourselves to do it, 
but it is a power tint we have no power to dot 
for if he snow us hiS wounds and tell us hfs 
deeds, we are to put our tongues into those 
wouivds, and speak for them; so, if he teli^j 
bis noble deeA, we must also tell him ^ 
irnble acceptance of them. Ingratitude it^| 
sttous : and for the moitilude to be f 
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were to make a i^onster of the multitude ; of 
die which we, being members, should bring 
ourselves to be monstrous members. 

1 Cf/, And to make us no bettec thought of, 
a little help will serve; for once we stood up 
about tlys com, he himself stuck not to call us 
the many>headed multitude. 

3 C&. We have been called so of manv; not 
that our heads are some brown, some black, 
some auburn, some bald, but that our wits are 
so diversely coloured; and truly I think, if all 
our wits were to issue out of one skull, th^ 
would fly east, west, north, south; and their 
consent of one direct way should be at once to 
all the points o’ the comppss. 

Think you so? Which way do you 
judge my wit would fly? 

3 CV/. Nay, your wit will not so soon out as 
another man’s will, — ^tis strongly wedged up in 
a block-head ; but if it were at bberty, ’twould, 
sore, southwi^. 

3 Ci/. Why that way? 

3 Cif. To lose itself in a fog; where being 
thKC parts melted away with rotten dews, the 
fourth would return, for conscience* sake, to 
help to get thee a wife. 

3 CiA You are never without your tricks: — 
you may, you may. 

^ Ct/, Are you all resolved to give your 
voices ? But that ’s no matter, the gi eater part 
carries* it. 1 say, if he would incline to the 
people, there was never a worthier man. Here 
ne comes, and in the gown of humility: mark 
his behaviour. We are not to stay altogether, | 
but to come by him where he stands, by onc^ 
by twos, and by threes. He’s to make his 
requests by particulars ; wherein every one of us 
has a single honour, in giving him our own voices 
with our own tongues ; therefore follow me, and 
1 ’ll direct you hoW you shall go by him. 

Content, content - [Azgujr/. 

Enter Coriolanus and Menemius. 

Men. O sir, you are not right : have you not 
known 

The worthiest men have done *t ! 

Cor, What must 1 say?*— 

Jpre^t n>,— Plague upon ’t I 1 cannot bring 
My tongue to a pace. — Loo^, 
wonndsi — 

J got thorn in nn ootmirj^s forvice, when 
Homo eertam ^ your brethren roeu^dt and ran 
From ihonoUe of oar own drums, 

Mon. O me, the eocb! 

Veu must not speak that: you must desire 
them 

To think upon you. 


Cor, Think upon me 1 'hang ’em) 

I would they would flxrget me, like the virtues 
Which our mvines Iom by ’em. 

Mon, Yoa’UmaraUi 

I *11 leave you. Pray you, speak to ’em, 1 pray 
yoft, 

In wholesome manner. 

Cor, Bid them wash their &oes 

And keep Aeir teeth clean, \fixit Mbnbnius. 
So, here comes a brace t 

Ee-enter two Citizens. 

You know the cause, sirs, of my standing here. 

X Cit. We do. sir; tell qs what hath broughi 
jrau to’t. 

Cor. Mine own desert. 

2 Cit, Your own desert I 

Cor. Ay, not mine own desire. 

X Cit. Ilow I not your own^ desire ! 

Cor. No, sir, ’twas never my desire yet to 
trouble the poor with beg^ng. 

X Cit. You must think, if we give you any* 
thing, we hope to gain by you. 

Cor. Well then, I pray, your price o’ the 
consulship? 

I Cit. llie price is to usk it kindly. 

Cor Kindly! sir, I pray, let meha’t: I 
have wounds to show you, which shall be 
yours in private. — Your good voice, sir; what 
say you ? 

3 Yon shall ha’ it, worthy sir. 

Cor. A match, sir.— There is in all two 
worthy voices b^^d. — I have your alms: adieu. 

I I Ctt. But thuis something odd. 

3 Cit. An ’twere to give a^n,— but ’tis no 
matter. [Exeunt two Citizens. 

Re-enter othor two Citizens. 

Cor. Pray you now, if it may stand with the 
tune of your voices that I may be consul, 1 
have here the customaiy gown. 

3 Cit, You have deservcil nobly of your 
country, and you have not deserved nobly. 

Cor, Your enigma? 

3 Cit, You mve liecn a scourge to her 
enemies, you have been a rod to her friends; 
you have imt, indeed, loved the common 
people. 

Cor, You should account me the mors 
virtuous, that I have not been common in my 
love. 1 will, sir, flatter my sworn brother, 
the people, to earn a dearer cstunation of them ; 
’tis a condition th^ account gentle: aisd SBUoe 
the wisdom of their choice is rather to have ny 
hat than my heart, I will practise the insinttSt* 
ing nod, and be off to them most eonnteifeitlyi 
M is, sir, I win eoonterfeit the bewitteeni 
of some popular man, and give it bountifidlj 
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to the detdren. Therefi»e« beseedi yoa, I 
may be eonsul. 

4 Ct/.« We hope to find you our iriend; and 
therefcwe give you our voices heartily. 

3 at. You nave received many woun^ for 
your country. 

Ci^r. I will not seal your knowledge with 
showing them. I will make much of your 
voices, and so trouble you no further. 

Bo/k at. The gods give you joy, sir, heartil> I 

i£xeuHt, 

Car, Most sweet voices ! — • 

Better it is to die, better to starve, 

Than crave the hire which first we do deserve. 
Why in this wolfish toge should I stand here. 
To of Hob and Dick, that do appear. 
Their needless vouches? Custom calls me to t: — 
What custom wills, in all thii^ should we do*t, 
I'he dust on antique time would lie unswept. 
And mountainous error be too highly heap’d 
l*or truth to o’erpeer. Rather tlmn fool it so. 
Let the high office and the honour go 
To one that would do thus. — I am half through; 
The one part suffer’d, the other will I da 
Here come more voic^ 

Rt-^ntir other three Citizens. , 

Your voices* for your voices I have fought; 
Watch’d for your voices ; for your voicfs bear 
Of wounds two dozen odd; battles thrice six j 
I have seen and heard of ; for your voices have 
Done many things, some less, some motix your 
voices: 

Indeed, I would be consuL 

5 at. He has done nobly, and cannot go 
without a^ honest man’s voice. 

6 Sit, Therefore let him be consult the gods 
give him joy, and make him good friend to the 
people I 

Alt 3 Citizens, Amen, amen. — God save 
thee, noble consul I {Exeunt, 

Cor, Worthy voices t 
Re-enter Menbnivs, taiih Brutus and 
SlClNlUS. 

Men, You have stood your limitation; and 
the tribunes 

Endue you with the people’s voice : — remains 
That, in the official marks invested, you 
Anon do meat the senata 

Cor, Is this done? 

Sie, The custom of request you have dis< 
charg’d: 

The peo[de do admit yauf and are summon’d 
To meet anon, upon your approbatkni. 

£kn Where? at the senatedicmse? 

* There, C<RioIar.i2s. 

Ckr* May I ehange these garments? 


Sir, You may, sir. 

Car. That 1’U stra^ht doS and, knowing 

myself again. 

Repair to the, senate-house. [along ? 

Men, I’ll keep you company.—* Will you 
Em, We stay here for the pe^le. 

Sir,^ Fare yoh well, 

{Exeefnt CoR. and Mbm. 
He has it now; and by his looks methinks 
’Tis warm at his heart [weeds. 

Em, With a proud heart he wore his humble 
Will you dismiss the people? 

Re-enter Citizens, 

Sit, How now, my masters I have you chose 
this man ? « 

I 1 at. He has our voices, sir. [loves. 
Bru. We pray the gods he may d^rve your 
2 Cit, Amen, sir: — to my poor unworthy 
notice. 

He mocked us when he begg’d our voices. 

' 3 Cit. Certainly, 

He flouted us downr^ht. 

1 Cit, No, ’tis his kind of speech,— he did 

not mock us. 

2 at. Not one amongst ns, save yourself, 

but says 

He u^d us scornfully: he should have show’d us 
His marks of merit, wounds receiv’d for’s 
country. 

Sie, Why, so he did, I am sure. 

Citizens. No, no; no man saw ’em. 

3 Cit. He said he had wounds, which he 

could show in private; 

And with his hat, thus waving it in scorn, 

1 would da eonsulf says he ; eiged eustem. 

But by your voices^ will not so permit me; 

Your voices therefore: when we granted that. 
Here was, I thank you for your voices,— thank 
you,— 

Your most sweet voices: — now you have kfi 
your voices 

1 no further with yen.*— was not this 
mockery ? 

Sic. Why, either were you ignorant to see ’t? 
Or, seeing it, of such childish friendliness 
To yield your voices? 

Bm. Could you not have told him. 

As you were lesson’d, — when he bad nq power, 
But was a petty servant to the state. 

He was your enemy : ever spoke against 
Your liberties, and the charters that you bear • 
r the body of the weal : and now, airiving 
A place <» potency and vnvy o* the state. 

If he sboula stilk malignantly remain 
Fkst foe to the plebeii, your voices ndght 
Be curses to youiselves? You should have said. 
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That as his worthy deeds did claim no less 
Than what he stood for, so his gracious nature 
Would think upon you for your voices, and 
Translate his malice towards you into love, 

, Suinding your friendly lord. ' 

.S’k; Thus to have said. 

As yot5ivere fore-advis’d, had touch’d his spirit 
Ana tried his inclination; from him pluc^ic'u 
Either his gracious promise, which you might. 
As cause hxui call’d you up, have held him to 
Or else it would have galrd his surly nature. 
Which easily endures not article 
Tying him to aught; so, putting him to rage, 
You should have ta’en the advantage of his 
choler, 

Ai)d pass’d him unelected. 

Brtu Did you perceive 


Pre*oocupied with what you rather must do 
Than what you should, made you against the 


lie did solicit you in free contempt 
^Vhen he did need your loves ; and do you think 
That his contempt shall not be bruising to yon 
When he haih power to crush? had 

your bo^es [cry 

No heart among you? Or had you tongues to 
Against the rectorship of judgment ? 

.Sir. Have you 

Ere now denied the asker? and now again. 

On him that did not ask but mock, bestow 
Your su’d-for tongues ? [him yet 

3 at. He’s not confirm’d; we may deny 
2 at. And will deny him: 

1 11 have five handled voices of that sor'nd. 

I at. I twice five hundred, and their friends 
to piece ’em. [friends 

Bru. Get you hence instantly; and tell those 

They have chose a consul that will from them 
take 

Their liberties; make them of no more voice 
Than dogs, that are as often beat for barking 
As therefore kept to do sa 
Sie, « Let them assemble; 

And, on a safer judgment, all revoke 
Your ignorant efectmn: enforce his pride 
And his old hate unto you: besides, forget uot 
With what cemtempt he wore the humble weed ; 
How in his suit he scorn’d you ; but your loves, 
Thinking upon his services, look from you 
The apprehension of his present portance. 
Which, most gibingly, uncravely, he did fiuhion 
After the inveterate bate he bears you. 

Bru. Ley 

A fault on us, your tribunes; that we labour’d, 

No impediment between, -^but that you must 
Cast your diection on him. 

Sic. Say you chose hhn 

More after our commandment ^loan os guided 
By your own true affections; and that your 


I To voice mm oonsuL Lay the fault on us. 
Bru. Ay, spare usnoL Say we read lectures 
tcpyou, 

Hoy youngfy Im began to serve his country, 
Ilow long continued : and what stock he springs 
of— [came 

The noble house o’ the Morcians ; from whence 
That Ancus Marcius, Numa’s daughter’s son, 
Who, after great Hostilius, hens was king; 

Of the same hdbse Publius and Quintus were. 
That our best water brought by conduits 
hither; 

And Censorinus, darling of the people, 

And nobly nam’d so, twice being censor. 

Was his great ancestor. 

Sic. One thus descended, 

That hath beside well in his person wrought 
To be set high in place, we aid commend 
'Lo your remembrances: but you have found, 
Scaling his present bearing with his past. 

That he ’s your fixed enemy, and revoke 
Your sudden approbatiojs. 

Bru. Say you ne’er had done ’t,*-- 

Harp on that still, — ^buc by our putting on; 

Ana presently when you have drawn your 
number, 

Bepairto the Capitol. 

Citivns. We will so; almost all 

Repent in their election. \Exeunt. 

Bru. Let them go on ; 

This mutiny were better put in hazard 
Than stay, past doubt, for greater: 

If, as bis nature is, he fall m rage 

With their refusal, both observe and answer 

The vantage of his anger. 

Sie, To the Capitol, 

Come: we will be there before the stream o’ 
the people ; 

And this shall seem, as partly 'lis, their own. 
Which we have goaded onward. [Exeunt, 


ACT IIL 

SCZN£ I.— Romb. a Street. 

Comets. En*er Coriolanus, *’MBNXNIU8a 
Cominus, Titus Lartxus, Senators, am 
Putridans. 

Or. Tullus Aufidius, then, had made new 
h^? [caus’d 

Lart. He had, my lord; and that it was which 
Our swifter composition. ^ ' 

Cor. So t|Mn the Vdices stand but as at first} 
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Readf, whoi time shall prompt them, to make 
road 

Upon *ik again. 

CSmv. They* are worn, lord oonsal, so 
That we diall hardly in our ages see 
Their banners wave again. • 

Cor, Saw you Aufidius ? 

Lart, On safeguard he came to me ; and did 
curse 

Against the Volsces, for the^ had so vilely 
Yielded the town : he is retir’d to Antium. 

Cor, Spoke he of me? 

Lart. lie did, my lord. 

Cor, llow? wliat? 

Lart. IIow often he had met you, sword to 
sword; 

That of all things upon the earth he hated 
Your person most; that he would pawn his 
fortunec 

To hopeless restitution, so he might 
Be call’d your vanquisher. 

Cor, At Antium lives he ? 

Lart. At Antium. 

Cor, I wish I had a cause to seek him there. 
To oppose his hatred, fully. —Welcome home. 

Lartius. 

Enter SiciNius and Brutus. 

Behold I these are the tribunes of the people, 
The tongues o* the common moutlL 1 do 
desinse them; , 

For they do prank them in authority. 

Against all noble sufferance. 

Sic, Pass no further. 

Cor. Hal what is that? 

Bru, It will be dangerous to go on: no 
further. 

Cor. What makes this change ? 

Afen, The matter? [commons? 

Com. Hath he not pass’d the nobles and the 
Brtt. Cominius, no. 

Cor. Have I had children’s voices? 

X Sen. Tribunes, give way ; he shall to the 
market-plaro. 

Bru, The people are incens’d against him. 
Sic. Stop, 

Or all will tail in broil. 

Cor, Are these your herd ? — 

Must thesa have voices, that can yield them 
now, [ywr offices? 

And straight disdaim their tongues?— What are 
You bdng their mouths, why rule you not their 
teeth? 

Have you not set them on? 

Be calm, be cahn. 
Coir. It is a purpos’d thing, and grows tw plot, 
ToeurbihewW^then^iIltyt 


Suffer *t, and live with such as cannot rule. 
Nor ever will he rul’d. 

Bru. Call ’t not a plot: 

The people cry yon mock’d them; and of late. 
When com was given them gfatis, you repin’d ; 
Scaadal’d the suppliants for the propl^— <»li’d 
them • 

Time-plcasers, flatterers, foes to nobleness. 

Cor. Why, this was known before. 

Bru. Not to them all. 

Cor, Have you inform’d them sithence ? 
Bru, How I I inform them 1 

Cor. You are like to do such business. 

Bru. Not unlike, 

Each way, to better yours. 

Cor. Why, then, should I be consul? ^ By 
yon clouds, 

Let me deserve so ill as you, and make me 
Your follow tribune. 

Sic. You show too much of that 

For which the people stir: if you will pass 
To where you are bound, you must inquire 
your way, 

Which you are out of, with a gentler spirit ; 

Or never be so noble as a consul. 

Nor yoke with him for tribune. 

Afen. Let’s be calm. 

Com, The people are abus’d ; set on. This 
polt’ring 

Becomes not Rome ; nor has Coriolanus 
DeserWd this so dishonour’d rub, laid folsely 
r the plain way of his merit. 

Cor. Tell me of com ! 

This was my speech, and I will speak ’t again,— 
Men. Not now, not now. 

I Sen, Not in this heat, sir, now. 

Cor. Now, as I live, I will. — My nobler 
friends, 

I crave their pi^ons : 

For the mutable, rank-scented many, let them 
Regard roe as I do not flatter, and 


Which we ourselves have plough’d foe, Bow’d, 
and scatte^d, 

mt virtue, no/ nor power, but that 
Which they have given to beggars. 

Mfft. Well, no more. 

X Son, No more words, we beseech you. 

Cor, " Howl no more) 

As for my country I have shed my blood. 

Not fearing outward force, so shall my longs 
Coin words tilLtheir decav against those measles 
Which we disdain should tetter us, yet sought 
Thai very way to catch them. 




CORIOLANUS. 


[act III. 


Bru* You speak o* the people 

As if you were a^od to punishf not 
A man of their infirmity. 

Sic» ’Tweie well 

.We let the people know *t. ' 

JtUn, What, what? his oholer? 

Cor. Choler I 

Were I as patient as the midnight sleep, ' 

^ Tore, Hwoold be my mind 1 
Sic, It is a mind 

That shall remain a poison where it is, 

Not pmscm any further. 

Cor, Shall remain 1— 

Hear you this Triton of the minnows? mark you 
llib absolute shalif 

Com, ^was from the canon. 

Cor. Shall! 

0 good, but most unwise patiidans 1 why, 

You grave, but reckless senators, have you thus 
Given Hydra leave to choose an officer. 

That with his peremptory shalif being but 

• The horn and noise o* the monster, wants not 
spirit 

To say he *11 turn your current in a ditch, 

And make your channel his ? If he have ^wer, 
Then vail your ignorance: if none, awake 
Your dangerous lenity. If you are leam’d 
Be not as common fools ; if you are not. 

Let them have cushions by you. You are 
plebeians 

If they be senators : and they are no lei a 
When, both your voices blended, the greatest 
taste [trate ; 

Most palates them. They choose their magis- 
And such a one as ne, whi' pots his shall. 

Ills popular shall, against a graver bench 
Than ever frown’d in Greece. By Jove himself. 
It makes the consuls base : and my soul aches 
To know, when two authorities are up, 

Neither supreme, how soon confusion 
May enter ’twixt the gap of both, and take 
The one by the other. 

Com. Well, on to the market<pla 9 *. 

Cor. Whoever gave that counsel, to give foi^ 
The com o’ the storehouse gratis, as ’twas us’d 
Sometime in Greece, — 

Afoto, Well, well, no more of that. 

Cor, TbaaA there the peopie had moie 
absMute power, — , 

1 say, they nourish’d disobedience, fed , 

The rum of the state. 

„Bnf. Why, shall the people give 

One that qieaks thus thdr voice? 

Cor. I’ll give ^vsBscais, 

More worthier than their voicep. Hiey know 
the com «> 

Was net our recompense, resting well assm’d 


They ne’er did service for’t: being press'd to 
the war, 

Even when the nave! of the state was touch’dj 
They would not thread the gates, — ^thie kind 
of service 

Did not deserve com gratis: bd^ i’ the war, 
The^ mutinies and revolts, wherein they show’d 
Most valour, spokenotfor them. Theacctisatioa 
Which they have often made against the senate. 
Ail cause unborn, could never be the motive 
Of our so frank donation. Well, what then? 
How shall this bisson multitude digest 
The senate’s cohrtesy? Let deeds express 
What ’s like to be their words : — ff^o did rogaest 
il; 

We are the greater foil, and in true fear 
Thef gave us our demands:— we debase 
The nature of our seats, and make the rabble 
Call our cares fears : which vuill in time 
Break ope the locks o* the senate, and bring in 
1 \ ^ crows to peck the eagles. — 

Men, Come, enough. 

Bru. Enough, with over>measare. 

Cor. No, take more: 

What may be sworn by, ^th divine and human. 
Seal what I end withal! — 1 his double worship, — 
WheiVi one part dues disdain with cause, the 
other [wisdom. 

Insult without all reason; where gentry, titles 
Cannot conclude but by the yea and no 
Of general ignorance,— it must omit 
Real nccessmes, and give way the while 
To unstable slightness: purpose so burr’d, it 
follows, [you, — 

Nothing is done to purpose. Therefore, beseech 
You that will he leas fearful than discreet; 

Tliat love the fundamental part of state 
More than you doubt the change on’t; that 
prefer 

A noble life before a long, and wiib 
To vamp a body with a &ngeiivi 3 physic 
That ’s sure of death without it, — at once pluck 
out 

Vhe multitudinous tongue ; let them not lick 
The sweet which is their poison : your dishonour 
Mangles true judgment, and bereaves the State 
Of that integrity which idiould become ’t; 

Not having the powoT to do the good it wnuld. 
For the ill which doth cmitrol ’t • 

Bru. Has said enough. 

Sic. Has qwken like a traitor, and shw 
answer 

As traitors da 

Cor. Thou wretdi.de^eofelw]lcImthee^- 
What should the people do with these bald 
tribunes? 

On whom depending, their obedience fiula 
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To the greater bendi: in a rebeUkm, [law. 
When what ’s not meet, but what must be, was 
Then were they dipsen ; ih a better hour 
Let what is meet be said it must be meet. 

And throw their power i* the dust. 

Bnt, Manifest treason. * 

Sic, This a consul? no. 

Bru, The sediles, hoi — Let him be appre- 
hended. [whose name m^lf 

Sic, Go, call the people IBxif Brutus] ; — m 
Attach thee as a traitorous innovator, 

A foe to the public weal. Obey, 1 charge thee. 
And follow to thine answer. 

Cor. Hence, old goat! 

Scft. and Pat, We ’ll surety him. 

Com. Aged ar, hands off. 

Cor. Hence, rotten thing 1 or 1 shall snake 
thy bones 

Out of thy garmdhts. 

inc, Help, ye atizens 1 

Re-enter Brutus, with the iffidiles and a 
raiible of Citizens. • 

Men, On both sides more respect. 

Sic, Here’s he tly.t would take from you 
all your power. ^ 

Bru. Seize him, aediles. 

Citizens. Down with him 1 down with him ! 
* 2 Sen, Weapons, weapons, weapons I 

ail bustle about CoRiotANUS, 
Tribunes, patricians, citizens 1 — what, to 1— 
Sicinius, Brutus, Coriolanus, citizens I 

Citizens, Peace, peace, peace; stay, hold,, 
peace I 

Men, What is about to be? — I am out of 
• breath ; [bunes 

Confusion’s near; I cannot speak. — ^You tii- 
To the people, — Coriolanus, patience 
Speak, good Sicinius. 

Sic. Hear me, people ; peace I 

Cdizens, Let’s hear our tribune: pe^(— 
Speak, speak, speak. 

Sic. You are at point to lose your libertiess 
Marcius would have all from you ; Marcias, 
Whom late you have nam’d for consul. 

Men, Fie, fie, fie I 

This is the way to kindle, not to quench. 

1 Sen. To unbuild the city, and to lay all flat. 

.SfV. Whaf is the dty but the people? 

Citizens, True, 

The peode are the dty. 

Bru. By the consent of all, we were cstablirii’d 
Tte peopifl^s magistiates. 

Ca. You so remain. 

Mes^ And so are like to do. 

Cor. Thatisthe way tolay thedtyflat; 

Jb bong the roof to the feuooatioq, 


And bury all which yet distiqptly ranges^ 

In heaps and piles at rain. 

Sic, This deserves death. 

Bru, Or let us stand to our authority. 

Or let us lose it. — ^We do here pronounce, • 
Upon the part o^ the people, in whos^power 
We ^ere elected theirs, Mardus is worthy 
Of present death. 

Sic, Therefore lay hold of him ; 

Bear him to the rock Tarpeian, and from thence 
Into destruction cast him. 

Bru, d£diles, seize him I 

Citizesu. Yield, Mardus, deld ! 

Men, lleaT me one word; 

Beseech \mu, tribunes, hear me but a word. 

^d. Peace, peace I [friends. 

Mm. Be that you seem, truly yopr country’s 
And temperately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently redress. * 

Bru, Sir, those cold ways, 

That seem like prudent helps, are very poisonous , 
Where the disease is violent — Lay hands upon ' 
him. 

And bear him to the rock. 

Cor, No ; I ’ll die here. 

\Dram5 his sword, 
Tliere’s some among you have beheld me 
fighting : [seen me. 

Come, try upon yourselves what you have 
Men, I^wn with th it sword 1 — ^Tribunes, 

* withdraw awhile. 

Bru, Lay Hands upon him. 

Men, Help Mardus, he^ 

You that be noble ; help him, young and old! . 
Citizms. Down with him, down with him I 
[/« this mutinjf the Tribunes, the AEdiles, 
and the People are beat in. 

Men, Go, get you to your house; be genie, 
away I 

All will be naught else. 

2 Sen, • Get you gone. 

Cor. Stand fest; 

have as many friends as enemies. 

Men. Shall it be put to that? 

I Sen, The gods forbidi 

I pr’ythee, noble friend, home to thy house; 
Lrove us to cure this cause. 

Men, For ’tis a sore upon ns, 

Yo\f cannot tent yourself t be gone, beaeechyou. 
Corn, Corner sir, along with us. [are. 

Cor, I would their were barbarians, — as tfae^ 
Though in Rome litter’d, -onot Romans,— as 
they are not. 

Though calvM i* the pordx </ the Capitol,— 
j^Men, * Begonet 

Alt not your worthy tarn into your tongue; 

One thae will owe another. 
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Ccr, , On fair ground 

I could beat forty of them. 

Men» I could myself 

Take up a brace o* the best of them; yea, the 
* tvro tribunes. 

Com.^Bu.t now ’tis odds beyond arithmetic; 
And manhood is call’d foolery when it stands 
Against a falling fiibric. — Will you hence, 
Before the tag return ? whose rage doth rend 
Like interrupted waters, and o’erbear 
What they are used to bear. 

Men, Pray you, be gone : 

I 'U try whether my old wit be in request 
With those that have but litf'e: this must be 
patch’d 

With doth of any colour. 

Cmu, . Nay, come away. 

[Exeunt Cor., Com., and others, 
z Pat, This man has marr'd his fortune. 
Men. His nature is too noble for the world: 
He would not flatter Neptune for his trident. 
Or Jove for’s power to thunder. His heart’s 
his mouth : 

What his breast forges, that his tongue must 
^ vent ; 

And, being angry, does forget that ever 
He beard the name of death. [A noise within. 
Here ’s goodly work I 

2 Pat, I would they were a-bed I 

Men, 1 would they weie in Tiber I ^ What, 
the vengeance, 

Could he not speak ’em fair ? 

Re-enter Brutus and Sicinius, with the 
rabble. 

Sie, Where is tliis viper 

That would depopulate the city and 
Be every man himself? 

Men. ^ You worthy tribunes, — 

Sic, He shall be thrown down the Tarpeian 
rock 

With rigorous hands: he hath resisted law. 

And therefore law shall scorn him further tr&l 
Than the severity of the public power, 

Whidi he so sets at naught. 

I Cit. He shall well know 

The noble tribunes are the people’s mouths, 
And we their hands. 

atiseses. He shall, sure on ’t. 

Men. Sir, sir,-^ 

^Sie. * Peace ! 

Men, Do not cry havoc, where you diould 
but hunt 

With modest warrant 

Sic, Sir, how edmes’t that yoy 

Have hoip to make this rescue ? 

Men, Hear me qieak 


As I do know the consul’s worthiness. 

So can I lume his fiuilts, — 

Sie, * (^sull — what’oonsul? 

Men, The consul Coriolanus. 

Bru, ^ He consul ! 

Citizens. No, no, no, no. no. 
bAtn, If, hy the tribunes* leave, and yours, 
gOod people, 

I may be heard, I would crave a word or two; 
The which shall turn you to no further harm 
Than so much loss of time. 

Sic, « Speak briefly, then ; 

For we are peremptory to despatch 
This viperous traitor : to eject him hence 
Were but one danger ; and to keep him here 
Our prtain death : therefore it is decreed 
He dies to-night 

Men. Now the good gods forbid 

That our renowned Rome, whose gratitude 
Towards her deserved children is enroll’d 
In Jove’s own book, like an unnatural dam 
Should npw eat up her own 1 
Sie, He ’s a disease that must be cut anray. 
Men. O, he ’s a limb that has but a disease ; 
Mortal, to cut it off ; to ture it, easy. 

Whati^ he done to Rome that ’s worthy death ? 
Killing our enemies, the blood he hath lost,—- 
Which I dare vouch is more than that he hath 
By many an ounce, — ^he dropt it for his country f 
And what is left, to lose it by his country 
Were td us all, that do ’t ana suffer it, 

A brand to the end (/ the world. 

, Sic. This is clean kam. 

Bru, Merely awry: when he did love his 
country. 

It honour’d him. • 

Men. The service of the foot, 

Being once gangren’d, is not then respected 
For what before it was. 

Bru, We’ll hear no more. — 

Pursue him to his house, and pluck him thence; 
Lest his infection, being of catching nature. 
Spread further. 

Mrn. One word more, one word. 

This tiger-footed rage, when it shall find 
The harm of unscann’d swiftness, will, too late, 
Tie leaden pounds to’s heels. Proceed by 
process; 

Lest parties,— os he is belov’d, — break out, 

And sack great Rome with Romans. 

Bru. If it w«e so,— 

Sic, What do you talk? 

Have we not bad a taste of hla obedience? 

Our aediles smote ? ourselves resi^d ?— come,— 
Men, Consider this:— he has been bred P the 
wars 

Since he could dmw a sword, and is ill sehoora 
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Sit 


In tolted lat^tige ; meal and Ixan tc^ether 
He throws without distinction. Give me leave, 
I *11 go to him, and undertake to bring him 
Where he shall answer, by a lawful form. 

In peace, to his utmost pmL 

X SeK. Noblt tribunes. 

It is the humane wavt the other course • 

Will prove too blooa]|r ; and the end of it 
Unknown to the beginning. 

Sic. Noble Menenius, 

Be yon then as the people's officer.— 

Masters, lay down your weaponis. 

Sru. Go not home. 

Sic, Meet on the market*place. — We'll 
attend you there : 

^Vhere, if you bring not Marcius, we’ll proceed 
In our first way. 

A/cft. * I Ml bring him to you. — 

[To the Senators.^ Let me desire your company : 

he must come. 

Or what is worst will follow. 

I Sen. Pray you, let *s to him. 

* [Exeunt. 

ScxNE II.— 'Rome. *A Hoorn in Corxolanus’s 
House . • 

Enter Coriolanus and Patricians. 

Cor. Let them pull all about mine ears; 
present me 

Death on the wheel, or at wild horses^heels; 
Or pic ten bills on the Tarpeian rock. 

That the precipitation might doum stretch 
Below the beam of sight; yet will I still 
Be thus to them. 

\%Pat. You do the nobler. 

Cor. I muse my mother 
Does not approve me further, who was wont 
To call them woollen vassals, things created 
To buyand sell with groats; to show hare heads 
In congregations, to yawn, be still, and wonder. 
When one but of my ordinance stood up 
To speak of peace or war. 

^W/^rVOLUMNIA. 

1 talk of you : [7b VOLVMNIA. 
Why did you wish me milder? Would you 
have me 

False to mf nature? Rather say, I play 
The man I am. 

V(d. O, air, rir , rir» 

I would have had you put your power well on 
Befine you bad worn it out 
Ckr. * Let go. hrou are 

You ao^t have been enov^ tibb man 
Withstriving-ksstobesoi lesser had been 
The tbwiiiinip of your disposhloiis if 


Yon had notshow'd them how ye vetm dsqini’ko 
£re they lack’d power to crott you. 

Cor, Let them hai^ 

Foi. Ay, jmd bum toQu • 

Enter Mbnbnius Senston. 

Come, come, yon have been rough, 
something too rough ; 

You must return and mend it. 

X Sen. There’s no remedy; 

Unless, by not so doing, our good city 
Cleave m the midst, and perish. 

Fol. Pray, he oounseird; 

I have a heart as little ant as yours. 

But yet a brain that leads my use of anger 
To better vantage. • 

Men. Well said, noble woman 1 

Before he should thus stoop to the fa^Ki, but thal 
The violent fit o* the time traves it as physic 
For the whole state, I would putminearmour on. 
Which 1 can scarcely bear. 

Cor. What roust I do? 

Men. Return to the tribunes. 

Cor. Well, what then? what then? 

Men. Repmt what 3 ron have spoke. 

Cor. For them?— I cannot do it to the gods ; 
Must I then do’t to them? 

P ol. You are too absolute; 

Though therein you can never be too noble 
Bat when extremities speak. I have heard 
• you say, 

Honour and policy, like nnsever’d friends, 

I* the war do grow together: gmnt that, vnd 
tell me 

In peace what each of them by tb’ other lose 
That they combine not there. 

Cor. Tush, tush I 

M^n, A good demand, 

Vol. If it be honour in your wars to seem 
The same you are not, — whidi for your best ends 
You adopt your polity, — how is it less or worse 
Tliat it riiall hold companionship in peace 
With honour as in war; since that to both 
It stands in hke request? 

Cor. Why force you this? 

Vok Because that now it lies you on to speak 
To the people ; not by your own instruction, 

Nor by the matter which yourheart prompts you, 
Buf with such words that are but rooted in 
YomWongue, though but bastards, and syllhUes 
Of no allowance, tgyour bosom’s truth. 

Now, this nd ntoto mshonouH yon «t all * 
Than to takbin a town with gentle srords. 
Which else would pit you to your fortune and 
The hazard of Snutm blood. 

1 would dissemble with my n^re where , 
My fortunes and my fKends at stalce requir’d 
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I sbould do so in honour: I am in this 
Your wife, ^our dbn, these senators, the nobles; 
And you will lather show our general louts 
How you can frqwn, than spend &wn upon 
, *em 

For the inheritance of their lores and safeguard 
Qf whaf that want might ruin. 

Men. Noble lady I — 

Come, go with us ; speak fair : you may salve so, 
Not wmt is dangerous present, but the loss 
Of what is past. 

V»L I pr'ythee now, my son, 

Qo to them with this bonnet in thy hand ; 

And thus far having stretch’d it,^ere be with 
them, — [business 

Thy knee bu^ng the stones,-^for in such 
Action is eloouence, and the eyes of the ignorant 
More learuea than the ears, — waving thy head, 
Which often, thus, correcting thy stout heart. 
Now humble as the ripest mulberry 
Tliat will not hold the nandhng: or say to them 
' Thou art their soldier, and, being bred in 
broils. 

Hast not the soft way which, thou dost confess, 
Were fit for thee to use, as they to claim, 

In asking their good loves; but thou wilt frame 
Thyself, forsooth, hereafter theirs, so far 
As thou hast power and person. 

Mbh, This but done, 

Even aa she speaks, why, their hearts were 
yours: * 

For they nave pardons, being ask’d, as free 
As words to little purpoMS. 

Vcl. PrVtbee now. 

Go, and be rul’d : although 1 know thou had’st 
rather 

Follow thine en^y in a fiery gulf ^ 

Than flatter him in a bower. I-Iere is Cominius. 

Eh^ Cominius. 

Cmn, I have been i’ thq market>place; and, 
sir, ’tis fit 

You make strong party, or defend yourself *%, 
By calmness or by absence: all ’a in anger. 

Mm. Only fair speech. 

Com. I think ’twill serve, if be 

Can thereto fiame his spirit. 

VbL He most, and wilL — 

Fr’ythee now, say you will, and go about ik. 
Cer* Must I go show them my unbrub’d 
sconce? must 1, 

With my base tongue, giva to my noUe heart 
A lie, it must bear? Well. I will do’t : 
Ye^ qneia there but this single plot to lose. 

This mould of Marcias, they to dust should 
grind it, [plooe^^ 

And Uiiow’t Bga^ the wiild.^To the market* 


You have put me now to such a part which 
never « 

I shall discharge to the life. ^ * 

Com. Come, come, we ’ll prompt you. 
VoL I pr’ythec now, sweet son,— as thou 
hAtsaid 

My praises made thee first a sokUmr, so. 

To nave my praise for this, perform a part 
Thou hast not done before. 

Cor. Well, I must do’tt 

Away, my disposition, and possess me 
Some harlot’s ^pint 1 My throat of war be 
turn’d, 

Which quired with my drum, into a pipe 
Small as an eunuch, or the virg^ voice 
That babies lulls asleep I the smiles of knaves 
Tenf in my cheeks; and seboobboys’ tears 
take up * 

The glasses of my sight I a beggar’s tongue 
Make motion through my lips; and my arm’d 
knees, 

Wno bow’d but in my stirrup, bend like his 
That hatH receiv’d an aims! — I will not do’t; 
Lest I surcease to honour mine own truth, 

And by my body’s action^teach my mind 
A most inherent basen'ess.' 

Vot ^ At thy choice, thent 

To beg of thee, it is my more dishonour 
Than thou of them. Come all to ruin: Id 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride than fear 
Thy daigerous stoutness; for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou list. 
Thy valiantness was mine, thou suck’dst it 
’ fiom me ; 

But owe thy pride thyself. 

Cor. Pray, be content^: 

Mother, I am going to the market-place; 

Chide me no more. I’ll mountebank thdr 
loves, [belov’d 

Cog their hearts from them, and opme home 
Of all the trades in Rio;me. Ixiok, {am going: 
Commend me to my wife. I ’ll return consu; 
Or never trust to wimt my tongue can do 
r the way of flattery forther. 

Vol. DoyoorwilL [JWf/ 

Com. Awayl the tribunes do attend you: 
arm yourself 

To answer mikily ; fisr they are {nrepar’d 
With accusatiooa, aa I hear, more strong 
Than are upon you yet. 

Cor, The word b, mUcUjv-«-Pray yon, let os 
go: 

Let them accuse me by ipTentfoii, I 
Will answer ia^ mine horionr. ,, 

Mm. ^ AythniiniW, 

Cor, .Well, mildly belt them r 


HI.} 




SCBNB III.— Romb. * Tis Famm, 

* ' JSHtgf* SiciRius W/ Brutus. 

^ms.*In this point charge him home, that 
heaffects • 

Tyrannical power: if he evade us there, ^ 
Enforce him with his envy to the people; 

And that the spoil got on the Antiates 
Was ne*er distributed. 

Ef$/er OH iEdile. 

What, will he come? • 

lie's coming. 

Bru, How accompanied? 

With old Menenias, and those senator^ 
That always &vour'd him. • 

Sic. • Have you a cal^c^;ttc 

Of all the voices that we have procur'd, 

Set down the poll? 
jEd, I have; 'tis ready. 

Sic. Have you collected them by tribes? 
uEd. • I have. 

Sic, Assemble presently the people hither: 
And when they hear me sm, B smU be se 
I* the right atid strMgth d the commons^ be it 
either e[them. 

For death, for fine, or banishment, then let 
If I say fine, ciy Finet — if death, ay Death; 
Insisting on the old prerogative 
Andjx>wer i* the truth o* the cause. 
jKd. I shall inform them. 

Bru, And when such time they have begun 
to cry, • 

Let them not cease, but with a din confus’d 
Enforce the present execution 
O^what we chance to sentence. 

JEd, Very welL 

Sic, Make them be strong, ana ready for 
this hint. 

When we shall hap to give 't them. 

Bru, Go about it — 

\Exit iEdile. 

Put him to choler straight: he hath been us’d 
Ever to conquer, and to have his worth 
Of contrai&tion: being once chaTd, he cannot 
Be tdn'd almdn to temperance ; then he speaks 
What*s in nis heart; and that is there wfaidi 
looks 

With us to brhak his neck. 

SU, W 41 , here he comes. 

Enter OoEiOLAi^us, Mbnbnius, Cominius, 
Senators, wed PatiicianB. 

Milt, Calmly, I do be s eee h ynt 
Cy*. Ay, as an ostler» (hat for th«r poorest 
pieoe 'jpiMward go^ 

IKHB bear the fcoave by tim volame«-*11ie 


Keep Rome io safety, and the dbaira of jastioe 
Soiled with worthy men I puatlovuaiii^^il 
Thx^ our large temples with the show* of 
peace, , 

Aral not our streets with war 1 • 

I Sen, Amen, amenl 

A noble wish. * 


Re-enter ASdile, with Ctizeni. 


Sic, Draw near, ye people. 
jEd, List to your tribunes; 


audience: peace. 


Cer, First, hear me speak. 

Beth Tri, Well, say.— Peace, ho I 

Cor, Shall I be charg’d no fivther than this 
present? 

Must all determine here? • 

Sic, I do demand. 

If you submit you to the people's fou^ 

Allow their officers, and tra content 
To suffer lawful censure for such fitults 
As diall be proved upon you? 

Cor, I am content * 

Men, Lo, citisens, he says he is content; 
The warlike service he has done, consider; 

think ^ [like 

Upon the wounds his body bears, whidi show 
Graves i’ the holy churchyard. 

Cor, Scratches with briers, 

Scars to move laughter only. 

Men. Comader fiirther, 

That^hen be speaks not like a citixen. 

You find him like a soldier: do not take 
His router accents for malicious sounds. 

But, as 1 say, such as becomd a soldier. 

Rather than envy you. 

Com, Well, well, no more. 

Cor, What is the matter, 

That being pass’d for consul with fill! voice, 

1 am so dishonour’d that the very hour 
You take it off again? * 

Sic, • Answer to us. 

Cor, Say then: 'tis true, I ought so. 

# Sic, We charge you that you Mve contriv’d 
to take 

From Rome all season'd office, and to wind 
Yourself Into a power t^nnlcal; 

For which you are a traitor to the people. 

Cor, Howl traitorl 

•Men, Nay, temperately; your promise. 
Oer, The fires i' the West h^ fold in the 

GkH me Injuribus trlbunel 

Within tltiu m mt tntoBty tltoasand deaths, 

In tira hands dutch’d as many millioM, In 
Thy rytoV tongue hofb nunibecs, I would say. 
Thou Best onto theof wilknvdaeasfiM 
“do * 




COKIOLANUS. 


CikCTXV. 




Sic, . Maik you this, ^ple? 

Cititms. To tHe sock, to the rock with him 1 
Sic, Peace 1 

We need not put pew matter to his charge : 
What you have seen him do ana heard him 
speakr 

Beating ^our officers, cursii^ yourselves, , 
Opposine laws with strokes, and here deiying 
Those wnose great power must try him; even 
this. 

So criminal, and in such capital kind. 

Deverves the extiemest death. 

Bru, But since he hath 

Serv’d well for Rome, — 

Cor, What do you prate of service? 

Bru* I talk of that, that know iL 
Cor, You? [mother? 

Men, Is this the promise that you your 
Com. Know, I pray you, — 

Cor, I ’ll know no further: 

Let them pronounce the steep Tarpeian death, 

* Vagabond exile, flaring, pent to linger 
But with a grain a ^y, I would not buy 
Their mercy at the price of one fair wora. 

Nor check my coun^re for what they can give. 
To have ’t with saying Good*morrow. 

Sic, For that he has, — 

As much as in him lies, — from time to time 
Envied against the people, seeking means 
To pluck away their power ; as now at last 
Given hostile strokes, and that not *.n the 
presence 

Of dreadra justice, but on the ministers 
That do distribute it; — ^in tlie name o’the people, 
And in the p^er of us the tribunes, we. 

Even from this instant, banish him our city; 

In peril of precipitation 

From the rock Tarpeian, never more 

To enter our Rome gates : i’ the people’s name, 

I say it shall be so.* 

Citizens, It shall be so, it shall be so; let 
him away: , 

He ’s banbhed, and it shall be sa «. 

Com, Hear me, my masters, uad my common 
friends,— 

Sic. He’s sentenc’d; no more hearing* 

CSms. Let me speak: 

I have been consul, and can show for Rome 
Her aiemies^ marks upon me. I do love • 

Bfy ooontry’s good wkn a respect mote tender. 
More holy and pn^sund, than mine own life. 
My dear wife’s estimate, he/ womb’s inctesae, 
Awtxcaeweofmyloinss thenifl would 
8p^ theft,— 

•Sife. We know your drift. » Spesk what? 
Srm' Theiefe no luore to be said, but be is* 
taUi’d, 


As enemy to the people and his country: 

It shall be so. 

Cithens, It shall be so, it shall bcso. 

Cor, You common cry of curs 1 whose Inreath 
I hate 

As reek o’ the rotten fens, whose loves I prize 
As the dead carcasses of nnburied men 
That do corrupt my air, — I banish you ; 

And here remain with your uncertainty ! 

Let every feeble rumour shake your hearts I 
Your enenaies, with nodding of their plumes. 
Fan you into dqtpair I Have the power still 
To banish your defenders; till at length 
Your ignorance, — which finds not till it feels,— 
Making not reservation of yourselves, — 

Still your own foes, — deliver you, as most 

Abated captives, to some nation 

That won you without blows t Despising, 

For you, the city, tims I turn biy back : 

There is a world elsewheie. 

[Exeunt Cor., Com., Men., Senators, 
astd Patricians. 

jEd. The people’s enemy is gone, is gone I 
Citizens, Our enemy is banish’d I he is gone 1 
Hool hool V 

^ [Shouting^ and throwing up their caps, 
.SirV. Go, see him out at gates, and follow 
him, 

As he hath follow’d you, with all despite ; 

Give him deserv’d vexation. Let a ^ard 
Attend as through the dty. [gates ; come. 

Citizens. Come, come, let us see him out at 
The gods preserve our noble tribunes ! — Come. 

' [Exeunt, 

ACT IV. 

Scene I.— Rome. Before a Gate of the CUj^ 

Enter Coriolanus, Volumnia, Virghia, 
Mbnbmus, COMINIUS, and everal young 
Patricians. 

Cor. Come, leave your tears; a brief £uc< 
well: — the b^t 

With manyheads butts me away. — ^Nay, mother. 
Where is your ancient oouiage? you were us’d 
To say extremi^ wa* the trier of sf^ts ; 

That common rmancesoommiHi men could hear; 
That when the sea was calm all boits alike 
Shour’d mastership in floating; fortunes olows, 
When most struck nome, being gentle woundedy 
craves 

A noble cunniitf t yon wmeniM to load ma 
WUh precepts mat would make invincible 
The heart that conn’d them. . 

Fir. O heavensl O heavens! 

Cor, Nay, 1 pr^ibee, womsta;;— 



SCOTI.} 


<3!0«IOX4ikm& 


VdL Now the nd peatUenee auikeall tradts 
in Roms, 

And ooeupatiaDs pemht • 

Ccr^ What, what, wliBtl 

I shall be lov*d when I am lack’d. Nay, mother. 
Resume that spirit when you weie^ont to say. 
If you had been the wife of Hercules, , 

Six of his labours you ’d hare done, and sav’d 
Your husband so much sweat — Cominius, 
Droop not ; adieu. — Farewell, my wife,>->my 
mother : 

I ’ll do well yet — ^Thou old and true Menenius, 
Thy tears are salter than a yoilnger man’s. 

Arm venomous to thine eyes. — My sometime 
general, 

I have seen thee stem, and thou hast oft beheld 
Heart-hard’ning spectacles; tell these sad Women 
’Tis fond4o wim inevitable strokes. 

As ’tis to lauglpat ’em. — My mother, you wot 
well 

My haaards still have been your solace : and 
Bdieve’t not lightly, — though I go alone, 
like to a lonely dragon, that his [your son 
Makes fear’d and talk’d of more than seen, — 
Will or exceed the mmmon or be caught 
With cautelous baits and practice. 

VoL My fiflst son, 

Whither wilt thou go? Take good Cominius 
With thee awhile: determine on some coarse 
More than a wild exposture to each chance 
That starts i* the way before thee. • 

Cor, O the gods! 

Com, I ’ll follow thee a month, devise with 
thee [of usf 

Wh«e thou shalt rest, that thou mayst hew 
An^ we of thee: so, if the time thrust forth 
A cause for thy repml, we diall not send 
O’er the vast world to seek a single man ; 

And lose advantage, which doth ever cool 
1* the absence of uie needer. 

Cor, Fare ye well: 

Thou hast years upon thee ; and th^ art too foil 
Of the wars* surfeits to go rove with one 
That ’s yet unbruis’d: brug me but out at gate.— 
Cbme. my sweet wife, my dearest mother, and 
My mends of noble toutm; when I am forth. 
Bid me ferewdl, and smile. I pray you, come. 
While 1 remain above the ground, you shall 
Hear fromame still ; and never me aught 
But what b like me formerly. 

Mm, That’s worthily 

As any ear can hear.— Come, let’s not weeja— 
M I could shake off but one seiren years 
From dieee old nnsuumd legs, lytbe gopd gcK^ 
IM with thee every foot. 

Coir, Give me thy hand 

Goflie. [AawiMf. 


SCBNB II.— ROMS. A Stroa mar the Gott, 
EtUtr StciKtcrs, Brutus, and oh ASIdile. 

Sic, Bid ’them all home^ he’s gone, an^ 
we *11 no further. — 

The nobility are vex’d, whom we see have aided 
In Ms behalf. 

Bru, Now we have shown our power, 
Let us seem humbler after it b done 
Than when it was a-doing. 

Sic, Bid them home: 

Say their great enemy b gone, and they 
Stand in their ancient strength. 

Bru, Dismiss them home. 

[Exit ASj^le. 

Here comes hb mother. 

Sic, Let ’s not meet her. 

Bru, * Why? 

Sic. They say she ’s mad. [your way. 

Bru, They have U’en note of us : keep on 

i?»/^VOLUMNIA, VlRGILIA, UfU? MBVBNIUS.* 

VoL O, you ’re well met : the hoarded plague 
o* the gods 
Requite your love I 

Men, Peace, peace, be not so loud. 

VoL If that I could weepii^, you should 
hear, — [gone ? 

Nay, and you shall hear some. — Will you be 
• [7b Brutus. 

Fir, You shall stay too [7b SlClNlUs]: I 
would' I had the power 
To say so to my husband. 

Sie, Are you mankind ? 

VoL Ay, fool; b that a shame?— Note but 
thb fool. — 

Was not a man my father? Hadst thou fozship 
To banish him that struck more blows for Rome 
Than thou hast spoken woads?— 

Sic. ^ O blessed heavens! 

FoL More noble’blows than ever thou wise 
- words? [yet go;— 

And for Rome’s good. — I’ll tell thee what;— 
Nay, but thou shalt stay too : — I would my son 
Were in Arabia, and thy tribe before him, 

Hb good sword in hb hand. 

•Si^. What then? 

JFir, W^ tfaeni 

He ’A make an end of thy posterity, 

FoL Bastaidaand all.— rRomet 

Good nwo, the Witaads that ha does bear Amt 
M r fr come, 

Sic, I would he had eonttnutd to hb countity 
As he tmn, |uad not nnkait hunself 
The noble ha made. 

Bm, I would he had* 




€0«IOZ«A!!eU& 


[Mft'Or, 


F«l 1 would \ke hadi *Tyn» you facenn’d 
the mbhle;— 

Cats, that can as fitly d bis worth 
As I caa of those mysteries which heaven 
>Vill not have earth to know. ' 

Bru, Pray, let us go. 

F»l. Kbw, prav,sir,cet^j^e: [this, — 
Vouhavedcmeabn^ecteed. Ere yon go,*hear 
As fu as doth the Cafutol exceed 
The meanest bouse m Rmne, so (u my aon,*— 
This lady’s husband here ; this, do you see 
Whom you have banish’d, does exc^ you alL 
Jfm. Well, well, we'll leave you. 

6tc. Why star we to be baited 

With one that wants her wits/ 

Take my prayers with you. — 
I would the gods had nothmg else to do 

• l£xeuMt Tribunes. 

But to confirm my curses ! Could I meet ’em 
But once a day, it would undog my heart 
Of what bea heavy to ’t. 

• Afiw. You have told them home. 

And, by my troth, you have cause. \ ou ’ll sup 
with me? 

Anttr’s my meat; I sup npon myselfi 
And so shall starve with fiseding.— Come, let ’s 
go: 

Leave this hunt puling, and lament as I do. 

In anger^Tuno like. Come, come, come. * 
Mm, Fie, fie, fie! ISxttmf. 

c 

ScBMB III.— fftghwt^ between Heme and 
Anttunt. 

Enter a Roman and a Volsce, meei^. 

Earn, 1 know ^ well, ar; and you know 
met your name, I think, is Adnao. 

Vois. It is so, ar: truly, 1 have forgot you. 
Earn. I am a Roman; and my servioes are, 
as you are, agamst«’em : know you me yet ? 
Veit, Nicanor? na , 

Earn, The same, sir. 

Vais, You had more beard when I last ai\g 
you; but your fiwoar is well improved by your 
toni^ wHiat ’s the news m Rome? I have a 
note fitom the Vdscian state, to find rou out 
dieie: you have well saved me aday’s Journ^. 

Earn, lliere hath been in Rome strain 
tasaneetlMi; the people against the senatuis, 
MtikiaDa, and nohlea « 

Velt0 Hath beenl is fc Aided, dien? Our 
State thinks not so; they aid in a most warlike 
prepsrmUott, and hope to eome upon them in 
SaWofchebdivUon. 

Earn, The omin tlaas «f It js past, hat a 
BwiU thing wookl mahs to flame agiiti* fi» the' 
soUes mDshm m to heart the hanishmenS of 


that worthy Coiiolanua diet thiw are in nripe 
aptness to take all power from m peode, a^ 
to pludc from them- thefar tribunes fir even 
This lies glowing, 1 can tell you, and is ajmewi 
mature fix the violent breaking out. 

Veit, Cmitolanus banished I 

Eopt, Benished, sir. 

Veit, You will be welcome with this intellU 
gence, Nicanor. 

Earn, The day serves well for them now* I 
have heard it said the fittest time to corrupt a 
man’s wife is when she’s fidlen out with ner 
husband. Yonf noble Tullus Aufidhis will 
appear well in these wars, his great opposer, 
Conolanus, bemg now m no request of his 
I country. 

Volt, He cannot dioose. I am most for* 
tunate thus aoctdenlally to encountei«you i you 
liave ended my business, and I will menily 
I ai roropany you home. 

j am. I shall, between this and supper, tell 
you most strange things from Rome ; all tendi^ 
to the good of their adversanes. Have you an 
army ready, say you? 

Valt, A most royal one ; the centurions and 
their charges, distinctly buleted, already m the 
enteitlinment, and to be on ibot at an hout^ 
warning. 

Earn. I am joyful to hear of their readiness^ 
and am the man, I thmk, that shall set them 
in present action. So, sur, heartily well me4 
ana most elad of your company. 

Volt. Yw take my partfiom me, sir ; I have 
Cie most cause to he glad of yours. 

Earn, Well, let us go together. [Exeani, 


ScBNB IV.— Antium. Befitre AuviDius'S 
Hense, 

Enter Comolanus, in mem effiaref^ dttguisti 
and muffled. 

Cor. A goodty city b this Antium.— Oto, 
’Tis I diat made thy widows: many im heu 
Of these &t edifices ’fixe my wars 
Have I heard groan and dr^t then know me 
not, [sf 

Lest that thy wives with spits and ‘ 

In puny bntUe sby tdA 

Enter aO&Bea, * 


Save yon, sir, 

OR And yon. 

Cen dNiectme, tfltheyDorwflL 

fieat Asfidiva iei» b he in Andnm? 

^ OR Heb,aiidfiaibtlwiioblMoftht.sbte 
ihthblionefhlaiiMit * 

Opt. mi?blibliQaK,lNMediy«n? 



asfmv.] 


ooKmcAmis. 




C«r. This, hetCi befoss yoo, 

Chr. nnnk yon, sirs ihsewelL 

' •> • IS^ Qtken. 

0 world, thy slippery turns 1 Friends now &st 

sworn. 

Whose double bosoms seem to wter one heart. 
Whose house, whose bed, whose mesl and 
exerdae 

Are still together, who twin, as ’twere, in love 
Unsepmbte, shall within this hour. 

On a dissension of a d<dt, break out 
To bitterest enmity ; so fdlest foes, [sleep 
Whose passions and whose plo\s have broke their 
To take the one the other, by some chance, 
Some trick not worth an shall grow dear 
friends, 

And inteijoin their issues. So with me?— « 

M 5 [ birtbplaice hate I, and my love *s upon 
This eacni;i^ town. — I Ml enter: if he slay me. 
He does hur justice ; if he give me way, 

1 Ml do his country service. [JSasf. 

ScxNS V.— ANTltJM. j4 Hall in Aufidius’s 
House, 

Music withi^ Enter a Servant. 

X Serv. Wine, wine, winel V/bat service is 
here! 

1 think our fellows are asleep. {Exit. 


cannot get him out o’ thehonaet pt^ydieiv call 
my master to * 

3 Sorv, What have you todo her^ fiSIbw? 
Fri^ you, poid the house, . 

Car. Let me but stand; I will not fant yoot 
hearth. 

^Serv. What are yon? • 

Cor» A gentleman. 

3 &rv. A marvelloas poor one. 

Car. True, so I am. 

3 Serv, Pray you, poor gentleman, take up 
some other station; here’s no place for you; 
pray you, avoid: come. 

Car. Follow your function, go. 

And batten on cold bits. lEusies him om e^ * 

3 Serv, What, you will not?— Pr^ydiee, teH 
my master what a strange guest he has here. 

2 Serv, And I shall * lExit, 

3 .Sma. Where dwelldst thou? 

Car. Under the canopy. 

3 Serv, Under the canopy I 

Car, Ay. 

3 Serv. Where ’s that? 

Chr. 1’ the city of kites and c i o w sl 

3.S;«fv. I* the city of kites and crows f — ^What 
an ass it is ! — Then thou dwollest with daws too? 

Car. No, I serve not thy master. 

3 Serv, How, sir I Do you meddle withmy 
master? 


Enter a second Servant. 

2 Serv. Where ’s Cotus 7 my master calls for 
him. — Cotus 1 [Exit. 

Enter CoRioutNUS. , 

Car. A good^ house: the feast smells well; 
but 1 

Appear not like a guest 

Re-enter the Jlrst Servant 
X Serv. What would you have, friend? whence 
are you? Here *s no (mux for you : pray, go to 
the door. 

Car. 1 have deserv’d no better entertainment 
In beang Coriolanns. 

Re-meter second Servant 

2 Sesv. Whence are you. nr? Has the porter 
his eyes in his head, that he gives entianoe to 
Sttdi companions? IVsy, get you out 
Cor, Away! 

a Sere, Awayt Gel yon away. 

Cer, Now thou art troublesome. 

2 Are you so bmvn? I’ll have you 
talked widi anon. 

EnArathird Servant. Tt^Jfrsf'ne^s Mm- 
34km What list’s thii7.> . 

. X Am Aatiangeciiaaaowtll Q ok rd tam I; 


Car. Ay; ’tis an honester service than to 
a meddle voth thy mistress: 

Thou prat’st and prat’st ; serve with thy trencher, 
hence ! [Beats Atm tn. 

Enter Aupidius and the second Servant 

Auf, Where is this fellow? 

2 Serv, Here, sir; I'd have beaten him like 
a dog, hut for disturbing the lords within. 

At^- Whence comest thou? what wouldat 
thou? thy name?* [name? 

Why speak’st iiot( speak, man; what’s thy 
Cor. if, Tullus, [Unmr^gting, 

Not yet thou know’st me, and, aediig me, 
not 

Think me for the man I am, neoesaoty 
Commands me name myself. 

At^, What is thy name? 

[Serranta aallira. 
Car. AnameunmudcaltotheVcdscian^car^ 
Andhaxdi in sound to thine. 

At^, Say, what^ ihy name? 

Thou hsM a grim anp eai a n c e , uid thy ftoe * 
Bean a command in^t j though ily tackle *s torn. 
Thou abow'sl a noble vaaseit wfaat^ thynamef 
MfV iT0pU9 tny Draw to innfDd***JnOw w 
thoume:^? 

1 kaow^thed toot;— 4fay name? 


caRioi:Ams. 


[Acrm 


M . 

■' 'W 

Ccr. S^name is Gsins Maidus, who lath 

To thee paKtienlwrly, and to all the Volsces, 
Great hurt and misr hief i thereto witness may 
My Sttxname, Coru^ust the rainlul service. 
The extreme dan«rs, and the drops of blood 
Shed for diy thankless country, are requited 
But with that surname ; a go^ memory, 

And witness of the malice and displeasure 
Which thou ^ouldst bear me: only that name 
remains; 

The cruelty and envy of the people. 

Permitted by our dastard nobles, who 
Have all forsook me, hath devour'd the rest, 
And suffer’d me by the voice of slaves to be 
Vnioop’d out of Rome. Now, this extremity 
Hath brought me to thy hearth : not out of hope. 
Mistake me Aot, to save my life; for if 
I had fear’d death, of all the men i* the world 
I would have 'voided thee; but in mere spite. 
To be full quit of those my banishers, 

Stand I before thee here. Then if thou hast 
A heart of wreak in thee, that wilt revenge 
Thine own particular wrongs, and stop those 
maims [straight. 

Of shame seen through thy country, speed uee 
And make my misery serve thy turn: so use it 
That my revengeful services may prove 
As benefits to thee; for I wiirfight 
Against my canker'd country with the spleen 
Of all the under fiends. But if so be « 

Thou dar’st not this, and that to prove more 
fortunes 

Thou *rt tir’d, then, in a word, I also am 
Longer to live most weaiy, and present 
My throat to thee and to thy ancient malice ; 
Wnich aot to cut would thee show but a fool. 
Since I have ever follow'd thee with hate. 
Drawn tuns of blood out of thy country's bowast, 
And cannot live bul to thy duune, unless 
It be to do thee service. . 

O Marcius, Marcius I 

Each word thou hast spoke hath weeded frdi%. 
my heart 

A root of ancient envy. If Ju{Nter 
Shonld from yond doud speak divine things. 
And my 'TlSr Aratf, Pd not believe them more 
Than thee, all noble Mardus. — Let me twine 
Mine arms about that body, wbcxe against t 
My grained ash sn hundrra times hath brake 
Aw scar'd the moon with ndinteis t here I dip 
Tile anvil of xaj swcnd, ana do contest 
As hotly and as nobfy with thy love 
Aanvnc hi omlatious stm^ith 1 did 
CoirisDd agdnst tlqr valour. Know thou first, 

I lov'd the maid I married; never man * 
S^ed truer breath; but that I sen riiee fade^ 


Thou noble thing! more dsnoes my rapt heart 
Than when 1 first my wedded mistress mw 
Bestride my thresholdk Why, thou Meisl 1 
teU thee. 

We have a power on fiwt; and 1 had purpose 
Once more tdhew tlw tai^ from thy brawn, 
lose mine arm for^t thou hast bed me out 
Twelve several times, and I have nightly since 
Dreamt of encounters 'twizt thyself and me ; 
We have been down together in my sleep. 
Unbuckling helms, fisting each other’s throat,* 
And wak’d half dead with nothing. Worthy 
Mardus*, 

Had we no other quarrel else to Rome, but that 
Thou art thence bfuiish’d, we would muster all 
From twelve to seventy ; and, pouring war 
Into the bowels of ungrateful Rome, 

Like a bold flood o’cniear. O, corner go in. 
And take our friendly senators by the hands; 
Who now are here, taking their leaves of me, 
Wli' am prepar’d against your temtories. 
Though not for Rome itself. 

Cor. ‘ You bless me, gods! 

Auf. Therefore, most absolute sir, if thou 
wilt have 

The leadiiffi of thine own ilnrenges, take 
The onft half of my commission \ and set down,<~ 
As best thou art experience’d, since thou knonrsb 
Thy country’s strength and weaknes, — ^tbine 
own wa^ ; 

Whether^ o knock af^st the gates of Rome, 
Or rudely visit them in parts remote, 

To fright them, ere destroy. But come in : 

Let me commend thee first to those that shall 
Say yea to thy desires. A thousand welcomes I 
And more a fiiend than e’er an enemy ; 

Yet, Marcius, that was modi. Your hadd: 
most welcome ! 

Con. atu/Aur. 

X Sofv, [AdiHindf^.'} Here’s a strange altera* 
tfon! 

2 Sorv, By my hand, I had thought to have 
strucken him viath a cudgel ; and yet my mind 
gave me his dothes made a fiilse report m him. 

I Serv. What an arm he hasi He turned 
me about with his finger and his dmmb, as one 
would set op a top. 

a Serv. N^sy, I kn^ his &ee that therp 
was something in him: be had, sii^ a kind of 
face, methought,-— I cannot tdl bow to term it. 

X Serv. He had so; looking as it were,— 
would 1 were han^, but I thought there was 
more in him than 1 could think. 

a Sorv, So did I, I’ll be sworn: he issimply 
the larett man r the world. 

X Serv, I thinih he foi hut a greater riddics 
than he yott wot OB. ' ^ ^ 





CORIOLANUS. 




a SenK Who, my master? 

I Sav, Nay, it *8 no mattor for ibAL 
a Serf. Worth six <m hkn. 

1 Serv. Nay, not ao neitfaers but I take him 
to be the greater soldier. 

a Serv. Faith, look you, one canfkot tell how 
to ny that: for the defence of a town, our 
general is excellent 

I Serv. Ay, and for an assault too. 

Ite-eMter third Servant 

3 Serv. O slaves, I can tell you news, — news, 
you rascals ! * [take. 

1 and 3 Serv, What, what, what? let *s par- 
3 Serv. I would not be a Roman, of all 
nations; I had as lieve be a condemned man. 
land a Serv. Wherefore? wherefore? • 

3 Serv. Why, here’s he that was wont to 
thwack our eeneml, — Quus Marcius. 

1 Serv, Wlw do you say, thwack our general? 
3 Serv, I do not say, thwack our general; 

but he was always good enough for him. 

2 Serv. G>me, we are fellows and friends: 
he was ever too hard for him; I have heard 
him say so himself. 

X S^. He was tod hard for him directly, to 
say the troth on’t: before Conoli he scdtwcd 
him and notched him like a carbonado. 

2 Serv. An he had been canniboUy given, he 
might have broiled and eaten him to. 

1 Serv. But more of thy news? « 

3 Serv, Why, he is so made on here within 
as if he were son and heir to Mars ; set at upper 
end o’ the table ; no question asked him by any < 
of the senators, but they stand bald before him : 
our s^eral hhnself makes a mistress of him; 
saiumfies himself with’s hand, and turns up 
the white o* the eye to his discourse. But the 
bottom of the news is, our general is cut i’ the 
middle, and but one half of what be was yester- 
day ; for the other has half, by the entreaty and 
grant of the whole table. He’ll jro, he says, 
and sowl the porter of Rome gates by the ears: 
he will mow all down before him, and leave 
his passage polled. 

2 And he’s os like to do't as any man 
I can imaginf- 

> 3 Serv, Ito’t I he will do’t; for, look you, 
sir, he ha many friends as enemies; which 
friends, nr, as it were, durst not, look yon, sir, 
show themselves, as western it, his fiirads, 
iwhilst he’s in dejectitude. 

X Serv. Dejectitude! what’s that? 

^SenK But when diOT shall see, sir, his erest 
'«p agsin, ai|d foe man m blood, th^ will out 
,of tMk bunows, UIm eonie» afrnr min, and 
WlaU with him.' 


1 Serv, But when goea this Sanmid ? 

3 Serv. To-morrow; to-day; presently; you 
foul have the drum stnidc up uiis afternoons 
’tis as it were a parcel of their feast, and to bo 
executed ere \hey wipe foetr tfps. 

2 Serv, Why, then we shall have a stirring* 
world again. This peace is good forOiothing 
but td rust iron, increase tailoi:^ and breed 
ballad-makers. 

1 Serv. Let me have war^ say I ; it exceeds 
peace as for as day does night; it’s spritely, 
waking, audible, and full of vent. Peace is a 
very apoplexy, lethargy; mulled, deaf, sleepy, 
insensible; a getter of more bastard children 
than wars a destroyer of men. 

2 Serv, ’Tis so: and as wars, in some sgit, 
may be said to be a ravisher, so it cannot be 
denied but peace is a great maker of cuckolds. 

X Serv. Ay, and it makes men hate one 
another. 

3 Serv. Reason ; because they then less need 
one another. The wars for my money. I hope < 
to see Romans as cheap as Volseia^ They 
are rising, they are rising. 

A/I In, in, in, in 1 [Exeunt, 


ScBNS VI.— Rome. A fmblie Place. 
Enter SiciNius and Brutus. 

Sic, We hear not of him, neither need wo 
, fear him; 

Ilis remedies are tame i’ the present peace 
And quietness of the people, which before 
Were in wild hurry. Heredowe make his friends 
Blush that foe world goes well ; who rather had. 
Though they themselves did suffer by ’t, behold 
Dissentious numbers pmtering streets than ses 
Our tradesmen singing in their shops, and going 
About their functions friendly. 

Bm. We stood to’t in gyod time.— Is this 
MenenUis ? 

Sic, ’Tishe,’tishe% O, he is grown most kind 
Of late. 

' Enter Msnbnius. 


Brm, Hail, sirl 

Men, Hail to you both I 

Si*. Your Coriolanus is not much miss’d 
But with his friends: the commonwealth doth 
, stand; 

And so would do, were he more angry at It. 
Men, All ’s Well ; and mi^ht have been mudt 
better tf * • 

He eould have tempwVd. 

Sie. Where is he, hear yonf 

Mm, Ky^^hest nefoli^i his iiiofoer ma 

Rear nofoing from bhh. 


» 



cqriolanusl 


Eactiv« 




SnUrthmerfmr Qtisens. 

CtUtHS, ThttgmlB preserve yon both t 
•Si^ God-den, our neighboars. 

JBrm, God-deil to you God-den to you oU. 
' 1 Cit, Ourselves, our wivea^ and children, on 

« our knees. 

Are bon^ to pray for you both. * 

Live and thrive ! 
Bru, Farewell, kind neighbours: we wished 
Coriolanus 

Had lov*d you as we did. 
dtifens. Now the gods keep you 1 

Batk Tru Farewell, farewelL 

iEjceunt Gtiaens. 
.Siir. Thu is a happier and more comely time 
TUhn when these fellows ran about the streets 
Chying coQifusion. 

Bru, Caius Marcius was 

A worthy oflScer i* the war ; but insolent, 
0*61:00106 with pride, ambitious past all thinking, 
6 elf 4 oving, — 

Sie. And aiFecting one sole throne. 

Without assistance. 

AAm. I think not so. [tion, 

Sie^ We should by this, to all our lamenta- 
Hhe had gone forth consul, found it so. 

Bru, The gods have well prevented it, and 
Rome 

Sits safe and still without him. 

EnUr an .£dile. * 

Aid. Worthy tribunes, 

There is a slave, whom we have put in prison, 
Reports, — the Volsces with two several powers 
Ate enter’d in the Roman territories; 

And with the deepest malice of the war 
Destroy what lies before ’em. 

Men, *Ti 8 Aufidius, 

Who, hearing of Marciu^ banidiment. 
Thrusts forth his boms again into the world; 
Which were inshell’d whfen Marcius stood for 
Rome, * 

And durst not once peep out. ^ 

Sic. Come, what talk you 

Of Marcius? 

Bru, Go see this rumourer whipped. — It 
cannot be 

The Volsces dare break with us. , 

Mem Cannot 1 

We have seoord that veiT it 
An d three examplef of theiike have been 
vHthIn my age. But seasoa with the follow. 
Before you poidah him, where he heard Su*; 
LeM m dmU chance to wh 4 i your inibnnatioo, 
And heat die mesaenger who pidi halrara « 
Of what is to be dreaded. 


Sicr 

I know this cannot be^ 

Bru, , Notpoasibie. « 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, The nobles in great earnestness are 


Tell Dpt mei 


All to the senate-house: some news is come 
That turns their countenances. 

Sic. Tis this slave,— 

Go whip him ’fore the people’s qres:— his tais* 
ing; 

Nothing but hy; report. 

Mess. Yes, worthy sir. 

The slave’s report is seconded; and more. 
More fearful, is deliver’d. 

St^. What more fearful? 

Mess, It is spoke freely out of many mouths, — 
How probable 1 do not know, — that Marcius, 
Join’d with Aufidius, leads apdwer’jgeinst Rome, 
And vows revenge as spacious as between 
Tlie young’st and oldest thing. 

Sic, This is most likely! 

Bru, Rais’d only, that the weaker sort may 
wish 

God Marcius home again 
Sic The very trick on *U 

/un. This is unlikely: 

He and Aufidius can no more atone 
Than violentest contrariety. 

Enter a second Messenger. 

2 Mess. You are sent for to the .senate: 

A fearful army, led by Caius Marcius 
Associated with Aufimus, rages 
Upon our territories; and have already [took 
Creibome their way, consum’d with fire, and 
What lay before them. 

Enter CouiNlus. 

Com. O, you have made good work I 
Men, What new ? what news? 

Com, You haw hplp to nvish yopr own 
daughters, ana 

To melt the city leads upon your pates ; 

To see your wives disbonout^ to your noses,— 
Men, What’s the news? whales the news? 
Com, Your temples burned in their cemwti 
and / 

Your imnchisei^ whefeon yon stoq^, confin’d 
Rito an anger’s brnwi 

Men, Pray nSow, your news?— 

You have made ftir*work, I m^— Heny, 

your news? 

HMarcdusdioiUd be Join’d with Vnl»^^ , 

Cm. . ^ je in 

EsUtfasfogia4t hofomlfdieml&atl^ 
Made by soma odmr dei^ than natums.> . 


SCKUft VI.] 


CORlOLANUa 


That shapes man bettet} end they follow faiin. 
Against us bratSi with no less ooiuidence 
Than boys poni^ suinilier butterflies* 

Or but^ben killii^ flies. 

Mtn. You have made good work. 

You and your apron men; you that stood so 
much • 

l^n the voice of occupation and 
The breath of garlic<eaiers 1 

Cam. He will diake 

Your Rome about your ears. 

Men. Af Hercules 

Did shake down mellow iruit. — ^You have made 
foir work! 

Sru. But is this true, dr? 

Com. Ay ; and you *11 look pale 

Before you find it other. All the region/ 

Do smilingly revolt; and who resist 
Are only mock'd for valiant ignorance. 

And perish constant fools. Who is *t can blame 
him? 

Your enemies and his find sometiiing in 
Men. We aie all undone unless " 

The noble man have mercy. 

Com. Who shall ask it ? 

The tribunes cannot ao *t for duune ; the neoplc 
Deserve such pity of him as the wolf [they 
Does of the shepherds : for his best friends, if 
Should say, Be good to BomCf they charg’d him 
even 

As those should do that had deserv’d kis hate, 
And therein shour’d like enemies. 

Men. 'Tistruet 

If he were TOtting to my house the brand 
That should consume it, I have not the fooe 
To ,say. Beseech jfott, cease , — You have made 
foir bands. 

You and your crafts I you have crafted fiur I 
Com, You have brought 

A trembling upon Rome, such as was never 
So incapable <» helpw 
Beth Tru Say not, we brought it 

Men, Howl Was it we? we lord him; 
but, like beasts, [clusters, 

And cowardly nobles, gave way unto your 
Who did hoot him out oHdie city. 

Cime. But I foar 

They'll roar him in again. Tullus Aufidius, 
The seoondiiiame of men, obeys his points 
As if he were his ofScerx-— desperatioa 
Is all the policy, atrength, and defence, 

That Rome con make against them. 

Entern troop fl^Citfeenf 

iflM. « ^ Here emnea the dniteia.— 
And flTAufidiua itiA him?-->Y<Niare t&dy 
That asade theairimwholaoine, when yoa cut 


Coriolanus' exSef^^^Kow he*S^ooiniiig; 

And not a hair upon a soldier's head [combe 
Which wili,not prove a whip : u many cox* 
As you threw caps up will he tumble down, • 
And pay you for your voices. 'Tis ng mattre; 
If ha could burn us all into mie ooa4 
We have deserv’d it 
Citiznes. Faith, we hear fearfol nei a 
1 Cit, For mine own pait^ 

When I said banish him, I said ’twas pity, 
a Cit. And ao did I. 

3 CB. And so did 1; and, to say (he truth, so 
did very many of ua That we did, we did for 
the best ; and though we wiUii^ly consented to 
his banishment, yet it wu agauue our will# 
Om. You are goodly thu^ you voices! 
Men. , You have made 

Good work, you and your cry 1 — Shall *s to the 
Capitol? 

Com. O, ay; what else? 

\Exestnt Com. and MsN. * 
Sic. Go, mutecs, get you home; be not di»> 
may’d; 

These are a side that would be glad to have 
This true whicli they so seem to fear. Go home. 
And show no sign of fear. 

1 Ctt, The gods be good to us I — Come, 
masters, let’s home. I ever said we were r 
the wrong when we banished him. 
a C'A So did we alL But come, kt 's home. 

\Exennt Citizens. 
Bru. I do not like this news. 

Sic. Noth [wealth 

Bru, Let's to (he Capitol i-~would half my 
Would buy this for a lie 1 
Su, Pray, let us gow [Exottn/i 

SCBNB VII . — A Camp atje small dutanu 
from Romo. 

Enter AuFiDit^b and his Lieutenant. 

•Atf. Do *hey still fly to the Roman? 

Lem, 1 do not know what witchcraft's in 
him, but 

Your soldiers use him w the grace 'fore meat, 
Their talk at table, and their thanks at end; 
And you are darken'd in this action, sir, 

Evem 1^ your own. 

Anf. I caimot help it now, 

Unlem, fay uaum mpms, I lame the loot 
Ofourdss^ He bean hipmelf more proudli^. 
Even to my person, than 1 thought he would 
When first I did embrace hiiiit yet his nature 
fo that's no dhtngettng; and I must eseuse 
vHiat eaimofc In amended. 

Urn, Yet I wish, sir,-* 



¥«»• 
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Cactv, 


1 mean, for your jpartienlflr,*--yo«i had not 
Join'd in comnuasion with him ; but either 
Had home the action of yonxself, or else 
To him had left it solely. « [sure, 

* A^. 1 understand thee well; and be thou 
When h^shall come to his account, he knows not 
What I can u^ against him. Although it sterns, 
And so he thinks, and is no less appuent 
To the vulgar eve, that he bears all tmngs fiurly, 
Andshowsgoou husbandry forthe Volsoan state. 
Fights din|[on-like, and does achieve as soon 
As draw his sword: yet he hath left undone 
That which shall break his neck or hazard mine 
Whene’er we come to our ac^unt [Rome? 
Luu. Sir, I beseech you, think you he’ll carry 
Auf. All places yielo to him ere he sits down ; 
And the nomlity of Rome are his : 

The senators and patricians love him tio: 

The tribunes are no soldiers; and their people 
Will be as rash in the repeal as hasty 
^ To expel him thence. 1 think he’ll be to Rome 
‘ As hr the osprey to the fish, who takes it 
By sovereignty of nature. First he was 
A noble servant to them; but he could not 
Carry his honours event whether ’twas pnde. 
Which out of daily fortune ever taints 
The happy man; whether defect of judgment. 
To &il m the disposing of those chances 
Which he was lord of ; or whether nature. 

Not to be other than one thing, not moving 
From the casque to the cushion, but coflimsuid* 

^ ing peace 

Even with Die same austerity and garb 
As be controll’d the war ; but one of these,— 
As he hath spices of them all, not all. 

For I dare so &r free him, — made him fear’d. 
So hated, and so faani^’d . but he has a merit 
To dicke it in the utterance. So our virtues 
Ue in the interpretation of the time : 

And power, unto itself most commendable. 
Hath not a tomb so evident as a cheer 
To extol what it hath done. , 

One fire drives out one fire; one nail, one ndK, 
Rights by falter, strengths strengths 

Come, lefsaway. When, Cains, Rome is thine, 
Tlioa ait poor’st all; then shortly art thou 
mine. iJSxe$pU, 

t 

ACT 

ScBNB X.— Romb. a ptAMt JVact, 

Mnter Mbnbnius, Comuhos, Sicimxv^ 
Bbutus, qndHkers* 

JKpi. Ko, I’ll not go; yon hmx what lie 

faatbsBid 


Wfaidi was smnetime his general; who Wd 
him 

Ihamostdearpartictilar. He call’d me father: 
But what o’ that? Go, you that banish’d Imn ; 
A mile before his tent fidl down, and knee 
The way info his mercy: nay, if he co/d 
To hear Cominius speiUc, I’ll keep at home. 
Com* He would not seem to know me. 

Afert. Do you hear? 

Com. Yet one time he did call me by my 
name: 

I urg’d our old acquaintance, and the drops 
That we have bled together. Coriolanus 
He would not answer to; forbad all names; 
He was a kind dT nothing, titleless. 

Till he had forg’d himself a name o’ the fire 
Of bhming Rome. 

Men. l^y, so, — ^you have made gKKl work I 
A pair of tribunes that have rkek’d for Rome, 
To make coals cheap, — a noble memory I 
Com, I minded him how royal ’twas to pardon 
When it was less expected : he replied. 

It was a bare petition of a state 
To one whom they had punish’d. 

Men, , Very well: 

Coul^ he say less? 

Com, I offer’d to awaken his regard 
For’s private friends: his answer to me was. 
He could not stay to pick them in a pile 
Of noisome musty cbM: be said ’twas folly 
For onf poor gram or two to leave unbumt. 
And still to nose the offence. 

Men, For one poor grain 

Or two I I am one of those; his motner, wife. 
His child, and this brave fellow too, we ate the 
grains; , 

You are the musty diaff ; and yon are smelt 
Above the moon : we must be burnt for you. 
Sic, Na]^ pray, be patient: if you refuse your 

In this so never-heeded help, yti do not 
Upbraid ’s with our distress. But, sore, if you 
Would be your country’s pleader, your good 
to^e, 

More than tine instant army we can make, ^ 
Might stop our countryman. 

Men. No; I ’ll not meddle. 

Sic, Pray you, go to him. 

Men, WhateduMild I do? 

Bru. Only make trial what your love can do 
For Rome, towards Maxdns. 

Men. Wdl, and say that Marcias 

Return me, as CominUis is return’d. 

Unheard; what then? 

Bat as a disoootented finend, jnlefrdiot . 

With his nnkindness? SiqrVMao? * 

Sk, Yet youv good-will 
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COtaotAKOS. 


Mtenx.) 


J9ss 


Mytotd^BdliittlMBdl 
CpTm TImm ije» mttekitkt teme I wove in 
• Rdme. * 

J%i'The sonow tint delivers Its tfatu duuagfd 
Makes you think aa 

Car. * Like a dull ador now» 

i have forgot tny part, and I am out, • 
Even to a full di^raoe. Best of my flesh. 
Forgive my tyranny; but do not say, 

For that, Forgive our Rotnaus. — O, a loss 
Long aa my exile, sweet as my revenge; 

Now, by the jealous queen of Heaven, that kiss 
I cacrled from thee, dmr; and my true bp 
Hath virgin’d it e’er since. — You gods 1 1 prate. 
And the most noble mother of the world 
Leave unsalutedt sink, my knee, Tthe earth; 

[A%Af/r. 

Of thy ddp duty more impression show 
Than that of common sona 

VoL O, stand up bless’d! 

Whilst, with no softer enshion than the flint, 

I kneel before thee; and unproperly^ 

Show duty, as mistaken all this while 
Between me diild and parent. [Xtueh» 

Cor, ^ What is this? 

Your knees to me? to your corrected aoi^ 
Then let the pebbles on the hungry beacn 
Fillip the stars; then let the mutinous winds 
Strike the proud cedars 'galnA the fiery sun; 
Murdering impoasibility, to make 
What cannot be, slight work. * 

VoL Thou art my warrior; 

I holp to frame thee. Do you know this lody?^ 
Cor, The trable sister of INiblioo^ 

The moon of Rome ; chaste as the icicle 
Tha; ’s curded by the frost from purest snow, 
And hangs on Dian’s temple:— -dear Valeria 1 
VoL This is a poor epitome of yours. 

Which, by the interpretation of full time, 
show like all yourself 

Cor, The god of soldiers, | 

With the oonsmit of supreme Jove, inform 
Thy thoughts with nobleness; that thou mayst 
prove 

To shame nnvulnetahle, and stick i’ the wars 
Like a great sea*mark, standing every flaw. 
And sawng those fruit eye thee I 

VoL Your knee, rirrah. 

Cor, Thsft’smy bmveboy. fself, 

• VoL Even he, your wift, this lady, an<fmy> 
Are snitmct to y«Ni. 

Cor, I beseech you, peace; 

O 5 If yon*d adc, remember this befbie,— 
ray tobki a oftw loivwofii fo pnc my mw 
Be by yoo denials^ Do not bid me 
DfitM my scldlw% or topihdeui 
Agsin with Romeos ■MdianiQ«.-«>Thll me net 


Wherdn I seem unnatural: 

To alley uy rages and revenges srith 
Your emder reasons. 

VoL • O, no mare, no morel 
Ton have said you will not grant os anytiring; • 
For we have nothing else to ask but frmt 
Whiehytra deny already: yet we will nsk; 

That, it you fril in our request, the Marne 
May hai^ upon your hardness; therefore bear 
us. [we*U 

Cor, Aufiditts, and you Volsces, maifc: for 
Hear naught from Rome in private.— Your 
request? [nfanent 

VoL Should we be silent and not sp^, our 
And state of bodies would bewm what life 
We have led since thy exile. Think with Ikq 
self. 

How more unfortunate tlwn all Uvilig women 
Are we come hither: smoe that ttiy sight, 
which should [comfwts. 

Make our yes flow with joy, hearts donee with 
Constrains friem weep, and shake with £ear and * 
sorrow; 

Making the mother, wife, and child to see 
The son, the husband, and the father tearing 
His country’s bowels out And to poor we. 
Thine enmity’s most capital : thou barr’st us 
Our pmyers to the gods, which is a comfort 
That all but we enjoy ; for how can we, 

Alas, how can we for our country pmyt, 
Wherefb we are bound, — together srifri fhy 
victory. 

Whereto we are bound? alack, or we must kuM 
The country, our dear nurse; or else thy person. 
Our oomfbrt in the country. We must find 
An evident calamity, though we had [thon 
Our wish, which side should win; for either 
Must, as a foreim recreant, be led 
With manacles tnorough our streets, or else 
Triumphantly tread on thy t3>untty*s ruin. 

And b^ the palm for having bmvely shra 
Thy wife and children’s blood. Fbr myself, son, 

1 ^rpose not to wait on fortune till [theC 
These wars determine: if 1 cannot persuade 
Rather to show a noble grace to both puts 
Than seek the end of one, thou shalt no sooner 
March to assault thy country than to tread, — 
Trust to’t, thou riialt not,— on thy mother’s 
• womb, 

Thatforonght thee fo frris world. 

1^. . Ay, and mia^ 

That broiq^ you forth frils boy, to keep yofir 
name 
Zivn^todme. 

^ 9 , **A dwiW Bsl tread on me; 

away till I fon^^but to tit 
I fight. 


CX)RIOLAKUSk 




$sei 


Cor, Mot of « woman’s tenderness to bot 
Requires nor child nor woman’s £me to see. 

1 have sat too long. tRisin^, 

VoL May, go not from us thus. 

If it were so that our request did tend 
To save the Romans, thereby co destroy 
The Vblaces whom you serve, you might 
condemn us, '* 

As poisonous of your honour : no ; our suit 
Is, that you reconcile them: while the VoIscm 
M ay say. This meny we have shoved i the 
Romans, 

This ve reeeidd; and each in either side 
Give thee all-hail to thee, and ciy, 'Be bhs^d 
For making this peace t Ihou know’st, 
great son. 

The end of war’s uncertain ; but this certain. 
That, if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
Which thou ^It thereby reap is such a name. 
Whose repetition will be dogg’d with curses ; 
Whose chronicle thus writ , — The man was noblOt 
Bui with his last attempt he wtp'd tt out; 
Destroy d his country; and his name retnains 
To the ensnit^nge abhorred. Speak to me, son: 
Thou hast affected the fine strains of honour. 
To imitate the graces of the gods, 

To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o’ the air. 
And yet to charge thy sulphur with a bolt 
That riiould but rive an oak. Why dost not 
speak? 

TMnk’st thou it honourable for a nobleman 
Still to remember wrongs? — Daughter, speak 
you: [boy: 

He cares not for your weening. — Speak thou, 
Peihaps thy childishness will move mm more 
Than can our reasorts. — There is no man in the 
world ^ [prate 

More bound to his mother; yet here he lets me 
Like one i’ the stocks. Thou bast never in 
thy life ‘ 

Show’d thy dear mother apy courtesy; 
Whenahe, — poor hen, — fond of nosecond brood, 
Has cluck’d thee to the wars, and safely horb^, 
liOaden with honour. Sa]r my request ’s unjust, 
And spurn me back: but if it be not so. 

Thou art not honest ; and the gods will plague 
thee. 

That thou restrain’st from me the duty which 
To a mother’s part belongs. — He turns away: 
Down, ladies; let na sbaine him with our knees. 
To his stamufM Coriolanus ’longs more pride 
Than pi^ to our prayers. T>ownr an end; 
Thii h me last. — So wc will homa to Rome, 
Anddie among our neighbours. --Nay, hehqldk: 
This boy. that cannot tdl what Jhe would have, 
0at fcn^ and holds up hands for fol)owshi|^* 
Does fcason our petition with mote strength 


Than thou hast to deny ’b— Come, let ustI^oi' 
This fellow had a Volraan to hisrmother; 

His wife is in Corioll, and his child 

Like him ^ chance . — Yet give us our despatch t 

I am hush’d until our city be afire, 

And then 1*11 speak a little. 

Car, lA/ter holding Volumnia by the hands 
tn silenee.1 O mother, mother 1 
What have you done ? Behold, the heavens do 
ope, 

The gods look down, and this unnatural scene 
j They laugh at ^ O my mother, mother 1 Ol 
I Yon have won a hapOT victory to Rome; 

But for your son, — believe it, O, believe it. 
Most dangerously you have with him prevail’d. 
If not most mortal to him. But let it come.— 
Aufidius, though I cannot make true wars, 

I’ll frameconvenient peaces Now,good Aufidlus. 
If you were in my stead, would you have heard 
A mother less? or granted less, Aufidius? 

Auf, I was mov^ withaL 
Cor, I dare be sworn y6u werei 

And, sir, *it is no little thing to make 
Mine eyes to sweat compassion. But, good sir. 
What peace you '11 make, advise me: for mv pari, 
I ’ll not to Rome, I *11 back with you ; and, pray 
* you, 

Stand to me in this cause. — O mother I wife I 
Auf, I am glad thou hast set thy mercy and 
thy honour 

At difibvcnce in thee : out of that I ’ll work 
Myself a former fortune. [Asidk, 

[ The Ladies make signs to Cokiolanus. 

‘ Cor, Ay, by and by; 

t To Volumnia, Virciua, 
together ; and you shall 
A better witness back than words, which we. 
On like conditions, will have oounter-scal’d. 
Come, enter with us. l.adics, >ou deserve 
To have a temple built you: all thq swords 
In Italy, and her confederate an.is. 

Could not have made this peace., \Bxeunt, 


Scene IV. — Rome. A public Place, 
Enter Menbnius and Sicinius. 

Men, See yon yond coigne o’ the Caplttd^ 
yond corncr>stoiie? 

Sic, Why, what of that? « 

Men, If It be possible for yoq to displace it 
with your little finger, there u some hope foe 
ladies of Rome, especially his mother, asay 
prevail with him. 1 say there itL no hope 
ip’t; our throats are sentenced, and stay upon 
exectttkm. « i . 

Sie, Is’t pos^Me that so foqit a tiilb ctOk 
alter the condition of a man? 
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JtfSm. Hiete is differency bet w e e n a grab and 
a batterfl 3 r; ^ your butterfly was a grab. 
This Marcius is grown from man to dngm: he 
has wings ; he’s more than a creepii^ uung. 

Sie, He loved his mother dearly. 

Mm. So did he me: and M no more 
remembers his mother now than an eight^^rear- 
old horse. The tartness of his face sours ripe 



battery. He shs in his state as a thing made 
for Alexander. What he bids be mme is 
finished with his bidding. He vrants nothing 
of a god but eternityj anda heaven to throne in. 

Yes, mercy, if you report him trulf. 

Men. I'paint him in the character. Mark 
what mercy his ftiother shall bring from him: 
there is no more mercy in him than there is 
milk in a male tiger; that shall our poor city 
find: and all this is ’long of you. 

Sie. The gods be good unto us I * 

Mett. No, in such a case the gods will not 
be good unto us. V^en we banished him we 
respected not them : and, he returning to break 
our necks, they respect not us. * 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Sir, if you M save your life, fly to your 
house : • 

The plebeians have got your fcllow-tribune. 
And hale him up and down; all swearii^, if 
The Roman ladies bring not comfort home, * 
They’ll give him death by inches. 

• Enter a secotid Messenger. 


Sie. What ’s the news? 

2 Mess, Good new«, good news; — ^Ihe ladies 
have prevail’d, v 

The Volscians are dislo^’d and Marcius gone : 
A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, 

No, not the expulsion of the Tarquins. 

Sic. Friend, 

Art thou certain this is true? is it most certain? 

2 Mess. As certain as I know the sun is fire : 
Where Imve you hirk’d, that you make doubt 
of it? [tide 

Ne’er through an arch so hurried the blown 
As ibn Kco^octed through the gates. Why, 
hark you! 

ITrum^ts ased kdutb^s seemdedt drums 
deafen, and shouting within. 


The trumpets, sackbots, psalteries, and fifes, 
Tabou aj^ cymbals, and the shouting Romans, 
MakMie sun dance. Hark you 1 

IS&Mtinjg’ ttgain* 




Mem, This is good newa 

I will go meet the ladies. This Voltteuiia 
1m worth of consuls, senators, patriciaiis, 

A dty full: of tribunes sudi fs you, [to<diy i 
A sea and Isnd fiilL You mve pray’d well 
This morning, for ten thousand of your UiroaU 
I ’dirnt have given a doit. Hark,howVi^joyl 
[Shau/linfg^ and mustc. 
Sis, First, the gods bless you for your 
tidings; next. 

Accept my thmikfulness. 

2 Mess, Sir, we have all 

Great cause to give great thanks. 

Sie, They are near the city? 

Mess, Almost at point to enter. 

Sie, We will meet them. 

And help the joy. [Ejeeunt, 

• 

ScBNB V. — Romb. a “Street near the Gate. 
Enter Volumnia, Virgilia, Valeria, drv., 
accompanied by Senators, Patricians, and 
Citizens. 

1 Sen. Behold our patroness, the life of Romel 
Call all your tribes together, praise the gods. 
And make triumphant fires; strew flowers 
before them : 

Unshout the noise that banish’d Marcius, 
Repeal him with the welcome of his mother; 
Cry, Welcome, ladies, welcemel-^ 

All.^ Welcome, ladies. 

Welcome I 

{,A flourish with drums and trumpets, 
\ExeuM, 

Scene VI.—Antium. A public Place. 
Enter Tullus Aufidius, with Attendants. 
Auf, Go tell the lords of the city I am heret 
Deliver them this paper; having read it, 

Bid them Repair to the market-place : where 1, 
Kven in theirs and in the commons’ ears. 

Will voudi the trutK of it. Him I accuse 
TJie dty ports by this hath enter’d, and 
Intmids to appear before the people, hoping 
To purge binuelf with words: despatch. 

[Exeusit Attendants. ^ 
Elder three or four Conspirators ^ Aufidius’s 
faction. 

Meet welcome I 

1 Con. How » it with our general? 

Auf. Even so 

As with a man by nis own alms empoison’d,* 
And with his charity slain. 

2 Con. Most noble sir. 

If you do holddthe same intent wherein 
Von wish’d us partiea, we’ll deliver you 
Of your great danger. 
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Auf. Sir, I cannot tell : 

We miwt proceed as we do find the people. 

3 Con, The people will remain uncertain 
whilst ^ [either 

^rTwixt you there'^s diflerence: bu\ the £U1 of 
Makes the survivor heir of alL 
Auf. ^ I know it; 

And my pretext to strike at him admits ** 

A good construction. I rais’d him, and I 
pawn’d [heighten'd. 

Mine honour for his truth: who b«ing so 
lie water’d bis new plants u ith dews of flattery. 
Seducing so my friends; and to this end 
He bow'd his nature, never known before 
But to be rough, unswayable, and free. 

X Con. Sir, his stoutness. 

When he did stand for consul, which he lost 
By lack of stooping, — 

Auf, That I would have spoke of: 

Being banish’d for’t, he came unto my heartli; 
Presented to my knife his throat : I took him ; 

• Made him joint-servant with me ; gave him way 
In all his own desires; nay, let him choose 
Out of my flics, his projects to accomplish. 

My best and freshest men ; serv’d his design- 
ments 

In mine own person ; holp to reap the fame 
Which he made all his ; and took some pride 
To do myself this wrong : till, at the last, 

I seem’d his follower, not partner; and 
He wag’d me with his countenance as ii* 

1 had DMO mercenary. 

1 Con. So he did, my lord: 

The army marvell’d at it ; and, in the last. 
When he had carried Rome, and that we Icmk’d 
For no less spoil than glory, — 

Auf. There was it ; — 

For which my sinews shall be stretch’d upon 
him. 

At a few drops of women’s rheum, which are 
As cheap as lies, he sold tjie blood and labour 
Of our great action : therefore shall he die,. 
And I ’n renew me in his fiilL But, hark 1 ^ 
[Drums and trumpets sound, with great 
shouts of the people. 

. I Can, Your native town you enter’d like a 
post. 

And had no welcomes home; but he returns 
Splitting the air with noise. • 

2 Con, And patient fimls. 

Whose diildren he hath slaim their base throats 

* tear 

V^d^ving him gloiv. 

3 CSob Tneiefote, at your vantage, 

IftMt lilt hlmgiiif. or movaue people 

With adiat he wotild say, let him fisel ^r sword,* 
Whidi we will second. When he ues along, 


After your way his tale pnmounc’d dudl bury 
His reasons with his body. 

Auf. ' Say no moiei 

Here come the lords. 

Eifter the Lords of the City. 

Lofyis. You are most welcome home. 

Auf. I have not deserv’d it. 

But, worthy lords, have you with heed perus’d 
What I have written to you? 

Lords. We have. 

I Lord. And grieve to hear*t. 

What &ults he made before the last, I think 
Might have found easy fines : but there to end 
Where he was to begin, and give away 
The benefit of our levies, answering us 
With* our own chai^: making a treaty where a 
T here was a yielding. — This admits no excuse. 
Auf, He approaches: you shall hear him. 

Z *er CoRioi anus, with drums and colours; 
a crowd ^Citizens with him. 

Cor. Hail, lords t I am return’d your soldier ; 
No more infected with my country’s love 
Than when I parted henc^, but still subsisting 
Under your great command. You are to know 
That Prosperously I have attempted, and 
With blocily passage led your aars even to 
The gates of Rome. Our spoib we have 
brought home 

Do mon than counterpoise a full third part 
The charges of the action. We have made peace 
With no less honour to the Antiates 
*rhan shame to the Romans: and we here 
deliver. 

Subscribed by the consuls and patricians, , 
Together with the seal o’ the senate, what 
We have compounded on. 

Auf, Read it not, noble lords ; 

But tclkthe traitor, in the highest degree 
He hath abus’d yin.r powers. 

Cor. Traitor l-x-Ilow now! 

Auf, Ay, traitor Mardus. 

Cor, Mardus I 

Auf Ay, Marcius, Caius Mardus. Dost 
thou think 

I’ll grace thee with that robbery, thy stxd’n 
name 

CoriolanuB in Corioli 7 — • 

You Imrda and heads the state, perfidiously 
He has betn^d your business, ana given up^ 
For certain drops of salt, your dty Rome,-^ ^ 

I say your dt7,->to his wife and mother; 
Brewing his oerth and resolution, like 
A twist of rotten silk ; never admitting ^ 
Counsel o* the war; but at Ms nurse’s Mrs 
H e whin’d and roar’d away your victory; 

tr 
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That pages blush’d at him, and men of heart 
Looked wondering ead» at other. 

Cor. • Hear’st thou, Maia? 

Attf. Xame not the god, thou tx^ of tears, 
Cor, Ha t 

Auf. No more. * 

Cor. Measureless liar, thou host made.tny 
heart [slave 1 — 

Too great for what contains it. Boy I O 
Pardon me, lords, ’tis the first time that ever 
I was forc'd to scold. Your judgments, my 
grave lords, , 

Must pve this cur the lies and his own notion,— 
Who wears my stripes impress'd upon htm; 
that must bear 

My beating to his grave, — shall join to thrust 
The lie unto him. * 

1 Ijtrd. • Peace, both, and hear me speak. 
Cor. Cut me to pieces, Volsces ; men and lads, 

Stam all your edges on me. — Boy 1 False hound I 
If you have wnt your annals true, 'tis there, 
Hiat, like an e^e in a dove*cote, I 
Flutter’d your Volsrians in Corioli s • 

Alone I <ud it. — Boy ! 

Auf. Why, noble lords. 

Will you be put in mftid of his blind fortune, 
Which was your shame, by this unholy bn^^^, 
’Fore your own eyes and ears? 

Conspirators. Let him die for ’t. 

CttiTuns, Tear him to pieces, do it presently: — 
he killed my son j — mv daughter ; — ^he kiVed my 
cousin Marcus ; — ^he killed my father,— 

2 Lord. Peace, ho I — ^no outrage ; — ^pcace 1 
The man is noble, and his fame folds m 
This orb o’ the earth. Ilis last offences to us 
Shall^have judicious hearing. — Stand, Anfidius, 
And trouble not the peace. 

Cor* O that 1 had him. 


With six Aufidinses, or more, his tribe. 

To use my lawfhl swoidl * 

Auf. Insolent villain! 

Conspirator. Kill, kill, kil[, kiU, kiU him I 
[AUP. and tho Consinmtors drom^ and kill . 

Cob., who falls: Auf. stands on him. 

Lorih. Hold, hold, hol^ hold! 

Auf. My noble masters, hear me sp^k* 

X Lord. O Tallu%— 

2 Lord. Thou hast done a deed whereat 

valour will weep. [quiet | 

3 Lord. Tread not upon him. — Mastersall, be 

Put up your swords. [this n^, 

Auf. My lords, when you shall know, — as la 
Provok'd by him, you cannot, — the great danger 
Which this nuui’s hfe did owe you, you ’ll rejoice 
That he is thus cut off. Please it your honours 
To coll me to your senate, I '11 deliver 
Myself your loyal servant, t>r endure 
Your heaviest censure. 

1 Lord. Bear from hence his body. 

And mourn you for him. Let him be regard^ 
As the most noble corse that ever herald 

Did follow to his um. 

2 Lord. His own impatience 

Takes from Auhdiiis a great part of blameb 
Let 's make the best of it 

Auf, My ri^ is gone! 

And I am stnek with sorrow. — ^Take him up^-« 
llelpk three o’ the chielest soldiers ; I 'll be one.-* 
Beat thiAi the drum, that it speak mournfully t 
Trail your steel pikes. Though in this city ha 
Hath widow'd and unchilded many a one, 
*Which to this hour bewail the injury. 

Yet he shall have a noble memory.— 

Assist. 

iJSxoma, bnsringtho betfy q^CoRiOLANOa. 

A dead march souttdod. 
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Scene, — During a great part of the Play at Rome ; afterwards at Sardis, and near Phtlippi. 

Flcv, Thou art a cobbler, art thou? 

2 Ctt, Truly, ur, all that I live by is with 
the awl : I meddle with no tradesman’s matters. 


ACT I. 

Scene I.— Rome. A, Street. 

Enter Flavius, Marullus, a*td a tabble of 
Citizens. ^ 

Flao, Hence I home, you idle creatures, get 
you hornet 

Is this a holiday? What 1 know you not. 
Being mechanical, you ought not walk 
Upon a labouring day without the sign 
Of your profession ? — Speak, what trade art thou ? 
X Cit, Why, sir, a carpenter. [rule ? 

Mar, Where is thy leather apron and thy 
What dost thou with thy best apparel on? — 
You, sir, what trade are >ou? [man, 

2 Cit, Truly, sir, in respect of a fine work* 
I am but, as you would say, a cobbler. '' 
Mom, But what trade art thou? answer me 
directly. 

8 Cit, A trade, sir, that I hope I may use 
with a safe conscience; which is indeed, ur, a 
mender di bad soles. 

Mm^, What trade, thou knave, thou naughty 
kiuive, what trade? ** 

2 Cit, Nay, I beseedi yon, ar, be not out 
with mex yet, if you be out, sir, I can mend 
you. 

Moa^, What meanest thou by that? mendme, 
tboaaRocyfeUowt 
% CU, why, sir, cobble you. 


nor women’s matters, but with awl. I am, 
indeed, sir, a surgeon to old shoes; when they 
are in great danger, I ic>cover them. As 
I proper men as ever trod upon neats-leather 
I nave gone upon my handiwork. 

FTav, But wherefore art not in thy shop to- 
day? 

Why dost thou lead these men about the streets? 

2 Ctt, Truly, dr, to w'ear out their shoes, to 
get myself into more work. But, indeed, sir, 
we make holiday to see Cxsar, and to rejoice 
in his triumph. 

Mar, Wherefore rejoice? vVhat conquest 
brings he home? 

What tributanes lollow him to Ron^e, 

To grace in captive bonds his chariot wheels? 
You blocks, yw stones, you worse than sense* 
less things I 

O you hard hearts, you cruel men of Rome, 
Knew you not Pompey ? Many a time and oft 
Have you climb’d up to walls and'battlements, 
To towers and windows, yea, to chimn^<tops. 
Your infiuits in your arms, and there have sat 
The live-long day, with patient expectation. 

To see great Pompey pass the streets of Romes 
And when you saw his chariot but appear. 
Have you not made an universal shouts 
That 'nber trembled underneath her bafliu. 
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To hear the replication of your sounds 
Mode in her concave shores? 

And dq yon now put on your best attire? 

And do you now cull out a holiday? 

And do you now strew flowers in his way 
That comes in triumph over Pompey’s blood? 
Begonel . 

Run to ]rour houses, fall upon your knees, 

Pray to the gods to intermit the plamie 
That needs must light on this ii^rautude. 

. Fkm» Go, TO, good countrymen, and for 
' this fault j 

Assemble all the poor men of |our sort ; 

Draw them to Tiber banks, and weep your tears ; 
Into the channel, till the lowest stream 
Do kiss the most exalted shores of alL 

[Exeunt Citisens. 

See, who’s their basest metal be not mov’d; 
They vanish tongue-tied in their guiltiness. 

Go you down that way towards the Capitol: 
This way will I : disrobe the images 
If you do find them deck’d with ceremonies. 

Mar, May we do so? • 

You know it is the feast of Lupercal. 

AKsn. It is no matter; let no imam 
Be hung with Ca^Hs trophies. 1 *11 about. 
And drive away the vulgar from the streets t 
So do ]rou too, where you perceive them thick. 
These growing feathers pluck’d from Caesar’s 
wing 

Will make him fly an ordinary pntdi ; . 

Who else would soar above the view of men. 
And keep us all in servile fearfulness. 

[Exeunt,^ 


SCRNB II. —Rome. A publie Place, 
Enter, in procession, with music, Cesar; 
Antony, for the course; Calfhoknia, 
Portia, Decius, Cicero, Brutus, Cassius, 
and Ca<«ca ; a great erewd foUowing: among 
them a Soothsayer. 

Cos, Colphumia, — 

Casco. Peace, ho I Caesar speaks. 

[Music ceases, 

Cos, Calphumia,— 

Ctd, Here, my lord. 

Cos, Stand you directly in Antonius* way 
When he doth run hb course. — ^Antonius. 

Ant, Cae^, toy lord. 

Gar. Forget not, in your speed, Antonios, 
To touch Calphunua; for our elders say. 

The barren, touched in this holy chase. 

Shake off their sterile curse. 

Ant, I K hal i remember: 

When CKsar says, JOo this, it b perform’d. 
Cii||Pl^t on; m leave no ceremony out. 


Soeth, CseHirl 

Cat, Ha I who calb? • 

Casea, Bid every ncuse be stilL— Peace yeft 
again. [Music eeascs, 

Cos. Whb b it in the preA that colls on me{ 
I hear a tongue, shriller than all the mode, 
Cry, Casar, Speak; Caesar b tum’dKo hw. 

Sibth, Beware the ides of March. 

Cos, What man is ffiat? 

Bru, A soothsayer bids you beware the ides 
of March. 

Cees, Set him before me Jet me see hb face. 

Cos, Fellow, come from the throng; look 
upon Ceema, 

Cees, Wlut say’st thou to me now? speak 
once again. 

Sooth, Beware the ides of March. rnes. 


Cos, He is a dreamer; let us Isave him.— 
[Sennet, Exeunt all but Bru. and Cas. 
Cos, Will you go see the order of the course? 
Bru, Notl. 


Cos, I pmy you do. [port • 

Bru, I am not gamesome : I do lack some 
Of that quick spirit that b in Antony. 

Let me not hinder, Cassius, your desires ; 

1 *11 leave you. 

Cos. Brutus, I do ol>serve you now of late: 

I have not from your eyes Uiat gentleness 
I And show of love as I was wont to have : 

I You bear too stubborn and too strange a hand 
Over }wur friend that loves you. 

Bru, Cassius, 

Be not deceiv’d: if I have vail’d my look, 

I turn the trouble of my countenance 
Merely upon myself. Vexed I am 
Of late with passions of some difference. 
Conceptions only proper to myself, [haviours; 
Which gives some soil, permps, to my be- 
ButlctnotthereforemygQoofriendsbegriev’d, — 
Among which number, Cassius, be }’on one,— 
Nor construe any further my neglect 
Than that poor Brutiis, with himself at war, 

]< yrgets the shows of love to other men. 

Cos, Then, Brutus, 1 have much mbtook 
your passion ; 

By means whereof ihb breast of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitations. 

Tell me, good Brutus, can you see your face ? 

^ru. No, Cassias; for the eya sees not itself 
But by reflection, by some oth» things. 

Car. ’Tbjust: 

And it is very modi lamented, Bratus, « 
That you have no such minora os will turn 
Your bidden worthiness into your 
That you migb^see your shadow. I have heard, 
Where many or the best wapteX in Rome,— 
£bcept immortal Oessr,— speaking of Biutiis* 
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And groaning underneath this age’s 
Have wish’d that noble Brutus had his ejea. 
£ni. Into what dangers would you lead me. 

That you would have me seek into myself 
IPoz that which is not in me ? [hear: 

Cos, Therefore, good Brutus, be prep^d to 
And, nnce you know you cannot see youtielf 
So well as by reflection, I, your glass. 

Will modestly discover to youxseU 
That of yourself v/hich you yet know not o£ 
And be not jealous on me, gentle Brutus: 

W'ere I a common laugher, or did use 
To stale with ordinary oaths my love 
To every new protester ; if ^ ou know 
That I do fawn on men, and hi^ them hard. 
And after scandal them ; or if you know 
That I profess myself in banqueting 
To all the rout, then hold me dangerous. 

\Flourtih and shout. 
Bru. What means this shouting? 1 do fear 
. the people 

Choose Cresar for their king. 

Cos. Ay, do you fear it? 

Then must 1 think you would not have it so. 
Bru. 1 would not, Cassius j yet I love him 
well. — 

But wherefore do you hold me here so long? 
What is it that you would impart to me? 

If U be aught toward the general good. 

Set honour in one eye and death r the 'Hher, 
And I will look on both indifferently; 

For, let the gods so speed me os I love 
The name of honour more than I fear death. 

Cos. I know that virtue to be in you, Brutus, 
As well as 1 do know vour outward favour. 
Well, honour is the subject of my story.— 

I cannot tell what you and other men 
Think of this life; but, for my single self, 

I had as lief not as live to oe 
In awe of such a thing as I myself. 

I was born free as C9^r;'^80 were you: 

We both have fed as well ; and we can bofli^ 
Endure the winter’s cold as well as he. 

For once, upon a raw and gusty day. 

The troubled Tiber chafing with her shores, 
Cesar said to me, Da**st thou^ CasstttSt nem 
Leap iu vtith me into this an,gry floods i 

AtCii swim to yonder point t — Upon the wo|d, | 
Accoutred as I was, I plunged in. 

And bade him follow: so indeed he did. 

The torrent roar’d ; and werdid buffet it 
With lusty sine^ throwing it aside 
And stemming it with hearts of controverts 
Bat (Ut we could arrive the point propos’cl, 
Gsessr cried, Me^ me, Cdssius, or I sisokt 
at idBneas, cur great aaoestor> 


Did from the flames of Troy upon his shoulder 
The old Anchises bear, so fr^ the waves of 
Tiber 

Did I the tired Caesar: and this man 
Is now become a god; and Cassius is 
A wretched^creature, and must bend his bo^y 
If Caesar carelessly but nod on him. 

He Had a fever when he was in Sp^, 

And, when the fit was on him, I did mark 
Ilow he did shake : ’tis true, this god did shaker 
His coward lips did from their colour fly; 

And that same eye, ^irhose bend doth awe the 
world. 

Did lose his lustre : I did hear him groan : 

Ay, and that tongim of his, that bade the Romans 
Mark him, and write his speeches in their books, 
Alas ' it cned, Give me some drink, TiHnsus, 
As a sick girl. Ye gods, it doth amfue me, 

A man of such a feeble temp^ should 
So get the start of the majestic world, 

A id bear the palm alone. [Shout: JUmrish, 

Bru, Another general shout I 
I do believe that these applauses are 
For some new honours that are heap’d on Cesar. 
Cos. Why, mail, he doth bestride the narrow 
world 

Like rt Colossus ; and we petty men 
Walk under his huge l^s, and peep abofut , 

To find ourselves dishonourable gmves. 

Men at some time are masters ottheir fates: 
The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our stars, 

But in ourselves, that we are underlings 
Brutus and C«»r; what should be in that 
Caesar? [yours? 

Why diould that name be sounded more than 
Write them t^ether, yours is as fair a name ; 
Sound them, it doth become the mouth as Well; 
Weigh them, it is as heavy; conjure with ’em, 
Brutus will starts spirit as soon asCsesar. [Shooti, 
Now, in the names of all the gods at once. 
Upon what meat doth this our < jesar feed, 

That he has grov^-n so great? Age, thofu ait 
shanrdi 

Rome, thou hast lost the breed of noole bloods I 
Wlien went thereby an i^e, since the great flood, 
But it was fam’d with more than with one man ? 
When could they say, till now, that talk’d of 
Rome, 

That her wide walls encompaa^d hpt one auui? 
Now is it Rome indeed, and room enough. 
When there is in it but one only man. 

O I you and I have heard our fethecs nw. 

There was a Brutusonce that would have brook’d 
The etermd devil to keep his state in Rome 
As easily as a king. [jealous; 

Bru, That vou do love me, I am 
What you would work me to| 1 have aoim aim: 
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Howl have thoughr of thik and of these dmes, 
I !hall recount hereafter ; ion this present, 

I wouldinotf so with love I in%ht entreat von. 
Be any further mov’d. What you have said 
1 will consider; what you have to say 
I will with padenoe hear: and find>a time 
Both meet to hear and answer such h^h things. 
Till then, my noble ftiend, chew upon this; 
Brutus h^ rather be a villager 
Than to repute himself a son of Rome 
Under these hard conditions as this tune 


Come on my right hand, for this ear is deaf* 
And tell me tnuy what thou thmk’st ofhtm. 
l£xwta C4KAn ondAis Tkain. Casca 

Caseeu Yoh pall’d me by fhe dtMlc ; would . 

you sprek with me? [to*day| 

Bru. ky, duca; tell us what badi^thancra 
That Caesar looks so sad? [not? 

Casco. Why, you were with hhn, were you 
Bru. I should not then ask Casca what W 
chanc’d. 


Is like to lay upon us. 

Cos. I am glad that my wealc words 
Have struck out thus much show of lire from 
Brutus. 

Bru, The games are done, and Caesar is re* 
turning. * 

Cos, As*they pass by, pluck Casca by the 
deeve j • 

And he will, after his sour fadiion, tell you 
Wbal ^th proceeded worthy note to-day. 

Re-enter Cassar aud his Ttai*;. 

Bru. 1 will do so. — But, look you, Casdus, 
The angry spot doth glow on Caesar’s brow. 
And all tne rest look like a chidden train: 
Calphumia’s cheek is pale; and Cicero ' 
laxm with such ferret and such fiery eyes 
As we have seen him in the Capitol, 

Being cross’d in conference by some senators. 
Cos. Casca will tell us what the matter is. 
Cats. Antonins. 

Ant. Caesar? 

Cas, Let me have men about me that are fat; 
Sleok-hcaded men, and such as sleep nights: 
Yond CasSius has a lean and hungry look ; 

He thinks too much : such men are dangerous. 
Ant. Feat him not, Caesar, he ’s not &i^cr* 
ous; 

He is a noble Roman, and well given. 

Cas, Would he were fotter I — ^But I fear him 
not: 

Yet if my name were liable to fear, 

I do not know the man I should avoid 
So soon as that spare Cassius. Hereadsmuch; 
He is a great obrerver, and he looks 
Quite fu^ugh the deeds of men : be loves no | 

As thou (£»^kntoiiy ; he hears no music: 
Seldom he smiles; and smiles in such a sort 
As if he modc’d himself, and scorn’d his spirit 
Thst could be mov’d to smile at anything. 

Such men as he be never at heart’s ease 
Whites th^ behold a greater than themselves; 
And theremre am they very dangerous. 

1 rathlikell thee what is to be fear’d 
Than What I foar,-*i(» always 1 son Cwsar. 


Casca. Wlw, there was a crown offered him: 
and being ofiered him, he put it fay with the 
back his hand, thus; and then ue people 
fell a-shouting. 

Bru. What was the second n<^ for? , 

Casecu Why, for that too. [cry for? 

Cas. Th^ touted thrice : what was the last 

Casecu \^y, for that tdb. 

Bru. Was the crown offer’d him thrice? 

Casca. Ay, marry, was’t, and he put it by 
thrice, every time gentler than other; and at 
every putting by mine honest neighbours 
shouted. 

Cas. Who offered him the crown? 

Casca. Why, Antony. 

Bru. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Casca. 

Casca. I can as well be hangM as tell the 
manner of it: it was mere foolery; I did not 
mark it I saw Mark Antony oflernim a crown; 
— ^yet ’jsras not a crown neither, ’twas one of 
these coronets; — and, as I told yon,^ he put it 
by once : but, for all that, to my tmnking, he 
’would fun have had it TheA he offered it to 
him again; then he put it by i^n: hut, to 
vay thinking, he was yvn lodi to lay his fingers 
on it And then he ofiered it the third time; 
he put it the third time by : and still, as he 
refused it, the rabblement nooted, and clapped 
their chapped hands, and threw up their sweaty 
night-ca;w, and utten;d such a dm of stinking 
' breath beause Oesar refused the crown, that 
I it Vid almost choked Caesar; for he swooned, 
and fell down at it: and for mine own part I 
durst not laugh, for fear of opening my lips 
and receiving the bad air. 

Cas. But, soft, I pray yon: what, did Caesar 
swoon? 

Casas. Hefelldownmtheinarket-plaoe,and 
foamed at mouth, and was speediless. 

Bru, ’Tis very like,-— he hath the fidling 
sickness. * <• 

Cas. No, Caesar hath it not; hot yon, and J, 
And hooesk Casca, we have the foUii^ sickness' 

Casca. I know not what you mean by that; 
bat I am sure Caesar foil down. If the tagging 
peoifie did not clap himand hiss him, acamBng 
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as he pleased and dbpleased theiOf as they use 
to do the playeim in the theatre, I am no true 
man. [self? 

Bru, Whatsaid he when he came unto him- 

Cosea, Marry, before he fell down, when he 
* perceived the oomoxm herd wasglad he refused 
the crcrvn, he plucked me ope lus doublet, and 
ofiexed them his throat to cut.— Ad I hAd been 
a man of any occupation, if I would not have 
taken him at a word, I would 1 mieht no to hell 
amoi^ the rc^es. And so he fell. When he 
came to himself ag^n, he said, If he had done 
or said anting amiss, he desired their worships 
to think it was his infirmity. Three or four 
wenches, where I stood, cned, Aias^ good soul! 
— andfoigave him with all their hearts: but 
thkre *s no heed to be taken of them ; if Caesar 
had stabbed their mothers they would have done 
no less. 

Bru. And after that he came, thus sad, away? 

Casea. Ay. 

Cos. Did Cicero say anything? 

Casea. Ay, he spoke Greek. 

Cos. To what effect? 

Casco. Nay, an 1 tell you that, 1*11 ne’er 
look you i* the face again: but those that 
understood him smiled at one another, and shook 
their heads ; but, for mine own part, it was Greek 
to me. I could tell you more news too : Mar* 
nllus and Flavius, for palling scarfs off Caesar’s 
images, are put to silence. Fare y**!! well. 
There was more foolery yet, if 1 could re- 
miember it. 

Cos. Will you sup with me to-night, Casea? 

Casea. No, I am promised forth. 

Cos, Will you dine with me to-morrow? 

Casoi. Ay, if I be alive, and your mind hold, 
and your dinner worth the eatii^ 

Cos. Good ; I will expect you. 

Corro. Do SOS' fiuewell, both. [Exit. 

Bru. What a blunt fellow is this grown to be 1 
He was quick mettle when he went to schooL 

Cos. So is he now, in execution " 

Of any bold or noble enterprise, 

However he puts on this tardy form. 

This rudeness is a sauce to his good wit, 

Which gives men stomach to digest his words 
With better appetite. [you : 

*’ Bru, Andsoitis. For this time 1 will leave 
To-morrow, if you {dease to 8|>eak with ,me, 

I will come home to you; or, if you will. 

Dome home to me, and I ^ill wait for you. 

Cos. 1 will do so : till then, think of the 
world. '* [Exit Bftirrus, 
WcM, Bpitus. thou art noble;,yet, 1 sea, 
p»y honourable metal may^be wrought 

that it is dispos’d: therclbre it is meet 


That noble minds keep ever with dieir Weerj 
For who so firm that cannot be seduc’d? 

Gsoar doth bear me hard; but he loves Bmtusr 
If I were Brutus now, and he were CasshiSr 
He should not humour me. I will this night. 
In seveialdiands, in at his windows throw, 

As, if th^ came from several citizens, 

Writii^ all tending to the great opinion 
That SODM holds bis name; wherein ob- 
scurely 

Caesar’s ambition shall be glanced at: 

And, after this, let Caesar seat him sure ; 

For we will shake him, or worse days endure. 

[ExB, 


ScBNB III.— Romb. a Street. 

Thunder atui Lightning. E nter^ from opposite 
sidest Casca, with hts sword dreaen, and 
Cicsxa 


Cie. Good-even, Casca: brought you Cesar 
home? 

Whyare'you breathless? and why stare you so? 
Casca, Are not you mov’d, when all the sway 
of earth 

Shakes like a thing unfii^m? O Cicero, 

I hate seen tempests, when the scolding winds 
Have riv’d the knotty oaks; and I have seen 
The ambitious ocean swell, and mge, andiouffl,^ 
To be exalted with the threat’ning clouds: 

But never till to-night, never till now, 

Did I go through a tempest dropping fire. 
Either there is a civil stme in heaven ; 

Or else the world, too saucy with the gods. 
Incenses them to send destruction. 

Cic. Why,sawyouanythingmorewondeiful? 
Casea, A common slave, — ^youknowhiniwcll 
by sight, — 

Held up his left hand, wh^hdid flame and burn 
Like twenty torches join’d; and yet his hand. 
Not sensible of fire, remain’d nscorch’d. 
Besides, — I ha’ not since put up my sword, — 
Against the Capitol 1 met a bon, 

glar’d upon me, and went surly by, 
Without annoying me: and there were (bawn 
Upon a heap a hundred ghastly women, 
Tmiiaformea with their fear; who swore tlicy 
saw 


Men, all in fire, walk up and down the streets. 
And yesterday the l»rd of ni^t did sit. 

Even at luxm-dw, upon the market-place. 
Hooting and shneking. When these prodigies 
Do so conjointly meet, let not men say, 

Thoso are their reeMnSi~-4hgp are natural; 
For I bdieve th^ are portentous things 
Unto the climate that they point nponjl; 
dc. lndeed,UiaastiaDge-disposedtiiiiei 
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Bat men maw oonstroethinas after their fashion, 
Qean from tne purpose of the things themselves. 
Comes Qesar to the Capitol to-morrow? 

Casco, He doth; for he did bid Antonhia 
Send word to you he would be there to-monowi 
CU. Good-night, then, Casca: thfb disturbed 
sky * 

Is not to walk in. 

Casco, f'arewell, Cicero. lEscit Cicero. 
Enter Cassius. 

Cos. Who *s there? 

Casco, A Roman. 

Cos. Casca, your voice. 

Casco, Your ear is good. Cassius, what 
night is this I 

Cos, A very pleasing night to honest nicb. 
Casca. Who ever knew the heavens menace 
so? ' [of fiulis. 

Cos. Those that have known the earth so full 
For ray part, I have walk'd about the streets. 
Submitting rae unto the perilous night : 

And, thus unbraced, Casca, as you se^ 

Have bar'd ray liosom to the thunder-stone : 
And when tlie cross- ^lue lightning seem'd to 
open 

The breast of heaven, 1 did present myself 
Even in the aim and very thu>h of it. 

Casca, But wherefore did you so much tempt 
the heavens? 

It is the part of men to fear and tremblt* 

When the most mighty gods, by tokens, send i 
Such dreadful heralds to astonish us. 

Cos. You are dull, Casca ; and those sparks 
of life ^ 

That ;5hould be in a Roman you do want, 

Or else you use not. You look pale, and gare, | 
And pul on fear, and cast youi&elf in wonder, j 
To see the strange impalit iice of the heavens : 
But if you would conuder tlie true cause 
Why all these fires, why all these gilding ghosts, 
Why birds and beasts, from ouahty and kind ; 
Why old men fools, and chiloren calculate ; 
Wliy all these things change, from their ordn- 
ance. 

Their natures, and pre-formed fisculties. 

To monstrous quali^;—- why, you shall find 
That heaven hath infus’d them with these spirits, 
To make them instruments of fear and warning 
Unto some monstrous state. 

Now could I, Casca, name to thee a man 
Most Kke this dreadful night 
That thunders, lightens, opens graves, and roars 
As doth Ihe lion m the Capitol,— 

A maojM ^htier than thyself or me 
fai pefflnal* action ; yet prodigious grown. 

And fearful, as these strange eruptions are. . 


Casca, Tis Caesar that you mean; is it not 
Cassius? 

Cos, Let it be who it is: for Romans now 
Have thews apd limbs like to ihdr ancestors; 
But, woe the while! our fetheir minds are dead, . 
And we are govern’d with our mothers* sprits; 
Our yqke and suflerance show us wonulfush. 

Casca, Indeed theysaythesenators to-morrow 
Mean to establirii Oesar as a king; 

And he shall wear his crown by sea and land. 

In every place, save here in Italy. 

Cos, I know where I will wear this dagger 
then; 

Cassius from bondage will deliver Cassius: 
Therein, ye gods, you make the weak most 
strong ; • 

Therein, ye gods, you tyrants do defeat: 

Nor stony tower, nor walls^ of beaten* bra^ 

Nor airless dungeon, nor strong links of iron. 
Can be retentive to the strength of spirit ; 

But life, being weary of these woildly bars, 
Never lacks power to dismiss itself. 

If I know this, know all the world besides, 

'Hiat part of tyranny that I do bear, 

I can shake off at pleasure. IT/ittttcfer still, 
Casca. Su can I : 

So every bondman in his own hand bears 
The power to cancel his captivity, 

Cos. And w hy should Cosar be a tyrant, then? 
Poor man ! I know he would not be a wolf, 

But thttilie secs the Romans are but sheep: 

He were no lion, were not Romans hinds. 

Those that with haste will m:ik;e a mighty fire 
Jiegin it with weak straws : what trash is Rome, 
What rubbish, and what offal, when it serves 
For the base matter to illuminate 
So vile a thing as Cesar I But, O grief, 

\Micre hast Ihou led me? I perhaps speak this 
Before a willing Ixmdmnn ; then I know 
My answ’cr must lie made: btft 1 am arm’d, 

And dangers are to me indifferent. [man 
Casca, You speak to Casca; and to such a 
Tt .ft is no fleering tell-tale. Hold, my hands 
Be f ictious for redre'?s of all these griefs; 

And I will set this foot of mine as Tar 
As who goes laithest. 

Cos, There ’s a bargain made. 

Now know you, Casca, I have mov’d already 
Some certain of the noblest-minded Romans 
To undergo with me an enterprise 
Of honourable-dangqrous consequence; 

And I do know by this they stay for me * 

In Ponipe/s porch: for now, this fearful nighty 
There is no stir or walking in the streets ; 

And the completion of the element 

Iff favour *8 like the work we have in hand, 

Most bloody, fiery, and most terrible. 

an 
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Casco, Stand close awliile, for here comes 
one inliaste. 

Cos. *Tis Cinna, — I do know him by his gait ; 
He is a friend. , 

Enter Cinna. 

is Cinna, where hasteyou so? 

Cfff. To find out you. i'^o’s* that? 
Metellus Cimber? 

Cos. No, it is Casca; one incoiporate 
To o^ur attempts. Am I not stay’d for, Cinna ? 
Cin, I am glad on *t. What a fearful night 
is this I [sights. 

There’s two or three of us have seen strange 
Cos, Am I not stay’d for? Tell me. 

Cin. Yes, you are. 

O'Camius, if you could 
But win the noble Brutus to our party,- - 
Cos, Be you content : good Cinna, take this 
paper. 

And look you lay it in the praetor’s chair. 
Where Brutus may but find it ; and throw this 
In at his window ; set this up with wax 
Upon old Brutus’ statue: all this done, jus. 
Re^r to Pompey’s mrch, where you ^11 find 
Is Dedus Brutus and Trcbonius there? 

Cin, All but Metellus Cimber ; and he *s gone 
To seek you at your house. Well, I W'ill hie. 
And so Mstow these papers as you hade me. 
Cos, That done, repair to Fompey’s theatre. 

[Exi* Cinna. 

Come, CSsca, you and I will yet, ere day. 

See Brutus at his house : three oarLs of him 
Is ours already; and the man entire, * 

Upon the next encounter, yields him ours. 
Casca, Of he sits high in all the people’s 
hearts: 

And that which would appear offence in us. 

His countenance, like richest alchemy. 

Will change to wrtue and to worthiness. 

Ccu, Him, and his worth, and our great need 
of him. 

You have right well conceited. Let us |;o. 

For it is after midnight ; and ere day 
We will awake him, and be sure of him. 

iExetmt. 

ACT II. 

Scene L— Rome. Brutus’s Orchard, 
Enter Brutus. 

' Bru, What, Lucius, ho! — 

I cannot, bv tlie progress of the st^ 

Give guess how near to day.— ^cius, I sav I— 
I wotud it were my foult to sleep so soundly*— 
WheOf Ludus, when? awake, 1 sayl whdt, 
Ludual 


Enter Lucius. 

Luc, Call’d you,^ my lord? > 

Bm. Get me a taper in my study, Ludusi 
When it is lighted, come and call me here. 
Luc, I ^11, my lord. [Exit, 

Bru. It must be by his death: and, for my 
part* 

I know no personal cause to spurn at him. 

But for the general. He would be crown’d: 
How that might change his nature, there ’s the 
question : 

It is the bright day that brings forth the adder; 
And that craves wary walking. Crown him?— 
that — 

And then, I grant, we put a sting in him, 

That at his will he may do danger with. 

The abuse of greatness is, when it disjoins 
Remorse from power: and, to speak truth of 
Ceesar, 

I have not known when his affections sway’d 
More than his reason. But ’tis a common proof 
That lowliness is young ambition’s ladder. 
Whereto the climber*upward turns his foim; 
But when he once attains the utmost round. 

He then unto the ladder turns his bock. 

Looks in the clouds, scorning the base degrees 
By which be did ascend. SoCsesarmay; 
Then, lest he may, prevent And, since the 
quarrel 

Will hear no colour for the thing he is. 

Fashion it thus; that what he is, augmented. 
Would run to these and these extremities : 

And therefore think him as a serpent’s egg. 
Which, hatch’d, would as his kind grow mis- 
chievous ; ^ 

And kill him in tlie shell. 

Re-enter Lucius. 

Luc. The taper bumeth in your closet, sir. 
Searching tlie window for a hint, 1 found 

[Ctvinr Aim a letter. 

This paper, thus seal’d up; and T am sure 
It did not lie there when I went to bed. 

Bru, Get you to bed again, it is not day. 

Is not to-morrow, boy, the uIm of March? 

Luc, I know not, sir. [word. 

Bru, Look m the calender, and bring me 
Luc, I will, sir. * [Exit, 

Bru, The exhalations, whiixing in the air. 
Give so much light that I may read by theiiu 
[Q^ewr the letter and reads, 
BrutuSf tAou slee^st: awoAe, and see thyself, 
ShaU Rome, ^c, Speakf strike, redress t 
Brutus, thou slee^st: eavahe , — • ^ 

Such instigations have been often drop^d 
Where I have took them up. 
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Shall Rame^ &•£, * Thus must I pece it out, — 
Shall Rome stand under one man’s awe? Wlu^ 
’Rome? 

My anoestOTS did firom the streets of Rome 
The Taiquin drive, when he was adl’d a king. 
Steak, smke, redress 1— Am 1 entreued then 
lV> sp^ and strike ! O Rome I I make thee 




wwiniacp 

If the redress will follow, thou receivest 
Thy full petition at the hand of Brutus 1 


Re-enter Lucius., 


Imc, Sir, March is wasted fourteen dajrs. 

[Knocking within, 
Bru, ’Tis good. Go to the gate ; somebody 
knocks. [Rjeit LUC\US. 

Since Cassius 6rst did whet me against Ceesar, 
1 have not slept. , 

Between the acting of a dreadful thing 
And the first motion, all the interim is 
Like a phantasma or a hideous dream : 

The genius and the mortal instiument<>. 

Are then in council ; and the state of man. 
Like to a little kingdom, suffers then 
The nature of an insurrection. 

Re-enter Lucius. * 


Luc. Sir, *tis your brother Cassius at the door 
Who doth desire to see you. 

Bm Is he alone 

Luc. No, sir, there are more with him. 

Bru. Do you know them? 

Luc. No, sir; their hats are pluck’d about 
their ears, 

And half their faces buried in their cloaks. 
That by no means I may discover them 
By any tuark of favour. 

Bru. Let ’em enter. 

[Exit Lucius. 

They are the Action. O conspiracy, [night, 
Sham’st thou to show thy dangerous brow by 
Wlien evils are must free? O, then, by day 
Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enough 
To mask thy monstrous visage? Seek none, 
conspira^ ; 

Hide it in smiles and af&bility: 

For if thou hath thy native semblance on. 

Not Erebus it»lf were dim enough 
To hide thee from prevention. 


Enter Cassius, Casca, Decius, Cinna, 
Mbtbllus Cxmbba, oim/Trkbonius. 


Cos. I think we are too bold upon your rest: 
Good-morrow, Brutus; do we trouble you? 
Bm^JL have been up this hour; awake all 
■^night 

Know^I these men that come ahoog with you? 


— . 1 . , 

Cat, Yes, every man of thepi; and no man 
here 

But honours you ; and every one doth wish 
You had but that omnion of yourself 
Which every noble Roman bears of yon. 

This is TreKinius. ^ 

Brtft He is welcome hither. 

Cos. This, Decius Brutus. 

Bm. He is svelcome toa 

Cos. This, Casca; this, Cinna; 

And this, Metellus Cimber. 

Bru. They are all welcome. 

What watchful cares do interpose themselves 
Betwixt your eyes and night? 

Cos. Shall 1 entreat a word? 

[Brutus and Cassius whisplr. 
Dec. Here lies the east; doth n 9 t the day 
break here? . 

Casca. No. 

Citu O, pardon, sir, it doth; and yon grey 
lines 

That fret the clouds are messengers of day. 
Casca. You shall confess that you are both 
deceiv’d. 

Here, as 1 point my sword, the sun arises ; 
Wh'ch is a great way growing on the south, 
Weighing the youthful season of the year. 

Some two months hence up higher toward the 
north 

He first gresenls his fire; and the high east 
Stands, as the Capitol, directly here. 

Bru. Give me your hands all over, one by 
• one. 

Cos. And let us swear our resolution. 

Bru. No, not an oath ; if not the face of men, 
The sufferance of our souls, the time’s aliuse, — 
If these be motives weak, break off betimes, 
And every man hence to his idle bed; 

So let high-sighted ^anny rapge on. 

Till each man drop by lottery. But if these. 
As I am sure they do, ’bear fire enough 
To kindle cowards, and to steel with valour 
The melting spirits of women ; then, country* 
men. 

What need we any spur, but our own cause. 

To prick us to redress? what other bond 
Than secret Romans, that have spoke the word 
And will not palter? and w*hat other oath 
Than'honesty to honesty engag’d 
Ibat tHis shall be, or we will mil for It? 

Swear priests, and cuWards, and men cautelous^ 
Old feeble carrions, and sudi suffering souls 
That welcome wrongs; unto bad causes swear 
Such creatures a^men doubt; but do not stain 
Tlie even virtue of our enterprise. 

Nor the jnsupi>ressive mettle of our spirits. 

To think that or our cause or our peiformaaoii 
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Did need an oat|i; when every drop of blood 
That every Roman bears, and nobly bears. 

Is guilty of a several bastardy 
If he do break the smallest particle 
* Of any ^mise that hath pass’d from him. 

Cor. .Rut what of Cicero? shall we sound 
him? « 

1 think he will stand very strong with us. 
Ceuca, Let us not leave him out. 

Cin. No, by no means. 

Met. Of let us have him ; for his silver hairs 
Will purchase us a good opinion. 

And buy men’s voices to commend our deeds: 
It shall be said his judgmc it rul’d our hands; 
Our youths and wildness shall no whit appear, 
Bltt all be buried in his gravity. 

^ru. name him not: let us not break 
with him ; 

For he will never follow anything 
That other men begin. 

Cos. Then leas c him out. 

Caseeu Indeed he is not fit. 

Dee, Shall no man else be touch’d but only 
Csesar? 

f'eu. Deciua^ well urg’d. — I tliink it is not 
meet 

Mark Antony, so well beWd of Csesar, 
Should outlive Oesar : we shall find of him 
A shrewd contriver ; and, you know, his means. 
If he improve them, may well stretch ^ for 
As to annoy us all: which to prevent^ 

Let Antony and Ca»ar fall together. 

Dru. Our course will seem too bloody, Caiu<| 
Cassius, 

To cut the head off and then hack the limbs, — 
Like wrath in death and envy afterwards ; 

For Antony is but a limb of Oesar: 

I^t’s be sacrificers, but not butchers, Caius. 
We all stand up/igainst the spirit of Ctesar; 
And in the spirit of men there is no blood: 

O that we, then, could come by Caesar’s spirit, 
And not dismember C.esar 1 But, alas,*^ 
Cmsar must bleed for it 1 And, gentle fridLds, 
Let’s kill hm boldly, but not wralhfully; 
Let’s carve him as a dish fit for the gods. 

Not hew him as a carcase fit for hounds : 

And let our hearts, as subtle masters do, 

Siir up their servants to an act of rage. 

And after seem to chide ’em. This shalTmake 
Our purpose necessary, and not envious i 
Whim so appearing to the common eyes, 

We shall be call’d purger^ not murderers. 

And finr Mark Antony, ffiink not of him ; 

For he can do no more than Caesar’s ann 
When Gaesa’^s head is off , 

Cat, Vet I fear him; 

For in the engrafted love he bears to Ca^, — 


Bru. Alas, goodCassius, do not tliink of him: 
If he love Ca^, all that he can do 
Is to himself, — thought and diefiflr Caesar: 
And that were mudi he should ; for he is given 
To sports to wildness, and much company. 
Treb. Tnere is no fear in him ; let him not 
*' die; 

For he will live, and laugh at this hereafter. 

[Chek strikes, 

Bru. Peace, count the clock. 

Cor. The clock hath stricken three. 

Treb. ’Tis t'me to part. 

Cos. But it is doubtful yet 

Whether Caesar will come forth to-day or no: 
For he is sumrstitious grown of late ; 

Qu^te from the main opinion be held once 
Of fantasy, of dreams, and ceremonies: 

! It may be these apparent prodigies'. 

The unaccustom’a terror of this night, 

\nd the persuasion of his augurers. 

May hola him from the Capitol to-day. 

Dec. ^ever fear that : if he be so resolv’d 
I can o’ersway him; for he loves to hear 
, That unicorns may be betray’d with tiees, 

And bears with glasses, .elephants with boles, 
Ldo^s with toils, and men with flatterers: 

But when I tell him he hates flattcreis, 
lie says he does, — being then most fiatl oil’d. 
Let me work ; 

For I can give his humour the true bent. 

And I will bring him to the Capitol. 

Cos. Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch 
him. [most? 

Bru. By the eighth hour : is that the utter- 
Cin. Be that the uttermost, and fail not then. 
Met. Caius Ligarius doth bear Cassar hard. 
Who rated him for speaking well of Pompey : 

I wonder none of you have thought of him. 

Bru. Now, good Mctellus, go along by him: 
He loves me well, and I have t^nven him reasons ; 
Send him but h'ther, and I’ll fashion him. 

Cos. The moining comes upon ’s : we ’ll leave 
you, Brutus: [member 

And, friends, disperse yourselves: but all te> 
Wbat you have said, and show yourselves true 
Romans. 

Bru. Goodgentlemen,lookfreshandinenilys 
Let not our looks put on our purposes; 

But bear it as our Roman octors^o, 

'Vl^th untir’d sj^ts and formal constancy; 

And so, good-morrow to ]ron every one. 

[Exeuui all but Broths. 
Boy I Ludiis 1— -Fast asleep? it is no matter ; 
Enjoy the heavy honey-dew c£ slumber : 

Thou bast no inures nor no fiintasies ^ 

Which busy cate draws in the brains men ; 

23ierefore uioa sleep’st so sound. 
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£H/er Portia. 

iV. " ■ Brutus, VB^ lord! 

Sru, Portia, what mean you? wherefore rise 
you now? 

It is not for your health thus to conlmit 
Your weak condition to the raw cold morning. 
J*or. Nor for yours neither. You have un* 
gently, Brutus, 

Stole from my bed: and yesternight, at supper. 
You suddenly arose, and walk’d about. 

Musing and sighing, with your |urms across; 
And when I a^d you what the matter was. 
You star’d upon me with ungentle looks: 

I urg’d you farther; then you scratch’d your 
head, 

And too impatiently stamp’d with your fo<A: 
Yet 1 insisdsd, yet you answer’d not ; 

But with an angr;^ wailute of your Imd 
Gave sign for me to leave you : so I did ; 
Fearing to strengthen that impatience 
Which seem’d too much enkindled; and withal 
Hoping it was but an efiect of humouf. 

Which sometime hath his hour with every man. 
It will not let you eat^ nor talk, nor sleep; 
And, could it work so much upon your «^pe 
As it hath much prevail’d on your condition, 

1 should not know you, Brutus. Dear my lord. 
Make me acquainted with your cause of grief. 
Mru. 1 am not well in health, and tliat is alL 
Brutus is wise, and were he hiot in 
health. 

He would embrace the means to come by it. 
Sru, Why, so I do. — Good Portia, go to bed. 
J*or, Is Brutus sick? and is it physical 
To iv&lk unbraced, and suck up the humours 
Of the dank morning? What, is Brutus sirk, — 
And will he steal out of hi& wholesome bed, 

To dare the vile contagion of the night. 

And tempt the rheumy and unpurg’d air 
To add unto his sickness? No, my Brutus; 
You have some sick offence within your mind. 
Which by the right and virtue of my place 
I ought to know of: and upon my knees 
I chaxm you, by my once-commended beauty. 
By all your vows of love, and that great vow 
Which did incorporate and make us one. 

That you unfold to me, yourself, your h^f, 

VlHiy you artf heavy; and what men to-night 
Have had resort to you, — for here have been 
Some six or seven, who did hide their fimes 
Even firom darkness. 

Mnt. Kneel not, gentle Portia, 

/hr. 1 should not need if you were gentle 
« Brutus. 

^thhrthe bond Q^jnarriage, tell me, Brutus, 
t$ it CKCpted I should know no secrets 


That appertain to you? Am I yourself 
I But as it were in sort or limitdtion, — 

To keep with you at meals, comfoit your bed. 
And taUc to you sometimes?.. Dwell 1 but in 
the suburbs 

Of your good pleasure? If it be no more, 
Portia^ is Brutus* harlot, not his wife. ^ 

You are my tnie and honourable wife; 
As dear to me as arc the ruddy drops 
That visit my sad heart. 

/hr. If this were true, then should I know 
this secret. 

I grant I am a woman ; but withal 
A woman that Lord Brutus took to wife; 

I grant I am a woman ; but withal 
A woman wcll-rcpulecl, — Cato’s daughter. » 
Think you I am no stronger than my sex, 
Being so father’d and so ^usbanded? 

Tell me your counsels, I will not disclose ’em; 
I have made strong proof of my constancy, 
Giving m}’5elf a voluntary wound 
Here in Inc thigh : can I l^r that with patience. 
And not my husband’s secrets? 

^ru. _ O ye gods, 

Render me worthy of tliis noble wife 1 

witkiiu 

Hark, hark I one knocks : Portia, go in awhile; 
And by and hy thy bosom shall partake 
The secrets of my heart; 

All my engagements I will construe to thee. 

All the ^aractery of my sad brows. 

Leave me w ith haste. [Ext/ PoR'i lA. 

Lucius, who *s that knocks? 

En/er Lucius wt/A Ligarius. 

Zvr. Here is a sick man that would speak 
with you. 

Eru. Caius Ligarius, that Met ellus spake of. — 
Boy, stand aside.— C lius Li^rius,— now 1 
Ztff, Vouchsafe good-nio^w from a feeble 
tongue. I 

/‘fru. O, what a time have you chose out, 
♦ biave Caius, 

To wear a kerchief ! Would j ou were not sick 1 
fjg, I am not sick if Brutus have in hand 
Any exploit worthy the name of honour. 

Eru. Suchaneiwloit have I in hand, Ligarius, 
Had you a healthfm ear to hear of it. 

By all the gods that Romans bow before^ 
I her&'discard my sickness 1 Soul of Rotnel 
Brave son, deriv’d from honourable Imnsl 
Thou, like an ezorast, hast conjur’d up * 
My mortified spirit. Now bid me run. 

And I will strive vrith things impoasiblc; 

Yea, get the beker of them. What’s to do? 

* Ent. A piece of work that will moke sick 
men whole. 
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lig. But are not aome whole that we must 
iwaW Ack? rCaiua. 

Bm, That must we also. What it is, my 
I shall unfold tcvthee, as we are going 
To whom it must be done. 

Set on your foot; 

And wim a heart new fir’d I follow you^ 

To do I know not what : but it sufficeth 
That Brutus leads me on. 

Bru, Follow me, then. 

{Exeunt. 


CaL When beggars die there are no domets 
seen ; [of (vinces. 

The heavens themfolves blase forth flie death 
Cos. Cowards die many times before their 
dttths; 

The valiant never taste of death but once. 

Of all the wonders that I yet have heard, 

It seems to me most strange that men ^ould 
fear; 

Seeing that death, a necessary end. 

Will come when it will come. 


SccNB II.— Rome. A Room in CiCSAR’s 
Palace. 

Thunder and lightning. Enter CiCSAR in his 
night-gown. 

Cos. Nbr heaven nor earth have been at 
peace to-night: 

Thrice hath C^hunua in her sleep cried out, 
Hel^, ho! They murder Ctcsarl — Who’s 
within? 

Enter a Servant 
Strv. My lord ? 

Cos. Qq bid the priests do present sacrifice. 
And bring me their opimons of success. 

Serv. 1 will, my lord. {Exit. 

Enter Calphurnia. 


Ca4 What mean you, Caesar? Tliink you 
to walk forth? 

You shall not stir out of your house to-day. ^ 
Cas. Cesar shall forth : the things that 
threaten’d me [see 

Ne’er look’d but on my back ; when they ^all 
The face of Caesar they are vanished. 

CaL Caesar, 1 never stood on ceremonies. 

Vet now they fright me. There is one within. 
Besides the tnin^ that we have heard and seen. 
Recounts most horrid sights seen by the watch. 
A lioness hath whelped in the streets; 

And graves have yawn’d and yielded up tLeic 
dead; 

Fierce fiery warriors fight upon the clouds. 

In ranks and squadrons and right form of war. 
Which drizsled blood upon the Caintol; 

The noise of battle hurtled in the air. 

Horses did neigh, and dying men did ^dhn ; 
And ghosts did shriek and squeal aMut the 
streets. • 

O Caesar, these things are beyond all use, 

And 1 do fear them 1 


What can be avoided. 


Whose end Is. purpos’d by thef mighty gods? ^ 
Yet Osesar shall go forth ; for these prraictioos 
Axe to the world in general os to CBCsar. 


'Re-enter Servant. 

What say the augurers? 
Serv. They would not have you to stir forth 
^ to-day. 

Plucking the entrails of an ofibring forth, 

They could not find a heart within'the beast. 

Cas. The gods do this in shame of cowardice: 
r^sar should be a beast without a heart 
■f he should stay at home to-day for fear. 

No, C<e|ar shall not: danger knows foil well 
That Caesar is more dangerous than he: 

We are two lions Utter’d in one day. 

And I the elder amd mo^e terrible : — 

An(^ Caesar shall go forth. 

Cal. Alas, my lord, 

Your wisdom is consum’d in conndence. 

Do not go forth to-day ; call it my fear 
That keeps you in the house, and not your own 
We’ll l>end Mark Antony to the senate-house ; 
And he shall say you are not well to-day: 

Let me, upon my knee, prevail in this. 

Cas. Mark Antony shall say I am not well; 
And for thy humour I will stay at home. 

Enter Dbcius. 

Here ’s Decius Brutus, he shall tell them so. 
Dec. Caesar, all hail I Good-morrow, worthy 
Cesar: 

I come to fetch you to the senate-house. 

Cas. And you are come in very happy time. 
To bear my greeting to the senators. 

And teU them that I will not come to-day: 
Cannot, is folse; and that I dare not, folser; 

I will not come to-day, — ^teU them so, Decius. 
Ca4 Say he is sick. 

Cas. Shall Ckesar send a lie? 

Have I in conquest stretch’d miifo arm so hr, 
To be afeard to tell graybeards the truth? 
Decius, go tell them Caesar will not come. 

Dec. Most mighty Caesar, let me know some 
causc» 

Lest I be laugh’d at when I tell them to. 

Cas, The cause is in my will, — I will not 
oome; 

That is enough to satisfy the senatei 
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Botifor your private satis&ction. 

Because I love you, I will let you know, — 
Gslfdiutnia here, my wife; stays me at home: 
JSm dreamt to-night she saw my statua, 

Whidi, like a fountain with a hundred spouts. 
Did run pure blood; and many luAy Romans 
Came smiline and did bathe their hands in it: 
And these does she apply for warnings and 
portents, 

And evils imminent ; and on her knee 
Hath hqgs;*d that 1 will stay at home to-day. 

Dee, This dream is all amis| interpreted; 

It was a vision feir and fortunate: 

Your statue spouting blood in many pipes. 

In which so many smiling Romans -batn*d. 
Sonifies that from you great Rome shall suck 
Reviving blood ; and that great men shall*press 
For tincSuSres, stains, relics, and cognizance. 
This 1^ Calphurhia’s dream is signified. [it. 
Car. Ana this way have ^u well expou nded 
Dee* 1 have, when you nave heard what I 
can say: 

And know it now, — the senate have Concluded 
To give this day a crowm to mighty Cesar. 

If you shall send thqp word you will not come. 
Their minds may cnange. Besides, it yrere a 
mock. 

Apt to be render’d, for some one to say, 

Break up the senate Hll another timet 
When Casat^s wife shall meet withhetter dreams. 
If Caesar hide himself, shall they not w^iispcr, 
Lot Casar is afraid f 

Pardon me, Cesar; for my dear dear love , 
To your proceeding bids me tell you this ; 

And leason to my love is liable. 

CJfRT. How foolish do your fears seem now, 
Calphumia I I 

I am ashamed I did yield to them. — 

Give me my robe for I will go : 

Enter PuBLius, Brutus, Ligarius, Mb- 
TELLUS, Casca, Tkebonius, €tnd CiNNA. 

And look where Publius is come to fetch me. 
JPi$b. Good-morrow, Cesar. 

Cat. Welcome, Publius. — 

What, Brutus, are you stirred so early too? — 
Good-morrow, Casca. — ^Caius Ligarius, . 
Cesar was ne’er so much your enemy 
As that samd ague which hath made you lean. — 
What is’t o’clock? 

Bru. Cesar, *tis stmeken eight. 

Car. I thank you for your pains and oourte^. 

Enter Antony. 

Seef ^tony, that revels long nj^ts 
Is no^thstoding up.— 

Go^-morrow, Antony. 


Ant, So to most ncfole Ctoaw, 

Cos. ffid them prepare within. 

I am to blame to be thus sroited fijr.— 

Now Cinni| ;— now Metellps: — what, Tre 
boniusl 

I have an hour’s talk in store for you ; 
Remember that you call cm me to-da/: 

Be near me, that I may remember you. 

TVeh* Csesar, I will^-«nd so near will I 
be, [Aside* 

That your best friends shall widi I had been 
further. 

Car. Gcxxl friends, go in and taste some 
wine with me ; 

And we, like friends, will straightway go to- 
gether. • 

Bru. That every like is not the same, O 
Ciesar, ^ • 

The heart of Brutus yearns to think upon 1 

{Exeunt. 

Scene III. — Rome. A Street near the ' 
Capitol* 

Enter Artemidouus reading a paper. 

Art. CasoTt beware of Brutus; take heed of 
Castius; come not near Casca; kavo an eye to 
Cinna; truttmt Trebomus; markwell Metellus 
Cimber; Decius Brutus loves thee not; thou 
hast wronged Caius Ligarius. There is but 
one nmtd tn all these men^ and it is bent 
against Ctetar. If thou beest not immortal^ 

\ look about yott : security gives way to conspiracy* 
The migf^ gods defend tkeel Tky Urver^ 

Artemidorus. 

Here will I stand till Caesar pass along. 

And as a suitor wrill I give him this. 

My heart laments that virtue cannot live 

Out of the teefh of emulation 

If thou read this, O Cspsar, thou mayst live; 

If nut, the fates with traitors do contrive. 

[Exit. 

Si ENE IV. — Rome. Another pa*t of the 
same Street^ before the House of Brutus. 

Enter PoRTiA and Luexus. 

Bor. I pr*ythee, boy, im to the senate- 
* house; 

Stay not to answersne, but get thee gone: 

Why dust thou sXAVt 

Lue, To know my errand, madam, 

/hr. I would have had thee there and here 
again* 

£ke I can tell thee what thou shouldst do 
there.— 
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0 ocHutancy, be stro^ U|Xm my side 1 

Set a huge modntain ’tween my heart and 
ton^el 

1 have a mairs nynd, but a woman’s might. 
.How hard it is for women to keep counsel ! — 
Art thou here yet? 

Luc. ** Madam, what should I 
Run to the Caintol, and nothing else? 

And so return to you, and nothing else? 

Par* Yes, bring me word, boy, if thy lord 
look well, 

For he went sickly forth: and take good note 
What Oesar doth, what suitors press to him. 
Hark, boy I what noise is that? 

Lue, I hear none, madam. 

For. Pr’ythee, listen well : 

I heard a bustlmg rumour, like a fray, 

And the whid brings it from the Capi* d. 

Lue. Sooth, madam, I hear nothing. 

Enter Artemi dorus 

For. Come hither, fellow: 

Which way hast thou been? 

Art. At mine own house, good lady. 

For. What u*t o’clock? 

Art. About the ninth hour, lady. 

Par, Is Csesar yet gone to the Capitol? 

Art. Madam, not yet : 1 go to take my stand. 
To see him pass on to the Capitol. 

For. Thou hast some suit to Ctesar, hast 
thou not? ** 

Art. That I have, lady: if it will please 
Cosar 

To be so good to Caesar as to hear me, 

1 shall beseech him to befriend himself. 

For. Why, know’st thou any harm’s in- 
tended towards him? 

Art. None that 1 know will be, much that 
I fear may chance. 

Good-morrow to* you. Here the street is 
narrow : « 

The throng that follows Cesar at the hoelA 
Of senatq^s, of prsetors, common suitors, * 
Will crowd a feeble man almost to death : 


ACT III. 

Scene I.— Rome. The Cartel; the Senate 
sitting, 

A crowd ^People in the street leading to the 
Chpttolt among them Ariemioorus and 
the Soothsayer. Flourish. Enter Cassar, 
Brutus, Cassius, Casca, Decius, Me- 
TELLUS, TkEBONIUS, ClNNA, AnTONY, 

Lepidus, Popilius, Publius, and ethers. 

Cas. The ides of March are come. 

Sooth. Ay, Caesar; but not cone. 

Afd. Hail, Caesar I Read this schedule. 

Pec. Trebonius doth desire you to o’er read, 
At ybur best leisure, this his humble suit. 

Art. O Cesar, read mine hist; lor mine’s 
a suit * [CsLsar. 

lat touches Cesar nearer: read it, great 
Cas. What touches us ourself shall be last 
serv’d. 

Art. Delay not, Cesar ; read it instantly. 
Cas. What, is the fellow mad? 

Fuh. ^ Sirrah, give place. 

Cos. What, urge you j^our petitions m the 
street? 

Come to the Capitol. 

CesAR enters the Capitol, the rest following. 

, All the Senators rise. 

Pop. I wish your enterprise to-day may thrive. 
Cas. What enterprise, Popilius? 

Pop. Fare you welL 

lAtAmnces to Clsas. 
Bru. What said Popilius Lena? « 

Cas. lie wish’d to-day our enterprise mig^t 
thrive. 

I fear our purpose is discovered. 

Bru. Lrok how he makes to Ctesar: mark 
him. [tion.— • 

Cas. Casca, be sudden, for wc fear preven- 
Brutus, what shall be done? If th.- be Miown, 
f'i ,sius or Cesar never shall turn back. 


I’ll get me to a place more void, and there Pur X will slay myself. 

Speak to great Cmsar as he comes along. Bru. Cassius, be constant: 

[Exit. Popilius Lena .speaks not of our purposes; 

For, Z must go in. — ^Ah me I how weak a For, look, he smiles, and Cetsar doth not change, 
thing * Cas. Trebonius knows his tinft; for, Iwik 

The heart of woman is 1 O Brutus, • you, Brutus, 

The heavens speed thee in/hine enterprise !-<- He draws Mark Antony out of the way. 

Shxe the boy heard me. — Brutus hath a suit [Exeunt Ant. and Tree. Ckae attd 

TbAt Cesar will not grant. — 0, 1 grow iaint. — the Senators tahe their seats. 

Run, loicius, and commend me to my lord ; Pee. Where is MetdlusCimber? Lethimgo, 
Say 1 am merry t emne to me again. And presently prefier his suit to Csesar. . 

And bring me word what he doth say \o thee.* Bru, He isMdres^dt {iresa near and aeoood 
[Exeunt severally. him. a 
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Cm, 

CasAh we all rca^? 

Ctes. What is now ainiss 
That Gessar and his senate must redress? 

Jtfef. Most high, most mightj, and most 
puissant Oesar, • 

Metollus Cimber throws before thy seat 
An humble heart, — ^Kneeling 

Cos. 1 must prevent thee, Cinilx.r. 

These couchings and these lowly courtesies 
Might fire the blood of ordinary men, 

And turn pre>ordinance and first decree 
Into the law of cluldren. Be not ibnd 
To think that Caesar bears such rebel blood 
That uill be thaw’d from the true quality 
With that which melteth fools; 1 mean,\\vect 
Vords, 

Low crooked cufl’tiies, and base spaniel fawning. 
Thy brother by decree is banished x 
If thou dost bend, and pray, and fiiwn for him, 
I spurn thee like a cur out of my w^. 

Know, Cscsar doth not wrong; nor without 
cause 

Will he be satisfied^ 

Afc/, Is there no voice more worthy tjpn my 
own. 

To sound more sweetly in gi^t Caesar’s ear 
For the repealing of my banish’d brother? 

£ru. I kiss thy hand, but not in flattery, 
Caesar, • 

Desiring thee that Publius Cimber may 
Ilsve an immediate fieedom of repeal, 
e'er. What, Brutus I 

6'<xr. Pardon, Caesar; Caesar, pardon: 

Asflow as to thy foot doth Cassius fiill. 

To beg enfranchisement for Publius Cimber. 

Cas, I could be well mov’d if I were as you ; 
If I could pray to move, prayers would move me: 
But I am constant as the northern star. 

Of a hose true<fix’d and resting quality 
There is no fellow in the firmament. 

The skies are painted withunnumber’dspuks,— 
They are all fire, and every one doth shine; 

But there’s but one in all doth hold his place : 
So in die world, — ^’tis furnish’d well with men, 
And men are fle^ and blood, and apprehensive ; 
Yet in the number I do know but one 
That unasAilaUe holds on his rank, 

Unshak’d of motion : and that 1 am he, 

Let me a little show it even in this, — 

That I was constant Cimber should be banish’d, 
And constant do lemain to keep lum sa 
Cift, O Caesar, — ' 

C^. Hence! wilt thou Hit np Ofymput 

J3§C% GvOftt CBCSUTa**^ 

Uoth not Brotutbootlm kneel? 


Casco* Speak, hands, for me 1 
[Casca stabs Css AH usVAa neck, Cx&aM. 
catches hold of his arm, lie is then 
staked fy severed qfher Conspirators^ 
and at but bp Maxcus Bxutus. • 
C(ts. Et iu. Brute} — ^Then fall, Ceesarl 
[.^lar. T'/i# Senators e/n/ People rufrfV 
cofdusion, 

Cin, Liberty I Freedom I Tyranny is dead 
Run hence, proclaim, cry it about the streets. 
Cat, Some to the common pulpits, and ciy 
out, 

Liberty t&eedomt and enfranchisement! 

Bru. People and senators 1 be not affrighted ; 
Fly not ; stand still : ambition’s debt is paid. 
Casca, Co to the pulpit, Brutus. • 

Bee, And Cassius too. 

Bru, Where ’s Publiu;? * | mutiny. 

Cm. Here, quite confounded with this 
Met, Stand fast tewether, lest some fi^d cS 
Cfsai’s 

Should chance, — [cheer;* 

Bnt.^ Talk not of standing. — Publius, good 
There is no harm intended to your person. 

Nor to no Roman else : so tell them, Puhfius. 
Cos, And leave us, Publius; lest that the 
people, 

Rushing on us, should do your age somemischief. 

Bru. Do so : and let no man abide this deed. 
But we the doers. 

lie-enter Trudomus. 

Cas. Where is Antony? 

Tfc. P led to his house amas’d ; 

Men, wives, and children stare, cry out, and run. 
As it were doomsday. 

Bru. Fates 1 we a ill know your pleasures. — 
That we shall die, we know; ’tis but die time. 
And drawing days out, that men stand upon. 
Cas. Why, he that cuts*off twenty years of 
life, • 

Cuts ofl so many years of fearing death. 

♦ Bru. Grant that, and then is dea^; a benefit : 
So are we Ccesar’s friends, that have abridg’d 
llis time of fearing death. — Stoop, Romans, 
stoop, 

And let us bathe our hands in Cscsar’s blood 
Up to the elbows, and besmear our swords: 
Tben walk we forth even to the market«place. 
And) svaving our red weapons o’er our heads. 
Let’s all cry, Bta^l frtMbuml and Hberiy! 

Cas, Stoop then, and wash.-»-How mfhiy 
ages hence 

Shall this our lofty scene be acted over. 

In states unbdhi and accents yet unknown! 

’ Bru. How many times shul Caesar bleed in 
sport, 

2 Ea 
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flr4e 


That now on Pompey's basis lies along 
No worthier than the dust I 

Cu. So oft as that shall be. 

So often diall thejcnot of us be caJ^d 
The men that gave their countiy liberty. 

Du* What, shall we forth? 

Cos. ” Ay, every mani^y: 

Brutus shall lead t and we will grace his heels 
With the most boldest and best hearts of Rome. 
finu Soft, who comes here? 

Enter a Servant 


A friend of Antony’s. 
Strv, Thus, Brutus, did ir y master bid me 
kneel; 

Thur did Mark Antony bid me ftill down; 
And, being prostrate, thus he bade me say:*— 
Brutus is noble, wise, valiant, and honc&t ; 
Caaar was mighty, bold, royal, and loving : 
Say 1 lov’d Brutus, and I honour him ; [him. 
Say I fear’d Cxsar, honour’d him, and lov’d 
*lf Brutus will vouchsafe that Antony 
May safely come to him, and be resolv’d 
How Caew hath deserv’d to lie in death, 

Mark Antony shall not love Csesar dead 
So well as Brutus living; but will follow 
The fortunes and affairs of noble Bnitus 


Throt^h the haiards of this nntrod state 
With all true &ith. So says my master Antony. 

Bru, Thy master isa wise andvaliant Roman : 
1 never thought him worse. ^ ^ 

Tell him, so please him come unto this place. 
He shill be satisfied; and, by ray honour, 
Depart untouch’d. 


Sem, 1 ’ll fetch him 
Bru. I know that we shall 
friend. 


resently. \_ExH. 
have him well to 


Cos. I wish we may: but yet have I a mind 
That fears him much ; and my misgiving still 
Falls shrewdly to tfie purpose. 

Bnt. But here comes Antony. 


Re-enter Antony. • 

Welcome, Mark Antony. 
Ant. O mighty Caesar 1 dost thou lie so low? 
Are all thy conquests, glories, triumphs, spoils, 
Shrunk tothis little measure ?— Fare thee welL— > 
1 know not, gentlemen, what you intend. 

Who else must be let blood, who else is rank: 
If 1 myself, there is no hour so fit * 

As Gaaai’s death’s hour; no^no instrumoit 
Of tialf that worth as th^ your swords, made 
rich 

With the most noble blood of all this world, 

I do beseech ye, if you bear me luud, ^ 

Now, whilst wur purpled hands do reek and 
smolm. 


Fulfil your pleasure. live a thousand yeu/a, 

I shall not find myself so apt to diet 
No place will please toe so, nomeoaoPdeatb 
Aa here tqr Ga^, and ycta cut off. 

The choica and master qnnts M this age. 

Bru. O Antonyl beg not your demh of us. 
Though now we must appear bloody and cruel. 
As by our hands and thu our present act 
Yon see we do; yet see you but our hands. 
And this the bleeding bu^ess they have dime t 
Our heaurts you see not, — ^they are pitiful; 

And pity to the general wrong of Rome, — 

As fire drives out fire, so pity pit^ — 

Hath done this deedon Caesar. For your part. 
To you our swords have leaden points, Mw& 
Antony : 

Our ifrms no strength of malice, and our hearts. 
Of brothers* temper, do receiv^ you in 
With all kind love, good thoughts, and rever- 
ence. [man’s 

uas. Your voice shall be as strong as any 
In the disposing of new dignities. 

Bru. Only te patient till we have appeas’d 
The multitude, beside themselves with fear. 
And then we will deliver ypu the cause 
Why I that did love Caesar when 1 struck him, 
Have thus proceeded. 

Ant. I doubt not of your wisdom. 

Let each man render me his bloody hand: 
First, Marcus Brutus, will I shake with you;— 
Next, Clius Cassius, do I take your hand; — 
Now, Deems Brutus, yours ; — ^now yours, Me- 
tellus;— ■ 

Yours, Cinna ; — and, my valiant Casca, yours; — 
Though last, not least in love, yours, 

Trebonius. t 

Gentlemen all,— alas, what shall T say? 

My credit now stands on such slippery ground 
I'hat one of two had ways you must conceit me, 
hither a coward or a flatterer. — 

That I did love fbet , Cecfsar, O. *tis true: 

If then, thy spirit look upon us now, 

Shall it not grieve thee dearer than thy death 
To jce thy Antony making his peace. 

Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes. 

Most noble I in the presence of thy eotse? 

Had I as many eyes as thou hast wounds, 
Weeping as fast as the^ stream forth thy bkibdy 
It would become me better fhan to Nose 
In terms of friendship wkh thine enemies. 
Pardon me, Julius!— Here west thou bay’d, 
brave hart; 

Here didst thou fiUl; and here thy hunten 
stand, 

f^n’d in thy spoil, andcrlftttoftiM in thy Leslie.— 
O world, thou wast the fore s t to this hart; 

And this, indeed, OwoiU^ the Heart of thee^ 
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Gassiusy go you into the other street. 

And port thie nunfbns. — 

Thosethat will hear me speak, let ’em stay here; 
Those that, will follow Cassius, go with him; 
And public reasons shall be rendered 
Of Cwsai’s dgfl-th- 

1 Cii, * I will hear Brutus speak. 

2 Cit, I will hear Cassius; and compare their 

reasons. 

When severally we hear them rendered. 

\^Extt Cassius, wtth some of the Citizens. 

Brutus into the Rostrum. 

3 Cf?. The noble Brutus IS ascended: silence! 

Bru. Be patient till (he las 

Romans, countrymen, and lovers I hear me for 
my cause; and be silent, that you may hear: 
believe me for mine honour ; and have respect 
to mine honour, that you m ly believe : censure 
me in your wisdom ; and awake your senses, 
that you may the better judge. If there be any 
in this assembly, any dear inend of Caesar's, to 
liim 1 say that Brutus* love to Caesar was no 
less than his. If, then, that friend demand 
why Brutus rose against Caesar, this is my 
answen— Not tliat I loved C^sar less, but that 
I loved Rome more. Had you rather Otbar 
were living, and die all slaves, than that Ctesar 
were dead, to live all free men? As Caesar 
loved me, I weep for him; as he was fortunate, 
1 rejoice at it ; as he was valiant, 1 honour him : 
but, as he was ambitious, I slew him: tfiere is 
tears for his love; joy for his fortune; honour 
for his valour; and death for his ambition. 
Who is here so base that would be a bondman? 
If any, speak ; for him have I offended. Who 
is here so rude that would not be a Roman? 
If any, speak; for him have I offended. Who 
is here so vile that will not loie his country? 
If any, speak; for him have I offended. I 
pause for a reply. * 

Citizens. None, Brutus, ^one. 

Bru. Then none have I offended. I have 
done no to C'esar than you shall do lo 
Brutus. The question of his death is enrolled 
in the Cajntol; his glory not extenuated, i 
wherehi he was worthy; nor his offences en- 
forced, for which he suffered death. Here 
comes his body, mourn’d by Mark Antony i 

Antony and others with Cesar’s 

though he had no hfnd in his death, 
receive the benefit of his dying, — a place 
in the oommonwealth ; as which of you shall 
not? With this I depart, — that, as I slew my 
best lover for the good of Roitie, 1 have the 
same dagger for myself, when it foall please my*’ 
COHOtiy to need my death. 


CiUzMs. Live, Bratus 1 live, livel 

1 Ctt. Bring him with triumph hmne unto 

his house. • * 

2 Cit. Give him a statue with his ancestors. 

3 Cxt. Let him be Caesar. 

4 Cit. * Caesar’s better ports 

Shall 4}e crown’d in Brutus. 

1 Cit, We’ll bring him to his house with 

diouts and clamours. 

Bns. My countrymen, — 

2 Ctt. Peace, silence I Brutus speaks. 

1 Cit, Peace, Jbol 

Bru. Good countxymen, let me depart alone. 
And for my sake stay here with Antony: 

Do grace to Caesar’s corse, and grace his speech 
Tending to Caesar’s glories; which Mark 
* Antony, 

By our permission, is allow’d to makd. 

I do entreat you, not a man de)>art, 

Sav I alone, till Antony have spoke. \Exit. 

1 Cit. Stay, hoi and let us hear Mark 

Antony. 

3 Ctt. l!ct him go up into the public chair; 
We ’ll hear him — Noble Antony, go up. 

Ant. For Brutus’ sake I am beholden to you. 

[Goes up. 

4 Ch. What does he say of Brutus? 

3 Ctt. lie says, for Brutus* sake 

He finds himself beholden to us all. 

4 Ctt. ’Tweie best he speak no harm of 

* Brutus here. 

X Cit. This Csesar nas a tyrant. 

3 Ctt. Nay, that ’s certsun; 

We are bicss’d that Rome is rid of him. 

2 Ctt. Peace I let us hear what Antrniy can 

say. 

Ant. You gentle Romans, — 

CfV. Peace, ho I let us hear him. 

Ant. Friends, Romans, counirymen, lend 
me your ears; 

I come to bury Ceisir, not to praise him. 

The evil that men do lives after them; 

Ihe good is oft interred with their bones; 

So let it be with Caesar. The noble Bratus 
Hath told you Caesar was ambitious: 

If It were so, it was a grievous fiiult ; 

And grievously hath (Saar answer’d it. 

Here, under leave of Brutus and the rest,— ^ 

For Bratus is an honourable man; • 

So are they all, all honourable men,— 

Come I to speAk in Caesar’s fiineial. 

He was my mend, faithful and just to me: 

But Bratus says he was ambitioos ; 

And Bratus b an honourable man. 

He hath brought many captives home to Rpnae* 
Whose ransoms did the g^ral oolfon filT: 

Did this in Geeaw seem ambitious? 
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When thafr4be pooc have cried, CaeeEur batii 
-wepti 

Ambitidn should be nuidCof sterner stuff* 

Yet Brutus says he was ambitiouss 
And Brutus is on honourable man. 

You all did see that on the Luperoil 
1 thrice presented him a kingly crown, * 
Which he did thrice refuse t was this ambition? 
Yet Brutus says he was ambitious; 

And, sure, he is an honourable man. 

1 sprak not to disprove what Brutus spoke. 

But here I am to speak what I*do know. 

You all did love him once,— -not without cause: 
What cause withholds you, then, to mourn for 
him? 

0 judgment, thou art fled to brutish beas{^ 
And men^have lost their reason 1 — Bear with 

me; , 

My heart is in the coffin there with Caesar, 

And I must pause till it come back to me. 

X Cit. Methinks there is much reason in his 
sayings. , 

2 Cit, If thou consider rightly of the nutter, 
Caesar has had great wroi^. 

3 CV/. ^ 9 Has he, masters? 

1 fear there will a worse come m his plane. 

4 Ctt, Mark’d ye his words? He would not 

take the crown j 

Therefore ’tis certain he was not ambitious. 

X Ctt, If it be found so, some i^ill dear abide 
it. [i^eeping. 

2 Cit, Poor soul I hU eyes are red as Are with 

3 CU. There 's not a nobler man in Rome 

than Antony. [speak. 

4 Cit. Now mark him, he begins i^in to 
Ant, But yesterday the word of Caesar might 

Have stood against the world : now lies he there. 
And none so poor to do him reverence. 

0 masters, if 1 were dispos’d to stir 
Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 

1 should do Brutus wrong, and Cassius wrong, 
Who, you all know, are honourable men : 

I will not do them wrong; I rather choose 
To wrong the dead, to wrong myself and you. 
Than I will wrong such honourable men. 

But here ’s a pardiment with the seal of Oraar, — 

I found it in his closet, — ^*tis his will: 

Let but the commons hear this testament, — 
Which, pareftm me, I do not mean to read, — 
And they would go and kiss dead Cxsar’s 
f wounds, 

And dip their napkins in his sacred blood ; 

Yea, b^ a hair of him flw memoi^r, 

And, dying, mention it within their wills, 
Bequegthing it as a rich legacy 
.Unto Aeir issue. • [Antony. 

We*U hear the wUl: read it, Mark 


Citiams, Tho wilt, the willl we will hear 
Caesar’s will. 

Ani, Have patience, gentle friends, I must 
no^R^it} • 

It is not meet you know how Caesar lov’d you,* 
You are not w<^, you are not stones, Jmt men; 
Andnbeing men, h^ing the will of Aesar, 

It will inflame yw, — it will make you mad: 
’Tis good you Imow not that you are his heirs; 
For, if you should, O, what would come of it t 
4 Cit, Read the will; we’ll hear it, Antony; 
You shall read us the will, — Caesar’s will. 

Ant, Will you be patient? will you stay 
awhile? 

I have o’ershot myself to tell you of it: 

I fear I wrong tlie honourable men • 

Whose da^ers have stabb’d Caesar ; I do fear it. 
4 Cit, Th^ were traitoist honodrable men I 
Ctttssms. The will I the testament t 
2 Cit, They were villains, murderers: the 
will I read the will I [will? 

Ant, You will compel me, then, to reaid the 
Then make a ling about the corse of Caesar, 
And let me show you him that made the will. 
Shall I descend? and will you give me leave? 
Cttieens, Come down. 

2 CV/. Descend. [Ah roiXY comes down, 

3 Cit, You shall have leave. 

4 Cit. A ring; stand round. [body. 

1 C7«4 Standi^m the hearse, stand from the 

2 Ctt. Room for Antony, — most noble 

Antony! [off. 

Ant. Nay, press not so upon me ; stand fiur 
Cttisens, Stand back ; room ; bear bark I 
Ant. If you have tears, prepare to shed them 
now. 

You all do know this mantle: I remember 
The first time ever Caesar put it on ; 

’Twas on a summer’s evening, in his tent, 

That day he overcame the Nervii; — 

Look I in this place ran Cassius’ dagger through: 
Sec what a rent the envious Casca made : 
rffrougb this the well-beloved Brutus stabb’d; 
And, as he pluck’d his cursed steel asray, 

Mark how me blood of Cesar follow’d it. 

As rushing out of doors, to be resolv’d 
If Brutus so unkindly knock’d or no; 

For Brutus, as you know, was Caesar’s angel; 
Tttd^, Oyougods, how dearly Caesar loved faial 
This Vas the most unkindest cut of all; 

For when the noble Casar saw him stab, ^ 
Ingratitude, more stiong tlian traitors’ arms, 
Qmte vanquish’d him: then burst his mighty 
hearts 

And, in his mantle muffling up his &ec, 

£ven at the base of Pompey's statua, 

Whi^ aU die while ran bklod, great Cassarfott. 
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0| what a iUl was dwK, my ooantiymenl 
Then I. and you * and all or ns fell down, 
Whilst hloody treason floiukfa’d over tu. 

O, now you weep; and I perceive you fed 
*The dint of pityi these are giactoos drops. 
Kind souls, what, weep you when you but be> 
hold , 

Our CseBar*s vesture wounded? Look you here, 
Here is himself, roair’d, as you see, with traitors. 
I Ctt, O piteous spMtacle 1 
a CV/, O noble Csesarl 

3 CAL O woeiiil day 1 

4 CA. O traitors, villains! 

1 Cit, O most bloody sight I 

a CA. We will be revenged : revenge, ~ 
about, — seek,-— bum,— fire,— ‘kill,— day, — ^let 
not a traitor live! 
jint. Sti^, countrymen. 

X CA. Peace there 1 hear the noble Antony. 

2 CA. We'll hear him, we’ll follow him, 
we'll die with him. 

ArU, Good friends, sweet friends, let me 
not stir you up 

To such a sudden flood of mutiny. 

They that have done this deed are honourable 
What private griefs they have, alas, 1 know not. 
That made them do it; — they are wise and 
honourable, 

And will, no doubt, with reasons answer you. 

I oome not, friends, to steal away your hearts: 
1 am no cnator, os Brutus is; 

But, as you know me all, a plain blunt man. 
That love my Iriend ; and that they know full 

That gave me public leave to speak of him: 
For I have neither wit, nor words, nor worth, 
Action, nor utterance, nor the power of speech, 
To stir men’s blood: I only speak right on ; 

I tell you that wh^ch you yourselves do know ; 
Show you sweet Csraar’s wounds, poor poor 
dumb mouths, * 

And bid them speak for me : but were I Bnitus, 
And Brutiu Antony, there were an Antony ^ 
Would ruffle up your sfuiits, and put a tot^e 
In every wound of Caesar, that should move 
ITie stones of Rome to rise and mutiny. 
CiiixiHS. We’ll mutiny, 
t CAL We’ll bum the house of Brutus. 

43 CA. Away, then! omne seek the bon* 
sfuraiorb. * 

^Ant, Yet hear me, countrymen; yet hear 
me speak. 

, Cv^uns, Peace, ho! hear Antony, most 
noble Antony. 

Am/. Why, friends, you go n> do you luKn{ 
not what: 

WhenlB hath Cater thus deserv’d ymu loves? 


Aks, yon know not,—! must tdlyom then.— 
You nave forgot the will I told you a£ 

Ci/Htmt. Most ttke^-^ willi— M*s sbqr 
and hear the will. 

Am/, Here is the will and under Gfiesai:*s seal 
To every Rcnnan dtisen he gives. 

To e 4 ery several min, seven^>five diadunas. 
aCA. Most noble Caesar 1 —Wll levengp 
his death. 

3 CA. O royal Oaesarl 
Am/. Hear me with patience. 

Ct/iMtMs. Peace, ho 1 

Am/. Moreover, he hath left you all his walk% 
His private arbours, and new*planted orchards 
On this side Tiber; he hath Im them you, 
And/o your heiis for ever,— common pleasures. 
To walk abroad and recreate yourselves. 

Here was a Caesu 1 when coi^ es suen another? 

I CA. Never, never.— Come away, away 1 
VS <,’11 bum his body in the holy place, 

Aiid with the branu fire the traitors* houses. 
Take up fhe body, 
a CA. Go, fetch fire. 

3 CA. Pluck down benches. 

4 CA. Pludcdownformf, windows, anything. 

• [ExtuM/ Citisens with the teify. 

Ant. Now let it work: mischief, thou art 
afoot. 

Take thou what course thou wilt ! 

• Enter a Servant. 

How now, fellow I 
Strv, Sir, Octavius is already come to Rome. 
Ant, Where is he? 

Serv. He and Lepidus are at ester’s house. 
Ant. And thither will 1 straight to visit him 1 
He comes upon a wish. Fortune is merry. 
And in this mood will give us anythii^. 

Serv. 1 heard him say Bnitus and Gssrius 
.Are rid like madmen through the gates of Rome. 
Ant. Belike th^ had senne notice of die 
people. 

How I had mov’d them. Bring me to Octavius. 

[Exeunt, 

SCKNS IIL— Romx. a Street. 

Enter Cxmna the Poet. 

Cfyu I dreamt to*n^ht that I d!d feast with 
Cnar, 

And things unlucky charge my fontai^t 
I have no will to wander forth of doors, 

Yet somethii^ leads aae finrUi. 

JSMSsr Gtixmis. 

I CA. What is your name? 
a CAL VnuOneg aieyoo gakg? 


i 
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5 Cit. "VfiiiBtt do you dwell? 

4 CV4 AceyottBautfriedmanorabacbd o r? 
a Gf, Answer eveiy tAn directly. 

1 at. Ay, and briefly. 

4 at. Ay, and wisely. 

3 CV/. Ay, and truly, you were nest. 

Gh. What is my name ? Whither %un I 

going? Where do I dwell? Am I a married 
man or a bachelor? Then to answer every 
man directly and briefly, wisely and truly. — 
Wisely, I say I am a bachelor. 

a Gt, That’s as much as4o say they are 
fools that marryi you’ll bear me a bang for 
that, I fear. Proceed; directly. 

Gm, Directly, I am going to Csesar’s funeral. 

1 Gt. As a mend or an enemy? ^ 

Gh, friend. 

2 Gf. Tliat njatter is answered directly.. 

4 Gt, For your dwelling, — ^briefly. 

Gn. Briefly 1 dwell by the CapitoL 

3 Gt. Your name, sir, truly. 

Gh. Truly my name is Cmna. , 

1 Gt, Tear him to pieces ; he ’s a consprator. 
Gh. I am Cinna the poet, I am Cmna the 
poet. - 

4 Gt. Tear him for his bad verses, tear him 
for his bad verses. 

CiVf. I am not Cinna the conspirator. 

4 Gt, It is no matter, his name ’s Cinna ; 
pluck but his name out of his heart, ipd turn 
tuia going* 

3 Cr?. Tear him, tear him 1 Come, brands, j 
hoi fire-brands: to Brutus’, to Cassius’; bum^ 
all : some to Decius’ house, and some to 
Casca’s; some to Ligarius* : away, go I 

• [Exetmi, 

ACT IV. 

ScBNB X. — Romb. a room in Antony’s 
House. 

Antony, Octavius, and Lkpidus, 
seated at a table. 

AtU. These many, then, shall die; their 
names are pnek’d. 

Gt, Your brother too must die; consent 
yon, Lepdus ? 

Lep, 1 dd oonsenu 

oh. Prick him down, Antony. 

Lep, Upon condition Publioa shall not live. 
Who is your sistei’s son, Mark Antony. 

Ant, ue shall not live; look, with a wgsA I 

* Amin h™- 

But, Lepidus, go you to Gaeau’s bouse; 

Fetdi the will and we rimll detenoolBe 
XIoYtocutoffsomechsigefailqpuie^ 


L^. What, shall I find yon here? 

Oet. Or here orat the CkpitoL 

ISscit Lkpidus. 

Asti. This is a slight unmeritable num, 

Meet to be sent on errands: is it fit, « 

The threefold world divided, he shovjfl stand 
Ones>f the three to share it? 

Oct, So you thought him; 

And took his voice who shonld be prick’d to 
die. 

In our black sentence and proscription, [you > 
Ant, Octavius, 1 have seen more days than 
And though we lay these honours on this man. 
To ease ourselves of divers slanderous loads, 
He shall but bear them as the ass bears gold. 
To groan and sweat under the business, * 
PZidier led or driven as we point the way; 

And having brought our tveasuie where we will. 
Then take we down his load, and turn him 
Like to the empty ass, to shake his ears 
And graze in commons. 

Oct. You may do your will: 

But he ’s a tried and valiant soldier. 

Ant. So is my horse, Octavius; and for that 
I do appoint him store of provender: 

It is a creature that I teacn to fight. 

To wind, to stop, to run directly on, — 

His cor[Mral motion govern’d by my spirit. 
And, in some taste, is Lepdus but so ; 

He m^t be taught, and tram’d, and bid go 
forth;-— 

A barren-spirited fellow; one that feeds 
On abject orts and imitations. 

Which, out oi use and stal’d by other men. 
Begin his fiuhion: do not talk of him 
But as a property. And now, Octavius, 

Listen great things. — Brutus and Cassius 
Are levying powers; we must stra^ht make 


Therefore let our alliance be combin’d, 

Our best friends made, our means stretch’d; 
Ai<<l let us presently go sit in council, 

Xf&w covert matters may be best dist^’d. 

And open perils surest answered. 

Oct, Let us do so: for we are at the riake. 
And bay’d about vrith many enemies; [fear. 
And some that smile have in their hearta, I 
Millions of mischiel& 

ScB>;/h IL— Before Brutus’s Tent^ in tkt 
Gmp near Sardis, • 

Drum. Enter BAVTtta, Ltrciuus, Luctua^ 
and Soldiers; Titxnius and PXNDABUB 
meeting tkessk 

* Bru, Stand, bol 
JmcU, Givd the word, hoi and stand. 
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Bru, What nojur, Lucilias ! is Cassius near? 
lAtciU He is at hand; and Pindaras is come 
To do you salutation from his master. 

* [Pin. gives a letter to Bru. 

• Bru, He neets me well. — Your master, 
^^inoarus, ^ 

In his own change, or by ill officers, * 

Hath given me some worthy cause to wish 
Things done undone : but if he be at hand 
1 hall be satisfied. 

Pin, I do not doubt 

But that my noble master will appear 
Such as he is, full of regard and honour. 

Brte, He is not doubted. — A word, Lucilius ; 
IIow he receiv’d you let me be resolv’d. 

Luctl, With courtesy and with respect 
enough ; 

But not wiin such familiar instances, 

Nor with such free and friendly conference 
As he hath us’d of old. 

Bru, Thou hast describ’d 

A hot friend cooling: ever note, Lucilius, 
When love begins to sicken and decay, 

It useth an enfoiccd ceremony. 

There are no tricks in plain and simple fiuth : 
But hollow men, like horses hot at hand. 

Make gallant show and promise of their mettle ; 
But when they should endure the bloody spur. 
They fall their crests, and, like deceitful jades, 
Sink in the trial. Comes his army on i 
Ltunl, They mean this night m Sardis to be 
quarter’d ; 

The greater part, the horse in general. 

Are come with Cassius. {March within, 

Bru, Hark ! he is arriv’d : 

March gently on to meet him. 

Enter Cassius and Soldiers. 

Cos. Stand, hot* 

Bru, Stand, ho ! speak the word along. 
Within, Standi 

Wi*hiH. Standi ’ \ ! 

Within. Standi [wrong. * 

Cos, Most noble brother, you have done me 
Bru, Judge me, you gmsl wrong 1 mine 
enemies? 

And, if not so, how diculd I wrong a brother? i 
Cos, Brutus, this sober form of yours ^ides ! 
wrongs: , 

And when you do them, — 

•Bru, Cassius, be content; 

Speakyourgriefs softly, — I do know you well : — 
Befose die ^es of both our armies here, 

WliiA should perceive nothing {mt love tom us, 
J>t us not wrangle: bid them move away; • 
Then in my tent, Cassius, enlarge your griefs. 
And I udll give you audlenoe. 


Cos. Fmdarus, 

Bid our commanders lead their diaiges off 
A little from this ground. *' [man 

Bru, Lualius, do you the like; and let no 
Come to oqr tent till we have done our con- 
ference. 

Let Lucius and Titinius guard our door. 

lExeuut, 

Scene III. — Within the 7>»/c/ B rutus. 
Enter JlRU rus and Cassius. 

Cas, That you have wrong’d me doth appear 
in this, — 

You have condemn’d and noted Lucius Pella 
hor faking bribes here of the Sardians ; 
Wherein my letters, praying on his {iide, 
Because I knew the man, we(«> slighted off. 
Bru, You wrong’d yourself, to write in such 
a case. 

Cas, In such a time as this it is not meet 
That every nice oflLnee should bear his com- 
ment. 

Bru, Let me tell you, Cassius, you yourself 
Arc much condemn’d to Invc an itching palm ; 
To sef[ and mart your offices for gold 
lo undeservers. 

Car. I an itching palm t 

You know that you are Bratus that speak this. 
Or, by ^hegods, this speech were else your last. 
Bru. The name of Cassius honours this cor- 
ruption, 

And cha'^tiseroent doth therefore hide his head. 
Cas. Chastisement I 

Bru. Remember March, the ides of March 
remember I ' 

Did not great Julius bleed for justice* sake? 
What Mllun touch’d his Inxly, that did stab. 
And not for justice? ^hat, shall one of us, 
That struck the foreinpst man < all this world 
But for supporting robbers, shall we- now 
Contaminate our Angers with bise bnbes, 

And sell the mighty space of our larm honours 
bor so much trash as may be grasped thus?— ■ 

I had rather be a dog, and bay the moon, 

Than such a Roman. 

Cas. Brutus, bay no( me,— 

I ’ll not endure it: you forget yourself 
To hedge me in; I am a soldier, i. 

Older in practice, abler than yourself 
To make conditions. 

Bru. Go to; you are not, Casdus. 

Cos. I am. 

Bru, I say you are not. 

Cas, Urge me no more, I shall foiget myself; 
Have mind upon your health, tempt me no 
further* 4 
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Bm, Away, slight man 1 
Cos, Is’tpossiUe? 

Bntt Heat me» for I will speak. 

Must I give way and room to your rash choler? 
Shall 1 be frighted when a madman stares? 

Cas. O ye gods, >e gods I must I endure all 
this? * 

jffru* All this I ay, more : fret till your proud 
heart break ; 

Go, show your slaves how choleric you are, 
And make your bondmen tremble. Must I 
bidge? » 

Must I observe you? Must I stand and crouch 
Under your testy humour? By the gods. 

You shall digest the venom of your spleen 
Though it do split you ; for from this da^ lonh 
I ’ll use ypu for my mirth, yea, for my laughter. 
When you are lyaspiah. ^ > 

Cas. Is it come to this? 

Brrs. You say you are a better sohhers 
Ix;t It appear so; make your vaunting true, 

And it i^l please me well : for min^ own part, 
I shall be glad to learn of noble men. 

Cas. You wrong me every way; you wrong 
me, Brutu|; 

I said an elder soldier, not a better: « 

Did X say better? 

Bru. If you did, I care not. 

Cas. When Csesar liv’d, he durst not thus 
have mov’d mo. * j 

Bru. Peace, peace ! you durst not so have i 
tempted him. 

Cas. I duist not I » 

y?///. No. 

Cas. What, durst not temp him I ' I 
Bru. I or your life you durst not. 

Cas. Do not presume too much upon my love; 
I may do that I shall be sorry for. [for. 

Bru. You have done that you should be sorry 
Tliere is no terror, Cossius, in your threats; 

For 1 am arm’d so strong in honesty 
That they pass by me os the idle wind. 

Which I respect not. 1 did send to you 
For certain suma of gold, whtoh you denied 
me; - 

For I can raise no money by vile means: 

By heaven, I had rather com my heart. 

And drops^ blood for drachmas, than to wring 
From the bird hands of peasants their vile trash 
By any indirection I aid send 
To you for gold to pay my l^ions, [Cassius ? 
Which you deniea me t was that done like 
Should I have answer'd Cains Cassius so ? 
When Marcus Brutus grows so covetous, 

To hyde Such rascal counters from his iriends,^ 
Be ready, gods, with all youf thundetbolt8» 
him to pieces I 


I Cas. 1 denied jrou not 

Bru. You did. 

Cas. 1 did not : he was but a fool that brought 
My wswer.back.— Brutus hath riv’d my heart: 
A friend should bear his friend’s infirmuies, * 
But Biutus makes mine greater thaiyhey are. 
Bru. I do not, till you practise them on me. 
Cas. You love me not. 

Bru. 1 do not likq your fiuilts. 

Cos. A friendly eye could never see such 
£iults. [appear 

Bru. A flatterer's would not, though they do 
As huge as high Olympus. [come, 

Cas. Come, Antony, and young Octavius, 
Revenge yourselves alone on Cassiu^ 

I‘ or C'assius is aweary of the world ; • 

Hated by one he loves ; brav’d t^^his brother | 
Check’d like a hondman f all his faults observ’d 
Set in a notebook, team’d, and conn’d by rote, 
To c.vst into my teeth. O, I could ween 
My spirit from mine n es 1 — There is my uagger,. 
And here my naked breast ; within, a heart 
Dearer than Plutus* mine, richer than gold : 

If that thou lie’st a Roman, take it forth ; 

1, that denied thee gold, will give my heart i 
Strike, as thou didst at Cesar ; for I know. 
When thou didst hate him woist, thou lov’dat 
him better 

Than ever thou lov’dst Cassius. 

Sheathe your dagger i 

Be angry when you will, it shall have scope ; 
Do what you will, dishonour shall be humour. 
O Cassius, you are >oked with a lamii, 

Tliat carries anger as the flint bears fire ; 

Who, much enforced, shows a hasty spark. 

And straight is cold ogam. 

Cas. Hath Cassius livM 


To lie but mirth and laughter to his Brutus, 

W hen grief and blood ill-leiyper’d vexeth him ? 
Bru. When I spoke that 1 was ill-temper’d 
too. • [hand. 

Cos. Do } oil confess so much ? Give me your 
^Bru. And my heart too. 

Cas. O Bratus,— 

Bru. What 's the matter ? 

Cas. Have not you love enough to bear snth 
me, [me 

When that rash humour which my mother giave 
i Mdkes me foigetful ? 

Bht, Yes, Cassius ; and from henceforth. 
When you are over-earnest with your Brutus, 
He’ll think your mother chides, and leave yw 

BO. lAWsa wtMn, 

Poei, [If^AfoVr.] Let me go in to see the 
, geneflds ; 

There is some gme^between'em} *tisiMitineet 
They be alone. 
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Doliffi hiiiMdf Q0ence | wbUit we, lying still. 
Are full of rest, defence, and nimbleneas. 

Sn$^ Good ressonsnuil^ of fmce, give {dace 
to bettet* 

The people *t«ixt Ffailii^ and thj; ground 
Do stand bat in a forc’d affoctiont 
For they have grudg’d ns contribution : ’ 

The enemy, marching along by them. 

By diem »iall make a foller number up, 

C^e cm refresh’d, new-aided, and encourag’d; 
From whidi advantage shall we cut him off 
If at Philippi we do foee him there, 
lliese people at our back. 

Cos. Hear me, good brother. 

jBru. Under your paidon. — You must note 
beside, # 

That we ^ave tried the utmost of our friends. 
Our legions are vdmful, our cause is ripe : > 

The enemy increaseth every day; 

We, at the height, are ready to decline. 

There is a tide in the affairs of men 
Which, taken at the flood, leads on V> fortune; 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life 
Is bound in shallows and in miseries 
On such a full sea ai;e we now afloat ; 

And we must take the current when it sarves, 
Or lose our ventures. 

Cos. Then, with your will, go on ; 

We’ll along ourselves, and meet them at 
Phi1ip}fl. j [talk, 

^ru. The deep erf night is crept upon our 
And nature must obey necessity ; 

Which we will ni^rd with a little rest. i 
There is no more to say? 

Car. No mote. Good-night: 

Early to-morrow will we rise, and hence. 
jffru. Lucius, my gown. [£xif Lucius.] 
Farewell good Messala : — 

Good-night, Titinius -noble, noble Cassius, 
Good-night, and good repose. 

Cor. O my dear brother t 

This was an ill beginning of the night : 

Never come such division ’tween our souls I 
Ltct it not, Brutus. 

Am. . Everything is well. 

Cos. Good-night, my lord. 

Am: Good-night, good brother. 

2Yf. Gcxid-night, Lora Brutus. 

Am. Farewell, every one. 

[SxeuMf Cas., Tit., ofuf Mas. 

Rt-mUr XA7CIUS with thtROwn, 

Give me the gown. Where Is foy instrument? 
Aar.' Kere in the tent 
Srt^ What, thou speak’st drowsily b 

Poor knavSi 1 blame thee not; thou art o^cr< 

« wnteb’d. ^ 


. GaU Claodiaa and some otfau of my men I 
I *11 have them Sleep on coshioos iamy teat. 
Jmc, Vorro and Claudios I 

Snier VAiino and dLAODlOS. 

Var, Calls my lord? 4 , [sleept 

Asm. I pray you, sits, lie in my tent aM 
It may be I s^l raise you by and by 
On business to my brother Casdus. 

Van So please you we will stand and watxdi 
your pleasure. [sits ; 

Am. I will not have it soi lie doam, good 
It may be I dudl othenvise bethink me.— > 
Look, Lucius, here ’s the b(x>k I sought for so; 
I put it in the pocket of my gown. 

[Var. and Claud, lie iMwn, 
Luc, I was sure your lordship (lid not dve 
it me. * [foigeuul. 

Am. Bear with me, good boy, I am mudi 
Canst thou hold up thy heavy eyes awhile, 

And touch thy instrument a strain or two? 

Lui, Ay, my lord, an’t please you. 

Am. It does, my boy: 

I trouble thee too much, but thou art wUlii^. 
Luc, It is my duty, sir. [might ; 

Am. I should not urge thy duty past thy 
I know young blcxxls look for a time of rest. 
Lttc, 1 have slept, my lord, already. 

Am. It was well done; and thou shak 
sleep again; 

I will not hold thee long: if I do live 
I will be good to thee. [Jfusic cmd a Seug. 

This is a sleepy tune.— O mufdercms slumber, 
La/st thou thy leaden mace upon my bc^ 

That plays the music? — Gentle knave, good- 
night; 

I will not do thee so much wrong to wake thee: 
If thou dost nod, thou break’st Uiy instrument t 
ru take it from thee; and, good boy, good* 
night. — 

Let me see, let me foe;— is not the leaf turn’d 
down 

Where 1 left reading? Here it is, I think. 

[Sits down. 

Enter the Ghost ^Cgsar. 

How ill this taper burns!— Hal who oomcf 
here? 

I tlunk it is the weakness mine eyes 
Thatkhapes this monstrous apparition* 

It comes upon me.^ Art thou an 3 rthii^? ^ 
Art thou some god, some aimd, or some devil. 
That mak’st my blood cold and my hair to 
stare?- 

$peak to me wnat tfaoa ait 
Ghost, Tby eril spirit, Bnxtaa 
Aim, Why com’st linn? 


Cact ▼. 


Ghost, To teU .thee thou ahalt see me at 

z, 

Bru, Well; 

Then 1 aAall see thee again? * 

* Ghost, Ay, at PhtlippL 

Bm, I will see thee at PhiUppi, 

then. — ^Exit Ghost. 

Now I have taken heart thou vaoishest : 

111 spirit, I would hold more talk with thee. — 
Lucius I^Varrol Claudius I->-sirs, awake 1 — 
Claudius 1 

Imc, The strings, my lord, are false. 

Bm, He thmks he still is at his instrument. — 
Lucius, awake I 
Li4£, My lord? 

B>7t, Didst thou dream, Lucius, thit thou 
so criedst out? 

Lur, My lord, I do not know that I did cry. 
Bru, Yes, that thou didst: didst thou see 
anything? 

, Lue. hlotning, my lord. 

Bru, Sleep again, Lucius. — Sirrah,Claudius ! 
Fellow, thou, awake I 
Far, My lord? 

CUtu. My lord? 

Bru, Why did you cry so out, sirs, in your 
sleep? 

Var, and Ciau, Did we, my lord ? 

Bru. Ay : saw you anything ? 

Var No, my lord, I saw nothing. ^ 

Clan, Nor I, my lord. 

Bru, Go and commend me to my brother 
Cassius; 

Bid him set on his powers betimes before, 

And we will follow. 

Var, and Clou, It shall be done, my lord. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT V. 

ScRNC I . — The Plains of Philippi, * ^ 

Enter Octavius, Antony, and their Army. 

Oct. Now, Antony, our hopes are answered : 
You said the enemy would not come down. 
But keep the hills and upper regions ; 

It proves not so : their battles are at hand ^ 
They mean to warn us at Philippi here, 
Answer!^ before we do demaM of themT 

lut, I am in their Hbsoms, and I know 
Wherefore they do it i they could be content 
To vint other places; and come down 
With fearful bravery, thinkii^ W this fece 
To fiisten in our thoughts &it they have 
courage; 

But 'tis not so. 


jS'Mfer a Messei^r, 

Afess, Prepate you, generals t * 

The enemy comes on in gallant show ; 

Their bloody s^ of battle is huiw out. 

And something to be done immeoudely. 

AfA. Octavius, lead your battle softly on. 
Upon the left hand of the even field. 

Oct, Upon the right hand I; keep tibott 
the left. 

Ant. Why do you cross me in this exigent? 
Oct, I do noticross you ; but I will do so. 

[Afareh. 

Drum. Enter Brutus, Cassius, and their 
Army; Lucilius, Titinius, Mbssala, 
\ind others. 

Bm, They stand, and wouy have* parley. 
Cm, Stand fast, Tiunius : we must out and 
talk. [^ttle? 

Oct. Mark Antony, riiall we give sign of 
Ant, Caesar, we will answer on their 
charge. [words. 

Make forth; the generals would have some 
Oct, Stir not until the s^nal. [men? 

Bm Words before blows ; is it so, countiy- 
Oet, Not that we love words better, as you do. 
Bm. Good words are better than bad strokes, 
Octavius. ^ 

Ant, In yobr bad strokes, Brutus, you give 
* good words! 

Witness the hole you made in Caesar’s heart. 
Crying, Longhvel hatl, Ceesarl 
Cos. Antony, 

The posture of your blows are yet unknown ; 
But for your worris, they rob the Hybla bees, 
And lcd\e them huneyless. 

Ant. Not stinglcss too. 

Bsu. O yes, and soundless too; 

For you have stol’n their buzur ,, Antony, 

And very wisely tureat before >ou sting. 

Ant. Villains, you did not so when your 
vile da^ers 

Hack’d one another in the sides of Caesar: 

You show’d your teeth like apes, and fawn’d 
like hounds. 

And bow’d like bimdmen, kissing Caesar’s feet; 
Whilst damned Casca, tike a cur, behind, 
Struck Oesar on the neck. O yod flatterers I 
Cos. Flatterers! — ^Now, Brutus, thank your- 
self: 

This tongue had not offended so to-day 
If Cassius m^t have tei’d. 

Oet. Come, come, the cansea if argobig 
make us sweat, • 

The proof of it will turn te redder dropi. 

Lobk, — - 
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1 draw a sword agsiast conspirators^ 

When think you t&t the sworagoetupag!atn^~ 
Kever tfll Osar’s three-and-tiw^ wounds 
Be well aveng’d; or till another Caesar 
Have added slai^hter to the sword of traitors. 
Sru, Caesar, thou canst not die^by traitors* 
hands, * 

Unless thou bring*st them with thee. 

Oet* So I hope ; 

1 was not bom to die on Bratus* sword. 

Bru, O, if thou wert the noblest of thy strain, 
Young man, thou couldst not die more honour- 
able. 

Cos. A peevish school-boy, worthless of 
sum honour, 

Toin’d with a masker and a reveller I 
Ant, Old Cassius still 1 * 

Oct. * ^ Come, Antony; away! — 

Defiance, traitors) hurl we in your teeth : 

If you d^ fight to-day, come to the field ; 

If not, when you have stomachs. 

[Exeunt Oct., Ant., attd their Army. 
Cos. Why, nw, blow wind, swell billow, 
and swim bark ! 

The storm is up, and all is on the hazard. 

Bm. Ilo, Luclliusl hark, a word witlsyou. 
LueiL My lord. 

[Bru. and I.uciL. tonverse apaft. 
Cos. Messala, — 

Mee. What says my gehcral ? 

hibssala, 

This is my birth-day; as this very day 
Was Cassius boro. Give me thy hand Messala : 
Be tliou my witness that, i^ainst my will. 

As Pompey was, am I compcll’d to set 
Upon one battle all our liberties. 

Vou know that I held Epiairas strong. 

And his opinion i now 1 change my mind, 

And portly credit things that (fo presage. 
Comin^i' from Sardis, on our former ensign 
Two mighty eagles fell ; and there they [xrch’d, 
Goiging luid f^ing from our soldiers* hands ; 
Who to Philipin here consorted us : 

Thu morning are they fled away and gone ; 

And In their steads do ravens, crows, and kites 
Fly o’er our heads, and downward Imk on us. 
As we were sickly prey i their shadows seem 
A canopy most &td, under which 
Our army liej^ ready to give up the ghost 
Afiur. Believe not so. 

Car. I but believe it partly ; 

For I am fresh of spirit ; and resolv’d 
To meet ell perils very constantly. 

Bru, Even so, Luolius. 

Cor. „ Now, ment noble Brutus, 

The gou to-day stand friendly, that we may, 
Lovefy of peace, lead on our days to age I 


But, sboe the aflkirs <rfmen rest sdll Incotidiv 
Let *B reason with the worst tfist may befaU. 

If we do lose this battle, then is this 
The very last; time we shall speak together t 
What are you, then, determined to do? 

Bru. Even by the rule of that philc^phy 
By which 1 did blame Cato for the death 
V^ch he did give himselfr — I know nut how. 
But 1 do find it cowardly and vile, 

For fear of uhat might fell, so to prevent 
The time of life arming myself with patience 
To stay the providence of some high powers 
That govern us below. 

Cas. Then, if we lose this battle. 

You are contented to be led in triumph 
Through the streets of Rome? [Roman, 

Bru, No, Cassius, no: tiiink not, thou noble 
That ever Brutus will go bound to Rome ; 

He bears too great a mind. But this same day 
Must end that work the ides of March be^n ; 
And whether we shall meet again I know not. 
Therefore our everlasting ferewell take : 

For ever, and for ever, ferewell, Cassius ! 

If we do meet again, why, we shall smile ; 

If not, why, then, this parting was a ell made. 

Cas. For ever, and for ever,^ ferewell, Bratus 1 
If M'e do meet again we’ll smile indeed; 

If not, ’tis true this parting was well made. 

Bru. Why, then, lead on.— O that a man 
might know 

The endof mis day’s business ere it come 1 
But it sufficeth that the day will end, 

Anti then the end is known. — Come, hot 
away ! [Exeunt, 

Scene II. — The Plains ov Philippi. The 
jhield oj Battle, • 

Alarum, Enter Brutus and Messala. 

Bru. Ride, ride, Messala,’ ride, and give 
these bills ^ 

Unto the legions on the other side : 

[Loud alarum. 

Let them set on at once ; for I perceive 
But cold demeanour in Octavius’ wing, 

And sudden push gives them the overthrow. 
Ride, ride, Messala t let them all come dou n. 

[E^eunA 

Scene III.— Tub Plains of Phiuppx. 

Another p^rt of the Field, ^ 

Alarum. Enter Cassius aud Titinivs. 

Cas, O look, Titiuius, lock, the villaii» fly 1 
Myself have to sfiine own turn’d enemy : 

Tnis ensign here of mine was turning back ; 

I slew the coward, and did take it from bhn. 


886 . 


juuros C«SAIL 


CAcrv» 


7% O CuBioti Brutns gave the word too 
early s ‘ 

Who, having some advaatsge on Octavius, 
Took it too eagevly t his soldiers fsU to sp^ : 
•Whilst we by Antony are all enclos’d. 

« £nttr PiNDARDS. 

Pin. Fly further off, my lord, fly furtha off { 
Mark Antony is in your tents, my lord 1 
Fly, therefore, noble Cassius 1 fly far off 
Gas, This hill is for enough.— Look, look, 
Titinius ; 

Are those my tents where I peroeive the fire? 
Tii, They are, my lord. 

Gu. Titinius, If thou lov*8t me. 

Mount tibon my horse, and hide thy spurs in him. 
Till he have taught thee up to yonder troops 
And here dgain, that I m^ rest assur’d 
Whether yond troops are mend or enemy. 

Ti/. 1 will be here again even with a tho^ht 

Cos. Go, Pindarus, set higher on that hill $ 
My sight was ever thick ; regard Titinius, 

And tell me what thou not’st about the field. — 
l£xit Pindarus. 
This day I breathed first : time is come round. 
And where 1 did b^in there shall 1 end $ 

My life is run his compass. — Sirrah, what news ? 
Pin, {Abave.1 O my lord 1 
Cos. What news? 

Pin. Titinius is enclosed round about 
With horsemen, that make to him on the spur; — 
Yet he spurs on. — ^Now they are almost on, 
oun j— ^ 

Now, Titiniusl — now some ’light: — 0,he ’lights 
too: — 

He ’s ta’en and, hark I they shout for Joy. 

Cos. P>me down, behold no more. 

O, coward that lam, to live so long, 

To see my best friend ta’cn before my face ! 

Bnier PlNDARUS. \ 

Come hither, sirrah : ^ 

In Parthia did I take ‘thee prisoner ; 

And then I swore thee, saving thy life. 

That whatsoever I did bid thee do 
Thou shottldst attempt it. Come now, keep 
thine oath 1 * 

Now be a freeman ; and with this good vword, 
Jhat ran through Csesai’a bowels, search this 
bosom. 

Stand not to snswer ; here, take thou tbe hilts; 
And when my fime is cover’d, as *tis now. 
Guide flioa the sword.— Gamr, thou art 
veng*dk 

fives with tbe sword that kOl’d thee. [Zkbr. 


Pin, So, I am free ; yet i^ould not so have 
been, 

Durst I have done my wilL 0 Cassiiai 1 
Far from this country Pindarus shall run. 
Where never Roman shall take note of him. 

' IBxit, 

* Beamier Titinius, witA Mbssaxa. 


Mu, It is but chonK, Titinius; for Octavius 
Is overthrown by noUe Brutus' power. 

As Casshu^ legions are h? Antony. 

TV/. These tidings will well comfort Cssslua. 
Mes, Where did you leave him ? 

TV/. All disconsolate. 

With Pindarus, his bondman, on this hilL 
Mu, Is not that be that lies upon the ground? 
Tit. He ties not like the living. OmyheartI 
Mu, Is not that he ? ' 

TV/. No, this'wBS he, Messala, 

L :t Cassius is no more. — O setting sun, 

As in thy red rays Ibou dost sink to-night, 

So in his red blood Cassius^ day is set, — 

The sun of Rome is set ! Our day is gone ; 
Clouds, dews, and dangers come; our deeds 
are done I ^ 

Misbnst of my success hath done this deed. 
Mu, Mistrust of good success hath done this 
deed. 

O hateful error, melancholy’s child, 

Why dost th6u show to the apt thoi^hts of men 
Thethfogsthatarenot? O error, soon conceiv’d^ 
Thou never com’st unto a hapi^ birth. 

But kiH’st the mother that engender’d thee I 
Tit, What, Pindarus i where art thou, Pin- 
dams? 

Mu, Seek him, Titinius: whilstlgotodueel 
The noble Bmtus, thrasting this rejMrt 
Into his earst I may say, thrusting it; 

For piercing steel and oarts envenomed 
Shall be as welcome to the ta: of Bratus 


As tidings of this sight 
Tit, Hie you, Messala, 

[Exit Mbssala. 

And I will seek for Pindarus foe while. 

Wl^ didst thou send me forth, brave Cassius? 
Did I not meet thy friends? and did not foegr 
Put on my brows this wreath of victory, 

And bid me giv *t thee? Didst thou not heat 
thdr shouts? * 

Alas, thou hast misoonstra’d eveiyfolng. 

But, hold thee, take this garland on thy bvow« 
Thy Brutus liM me give it foee^ and I 
Will do his hiddiiie.— Snitns, oonw apace. 
And see how I raided Gaius Gaasina.— 

By your leave, gods.— This is a Romaics paitt 
CtH^ Gsashis’ swmdi and find Titiniur hei^ 



ac^B IV.] 


JULIUS CASAR. 


Atarum , He-aiUtr Mbssala, Brdtos, 
Youko Cato, Strato\, Volumnxus, ami 
Luciuus. 

Bru, where, Measala, dojh his body 

JIfes. Lo, yonder ; and Titinius mourning it. 
Br$t. Titiniui^ is upward. 

Ca/0, He is slain. 

Bru. O Julias Caesar, thou art mighty yet I 
Thy s[nrit walks abroad, and turns our swords 
In our own proper entrails. IZew a/arums, 

Cato, Brave Titinius t 

Look, whe’r he have not crown’d dead Cassiusl 
Bfu, Are yet two Romauis living such as 
these?— ^ 

The last of , all the Romans, fare thee well f 
It is impossible tlmt ever Rome [terra 

Should breed thy icllow.— Friends, I owe more 
To this dead man than you shall see me pay. — 
1 shall find time, Cassius, 1 shall find time. — 
Come, therefore, and to Thassos send his body : 
His funerals shall not be in our camp. 

Lest it discomfort u& — Ludlius, come; — 

And come, youi^ CaV> » let us to the &ld.— 
Labeo and Flavius, set our battles on : — ^ 

*Ti8 three o’clock ; and, Romans, yet ere night 
We shall try fortune in a seoond fight. 

iExeu$ti. 

Scene Vf .^Another part of the Fi^ 

Alarum, Eutery fightingy Soldiers of both 
Armies; then Brutus, Young Cato, Lu- 
ciLius, and others. 

Bfu. Yet, countrymen, O, yet hold up your 
heads I [with me? 

Cato, What bastard doth not ? Who will go 
I will procHim my name about the field : — 

1 am the son of Marcus Cato, ho I 
A foe to tyrants, and my ooimtry’s friend ; 

I am the son of Marcus Cato, ho I 

{Charges the enemy. 
Bru. And I am Brutus^ Marcus Brutus, I ; 
Brutus, my country’s fnend; know me for 
Brutus 1 

\Exity charging the enemy. Young Cato 
is overpoweredy and f^ls. 

LuciL O ^oung end noble Cato, art thou 
down? 

Why, now thou diest as bravely as Titinius ; 
Ana mayst be honour’d, being Cato’s soru 
X Sold. Yield, or thou diest. 

ImHI, Only I yield to die? 

There ir, so much that thou wilt kilt me straight ; 


KIO Brutus, and be honour’d in his death. 




X Sold, We must not— A npble priscmerl 
a Sold, Room, bol Tell kstuatsy Brutus is 
ta’en. [genetaL— 

I SoU, I ’ll tell the news.-'-Here omnes the 

Enter Antony. 

Brutua is ta’en, Brutus is ta’en, my lord. 

Ant. Where is he? 

LuciL Safe, Antony ; Brutus b safe enot^U 
I dare assure ^ee that no enemy 
Shall ever take alive the noble wutus: 

The gods defend him from so great a shamel 
When you do find him, or alive or dead. 

He will be found like Brutus, like himself. 
Ant. This is not Brutus, friend ; but, I assure 
you, 

A prize no less in worth: keep this pian safe, 
Give him all kindness : I Ukd rather have 
Such men my friends than enemies. Go on. 
And see whe’r Brutus be alive or dead $ * 

And bring us wo^ unto Octavius’ tent 
How everything is chanc’d. [Exeuni 

Scene V . — Another fart tf the Field. 

EnferBRVTVS, Dardanius, Clitus, Steato^ 
and VOLUMNIUS. 

Bru. Cnme, poor remains of friends, rest oa 
this lock. 

C/i. .^tatilius show’d the torch>li^t; but, 

’ my lord. 

He came not back : he is or ta’cn or slain. 

. Bru. Sit thee down, Clitus ; slaying is the 
word ; 

It is a deed in fashion. Hark thee, Clitua 

[ JVhisperiug him, 
CIL What, I, my lord? No, not for all the 
world. 

Bru. Peace, then, no words, 

Cli. I ’ll rather kill myselfi 

Bra. Hark thee, Dtirdapius 1 

Blar. Shall I io suc^ deed? 

C <V. O Dardanius I , 

Dar. O Clitus 1 

CB, What ill request did Brutus make to thee? 
Bar. To kill him, Clitus. Look, he medi- 
tatea 

Ch, Now is that noble vessel full of gsrief, 
That ii runs over even at his eyea iwoid. 
Bru. Come hither, good Volumnius ; list r 
Vol. What says my ford ? 

Bru. Why, this, Volumnius t 

The ghost of Onsar hath ap^r’d to me 
Two several times by night,— at Sardis once,' 
And this last n^ht here m Philippi fields : 

I know my hour is come. 



[ACTV. 


Vot. ^ Not so, my lord. 

Bru. Nay, I am sure it is, Volumnius. 

Thou seest the world, Volumnius, how it goes; 
Our enemies ha^ beat us to the oit : 

• [Low alarums. 

It is mqre worthy to leap in ourselves 
Than Uny till they push us. Good Volumnius, 
Thou know’st that we two went to school to- 
gether : 

Even fur that our love of old, I pray thee. 
Hold thou my sword-hilts whilst I run on it. 
VeL That not an office for a ftiend, my lord. 

\ Alarum stitL 

Cli. Fly, fly, my lord ; tncre is no tarrying 
here. [Volumnius. — 

*Bru. ■Farewell to you ; — and you .indyou, 

Strato, th 9 u hast been all this while asleep ; 
Farewell to thee too, Strato. — Countrymen, 
My heart doth joy that yet, in all my life, 

I found no m in but he was true to me. 

I shall have glory by this losing day 
hlore than Octavius and Mark Antony 
By this vile conquest shall attain unto. 

So, fare you well at once ; for Brutus* tongue 
Hath almost ended his life’s histoiy : 

Night lungs upon mine eyes ; my bones would 
rest. 

That have but laboured to attain this hour. 

[Aiarum. Cty within^ “ Fly, fly, fly !” 
Cli. Fly, my lord, fly. ^ 

Bru. Hence 1 I will follow. 

[Exeunt Cli., Dar., and Vol. 
1 pi^ythee, Strato, stay thou by thy lord : • 

Thou art a fellow of a good respect ; 

Thy life hath had some smatch of honour in it: 
Hold, then, my sword, and turn away thy face. 
While I do run upon it. Wilt thou, Strato ? 
Stra. Give me your hand fiist : fare you well, 
my lord 

Bru. Farewell, good Strato. — C^sar, now 
be still : * 


I kill’d nbt thee with half so good a will. 

[He runs on kis sword, and dies. 

A/arum. Rett eat. Enter Octavius, An- 
TONY, and Army ; Mbssala and Lucilius, 
prtsoneri. 

Oet. What man is that? 

Mbs. My master’s man. — Strato, where b 
thy master ? [Mes&ala : 

Stra. Free from the bondage you are in. 
The conquerors can but make a fire of him ; 
For Brutus only overcame himself, 

And no man else hath honour by his death. 
Lucil. So Brutus ^ould be found. — 1 thank 
thee, Brutus, 

That thou hast prov’d Lucilius* saying true. 
Oct. All that serv’d Brutus I w^l entertain 
• them. , 

Fellow, wilt thou bestow thy time with me? 
Sira. Ay, if Messala will prefer me to you. 
Oet. Do so, ^ood Messala. 

Mes. JFIow dmd my master, Strato? 

Stra. I held the sword, and he did run on it. 
Mes. Octavius, then take him to follow tliee. 
That did the latest service to nw master. 

Art, This was the noblest Roman of them 
all ; 

All the conspirators, save only he, 

Did that the^v did in envy of great C-usar ; 
lie oi^y, in a general honest thought, 

And common good to all, made one of them, 
lib life was gentle ; and the elements 
So mix’d in him that Nature might stand up 
And say to all the world. This was a man 1 
Oct. According to his virtue, let us use him 
With all respect and rites of buibl. • 
Within my tent his bones to-night shall lie, 
Most like a soldier, order’d honourably. — 

So, call the field to test : and let ’a away, 

To part the glori-s of thb hap, y day 

[Exeuttt, 
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Scene,— in severaf fat ts of the Roman Empire, 


ACT I. 

S( ENE T.— Alexandria. A Room tn Cllo- 
PA i R aS Ralote . 

Enter Demei rius and Philo. 

Na\, but this dotage of our general’s 
O’erflows the measure : tliose his goodly eyes. 
That o’er the files and musters of the m ar 
Have glow’d hke plated Mais, now bend, 
now turn 

The office and devotion of their view 
Upon a tawny front t his captain’s heart, 
Which in the scuffles of great fights hath burst 
The buckles on his breast, reneges all temper. 
And is become the bellows and the fan 
To cool a gipsy’s lust. [Flourtsh within.'i 
Look where they come: 

Take but good note, and you shall see in him 
The triple pillar of the world transform’d 
Into a strumpet’s fool t behold and see 1 

Enter Antony and Cleopatra, vdth their 
Trains; Enxsadbafatsningher, 

Cko, Iflt be love, indeed, tell me how mudu 
. Ant. There’s beffiaiyiu the love that can 
be reckon’oT 


C&oy^ I ’ll set a bourn how far to lie bclov’di 
Ant. Then must thou needs find out nev/ 
heaven, new earth. 

Enter an Attendant, 

Alt. News, my good lord, from Rome. 

Ant. Grates me: — the suim 

CUo, Nar, hear them, Antony: 

Eulvia perchance is angiy; or, who knows 
If the scarce-bearded Cjlsox nave not sent 
His powerful mandate to you, Do this or this i 
7a \e tn that kingdom and enjratuhtse thed ,* 
F*.^orm or else we damn thee. 

Ant. How, my love I 

Cleo. Perchance I nay, and most hke ; — 
You must not stay heie longer, — ^your dismissim 
Iscomefrom Ossai ; thereiore hear it, Antony.— 
Where’s Fulvia’s process?— Caesar’s 1 would 

» say?— both?— hueeo, 

Oill <n the messengers, — As I am ^ypt’e 

Thou blushest, Antvny ; and that blood oAbipe 
Is ORsar’s-homoger: else so thy cheek pays 
shame [sengeis! 

When sihrill-tonffu’d Fulvia scolds.— The mes- 
Ant, Let RlSme in Tiber melt, and ths 
wide arch 

Of the rang’d empire fifdl i Here is my ^ace. 




Kin^oms are clay : our duiiOT earth alike 
Feeds beast as luiia : the noueness of life 
Is to do thus ; when sudi a mutual ^r 

^ l^Embracing. 

And sudi a twain can do 't, in which I bind. 
On pain of punishment, the world to weet 
We stand up peerless. , 

Excellent falsehood ! 

Why did he marry Fulvia, and not love her ? — 
I *11 seem the fool I am not ; Antony 
Will be himself. 

Ai^. But slirr’d by Cleopatra. — 

Now, for the love of Love and her soft hours. 
Let’s not confound the timj with conference 
harsh : 

There ’s not a minute of our lives should stretch 
Without some pleasure now : — what sport to* 
ni{{ht ? 

CUo. Hear the ambassadors. 

AtU^ Fie, wrangling queen 1 

Whom everything becomes, — to chide, to laugh, 
■ To weep ; who^e every passion fully strives 
To make itself in thee uiix and admir’d I 
No messenger ; but thine, and all alone, 
To*night wc’ll wander through the streets and 
note 

The qualities of people. Come, my queen ; 
Lust night you did ncsirc it : — ’>(Jeak not to us. 
[£xgun/ Asr. mid Cleo., with their Train. 
Dem, Is C<esar with Antunius priz’d so 
slight? *■ 

Phi, Sir, sometimes, when he is not Antony, 
He comes too short of that great property 
Which still should go with Antony. 

Dem. 1 am full sorry 

That he approves the common liar, who 
Thus speaks of him at Rome : hut 1 will hope 
Of better deeds to-morrow. Rest you happy I 

iExeunt, 

ScstTB II. — Alexandria. Another Room in 
CleopatreCs Palace. . 

Rnter Charmian, Iras, Alexas, aneP a 
Soothsayer. 

Char. Lord Alexas, sweet Alexas, most 
maything Alexas, almost most absolute Alexas, 
vmere’s the soothsayer that you praised so to 
tbe^ queen? O that I knew this husband, 
which you say must charge his horns Ivith 
garlands 1 • 

AUx. Soothsayer,— • 

'^th. Your will? 

Char. Is this the man?-— Is*t you, sii, that 
know things? 

iSSw/l. In nature’s infinite bofek of secrecy . 
A little I can read. 

AU*. Show him your band. 


* Enter Enobakbds. 

Em. Bring in the banquet quickly; wins 
enough 

Cleopatra’s health to drink. • 

Char. Gtx)d sir, give me good fortune. 
^th. I make not, but foresee. 

Char. Pray, then, forsee me one. 

Sooth. You dudl be yet far Surer than you are. 
Char. He means in flesh. 

Iras. No, you shall paint when you are old. 
Char. Wrinkles forbid 1 
AUx. Vex not his prescience; be attentive. 
Char. Huriil 

Sooth. You shall be more bdoving than 
beloved. [drinkiim. 

CMr. I had rather heat my hver with 
AUx. Nay, hear him. * 

Char. Good now, some e’xcellent fortune I 
t me be married to three kings in a forenoon, 
aiid widow them all: let me have a child at 
fifty, to whom Herod of Jewry may do homage : 
find me th marry me with Octavius Cjesar, and 
companion me with my mistress. 

Sooth. You shall outliv^ the lady whom you 
server 

Char. O excellent! I love long life better 
than figs. 

Sooth. You have seen and prov’d a fairer 
forifier fortune 

I Than that which is to approach. 

Char. Then belike my children shall have 
I no names: — pr’^hee, how many boys and 
wenches must I have? 

Sooth. If every of your wishes had a womb. 
And fertile every wish, a million. • 

Char. Out, fool 1 1 forgive thee for a witch. 
AUx. You think none but your sheets are 
privy to your wishes. 

Char. Nay, come, tell Iras 1 rs. 

AUx. We’ll know all our fortunes. 

Eno. Mine, and most of our fortunes, to- 
night, shall be — drunk to bed. 

Iras. There’s a palm presages chastity, if 
nothing else. 

Char. Even as the o’erflowing Nilus pre- 
sageth fiiniine. 

Iras. Go, you wild bedfellow, you cannot 
soothsay. * 

Char. Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful 
prognostication, I cannot scratch mine ear.— 
Pr’ythee, tell her but a worky-day fortune. 
Sooth. Your fortunes are alike. 

Jras. But how, but how? give me particulars. 
Sooth. I have said. • 

Iras. Am 1 not an inch of fbrtudb bettet 
than she? . 




ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


Cactl 


see bow mortal lu unkindness is to them ; if 
they suffer our dqxurturei deadi *s the word. 

Jint. I must be gone. 

£t$9. Under a compelling occasion, let 
women diet it were pity to cast them away 
for nothing ; thotuh, between them and a great 
cause, they should be esteemed nothing. Cleo- 
patra, catchine but the least noise of this, dies 
instantly ; I Mve seen her die twenty times 
uppn far poorer moment : I do think there is 
mettle in death, which commits some loving 
act upon her, she hath such a celerity in dying. 

Jnt. She is cunning past man’s thought 

Alack, sir, no ; hei passions are made 
of nothing but the finest part of pure love: we 
cannot call her winds and waters, sighs and 
tears; they are greater storms and tempests 
than dmandcs can leport : this cannot be cun- 
ning in her ; if it be, she makes a shower of tam 
as well as Jove. 

Aft/. Would 1 had never seen her 1 

£t$a. O sir, you had then left unseen a 
wonderful piece of work ; which not to have 
been blessed withal would have discredited 
your travel. 

Am/. Fulvia is dead. 

Ena. Sir? 

Ant, Fulvia is dead. 

£mo. Fulvia I 

Am/. Dead. 

Emo. Wlw, sir, give the gods a thankful 
sacrifice. When it pleaseth their deities to 
take the wife of a man from him, it shows to 
man the tailors of the earth ; comforting therein 
that when old robes ore worn out there are 
members to make new. If there were no more 
women but Fulvia, then had you indeed a cut, 
and the case to be lamentra : this grief is 
crowned with consolation; your old smock 
brings forth a new petticoat : — and, indeed, 
the tears live in an onion that should water this 
sorrow. j^tate 

Am/. The business ^e hath broached in bie 
Cannot endure my absence. 

Emo. And the business you have broached 
here cannot be without you ; especially that of 
Cleopatra’s, whidi wholly depends on your 
abode. 

An/, Nomorelightanswers. Letourofikwrs 
Have notice what we purpose. I diall bieak 
The cause of our expedioicb to the queen. 

And ^ her leave to part For not alone 
The death of Fulvia, with more ur^t touches. 
Do stfDi^ly apeak to us ; but the letters too 
Of nuuiy our contriving friends in Rome 
Petition us at home : Sextus Pompeius 
Hatii given the dare to Ceesar, and conunands 


The empire of the sea ; our slimie^ people, — 
Whose love is never H^d to tiw dsserver 
Till his deserts are pSst,~be||in to throw 
Pompey the Great, and all hu dignities. 

Upon his son ; who, high in name and power. 
Higher than both in bl«)d and life, stands up 
For the main soldier : whose quality, going on. 
The rides o’ the world may danger : much is 
breedir^. 

Which, like the courser’s hair, hath yet but life. 
And not a serpent’s poison. Say, our pleasure, 
To such whose place is under us, requires 
Our quick remove from hence. 

Eno. I shall do ’t. [Exeunt, 

Scene III.— Ai.exandrta. A Room in 
Cleopatra’s Palace. 

Enter Ci.eopatra, Charmian, Iras, and 
Alexas. 

Cleo. Where is he? 

Ckar. I did not see him since. 

Cleo. See where he is, who ’s with him, what 
he does : — 

I did not send you : — if you find him sad. 

Say I am dancing ; if in mirtb, report 
I That I am sudden sick t quick, and return. 

! [^xj-V Aiixas. 

Char, 'Madam, methinks, if you did io\c him 
deany. 

You do not hold the method to enforce 
The like from him. 

Cleo, What should I do, I do not ? 

Char, In each thing give him way ; cross him 
in nothing. 

Cleo. Thou teachest like a fool, — ^the w'ry to 
lose him. (.foilicari 

Char. Tempt him not so too far ; 1 w ibh. 
In time we hate that which we often feai. 

But here comes Antony. 

Cleo, I am sick and sullen. 

Em^ Antony. 

Am/. I am sorry to give breathing to my 
purpose, — [fall ; 

Cleo. Help me away, dear Charmian; I shall 
It cannot be thus Icmg, the sides of nature 
Will not sustain it. 

Am/. Now, /ay dearesc queen, — 

Cleo. Fray you, stand furtlMr from me. 

An/. What *8 the matter? 

Cleo. I know, by that same eye, there *s some 
good news. 

What says the married woman?— -You may go t 
Would rile had never mven you leave toicomel 
Let her not say ’tis I that^eep you faelte,— 

I have no power upon you ; hers you are. , 
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It is not Caesar’s natural vice to hate 
Our great competitor. From Alexandria 
This IS the news:— he fishes, drinks, and wastes 
The lamps of nighfeun revel : is not nipre manlike 
Than Cleopatra; nor the queen of Ptolemy [or 
More wonmnly than he : hardly gave audience, 
VouchsaPd to think he had partners: you 
shall find there 

A man who is the abstract of all iaults 
Tliat all men follow. 

Lep, I must not think there are 

Evils enow to darken all his goodness: 

His faults in him seem as the spots of heaven. 
More fiery 1^ night’s blackness ; hereditary 
Rather than purchas’d ; what he cannot change 
Than what he chooses. 

Obs. You are too indulgent. Let us grant 
it is not 

Amiss to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy; 

To give a kingdom for a mirth ; to sit 
And keep the turn of tippling with a slave; 

'To reel the streets at noon, and stand the buffet 
With knaves that smell of sweat: say this 
becomes him, — 

As his composure must be rare indeed 
Whom these things cannot blemish, — yet must 
Antony 

No way excuse his soils when we do bear 
So great weight in his hghtness. If he fill’d 
His vacancy with his voluptuousness, .. 

Full surfeits and the dryness of his bones 
Call on him for ’t : but to confound such time. 
That drums him from his spurt, and speaks as 
loud 

As his own state and ours, — ’tis to be chid 
As we rate boys, who, being mature in know* 
ledge. 

Pawn their experience to their [xesent pleasure. 
And so rebel to judgment. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Lep. Here *s more news. * 

Mess. Thy biddings have been done; cttid 
every hour. 

Most noble Oesar, shalt thou have report 
How ’tis abroad. Pompey is strong at sea ; 

And it appears he is beloird of those 
Tlmt only have fear’d Caesar : to the ports 
The discontents repair, and men’s reports 
Give him much wrong’d. 

Cess. I diould have known no less : 

It hath been ta^ht us from the primal state 
Tiat he which is was wish’d until he were; 

And the ebb’d man, ne’er lov’d till ne’er 
worth love, * [body^ 

Comes dear’d by being lack’d. This common 
like to a vagabond fl^ upon the stream. 


Goes to and back, lackeying the varying tide. 
To rot itself with motion. 

Mess. Oesar, I bring thee word, 

Menecrates and Menas, fiimous pirates. 

Make the sea serve them, which they ear and 
woiind 

With 4ceels of every kind : many hot inroads 
Th^ make in Italy; the borders maritime 
Lack blood to think on’t, and flush youthrevolt : 
No vessel can peep forth but ’tis as soon 
Taken as seen ; for Pompey’s name strikes more 
Than could his war resisteitL 

Cees. Antony, 

Leave thy lascivious wassails. When thou once 
Wast beaten from Modena, where thou slew’st 
Hirtiys and Fansa, consuls at thy heel 
Did famine follow ; whom thou fought’st against, 
Thojigh daintily brought up, with patience more 


Tr 3 stale of horses, and the gilded puddle 
Wiiich beasts would cough at : thy palate then 
did deign 

The roughest berry on the rudest hedge; 

Yea, like the stag, when snow the pasture sheets. 
The barks of trees thou browsed’st ; on the Alps 
It is n ported thou didst eat strange flesh. 
Which some did die to look on : and all this,— 
It wounds thine honour that I speak it now,>'* 
Was borne so like a soldier that thy cheek 
So much as lank’d not. 

L^. ’Tis pity of him. 

Cms, Let his shames quickly 
Drive him to Rome : ’tis time we twain 
Did show ourselves ’i the field ; and to that end 
Assemble we immediate council : Pompey 
Thrives in our idleness. 

Lep. To-morrow, Caesar, 

I sb^l be furnish’d to inform you rightly 
Both what by sea and land I can be abki 
To front this present time. 

Cess, Till which encounter 

It is my business too. Farewell, [meantime 
Lep. Farewell, my lord : what you shall know 
Of stirs abroad, I shall beseech you, sir, 

To let me be partaker. 

Cees. Doubt not, sir; 

I knew it for my bond. [Esuunt, 


ScENB V.— Alexandria. A Aoom in tke 
Palace. 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and 
Mardian. 

Clee. Charmian, — 

Char. Madam? . 

Clee. Ha, hal — « 

Give me to drink maadcagoni. . , 
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Mine. Know, worthy Pompey, 

That what th^ d& delay they not deny. 

Ibm, Whiles we are boitois to their throne, 
decays ^ 

The thing we sue for. 

Mef$e. We, ignorant of ourselves. 

Beg often our own harms, which the wise powers 
Deny us for our good ; so find we profit 
By losing of our prayers. 

Am. I shall do well : 

The people love me, and the sea is mine; 

My powers are crescent, and my au^ring hope 
Says it will come to the full. Mark Antony 
In Egypt sits at dinner, and will make 
No wars without doors : Caesar gets money where 
lie loses hearts i Lepidus flatters both, 

Of both is flatter’d; but he neither lovea 
Nor either 6ires for him. 

Men. Caesar and Lepidus 

Arc in the field : a mighty strength they carry. 
Pom. Where have you this? ’Us false. 

Men. From Silvius, sir. 

Pom. He dreams: I know they are in Rome 
together, 

Looking for Antony. But all the charms of love. 
Salt Cleopatra, soften thy wan’d lip 1 
Let witchcraft join with beauty, lust with both 1 
Tie up the libertine in a field of feasts, 

Keep his brain fuming ; Epicurean cooks 
Sharpen with cloyless sauce his appctib^ ; 

That sleep and feeding may prorogue his honour 
Even till a Lcthc’d dullness. 

Enter Varrius. 

How now, Varrius I 

Var. This is most certain that I sliall 
deliver : — 

Mark Antony is every hour in Rome 
Expected : since he went from Egypt ’Us 
A space for further travel. 

Pom. I could have given less matter 

A better ear. — ^fenas, I did not think • 

This amorous surfeiter would have donn’d 'iUs 
helm 

For such a petty war ; his soldiership 
£s twice the other twain ; but let us rear 
The higher our opinion, that our stirring 
Can from the lap of Egypt’s widow pluck 
The ne’er lust-wearied Antony. * 

Men. I cannot hbpe 

Cesar and Antony shall well greet together : 
His wife that ’s dead did trespasses to Caesar ; 
His brother warr’d upon him ; although, I think. 
Not mov’d by Antony. 

Am. I know not, Menas, ^ 

How lesser enmities may give way to greater. 
Were’t not that wo stand tpi against them all, 


’Twece pregnant they should squan between 
themselves ; 

For they have entertained cause enough 
To dmw their swords : but how the fear of us 
May cement their divisions, and bind up 
The petty difierence, we yet not know. 

Be ’t %s our gods wiU have ’t I It only stands 
Our lives upon to use our strongest bands. 
Come, Menas. {Exeunt, 

Scene II. — Rome. A Room in the House of 
' Lepidus. 

Enter Enobarbus and Lepidus. 

Ixp. Good Enobarbus, ’tis a worthy deed, 
And shall berame you well, to entreat your 
captain 

To soft and gentle speech. 

Eno. I shall entreat him 

1 o answer like himself: if Caesar move him. 
Let* Antony look over Caesar’s head, 

And as loud as Mars. By Jupiter, 

Were I the wearer of Antonius* b^rd, 

I would not shave ’t to-day. 

’Tis not a time 

For private stomaching. 

Eno. Every time 

Serves for the matter that is then bom in ’t. 
Lep. But small to greater matters must give 
way. 

Eno. Not if the small come first. 

Lep, You t speech is passion I 

But, pray you, stir no embers up. Here comes 
The noble Antony. 

Enter Antony and Vr.NTiDius. 

Lno. And yonder Caesar. 

Enter Cesar, Mkca:nas, 't/m/ Agrippa. 

Ant. If we compose well here, to Parthiat 
Ilaik, Ventidius. 

C<es, I do not know, 

Mecicnas ; ask Agrippa. 

Ixp. Noble friends, [not 

That which combin’d us was most great, and leC 
A leaner action rend us. What ’s amiss, 

May it be gently beard: when we debate 
Our trivial difference loud, we do commit 
Murder in healing wounds ; then, noble 
partners,— 

The rather for I earnestly beseech,— [terms. 
Touch you the sourest points with sweetest 
Nor curstness grow to the matter. 

Ani, ’Tis spoken WelL 

Were we before our armies, and to ^bt, 

I should do thus. 
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Tbe manner of bis sp^h ; for *t cannot be 
We aboil remain in friend^Pf our oonditims 
So differing in their acts. Yet, if I knew 
What hoop dioiild hold us stanch, from edge 
* to edge 

O* the ^rld i would mrsue it 

Agn Give me leave, CsCsar, — 

CSx. Speak, Agrippa. 

Agr, Tnou hast a sister by the mother's ride, 
Admir'd Octavia: great Mark Antony 
Is now a widower. 

Cas. Say not so, Agri|m : 

if Qeopatra heard you, yo-ir reproof 
Were well deserv'd of rashness. 

An/. I am not married, Oesar: let me hear 
A^ppa further speak. 

Agr, To hold ^u in perpetual amity. 

To make you brothers, and to knit your hearts 
With an unslipping knot, take Antony 
Octavia to his wife ; whose beauty ckums 
No worse a husband than the best of men j 
Whose virtue and whose general graces speak 
That which none else can utter. By this 
marria^. 

All little jealouues, which now seem great, 
And all neat fears, which now import their 
dangers, [tales. 

Would then be nothing: truths would then be 
Where now naif tales be truths: her love to both 
Would, each to other and all loves to I'oth, 
Draw ^ter her. Pardon what I have spoke; 
For 'tis a studied, not a present thought, * 

By duty ruminated. 

An/. Will Caesar speak? 

Ger. Not till he hears how Antony is touch'd 
With what is spoke already. 

An/. What power is in Agrippa, 

If I would say, Agrijt/a, oe t/ sc. 

To make this good? 

Cos. The power of Caesar, axul 

His power unto Octavia. , 

AnL May I never y. 

To this good purpose, that so fiurly shows. 
Dream of impediment 1 — Let me have thy hand: 
Farther this act of grace ; and from this hour 
The heart of brothers govern in our loves 
And sway our great do^nsl 

Car. There is my hsnd. 

A sister I bequeath yon, whom no brother 
Did ever love so dearly: ipt her live 
To join onr kingdoms and our hearts; and never 
fly off our loves againl 

Happily, amen' I 

AMk -1 riid not think to <.niw my sword 
* 0 unst Pompey; • 

For he hra laid stn^.epurtesies and great 
Ot'Bite dpoa me: 1 mutt^diBnk him mUy, 


Lest iny remembranee suffer ill report; 

At heel of that, defy him. 

Time calls upon *si 

Of us must Pompey presently be sought. 

Or else he<seeks out us. 

Aft/* Where lies he? 

Cas. About the Mount Misenum. 

An/. What *s his strength 

By land? 

Ges. Great and increasing: hut by sea 
He is an absolute master. 

An/. So is the fiune. 

Would we had spoke together 1 Haste we for it: 
Yet, ere we put ourselves in arms, despatch we 
The business we have talk’d of. 

Cm. ^ ^ With most gladness; 

And do invite you to my sifter's view, 

Wnither straight I '11 Itm you. 

An/. Let Lepidus, 

‘Jot lack your company. 

Lep. Noble Antony, 

Not rickiiess riiould detain me. 

IFlaunsA. Exeun/ CiGS., Ant., and Lsp. 
Mee. Welcome from Egypt, sir. 

Etgt. Half the heart of Caesar, worthy 
MedenasI — ^my honourable friend, Agrippa I-*- 
Agr. Good Enobarbus t 
M«e. We have cause to be glad that matters 
are so well digested. You stay’d well by it in 

Ay, sir; we did sleep day out of coun- 
tenance, and made the night light with drinking. 

Mec. Eight wild boars roasted whole at a 
breakfast, and’ but twelve persons there; is 
thb true? 

Ena. This was but as a fly by an eagle : wa 
had much more monstrous matter of feasts, 
which worthily deserved noting. 

Mec. She’s a most triumphant lady, ff 
report be square to her. 

Ena. When she first met Mark Antony she 
pursed up hb heart, upon the river of Cy^us. 

Agr, There she appeared indeed ; or my 
reporter devised well for her. 

Ena. I will tell vou* 

The barge she aat m, Uke a bumbh'd throne, 
Bum’d on the water: the poop was beaten goldj 
Purple the saib, and so pevfumed'^hat 
The winds were love-rick with them; the oom 
were rilver, [made 

Which to the tune of flutes kept stroke, and 
The water which they beat to follow fiuter, 

As amorous of their stiokes. For her owa 

It b^igar^Triadmcriptioa: rite did lie '' 

In her pavilion, --clotb-o^gold ai tbsue,— 

O'a^pikuiihg’^Yim where nw sea 
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Beat mine, fnhoop^dt at odds. I will to Egypt : 
And though Imake this marriage for my peac e , 
r the east my pleasure lies. 

, Enter Ventidius. 

« O, come, Ventidius, 

You must to Parthia t 3 roar commission *8 r&ady ; 
Follow me and receive it. [Exewtt, 


Iactii* 


Did hang d salt firii on his hook, which he 
With fervency drew upu 
Cleo» ‘ That time,— O times I—i 

I latgh’d him out of patience ; aind that night 
I laugh'd him into patience i and next mom. 
Ere ^ ninth hour, I drunk him to his bed ; 
Then put my tires and mantles on him, whilst 
I wore lus sword Ihilippon. 


Scene IV.— Rome. ^ Street. 

Enter Lepidus, Mec^as, end Agrifpa. 

Lep. Trouble yourselves no further: pray 
you, hasten 
Four generals after. 

Jfpr. Sir, Mark Antoiw 

Win e’en bqt kiss Octavia, and we’U fellow. 

Lep. Till I shall see you in your soldier’s dress, 
Whiw will become jrou both, ferewelL 
Mec. We riiall, 

.As 1 conceive the journey, be at the mount 
Before you, Lepidus. 

Lep. Your way is shorter ; 

My purpcttes do draw me much about : 

You^U win two days upon me. 

Mee. and Agr. Sir, good success t 

L^, Farewell. \Exeunt. 

Scene V.— Alexandria. A Room in the 
Palace. •\ 

Cleopatra, CiiARMiAN, Iras, Albxas, 
and Attendants. 

Cleo. Give me some music, — music, moody 
fo^ 

Of us that trade in love. 

Attaid. The music, ho 1 

Enter Mardian. 

t. 

Cleo. Let it alone ; let *s to billiards % 

Come, Charmian. 

Clutr. Myarmissore; best play with Mardi^. 
Cho. As well a woman with an eunuch play’d 
As with a woman. — Come, you '11 play with me, 
sir? 

Mar, As well as I can, madam. 

Cleo, And whengood'willisshow’d, though ’t 
come too short, ,, 

Theactwmay plead pardon. I ’ll nonenow: — 
Give me mine angle, — we’ll to the river : there, 
music pla^ng far off, Twill betray 
Tawny-finn'd fishes; my bended hook shall pierce 
Their riimy jaws; and as I draw them up 
1 *11 UdAk them every one an Aptony, 

Aih 3 say, A,h hat yoeire caught. t 

Char, , *Twas merry when 

You wager’d on your angling j when your diver 


Enter a Messenger. 


0 1 from Italy !— • 

Ram thou tliy fruitful tidii^ in mine ears, 
That long time have been barren. 

Mess, Madam, madam,— 

Cleo. Antony ’s dead ! — 

If then say so, villain, thou kill’st thy mistress S 
But well and free, ^ o 

If thou so yield him, there is gjold, and here 
My bluest veins to Idss, — a lumd that kings 
Have lipp’d, and trembled kissing. 
ffess. First, madam, he ’s welL 

Cleo. Why, there’s more gold. But, sirrah, 
mark, we use 

To say the dead are well t bring it to that, 

The gold I give thee will T melt and pour 
Dow^thy ill-uttering throat. 

Mess. Good madam, hear me. 

CUo. Well, go to, I will ; 

But there ’s n^ goodness in thy : if Antony 
Be free rnd herithful, — why so tart a favour 
To trumpet such good tidings I If not well. 
Thou shouldst come like a feiy crown’d with 
« snakes. 

Not like a formal man. 

Mess. Will ’t please you hear me? 

Cko. I have a mind to strike thee ere ihoq 
speak’st : 

Yet, if thou say Antony lives, is well, 

<>r friends with Caesar, or not captive to him, 

I ’ll set thee in a shower of gold, and hail 
Rich pearls upon tliee. 

Mess. Madam, he ’s well. 

CUo. Well said; 

Mess. And friends with Qesar. 

Cleo. Thou ’rt an honest man. 

Mess. Qesar and he are greater friends than 


ever. 

Cleo. Make thee a fortune from jne. 

Mess. But yet, madam,— 

Cko. I do not like butyei^ it does allay 
The good precedence ; fie uj^n. but yeti 
But yet is as a gaoler to brii^ forth 
Some monstrous malefeetar. Pr’ydwe, friend^ 
Pbur out the node of matter to mine ear, 

The good ana bad together : he's friend with 
Qesar; .* [free< 

In state of health, thou say’s! | and, thou say’s!, 
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Mkss, Fiee, madaml no; 1 nu&e no sudi 
• report: 

He’s boand unto Octavia. 

Cieok For what good tom? 

Mess* For the best tom i’ the bed 
CAn, 1 am pole, Chaunian. 

Mess, Madam, he *s marriedf to Octavia. 

CUa. The most infectious pntilcnoe upcm 
thee I [SmJkes Atm down. 

Mess, Good madam, patience. 

Clw, What say you 7 — Hence, 

[Sirtkes Atm e^gain. 

Horrible villain 1 or 1 ’ll spurn thine eyes 
Like balls before me; I’ll unhair thy head : 

[S^ kales Aim up and down. 
Thou shalt be whipp’d with wire and steif ’d in 
brine, 

Smarting in lingiring pickle. * 

Mess, Gracious madam, 

I that do bring the news made not the match. 
Cko, Say ’tis not so, a province 1 will give 
thee, * Piadst 

And make thy fortunes proud : die blow thou 
Shall make thy peace for moving roe to rage ; 
And I will boot thetS with what gift besi^ 

Thy modesty can beg. 

Mess, lie’s married, madam. 

CUo, Rogue, thou hast liv’d too long. 

IPwaws a dagger. 

Mess. Nay, then 1 ’ll run. — * 

What mean you, madam? 1 have made no 
&ult. [Exit, 

Char, Good madam, keep yourself within] 
yourself : 

Th^man is innocent. 

Cieo, Some innocents scape not the thunder- 
bolt.— 

Melt Egypt into Nile I and kindly creatures 
Turn all to serpents I — Cali the slave again : — 
Though I am mad, 1 will not bite him : — call. 
Char, He is afear’d to come. 

Clea, 1 will not hurt him. 

lExit Charmian. 
These hands do lade nobility, that they strike 
A meaner than myself ; since 1 myself 
Have given myself the cause. 

Ee-ente^ Charmian attd Messenger. 

Come hither, sir. 

Though it be honest, it is never good 
To bnng bad news: give to a gradous message 
An host of tongues; wt let ill tidings tell 
Themselves when they be felt. 

Mess, I have done my duty. 

CkjS Is he married? 

1 cannot hate thee worser dian I do 
If thbtt again soy Yes, 


Mess. He is mairied, madam*' 

CKiift The gods oonfbund thee 1 dost diou hdU 
there still I 

Aferr. Shtmld 1 lie, niada& 7 
Cleok O, I would thou didst, 

So half my Egyrt were submerg’d, and made 
A euftem for scal’d snakes! Go, get thee hence: 
Hadst thou Nardssus in thy fett, to me 
Thou wouldst appear most ugly. He is married? 
Mess, I crave your higoness’ pardon. 

CUe, He is married 7 

Mess, Take no offence that I would not 
offend you : 

To punish me fiv what you make me do 
Seems mudi unequal : he is married to Octsjvhk 
Clee, O that hjsfeult shoold make a knave of 
thee, • [hence: 

Thou art not what thou *rt gure of ! — Get thee 
The merchandise which thou hast brought from 
Rome [hand. 

Are all too dear for me : lie they upon thy * 
And be undone by ’em ! lExit Messenger. 
Char, Good your highness, patience. 

Ciw, In praising Antony I have disprais’d 
Caasar. 

CAar, Many times, madam. 

Cieo. 1 am paid for ’t now. 

Lead me from hence ; 

I faint : — O Iras, Charmian I — ^*118 no matter.— 
Go to fhe fellow, good Alexas ; bid him 
Report the feature of Octavia, her years 
Her inclination, let him not leave out 
The colour of her hair bring me word quickly. 

lExit Alexas. 

Let him for ever go: — ^let him not — Charmian, 
Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon, 

T’ other way he ’s a Mars. — Bid you Alexas 

[To Mardian. 

Bring me word how tall Ihe is. — Pity mb, 
Charmian, . 

But do not speak to me. — Lead me to my 
a chamber. [Exeunt, 

Scene VI. — Near Misenum, 

Flourish, ^ Enter Pompby and Menas at one 
side^ with drum and trumpet i at the ether, 
C/esar, Antony, Lepidos, Enobarbus, 
Mqp*BNAS, with Soldieis nuuxAing, - 

JPom. Your hostanes 1 have, so haveyoumbei 
And we shall talk before we fight 

Cas, Most meet 

That first we cojjietowords; and therefr»e have 

Out written purposes before us sent ; 

Which, if thou hast consider’d, let us know 
If ’tiviU tie up Ihy discontented swoid. 
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And cany bade to Sicily much tall youth 
That else mnst perish here. 

I^m» ' To you all three. 


'Chief betena for the gods, — I do not know 
‘Wheiefoie fother shoold revengers want. 
Having a son and friends; anoe Julius Geesax^ 
Who at Philippi the good Brutus ghosted. 
There saw you labounng for him. What was *t 
That mov'd nle Cassius to conspire ; and what 
Made the althonour’d, honest Roman, Brutus, 
With the arm’d rest, courtiers of b^teous 
freedom, 

To drench the Capitol, but that they would 
Hayc one man but a man? And that is it 
Hath made me rig my navy ; at whose burden 
Hie anger’d ocean foams; with which I meant 
To Bcou^ the ingratitude that despiteful Rome 
Cast on my noble father. 

dies. Take your time. 

• L Ant. Thou const not fear us, Pompey, with 
thy sails ; 

Well speak with thee at seat at land thou 
kaow’st 

How much we do Q*er*count thee. 

Am, At land, indeed. 

Thou dost o’eT’Count me of my father’s house: 
But, since thc,cuckoo builds not for himself, 
Remain in *t as thou ma>^t. 

L*p. Be pleas’d to t^l us,— 

For this is from the present, — ^how you take 
The offera we have sent you. 

Cos. There’s the point. 

Ant, Which do not be entreated to, but weigh 
What it is worth embrac’d. 

Ctss, And what may follow. 

To try n larger fortune. 

Am, You have made me offer 

Of Sicily, Sardinik; and I must 
Rid all tte sea of pirates ; then to send 
Measures of wheat to Rome ; this ’greed upon. 
To part with nnhack’d edges, and bear Urn 
Our targes undinted. 

Cas , , Ant,^ and L^, That ’s our offer. 
Pom, Know, then, 

I came before you here a man prepar’d 
To take this otteri but Mark Antony 
Put me to some impatience : — though I lose 
The praise dt it by telling, you must know. 
When Caesar and your b^ber were at blows, 
Vbur mofher came to Sicily, and did find 
Her welcome friendly. 

AnU - 1 have heard it, Ponqiey; 

And am well studied for a liberal thanks 
Which I do owe you. * 

Am^ I^et.me have your hand : 

I did not think, sir, to have met you here. 


Ami. 'rte beds P dm asst as* aoft; 'and, 
thanks to gon. .Jhither; 

That call’d me, timdaer than tuf puipoee^ 
For 1 have gain’d by iL 
C<zs, o Since I eaw you last 

Theqs is a duu^ upon you. 

Pom. Well, I know not 

What counts harsh fortune casts upon my &oe| 
But in my bosom shall she never come 
To make my heart her vassaL 
L^, Well met here. 

pirn, I hope so, Lepidus. — Thus we axe 
agreed: 

I crave our composition may be written. 

And seal’d between us. 

Cits, That ’s the next to da 

Pom, We’ll feast each other er»we part; 
* and let *s 
Draw lots who shall begin. 

AtO. That will I, Pompey. 

Ptm, No, Antony, take the lot: but, first 
Or last, your fine Egyptian cookery [Caesar 
Shall have the fame. 1 have heard that Julius 
Grew fot with feasting there;. 

Anf, Vju have heard mudu 

/hm. I have fidr meanings, sir. 

Amt, And fair words to theau 

Pom. Then so much have I beard : 

And 1 have heard Apollodorus carried, — 

En4K^ No more of that: — he did sa 
Pom, What, I pray you? 

Eno, A certain queen to Caesar in a mattress. 
Am. 1 know thee now: how fiir’st thou, 
soldier? 

Eno. Well; 

And well am like to do; fi>r 1 perceive 
Four feasts are toward. 

POm, Let me shako thy hand; 

I never hated thee: I have seen thee fight, 
When I have envied thy bebavio jr. 

Eno. Sir, 

I never lov’d you mudi ; but I ha’ prais’d ye. 
When you have well deserv’d ten times as man 
As I have said you did. 

Pom, Enjoy thy plainness, 

It nothing ill becomes thee. — . 

Aboard my galley I invite you all : 

Will you lead, lords? v 

Gar., Ant,^ and JJp. Show us the wmr, dr. 
Pom, Genuot 

lExemni rnUhU Mkn. amdExiO. 
Men, lAsidf.} Thy fither, Pompey, would 
TU?cx have made this trcaty.'^Ybu and 1 ham 
known, sir. 

' Eno, At sea, I thinlu ^ ^ 

Mm, We have, sir. 

Em Yoa have done wdl biywiater. 
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Mm. And you; ^ hnl. 

£ho.» I will praise any jnan that will praise 
me; tfaoiq;h it cannot be denied what I have 
done by land. 

Men, Nor what I have done byswater. 

£ne. YeSf something you can deny for«yoar 
own safety: you have been a great thief by 
•ea. 

Men, And you 1^ land. 

£ne. There 1 deny mjy land service. But^ve 
me your hand, Menas: ifoureyfs had authority, 
here they m^ht take two thieves Idsang. 

Men. All men’s teuccB are true, wlmtsoe’er 
their hands arc. 

£na. But thae is never a &ir woman has a 
true face. * 

Men. No slander; they steal hearts. 

£ne. We came hither to fight with you. * 
Men. For my part, I am sorry it is turned to 
a drinking. Pompey doth this day laugh away 
his fortune. 

Ena. If he do, sure, he cannot weftp it back 
again. 

Men. You have said, sir. We looked not 
for Mark Antony here : pray you, is he m|xried 
to Cleopatra? 

Eno. Caesar’s sister is called Octavio. 

Men. True, sir ; she was the wife of Caius 
Marcellus. • 

Ena. But she is now the wife of 4Vfarcus 
Antoniua 

A^n. Pray you, sir? 

Ena. ’Tis true. 

Afen. Then is Csesar and he for ever knit to- 
^ gether. 

Em. If 1 were bound to divine of this unity, 
I would not prophesy so. 

Afen. I think the policy of that purpose made 
more in Ae marriage than the love of tne partms. 

Ena. I think so toa But you shall find the 
bead that seems to tie their friendship together 
will be the very strangler of their amity: Oc> 
tavia is ^ a holy, cold, and still conversation. 
Men. Who would not have his wife so? 

Ena. Not he that himself is not so; which is 
Mark Antony. .He will to his Egyptian dish 
again : then shaH the sighs of Octavia blow the 
fire up in Gtear; and, as I said before, that 
which is the strength of their amity shall 
prove the immediate author of their variance. 
Antony will use his afiection where it is : he 
married but his occasion here. 

^ A&ia And thus it may be. Come, sir, will 
youaboMd? I haven health for yon. 

Enaf I shall take ^t, air: we have used our 
throats in Egypt 
' JAn. ComOf let's away. 


SCBNB VII.— On board Poupby’B GaO^, 

Mnsic. Enter two three with a* 

banquet, ^ 

1 Jkro, Here they’ll be, man. SdMe o* 
their plants are ill-rooted already; the leatt 
wind r the world will blow tiiem down. 

2 Serv, Lepidus is high-coloured. 

tServ. They havemadelum drink alms-diinlc. 

2 Serv. As they pinch one another by t^ 
dispontion, he cnes out, na morei recondlea 
them to his entreaty and himself to the drin^ 

1 Serv. But it raises the greater war betmeett 
him and his discretion. 

2 Serv. Why, this it is to have*a name fn 
great men’s fellowship: I bad as lief have a 
reed that will do me no service as a partisan I 
could not heave. 

I Serv. To be called into a huge sphere, and ' 
not to lie seen to move in *t, are the holes where 
eyes should be, which pitifully disaster the 
cheeks. 

A sennet sounded. Enter CiGSAR, Antony, 

Lri’Idus, Pompey, Agrippa, MBCiGNAS, 

Enobarbus, Menas, with other Captains. 

Ant. [To Cgsar.] Thus do they, sir: they 
• take the flow o’ the Nile 
By certain scales i’ the pyramid ; they know. 

By the height, the lowness, or the mean, if 
dearth 

Or foison follow : the higher Nilus swells 
The more it promises : as it ebbs, the seedsman 
Upon the slime and ooze scatters his grain. 

And riiortly comes to harvest. 

Lep. You *ve strange serpents there. 

Ant. Ay, L.epidus. * 

L^. Your serpent, of Egypt is bred now of 
your mud by the operation of your sun: so is 
yo** crocodile. 

Am. They are so. .[Lepidus! 

Earn. Sit, — and some wine I — A health to 

Ze/. I am not so well os I should be, but 
I’ll ne’er out. 

Ena. Not till you have slept; I fear me 
you Y1 be in till then. 

Zi^ Nay, certainly, 1 have heardt the 
Ptolemies’ {^misw are very goodly thingy 
Mdthout contradiction, 1 have hmrd that. 

Men. [AsiA ta PdM.} Pompey, a word. 

'iiwn. {Aside to Mem.] Say m mine tar: what 
i5*t? f 

* Men. {Aside ta Pdii.] Forrake thy seat, 1 do 
beseedi thee, captain. 

And hear me speak a won. 
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Pom. [Atido /o Mex.] Forbear me till 
anon.-^ 

This wine for Lepidus 1 

What mamer o' thing is yotir crocodile? 
Ani. It is shaped, sir, like itself; and it is as 
broad asit hath breadth s it is just so high as it 
is, and moves with its own oigans: it li^ by 
tint which nourishelh it ; and, the elements 
once out of it, it transmigrates. ' 

What colour is it of? 

Am/. Of its own colour too. 

Lop. 'Tis a strange serpent. 

Ant. 'Tis sob And the tears of it are wet. 
Cas. Will this description .^tisfy him? 

♦ 4**/. With the health that Pompey gives 
him, else he is a very epicure. 

Pom. {Af.£de to Men.] Go, hang, sir, hang! 
Tell me of that? away 1 

Do as I bid you. — Where 's this cup I call'd for? 
Men. [Aside to Pom.] If for the sake of merit 
thou wilt hear me, 

Rise from thy stool. 

Pom. [Asjde to Men.] I think thou 'rt mad. 

The matter ? [Pises and walks aside. 
Men. I have ever held my cap off to thy 
fortunes. 

Pom. Thou hast serv’d me with much faith, 
Wh^t 's else to say?— 

Be jolly, lordi* 

Ant. These quicksands, Lepidus, 

Keep off them, for you sink. 

Men. Wilt thou be lord of all the world? 
Pom. What say’st thou? 

Men. Wilt thou be lord of the whole world? 
That 's twice. 

Pom. How should that be? 

Men. But entertain it, and, 

Although thou think me poor, 1 am the man 
Will give thee nll\he world. 

Pom. Il^ast thou drunk well? 

Men, No, Pompey, I have kept me from 
the cup. ^ 

Thou art, if thou dar’st be, the earthly Jove: 
Whate'er the ocean pales or sky inclips 
Is thine, if thou wilt have 't. 

Pom. Show me which way. 

Men. These three world-sharers, these com- 
petitors, t. 

Are in thy vessel: let me cut the cable; . 

And, when we are put off, ^ to their throats: 
All ^en is thine. 

Pom. Ah, this thou shouldst have done, 
And nothave spoke on 't I In me 'tis villany ; 
In thee*t had been good service. Thou mu&t 
- know * 

'Tis not my profit that does lead mine honour ; 
Mine honour it. Repent that e'er thy tongue 


Hath so l^tmy'd thine acts being done un- 
known, , * 

I should have found it afterwards well done ; 
But must condemn it now. Desist, and dri^ 
Men. [As^.} For this 
1 11 never follow thv pall'd fivtunes more. 

Who seeks, and wUl not take when once 'tis 
offer'd. 

Shall never find it more. 

Pom. This health to Lepidus ! 

Ant. Bear him ashore. I '11 pledge it for him, 
Pomp^. 

£no, Here’s to thee, Menas t 
Men. Enoborbus, welcome I 

Pom. Fill till the cup be hid. 
liito. There 's a strong fellow, Menas. 
[Pointing to the Attendxmt who carries off 1x0. 
Men. • my? 

Eno. 'A bears 

Tl'*' third part of the world, man ; see’st not? 
Men. The third part, then, is drunk : would 
It were all. 

That it might go on wheels ! 

Eno. Drink thou ; increase the reels. 

Mep. Come. * 

Pom. This is not yet an Alexandrian feast. 
Ant. It ripens towards it. — Strike the vessels, 
ho!— 

Here is to Cwsar I 

Cas . » I could well forbear 't. 


It’s monstrous labour when 1 wash my brain 
I And it grows fouler. 

^ Ant, Be a diild o' the time. 

Cas. Possess it. 111 make answer : 

I But I had mther fast from all four days 
Than drink so much in one. 

Eno. Ha, my brave emperor ! 

[To Antony. 

Shall we dance now the Egyptian Bacchanals, 
.Vnd celebrate our drink ? 

Pom. Let 's ha 't, good soldier. 

Ant. Come, let 's all take hands, [sense 
Till that the conquering wine hath steep’d our 
III soft and delicate Lethe. 

Eno. All take hands. — 

Make battery to our ears with the loud music : — 
The while 1 '11 place 3 rou : then the boy shall 
sing; c 

The holding every man shall beat as loud 
As his strong sides can volley. 

[Mtesic plays. 'Smo. places them hand in handL 


SONG. 

Come, tfaoa mouerch of the vine, 
Plumpy Baccbiu with pink ejme i 
In thy fats our am be drown'd, * 

With thy |mmen our Bails be crown'd : 
Cup ua, du the world go muad, 

Ciqt ttf, tUl th* WcfHd go round t 
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Cms, what would you more7-*>Pompev, More in theit officer, than person : Sos^iV 
good^night Gknd brodier, One of mp ^ace in Sjrrie, ius«Ueatenant» 

Let me finest yra off « our graver fauainea For quick accumulation of renown. 

Frowns at this levity. — Gentle lords, let ^part; 'Which he achiev'd fay theminute, losthufavour* 
You see we have burnt our chedcst strong Who does i'^hc wan more tlun his captain can 
Enofaarb * Becomes bis captain’s captain: and ambiUon, * 

Is weaker than the wine ; and mine own tongue The soldier's vmue, rather makes choke id loss 
Splits what it speaks : the wild disguise hath Than*cain which darkens him. 

almost [ni^t— 1 could do more to do Antonius good, 

Antick'd us all. 'What needs more won^ Good- But 'twould offend him : and in his ofienoe 


Good Antony, your hand. 

Pam, 1 '11 try on the shore. 

Ani, And shall, sir : give’s your hand. 
Pam. O Antony, 

You have my fiither's house, — ^but, what ? we 
are friends. 

Come, down into the boat. * 

Pna, • Take heed you foil not. 

[Exeunt PoM., CLffiS., Ant., and Attendants. 
Menas, I’ll not on shore. 

Men. No, to my cabin. — 

These drums 1— these trumpets, flutes I what I — 
l.et Neptune hear we bid a loud iare^ell 
To these great fellows : sound and be hang'd, 
sound out I 

[A jdourisd of trumpets^ with dptms. 
Ena, Hoo 1 says 'a. — There 's my cap. 

Men. Hoo! — ^noble captain, come. [Exeunt. 

ACT III. 

Scene 1.—A Plain in Syria. * 

Enter 'Yentidius, in triumph^ with SiLius 
and other Romans, Officers, and Soldiers; < 
the etead body ^Pacorus borne in front. 

Vtit. Now, darting Forthia, art thou struck; 
and now 

Pleas'd fortune does of Marcus Crassus* death 
Make me revenger. — Bear the king's son’s body 
Before our army. — ^T^ Pacorus, Orodes, 

Fays this for Marcus Crassus. 

Sil. Noble Yentidius, 

Whilst yet with Parthian blood thy sword is warm 
The fugitive Parthians follow; spur through 
Media, 

Mesopotamia, and the shelters whither 
The routed fly: #o thy grand captoin Antony 
Shall set thee cm trium^ant chariots, and 
Put garlandsron thy h^. 

Ven. O Silius, Silius, 

I have done enough : a lower fAsuca, note weU, 
May. make too great an act; for leva this, 
Silius,— 

Better to leave nndosie, than fay our deed 
Acquire too high a kme when him we sepre's 
* away^ , 

Ciesar and Antci^ have ever won 


Should my performance perish. 

SE. Thou hast, Yentidius, that 

Without the which a soldier and^iis sword 
Grants scarce distinction. Thou wilt write to 
Antony? 

Fen. I ’ll humbly signify what in his tuom. 
That magical word of war, we have effected ; 
How, with his banners, and his welhpaid ranlu. 
The ne*er>yet>faeaten horse qf Partbia 
We have jaded out o^ the field. 

Si/. Where is he now ? 

Fen. He purposeth to Athens: whither, 
with what haste 

The weight we must convey with 's will permit. 
We shall appear before liim. — On, there ; pass 
along I [ExeunA 

I Scene II. — Rome. An Ante^Ckamber in 
\ CiESAR’s Mouse, MM.. 

Entof Agrifpa and Enobarbus, meeting. 
Agr. What, are the brothers parted ? 

Eno, Theyhavedespatch’d wilh'Pompey, he 
’ is gone ; 

The other three are sealing. Octavia weeps 
To part from Rome: Caesar is sad; and Lepidus, 
Since Pompey’s feast, as Menas says, is troubled 
Y^ch the green sickness. 

Agr. 'Tis a noble Lepidua 

Eno, A very fine one : O, how he loves 
Cresar 1 [Antony I 

Agr, Nay, but hoW dearly he adores Mark 
f/w. Caesar? Why he 's the Jupiter of men. 
Agr. What ’s Antony ? The god of Jupiter. 
Eno. Speak you of Caesar f Howl the 
nonpareil I 

Agr. Of Antony. O thou Arabian bird I 
Eno. 'Would you praise Caesar, say Garer, — 

, go no further. 

Agg, Indeed, he plied them both with eR> 
cellent pruses. [Antony : 

Eno, .But he lovw Caesar best S^YCt he loves 
Hoo t hearts, tongues, figures, scribes, bards, 
poets cannot [hoo !— 

Think, speak, least, write, sine, number,— 
HU love to Antony. But as for Caesar, , 
Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder*. 
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Both he loves. 

£not Hiejrsrehis shards, and he their beetle. 
[ Trumpets within . 1 So,-~ 

Thb Is to horse.j-Adieu, noble A^npa. 

^ Agr, Good fortune, worth 7 *’sol^r; and 
fiirewell. 

Enter C/esar, Antony, Lepidus, ena 
OCTAVIA. 

Ant, No Anther, sar. 

Cees. You take from me a great part of myself; 
Use me well in't — Sister, prove such a wife 
As my thougllts make thee, and as my furthest 
band 

Shall pass on thyapproof. — iiCot^ noble Antony, 
LeP- not the piece of virtue which is set 
Betwixt us as the cement of our love. 

To keepit«builded, be the ram to batter 
The fortress of it ; for better mijght we 
Have lov’d without this mean it an both parts 
This be not cherish’d. 

Ant. Make me not offended 

In your distrust. 

Gets. I have said. 

Ant. You shall not find. 

Though you be therein curious, the least cause 
For what you seem to fear : so, the gods keep 
you. 

And make thf Jhharts of Romans serve your ends I 
We will here part* [well : 

Cas. Farewell, my dearest sister, fRire thee 
The elements be kind to thee, and make 
Thy spirits kll of comfort ! Fare thee welL 
Octa. My noble brother ! — * 

Ant, The^ April ’s in her eyes ; it is love's 
spring, [cheerful. 

And these the showers to bring it on. — Be 
Oc/a. Sir, look well to my husband’s bouse ; 
and — 

Cus. \V\iat, 

Octavia? ^ 

Oeta. I *11 tell you in your ear. 

Ant, Her tongue will not obey her Hiurt, 
nor can 

Her heart inform her tongue, — the swan's down 
feather. 

That stands upon the swell at the full of tide. 
And neitbef way inclines. 

Eno, [Aside to Agrippa.] Will Caesar weep? 
Agr. [Aside to Eno.} Hehasacloadin/s&ce. 
Mho. [Aside to AoRin^] He were ^e 
* worse fbr that, were he Rhotse j 
Sa he, bmng aman: 

Agp, [Aside to Ewa} Wlw, 'Ekic^rbus, 

Whm Antony found Julius Odmr dead. 

He cried'sdmoBt to roaring ; and he wept * 
WIien.et'^iBppi be founa &utus aloiti. 


AIma [tfrafb i!a AaRiFPA.] That year, iadeedy 
he was troubled with a tneum f 
Wbat willing^ he did ooDfoond he wail'd t 
Believe 't till 1 we^ too. 

Gar. No, sweet Octavia, 

You shall hear from me still ; the time shall not 
OttS^ my thinking on you. 

Ant. Come, sir, come} 

I '11 wrestle with you in my strei^th of love : 
Look, here I have you ; thus I let you go. 

And give you to the go^ 

Gar* . Adieu; be happy I 

ZaS. Let aU the number of the stars give 
light 

To thy fiiir way I 

Cue. Farewell, forewell I [Xtsses Octavia. 
Ant. FareweU I 

, [Tyumpefs sound withtl^ Exmni, 

Scene III.— Alexandria. A Room in th* 
Palace. 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, IRas, end 
Alexas. 

Cleo. Where is the fellow ? 

A^. ^ Half afear'd to conm. 

Cleok Go to, go to. 

Enter a Messenger. 

•’ Come hither, sir. 

AleX. Good majesty, 

Herod of Jewry dare not look upon you 
But when you are well pleas’d. 

Cleo. That Herod's head 

I ’ll have t but how ? when Antony is gone, 
Through whom I might command it?x;Coma 
thou near. 

Mtss, Most gracious majesty,— 

Cleo. £)idst thou beboM 

Octavia? 

Mess. Ay, dread queen. 

Cleo. Where? 

Mess. Madam, in Rome 

I look’d her in the face, and saw her led 
Between her brother and Mark Antony. 

Cleo. Is she as tall as me? 

Mess. Sfoe is not, luadatn. 

Clex Didst hear her ^e^? is die ahrttt 
toDffu’d or low>? • 

Moss, Madam, I heard her speak; she is 
lowToic’d. [herhmd; 

CAa That's not sa goods— he osnaot lilds 
Char, Like her I Olsis 1 'tis impossible. 
Cleo, I tfaiak sa, Chaiisniani dull of tangtis 
and dwar&h I— • < % 

What majesty is in her gait ? Bemember, 

If e'er thou loak’^ at . 
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. jjMSuf* > She 9r««pBt’-*- 

Her motion and her atation are aa miej 
She ehovs a body nvthier tlyua a Hit, 

A statue than a bieatbet, 

C/ra. Is this certahi? 

Afirrx. Or I have no observance. « 

Char. Three in Sgypt 

Gsnnot make better note. 

CUa. He *s very knowing; 

I do peiomve t :—>there *s nothing in her yet:— 
The fellow has good ju<]^^nt. 

CAar. ^cellent. 

C/ea. Guess at her years, I pr’ythee. 

Mess. Madam, 

She was a widow. 

CUo. Widow I — Charmian, hark I 

Mess. And I do think she *8 thirty. • 
Clee. B«ar*st thou her face in mind? is’t 
long or sound ? • 

Mess. Round even to fiiultiness. 

Cko. For the most part, too, they are foolish 
that are so. — 

Her hair, what colour? • 

A^ss, Brown, madam f and her forehead 
As low as slie would wish it. 

CUa. • There’s gold for thee. 

Thou must not take my former sharpness ul t— 
I will employ thee back again ; I find thee 
Most fit ior business : to make thee ready ; 

Our letters are prepar’d. Messenger. 

CAar, A proper man. a 

CJlea. Indeed, he is so : t repent me much 
That so I harried him. Why, methinks, by him 
This creature ’s no such thing. 

CAar. Nothing, madam. 

C/eo. The man hath seen some majesty, and 
* should know. 

CAar. Hath he seen majesty? Isis else defend, 
And serving you so long I 

Cf« 0 . 1 have one thing more to ask him yet, 
good Charmian : 

But *tis no matter ; thou shall bring him to me 
Where I will write. All may be well enough. 
Char. I warrant you, madam. 

ScBNk IV. --Athens. A Ream in 
A^ttony’s House. 

Rntefi Antony and Octavia. 

Ant. Nay, nay, Octavia, not only that,— 
That were excusable, that and thoaautds more 
Of aemblable import, — ^but he hath wag’d 
Hear vnis 'gainst Pompey ; made his and 
read it 

Topobfieeart (not 

SpoVe Ibantfy of me t when perforce he eonid 
But pay me tenns of nonour, cold ahd ak^y ’ 


Hevmited tbem; most narrow iceasureJeotinei 
When the best hint was given him, he not 
Ox did it iron bin teeth. 

0^ O myjBiood M, 

Belmve not dU; ox, if you muK believe 
Stomach not all. A more unhappy lady. 

If this diviuon chance, ne’er stood between^ 
Prayidg for both parts : 

Sure um good go^ will mock me presently 
When I shall pray, O, bless eny lord and 
hnsbastdl 

Undo that prayer, cryiim out as loud, 

O, bless my brotherl Husband win, win 
brother. 

Prays and destro 3 rs the prayer ; no midway 
’Twixt these extremes at all. « 

Ant. Gentle Octavia, 

Let your best love draw to that point which 
seeks . 

Best to preserve it : if I lose mine honour 
1 lose myself: better I were not yours 
Than yours so branchless. But, as you re- 
quested, [lady, 

Vourself snail go between *s: the meantime^ 
I ’ll raise the preparation of a war [haste { 

I Shall stain your brother : make your soonest 
I So your desires are yours. 

Octa, Tluinks to my lord. 

' Tbe Jove of power make me, mq |^ y eak. most 
weak, [be 

Your r^bondler I Wars ’twixt you twain would 
As if the world should cleave, and that slain men 
Should solder up the rift * [h^ns, 

* Ant. When it appears to you where this 
Turn your displeasure that way ; for our feults 
Can never be so etjual that your love 
Can equally move with them. Provide your 
going ; [cost 

Choose your own company, and command what 
Your heart has mind to. * \jR»enint. 

Scene V.— Athens. Another Room in 

m Antony’s House. 

Enter Enobarbus astd Eros, meeting.^ 

Eno. How now, friend Eros 1 

Eros. There’s Strang news come, sir. 

Sseo. What, man? [upon Pompey. 

Enos. Caesar and Lepldus have made wars 
This is old: what is the success? 

Bros. Caesar, hav^g made use of him In the 
wars ’gafost Pompey, prmmitly dmied him 
rivality; wouldnot let him. partake in the ^ly 
dt the action : and not resting here: accuses 
him of letters hi had kmaadf wrote to Pom* 
pay I opon hie own. at^Mnl seisea him : ao the 
pcxw third is up^ tiU dnA aniaijge his confines 
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Of Fimhlagonia } the Thracian king# Adallaai 
I^g M«^us of Arai^ : King of ^ont ; 

ridates, Icing 


Herod df Jewry ; Mithiidates, king 
Of Comagene ; Polemon and Amyntas, 

The kings of Mede and Lycaonia, with a 
More la^er list of sceptres. * 

Octa. Ay me, most wretshed. 

That have my heart parted betwixt two friends 
That do afflict erdi other I 
Ges» Welcome hither : 

Your letters did withhold our breaking forth. 
Till we perceiv’d both how yoa«were wrong led 
And we m negligent dmiger. Cheer ywr h^t : 
Be you not troubled with the time, which driv^ 
O’er your content these strong necessities ; . 

But let determin’d things to destiny | 

Hold unbewail’d their way. Welcome to R6me ; 
Nothing nibre dear to me. You are abus’d^ 
Beyond the markbf thought : and the high gods, 
^To do you iustice, make their ministers 
Of ns and those that love you. Beat of comfort ; 
And ever welcome to us. 

Welcome, htdy. 

Mee, Welcome, dear madam. 

Each heart in Rome does love and pity you t 
Only the adulterous Antony, most large # 

In his abominations, turns you off ; 

And gives his potent regiment to a trull 
That noises it against us, 

Octa, Isitso, %ir? [you 


Cos. Most 


Be ever known to patience 


certain.^ Sister, wclcomf: pray 
n to patience : my dear’st aster 1 


[Exeunt. 


Scene VII.— -Antony’s Camp near the 
, PromonUny ^ Actium. 

Enter Cleopatra and Enobarbus. 


Cteo. 1 will be even with thee, doubt it not. 

Ena. But why, why, why ? [wars, 

- Cteo. Thou Hast foispoke my being in these 
And say’st it is not fit. 

Em. Well, is it, is it? 

Cleo. If not denounc’d against us, why 
should not we 
Be there in person ? 

Em. [Astde.\ Well, I could reply : — 

If we should serve widi horse and maces to* 
getter [bear 

The horse vrere merely lost ; the mares would 
A soldier and his horse. 

Cteo, What is ’t you say 7 

Em. Your presence needs must puzzle 
Antony ; [time. 

Take from his heart,' take from his brain, from ’s 
^ What:%onld not theyt be'spar*d. He is already 
Traduc’d for levity t and ’tis said in Rome 


That Photinus an eunudt and your maids 
Manage this war. • 

Sink Rome, and their tongues rot 
That speak i^ainst ns i A ^barge we bmr i’ 
the*war. 

And, as the president of my kingdom, will 
App^ there for a man* Speak not dgainstit; 
I vmr not stay behind. 

Em. Nay, I have done. 

Here comes the emperor. 

Enter Antony and Canidivs. 

Ant, Is it not strange, Canidiaa 

That from Tarentum and Brundusium 
He could so cmickly cut the Ionian sea, 

And take in Toryne? — You have heara <a^% 
sweet? 

Cleo. Celerity is never more admir’d 
Than the negligent. • 

Ant. A good rebuke, 

Whidk might have well become the best of men 
To taunt at slackness. — Canidius, we 
Will fight with him by sea. 

Cleo. By sea ! what else? 

Cora Wby will my lord do so? 

Ant. For that he dares us to ’t 

Ena. So hath my lord dar’d him to singlefighL 
Can. Ay, and to wage this battle at Pharsaiia, 
Where Caesar fought with Pomgg^^but these 
offers, 

WhidAerve not for his vantage, he diakes olf; 
And so should you. 

Em. Your ships are not \CeU mann’d; 
Your mariners arc muleteers, reapers, people 
Ingross’d by swill impress; in Caesar’s fleet 
Are those that often have ’gainst Porop^ 
fought: 

Their ships are yare ; yours heavy: nodisgraoe 
Shall fall you for refusing him at sea, 

Being prepar’d for land, * 

Attt. , By sea, by sea. 

Em. Most worthy sir, you therein throw 
m away 

The absolute soldiership you have by land ; 
Distract your onuy, which doth most consist 
Of waT'inazk’d foobnen ; leave unexecuted 
Your own renowned knowledge; quite forego 
The way whlcfo promises assurance; and 
Give up yonrsdr merely to chance and hazard 
From nrm security. 

Ant. I ’ll fight at sea. 

Clei>, 1 have sixty sails, Oesar none beiteri 
Ant, Ouroverfflusofshipph^willwebuin: 
And, with the rest fuIUmaim’d, from the bead 
ttf 

Beat the approaching Cketar. But if we foil 
We then can do^ at kmd. 
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a Messenger. 

Thy business? 

JUtiS, The nws is true, my lend] he is 
, df^scried ; * 

Caesas has taken Toijme. [po^le ; 

Ant Can he be there in person? *tis im- 
Stran« that his power should be. — Canibius, 
Our luneteen legions thou shalt hold bv land. 
And our twelve thousand horse. — ^We ’ll to our 
ship: 

Away, my Thetis 1 

Enter a Soldier. 

How now, worthy soldier? 

O noble emperor, do not fight by sea; 
Trust not to rotten planks: do you misdoubt 
This sword and th^ my wounds? I^et the 
Egyptians 

And the Phoenicians go a-ducking: we 
Have used to conquer standing on the earth 
And fitting foot to foot 
Ant Well, well; — away. 

[Exeunt Ant., Clko., anARtiO. 
Sold, By Hercules, I think I am i* the r^ht. 
Can, Soldier, thou art : but his whole action 
grows 

Not in the power on *t t so our leader *s led. 
And weare^Kpmen’s men. 

Sii/lt You keep by land 

The legions and the horse whole, do y&a not? 

Can. Marcus Octavius, Marcius Justeius, 
Publioola, ahd Delius are for sea : 

But we keep whole by land. This speed of 
Cesar’s 

Carries beyond belief. 

SeJH While he was yet in Rome 

His power went out in such distractions os 
Beguil’d all spies. 

Cbn. Who ’s his lieutenant, hear you? 
.Sbit They say one Taurus. 

Can. Well I know the man. 

Enter a Messenger, ^ 

Mess, The emperor calls Caindius. 

Can. With news the time *s with labour; and 
throes forth 

Each minute some. lExe$mt, 

C 

ScBNB VIIL — A Plain near Aetium, 
Enter CiGSAE, Tau&us, Officers, ami ^ktrs, 

Cas. Tsonis,— 

Tlsur, My lofd? 

Cos, Strike not by landrkbep whole; pio< 
vbfce not battle * 

TUI we have done at sea. Do notexeeed 


The prescript i^thiaaorcdli our fortoAe Ike 
I Upon this jump, [Esem^ 

ScBNB TE,-^AseethtrpartefikaPksht 
Enter Antony and Enobabbos. 

Ant, Set we our squadrons on yon side o' 
the hill. 

In eye of Cesar's battle; from which place 
We may the numlier of the diips behold, 

Aiul so proceed accordingly. [Exeunt, 

ScBNB yL^Anether pari eftAe Plain, 

Enter Canidiits, manA/nr ndtA Ais lassd 
Army one ways Taurus, tAe Lieutenant 

(/(Cassar, wit a his Army, tAe otAer wm. 
After their gobtg in^ is heard tAe^sunse of a 
sm-ftgAt, 

Autrum, Enter Enobarbus. 

Sue, Naught, naught, aU naught ! I can be- 
hold no longer: 

The Antdniad, the Egyptian admiral, 

With all their sixty, fly and turn the rudder: 
To see’t mine eyes are blasted. 

Enter SCAROS. 

Scar. Gods and goddesses, 

All the whole ^od of them I 
Eno. •' What’s thy passion? 

SeaA The greater cantle of the world is lost 
With very ^orance; we have kiss'd away 
KaD|rdoius and provinces. 

Eno. How appears the fig^t? 

Scar, On our side like the tolcen’d pestilence. 
Where death is sure, Yoo ribandm n^g of 
Egypt,— ' [fight. 

Whom leprosy o'ertake! — i* the midst o’ the 
When vantage like a pair of twins appear'd, 
Both as the same, or rather ours the elder,— 
The brecK upon her, like a co\% in June,— 
Hoists sails and flies. 

Eno, That I beheld: [not 

Mine eyes did sicken at the sight, and could 
Endure a further view. 

Sear. She once being loof d 

The noUe ruin of her magic, Antony, 

Claps on hissea-wing, and, like a dotingmalkid. 
Leaving the fight in height, flies dka her: 

I never saw an action of such riiame; 
Experience, manhood, honour, ne'er before 
Did violate so itselfi 
Eno, AkdE,atackt ' 

.jEekr Canioxub. 

< CdSA Oifr fcoiuimo& tlmseauoitto^faraall^ 
And aiiflcs most haneniBbly., HadnargOuml 





AMTOmr AKD CLEOPATRA. 


Been wfaat he knew himself, it hed gone wdit 
O, he has given example for oar 
MMt'grosdj by his own I « 

Bno, Ay, ore you thereabouts? 

W^, then, good^nigfat iiMfeed. 

Can. Tovnuds Pdoponnesus axe they fled. 
Smr^ *Tb easy to’tj and there 1 will aftend 
What further comes. 

Can, To Caesar will I render 

My legions and my home ; six kings already 
Show me the way of yielchng. 

Em. I Ml yet follow 

The wounded dunce of Antony, though my 
reascm 

Sits in the wind against me. \Exntnt. 

ScsNB Alexandria. A Room in the 
^ PaUue. • 

Enter Antony and Attendants. 

Ant, Hark 1 the land bids me tread no more 
upon’t, — .[hither: 

It is ash^’d to bear me I — Friends, come 
1 am so luted in the world that I 
Have lost my way fof ever : — I liave a ship 
Laden with gold, take that, divide it j il >9 
And make your peace with Cxaar. 

AH. Fly 1 not we. 

Ant, 1 have fled myself, and hjive instructed 
cowards ^Ifione; 

To run and show their shoulders. — Frioids, be 
I have myself resolv'd upon a crnirse 
Which hu no need of you ; begone : 

My treasure's in the harbour, take it. — O, 

I follow’d that 1 blush to look upmi: 

My very hairs do mutiny; for the white 
Reprove the broom for rashness, and they them 
For fear and doting. — Friends, be gone: you 
shall 

Have letters from me to some friends that will 
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look not 
sad. 

Nor make replies of loathness : take the hint 
Which my despair proclaims ; let that be left 
WMch leavesitself : to the sea-side straightway : 
I win possess you of that ship and treasure. 
Leave me, I wAy, a little: pray you now^— 
Ns 7> do 8o;.xor, indeed, I luve lost command, 
Twefore I ^y you 'U see, you by and by. 

[5:Vr <iawn. 

Enter Cleopatra, ledfy Charmian and 
iRAfi, £ s 08 ;^ 4 w ^. 

Er^ Nay, i^tle madam,' to him,— 

• ‘ fort him 

/ntf. Do* dtarqueeii. ‘ 

<9ar; Dol ^hy, what else? 


CUa, Let meltdown. OJtmo] 

Ant, No, no, no, no^ na * 

Efps, ScwyoQ hetCf ak? 

Ant. O fie, fiet » 

Chm: Madam, — . 

Jras. Madam, O good empress, — 

A:fv. Sir,air.- • 

Ant. Yes, my lord, yes; — ^he at Fhtlipri 
kern 

Hb sword ^en like a dancer ; ^hile I strudt 
The lean and wrinkled Cassius; and 'twas I 
That the mad Brutus ended ; he alone 
Dealt on lieutenantry, and no practice bad 
In the bmve squares of war: yet noW'— DO 
matter. 

CSso. Ah, stand I^. • 

Eros. The queen, my lord, the queen. 
dras. Go to him, madam, speak lo him: 

He is unqualitied with very %hame. 

C/eo, Well then, — sustain me : — O ! 

Eros. Most noble sir, arise ; the queen ap< 
proaches : 

Her head’s declin’d, and death will seue her, 
but 

Your comfort make the rescue. 

Ant, I have oflended reputation, — 

A most unnoble swerving, 

Eros, Sir, the queen. [See 

Ant. O, whither hast thou lasknc, Egypt? 
How I^nvey my shame out of thine elites 
By looking l>ack, what 1 have left behind 
’Stray’d in dishonour. 

CtfO. O my lord, my lord, 

Foi^ve mv fearful sails I I little thought 
You would have follow’d. 

A*tt. thou knew’st too well 

My heart was to thy rudder tied the stringy 
And thou shouldst tow me after ; o’er my spirii; 
Thy foil supremacy thou knew’st, and that 
Tliy beck might from the bidding of the gods 
Command me. i 

Cko. O, my pardon ! 
j|»A Now I must 

To the ^ngman send humble treaties, dodgp 
And palter in the shifts of lowness ; who 
With half the bulk the world pby'd as X 
pleas’d. 

Making and marring fortunes. You did know 
HoAr much you were my conqueror ; and that 
My sword, made weak by my affection, would 
Obey it on all cause. 

Ctee. Pudon, pardon I * 

Asst. Fall not a tear, 1 say {4ine of them rates 
All that b woivaod loeb: mwmt a kbs; 

Even thb rep^ me. — ^We sent our sehodk 
* master; 

Is be come bade?— Lcme^ I am foil oi lead.^ 
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Some wine, within there* and our viands t — 
Fortune knows 

Wesoom her most when most she offisrs Mows. 

r ^ [Exeunt, 

Scans XII.— -CjBSAr’s Catnp in Egypt. 

Enter CifcsAR, Dolabblla, Thyre«<s, 
and ethers, 

Cos, Let him appear that *s come from An- 



DeL Gesar* *tis his schoolmaster: 

An aigument that he is pluck’d, when hither 
lie sends so poor a pinion oi his wing, 

Wlpch had superfluous kings for messengers 
Not many moons gone by. 

* Euphronius. 

Ctes, Approach, and speak. 

Sup. Sudi as I am, I come from Antony: 

• I was of late as petty to his ends 
As b the mom-aew on the myrtle leaf 
To hb grand sea. 

Car. Be ’t so : declare thine oflice. 

Eup. Lord ofhis fortunes he salutes thee, and 
Requures to live in Egypt: which not granted. 
He lessens hb requests; and to thee sues 
To let hiqn^jlKf^the between the heavens and 
earth, 

A private man in Athens \ this for him.^ 

Next, Cleopatra does confess thy greatness ; 
Submits her* to thy might ; and of thee craves 
The circle of the Ptolemies for her heirs. 

Now hazarded to thy grace. 

Cos, For Antony, 

I have no ears to hb request The queen 
Of audience nor desire snail fail ; so she 
From E^^t drive her all>di%raced friend, 

Or take ms life thhre : thb if she perform 
She shall not sue unheard; So to them both. 
Eup. Fortune pursue thee ! 

Cas, Bring him throimh the balds. 

[Exit Euphronius. 
To try thy eloquence, now ’Us Uine : despatch ; 
From Antony win Cleopatra: promise, 

[re Thyr. 

And in our name, what she requires ; add more. 
From thine invention, offers: women are not 
In them best fortunes strong; but wanS will 
peijure r 

The ne'er-tottch*d vestal: try thy cunnii^, 
Thyreus; 

Make thine own'^ediet fer thy pains, which we 
Will Muwer as a law. ** 

rhyr. Caesar, I go. * 

Cm Observe how Antony becomes bis flaw, i 


And whaUthou think’st hb very action qwaks 
In every power that moves. 

rhyr, iCsesar, 1 shaU. [Exetatf. 

ScBNB XIII.— Alexandria, ji Reem in 
* the Palace, 

Ent ^ Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, 
and Iras. 

Cite, What shall we do, Enobarbus? 

Ene. Think, and die. 

Cleo, Is Antony or we in fault for thb ? 

Ene. Antony only, that would make hb will 
Lord of hb reason. What though you fled 
From that great faceof war, whose several ranges 
Frighted each other? why should he follow? 
The ’itch of his affection should not then 
Il^e nick’d hb captainship ; at suCli a point, 
When half to half the world dppos’d, he being 
The mered question : ’twas a diame no less 
Than was his loss to course your flying flags 
And leave his navy gazing. 

else. * Pr’ythee, peace. 

Enter Antony, with Euphronius. 

An*. Is that hb answef ? 

Eup. Ay, my lord. 

Ant. The queen shall then have courtesy, so 
she 

Will yield us*up. 

Eup} He says so. 

Ant. ^ Let her know ’t.— 

To the bc^ Crnsar send thb grizzled head. 

'And he will fill thy wishes to the brim 
With principalities. 

Cleo. That head, my lord? , 

AnS, Tobimag^; tell him he wears the rose 
Of youth upon nim ; from which the world 
diould note 

Something particular : hb coins, diips, I^ions, 
May be a coward’s; whose uiinbters would 
prevail 

Under the service of a child as soon [fore 
As i’ the command of Caesar i I dare him there- 
To lay hb gay comparisons apart. 

And answer me declin’d, sword a^nst sword. 
Ourselves alone. I ’ll write its fiwow me. 

[Exeunt Antony and Euphronius. 
Ene. Yes, like enough, high>bkttled Caesae 
will 

Unstate hb bappineas, and be stag’d to the 
show 

Against a aworder.— I see moi’a iudgmenta are 
A parcel of theb fortunea ; aa4. things outward 
Do draw the inward m^itv after them, 

To suffer all alikek thafe^e should drmm, 
Knowing all measures, the full Casaor wUl 
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Answer 1m oi^ituiess I-^Cpesar, thou hast sub- 

Hisjfidgi^ttoo. « 

JSn/Sgf^ €tn Attendant. 

Ati, A messenger ffom Caesar. 

CVSrtf. What, no more ceremony She, my 
women 1— [nose 

Against the blown rose may they stop their 
That kneel’d unto the buds. — ^Admit Um, sir. 

\Exit Attendant 
Eno, lAside,^ Mine honesty and 1 b^gin to 
square. 

The loyalty well held to fools does make 
Our fiuth mere folly: — ^yet he that can endure 
To follow with allegiance a fallen lord , 

Does conquer him mat did his master conquer. 
And eard a plam i* the story. » 

Enter TiiYSXUS. 


Cleo. Caesar’s will ? 

TAyr, Hear it apart , 

Ciea^ None but iriends: say boldly. 

' Thyr, So, haply, are they friends to Antony. 
Ene, He needs m many, sir, as Caesar has ; 
Or needs not us. ^ if Caesar please, ourtnoster 
Will leap to be his friend t for us, you know 
Whose he is we are, and that is Caesar’s. 

TAyr, Sa— 

Thus then, thou most renown’d : Caes:^ entreats 
Not to consider in what case thou stand’st, 
Further than he is Caesar. 

Clee, Go on : right royaL « 

TAjn^". He knows that youembrace not Antony 
As you did love, but as you fear’d him. 

C/ea O I [he 

TAyr, The soars upon your honour, therefore. 
Does pity, as constrained blemiriies. 

Not as deserv’d. 


Clee, He is a god, and knows 

Whatismostrighti minehimour was hot yielded, 
But conquer’d merely. 

Ena, lAstde.} To be sure of that, 

I will ask Antony. — Sir, sir, thou aurt so leaky 
That we must leave thee to thy sinking, for 
Thy dearest quit thee. lExtt, 

TAyr, • Shall I say to Caesar 
What you ^uire of him ? for he partly bqn 
To be desir% togive. It much would please him 
That of his fortunes iron riiould make a staff 
To lean upon a but it would warm his spirits 
Tp hear mm me you had left Antony, 

Aod put yourself upder his duoud, who is 
The universal landlord. 

Cl8§, What’a your name? 

mr* My name is Thneus. 

Cam, Most kind messenger. 


I kus his conquering hauid : tell hun lamptompf 
To lay my crown at’s foet; and there to kneels 
Tell him, /rom his all-ob^ng breath 1 hear ' 
The doom of £g}q>t. • 

TAyr, ’Tis your noblq|t course. 

Wisdom and fortune combating together. 

If that the former dare but what it can. 

No chance may shake iL Give me grace to lay 
My duty on your hand. 

Clea. Your Caesar’s father 

Oft, when he hath mus’d of taking kingdoms 
in, 

Bestow’d his lips on that unworthy place, 

As it rain’d kia^ ^ 

Ee-enter Antony etnd Enobarbits. 

Ant, Favours, by Jpve that thunders 1— 
What art thou, fellow? 

TAyr, ' One that but performs 

The bidding of the fullest man, and worthiest . 
To have command obey’d. 

Ena, [Aside.'i You will be whipp’d. 

Ant, Approach there ! — Ay, you kite 1 — Wow, 
gods and devils 1 [ITa t 

Authority melts from me : of late, when I cried. 
Like boys unto a muss, kings would start forth 
And ciy, Yaur willt Have you no ears? I am 
Antony yet, 


Enter Attendants. 


Take hence this Jack and whip him. 
Eno, Tis better playing with a lion’s whelp 
Than with an old mie dying. 

Ant, Moon and stars ! 

Whip him, — ^Were’t twenty of the greatest tri- 
butaries 

That do acknowledge Caesar, should I find them 
So saucy with the nand o&she here, — ^what’s 
her name 

Since riie was Cleopatra ? — Whip him, fellows, 
TUI, like a boy, you see him cringe his face. 
And whine aloud for mercy t tske him hence. 
TAyr, Mark Antony,— 

Ant, Tug him away: being whipp’d, 

Bring him again. — This Jack of Gae^s shall 
Bear us on errand to him. — 

[Exeunt Attend, toith Tkyiu 
Y ob were half blasted ere I knew you.— Ha I 
Haife 1 my pillow left unpress’d in Rome, 
Forbonie the gettihg of a lawful race, • 
And by • gem of women, to be abm’d 
1^ one fhat looks on feeders? 

Cbo, % Good my lord,— 

, Ant, You have been a boggier ever 
But when we in our viciousneai grow hard, — 
O misery on ’t 1— tbe wise gods ^ our eyes J 
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In our own filth our clear judgments t 
make us 

Adore our errors ; laugh at ’s^ while we strut 
To our confusion. ' < 

'Cleo. O, is’t come to this? 

Ant, I i|^nd you as a morsel cold upon 
Oemi's trencher ; nay, you were a fcsg- 
meat 

Of Cneius Pompey^s; besides what hotter hours, 
Unrcgister*d in vulgar fame, you have 
Lusurioudy pick’d out : — for I am sure, [be. 
Though you can guess what temperance should 
You know not what it is. 

Cko, Whe: :fore is this ? 

Ar^. To let a fellow that will take rewards. 
And say, God quit you I be familiar with 
My playfelloyr, your hand ; this kingly seal 
And plighter of high hearts 1 — O that I were 
Upon the hill of l^san, to outroar 
The homed herd 1 for I have savage cause ; 
And to proclaim it civilly were like 
A halterM neck which does the hangman tliank 
For being yare about him. 

Kc-enter Attendants with Tuykeus. 

Is he whipp’d? 

X Ati, Soundly, my lord. 

A»t. .Cried he ? and begg’d he pardon ? 
X Att, ask favour. 

Atit. If that thy fiither live, let him rei'ent 
Thou wast not made his daughter ; and be thou 
sorry 

To follow Cscsar in his triumph, since 
Thou hast been whipp’d for following him ; 
henceforth 

The white hand of a ladv fever thee. 

Shake thou to look on’t. — Get thee back to 
Caesar, 

Tell him thy entertainment : look thou say 
He makes me ang^ with him ; for he seems 
Proud and disdainful, harfrfng on what 1 am, 
Not what he knew 1 was : he makes me angi^^; 
And at this time most ea^ *tis to do *t, 

When mygQod stars, that were my former guides. 
Have em^ left their orbs, and shot their fires 
Into the abysm of belL If he mislike 
My speech and what is done, tell him he has 
Hipparchus, my enfranchis’d bondman, wh^m 
He may at pleasure whip, or bang, or tortiue. 
As he shall like, to quit me t urge it thou : 
Hoooe widi thy stripes, befi^me. 

[AbB^THTRBUS. 

dftt. Have you done^? 

Ant, ‘ Alack, oui terrene xhooin 

Is npw edlips^d ] and it portends alone « 
Tlto &U of Antony I 
'dl»k 1 must stay bis time. 


Ant, To flMterOBesar, would you iningleeyes 
With one that ties his points? 

(74m. " Not know- B 1 & yet? 

Ant, Cold-hearted toward me? 

(74m. Ah, dear, if I be so, 

From my cold heart let heaven engender luiil. 
And p&i^ it in the source ; and the first stone 
Drop in my neck : as it determines, so 
Dissolve my life I The next Caesarion Smite I 
Till, degrees, the memory of my womb. 
Together with my brave Egyptians all, 

By the discandyiag of this pelleted storm, 

Lie graveless, — till the flies and gnats of Nile 
Have buried them for prey 1 
Ant. I am satisfied. 

C^ar,sils down in Alexandria ; where 
I will oppose his fate. Our force by Und 
I fath' nobly held : our sever’d navy t(x> 

Have knit again, and fleet, threat’ning most 
sea-like. [bear, lady? 

Wbyre hast thou been, my heart ? — Dost thou 
If from the^ field I shall return once more 
To kiss these lips, I will appear in blood t 
I and my sword will earn our chronicle : 

Tlierc *s hope in ’t yet. . 

Cieot ThatS my brave lord I 

Ant, I will be treble-sinew’d, hearted, 
breath’d, 

And fight maliriously x for when mine hours 
Were niq^ and lucky, men did ransom lives 
Of me for jests ; but now I ’ll set my teeth, 

And send to darkness all that stop me. — Come, 
I.ct ’s have one other gaudy night : call to me 
All my sad captains, fill our bowls; once more 
Let *5 mock the roidnigbt bell. 

Cleo. It is my birthday. 

1 had thought to have held it poor ; but since 
my lord 

Is Antony aga>n 1 will be Cleopatra. 

Ant. We will yet do well. 

Cleo, Odlall hi.'^ noble captains to my lord. 
Ant, Do so ; wc il speak to liunn t and to> 
night I’ll forth 

The wine peep through their scars. — Come on^ 
my queen ; 

There ’s sap in ’t yet. The next time I do flchl 
I ’ll make death love me ; for l*will contend 
Even with his pestilent s^he. 

^Exeunt w but EXMX 
Eno, Now he’ll outstare the lightning. To 
bo furious 

Is to be frighted out oC fesi* r end >n that mood 
The dove will peck the estridee and Isee stitt 
A diminntitox fo our csjpbdtt’a txa^ • ■ <'i 

Restenes hb beiit ! wh^ valcmr pieyscm tsasoa 
It eats the sword R fi^te vfiCb; I WiU tedk^ 
Stone way to leave bon* 
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ACT IV. 

ScsNB I.~>CssA&*s CSta^ ai AUxtutdria, 

Enttr CjESAJt rttuUmga leUer; Aorippa, 
MBCiBNA^j andotlur*, 

Cos, Ho calls me boy ; and chides as he had 
power 

To beat me out of Egypt ; my messenger 
He hath whipp’d with ro^ ; dans me to pcr- 
somu combat, 

Caesar to Antony : — let the old ruffian know 
I have many other ways to die ; meantime 
Laugh at his challenge. 

Mee, Caesar must think. 

When one so great begins to rage, he *s Runted 
Even to felling. Give him no breath, but now 
Make bc£t of njs distraction : — never anger 
Made good guard for itself. 

Ctes, Let our best heads 

Know that to-morrow the last of many battles 
We mean to fight, — Within our file) there are, 
Of those that serv’d Mark Antony but late. 
Enough to fetch him in. See it done : 

And feast the army : we have store to do’t. 
And they have eam^ the waste. Poor Antony 1 

[ExiUtU* 

ScENB II.— Alexandria. 4 

Palace, ^ 

Enter Antony, Cleopatra, Enobarbus, 
Charm IAN, Iras, Alexas, and ethers. 
Ant, He will not fight with me, Domitius. * 
Eno. No. 

Why should he not 7 [fortune, 

Eno. H e thi nks, being twenty times of better 
He is twenty men to one. 

Ant. To-morrow, soldier. 

By sea and land I ’ll fight : or I wrill live. 

Or bathe my dying honour in the Mood 
Shall make it live again. Woo *t thou fightwell? 
Eno. I’ll strike, and cry, Th/ie all. 

Ant. Well said ; come on. — 

Gall forth my household servants : let ’s to-night 
Be bounteous ai our meal. — 

V * Enter Servants. 

• ‘ Give me thy hand. 

Thou hast been rightly honest so hast thou ; — 
Thou,— >«nd thou, — uid thou you have set^d 
me well. 

And kiiffis have been yoUir fellows. 

Che. lAside te Ena] What means this? 
Ene, lAstde te QUBO.] *Tis^feieof draiS odd 
.#• tricks BCHtiDw sixoofe ' 
Otttd#Ui»miiidL 


Ant, And thou art honest too. 

I wish I could bo made so many men. 

And aQ of you dapped up together fai 
An AntonjN that 1 mk^t d^yon service 
So good aryou have obne. . 

Std. The godaferbldl 

Ant, Well, my good feltbws, waiPon me to- 
* night : 

Scant not my cups ; and make as much of me 
As when mine empire was your feUow too. 
And suffer’d my command. 

I Cite. [Aside to Eno.] What does he mean? 
Eno, [Aside te Clbo.] To make bisfellowefB 
weep. 

Ant. Tend me to-nig^t ; 

May be it is the period' of your duty : • 

Haply you shall not stie me more ; or if, 

A mangled shadow 1 perchance tomorrow 
You *11 serve another master. 1 look on you 
As one that takes his leave. Mine honest 
friends, 

I turn you not away ; but, like a master * 
Married to your good service, stay till death : 
Tend me to-night two hours, I ask no more. 
And the gods yield you for ’t I 
Eno. What mean yon, sir^ 

To give them this discomfort? Look, they weep; 
And I, an ass, am onion-ey’d ; for shame, 
Transform us not to women. .au-euM^ 

An^ Ho, ho, ho I 

Now^e witch take me, if I meant it thus I 
Grace grow where those dropp fell 1 My 
hearty friends. 

You take me in too dolorous a' sense ; [you 
For 1 spake to you for your comfort, — ^d desire 
To bum this night with torches i know, my 
hearts, 

I hope well of to-morrow ; and will lead you 
Where rather I ’ll expect vjptorious lUe 
Than death and honour. Let’s to supper) 
come, • 

And drown consideration. [Exeunt, 

ScKNB III. —Alexandria. Before ike Pakue, 
Enter two Soldiers to their ^ard. 

1 Sold. Brother, good-night : to-morrow is 

the day, [welL 

2 Sold, It will determine one way : fern you 
H&id you of nothing strange about the'streets? 

I Nothing. What news? [to you. 
^.SM4 Belike’Usbuta mmouT. Qo^-nigbii 
X Sold, Well, sir, good-night. 

Ane erifer' SoMiecs. 

2 Sold. Soldiers, have carefbl watdi. 

* 3 Sold, And you. Good-night, good-nk^t. 
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4 SoUt, Here we : [T’/ir third and famih 
iuht their ^ts,} and if to-moixow 
Our navv thrive, I have an absolute hope 
Our landmen will /stand up. 

, 3 Sefd. Tis a tmve army. 

Am fiill of purpose. 

llh/tuie as of hautboys under the Stage. 
t^Sold. Peace, what noise? ** 

I Sold. Last, list I 

3 Sold, Hark ! 

I Sold. Music i* the air. 

3 Sold. Under the earth. 

4 So/d. It signs well, does it not ? 

3 Sobi No. 

1 SoJd, Peace, I sav ! 

(Vhat ritould this mean*? [lov’d, 

3 SoJd. ’Tis the god Hercules, whom Antony 
^fow leaves him. 

1 SlpJa Walk ; let ’s see if other watchmen 
Do hear what we do. 

[They advance to another fast. 

2 Sold. How now, masters 1 
Soldiers. [Speaking together,^ How now ! 

How now I do you hear this ? 

I Sold. Ay ; is't not strange? 

3 ^Id. Do 3rou hear, masters? do you hear? 
X SoleL Follow the noise so &r as we have 

Quarter ; 

>1 ’s see will give off. 

Soldiers. {Speaking together.'] Content.^ *Tis 
strange. [J^euftt. 

ScBNB IV.-j-Albxandria. j 4 Room in the 
Palace. 

S'»/er Antony Cleopatra; Charmian, 
Iras, and ethers attending. 

Ant. Eros I mine armour, Eros ! 

Cleo. Sleep a little. 

Ant. No, my (Auck. — Eros, come; mine 

armour, Eros ! 

' 1 

EtUer Eros with armour. ^ 
!k>me, good fellow, put mine iron on. — 
f fortune be not ours to-day, it is 
iecause we brave her. — Come. 

Cleo. Nay, I *11 help too. 

Vhat’s this for? 

Ant. Ah, let be, let be I thou art 

Che armourer of my heart. False, fiUse ; jthts, 
this. , 

C&o. Sooth, la, I ’ll help : thus it must be. 
Ant. Well, well ; 

Ve shall thrive now.— Seest thou, my good 
fellow? * 

iojaat <m thy defences. • 

Ervs. Briefiy, sir. 


Cleo. Is not this buckled well? 

Ant. Rarely, rarely 1 

He that unbuckles this, till we do plotse 
To doff ’t for our repose, shall hear a storm. — 
Thou fomblest, Eros; and my queen ’sa squire 
More tight kt this than thou: despatch. — O 
* love, [knew’st 

That thou couldst see my wars to-day, and 
The royal occupation 1 thou shouldst see. 

A workman in ’t — 

Enter an Officer, armed. 

Good-morrow to thee ; welcome : 
Thou look’st like him that knows a warlike 
charge : 

To business that we love we rise betime. 

And do to ’t with delight. 

Off. A thousand, •^sir, 

li^rly though it be, have on th(.ir riveted trim. 
And at the port expect you. 

[ShMt. Flourish of Trumpets within, 

Ent(r other Officers and Soldiers. 

2 Off. Tire morn is fair. — Good-morrow, 
general. 

All. Good-morrow, general. 

Ant. ’Tis well blown, lads t 

This morning, like the spirit of a youth 
That means to be of note, begins Mtimes. — 
So, so ; come; give me that : this way ; well 


Fare thee well, dame, whate’er becomes of me t 
Thb is a soldier’s kiss : rebukable, [Kisses her. 
^nd worthy shameful check it were, to stand 
On more mechanic compliment ; I ’ll leave thee 
Now, like a man of steel. — You tliat will fipht. 
Follow me close ; I *11 bring you to’t. — Ameu. 
'[Exeunt KsT.t Eros, Officers, omf Soldiers. 
Char. Please you, retire to your chamber. 
Cleo. Lead me. 

He goes forth gallantly. That *<e and Qesar 
might 

Determine mis great war in single fight ! 

Then, Antony, — but now— Well, on. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene V.— Antony’s Camp ne^r Alexandra 

T>umpets sound within. Enter Antony and 
Eros ; a Soldier meetiug them. 

Sold, The gods make this a happy day to 
Antony I 

Ant, Would thou and those thy scars bad once 
prevail’d 

To make me f^t at land I 
Sold. Hadst thou done so. 

The kings that have revolmd, and the soldier 
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That has this mcnnixig left thee, have sdll 

Follow'd thy heels. 

J4n^ Who't gone this morning ? 

SoleL Who. 

One ever near thee i call for Enobarbus, 
lie shall not hear thee ; or from Caesar's camp 
Say, / am none of thine, % 

Ant, What say*st thou ? 

So&f, Sir, 

He is with Oesar. 

Eros, Sir, his chests and treasure 

He has not with him. , 

Ant, Is he gone? 

,^/d. Most certain. 


Came on my eiwd, and at thy tent is now 
Unioeding of nis mules. • 

Eno, 1 give it you. 

SdUL Mock not, Enobarbus. 

1 tell you ftue: best you sard the bringer 
Out of the host ; 1 must attend mine omoe, * 
Or would have done *t myself Yoiar en^ror 
Coiftinues still a Jove. 

Eno, I am alone the vUlain of the earth. 
And feel I am so most. O Antony, [paid 
Thou mine of bounty, how woul<m thou nave 
My better service, wnen my tnrintude 
Thou dost so crown with gold 1 This blows my 
heart: 


Ant. Go, Eros, send his treasure after; do 
it; 

Detain no jot, I charge thee ; write to Mm, — 
I will subscribe, — gentle adieus and greetings ; 
Say that I wislf he never find more cause * 

To change a master. — O, my fortunes have 
Corrupted honest men l-~Eros, despatdk 

lExeunt, 

SCBNsVI. — CiGSAR's Camp before Alexandria, 

Flourish. Am/t^C/Gsar, with Agkippa, 
Enobarbus, and others, • 

Cos. Go forth, Agrippa, and begin the fight: 
Our will is Antony be took alive ; 

Miike it so known. # 

Agr, Cwsar, I shall. • \Exit, 

Cas. The time of universal peace is near : 
Prove this a prosperous day, the three-nook’d 
world • 

Shall bear the dive freely. 

* Enter a Messenger. 

Afess. Antony 

Is come into the field. 

Cos, Go diarge Agrippa 

Plant those that have revolted in tlie van. 

That Antony may seem to spend his fury 
Upon himselfi [Exeunt Oesar and his Train. 

Eno. Alexas did revolt ; and went to Jewry 
On afiairs of Antony ; there did persuade 
Great Herod to incline himself to Csesar, 

And leave his piaster Antony i for this puns 
Csesar hath hmi^d him. Cainidius, and the rest 
That fell asvay, have entertainment, but 
No honourable trust. I have done ill; 

Of which I do accuse myself so sorely 
That 1 will joy no more. 

Enter a Soldier, ^C gsar’s. 

Sold. Enobarbus, Antpoy 

HatlSafter thee sed all thy treasure, with 
Hia bounty overphis; the messenger 


If swift thought break it not, a swifter mean 
Shall outstrike thought : but thought will (jb ’t, 

[ I feel. 

I fight ^inst thee! — No: I will go seek 
Some ditch wherein to dief tfie fc^'st best fits 
My latter part of life, [Esrif, 

SCB VB VII. — Field of Battle between the - 
Camps, 

Alarum. Drums and trumpets. Enter 
Agrippa and others, 

Agr, Retire, we have engag’d ourselves too 
far: 

Caesar himself has work, and ou r op pression 
Exceeds what we expected. ‘*^^®**^ [Exeunt, 

Alarum, Enter Antonv, and Scarus 
wounded, , 

Scar. O my brave emperor, this is fought 
indera I 

Had we done so at first, we had driven them 
home 

With clouts about their heads. 

Ant, Thou bleed’st apace. 

Scar. I had a wound hem that was like a T, 
But now *tis made an H. 

Attt. • They do retire. 

r/^ear. We ’ll beat ’em into bendi-holes : I have 
yet 

Room for six scotches more. 

Enitr Eros. 

Eros. They are beaten, sir; and our advan* 

, tage serves 
Fora fair victory. 

Scar. ^ us score their badcs. 

And snatch 'em up, as we take hares, behind! 
Tis sport to maul a runner. 

Ant. I will reward thee 

Once for thy tpritely comfort, and tenfold 
For thy good ^our. Come thee on. 

Sean I !11 halt after. [Eo^unt, 
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SCBNB yilL^Uwbr/Jkg WdUsc/AfaMmAia. 

Alarum, Enter Antony nmrching: ScA&us 
oAdT Forces. 1 

* Ant, We have beat him to his camp. Rim 
one before, [monow. 

And let the queen know of our ffest8.~ro- 
Before the sun shall see us, we *11 spw the blood 
That has to-day escap’d. 1 thank you all; 

For doughty-handed are you, and have fought 
Not as you serv’d the cause, but as’t had been 
Each manV lik^ mine; you have shown all 
Hectors. 

Enter the city, clip your wive;., your friends. 
Tell tthem your feats ; whilst they with io]^l 
tears [kiss 

Wash the congealment from your wound*;, tend 
Thehonour’dgasheswhole. — Give me thy hand ; 

[ThSCARUS. 

Enter Cleopatra, attended. 

To this great fairy I ’ll commend ihy acts. 
Make her thanks bless thee. O thou day o* 
the world, [all. 

Chain mine arm’d neck ; leap thou, attire and 
Through proof of harness to my heart, and there 
Ride on the pants triumphing. 

Cleo. ^ Lord of lords ! 

O infinite ViHu^ cem’st thou smiling from 
The world’s great snare uncaught? ^ •' 

Ant. My nightingale. 

We have beat* them to thei^ beds. What, cirl I 
though grey [yet ha^ we 

Do something mingle with our younger brown ; 
A brain that nourishes our nerves, and can 
Get goal for goal of youth. Behold this man; 
Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand; — 
Kiss it, my warrior : he hath fought to-day 
As if a eod, in hate^of mankind, nad 
Destrojrd in such a shape. 

Cleo, I ^1 give thee, IHend, 

An armour all of gold ; it was a king’s. % 
Ai^. He lias deserv’d it, were it carbuncled 
Like holy Phoebus’ car. — Give me thy hand : 
Through. Alexandria make a jolly march; 

Bear our hack’d targets like the men that owe 
them; 

Had our great palace the capaci^ * 

To camp this host, we all would rap together. 
And dnnk caremses to the n«xt day’s fate, 
Wlffeh promiaa royal periL— ‘TrumpetenH 
With bnusen din blast you the ei^’s ear ; 

Make mingle whh our zattlii^ tabonrines ) 

That heayea and earth may stnlfe thehr sounds 
together, 

Applandingottrappraadi. \E*eumt, \ 


Scene DC.— CiSSAE’s Caa^ 
Sentinels hf their Jbst, * 

1 Seid, If we be not reliev’d within this hour. 
We must zetam to the court of guard; the 

t night 

Is shiny; and they say we shall embattle 
By the second hour i’ the morn. 

2 Seld. This last day was 

A shrewd one to’s. 

Enter Enobarbus. 

Ew. O, bear me witness, night.-* 

3 Sold, What man is this? 

2 Sold. Stand close and list to him. 

Enti Be witness to me, O thou bleamd moon. 

When men revolted shall upon record^ 

Bear* hateful memory, poor Enebarbus did 
Before thy &oe repent I — 

1 Sold. Enobarbusl 

3 Sold, Peace ! 

Hark further. 

Eho, O sovereign mistress of true melancholy, 
Tlie poisonous damp of night disponge upon 
me, ‘ 

That lue, a very rebel to my will. 

May hang no longer on me : throw my heart 
A^inst the flint and hardness of my mil; 
Which, being dried with grief, will break to 
•Dowder, 

And finish all foul thoughts. O Antony, 
Nobler than my revolt is infamous, 

Foigive me in thine own particular; 

But let the world rank me in register 
A master-leaver and a fugitive : 

O Antony 1 O Antony I llXee, 

2 Sold. Let’s speak 

To him. 

I Sold. Let ’s hear him, fbr the things he 
speaks 

May concern Cesar. 

3 Sold. Let ’» do sa But he sleepa. 

1 Sold Swoons rather; for so bad a prayer 

as his 

Was never yet fore sleep. 

2 Sold. Oo we jo him. 

3 Sold, Awake, sir, awake; speak to ns. < 

2 Sold Heu you, sit? 

1 Sold The hand of death hath rau^ him. 
IDrtmsa/art^.'] Hark 1 the drums 
Do merrfly wake the sleepers. Let us ben 

To the court of guard} he is of note; our hour 
Is fiiUyeuL 

SSeld Omieoii, then} * 

Hemayseeoveryeh lEttetmfwMthedt^ 
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Do we shake handSt-^AU come to 


SOBNB X . — Grvtuid Batwem tisJtwa Camps. 

Enter Antony and ScSulus, with Forces, 
marching'. 

Ani. Their preparation is to-dsiy by sea; 
We please them not by land. • 

S^. For both, my lord. 

Ant. I would they *d fight i* the fire or i* the 
air; 

We’d fight there too. But this it is; our foot 
Upon tire hills adjoining to the 
Shall stay with us:— -order for sea is given; 
*niey have put forth the haven : — forward now, 
Where their appointment we nu^ best discover. 
And look on their endeavour. [Exnmt. 

SCESE*KI.—-Anafher part of the Groun^. 
Enter C/ESAR, with his Forces, marching. 

Cat. But being charg’d, we will be still by 
land, 

Which, as I t^e ’t, we shall ; ibr his best force 
Is forth to man his galleys. To the vales, 

And hold our best trevantage. [Exeunt. 

Scene XII. — Another part of the Ground. 
Enter Antony and ScARUs. 

Ant. Yet they’re not join’d # where yond 
pine does stand * 

I shall discover all : I ’ll bring thee word 
Straight how ’tis like to ga [Exeunt. 

Scar. Swallows have built* 

In Cleopatra’s sails their nests i the angurers 
Saj^tbey know not, — they cannot tell; — look 
grimly. 

And dare not speak their knowledge. Antony 
Is valiant and dejected ; and, by starts, 

His fretted fortunes give him hope and fear 
Of what he has and has not. 

[Alarum afar offgas at a sea-fgAi. 

Ee-entcr Antony. 

Anf. All is lost ; 

This foul Egyptian hath betrayed met 
My fleet hath yclded to the foe; and yender 
They cast their caps up, and carouse together 
Like ftiendb long lost.— •Triple-tnm’d whore 1 
^tis thou 

Bust told me to this novice; and my heart 
Makcsonly woman thee.— £id them all fly; 
For when I am levenjg’d upon my charm, 

1 have done all.-*-fiia tbem all faegone. 

CAIs^ScarOs. 

O siul$ thy npeke I see no more: • 
Fbrttanasiul Aatony part here; even here ’ 


' -hearts • 

That spaniel’d me at heels, to whom I gove 
Their wishes, do discandy, melt their sweets 
On UoBSonfing Cresar ; and this pine is faark’4 
That overtopi^d them alL Betray’d I amt 
O this &tse soul of Egypt 1 this grave charm, 
Whdbe eye beck’d fiwUh my wars and call’d them 
home; 

Whose bosom was my crownet, my chief end,- - 
Like a right gipsy, liath, at &st and loose. 
Beguil’d me to the very heart of loso.— 

What, Eros, Eros I , 

Enter Cleopatra. 

Ah, thou ^11 ! AvanntJ 
C&tf. Why' is my lord enragd against his love? 
Ant. Vanish; or I shall give thee thy de- 
serving, • [tbee^ 

And blemish Coesar’s. triumph. Let him ta ke 
And hoist thee up to the shouting plebeians: 
Follow his chariot, like the greatest spot 
Of all tliy sex ; most monster-like, be shown 
For poor’st diminutives, for doits; and let 
Patient Octavia plough thy visage up 
With her prepared nails. [Exit Clbo.} ’Tis 
well thou ’rt gone, 

If it be well to live ; but better *twere 
Thou fell’st into my fury, for ocftjde^h 
Might have prevented many.— 1— 
The sflirt of Nessus is upon met teach me, 
Alcides, thou mine ancestew, thy rage : 

Let me lodge Uchason the horns*o’ themocn; 
And with those hands, that grasp’d the heaviest 
club, [diet 

Subdue my worthiest self. The witch shall 

To the young Roman boy she hath sold rn9m 

and I fall 

Under this plot: she dies for ’L — Eros, bo I 

• [Exit. 

ScRNE XIII. — Albxanpria. A Roam in 
• the Palace, 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and 
Mardian. 

Clto. Help me, my women ! O, he is mom 
mad [saly 

Than Telamon for his shield; boar of Thea* 

Was,never so emboss’d. 

Char. , To the momunent I 

There lock younmlL and send him WOid 
jure dead. 

The soul and bodyr rive not mom in puth^ 
Than greatne^ going oft 
• Cteo. X To the monument t— 

Mardian, go tdl him I have slain myself; 
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Sax that the last I spoke was Antor^^ 

And word it, pr*ythM, piteously) Blax* 

dian; 

And Ixlng me how he takes my death.— 

7*0 the monument 1 ' \ExHmt» 

ScbnbX^V.— Alexandria. Another Room. 
Enter Antony and Eros. 

Ant. Eros, thou yet behold’st me? 

Eros. Ay, noble lord. 

Ant. Sometime we see a cloud that*a 
dragonish ; 

A vapour sometime like a bear or lion, 

A tower’d citadel, a pendant rock, 

A forked mountain, or biue promontory 
With trees upon’t, that nod unto the world. 
And mock our eyes with air : thou hast seen 
these signs ; 

They are black vesper’s pageants. 

Eros. Ay, my lord. 

Ant. That wluch is now a horse, even with 
■ a thought 

The rack dislimns ; and makes it indistinct. 

As water is in water. 

Eros. It does, my lord. 

AnL My good knave Eros, now thy captain 
Even such a oodyj here 1 am Antony ; 

Yet cannot hold this visible shape, my knave. 

1 made th^gg^iprsfor Egypt ; and the queen, — 
Whose h^irtitliought I nM, for she had mine ; 
Which, whilst it was mine, had annex’dfunto’t 
A million more now lost, — she, Eros, has 
Pack’d cards with Caesar, and false'pla/d my 
glory 

Unto on enemy’s triumph. — 

May, weep not, gentle Eros ; there is left us 
Ourselves to end ourselves. — 


Enter Mardian. 

* O, thy vile lady 1 

She has robbed me of my sword. 

Mar. No, Antony ; 

My mistress lov’d thee, and her fortunes mingled 
With thine entirely. 

Ant. lienee, sauOT eunuch ; peace I 

She hath betray’d me, and shall die die death. 
A&a Death of one person can be paid but 
once, [do 

And tfaatshe hu discharg’d ) what thou woi^lst 
Is done unto thy hand ) the last she qiake. 
Wad, Asstoi^t most nobU 
Then in the midst a tearing grow did break 
The name of Antony } it was divided 
Between her heart and lips : she render’d life, 
Tliy name so buried in her. ' 

Ant. Dead then? • 

Ahr. Dead. 


Ant. Unarm, Eros; the long day’s task is 
dmie, [safe 

And we must sleep.-<«>That thou depart’&t hence 
Does pay thy lalx^ richly ; go. 

\Extt Mardian. 
•• Off, pluck off ; — 

The sevenfold chield of Ajax cannot keep 
The battery from my heart O, cleave, my sides 1 
Heart, once be stronger than thy continent. 
Crack thy frail case 1 — ^Apace, Eros, apace. — 
No more a soldier. — Bruised pieces, go ; 

You havebeennqbly borne. — Erommeawhile. — 

[Exit Eros. 

1 will o’ertake thee, Qeopatra, and 
Weep for my pardon. So it must be, for now 
All length is torture. — Since the torch is out. 
Lie down, and stray no further : now all laboui 
Mara what it does ; yea, very fored rtitanglcs 
Itself with strength: seal dien, hnd all is done. — 
Eros ! — come, my queen. — Eros ! — stay for 
me ) [hand, 

Wnere souls do couch on flowers, we ’ll hand in 
And with ''our sprightly port make the ghosts 
gaze) 

Dido and her ASneas riiall want tro^. 

And ifjl the haunt be ours.-<-Come, Eros, Eros ( 

Re-enter Eros. 


Eros, What would my lord ? 

Ant, ( Since Cleopatra died, 

I have liv’d in such dishonour that the gods 
Detest my baseness. I, that with my sword 
Quarter’d the world, and o’er green Neptune’s 
back 


With ships made cities, condemn myself to lack 
The courage of a woman ; less noble mind 
Than she which by her death our Oesar tells, 

/ amamqueror of myself. Thou art'swom, Eros, 
That, when the exigent should come, — ^which 
now 

Ts come indeed — when I should ^ behind me 


The inevitable prosecution of 
Disgrace and horror, that, on my command, 
Thou then wouldst kill me : do ’t ; the time is 
come : 


Thou strik’st not me, *tis Caesar thou defeat’s!. 
Put colour in thy dieek. , , 

Eros. The gods withhold me 1 

Shall 1 do that whkh all the Parthian darts. 
Though enemy, lost aini, and could not ? 

Ant, Eros, 

Wouldst thou be window'd in great Rome, and 


Thy master thus with pleadi’d arms, bending 
down 

His eorrigiUoneck, hhi subdu'd * 

To penetrative shame % whUrt the wheeTd seat 
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(N fortunate Csesar, drawn before liiln« branded 
HU baseness that ensu’d? 

Efvs, I would not see ’t 

jinf. Come, then ; for with a wound I must 
be cur’d. « [worn 

Dnw that thy honest sword, which thoi| lu^t 
Most useful for thy country. 

£ros. O, dr, pardon me 1 

When I did make thee free, swor’st 
thou not then 

To do thU when I bade thee? Do it at once ; 
Or thy precedent services are dll 
But accidents unpurpos’d. Draw, and come. 
JSfvs. Turn from me then that noble counten- 
ance. 

Wherein the worship of the whole world lies. 
Lo thee 1 him, 

Eros, My sword U drawn. • 

Ant, Then let it do at once 

The thing why thou hast drawn iL 
Eros, My dear master. 

My captain and my emperor, let meday, 

B«ore 1 strike thU bloody stroke, farewell. 

Ant, ’TU said, man ; — and farewell, [now ? 
Eros. Farewell, great chie^ Shall I strike 
Ant, Nowf Eros. 

Eros, Why, there then {falls on his swordy , — 
thus do I escape the sorrow 
Of Antony’s death. < iDui. 

Ant, Thrice nobler than myself t 

Thou teachest me, O valiant Eros, what [Eros 
I should, and Uiou couldst not. My queen and 
Have, their brave instruction, got upon me* 
A nobleness on record : but I wUl oe 
A bridegroom in my death, and run into ’t 
As fo a lover’s bed. Come, then ; and, Eros, 
Thy master dies thy scholar : to do thus 

{Falling on his sword. 

I leam’d of thee. ITow ! not dead ? not dead ? — 
The guard, ho ! — O, despatch me ! 

Enter Dercstas and Guard. 

1 Guard. What’s the noise ? 

Ant, I have done my work ill, friends : O, 

make an end 
Of what I havq begun. 

2 Guard. The star is fallen. 

1 GuardoEoA time bat his period. 

All. Alas, and woe 1 

Ant, Let him that loves me, strike me dead. 

I C^rd. Not L 

a Guard Nor I. 

3 Guard Nor any one. [Ejemnt Guard. 
jDer. Thy death and fortunes mdthy followers 

Thb swor^ but tSuAm to Csesar, with thu ^t^ 
Sbidl enter me with him. 


Enter Diomkbbs. 

/Ma Where’s Antony? 

/Vr. • Theae, Diomed, there. 

Livies he9 

Wilt thou not answer, man? 

• {Enile I&SCBTAS. 

Ant. Art thou there, Diomed? Draw thy 
sword, and give me 
Sufficing strokes for death. 

Eio. Most absolute k«d. 

My mistress Cleopatra sent me to thee. 

Ant. When did she send thee? 

Dio. Now, my lend. 

Ant, WhaelsBhet 

Dio. Lock’d in her monument She hdd a 
prophesying fear 

Of what hath come to pass : /or when she 8aw,~ 
Which never shall be found, — ^you did suspect 
She had dispos’d withCeesar, and that your 
Would not be purg’d, she sent you word she, 
was d^; 

But, fearing since how it might work, hath sent 
Me to prodaim the truth ; and I am come, 

1 dread, too late. 

Ant. Too late, good Diomed. — Call my 
^ard, I prythee. 

Dio, What, ho ! the emperor’s guard I The 
guard, what, ho I 
Comepyour lord calls ! 

Enter some of the Guard. 

Ani. Bear me, good friends, where Cleopatra 
bides ; 

’Tb the last service that I shall command yon. 

X Guard. Woe, woe are we, sir, you may 
not live to wear 
All your true followers out. 

All. Most heavy day 1 

Ant, Nay, good my fellows, do not mease 
sharp fate * [come 

T^ grace it with your sorrows t bid that wel- 
Which comes to punish us, and we punish it, 
Seeming to bear it lightly. Take me up : 

I have led you oft ; carry me now, good friends. 
And have my thanks for alL 

{Exeuntt hearing Antony. 

SciiNH XV. — ^Auxamdria. a Moruunent, 

Enter^ aiove, Cleopatra, Cuarmian, a^ 
Iras. 

Cite. O Charmbn, I will never mfrom hence. 
Char, Be cemfocted, dear madam. 

» Cleok No, I will not t 

All strange and terrible, events are welcome, 

But comforts we despbe i our sue of sorrow, 
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Proportion’d to our cause, must be as great 
As that which mtkes 


Eufer, deUrWt Diomsdbs. 

• I 

• How now ! is he dead ? 

Dm. His death ’s upon him, but not dead. 
txMk ouro’ the other side your monument ; 
His guard have brought him thither. 

Enter t beUm, Antony, hortte by the Guard. 

C7«0. O sun. 

Burn the great sphere thou inov*st in 1— dark- 
ling stand 

The vtaying shore o* the worH. — O Antony, 
Antony, Antony 1 — Help, Charmian ; help, 
* Iras, help, — 

Help, friends below ; — let’s draw him hither. 

Ant, * Peace t 

Not Caesar’s valour hath o’erthrown Antony, 
But Antonyms hath triumph’d on itself. 

Cleo, So it diould be, that none l>ut Antony 
‘Should conquer Antony ; but woe ’tis so I 
Ant. I am dying, E^pt, dying ; only 
I here impdrtune death awhile, until 
Of many thousand kisses the poor last 
1 lay upon thy lips. 

CUo. I dare not, dear, — 

Dear my lord, pardon, — I dare net. 

Lest I bOidmr: not the imperious show 
Of the fiill-fortun’d Ceemr ever shall cibave 
Be brooch’d with me ; if knife, drugs, serpents 
Edge, sting, /ir operation, 1 am safe ; 

Your wife OctavU, with her modest eyes 
And still conclusion, shall acquire no honour 
Demuting upon me. — But come, come, An- 
tony.— [up 

Help me, my women, — we must draw thee 
Assist, good mends. 

Ant, • O, quick, or I am gone. 

CUe, Here’s sport indeed! — How heavy 
weighs my lord ! < 

Our strength is all gone into heaviness, ^ 
That makes the weight: had 1 great Juiro’s 
power. 

The strong-wing’d Mercury should fetdt thee 

And set "&.b, Jove's side. Yet come a | 
litae,- 

Wishers were ever fools, — 0,conie, come, come; 

[They draw Antoni? up. 
And welcome, welcome J dlls where thou hast 
liv’d* 

^icken with kissing* had my fips that power. 
Thus would I wear them out. « 

AbH A heavy sight I , 

Anf, I am dying, Egypt, dying * 

Giv* me smne wine, aiM let me speak a little. 


Cite, Nb, letme speak; and let me rail so 
hSh .Cwfaec^ 

That the false houlewife Fortune break her 
Provok’d by my offence. 

Ant. ^ One wm-d, sweet queen * 

Of Csesax seek your honour, with your salety.— 


Clee, They do not go together. 

Ant. Gentle, hear me « 

None about Csesar trust but Proculeius. 

Clee. My resolution and my hands I’ll trust | 
None about Caesar. 

Ant. The miserable change now at my end 
Lament dot sorrow at : but please your thoughts 
In feeding them with those my former fortunes 
Whe|,ein I liv’d, the greatest prince o’ the world, 
The noblest ; and do now not basel}b.die, 

NoS cowardly put off my hehnet to 
My countryman, a Roman by a Roman 
Valiantly vanquish’d. Now my spirit is gmngs 
I cm no more. 


C/ea, t. Noblest of men, woo ’t die ? 
Hast thou no care of me ? shall I abide 
In this dull world, which in thy absence is 
No belter than a sty ? — 0,tsee, my women, 

* [Antony dies. 

The crown o’ the earth doth melt. — My lord 1 — 
O, wither’d is the garland of the war, [girls 
The soldier’s ,pole is fallen : young boys and 
Are levql now with men: the odds is gone. 
And there is nothing left remarkable 
Beneath the visiting moon. {EaentSm 

Char. O, quietness, lady I 

Iras. She is dead too, our sovereign. 

Char, Lady, — 

Iras. Madaift,— 

Char, O madam, madam, marlam, — 

Iras. Ro^ Egypt, 

Empress,— 

Char. Peace, peace, Iras I - [manded 

Clee, No more, but e’en a woman, and com- 
By such poor passion as the maid that milks 
And does the meanest chores. — It were for me 
To throw my sceptre at the iniuiious gods; 

To tell them that this world did equal theirs 
Till they had stql’n our jewel. All ’s but nang^f 
Patience is sottish, spa impatience does 
Become a dog t^’s mad: then isct sin 
To rush into the secret bouse of deaA 
Ere death dare come to tu^— How do yon, 
women? [Ghanaian I. 

What, what I good cheer 1 Why, how now. 
My noble girls 1— Ah, women, women, look, 
Our lamp is spent, it’s ovtl-^ood sirs, mat 
neatt [noble, 
We *11 burr lam ; and fhen, *s bniw, wbat V 

Let's do lit afkOTtlmhif^Romanftsbion, 
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Aod make death proud to take oA Come« 

Thb cue of huge smift now b eoldt 
Ah» womei^ women !«>--(>ome ; we have nofiiend 
But leaolndon, and the briefest en^ 

ISxamf; (iese bearingoff Airrq^s 

botfy. 

ACT V. • 

ScsNB I. — Cesar's Camp befira Alexandria, 

Enter CiESAR, Agrifpa, Doaabblla, Ms* 
CiEMAS, Callus, Proculbzus, and atierx. 
Cat, Go to him, Dolabella, bul him rield; 
Being so frustrate^ tell him that he mocu 
The pauses that he makes. t 

Doi, • Caesar, I shalL [A'jriV. 

Enter Dbrcbta^ with, the sword of Antony. 

Cat, Wherefore is that? and what art thou 
that darist 

Appear thus to us? n 


Did steer hnmaiii^s hut you, Bods, will f^u 
SoBMfiukltstomakeasmen. Oaeaar istoodiU 
Mee, When such a ^tacious minor's set 
helve him, • 

He needs must see himself. 

Cots, O AntonyL 

I havs £>llr>w'd thee to this. — ^But we do hmoe 
Diseases in our bodiest t must peribrce 
Have riiown to thee such a dechniu day 
Or look on thine; we could not staU together 
In the whole world: hut yet let me lament, 
With tears as sovereign as the blood of hearts^ 
That thou, my brother, my competitor 
In top of ^ design, my mate in empire. 
Friend and companion in the front of war. 

The arm of mine oum body, and the heart * 
Where mine his thoughts did kindle,— (hat 
our stars, , * 

Unreconciliable, should divide 
Our equalness to this. — Hear me, good 
friends, — 

But I will tell you at some meeter season: 


Dor, I am call’d Dercetas; 

Marie Antony I serv'd, who best was worthy 
Best to be serv'd: whilst he stcxid up and stmke. 
He was my master; and I wore my life ^ 

To spend upon his haters. If thou please 
To twe me to thee, as I was to him 
I 'll be to CsBsar; if thou pleasest^t, 

I yield thee up my life. o 

Cits, What is 't thou say'st? 

Der, I say, O Caesar, Antony is dead. 

Cos, The breaking of so great a thing should 
make 

A greater emek: the round world 
Shotfid have shook lions into dvU streets, 

And citiaeu to their dens. The death of Antony 
Is not a ringle doom ; in the name lay 
A moiety of the wcarld. 

Dor, He is dead, Caesar; 

Not fay a public minister of iustice. 

Nor by a nired knife; but that self hand 
Which writ his honour in the acts it did 
Hath, with the courage whidi the heart did 
lend it. 

Splitted the he:^— This is his sword ; 

1 lobb'd bis w^ of it ; behold it stain’d 
With his most noble blood. 

Coes, Look yon sad, friends? 

The gods rebuke me, but it is tidings 
To srash the ^es of kings. 

A^, And strange it is 

That nature must compel us to lament 
Ow most peissted deras* 

AM , His taints and haooum 


Anrerq^new 


Etder a Messenger. 

The business of this man looks out of him ; 

'We '11 hear him what he says. — Whence are you? 
Mess, A poor Egyptian yet. The queen my* 
mistress. 

Confin'd in all she has, her moifUiil@tt» 

Of thyantents desires instruction, 

That she preparedly may frame herself 
To the way she 's forc’d to. » 

> Cas. Bid her have good heart! 

She soon shall know of us,.^ some of ours, 
How honourable and how kindly we 
Determine for her; for Caesar cannot leam 
To be ungentle. 

Mess, So the gods preserve thee I {ExU, 
Cas. Come hither, Floculoins. Go, and say 
We purpose her no shame: give her whsil 
comforts * 

Tlvk quality of her passion shall require 
Lest, in her greatness, by some mortal stroke 
She do defeat us; for her life in Rome 
Would be eternal in our triumph : go. 

And with your speediest bring us what she aavsk 
And how you find of her. 

Canar, I shall. {Exit, 
Cof. Gallus, go yon along.-^AVRVGALLVS.} 
Whereas J^labell^ 

To seociBd Proeuleids? « 

Agr, and Met, Dolabellat 

Cat. Let him alone, for I remember now 
How he's empkqr'd: Mdudl in time be ready* 
Go with me to my tent; where you shall see 
How hardly 1 was drawn into tms war; 

How calm and gmRk I proceeded still 
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In all my writii^} go with me, and see 
What 1 can show in this. 

Scene II.— A^xandria. A Room in tho 
Monusnent. ' 

^iW^^Cleopatka, Charm IAN, omd Iras. 

Cho. My desolation does begin to ma&e 
A better life. *Tis ^try to be Qesar ; 

Not being Fortune, lie’s but Fortune’s knave, 
A minister of her will : and it is great 
To do that thing that ends all other deeds ; 
Which shackles accidents and bolts up change ; 
Which sleeps, and never palates more the dug. 
The b^gars nurse and Cesar’s. 

JEn/er, to the gates of the Motiununtf Pro* 
CULEIUS, Gallus, and Soldiers. 

Pro, Ca£sar sends greeting to the Queen of 
Egypt; 

And Mds thee study on 'what fair demands 
Thou mean’st to have him grant thee. 

Cleo, What’s thy name? 

Pro. My name is Proculeiua 

CUo. Antony 

Did tell me of you, bade me trust you ; but 
I do not greatly care to lie deceiv’d, 

That have no use for trusting. If your master 
Would haveaqueen his beggar, you must tell him 
That to keep decorum, must 

No less beg than a kingdom: if he plesne 
To give me conquer’d Egypt for my son. 

He gives mf so much of mine own as I 
Will kneel to him with thanks. \ 

Pro. Be of good cheer; 

You ore &llen into a princely hand, fear nothing: 
Make your full reference freely to my lord. 

Who is so full of grace that it flows over 
On all that need: let me report to him 
Your sweet dependency ; and you shall find 
A conqueror that will pray in aid for kindness 
Where he for grace is kneul’d ta 

CUo. Pray you, tell ^m 

1 am his fortune’s vassal, and I send him 
The greatness he has got. 1 hourly learn 
A doctrine of obedience; and would gladly 
iiook him i’ the &ce. 

Pro. This I ’ll report, dear lady. 

Have comfort, for I know your plight is p(ti^ 
Of him that caus’d it. , 

CeU. You see how easily she may be surpris’d: 

c \Here Proculeius eatd two of the Guard 
ascend the Jjdenumeut by a ladder placed 
agyimt a window t and^ hcadngdescendedt 
.emu behind Cleopatra. Sotne of the 
Ouard unbar and open the gates. , 
Ghiard her till Ceesar come. 

ITo Paa and the Guard. Rxit. 


Iras. Royal queen! 

Char. O Cleopatra! thou art tokmi,. queen! 
CUa, Quidt, qnibk, good hands. 

IDrawinigadaieger. 
Pro. , Hold, worthy lady, hold: 

^ {Seiees and disarms her. 

Do not yottijielf sndi wrong, who are in this 
Reliev’d, but not betray’d. 

CUo. What, of death too, 

That rids our dogs of languish? 

Pro. Cleopatra, 

Do not abuse fiiy master’s bounty by 
The undoing of yourself : let die world see 
His nobleness well acted, whidi your death 
Will never let come forth. 

Cieo. Where art thou, death? 

Come hither, come! come, eome,rtnd take a 
* queen .■ 

Worth many babes and beggars 1 

Ptv. O, temperance, lady! 

C/eo. Sir, I will eat no meat, 1 ’ll not drink. 

If idle talk will once be accessaiy, 

I ’ll not sleep neither: this mortal house I ’ll ruin. 
Do Qesar what he can. iKnow, sir, that I 
WilPnot wait pinion’d at vour master’s court; 
Nor dnee be chastis’d with the sober eye 
Of dull Octavia. Shall they hoist me up. 

And show mf to the shouting varletry 
Of ccni^Liring Rome? Rather a ditch in Egypt 
Be gentle grave unto me 1 rather on Nilus’ mud 
I.ay me stark nak’d, and let the water*flies 
Blow me into abhorring ! rather make 
My country’s high pyramides my gibbet. 

And hang me up in chains ! 

Pro. You do extendi 

These thoughts of horror fiirther than you shall 
Find cause in Caesar. 

£nter Dolabeli a. 

Dot. Proculmus, 

What thou hast done thy master Caesar knows, 
And he hath sent for thee: as for the queen, 

I ’ll take her to my guard. 

/Vv. So, Dolabella, 

It shall content me best t be gentle to her.— 
To Coesar I will speak what you diall please, 
[To Clbopatra* 

If you ’ll employ me to him. 

Cleo. Say I would die. 

ISxetent Proculeius omd Solders. 
Doh Most noble empress, you have heard 
me? 

CUo. 1 cannot telL 

Zhh Assuredly you knoir me. 

CUo. No matter, m, wnat I have baud A 

known. v 
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You laugh when boys or women* tell their 
• dreams; 

Is *t not your trick? * 

DoU I understand not, madam. 

Cleo, I dream’d there was au emperor 
Antony ; — , 

0( such another deep, that I might see 
But such another man I 
Dol, ^ If it m%ht please you, — 

CUo, His &ce was as the heavens; and there- 
in stuck 

A sun and moon, which kept tUleir course, and 
lighted 

The little O, the earth. 

' Dot. Most sovereign creature, — 

Cleo. His legs bestrid the ocean: his riai’d 
asm 

Crested the world: his voice was propertied 
As all the tuned spheres, and that to friends; 
/But when he meant to quail and diake the ort^ 
He was as rattling thunder. For his bounty. 
There was no winter in *t ; an autumi»*twas 
That grew the more by reaping: his delights 
Were dolphin>like ; they show’d his back above 
The element th^ liv’d in: in his livery 
Walk’d crowns and crownets ; realms *and 
islands were 

As plates dropp’d from his pocket. 

Dot, Cleopatra, — 

CUo, Think you there was or might be such 
a man 

As this I dream’d of? 

Do/. Gentle madam, no. 

C/eo. You lie, up to the hearing of the gods. 
But if there be, or ever were, one such. 

It ’s {nst the size of dreaming : nature wants 
stuff 

To vie strange forms with fancy : yet to imagine 
An Antony were nature’s peace ’gainst fancy. 
Condemning shadows cuite. 

Dot. Hear me, good madam. 

Your loss is, as yourself, great ; and you bear it 
As answering to the weight: would I might 
never 

O’ertake pursu’d success, but I do feel, 

S r the rebound ^f yours, a grief that smites 
y very heart at root. 

Cleo, 9 I thank you, sir. 

Know you what Oesar means to do with me ? 
Dot. I am loth to tell you what 1 would you 
knew. 


Ch». Nay, pray you, w,— 

Do/, Though he be honourable, — 

C/oo. He’ll lead me, then, in triumph? . 
Do/,* Madam, tie will; 

! know it. IF/our/xk within. 

Make way there,,— Coesar 1 


jBnUer Cassar, Callus,* Proculbius, 
Mbcsnas, SblbuCus, mw/Attendanta 

Cer. Whieh is the Queen df Egypt? 

Do/. It is the emperor, madam. 

£CLBOPAT%t hnoehr, 
Cmx Arise, you shall not kneel : — 

1 pray you rise ; rise, Egypt. 

Cuo, Sir, the gods 

Will have it thus ; my master and my lord 
I must obey. 

C(BS. Take to you no hard thoughts : 
The record of what injuries you did us. 

Though written in our flesh, we shall remember 
As things but done by chance. 

C/oo, Sole sir o’ the woridf 

1 cannot project mine own cause so well 
To make it clear : but do confess I nave 
Been laden with like frailties which before 
Have often sham’d our'sex. 

Cas. Cleopatra, know 

We will extenuate rather than enforce : 

If you apply yourself to our intents, — [find 

Which toward you are most gentle, — ^you shall 
A benefit in this change ; but if you seek 
To lay on me a cruelty, by taking 
Antony’s course, you sl^l bereave yourself 
Of my good purposes, and put your children 
To that destruction which I ’ll gumrct'iiieani from. 
If therem you rely. I *11 take my leave. 

C/eo, And may, through all tne world : ’tis 
yours ; and we, • 

|*Your scutcheons and your signs of conquest, 
shall [good lord. 

Hang in what place you please. Here, my 
Cees. You shall advise me in all for Cleopatra. 
C/eo. This is the brief of money, plate, and 
jewels 

I am possess’d of : ’tis exactly valued ; [cus ? 
Not ^tty things admitted. — Where’s Seleu- 
Se/. Here, madami^ [my lord, 

Cffo. This is my treasurer : let him speak. 
Upon his peril, that I have reserv’d 
To myself nothing. Speak the truth, Selcucus. 
Sol. Madam, 

I had rather seal my lips than to my peril 
Speak that which is not 

CUfi. What have I kept ^ck ? 

Se/.^ Enough to purchase what you 'have 
made kirowp. 

Ceos. Nay, blush not, Cleopatra ; I approve 
Your wisdom in the deed. 

C/eo, See, Caesar t O, behold. 

How pomp is follow’d 1 mine will now be 
« yours ; [mine. 

And, should we shift estates, yours would be 
The ingratitude of tins Seleucus does 
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A^d when thou hast done this chare, I ’ll rive ham in their women, for in eyeiy ten that flie|t 
• thee leave [alL make the devils mar five. 

To play till doomsday. — Bring our crown and C&e. Well, get thee gone: fiuewell. 
Wherefore ’s this noise ? Clown, Ves, forsooth i 1 wldi you joy o* die 

[£xil Isas, ji tyriss within, worm. [ExiC 

Entor one ef the Guard. • Sf-onter Iras, with a nbe^ crow^^ &*e. 


Guard. Here b a rural fellow 

That will not be denied your highness* presence: 
He brin« you figs. 

Cleo, Let him come in. ^ [Exit Guard. 
What poor an instrument 
May do a noble deed 1 he brings me liberty. 
My resolution’s plac’d, and I Imve nothii^ 

Of woman in me : now from head to foot 
I am marble>constant ; now the fleeting moon 
No planeWis of mine. ^ 

Re-enter Guard, W/A Clown bringing a basket. 

Guard, This is the man. 

Cleo, Avoid, and leave him. [Exit Guard. 
Hast thou the pretty worm of Nilus there 
That kills and pains not ? 

Clown, Truly, I have him : but I would not 
be the party that slsmld desire you to ^ouch 
him, for his biting is immortal j those tnat do 
die of it do seldom or never recover. [on ’t ? 

Cko, Remember*st thou any that have died 

Clown, Very many, men women toa 
1 heard of one of them no lonmr thail yester* 
day : a very honest woman, out somediing 
riven to lie ; as a woman diould not do but in 
uie way of honesty t how she died of the biting ' 
of it, what pain we felt, — truly she makes a 
veryeood report o* the worm ; but he that will 
beli^ all uiat they say shall never be saved 
Iqr half that they do t but this is most fallible, 
the worm ’s an odd worm. 

Cleo. Get thee hence ; farewell. 

Clotvn, 1 wish yon all joy of the worm. 

[Sets down the basket. 

Cleo. Farewell. 

Clown, You must think this, look you, that 
the worm will do his kind. 

Cleo. Ay, ay ; fiurewelL 

Clowse. Look you, the worm u not to be 
trusted but in tne keeping of wise people ; Sat 
Indeed ther^is no goodness in the worm. 

Cleo. Take thou no care ; it shall be heeded. 

Clown. Very good. Give it nothing, 1 pray 
von, for it is not worth the feeding. 

C^ Will it eat me? 

Clown, You must not think I am so aimifle 
bot^ I know the devil himself will not eat a 
wmnadt I know thpt a woman is a dish for 
tte gods, if the devil dress her not. But, truly, 
there same whoreson devils do the gods grere 


Cleo. Give me my robe, put on my crown; 

I have 

Immortal lon^ngs in me i now no more 

Yare, yare, goo^ra^'qmck. — Methinks 
Antony call; I see him rouse himself 
To praise my noble act ; I hear him mode 
The luck of Caesar, whi^ the gods give m^ 

To excuse their after wrath. Ilusbend, I come : 
Now to that name my courage proye my title 1 
I am fire and air ; my othe» elements 
I g^ve to baser life. — — have you done? 
Come then, and take the last warmth of my lips. 
Farewell, land Channian ; — Iras, long farewell. • 
[JiTisses them, tn Avails and 
Have I the aspic in my lips? Dost fall? 

If thou and nature can so gently part. 

The stroke of death ut as a lover’s pinch, 

Which hurts and is desir’d. Dost thou lie still? 
If thus thou vanishest, thou tell’st the world 
It is not worth leave-taking. 

Char. Dissolve, thick cloud, a^'ndn ; that 
I may say 

The gods themselves do weep I 

Cleo. This proves me baser 

If she first meet the curled Antony, 

He ’ll make demand of ber; and spend that kiss 
Which is my heaven to have.-^ome, thou 
mortal wretch, 

[roan as/>, which she allies to her breast. 
With thy sharp teeth this knot intrinsicate 
Of life at once untie t poor venomous fool. 

Be angry, and despatch. O couldst thou speak. 
That I might hear tflee call great Caesar ass 
UrfMilicied ! 

Char, O eastern star I 
Clev, Peace, peace f 

Dost thou not see my baby at my breast 
That sucks the nurse asleep? 

Char. O. break I O, break t 

Cleo, As sweet as balm, as soft as air, as 
. gentle : — 

O Antony ! — ^Nay, J will take thee too t-— 

[Aypfying another a^ to hor arin, 
Wbst, shcwld I stay, — 

[Falk on a bod and dies. 
Char, In tHis vile world? — So, fiure thee 
>• well. — 

Now boast thee, death, in thy possession lies 
A lass ndparslld’d. — Downy windows, dose; 
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And golden Pfao^nis never be beheld 
Of eyes leain so royal I Your crown *s awry; 
I ’ll mend it and play. 

r Enter the Guardi mshing in, 

I Guat^. Where is the queen? 

Char, Speak softly, wake het not 

I GuartL Csesar hath sent, — 

Char, Too slow a messenger. 

{Applies an asp. 

O, come apace, despatch : I partly feel thee. 

1 Guard. Approach, ho! all^ not well: 

Caesar *s beguird, [oil him. 

2 Guard. There ’s Dolabella sent from Csesar ; 
1^ Guard. What work is here 1 — Charmian, is 

this well done? [cess 

Char, It, is well done, and fitting for a prin* 
Descended of so many royal kings. 

Ah, soldier I ^ {Dies, 

Re-enter Dolabella. 

Del, How goes it here? 

2 Guard, All dead. 

DoL Csesar, th 3 f thoughts 

Touch their effects in this : thyself art coming 
To see perform’d the dreaded act which thou 
So sought’st to hinder. 

WUki ' n. A way there, a way for Csesar 1 

If^enter Caesar and his Train. 

Del. O, sir, you are too sure an augurer; 
That you did fear is done. 

Cos. Bravest at the last. 

She levell’d at our purposes, and, being royal. 
Took her own way.— The manner of their 
deaths? 

1 do not see them bleed. 


Del, * Who was last with thepsl 

1 Guard. A simple countryman that ,brought 
her figs. * 

This was his basket 

Cos, i. Poison’d then. 

1 Quard, ' O Csesar, 

This Charmian liv’d but now ; she stood and 
spake t 

I found her trimming up the diadem 
On her dead mistress ; trembUngly she stood. 
And on the sudden dropp’d. 

Ciss. * O noble weakness !— 

If they had swallow’d poison ’twould appear 
By external swelling! Imt slie looks like sleep, — 
As she would catch another Antony 
In hrr strong toil of grace. 

Dol,^ Here on her breast 

Thfcre is a vent of Uood, and something blown : 
The like is on her arm. 

I Guard. This is an aspic’s tmil : and these 
figdeaves 

Have sline upon them, such as the aspic leaves 
Upon the caves of Nile. 

Cas. Most probable 

That pa she died ; for heriphysician tells me 
She nhth pursu’d conclusions infinite 
Of easy ways to die.— Take up her bed. 

And b^ her women from the monument 
She shall be buried by her Antony: 

No graee upon the earth shall clip in it 
A pair so fiimous. High events as these 
Str^e those that make them ; and their story is 
No less in pity than his glory which 
Brought them to be lamented. Our army sh^ 
In solemn show attend this funeral; 

And then to Rome. — Come, Dolabella, seb 
High order in this great solemnity. [Exeuni, 



.CYMBELINE. 

■ . . I 

PI^RSOl^S REPRESENTED. 

* 


Cymbbline, JCinff of Britain. 
CLorrzxitSoniotM^eendya/ormerlfusiixnd, 
Posthumus Leonatus^ a Gentleman, IIus- 
band to Imoobn. 

Belarius, a banished Lord, disguised under 
the name ^Morgan. 

i Sons to CYMBELINE, disguised 
under the names of Poly* 
DORB and CadwaLoM> 
fosed Sons to Bblarius. 
Pkilario, Priest to PosTHUMUS, \ 

Iachimo, Friend to Philario, J *^**^^' 
A French Gentleman, Friend to Philario. 
Caius Lucius, General of the Roman Forces. 
A Roman Captain. > 

Two British Captains. 


PiSANio, Seroant to Postkokub. 

Cornelius, a Physieiase . 

Two Lords e^CYMBBUNR^s Court, 

Two Gentlemen of the same. 

Two Gaolers. 

Qubbn, Cymbbline. 

Imogen, Dauber to Cymbbline by a former 
Queen. 

Helbn, Woman to Imogen. ^ 

Lords, Ladies, Roman Senators, Tribunes, Ap* 
paritions, a Soothsa^r, a Dutch Gentleman, 
a Spani^ Gentleman,- Musicians, Officers, 
Captains, Soldiers, Messengers, <snd other 
Attendants. 


Scene, — Sometimes in Britain : sometimes in Italy. 


« 

ACT 1. 

Scene I.— Britain. The Garden behind 
Cymbelinb’s Palaet. 

Enter two Gentlemen. 

1 Gent. You do not meet a man but frowns: 

our bloods < 

No more obey the heavens than our courtiers 
Still seem as does the king. 

2 <Sei^. But what ’s the matter? 

X Gent. His daughter, and the heir of ’s king* 

dom, whom 

He purpos’d to his wife’s sole son, — a widow 
That late he married, — ^hath referPd herself 
Unto a poor but worthy gentleman. She’s 
wedded; 

Her husband banish’d; she imp^n’dx all 
Is outward sorrow ; though I think the king 
Be touch’d at very heart 
2 GesU. None but the king ? 

1 Gent. He tAat hadi lost her toot so is the 

queen, [courtier. 

That most desir’d the match. But not a 
Although they wear their fiices to the bent 
Of thewngi’a looks, hath a heart that is not 
Glad dt the thing they scowl at 

2 Gent. And why so? 

X Gent, Be that hath miss’d the princess is a 
. * thing ' . 

Too bad for bw repoH : and hediathath her, — j 
1 mqm that Baaixiedher-HUBck, good madl*-* I 


And therefore banish’d, -~is a creature such 
As, to seek through the regions of Ihe earth 
For one his like, there would be somOuVSn^ failing 
In hm«that should compare. I do not think 
So fair an outward and such stuff within 
Endows a man but be. • 

2 Gent. You speak him &r. 

1 Gent. I do extend hiiUf sir, within himself; 
Crush him together, rather than unfold 

His measure duly. 

2 Gent. What ’s his name and birlh? 

I Gm/. I cannot delve him to the root: hia 

lather ■* 

Was call’d Sicilius, who did join his honour, 
Against the Romans^ with Cassibelan, 

Bui^had his titles ty Tenantius, whom 
He serv’d with glorv and admir’d success,— 
So gain’d the sur 'addition Leonatust 
Ana had, besides this gentleman in question, 
Two other so^ who. In the wars o’ the time, 
Died with their swords in hand ; for which their 
, hither, — 

TheiLold and find of issue, — took such kirrow 
That he quit being | and his gentle lady. 

Big of thu gentieuMm, our theme, deceased * 
As he was'bom. The kimr he tikes the babe 
ToMs protection; callshim Posthumus Leonatus; 
Breeds bim,andinBkeshimof hisbed'Chamberi 
Ruts to him all the learnings that bis time • - 
Could make him the receiver of; i^ich hetoolc. 
As we do air, fiut as ’twaa minitter’d ; 
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And in's spring became a harvest: liv’d in 
court,—* 

Whidiiare it is to do,— most prais’d, most lov’d; 
A sample to the youngest ; to the iftore mature 
A glass that feated them ; and to the graver 
A child tljat guided dotards : to his actress. 
For whom he now is banish’d, — her own (irice 
Proclaims how she esteem’d him and his virtue ; 
Bv her election may be truly read 
What kind of man he is. 

3 Gent, I honour him 

Even out of your report But, pray you, tell me. 
Is she sole child to the king ? 

I Gtnt, His only child. 

He had two sons,— if this be worth your hearing, 
Mafk it, — the eldest of them at three years old, 
I* the swathing clothes the other, from thdr 
nursery [knowledge 

Were stol’n ; and to this hour no guess in 
Which way they went ‘ 

. 3 Gent, How long is this ago ? 

1 Gent, Some twenty years. [convey’d ! 

3 Gent, That a king’s children should lie so 
So slackly guarded ! And the search so slow 
That could not trace them I 

I Gent, Howsoe’er *tis strai^e. 

Or that the negligence may well be laugh’d at. 
Yet is it true, sir. 

3 Genk^^^ I do well believe you. 

1 Gent, We must forbear : here coni>3s the 
gentleman. 

The queen, and princess. \Exennt, 

Enter the QUBEN, Posthumus, eatd Imogbn. 

Queen, No, be assur’d you shall not find me, 
daughter. 

After the slander id most stepmothers, 

Evil-ey’d unto you : you ’re my prisoner, but 
Your gaoler shall deliver you the keys [mus. 
That Kwk up your restraint. — For you, Fosthu- 
So soon as 1 can win the Offended kir%, 

I will be known ywt advocate x marry, yet ! 
The fire of rage.is in him ; and ’twere good j 
You lean’d unto his sentence with what patience j 
Your wisdom nmy informj^. i 

JPest. Please your highness, 

1 will from hence to^y. 

Queen. You know the peril. — 

1 *11 fetch a tom about the garden, pitying 
The pangs of burr’d affections; thoi;^ the king 
Fiath dttxg’d you should not speak together. 

' [Ex^. 

/me* O 

IHsseBririing courtesy I How foe this tyrant 
Call tickle where ^ wounds}— My dearest. 

huriiand, Eiog* — 

I aoinethirig four my fofaci’s wrath; hut 


Always reserv’d my holy duty, — ^what 
His rage can do on me. You must be cone ; 

' And I shall here abide the hourly shot 
Of angry eyes ; not comforted to live. 

But tlut there is this jewel in the world 
That f. may see again. 

•Pest, My queen I my mistress I 

0 lady, weep no more, lest 1 give cause 
To be suspected of more tenderness 
Than doth become a man 1 I will remain 
The loyal’st husband that did e’er plight troth: 
hfy residence in* Rome at one Philario’s, 

Who to my fiither was a friend, to me 
Known but 1^ letter: thither write, my queen. 
And with mine eyes. I’ll drink the words you 

e send, 

Though ink be made of gall. , 

Re-enter QukbA. 

Queen, Be brief, I pray you % 

If the king come I shall incur 1 know not 
How muca of his displeasure.— [.i4rfok.] Yet 
I ’ll move him 

To walk this way t I never do him wrong 
But he does buy my injuri^ to be friends, — 
Fays dear for my offences. [ExiL 

Pest, Should we be taking leave 

As long a term as yet we have to live, 

The loathnes^to depm would grow. Adieu I 
Imo. «Nay, stay a little : 

Were you but riding forth to air yourself, 

Sudi parting were too petty. Look here, 
c love; 

This diamond was my mother’s : take it, heart; 
But keep it till you woo another wife. 

When Imogen n dead. * ' 

Pest, How, how 1 another?— 

You gentle g<^s, give me but this 1 have, 

And sear up my embracements from a neat 
With bonds of death 1 — Remain, remain thou 
here \PuUittgen the ring* 

While sense can keep it on I And, sweete^ 
fiurest. 

As I my poor s^ did exchange for you. 

To your so infinite loss, so in our times 

1 still win of you t tor my sake wear tlua; 

It is a manacle of love ; I’ll place it 
Upon this fiurest prisoner. u 

[Putt^h braeelet en heraewt, 
Jme. O the gods I 

When shall we see again? 

Pest, Alack, the kit^l < 

Enter emd 

Cym, Tbou basest thing, avoid t hense finn 
my sight I . . — 

H after rifortwnaod'tlraa fought tfo'CWrtt ' 


CVSuiJSUfIjSi' 


acBfitti.] 


With Ili 7 ^iinw<^tfaiiien, tiboa diest 
Thou; •{(: poiaoa to my blood. 

iW. Thogodsfnotectyoal 

Ahd b!es the good xetoftindots of the court I 
1 «m gone. lExit, 

Im», There cannot be a pindi in death 
More sharp than this is. * 

Cjfm. O disloyal thing, 

That shouldst repair my youth, thou heapest 
A year’s age on me t 
Im, I beseech you, or. 

Harm not yourself with your rezadon : I 
Am senseless of your wrath; a touch more rare 
Subdues all pangs, all fears. 

O'M. Past grace? obedience? 

Ime. Past hope, and in despair ; that, way 
wt grace. [my queen I 

O'M. That mightst have had the sole scu of 
Ima. O bless’d^that I might not 1 1 chose an 
eagle. 

And did avoid a puttock. 

CytM, Thou took’st a beggar ; woyldst have 
made my throne 
A seat for baseness. 

lika. ; 1 rather added 

A lustre to it. ^ 

Cym. O thou vile one I 
/Ma. Sir, 

It is your &ult that I have lov’d I’osthumus : 
You ored him as my playfellow ; and ^e is 
A man worth any woman ; overbuys me 
Almost the sum he pays. 

C^M. What, act thou mad ? i,{ 

fW Almost, sin heaven restore me I — 
Would I were 

A neat'herd’s dai^hter, and my Leonatus 
Our neighbour shepherd’s son I 

0m, Thou foolish thing 1— 


Qobkn. 

They were together : you have done 

Qumn, 

Kot after our command. Away with her. 

And pen her up. 

Omen, Beseech your patienoe.->-Peaoe, 

D(£r lady daiq^ter, peare 1 — Svreet sovereign, 
leate us toouflelves ; and make yourself some 
cdmfbrt 

Out of your best advice. 

0m, Nay, let her taimfuiah 

A mop of blood a day ; ana, bmng age^ 

IMe wthis folly 1 « wh Loid& 

0»en, Fk t you must |^vo way. 

^ PlSAHIO, . ‘ ■ 

Skre is yobr servant— How Mfw^ sir I ^ Whatr 

V newbf ‘ * 




Fis, Mytovdyouraandiewoomysoastec. 

• Hat 

No hann, I Ctust, is done 1 
Fit, , Therwm^t have been, 

Bat that ray master rather play’d than 
And had no help of anger : tki^ were parted 
By gentlemen at hand. * 

Cugm. I am very glad on ’t. 

Imo, Yonrson'smy&ther’sftiend; hetahns 
his part— 

To draw upon an exile !— O brave dr 1— 

1 would they were in Aftic both togetW; 
M]rtdf by with a needle, that I mi^t prick 
The goer back.— Why came you ftom your 
master? [me 

Fit, On his command s he would not saffief 
To bring him to the haven t left these notes 
Of what commands 1 should be scUiect to, 
When ’t pleas’d you to employ me. 

QtMH. • This hath been 

Your faithful servant : I dare lay mine honour 
He will remain so. 

Fix. 1 humbly thank your highness 

Queen, Pray, walk awhile. 

Ime. About some half hour hence, 

I pray you, speak with me t you ^all at least 
Go see my lord aboard : for this time leave me. 

IJSjmma, 


ScBNB II.— Britain.— ^ M/te Place. 


Enter CtOTEN m%d two Lbrds. 

I Lard, Sir, I would flj jy ise you to shift a 
shirt ; the violence of action luuh made you 
reek as a sacrifice ; where air comes out air 
comes in : there ’s none abroad so wholesome 
as that you vent. 

CIo. if my shirt were blpody, then to shift 
it. — Have 1 nuxt lum ? 

3 Lerd. \Aside.\ No, faith ; not so much ms 
his nadence. 

' iLord. Hurt hhn I His body’s a passable 
carcass if he be not hurt : it is a thr^hfare 
for steel if it be not hurt. 

zLord, lAsfde.] His steel wu in debt; k 
went o’ the back side the town. 

Cb. The villain would not stand me. 

zLard, [Asidg.] No; but he fled forward 
sdlly^toword your face. 

1 Lard Stand ybu t You have land enoqgfa 
oi your own t but he added to your having ; 
gave you tome ground. 

2 Lerd [ifiiMk] Aaaniyfndieaajiyottbave 
poeans.— Puppies I 

Cb. I would they had not eodw between us. 

zLord [drfokl So wouki I, tiU you bod 
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in«asuFed how long n fool you w«re upon the 
ground. * 

Clo, And that she diould lore this fellow* 
and refuse me I r. , 

. zLard, If it be a sin to make a true 

election* sbe is damned. 



a Lord. [Aside.1 She shines not upon fools* 
lest the reflection should hurt her. 


Cio. Come, 1*11 to my chamber. Would 
there had been some hurt done 1 
■ 2 Lord. [Aside.'l I wish not soj unless it had 
beeh the mil of an ass, which is no great hurt. 
Cio, You’ll go with us? 

X Lord, 1 ’ll attend your lordship. 

Clo. Nay, come, let *s go together. 

2 Lord. Well, my lor^ \Extunt. 

* Scene III. — ^Britain. A Room in Cymbs- 
line’s Palace. 

Enter Imogen and Pisanio. 

Ima. I would thou grew’st unto the shores o’ 
the haven. 

And questioned’st every sail : if he should write. 
And 1 nopaave it, ’twere a paper lost. 

As ofier^mercy is. What was the bust 
That he spake to thee ? 

Pis. ^ It was. His queen, Ais queen / 
Ima, Then wav’d his handkerchief? 

Pis. And kiss’d it, madam. 

Imo. Senseless Imen 1 happier therein than 

And that was all ? 

J^. No, madam ; for so long 

As he could make,me with thb eye or ear 
Distinguish him from others, he did keep 
The deck, with glove, or hat, or handkerchief 
Still wavii^, as the fits and stirs of ’s mind 
Gould best express how slow hb soul sail’d^n. 
How swift hb ship. 

Imo. ihovL shouldst have made him 

As little as a crow, or less, ere left 
To a(ter*eye him. 

Pis. Madam, so 1 did. 

Imo. I would have broke mine eye-strfi^ 
crack’d them, but ' 

To look upon hkn, till the rumination 
Of space had pointed him sharp as my needle $ 
Naya fi>llow’d him till he had melted from 
The smallness of a gnat to air ;«and then . 

Ttave turn’d mine eye and wept.->EuVgood 
Pisanio, 

WlMULshAU we hew from him? 


Pfs . . ( Be assur’d, madam. 

With hb next vantage. 

7flsa 1 did not take my leaveof Ium,1»t had 
Most pretty things to say t ere I could tell hhn 
How 1 would think on him, at certain hours, 
Such thoughts and such ; or I could make him 
• swear 

The shes of Italy should not lietrav [him 
Mine interest and hb honour ; or nave chi^d 
At the sbth hour of mom, at noern, at midnight. 
To encounter me with orisons, for then 
I am in heaven for him ; or ere I could 
Give him that parting kiss which I had set 
Betwixt two charming words, comes in my 
&ther. 

And |ike the tyrannous breathing of the north 
ShakM all our buds from growing. ^ 

* Enter a ladye 

Ij^. The queen, madam, 

D< !ures ^ur highness* company. 

Imo. ^ose thii^ 1 bid you do, get them 
desjxitch’d.— 

I will attend the queen. 

Pis. Madaiqj, I shalL {ExomtL 

t 

Scene IV. — Rome. An Apartment in 
Fhilario’s House. 


Enter PiTiLARio, Iachxmo, a Frenchman, a 
** Dutchman, and a Spaniard. 

/orA. Believe it, sir, 1 have seen him in 
[ Britain t he was then of a crescent note; ex- 
pected to prove so wortliy as ance he hath been 
allowed the name of: but I could then have 
looked on him without the help of admiration: 
though tlie catalogue of hb endowments had 
been tabled by hb side, and 1 to peruse him 
items. 


Phi, You speak of Jiim when he was less fur- 
nished than now he b with tha; .lyhicb makes 
liim both without and within. 

French. I have seen him in France: we luid 
very many there could behold the sun with as 
finn ^es as he. 

lack. Thb matter of marrying hb king’s 
daughter,— wherein he must be weighed la^er 
by value than.hb own,— wprds him, T 
(toubt not, a great deal from ue matter. 
French. And thea.hb banishment, — 
loch. Ay, and the approbation of those that 
leeeptfab lamentableoiforce, under her colours^ 
are wcodncfully to extend him; be it but to 
flxtify her Judgment, whidi else an eaw battery 
might lay flat, for iddng a beggar without lese 
qm^. B^thnwcgpneekHtistosfljournwUli 
3 foii? How cmepe acguaintaiwe?" . « * 
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His father and I were soldicM together; 
to whop I have been often bound tor no less 
than my life. — Here ooinea the Sritcai i let him 
be so entertiwed amongst you as suits with 
gentlemen of your knowing to a stranger of his 
quality. * ^ 

Enter Postkumus. 

I beseech you all, be better known to this 

^nd of mine: how worthy he » 1 will leave 
to appear hereafter, mther than story him in his 
own bearing. 

French* Sir, we have known ttgether in 
Orleans. 

Post. Since when I have been debtor tp you 
for courtesies, which I will be ever to pay and 
yet pay still. , » 

French. Sir, you overrate my poor kindness: 
I was glad 1 did atone my oountrpnan and 
you; it had been pity you should have been 
put tegether with so mortal a purpo^ as then 
each bore, upon importance m so slight and 
trivial a nature. 

Pest. By your ppdon, sir, I was then a 
youig traveller; rather shunned to g0 even . 
with what I heard than in my every action to ! 
be guided fay others^ experiences: faut, upon 
my mended Judgment, •~>if 1 ofiR^nd not to say 
it is mended, — my quarrel was not aUogether 
slight. 

French. Faith, yes, to be put to the arbitre- 
ment of swords; and by such two that would, » 
by all likelihood, have confounded one the 
other, or have £dlen both. 

imeh* Can we, with manners, ask what was 
the difiference? 

French. Safely, I think: ’twas a contention 
in public, which may, without contradiction, 
sumr the report. It was much like an a^- 
ment that fell out last night, where each or us 
fell in praise of our country mistresses; this 
gentlenian at that time vouching,— and upon 
warrant of bloody affirmation, — ^tus to be more 
feir, virtuous, wise, chaste, constant<qnalified, 
and less attemptible than any the rarest of our 
ladies in France. 

lenh, Th^t lady is not now living; or this 
gentleman’s opinion, by this, worn out. 

Post, She holds her virtue still, and I my 
mind. 

lack. You must not so far prefer her fore ours 
of Italy. 

. Ptat. B^g so fer movoked as I was in 
Fhmoe. I would abate her nothing; though 1 
pibfesi myself bar aflorer, not her niend* 

' Ic^h. As feir and As kind of hand- 


inrhand ewnparisoo,*— had been something too 
fiur and too good for any lady in Brittanys. If 
dte went btfore others 1 have seen, as that 
diamond of^ yours out-lustrus many 1 have be- 
held, I could not but believe die excelled 
many: but I have not seen -the most precious 
dianyind that is, nor you the lady. * 

Post. 1 praised her as 1 rated her: sodo 1 
my stone. 

Inch. What do yon esteem it at? 

J^st, More than the world enjem 
lack, Fither your unpaiagoned mistress is 
dead, or she ’s outprised by a trifle. 

Post. You are mistaken: the one mi^ be sold 
or given, if there were wealth enough for the 
purchase or merit for the ^ft : the otoer is not 
a thing for sale, and only the gift of the goik. 
laelL Which the gods hpve givdta you? 

Post. Which, fay their graces, 1 wul keen. 
lack. You may wear h« in title yours: out, 
you know, strange fowl light upon neighbour- 
ing ponds. Your ting may be stdai too: so’ 
your brace of unprise^le estimations, the one 
Is but finul and the other casual; a cunning 
thief or a that-way-accomplished courtier would 
hazard the winning both of first and last. 

Post. Your Italy contains none so accom- 
plished a coutrier to convince the honour of my 
mistress, if in the holding or loss ^f^that you 
term ^ frail. 1 do nothing doubt you have 
store of thieves; notwithstanding I fear not my 


Let us leave here, gentlemen. 

Post, Sir, with all mvjieart. This worthy 
signior, I thank him, makm no stranger of me; 
we are fiuniliar at first. 


loch. With five times so much conversation 


I should gee ground of your fair mistress; make 
her go back even to the yielding, had 1 ad- 
mittance and opportunity to irien£ 

Pest. No, no. » 


loch, I dare thereupon pawn the moiety of 
my estate to your ring r which, in my opuaion, 
overvalues it somethii^: but i make my wager 
rather against your confidence than her reputa- 
tion x and, to bar your offence herein too, t 
durst attempt it against any lady in toe 
world. 


Ar/.' You are a great deal abused' in too 
bold* a persuasion i and I doubt not you sus- 
tain wJutt you Vs i^toy of by your attempts 
/ach. 


Post. A repulse: though year attempt, as yolf 
call it, de8er^more,-<-« punidunent too. 

, Phi Gentlemen, enough of this: it came in 
too suddenly; let it die.as it was bom, ahda I 
pray you, be better acquainted. 
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Wottkl I had put mjr estate and my 
nd^bcwi'a oor tbfr approbation of what 1 have 

Ar/* What lady would yon chocpe to assail? 
« lack. Yours ; whom in constancy you think 
stands so safe. I will lay you ten thousand 
ducats to^your ring that, commend me tp the 
court where your lady is, with no more ad* 
vantage than the opportunity of a second 
conference, and 1 bring ftom thence 
that honour of hers which yon imi^e so 
reserved. 

/hr/. I will wuM against your gold gold to 
it( my ring I hola dear as finger j *ds part 

of it. ' t 

litk* You are afraid, and therrin the wiser. 
If you buy ladies^ flesh at a million a dram, you 
cannot presdrve it fitun tainting : but I see you 
have some religion in you, that you fear. 

Ast, This is but a custom in your tongue ; 
^yott beat a graver purpose, 1 hope. 

faeJk* 1 am the master of my speeches ; and 
would undergo what *8 spoken, 1 swear. 

JPut. Will you?-.-! shall but lend my diamond 
till your return t— let there be covenants dmwn 
between usi my mistress exceeds in goodness 
the hugeness ofyour unworthy thinking: I dare 
you to this match : here *s my ring. 
jPAi, Lirill have it no lay. 

/sEol. By the gods, it is one. — If I brjpg you 
no sufficient tesumony that I have enjoyra the 
dearest bodily of your mistress, my ten 
thousand ducats are yours ; so is your diamond 
too I if I come oflf, agid leave her in such honour 
as you have trust ui, she your jewel, this your 
jewel, and my gold are yours j—providra I 
nave jmur commendation for my more free 
entertainment 


SCBNK V...-B1UTAIN. jt il$ CyU- 
bbLimb's /htfoea 

£W/rr Qubsn, Ladles, oiuf COultBtiUS. 

Qtugn» l^hiles yet the dew’s on ground 
* gather those flowers ; 

Make haste: who has the note of them? 

1 Za^. I, madam. 

Qtutn» Despatch. — [iLvrim/ Ladies. 
Now, master doctor, have you brought those 
drugs?* 

Qfr, Pleaseth your highness, ay : here they 
are, madam : \Fnsmtu^asmaUbox, 
But I beseech your grace, without offence,— 
My qpnscience tads me ask,— wherefore you 
have , 

Coirmanded of me these mos^ poisonous com- 
pounds. 

Which are the movers of a languishing death; 
Ba;, though riow, deadly? 

QtiS 0 t. I wonder, doctor. 

Thou asl/st me such a question. Have I not 
been 

Thy pupil long? Hast than not learn’d me how 
To B^e petfomes? distil? preserve? yea, so 
That our great king himself doth woo me oft 
For my confections? Having tiius fer pro* 

Unless ihou think*st me deviiirii,--is’t not meet 
That I aid amplify my judgment in 
Other conclusions? I will try the forces 
l(Of these thy compounds on such creatures as 
We count not worth the hanging,— but none 
human, — 

To try the V^our of them, and af^y * 
Allayments to their act; and by thm gather 
Their several virtues end effects. 


/hr/. I embrace fheseoonditions; let ua have 
articles betwixt us.— Only, thus fiur you shall 
answer: if you make your voyage ttpon her, 
and give me directly to understand you lave 
prevail’d, I am no further your enemy; die is 
not worth our debate I if she remain nns^noed. 


—you not making it appear otherwise,— for 
your ill opii^tt and the assault you have saade 
to her cfairnty you shall answer me with your 
sword. , 

lack. YourHand,— aeoveiaBtt wewillfiave 
these tiiingB set down hf lawful cwmsell and 
stmight away fi»r Britam,* lest tiie baxgsin 
should catch cold and starvet 1 wi^feldi my 


JPm' AgceeiL iJSJeetmt POST, md Uxm. 
filmed, WiU thie^old, think yon? , 
' AkC rSigi^ lachisM will not hem it 
Iheey, let us foUeer'eat ' IMtm m t 


Gtn Your highness 

Shall firom this pmetioe but make hard your 
heart: 

Besides, the seeing these efiects will be 
Both noisome and infectious. 

Qtmfr, O, content thee.— 

Here comes a flattering rascal ; upon him 

[ifaUhk 

Will I first work : he ’s for his foaiter, 

And enemy to my eon.— « ; 

How now, Pisanio I— 

Doetw, your service for this time is e&dedf 
Take ywu own way. 

■ GmlAMh] 1 do suspect you, madiiii I 
But you shall do no -barm. - « 

-^4^ -A {2hPiU|tia 
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V Cgr, I do Bot like her* She doth 

think die has 

Stmag^liQgeriiigpotsQiis .1 Ido know her spirit 
And^l not trust one of her malice with 
A drug of such damn'd nature. ThoK she has 
Will stiipifyaad dull the sense auliile; [dc^, 
Whidi first perchance shell prove on crfta and 
Then afterword up higher: but there is 
No danger in what show of death it makeSf 
More tl^ the locking up the spirits a time. 

To be more fredi, reaving. Sne is fool'd 
With a most fiUse effect ; and 1 the truer 
So to be fiise with htt. 

Quern, No further service, doetmr. 

Until I send for thee. 

Cer, I humbly take my leav& 

[£xtt. 

Queen. Weeps she still, sa/st thou? post 
thou tAink in time 

She will not quench, and let instructions enter 
Where folly now possesses? Do thou w<»k : 
When thou shalt bring me word sh^ loves my 
son, 

I 'll tell thee on the instant thou art then 
As great as is th 3 r n^aster ; greater, <~-for 
His fortunes all lie speechless, and* his inime 
Is at last gasp: return he cannot, nor 
Continue where he is: to ^ift his being 
Is to exchange one misery with another j 
And every day that conies comes to d^y 
A day's work m him. What shalt thou expect. 
To be depender on a thing that leans, — 

Who cannot be new built, nor lias no friends , 
[73is Qus&N dtvps the bex: Pisakio 
takes it up. 

So-much as but to prop him ?~Thou tak'st up 
Thou know'st not what; but take it for thy 
labour : 

It is a thing 1 made, which hath the king 
Five times redeem'd from death 1 1 do not know 
What is more cordial : — ^nay, I pr’ythee, take it; 
It is an earnest of, a further goM 
That 1 mean to thee. Tell thy mistress bow 
The case stands with her; do 't as from thyself. 
Think what a chance thou changest on ; but 
think 

Tlira bast thy fnistress still, — to boot, my son. 
Who riiall ;^^e notice of thee : 1 ’ll move the 
king 

To any shape of thy preferment, such 
As thm 'It desire ; um then myself, 1 chi^y. 
That set thee on to this desert, am hound 
To load thy merit richly. Call my women : 
Hiink on my words. {Ssfit PiaeMfo. 

a A sly.knd constant knave ; 

Not to be idMk’d s fhe agent Ibrbis maateC'i 
An|thni«aMml}ikm«fher toh^ ... 


The hand-fest to her lord.—! have givsB hap 

Whidi, if be take, shall quite unpeople her 
Of lie|^ for her sweet ; aiyd which she after. 
Except she bend her humour* shall beassiir*4 
To taste of too. 

• Re-enter PiSANXO etnd LadiW. 

So, so ^^weU done, well done : 

The viol^, cowslips, and the primroses. 

Bear to my doset . — Fuu thee well, Pnanio ; 
Think on my words. 

[Exeunt Qpbbn and Ladies. 
Pis, Andriialldo: 

But when to my good lord I prove untrue 
I 'll dioke myself: there 's all 1 'll do for you. 

[Exit. 

% 

ScBNB VI. — Britain. Another Room in the 
Palace. 

Enter Imogen. 

' Imo. A father cruel and a step-dame false ; 
A foolish suitor to a wedded lady, [band I 
That hath her husband banish'd ; — O, that bus- 
My supreme crown of grief 1 and those repeated 
Vexations of it 1 Had I been thief-stolen. 

As my two brothers, happy 1 hut most miser- 
able 

Is tiu^desire that 'a glorious t bless'd M those. 
How mean soe’er, that have their honest will^ 
Which seasons comfort. — Who piay this be? 
Fiel 

Enter Pisanio med Iachimo. 

Pis. Madam, a noble gentleman of Rmie 
Comes from my lord with letters. 

J<uh. Cliange you, madam ? 

The worthy Leonatus is in safety. 

And greets your highness dearly. 

* [Presents a leiter. 

Imo. Thanks, good sir : 

Ytfu ’re kindly welcome. [most rich I 

loch. [Aside.'\ All of her that is out of doc^ 

I If she be fiimish’d with a mind so rare, 

I She is alone the Arabian bird ; and 1 
Have lost the wager. Boldness be my friend I 
Arm me, audacity, from bead to fbot I 
Or,' like the Pluthian, I shall flying fight $ 
Rather directly fly. 

Jma. [Reads.} Afs is osso ef tko uobfest 
to fohose dUstduesses lam most is^finitofy tied, 
ReJUet upon him aecordingfyt as you vahm 
your truest •> ^ Lbonatps. 

ferlmdalottd; 

t even the vcsy middle of my heart 
IssiwbiM hgr the iwst,s<ije4 taken itt h a nkfeHy .*** 
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That iifom my mutest eonsdence to 917 tongue 
Channs this report out 
Imo, * Let«me hear no more. 

lacJL O dearest soul I your cause doth strike 
my heart 

With pty that doth make me sick .V A lady 
& and festen’d to an etnpery, •• 
Would make thejgpreat’st king doable,<— to be 
partner’a 

With tomMys, hir’d with that self-exhibition 
Whidi your own coffers yield 1 with diseas'd 
ventures. 

That play with all infirmities for gold [stuff 
Which rottenness can lend nature I sudi boil'd 
As well m^ht poison poison 1 Be reveng’d ; 

Or die that bore you was no queen, and you 
Kecoil from your great stock. * 

Ima, * Reveng’d! , 

How should I bd reveng’d? If this be true,— • 
As I have sudi a heart that both mine ears 
Must not in haste abuse, — if it be true. 

How should I be reven^d? ^ 

lack. Should he make me 

live like Diana’s piest betwixt cold sheets. 
Whiles he is vaulting variable mmps. 

In your despite, upon your purse ? Revei^ it, 

1 dedicate myself to your sweet pleasure; 

More noble than that runagate to your b^; 
And will continue fast to your affection. 

Still close as sure. ' , ! 

/mo. What ho, Pisanio I 

lack. Let me my service tender on your lips. 
/mo. Away I — 1 do condemn mine ears that 
have 

So long attended thee. — If thou wert honourable 
Thou wouldst have told this tale for virtue, not 
For such an end thou seek’st,— as boM as 
strange. 

Tliou wiong’st a gentleman who is as far 
From thy report as thou from honour; and 
Solidt’st here a lady that disdains 
Thee and the devil alike. — What, ho, Pisanio! — 
The king my father shall be made acquainted 
Of thy assault : if he shall think it fit 
A saucy stranger in his court to mart 
As in a Romish stew, and to expound 
His beasdy mind to us, — he hath a court 
He little ca^s for, and a daughter who. 

He not resMcts at all.— What, ho, Pisanio! — 
lack. O nappy LeonatusI 1 may says 
The credit that thy lady hath of thee [ness 
Deserves thy trust ; and thy most perfect good- 
Her assur’d crediti— Blessed Hve you long! 

A fody to the wordiiest ^ that ever 

For So most worthiesTfol Give me yew 
. pardon. 


I have spoke this to know If your ftflSunee 
Were deeply looted; and make your lord 
That which he ia new </cri and he is one 
The truest mannei’d;^ sudi a^oly witdi 
That he enchants societies unto him; 

Half all men’s hearts are bis. 

/mo. You make amends. 

/ac%. He sits ’mongst men like a descended 
god: 

He hath a kind of honour sets him off 
More than a mortal seeming Be not angry. 
Most mighty mmcess, that 1 have adventurd 
To try your taking of a fiilse report ; which hath 
Honewd with confirmation yourgreot judgment 
In the election of a sir so rare, j^ini 

Which you know cannot err : the love I bear 
Made me to £m you thus ; but the gods ma^ 

n , ^ • [don. 

thers, cha^ess. Pray, your par- 
Imo. All ’s well, sin: take my power i* the 
court for yours. [cot 

JtuA. My humble thanks. I had almost mr- * 
To entreat your grace but in a small request. 
And yet of moment too, for it concerns 
Your lord, myself, and other noble friends, 

Are partners m the business. 

/a/a. Pray, what is ’t? 

/orA Some dozen Romans of us, and your 
lord,— [sums 

The feather of our wing, — ^haveTningled 
To buy a present for the emperor; 

Which I, the factor for the rest, hpe done 
In France: ’tis plate of rare deyice, and jewels 
Of rich and exquisite fornu their i^ues great; 
And I am som^ing curiSBS’, being strange 
To have them in safe stowage: may it please you 
To toke them in protection? 

Imo. Williaglv; 

And pawn mine honour for ^heir safety: dnoe 
My lord hath interest in them, I will keep them 
In my bedchamber. • 
latrA. They are in a trunk, 

At(tnded by my men: I will make bold 
To send them to you only for this night ; 

I must aboard to-morrow. 

Imo. O, no, no. [word 

lacA. Yes, I beseech; or 1 shall short my 
By length’ning my return. From Gallia 
I erbsid the seas on purpose and on promise 
To see your grace. 

Imo. 2 thank you for your paints 

But not away to-morrow I 
laoJt. O, I must, madomr 

Therefore I shrJl beseech you, if you please 
To greet your lord with writii^ do’t to-nightl 
I have outstood my time; whiw is mateiiai 
To the tender of our prestot 
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/mm. 1 will write. 

Send your tmnk to me ; it shall safe be kept 
And traly yielded you. You ’re very welcome. 

, ^ [EMunt, 

^ ACT II. 

SCBNB 1.— Britain. Court before CiFit* 
BELINe’s Palace. 

Enter Cloten and two Lords. 

Cb, Was there ever man had such luck ! when 
1 kissed the jack, upon an up-cast to be hit 
away I I had a hunci^ pound on ’t : and then 
a wnoreson jackanapes must take me up for 
Bweaiinff ; as if I borrowed mine oaths of him, 
and m^t not spend them at my pleasure. 

1 LonL What got he by that? You have 
broke his pate with your bowL 

2 Lord. [Asu&.'j If Ihis wit had been like 
him that broke it, it would have run all out. 

• Cb. When a gentleman is disposed to swear, 
ft is not for any standers-l^ to curtail his oaths, 
ha? 

a Lord. No, my lord; \astde\ nor crop the 
cars of them. 

Cb. Whoreson dog! — I give him satis&c- 
tion? Would he had been one of my rank 1 

2 LordAAside.'i To have smelt like a fool. 

Cb. Inm not vexed more at anythin? in the 
earth,— a ix» on ’t I I had rather nof be so 
noble as 1 am; they dare not fight with me, 
because of the queen my mother: every jack- 
slave hath his belly full of fighting, and I must 
go up and down a cock that nobody can 

2 Lord. [Asub.] You are cock and capon too ; 
and you crow, cock, with your comb on. 

Cb. Sayest thou? 

1 Lord It is not fit your lordship should 
undertake every companioit that you give offence 
to 

Cb, No, I know that: but it is fit I shdUld 
commit offence to my inferiors. 

2 Lord Ay, it is fit for your lordship only. 

Cb, Why, so I say. 

1 Lord Did you hear ofa stranger that’s come 
to court to-night? 

Cb, A stranger, and I not know on ’t I * 

2 Lord [Asw,^ lie ’s a strata follow«him- 
8^, and kmws it not • 

1 Lord There’s an Italian ctun^; and, ’tis 
thought, one of Leonatus* friends. 

Gb. Leonatus! a banished rucal; and he’s 
another, whatsoever he be. \i%o told yon of 
thbstnu^r? * 

^ Z Lord One of your lordship’s pages. 


Cb. Is it fit I went to look upon him? Is 
I there no derogation in’t. 

1 Lord You cannot derogate, my lotd. 

Cb. Not easUy, I think. 

^Lord. \Asteb.'\ You are a fool granted; 
therefore yiur issues, being foolidi, do not 
derogate. 

Cb, Come, I’ll go see this Italian: what I 
have lost to-day at bowls I ’ll win to-night of 
him. Come, go. 

2 Lord I *11 attend your lordship. 

[Exeunt Cloten and first Lord. 
That such a crafiy devil as is his mother 
Should yield the world this ass ! a woman thali 
Bears all down with her brain ; and this her son 
Cannot take two from twenty, for his heart. 
And Wve eighteen. Alas, poor princess, 

Th^ divine Imogen, what thou endhr’st,— 
Betwixt a father by thy stepdaW govern’d: 

A mother hourly coining plots; a wooer 
M< >re hateful than the foul expulsion is 
Of thy d^r husliond, than that horrid act 
Of the divorce he ’d make ! The heavens hold 
firm 

The walls of thy dear hon^r ; keep unshak’d 
That ttemp'e, thy fair mind ; that thou mayst 
stand 

To enjoy thy banish’d lord and this great land I 

Scene II. — Britain. Imogen’s Bed- 
chamber; in one part of it a Trunk. 

I Imogen in bed reading; a Lady atten^ng. 

Imo. Who’s there? my woman Helen? 

Lady. Please you, madam. 

Imo, What hour is it? 

Lady. Almost midnight, madam. 

Into. I have read tlirce bouts, then: mine 
eyes are weak: 

Fold down the leaf where I have left, to bed: 
Take not away tlic taper, leave it burning; 

And if thou canst awwe by four o’ the clock, 

I pr’ythee, call me. Sleep hath seiz’d me 
wholly. [Exit Lady. 

To your protection I commend me, gods ! 

From fiuries and the tempters of the niglft 
Guard jBie, breech ye 1 ^ 

[Sleeps. Iachimo annes from the truuL 
lack. The crickets sing, and man’s o’er- 
labour’d sense 

Repairs itself by rest Our Torquin thus 
Did 8(^7 press the rushes ere be waken’d 
The chastito he wounded. — Cytherea, 

How bcavdy thou becom’st thy bedl ft^phlUyl 
And whiter than thedieetsl ITmt I mighttouml 
But kiss; one kiss!— Rubles unpangon’di, 
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ll 0 wdearlTtheTdo't|>-**Tisher bipithiitf that If I could get foolish LnogeOt I 
Pofomes die chamber thns: the fliuiea the have gold enough. It*8 aluiost momii^b'l 
• taper , not? 

Bows tovraid her, and would underpeep her lids, i Zen£ Day, mv lord. 

To see the enclo^ lights, now canopied Ok I albuld this music would come i 1 am 

Under these windows, white and|aure, lae*d advised to give her music o* mmnings; they 
With blue of heaven’s own tinct. — Bat my say it will penetrate. • 

Tonotethe^mber: — I will write all down : — Musidans. 


Sudi and such pictures ; — there the window : — 
such 

The adornment of her bed ; — ^the arras, figures. 
Why, such and such; — and the contents o’ the 
story,— 

Ah, but some natural notes about her body 
Above ten thousand meaner movables 
IVould testify, to enrich mine inventory. * 

O sleep, thou ape of death, lie dull upon ^er I 
And be her senSe but as a monument. 

Thus in a chapel lying 1 — Come off, come off; 

[ Taking off tur bracelet. 
As slippery as the Gordian knot was hard ! — 
*Tis mine; and this will witness outwardly. 

As strongly os the conscience does within. 

To the trading of her lord. On her left breast 
A mole cinque-spoded, like the criiusorwdrops 
I* the bottom of a cowslip. Here ’s a voucher 
Stronger than ever law could make : this secret 
Will force him think 1 have pick’d the lock, 
and ta’en • [what end? 

The treasure of her honour. No mSre. To 
Why should I write this down, that’s riveted. 
Screw’d to my memory? — She hath been read^ 
fng kte 

The tale of Tereus ; here the leaf’s turn’d down 
Where Philomel gave up. — I have enough t 
To the trunk again, and shut the spring of it. 
Swift, swift, you dragons of the night, that 
dawning 

May bare the raven’s eye 1 I lodge in fear; 
Though this a heavenly angel, hell is here. 

\Cl9ek strikes. 

One, two, three, — ^Time, time I 

iGoes into the trunk. Scene closes, 

ScBNB III.— Britain. An Ante-ckamber 
adjeiniteg Imogen’s Apartment, 

JBnter Cloten and Lords. 

I Lord, Your lordship is the most patient 
man in loss, the most coldest that ever turned 
up ace. 

Go. It would make any man cold to lose. 

I Lord, But not every bian patient after the 
Ifoblejtemper of your lordship. You are most j 
and furious when you win. 

Winning will put any man into courage. | 


Come on; tune; if you can penetrate her with 
your fingering, so; we’ll try with toi^ue toot 
if none will do, let her remain; but I ’ll never 
give o’er. First, a very excellent good-con- 
ceited thing; after a wonderful sweet sir, with 
admirable ridi words to it, — and then Irt her 
consider. • 

SONG. 

Hark, hark I the lark at^eaven’i^ate siiigs, 

And Phoebus ‘gins arise, 

His steeds to water at those springs 
On chalic'd fleers that Iia ; 

And winking Mary-buds begin 

To ope their golden eyes ; * 

IPitli eveiything that pretty is : 

My lady sweet, arise ; 

Arise, arise 1 

So, get you gone. If this peimtrate, I will con- 
sider your music the better : if it do not, it u a 
vice in her ears; which horse-hairs and calves’ 
guts, nor the voice of unpaved eunuch to Jboot, 
can i^ver amend. \Bxeura iffuacianOk 

2 Dnd. Here comes the king. 

Cle. I am glad I was up so late; for tluit’a 
the reason I was up so early: he bannot choosB 
but take this service I have d one fatherly. — 

Enter Cymbblinb and Qubbn. 
Good-morrow to your majesty and to my 
gracious mother. [daughter? 

Cym, Attend you here the door of our stem 
Will she not forth? * 

Clo, 1 have assaijed her with music, but die 
vouchsafes no notico. 

C>iR. The exile of her minion is too new; 
She hath not yet forgot him: some more time 
Must wear the print of his remembiance out, 
And ffien ^’s yours. 

Queen. You are most bound to the kii^ 
Who lets go by no vantages that may 
Prefer you to his daughter. Frame yourself 
To orderly solicits, and be friended 
With aptness of the season; make denials ^ 
Increase your services ; so seem as if 
You were inspir’d to do those duties whkji 
You tender tocher ; that you in all obey her. 
Save when command to your dismission tenoi^ 
|*Azk) therein you are senseless. 

Cfo. Senseless I not sok 
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£ntera Messenger. 

Mus» So like you, sir, ambassadors from 
Rome; 

The one is Caius Cucius. 1 

• A worthy fellow. 

Altimt he fomes on angry purpose now; 

But that *8 no fault of : we must receiverhim 

Accoi^ng to the honour of his sender ; [us. 
And towr^ himself, his goodness forespent on 
We must extend our notice. — Our dear son. 
When you have given good-morning to your 
mistress. 

Attend the queen and us; we shall have need 
To employ you towards this ^toman. — Come, 
our queen. 

lExMiti Cym., Qubkn, Lords, and ItTcss. 
C&. If shq be up, 1^11 speak with her; if not. 
Let her lie still and dream. — By your leave, 
ho !— \ [Xnocjks. 

I know her women are about her : what 
Jf I do line one of their hands? *Tis gold 
Which buys admittance; oft it doth; yea, and 
makes 

Diana’s rangers false themselves, yield up 
Their deer to the stand o* the stealer; and *ds 
gold [thief ; 

Which makes the true man ki|l*d and saves the 
Nay, sometimes hangs both thief and true man : 
• «<9hat 

Can it not do and undo? I will make * 

One of her women lawyer to me; for 
I yet not undtirstand the case myself. 

By your leave. lA’hacJis. 

Enfer a I.ad]'. 

Ijady» Who’s there that knocks? 

Clo. A gentleman. 

La^, No more? 

Cia. Yes, and a |;entlewonian*s son. 

Lady* , That *s more 

Than some, whose tailors are as dear as yours. 
Can justly boast of. What *s your lordshi|i’a 
pleasure? 

Clo, Your lady’s person; is she ready? 

La^, Ay, 

To keepher chamber. 

Clo, There is gold for you ; sell meyour good 
report [of you 

Lae^, How I my good name ? or to report 
W^ 1 dull think is good?t-Tbe princess J 

E^ot Imogen. * 

Clo, Oood-morrow, fairest: sifter, yoursweet 
, hand. [mudi pains 

Imo, Good'monow, «r. You lay out tod 
Bbi purchasing but troublat the thanks I give 


Is telling y<fi that I am poor of thanks, 

And scarce can spare them. 

Clo, .Still, I swear 1 love you. 

Into, Ifyoubutsaidso,’tweTeasdeepwithmet 
If you swear still, your recompense is still 
That I regar(f it not. 

Clo» Tliis is no answer. 

Imo, ButPtliat you shall not say I yield, being 
silent, [frith, 

1 would not speak. I pray you, spare me : 
I shall unfold equal discourte^ [knowing 
To your best l^dness: one of your great 
Should learn, being ta^ht, forbearance. 

Clo, To leave you in your madness ’twere 
my sin : 

I will not. 

ImB, Fools are not mad folks. 

C^. Do you cal> me fool ? 

/As. As I am mad, I do : * 

If you ’ll be patient I ’ll no more be mad ; 

Thai, cures us both. I am much sorry, sir, 

You put me to forget a lady’s manners 
By being fo verbal : and learn now, for all, 
That I, which know my heart, do here pronounce. 
By the very truth of it, I care not for you ; 

And a|a so pear the lack oPcharlty, — 

To accuse myself, — I hate you; which I had 
mther 

You felt than make ’t my boast. 

Clo, • You sin agrunst 

Obediente, which you owe your father. For 
The contract you pretend with that base 
wretch,— 

One bred of alms and foster’d with cold dishes, 
With scraps o’ the court, — ^it is no contract, 
none : ^ 

And though it be allow’d in meaner pa^es,— 
Yet who than he more mean? — to mt their 
souls, — 

On whom there is no more dependent^ 

But brats and horary, — ^in self-f«^ur’d knot ; 
Yet you are curb? from that enlargement by 
The consequence o’ the crown ; and must not soil 
The precious note of it with a base slave, 

A hilding for a livery, a squire’s cloth, 

A Mntler, — not so eminent. 

imo, Profrne fellow 1 

Wert thou the son of Jupiter, and no more 
But what thou art besides, t^u wAt too base 
To be hu groom t thou wert dignified enough, 
Even to the point of envy, if ’tweie mode 
Comparative for your virtues, to be styl’d 


For being pceferr’d so welt 
Clo, The south fog rot hhp 4 

Into, He never can meet mosemiscnaikoeUtaa 
come 

♦ 
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To be but nam’d of fhee. His meanest gannent^ 
That ever bath but ctim/d his body, is dearer 
In my fespeet than all the hairs above thee. 
Were they all made such men. 


Enter PisANia | 

How now, Pifttnio 1 
CU>, His ^ment I Now, the ddvii, — 

Ime, To Dorothy my woman hie thee pre- 
sently, — 

CU, His garment 1 

Imo. I am sprited with a fool $ 

Frighted, and anger’d worse. — Go, bid my 
woman 

Search for a jewel that too casually [me 

Hath left mine arm : it was thy master’s ; ^rew 
If I woulj lose it for a revenue 
Of any king’s ii^ Europe. 1 do think • 

1 saw^t this morning : confident 1 am 
Last night ’twas on mine arm ; I kiss’d it : 

1 hope It be not gone to tell my lord 
That I kins aught but he. , 

Pis. *Twill not lost. 

Imo. I hope so : go and search. 

f \,Exit PiSANia 

Clo. You have abus’d^ne. — 

His meanest garment? 

Imo. Ay, I said so, sir : 

If you will make ’t an action, call,witnsss to ’t. 
Clo. I will inform your father. . 

Imo. ^ Your motner too : 

She’s my good lady; and will conceive, I hope. 
But the worse of me. So I leave you, sir, • 
To the worst of discontent. \Exit. 

Clo. I ’ll be reveng’d ; — 

Hispmeanest garment ! — ^Well. XEseit. 

Scene IV. — Rome. An Apartment in 
Philario’s House. 

Esster Posthumus and Pkilario. 

Pfst. Fear it not, sir : I would 1 were so sure 
To win the king as I am bold her honour 
Will remain hers. 

Fki. What means do you make to him ? 
Post. Not any; but abide Uie change of time; 
Qieke in tl^ present winter’s state, and wish 
TW wanner days would come : in these sear’d 
hopes 

I hardy gratify your love ; th^ fiuling, 

I must die much your debtor. 

Phi. Your vmy goodness and your company 
O’e^ys all I can ik>. By this you king ^ 

Hath heard of great Augustus : Gaius Lucius 
Will &*s commissian throughly s and I thiak 
Ue^l grant the tribute, send themesrages. 


Or look upon our Romans* whose remembnmce 
la yet freu in didx grief. • 

Post. ' 1 do believe,— 

Statist thon^ I am none, ngr like to be,— 
That this uml prove a war ; and you dudl hev 
The l^ions now in Gallia sooner landed 
In ojp not-fearing Britain than haveftidii^s 
Of any penny tribute paid. Our countrymen 
Are men more ordered than when Julius CSesar 
Smil’d at their lade of skill, but found their 
courage 

Worthy his frowning at : their disdpline,— 
Now mingled with their courage, — will make 
known 

To their approvers th^ are people such 
That mend upon the world. • 

Phi. See ! lachimo ! 

Enter Iachimo. 

Post. The swiftest harts have posted you by 
land ; 

And winds of all the comers kiss’d your sails, * 
To make your vessd nimble. 

Phi. Welcome, sir. 

Post . I hope the briefness of your answermade 
The speediness of your return. 

laea. Your lady 

Is one of the fairest that I have look’d upon. 
Post. And therewithal the best; or let her 
^ beauty * 

Look through a casement to allure false hearts. 
And be false with them. 

Jach. Here ore letters for you. 

Post. Their tenor goo d, I t rusL 
loch. ’Tis very like. 

Phi. Was Caiua Lucius in the Britain court 
When you were there ? 

lach. He was expected then. 

But not approach’d. ^ 

Post. All is well yet. — 

Sparkles this stone as it was wont? or is’t not 
Too dull for your g^ wearing? 

Tach. If I had lost il 

I should have lost the worth of it in gold. 

I ’ll make a journey twice as far, to enjoy 
A second night of such sweet shortness which 
Was mine in Britain ; for the ring is %von. 

Post. The stone ’s too hard to come by. 
lack. Not 'a whit, 

Your lady being so easy. 

Post,' * Moke not, dr, • 

Your loss«your sport : 1 hope you Imow tlut we 
Must not continue friends. 

Inch. • Good sir, we must. 

If you keep covenant. Had J not brou^t 
The knowle^ of your mistress homS, 7 giant - 
We were to question further t but 1 now 
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Profess myself the winner of her honour, 
Tc^ther with yottr ring ; and not the wrot^er 
Of her or you, havtog proceeded but 
By^ both your willa , 

, If you can make*t apparent 

That you have tasted her in bed, my ha^ 

And ritu & yours : if not, the foul opinion. 

You had of her pure honour gains or loses 
Your sword or mine, or mosterlcss leaves both 
To who shall find them. 

I(Kh. Sir, my drcumstanccs. 

Being so near the truth as I will make them. 
Mast first induce you to believe : whose stren^h 
I will confirm with oath ; whi 'h I doubt not 
You’ll give me leave to spare when you shall find 
You^n^d it not. 

Hfsf. Proceed. 

ftuA. '■ First, her bedchamber, — 

Where, I confess, I slept not ; but profess 
Ilad t^t was well worth watching, — it was 
bang’d 

With tapestry of silk and silver ; the story 
Proud Cleopatra, when she met her Roman, 
And C^dnus swell’d above the banks, or for 
The press of boats or pride : a piece of work 
So bravely done, so rich, that it did strive 
In workmanship and value ; which I wonder’d 
Could be so rarely and exactly wrought, 

Since the,Arue life on *t was, — 

/hr/. This b tm? ; 

And tbb you might have heard of here, by me 
Or by some Qthcr. 

facA. More particulars 

Must justify my kiiQi^ledge. 

/hr/. "*■ So they must. 

Or do your honour injury. 

loch. The chimney 

Is south the chamber ; and the chimney-pieoe 
Chaste Dian bathii^ : never saw I figures 
So likely to report uiemselves : the cutter 
Was as another nature, dumb ; outwent her. 
Motion and breath left out. x 

/hrf. Thb b a thing 

Which you might from relation likewise reap ; 
Being, as it is, much spokeof. 

loci. The roof o' the chamber 
With golden diecubins b fretted: her and* 

irons, — ^ ^ 

I had forgot them, — ^srere two winking Cmnds 
Of silver, each on one toot standing, nicely 
Dependi^ on their brands.* 

/hr/. Thb b her honour ! — 

Let it be granted you have seen all thb, — and 


Be given lb your remembrasoe,-”^ descripdoi) 
Of udiat b in her chamber nothing saves 
The you have laid. 


lack, r Then, If you can, 

bnutlA 

Be pale; I ^ but leave toair thb jewel f seel — 
And now 'tb up again : it must be married 
To that your diamond ; I H keep them. 

Post. * Jove I— 

Onoe*taiore let me behold it : b it that 
Which 1 1^ with her? 

Iach» Sir,— I thank her, — that i 

She stripp'd it from her arm ; I see her yet; 
Her pretty action did outsell her gift. 

And yet enrich*d>it too : she gave it me, and said 
She prb'd it once. 

/Vr/. Maybe she pluck'd it off 

To send it me. 

laefi. She writes so to you ? doth riie ? 
Put. O, no, no, no ! 'tb true, ^ere, take 
• this too ; fit ring. 

It b a basilbk unto mine eye, 

KJIs me to look on't. — Let there be no honour 
Wl ere there b beauty; truth where semblance; 
Ipve 

Where there 's another man : the vows of women 
Of no more bondage be to where they are made 
Than they are to theb , virtues ; which b 
V ndthing. — 

O, above measure false I 
Phi. Have patience, Mr, 

And take your ring again ; 'lb not yet won t 
It may Ve prooable she lost it ; or. 

Who knowsif one o’her women, being corrupted. 
Hath stoleu it firom her 7 
t Post, Very true ; 

And so I hope he came by’t. — Bac^ my ring : 
Render to me some corporal sign about her. 
More evident than thb ; for thu was stolen. 
laeh. By Jupiter, I it from her arm. 

Post. Hark you, he swears; Jupiter he 
swears. [sure 

[ *Tb true, — nay, keep the ring,— 'tb true : I am 
She would not lose it : her attendanU are 
All sworn and honourable: — they induc'd to 
steal it I 

And by a stranger I — No, he bath enjoyed her: 
The cognizance of her incontinency 
Is thb,— she hath bought the name of whore 
thus dearly. — • 

There, take thy hire ; and all the fiends of hell 
Divide themselves between you I 
Phi. Sir, be patient t 

Thb b not strong enot^h to be believ’d 
Of one persuaded well of, — 

Post. Never talk on't; 

She hath been oolted by Mm. 

huh. . If youseel* - 

Fbr fertber satbl^g, undfr her breast,— 
Worthy the pressti^— lies a inde» right pfo«id 
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Of that most ddicate lodging : bj^my life, 

I kissM it ; and it gave me present hunger 
To feed again, though fiiU. You do remember 
This stain upon her ? 

J^st. Ay, and it doth confirm 

Another stain, as big as hell canfiold. 

Were there no more but it * 

Jack, Will yoil hear more ? 

./hr/. Spare your arithmetic: never count the 
turns ; 

Once, and a million I 
Jtuh, I’ll be surom, — 

/hr/. No swearing. 

If you will swear you have not done *t, you lie ; 
And I will kill thee if thou dost deny 
Thou ’st made me cuckold. 
lack. I’ll deny nothing, 

/hr/. O, that I had her here to tear herjimb- 
meall 

I will go there and do *t ; i’ the court ; before 
Her father : I ’ll do something, — [Exit, 

Phi, Qjiite Insides 

The government of patience I — You have won : 
Let ’s follow him, and pervert the present wrath 
He hath against himself. 
lack. * With all «ny haart. 

[Exeunt. 

SciSNB V. — Romb. Another Room in 
PHiLARio’s IJmie. ^ 

Enter POSTHUMU.S. 

Post. Is there no way for men to be, bijt i 
women ! 

Must be half-workers ? We are all bastards ; 
Ami that most venerable man which I 
Did call tny father was I know not where 
When I was stamp’d ; some coiner with his tools 
Made me a counterfeit : }et my mother seem’d 
The Dian of that time : so doth my wife 
The nonpareil of this. — O, vengeance, ven- 
geance 1 — 

Me of my lawful pleasure she restrain’d. 

And pray’d me ott forbearance : did it with 
A pudency so ro^, the sweet view on ’t 
Might well have warm’d old Saturn ; that I 
thought her 

Aschastea|unsunn’d snow. — O, all thedevils! — 
This yellow lachimo in an hour, — ^was ’t not? 

Or less, — at first ? — Perchance he spoke not, 
hut, 

Lake a full-acorn’d boar, a German one, 

Cried O t and mounted ; found no opposition 
But what he look’d tor should oppose, and she 
Shou}fi firom eiiamnter ^rd. Omld I find out 
The woman’s par» in me I For diere ’a no 
^ notion 


That tends to vice in man but 1 affirm 
It is the woman’s part : be»it lying, note it. 
The woman’s; &itteriu||, hen; deceivii^ 
hen ; , [henj 

Lust and Vank thoughts, hms, hen ; revenges^ 
Ambitions^ covetings, change of prides, 

Niqe longing, slanders, mutali . . .. 

AIT &ttlts that have a name, nay, that bell 
knows. 

Why, hers, in part or all ; but rather all ; 

For ev*n to vice 

They are not constant, but are changing still 
One vice, but of a minute old, for one 
Not half so old as that. I’ll write against them. 
Detest them, curse them. — Vet ’tis greater skill 
In a true hate to pray they have their wiH : 
The veiy devils cannot plague them better. 

. • [£xa. 

ACT III. 

Scene I.-— Britain. A Room of State itP 
Cymbblinr’s PeUaee. 

Enterf at one side, Cymbblinb, Qubbn, 
CixyrEN, and l.ords ; at the other CAIUS 
Lucius ome^/ A ttendants. 

Cym. Now say, what’ would Augustas Caisar 
with us ? I. prance yet 

Lt^. When Julius Ceesar, — ^whose remem- 
I Lives in men’s eyes, and will to can and tongues 
I Be theme and hearing ever, — wai^jin this Britain, 
And conquer’d it, Cassibelan,. tiane uncle, — 

I Famous in Casai^s praise^o whit less 
Than in his feats deser9ffll|^it, — ^for him 
And his succession granted Rome a tribute 
Yearly three thousand pounds ; which by thee 
lately 

Is left untendcr’d. . 

Queen. And, to kill the marvel. 

Shall be so ever. • 

Cld. There be many Caesars 

Efc such another Julius. Britain is 
A world by itself ; and we will nothing pay 
For wearing our own noses. 

Queen. That opportunity, 

Which then they had to take from ’s, to resume 
We have agBin.->Remember, sir, my liege, 

TUe kings your ancestors ; tocether with 
Th< natural bravery of vour isle, which stands 
As Neptune’s parit, ribbed and paled in * 
With Toqks unscaleable and roaring waters ; 
Y^th sands that will not bear your enemiesT 
boats, [conquest 

But suck them up to the top-mast A Iom of 
Caesar made here ; but made not here his bmg 
Of casne,93adsaw,astdovercame: withshamer- 
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The first that ever touch’d him, — ^he was carried 
From off our coast} twice beaten ; and his ship- 
ping,— 

Pocff ignorant baubjes 1— -on our terrible seas, 
Ljke egg-shells mowd utoo their surges, crack’d 
As easily ’gainst our rocks : for joy whereof 
The fam’d l^sibelan, who was once at poiqt, — 
O, giglot fortune 1 — ^to master Caesar’s sword. 
Made Lud's town with rejoicing fires bright 
And Britons strut with courage. 

Clo» Come, there’s no more tribute to be 
paid } our kingdom is stronger than it was at 
that time; and, as 1 said, there is no more such 
Caesars : other of them ma^ have crooked 
noses ; but to owe such straight arms, none. 
Cy>m, Son, let your mother end. 

Clo. We have yet many among us can gripe 
as hard as Cassibelan : I do not say I am one ; 
but I have a hand. — Wljy tribute ? why should 
we pay tribute? If Caesar can hide the sun 
from us with a blanket, or put the moon in his 
pocket, we will pay him tribute for light; else, 
sir, no more tribute, pray you now. 

Cym, You must know. 

Till the injurious Romans did extort 
This tribute from us, we were free : Caesar’s 
ambition,— 

Which swell’d so much that it did almost stretch 
The sidesp’ the world, — against all colour, here 
Did put the yoke upon ’s ; which to shake off 
Becomes a warlike people, whom we reckon 
Ourselves to be. 

Clo. We do. 

Cym. Say then to Caesar, 

Our ancestor was {HlrMulmutius which 
Ordain’d our laws, — whose use the sword of 
Caesar [franchise 

Hath too much mangled; whose repair and 
Shall, by the power, we hold, be our go^ deed. 
Though Rome be therefore angry : — Mulmutius 
made our laws, , 

Who was the first of Britain which did put 
His brows witlun a golden crown, and call’^ 
Himself a king. ^ I 

Luc. I am sorry, Cymbeline, 

That I am to pronounce Augustus Caesar, — 
Caesar, that hath more kings his servants than 
Thyself domestic ofiicers,-^ine enemy : 
Receive it from me, then t — War and confuSon 
In Caesar’s name pronounce I ^nst thee : look 
Fo| fury not to be rcsisted.-*>Thus defied, 

I thank theefiir myself. « 

0*011. Thou art welcome, Gsius. 

Thy Cessar knighted me ; my youth I spent 
Mutt under him ; of him I gather’d honour ; ^ 
Wliieh he to seek of me i^in, perforce, 
Behoves me keep at utterance. 1 am perfect 


That the Pannonians and Dalmatians for 
Their liberties are now in arms,.—* precedent 
Which not to read would show the Bntoifeeoldt 
So Ceesar shall not find them. 

Luc. Let proof speak. 

Clo. His ilajesty bids you welcome. Make 

pastinss with us a day or two, or longer : if you 
seek us afterwards in other terms, you shall find 
us in our salt-water girdle : if you beat us out 
of it, it is yours ; if you fell in the adventure, 
our crows shall fere the better for you ; and 
I there ’s an end. . 

Zue. So, sir. [mine: 

Cym. 1 know your master’s pleasure, and he 
All the remain is, welcome. [Exeunt. 

• 

ScENR II. — Britain. Another Roove in the 
• Palace. •. 

Enter Pisanio with a letter. 

I Is. How 1 of adultery ? Wherefore write 
ypu not 

What monster ’s her accuser ? — Leonatus 1 

0 master 1 what a strange infection V 
Is fallen into thy earl What felse Italian, — 
As pcflsonotls tongu’d as handed, — ^hath pre- 
vail’d 

On thy too ready hearing ? — Disloyal 1 No : 
She ’s punish’d for her truth ; and undergoes. 
More gcy^ldess-like than wife-like, such assaults 
As would take in some virtue. — O my master I 
Thy mind to her is now as low as were 
tThy fortunes. — Howl that I should murder her? 
Upon the love, and truth, and vows which I 
Have made to thy command? — I, her? — ^her 
blood ? • 

If it be so to do good service, never 
Let me be counted serviceable. How look I, 
That I should seem to lack humanity 
So much as this feet comes to? [Reading.^ 
Do ’/ ; the letter 

That I have sent her^ by her own commastd 
Shall give thee e^ortunity : — O damp’d paper 1 
Black as the ink that’s on theel Sexless 
bauble. 

Art ihou a fedaiy for this act, and look’st 
So virgin-like without ? Lo, h&e she comes. 

1 am ignorant in what I am commigided. 

Enter Imogen. 

Imo. How now, Pisanio I 

Pis. Madam, here is a letter from my lord. 

' Imo. Who? thy lord? diat is roy lord,— 
Leonatus? 

O, learn’d indeed word that asfitonomer ^ 

That knew (he stars as I hfe (^MiacCers ; 

He’d lay the nituie open. — ^Yon goodgod^ 
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Let what is here oentain’d Rlish ^•love. 

Of my lord’s health, of his ouitmrt,— yet not 
That w« two are asunder,— i-let that grieve him; — 
Some griefs are mcd’dnable ; tlmt is one of 
them, 

For it doth physic love of his o^ntent [be 
All but in that 1 — Good wax, thy leave: — ^bless’d 
Yon bees that make these locks of counsel 1 
Lovers 

And men in dangerous bonds pray not alike : 
Though fbifeiters you cast in prison, yet 
You clasp young Cupid’s tables. — Good news, 
gods I {Reads, 

JusHeet and your faihei^s Vfratht snotdd he 
tahe me in his demiuiant could not be so cruel 
to mOf as yoUf O the dearest oj creatures^ would 
even renew me with your eyes. Take hotiee 
that I afh in Cambria^ at Milford Hca^ : 
what your own Ave will^ out of thts^ advise you^ 
follow. So he wishes you all happiness that 
remains loyal to his vow^ andyour^ increasing 
in hn/Of Leonatus Posthumos. 

O for a horse with wings 1 — HcaFst thou, 
Pisanio ? 

He is at Miiford*Haven t read, and tell me 
How far ’Us thither/ If one of mean adeirs 
May plod it in a week, why may not 1 
Glide thither in a day ? — ^Then, true Pisanio, — 
Who long’st, like roe, to see thy lord ; who 
Tong’st— * 

O, let me ’bate — ^but not like roe ; yet long’st. 
But in a &intcr kind t O, not like roe ; 

For mine’s beyond beyond, — say, and speak 
thick, — 

Love’s councillor should fill the bores of hewng 
To the smothering of the sense, — ^how far it is 
To this same blessed Milford x and, by the 


way. 

Tell me how Wales was made so hapi^as 
To inherit such a haven t but, first of all. 

How we may steal from hence; and for the gap 
That we shall make in Ume, from our hence- 
going [hence : 

And our return, to excuse. But first, how get 
Why should excuse be bom or e’er begot ? 
We'hl talk of that hereafter. Pr’ythee, 

How many scorn of miles may we well i 
'Twixt hottr.and hour ? 

JVs, One score ’twixt sun and sun. 

Madam, ’s enough for you, and too much too. 

/mo. Why, one that rode to ’s execution, man. 
Could never go so slow: I have beard of riding 
wagers. 

Where horses have been nimbler than the sends 
That iim i’the dock’s behalf^-buft this is 
.» iooleryi * 

Go^m^womaafeigpaildtnett; tay ^ 


■ 

She’ll home to her &therx and provide ibe 
pf^ntly , 

A riding suit no costlier than would fit 
A firanklin’s housewife. , 

/is, * Madam, you *re best consider^ 

ImOk I see before me, man, nor here, nor here, 
Nor what ensues ; but have a fog in ihem 
That*l cannot look through. Away, 1 p^hee; 
Do as 1 bid thee x there’s no more to s^; 
Accessible is none but Milford way. {JSseeunt, 

SCBKR III. —Wales. AmountaiteousCoieitiry 
with a Cave, 

£»/rrBKLARiu5, GtriDBRius, amf Arviragds. 

Bel, A goodly day not to keep house, with 
such Q;ate 

Whose roof’s as low as ours j Stoop, boys : this 
Instructs you how to fdore the heavens, and 
TOWS you . 

Toamoming'sholyoffice; thegatesofmoiuurchs 
Are arch’d so high that giants may jet through,* 
And keep their impious turbans on, widxout 
Good-morrow to the sun. — Hail, thou foil 
I heaven 1 

; We house i’ the rock, yet use thee not so hardly 
As prTOder livers do. 

Cni, Hail, heaven I 

Arv, Hail, heaven t 

Now for our mountain sport* I up to 
^ yondhill. 

Your legs are young; I’ll tread these flats. 

Consider, ^ , * 

When you above perceiver^ like a crow, 

That it is place which leSftjR^ and sets oft': 

And you may then revolve what tales I have 
told you 

Of courts, of princes, of the tricks in war : 

This service is not service s^ being done. 

But being so allow’d : to apprehend thus 
Draws us a profit fr^m all things we see ; 

And often, to our comfort, shall we find 
Th< sharded beetle in a safer hold 
Than is the fuU-wing’d eagle. O, this life 
Is nobler than attending for a check, 

Kidrer than doing nolmng for a bauble, 

Prouder than rustling in unpaid-for silk : 

Such gain the cap of him that makes ’em fine, 
Yefkeeps his book uncross’d: no life tolours. 
Gtti, Out of yoiu proof you speak : we, poor 
unfledg’d/ [know ^ot 

Have nevyr wing’d from view o^ the nmt ; nor 
What air ’s from home. Haply this life is best. 
If quiet life be Jbest ; sweeter to you 
That have a sharper known; well corresponding 
With your stiff age : hut. unto us it is 
A cell of ignorance ; fravelling abed ; 
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A prison for a (debtor, that not dares 
To stride a limit. 

Arv, vi^iat should we speak of 

When we are old as you ? when we shall hear 
The rain and wind dark Dec^nber, how. 
In this our pinching cave, shall we discourse 
The freesing hours away? We have seen nothin t 
We are beastly ; subtle aa the fox for pre} ; 
Like warlike as the wolf for what we eat : 

Our valour is to chase what flies ; our cage 
We make a quire, as doth the prison’d bird. 
And ring our bondage freely. 

I/el. IIow you speak I 

Did you but know the city’s usuries, 

And felt them knowingly : the art o’ the court. 
As hard to leave as keep ; whose lop to climb 
Is certain filling, or so slippery that 
The fear ’s as as falliug : the toil o* the war, 
A pain that only seems to seek out danger 
r the name of fame and .honour ; which dies i’ 
the search, 

•And hath as oft a slanderous epitaph 
As record of fair act ; nay, many tunes 
Doth ill deserve by doing well ; what ’s worse. 
Must court’^ at the censure.— -O, boys, this 
story 

The world may read in me : my body ’s mark’d 
With Roman swords t and my repirt was once 
First with the best of note : Cymbeline lov’d me ; 
And wMh a soldier was the theme, my name 
Was not far off; then was 1 as a tree * [night 
Whose boughs did bend with fruit : but in one 
A storm or fbbbery, call it what you will. 
Shook down my mellow hangings, nay, my 
leaves, 

And left me bare to wcatlier. 

Cut. Uncertain ftivour? 

J3e/. My fault being nothing, — as I have told 
you oft, — [vail’d 

But that two villlins, whose false oaths pre- 
Before my perfect honoiiri^ swore to Cymbeline 
I was confederate with the Romans : so 
Follow’d my banishment ; and this twenty >4ars 
This rock and these demesnes have been my 
world : 

Where 1 have liv’d at honest freedom ; paid 
More pious debts to heaven than in all 
The fore-end of my time. — But up to the 
' mountairrs 1 * 

Thb is not hunters’ language. — He that strikes 
The venison first riiall be tke lord o’ the feast ; 
To him the other two shall minister^ 

And we wUl fear no poison, which attends 
In place greater state. I *11 meet you in the 
valleys. [JSjegutUGvi. uhA Abv. 
How hard it is to hide the sparks of nature 1 * 
These boys know little they are sons to the king; 


Nor Cymbeline dreams that th^ are alive. . 
Th^ think they are mine s and though tiwnM 
up thus meiudy • [hit 

r the cave wherein they bow, their thoui^tsdo 
The roofs of palaces ; and nature prompts them. 
In simple a|d low'things, to mince it much 
Beyond the trick of others. This Polydore,— 
The heir of Cymbeline and Briuin, who 
The king his father coil’d Guiderius,— Jove ! 
When on my three-foot stool I sit, and tell 
The warlike feats I have done, his spirits fly out 
Into my story : .say, T'Amt mine enemy fell^ 
And thus I set my foot on *s neck; even then 
The princely blood flows in his cheek, he swea^ 
Strains his young nerves, and puts himself in 
posture [wal, — 

That*acts my words. The younger brother, Ciwi- 
OnM Arviragus, — in as like a figure* 

St rikes life into my speech, and Shows much more 
Illsownconceiving. Hark, the game is rous’d!— 

0 < 'ymbeline 1 heaven and my conscience knows 
Thou didst unjustly banish me : whereon. 

At three find two years old, I stole these babes ; 
Thinking to bar thee of succession, as^ 

Tliou reU’st me of my lands. Euriphile, 
Thouewast^cir nurse ; tUby took thee for their 
mother, 

And every day do honour to her grave : 

Myself, irclarius, that am Morgan call’d. 

They l^e fof natural father. The game b up. 

1 SCBNR IV. — Walesy near Milford- Haven. 

Enter PiSAKio and Imogen. 

Imo. Thou told’st me, when we come Irom 
horse, the place 

Was near at hand.— M e’er long’d my mother so 
To see roe first as I have now. — Pisanio 1 Man 1 
Where is Fosthumus? Whatb n thy mind 
That makes thee stare thus ? Wherefore breaks 
that sigh 

From the inward of thee? One but painted thus 
Would be interpreted a thing perplex’d 
Beyond self-explication : put thy^lf 
Into a ’haviour of less fear, er^wildness 
Vanqubh my steadier senses. What’s the 
matter? * 

Why tender’st thou that paper to me, with 
A look untender ? If 't summer news. 

Smile to 't before ; if winterly, thou need'st 
But keep that countenance stilL — My husband’s 
hand I 

That dmg-damn’d JMy hAth out-crafti^ him. 
And he’s at some hara poinU— SpealQ man; 
thy tongue ... 
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May take off some extremity, whicbtotead 
Would be even mortal to mes. 

JPSs,* • Please yon, read; 

And you shall find me, wretched man, a thing 
The most disdain’d of fortune. 

/mo. [Heads.} Thy mistress^ J$samiOf Aaih 
pt^^ed the strumpet m ugt hed; the testsshonses 
whereof lie bleeding in me. /speak not out of 
weak stermisess but from proof as strong as my 
gritf and as eertain as / expeti my revenge, 
IwUpart thoUt Pisansot must eud forme, if thy 
faUh be not tainted wiih the broaehofhers. /M 
thisu own hands take euoqp her Kfe s /shallgive 
thee opportunity at Mi^Md‘l/aoen: she hathmy 
letter for the purpose: where, if thou fear to 
strike, and to nudte me eertain it is done, thou 
art the papder to her dishonour, atsdequMfy to 
me disky aL • 

Fis. What, shall I need to draw my sword ? 
the paper 

Hath cut her throat already. — No, ’tis slander ; 
Whose edge is sharper than the swo|gd ; whose 
tongue 

Outvenoms all the worms of Nile ; whose breath 
Rides on the posting winds, and doth helie 
All comeis of the world: kings, ^ueeni, and 
states. 

Maids, matrons, nay, the secrets of the grave 
This viperous slander entera^What ^eer, 
madam? m [false? 

/mo. False to his bed? What is It to be 
To lie in watch there, and to think on him ? 

To weep 'twixt dock and dock ? if sleep charge, 
nature. 

To break it with a fearful dream of him. 

And cry myself awake? that ’s fidse to his bed. 
Is it? 

Pis. Alas, good lady ! [lachimo, 

/mo. I false 1 Thy consdence witness: — 
Thou didst accuse him of incontinency; 
nou then look’dst like a villain; now, me- 
" thinks. 

Thy fiivour *s good enough. — Some jay of Italy, 
Whose mother was her painting, hath betray’d 
him: 

Poor I am stale, a garment out of fiushion ; 

And for I am richer than to hang by the walls 
1 must be tipp’d r to peces with me t-~0. 

Men’s vows are women’s traitors 1 All good 
seeming, 

By tlqr revolt, O husband, shall be thoag^t 
Put on for villany,>««ot bom where ’t grows. 
But worn a bait fix ladies. 

Pis, Good madam , hear met. 

/sm. True honest mm bsiiKjheara, like fidse , 
.£neas, ^ ^ [weepiim 

W^, in his thoi^ fidse t and Sinon^ 


Did scandal many a holy tear ; took 
From most true wretdiedness: so thou. Post- 
humus. 

Wilt lay the leaven on all proper men; 

Goodly and^gallont shall be idse and pe^ur’d 
From thy great fiuL — Come, fellow, be tfaod 
honest : • {hi^ 

Do tnou thy master’s bidding t whm thou see’st 
A little witness my obedience t look I 
I draw the sword myself : take it, and hit 
The innocent mansion of my love, my haaitt 
Fear not ; ’tis emp^ of all things but grief I 
Thy master is not there ; who was indeed 
The riches of it : do his bidding ; strikOb 
Thou mayst be valiant in a better cause } 

But now thou seem’st a coward. • 

/Hs. Hence, vile instrument I 

Thou dialt not damn my hynd. • 

/mo. Why, I must die ; 

And if I do not by thy band, thou ait 
No servant of thy master’s t gainst self-slang^ter 
There is a prombition so divine [hwt :• 

That cravens my weak hand. Come, hm’s my 
Something’s amre’t. — Soft, softl we’ll no 
defence; 

Obedient as the scabbard.<— What is here? 

The scriptures of the loyal Leonatus 
All tumM to heresy? Away, away. 

Corrupters of my t you shall no more 
Bestogiacberstomyhcait. Thus may pibor fixils 
Believe false teachers: though those that are 
betray’d 

Do feel the treason sharply, yet ttfe traitor 
Stands in worse case of woe. 

And thou. Posthumus, tifSlThdst set im 
My disob^ience ’gainst the king my father. 
And make me put into contempt the suits 
Of princely fellows, dialt hereafter find 
It is no act of common pas&yge, but 
A strain of rareness: and I grieve myself 
To think, when thpp shaft m disedgfd her 
That now thou tir’st on, how thy memory 
Wdlthen be pang’d byme. — Pr’yUiee,desMteht 
The lamb entreats the butcher: whereas thy 
knife ? 

Thou art too slow to do thy master’s tnddug. 
When I desire it too. 

JKs. O gracious lady, 

Sinhe I receiv’d command to do this bulincss 
1 luAe not slept one wink. * 

/tno. * Do’t, andtobed thym 

Pis. 1 U1 wake mine qreballs blind first. 

/mo. Wherefore then 

Di^;»dertakeit? Wby hast thou abas’d 
^ many miles with a pretence? this place? 
Mine aiXkm and thiaeown? our horses’ labour? 
The time inviting diee? die pextor b’d oeuit, 
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For my being abtent j vrhereunto I never 
Purpose return? (Why hast thou gone so &r. 
To ne unbent when thou hast ta’en thy stand. 
The elected deer before thee? 

, /Va But to win time 

To lose so bad em[^oyment; in the which 
I have cofisidei’d of a course. Good lad]^ 
Hear me with Mtience. 

Into, Talk thy tongue weary: speak : 

1 have heard I am a strumpet; and mine ear. 
Therein false struck, can take no greater wound, 
Nor tent to bottom that. But speak. 

Pis, Then, madam, 

I thought you would not back again. 

Into, ' Most like,— 

Bririmng me here to kill me. 

Hs, Not so neither : 

But if I werti as wise as honest, then 
My purpose would prov^ well. It cannot be 
But that my master is abus’d: 

Some villam, ay, and singular in his art, 

Tlath done you lx>th this cursed injury. 

Imo, Some Roman courtezan. 

Pis. No, on my life : 

1*11 give but notice y«ra are dead, and send him 
Some bloody sign of it; for *tis commanded 
1 should do so : you shall be miss’d at court. 
And that wUl well confirm it. 

Imo, Why, good fellow. 

What shall I do the while? where bid^ how 
live? 

Or in my life what comfort when I am 
Dead to niy husband? 

. Pis, I fv ou *11 hack to the court, — 

Into, No court,’ norther; nor no more ado 
With that harsh, noble, simple nothing, — 

That Cloten, whose love>suit hath been to me 
As fearful as a siege. 

Pis, « If not at court. 

Then not in Britain must you bide. 

Into, X Where then? 

Hath Britain all the sun that shines? l^y, 
night, • 

Are they cot but in Britain? I’ the world’s 
volume 

Our Britain seems as of it, but not in’t; 

In a great pool a swan’s nest : pr’ythee, think 
There *s livers out of Britain. 

Pis, 1 am most glaS 


Yon think of other places The am b assaSbr, 
Lqcias the Roman, comes tb Milford<Haven 
Tomortowt now, if yon could wearsa mind 
Dark as your fortune is, and but disguise 
That which to appear itself must not yet be. 
But by selfdai^r, yoo should a course , 
Privy and full of view ; yea, haply, near 
Tbere^dence of Posdiunms,—«o nijg^ at lea^ 


That though his actions were not visible, yet 
Report shwld render him hourly to your etuf. 
As truly as he moves 
Imo, O, for such means. 

Though peril to my modesty, not death on’t, 

I womd advt-nture. 

Piit WeU then, here’s the point: 

You must forget to be a woman; change 
Command into obedience; fear and niceness,— 
The handmaids of all women, or, more truly. 
Woman its petty self, — ^into a waggish courage ; 
Ready in gibes, quick^answer’d, saucy, and 
As quarrelous as the weasel ; nay, you must 
Forget that rarest treasure of your cheek. 
Exposing it, — but, O, the haraer heart 1 
Alack, no remedy ! — to the greedy touch 
Of co*mmon>kissing Titan; and forget 
Yoi|f laboursome and dainty trims, Wherein 
You made great Juno angry. 

Imo, Nay, be brief; 

1 st-e into thy end, and am almost 
A man already. 

Pis, First, make yourself but like one. 
Fore-thinking thb, I have already fit, — 

*Tis in my cloak-bag,— doublet, bat, hose, all 
That Ainswcr to them : would you, in their 
serving. 

And with what imitation you can borrow 
From youth of such a season, ’fore noble Lucius 
I Present^vours^lf, desire his service, tell him 
[ Wherein y<)U are happy,— which you *11 make 
him know 

,Tf that bis head have ear in music, — doubtless 
With joy he will embrace you; for he’s hon- 
ourable 

And, doubling that, most holy. Your means 
abroad 

You have me, rich; and I will never foil 
Beginning nor snpj^yment. 

Into. Thou art all the oomfoit 

The gods' will diet me with. Pi y thee, away : 
There ’s more to be consider’d ; iMt we *11 e^ 
All that good time will give us: this attempt 
I am soldier to, and will alnde it with 
A prince’s courage. Away, I pr’ythee. ' 

Pis, WeU, madam, we must take a short 
forewell, * 

Lest, being miss’d, J be suspected^f [tress, 
Your carriage from the court. My noble mis* 
Here is a box; I had it from the queen; 
What’s in’t is precious; if you are rick at sea 
Or stomach-qaalm’d at lan^ a dram of this 
Will drive away distemper.->-To some riiade, ' 
And fit you to your manhood may the gods 
Direct you to m best! . 

Imo, * Anftn: 1 thank thee. 
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Scene V.— Britain. A Room £/$ Cym- 
* BBLiNB*s lifJiuo. 

RftierCyMBKLiNEf Queen, Clotbn, Lucius, 

off^IiOids. j 

Cym, Thus far; and so farewell. • 

Thanks, royal sir. 
My emperor hath wrote; I must from hence; 
And am right sorry that 1 must report ye 
My masters enemy. 

Cjym. Our snhiects, sir. 

Will not endure his yoke; and for ourself 
To show less sovereignty than they, must needs 
Appear unkinglike. 

JLuo, So,^sir, I desire of you 

A conduct over-land to Milford-Havcn,--* 
Madam, aSl joy befall his grace and you 1 
Cym, "My lortb, you are appoints for diat 
office; 

The due of honour in no point omit.— 

So &rewell, noble Lucius. 

Lue, . Your hand, ^ my lord. 

Vlo» Receive it friendly: but from this time 
forth 

I wear it as your en^y. « ^ 

Lue, Sir, the event 

Is yet to name the winner: fore you well. 

Cym. I^ve not the worthy Lucius, good my 
lords, • 

Till he have cross’d the Severn. — Happiness I 
[Exeutti Lucius oim Lords. 
Q^en, He goes hence frowning: but it 
honours us 

That we have given him cause. 

’Tis all the better; 

Your valiant Britons have their wishes in it. 
Cym, Lucius hath wrote already to the em- 
peror 

How it £^3 here. It fits us therefore ripely 
Our chariots and our horsemen be in readiness: 
The powers that he already hath in Gallia 
Will soon be drawn to h^, from whence he 
moves 

His war for Britain. 

QueoH, * *Tis not sleepy business; 

But must be look’d to speedily and strongly. 

Qw*.' Our expectation that it would be thus 
Hath made ns forward. But, my gentle queen, 
Whoe is our daughter 7 She hath not appear'd 
Befon the Roman, nor to us bath tenderM 
Tfa» duty of die day: she looks us like 
A thing more made of malice than of duty; 

We have noted it — Call her before us; for 
We him been too slight in sufTetanceii 

Attendant 

.. Royal sir, { 


Sin ce the exile of Posthumus, most retir'd 
Hath her life been ; the cure Yhereof, my lord. 
Tie time most do.' Beseech your majesty. 
Forbear diaip speeches to her: she's a lady 
So tender o#rel>ukes that wofds are strokes. 
And strokes death to her. * 

, Re-onUr Attendant * 

Cym, Where is she, car? How 

Can her contempt be answer'd? 

Attofu Please you, ur. 

Her chambers are all lock'd ; and there 's no 
answer [make. 

That will be given to the loud'st of noise we 
Queen. My lord, when last 1 went to visit her. 
She pray’d me to excuse her keeping close 
Whereto constrain'd by her infirmity 
She should that duty leave unpaid V> you 
Which daily she was bound* to proffer : this 
She wish’d me to mal^ known; but our great 
court 

Made me to blame in memory. . 

Cym. IJer door *s lock'd? 

Not seen of late? Grant, heavens, that which 
I fear 

Prove false 1 [Exit. 

Queen. Son, I say, follow the king, [vant, 
Ch. That man of hers, Pisanio, her old ser- 
I have not seen these two days. 

Queeft. Go, look after.— 

^ [ExU Cloten. 

Pisanio, thou that stnnd’st so for Fosthumus !— 
He hath a drug of mine ; I pray hit absence 
Proceed by swallowing that ; for he believes 
It is a thing most preciousuw^i^t for her, [he: ; 
Where is ^e gone? Haply despair bath seiz’d 
Or, wing’d wiui fervour of her love, she ’s fiown 
To her desir’d Posthumus: gone she is 
To death or to dishonour ; and my end 
Can make good use of eithei*!: she being down, 

I have the placing of the British crown. 

^ ’ Re-enter Cloten. 

How now, my son I 

Clo. ’Tis certain die is fled. 

Go in and cheer the king: lie rages; none 
Dare come about him. 

Quet^ All the better: may ^ 

Thu night forestall him of the coming day I - 

« [Exit. 

Clo. I love and hate her: for she's foir and 
i^yal, [quifSre 

And fihat she hath all courtly parts more ex- 
Than lady, lad^, woman ; fiom every one 
The be^ she hath, and she, of .all compounded, 
^tsells them all. — ^I love her therefore: but,' 
Disdainii^ me, and throwing favours on 
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Th« low Posthumus, skoders so her juckment 
That what*a ds ^ mm is chok’d; and in thid 
point 

1 win conclude to hate her, nay, indeed, 

To be reveng’d up&i her. For whenCools shall— 

£n/er PiSANlO. 

li> 

Who bhere? What, are you packing, siilah? 
Come hither : ah, you precious pander ! Villain, 
Where b thy lady? in a word ; or else 
Thou art straightway with the fiends. 

O, good my lord 1 

Clf. Where b thy lady? or, by Jupiter — 

I will not ask again. Close villain, 

1 ’ll have this secret from thy beart, or rip 
Th]|, heart to find it. Is she with Posthumus? 
From whose so many weights of baseness cannot 
A dram of worth be drawn. 

Pis. Alas, my lord, 

How can she be with*)iim? When was she 
miss’d? 

•He is in Rome. 

Of. Where b she, sir? Come nearer; 
No further halting : satisfy me home 
What is become of her. 

Pis, O, my albworthy lord ! 

Ch. All 'Worthy villain 1 

Discover where thy mistress is at once. 

At the next word, — ^no more of worthy lord, — 
Speak, Or thy alence on the instant b 
Tny condemnation and thy death. ^ 

Pis, Then, sir, 

Thb paper iS the hbtoxy of my knowledge 
Touching her flight [Presenting a letter, 

Cb. DK%-wee’t. — I will pursue her 

Even to Augustus’ throne. 

Pis, [Aside.} Or thb or perish. 

She ’s fu enough ; and what he learns by thb 
May prove hb travel, not her danger. 

Cb. * Iluml 

Pis, [Asub.] I’ll write to my lord she’s 
dead. O Imogen, 

Safe mayst thou wander, safe return again H 
Cb. Sirrah, b thb letter true? 

Pis, Sir, as I think. 

Cb. It b Posthumu^ hand; I know’t — 
Sirrah, if thou wouldst not be a villain, but do 
me true service, undergo those employments 
wherein 1 should have cause to use thee with a 
serious industry, — that b, what villany sos’er I 
bid thee do, to perform it directly ana truly, — 
1 would think thee an honest mane th^shouldst 
neither want my means for thy lelim nor my 
(Voice fbr.thy pr^rment. . 

/%b Wcu« my good lord. 

Cb, Wilt thou serve me?— for since patientlj 
•nd cmHPtintly thou hsst stuck to the bare for< 


tune of that b^sar Posthumns, thou caast not, 
in the course m gratitude, but be a diligent 
fiallower of mine,— i|ilt thou save me?^ 

Pis. Sir, I will. 

Cb. Give me thy hand; here’s my purse. 
Hast any o| thy late master’s garments in thy 
possession? 

PCs, I have, my lord, at my lodgii^, the 
same suit he wore when he took leave of my 
lady and mbtress. 

Cb. The first service thou dost me, feteb 
that suit hither^ let it be thy first service; go. 

Pis. I shall, my lord. 

Cb. Meet diee at Milford-Haven ! — I forgot 
to ask him one thing; I’ll remember ’t anon: 
even there, thou villain Posthumus, will I kill 
thee.*~I would these garments were come. 
Sh^ said upon a time, — the bitterness of it I 
now belch from my heart, — tilat she held the 
very garment of Posthumus in mote respect 
tiui .1 my noble and natural person, tr^etber with 
the adornment of my qualities. With tliat suit 
upon my back will 1 ravish her : first kill him, 

I and in her eyes ; there shall she see my valour, 
which will men be a torment to her contempt, 
lie OP the^ ground, my sj^ieech of insultment 
ended on his dead body, — and when my lust 
hath dined, — which, as I say, to vex her, I will 
execute in the clothes that she so praised, — to 
the court I ’ll* knock her back, fix>t her home 
again. *She hath despised me rejoicingly, and 
iTll be merry in my revenge. 

I' Re-^er Pisanio, with the cbthes. 

Be those the garmenb? 

Pis. Ay, my noble lord. « 

Cb, How long b ’t since die went to Milford* 
Haven? 

Pis, She can scarce be there yet 

Cb, Bring thb apparel to my chamber; that 
b the second thing that I have comnu^ed 
thec! the third is, that thou wilt be a volun* 
tary mute to my desi^ Be but duteous, axul 
trae preferment shall tender itself to thee.— 
My revenge b now at Milford: would* 1 had 
wings to follow it 1 — Come, and be true. 

• [Exit, 

Pis. Thou bidd’st me to my lossj for true to 
thee 

Were to prove &lse, which I will never be. 

To him that b most true. To Milford go. 

And find not her whom thou purSu’st — Fknr, 
flow. 

You heavenly blesau^ on her ! — Thb fool’s 
■peed 

Be cros^d with slowness jdabour be hbVieed 1 
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SCEMB VI.--WALBS. B^or« tiu Can* of 
* Bsuxbius. 

EnUr Imogen, in bo/s slothes. 

Itno. I see a man’s life is a tedicjis one : 

I have tir’d myself ; and for two nights together 
Have made the ground my bed. I should be 
sick. 

But that my resolution helps me.-^MilfoFd, 
When from the mountain-top Pisanio show’d 
thee. 

Thou wast within a ken : O Jove 1 1 think 
Foundations dy the wretched ; such, I mean, 
'Where they ^ould be reliev’d. Two beggw 
told me 

I could not miss my way : will poor folks’lie. 
That havd afflictions on them, knowing ’ti^ 

A punishment of trial ? Yes ; no wonder, 
When rich ones scarce tell true: to lapse in 
fulness 

Is sorer than to lie for need ; and fidsehood 
Is worse in kings than beggars. — My^ear lord t 
Thou art one o’ the false ones : now 1 think 
on thee 

My hunger ’s gone f but even befone, I \9as 
At point to sink for food. — But what is this ? 
Here b a path to ’t : ’tu some savage hold : 

I were best not call; I dare not call: yet 
famine, ’ 

Ere clean it o’erthrow nature, makes If valiant. 
Flenly and p«me breeds cowans ; hardness ever 
Of hardiness b mother. — Ho I who ’s here ? ^ 
If anything that ’s civil, speak ; if savage. 

Take or Imd. — Hoi-— No answer? then I’ll 
M enter. 

Best draw my sword ; and if mine enemy 
But fear the sword like me, he’ll scarcely look 
on’t. 

Such a Ibe, good heavens t [Gher av/lv the Ccofe. ^ 

Enter Bblarius, Ggidbrius, and 
Arviragus. 

Bel. You, Polydore, have prov’d best wood- 
man, and 

Are master of the feast : Cadwal and I 
Will play the cook and servant ; ’tb our match: 
The sweat ^ industry would dry and db 
But for the end it works to. Come; our stomadis 
Will make what ’s homely savoury : weariness 
Can snore upon the flint, when restive sloth 
Finds the down pillow hard.— New, peace be 
here, 

Poor house, that Iceep^st thyself I 

•jirv, I am weak* widt toil, yet stroiq; m 
, appetite. 


Gut, There b cold meat i’ the cave; we’ll 
browse on that , 

Whilst what we have kill’d be cook’d. 

BeH ^y ; come not in. 

* X Zetehstto Atio the Cecoo^ 

But that it eats our victuab, I would think 
Here were a fairy. o 

GSa What ’s the matter, sir ? 

Bel. By Jupiter, an angel 1 or, if not. 

An earthly paragon I — ^Behold divineness 
No elder than a boy I 

Re-enter IMOGEN. 

Ime, Good masters, harm me hot: 

Before I enter’d here I call’d ; and thought 
To have begg’d or bought what I have taok t 
gora troth, 

I have stol'n nought; nor, would •not, thoa{^ 
I had found , 

Gold strew’d o’ the floor. Here’s money for 
my meat : 

I would have left it on the board, so sooh 
Aa I had made my meal ; and parted 
With prayers for the pro>^er. 

Gut. Money, youth ? 

Aro. All gold and silver rather turn to diet 1 
And *tb no better reckon’d, but of those 
Who worship dirty gods. 

Into. I see you are angi^ t 

Know, if you kill me for my fault, I sAould 
Have'^ied had I not made it. 

Beh Whither bonud ? 

lino. To Milford-Haven. * 

Bel, 'What ’s your name ? 

Imo. Fidele, sir. I kinsman who 
Is bound for Italy ; he embark’d at Milford ; 
To whom being going, almost spent with hunger, 
I am fallen in tbb offence. 

BeL Pij^ythee, feir youfo. 

Think us no churls, nor measure our good min^ 
^ this rude place wg live in. Well encounter’d! 
’Tb almost night : you shall have better cheer 
Ei J you depart ; and thanks to stay and eat ib— - 
Bo>'s, bid mm welcome. 

Gui. Were you a woman, youth, 

I should woo hard but be your gro(^— -In 
honesty 

I’d bid for you as I do buy. 

Arv. I ’ll make *t my homfoit 

He b a num ; I’ll love him as my brother : — 
And such a welcorde as I’d give to him, 

After knag absence, such as yours most wel- 
come 1 

Be sprightly, poa foil ’mongst friends. 

Imo, ^Mongst friends. 

If brothers. — Would it bad bear so dtti 
tfa^ 
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Had been my fiithei’s 8ons 1 then had my prize 
Been less ; and so^ more equal ballasting 
To thee, Posthumus. 

^ He wrings at some distress. 
Gu£, Would I anOd free’t 1 < 

' jirv. Or I ; whate’er it be. 

What paiait cost, what danger I gods I 
Bel. Hark, boys. \lVhispiring. 

Itno, Great men. 

That h^ a court no bigger than this cave. 

That did attend themselves, and had the virtue 
Which thdr own conscience seal’d them, — 
laying by 

That nothing gift of differing multitudes, — 
Could not out'peer these twain. Pardon me, 
» gods 1 

Fd change my sex to be companion with them. 
Since LMna^.us’ false. 

Bek It shall be so. 

Boys, we’ll go dress di].r hunt — Fair youth, 
come in : 

•Discourse is heavy, fasting; when we have 
supp’d 

We *11 mannerly demand thee of thy story. 

So far os thou wilt speak it 
Guu Pray, draw near. 

Arv. The night to the owl and mom to the 
lark less welcome. 

Jmo. Thanks, sir. 

Arv. • I pray, draw near. 

\&eeunt. 


ScENK VII. — RoaiE. A public Place. 
£nler two ^e^tors and Tribunes. 

I Sen. This is the tenor of the Emperor’s 
writ: 

That since the common men are now in action 
’Gainst the Pannoiiians and Dalmatians, 

And that the legions now ^n Gallia are 
Full weak to undertake our wars against 
The &llen-off Britons, that we do incite ** 
The gentry to this business. He creates 
Ludns pro-consul : and to you, the tribunes, 
For this immediate levy, he commends 
His absolute commisrion. Long live Caesar 1 

I Tri. Is Ludus general of the forces ? 

3 Sen. Ay. 

1 Tri. Renuuning now in Gallia? « 

I Sen. "With those legions 

Wmch 1 have spoke of, wheieunto yfur 1^ 
Mttstbesniqdyant: thewordsofjrourcommission 
'Vinil tie you to the nnmbers, a^ the time 
Of riieir 

V ifia We wUl dischaige our duty? 

[Bjeeunt, 


ACT IV. 

Scene I.— Wales. The Forest near the Ceneep 
^ Belarius. 

e Enter Clotbn. 

Clo. I am near to the place where thqr shonld 
meet, if Pisanio have mapped it truly. How 
fit his garments serve me I Why should his 
mistress, who \ras made him that made the 
tailor, not be fit 'too? the rather, — saving rever- 
ence of the word, — for ’tis said a woman’s fit- 
ness comes by fits. Therein I must play the 
workman. I dare speak it to myself, — for it is 
not vunglory for a man and his glass to confer 
in his own chamber, — I mean, the lines of my 
Itodf are as well drawn as his : no 1^ young, 
more strong, not beneath him* in fortunes, to- 
yond him in the advantage of the time, above 
him in birth, alike conversant in general services, 
and more .remarkable in single oppositions: yet 
this imMreeiverant thing lover him in my de- 
spite. What mortality is 1 Posthumus, thy head, 
which now is growing upo^ thy shoulders, shall 
withiiF this^hour be oflf, thy mistress enforced, 
thy garments cut to pieces oefore thy face; and 
all this done, spurn her home to her fother, who 
may haply bq a little angry for my so rough 
usage ; ^ut my mother, having power of his 
j testiness, shall turn all into my commendations. 
My horse is tied up safe t out, sword, and to a 
^sore purpose I Fortune, put them into my hand! 
This is the very description of their meeting- 
place : and the fellow dares not deceive me. 

lExit. 

Scene II. — Walks. Before the Cave. 

Enter^ from the Cave^ Bblarius, Guiderius, 
Arviragus, and Imogen. 

Bel. [7h Imogen.] Youarenotwell: remain 
here in the cave ; 

W’e ’ll come to you after hunting. 

Arv. [To Imogen.] Brother, stay here: 
Are we not brothers? 

/mo. So man andtman shonld be { 

But clay and clay dififera in dignity. 

Whose dust is both alike. I am very rick. 

Gui. Go you to hunting. I ’ll abide withldm. 

Jmo. So rick I am not , — yeh 1 am not well s 
But not so dtuen a wanton as 
To seem to die ere rick : so please you, leave 
Stidt to your journal couree : the biawh tA 
custom [nm 

l8 breachof all. I am ilbf but your h&ig- by 
Cannot amend me t society is nooomfort 
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To one not sociable s I am not veiyMick, > 
Since I can nason of it. Pny you, trust me 
** here» • 

1*11 rob none but myself ; and let me die. 
Stealing so poorly. 

Gui, I love thee | I he^ spoke it: 

How much the quantity, the weight as mttch, 
As I do love my fiither. 

Bel. What? how ! how ! 

Arv, If it be sin to say so, sir, I yoke me 
In my good brothei^s £uilt : 1 Imow not why 
I love uiis youth ; and I have heard you say 
Love's reason's without reason : the bier at door. 
And a demand who is't shall die, 1 'd say 
JIfy father^ not this youth, 

Bel. [Asule.] O noble strain I 

0 worthiness <n nature ! breed of greatne^ I 
Cowards ikther cowards, and base things ,pre 

base : “ 

Nature hath meal and bran, contempt and grace. 
I 'm not their father ; yet who this should be 
Doth mimcle itself, lov’d before me.— 

*Tij the ninth hour o’ the mom. 

Arv. Brother, fiirewelL 

/mo. I wish ye sp^rt. 

Artf. You health, — so please yexs, sir. 

/mo. [Asuif.] These are kind creatures. 
Gods, what lies I have heard 1 
Our courtiers say all 's savage but at court : 
Eap«icnce, O, thou disproYst refwrt t- 
The imperious seas breed monsters ; for m dish. 
Poor tnbutary rivers as sweet fish. 

1 am sack still ; heart-sick. — Pisaiuo, , 

1 *11 now taste of thy drug. [Swall^s some. 

Gui. I could net stir him : 

He said he was gentle, but unfortunate ; 
Dislionestly afllicted, but yet honest. [after 
Arv. Thus did he answer me: yet said bere- 
I m%ht know more. 

BeL To the field, to the field I — 

We *11 leave you for this time t go in and rest 
Arv, We ^ not be long away. 

Bel. Pray, be not sick. 

For you must be our housewife. 

/mo. Well, or Ul, 

I am bound to you. 

‘ Bel, ’* And dialt be ever. 

• [Exit iMOOBir into the Cave, 
This youth, jiowe'er distress'd, appears he hath 
had 

Good ancestoiax 

Am, How angel-like he sings ! 

4 ButhisneatcooHoy I Hecutoiwioots 
incbaracten; ' * 

And sigm'd our farotfaaaO Jimo had been sSxk, 
And he her dieter. ’ ' ’ * 

Aipo, NoblyJhe ydees 


I A smiling with a si^k--^ if the sigh 
Was that it was for not being^uch a smile } 
The smile mocking the sigh tlut it would fly 
' From so divine a temple to ^pmmix 
With winds'*that sailors rail at. 

Gui, I do note. 

That OTief and patience, rooted in him both, 
Mingm their spurs together. 

Arv. Grow, patience I 

And let the stinking elder, grief, untwine 
His perishing root with the mcreadng vine ! 
Bel, It is great morning. Gome, away I-- 
Who *s there ? 

Enter Clotbn. 

Clo. I cannot find those runagates ; that A'il- 
lain 

Hath mock’d me. — I am faint. • 

Bel. , Those runagates I 

Means he iu>t us? I partly know him ; ^is 
Cloten, the son o* the queen. I fear some 
ambush. 

I saw him not these many years, and yet 
Iknow'tishe. — ^We are held as outlaws: hence? 
Gut, He is but one: you and my brother 
search 

What companies are near t pmy you, away; 
Let me alone with him. 

[Exeunt Bklariits and AxviMAOVf 
Cla.^ Softl — What afe you * 

That iiy me thus? some villain mountaineers? 

1 have heard of such. — ^What slave art thou? 

Gui. • * A thing 

More slavwh did I ne’er than answering 
A slave without a knock?*'** 

Cio. Thou art a robber, 

A law-breaker, a villain ; yield thee, thief. 

Gui. To whom? to thee? What art thou? 
have not I^ , 

An arm as big as thine? a heart as big? 

Thy words, I grant,^re lugger; for I wear not 
My dagger in my mouth, say what thou art, 
WhV 1 £ould yield to thee? 

Clo. Thou villain base, 

Know'st me not my clothes ? 

Gui. No, nor tl^ tailor, rascal, 

Whoisthygrandfiuher ! he made those clothes, 
Whidi, a« u seems, make thee. 

Clo. Thou precious i«rle4 

My tailor made them not. 

Gui, * Hence, then, and thapk 

The man tiwt gave them thee. Thw art some 
fool; 

I am loth to boat thee. 

Clo, Thou iimrious thief. 

Hear but my name, and tremme. 

Gui- What's thy name? 
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Ch, Ck»ten, thou VUlain. 

{fWfc QoCen<tl|(m double villain, bediToam^ 
I cannot tiemble at it ; were it toad, or adto, 
spider, , 

.*Twould move me sooner. ' 

Clo% To thy further fear. 

Nay, to ftiy mere confusion, thou shall know 
I*m son to the queen. * 

GuL I *m sorry for ’t ; not seeming 

So worthy as thy birth. 

C/a. Art not afeard ? 

Citi Those that I reverence, those I &ar, — 
the wise: 

At I laugh, not fear theno. 

Cb. Die the death : 

When 1 have slain thee with my proper hand, 
I *U follow those that even now fled hence, 
And on tke gates of Lud*s town set your 
heads: . 

indd, rustic mountaineer. [Exauui fighting. 
, Re-enter Bblarius and Arvirauus. 

Be/. No company *s abroad. 

Arv. None in the world: you did mistake 
him, sure. 

Be/. I cannot tell : long is it since I saw him, 
But time hath nothing blurr’d those lines of 
£svour 

Which then he wore ; the snatches in his voice, 
And bSrst of speaking, were as his 1 am 
absolute 

*Twas very Cloten. 

Arv. * In this place we leil them : 

I wish my broth er ma ke good time with him. 
You say he is sol8R^‘ 

B*L Being scarce made up^ 

I mean to man, he had not apprehension 
Of roaring terrors ; for defect of judgment 
Is oft the cure of ^ar. — ^But, see, thy brother. 

Re-enter Guiderius with Cloten’s Aead. 

Gtti. ThisQotenwasafool,anempeypur^ — 
There was no money in ’t : not Hercules ^ 
Could have knock’d out his brains, for he had 
none: 

Yet I not doing thu, the fool had borne 
My head as I do hisr 
Bel. What hast thou done ? 

Cui. I am perfect what : cut off one Cldten’s 


Sqo to the queen, after his^>wn lepmt ; 

Who call’d me traitor, mountaineerjand swore, 
Wkb bis own single hand he’d take us in, 
Displaoe our heads wherur^thank the godsl — 
theygrow. 

And set them oh Lad’s town. 

Mel, We ate aU imdaiie. 


Gni, ViQqr, Worthy father, what have we to 
loee 

But that he swore to take, our lives? The law 
Protects not us: then why should vre be tender^ 
To let an arrogant picM of flesh threat us; 
Play judge imd executioner all himself. 

For %ire do fear the law? What company 
Discover you abroad ? 

Bel. No single soul 

Can we set eye on, but in all safe reason 
He must have some attendants. Though bia 
humour 

Was nothing but mutation, — ay, and that 
From one bad thing to worse ; not frenzy, not 
Absolute madness ccwld so fiur have rav’d, 

To bring him here alone : although perhaps 
It nhv be heard at court that such as we 
Caye here, hunt here, are outlaws, dnd in time 
May make some stronger bead t the which he 
hearing, — 

A': it is like him, — might break out, and swear 
11c *d fetfh us in ; yet is ’t not probalde 
To come alone, either he so undertaking [fear. 
Or thev so suffering: then on good ground we 
If we do fear this body h^h a tail 
Mormpenbius than the head. 

Arv. < Let ordinance 

Come as the gods foresay it t howsoe’er. 

My brotlier hath done welL 
Bel. ^ * I had no mind 

To hunt ihb day: the hoj Fidele*a sickness 
Did make my way long forth. 

Gut. With his own sword. 

Which he did wave against my throat, 1 have 
ca’en 

His head from him : I '11 throw't into .the credt 
Behind our rock ; and let it to the sea. 

And tell the fishes he ’s the queen’s son, Cloten : 
That ’s all I reck. IJSxiti, 

Bel. I fear ’twill be reveng’d } 

Would, Polydore, thou hadst not done ’t I 
though v^our 
Becomes thee well enough. 

Arv. Would I had done% 

So the revenge alone pursu’d me 1 — Polydone, 

I love thee brotherly; but envy much 
Thou hast robb’d me of this«deed: I wUuld 
revenges, ^[usthioogh. 

That possible stiengto might meet, would ee^k 
And put us to our ahswer. 

Bel. Well, *tia done ' 

We’ll hunt no mold to-diw, nor seek for danger 
Where there ’a aoprofito ipryheettoouscDtits 
You and Fidele play the nodes; I ’llatay 
LSU ha^ Polydora Ktiiiii, and bong h|aa 
To dinner portly. * 

Arp, Pttor lick Fidele I ^ 
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That ai^ctf the world, — doth make dtstinedon 
Qf jdaoe 'tween and low. Oar foe was 
princely; 

And tiumgh you todc his life, as bfing our foe, 
yet faoiy him as a prince. 

ffui. Pray you, fetch him hither. 

Tlieisite^body is as good as Ajax*, , 
When neither axe alive. 

Arv. If you 'll go fetch him. 

We *11 say our song the whilst— Brother, begin. 

{£xtt Bblarius. 
6W. Nay, Cadwal, we must lay his head to 
the east ; 

My fether hath a reason for 't 
Arv, *Ttt true. 

(hit. Come on, then, and remove him. 

Arv. ^ So. — Bef^ 

SONG. 

Gmf. Fear no more tlie heat & the son, 

NOr the furious winter's nces ; 

* Thou thy worldly task hast done, 

Home art gone, and ta'en thy wages : 
Golden lads and girls all must. 

As cliimney^weepenii come to dust 

Afv. Fear no more the frown o* the great ; 

Thou art past the tyrant's stroke : 

Care no more to clothe and eat ; 

To thee the reed is as the oak : 

The sceptre, learning, physic, must 
* All follow this, and come to dust. ^ 

GuA Fear no more the lightning-flash, 

Arv. Nor the all-dreaded thunder-stone; 

GmA Icar not slander, censure rash ; 

Arv. Thou hast finish'd joy and moan : 

Both. All lovQMIK'oflf all lovers must 

Consign to thee, and come to dust. 

GmA No ezgedser harm thee I 
Arv. Nor no witchcraft charm thee f 

Gvi, Ghost unlaid forbear thee I 
Arv. Nothmg,ni coma near thee I 
Both. Quiet consummation have ; 

And renowned be thy grave 1 
« 

Re-ewter Belarius with the body ef Clo^. 

Gui. We have done our (fogeouies: come, 
lay him down. [night, more : 

Bel. Here's a few flowers; but ^ut mid- 
The herbs that have on them cold dew o’ the 
night CfeoQS. — 

Are strewmgs filt'st for graves. — Upon thdr 
You were si flowers, now mther*d I even* so 
Theseherblets shell, whidb y^upon youstrew. — 
Come on, away: apart upon our knlea. 
Tbejpfoond that gave them first has them again: 
Their'ifieasnfes here are past, is their pain. 

[.SiVMM/ Bel., Gur., ana AmVi 
/am. [Aum6^.] Yes, sir, to Milfoid-Haven ; 

, which IS the wayiw 


' I thank yeu.— By yon bush?— Pray, how hu 
thither? 

'Ods pittikins 1 can it be six soile yet?^ 

.1 have gone all night Faith, 1 ’ll lie down and 

But, soft 1 1^0 bedfellow: — O gods and god- 
* desses I [Seeing the b^. 

These flowers are like the pleasures otthe world; 
This bloody man, the care on’t — I hope 1 
dream; 

For so I thought I was a cave-keeper, 

And cook to mmest creatures : but *tis not so; 

' 'Twas but a bolt of nothixw, shot at nothing, 
Which the twain makes of fumes: our veiv e;^ 
.Are sometimes, like our judgments, blind. 

, Good feith, 

I tremble still with fear: but if there be 
Yeh left in heaven as small a ^rop of pity 
As a wren’s eve, fear’d gods, a part of it I 
Tlic dream ’s here still : even when I wake it is 
Without me, as within me; not imagin’d, felt. 
A headle!|ji man ! — ^The garments of Posthumus ! 
I know the shape of *g i this is his hand; 

His foot Mercurial; his Martial thigh; 

The brawns of Hercules: Jwit his Jovial face — 
Murdhr in^ieaven?— -Howl-— *Tis gone.— -Pis- 
anio. 

All curses madded Hecuba gnve the Greeks, 
And mine to boot, be dartra on thee I Thou, 
Consfuijd witn that irregulous devil, Cloten, 
Hast here cut off roy lo^ — To write and read 
Be henceforth treacherous ! — ^Damn’d Pisanio 
I Hath with hisfor^ letters,— damn'd Pisanio,— 
From this most bravest vessel of the world 
Struck the main-top ! — O PosthumusI alas, i 
Where is thy bead? where's that? Aywnel 
where's that? 

Pisanio might have kill'd thee at the heart, 

And left thy head on. — How should this be? 
Pisanio? 

'Tis he and Cloten : malice and lucre in them 
Have laid this woe here. O 'tis pennant, 
^egnaat 1 _ ^ 

And om^ial to me, have l not found it^[home 
Murderous to the senses? That ebnfirms it 
This is Pisanio^s deed* wad Qdten's: 01—^ 

Give colour to my pale check witli thy blood. 
That we the honider may seem to those 
Which chance to find ns: O, my lord, my lord! 

Enter Lucius, a Cwtain and ether OScer^i* 
and a ^KxldBmyat. 

Ca^ Tothem,rito]egfoaRgsrriscm’d foGaU^ 
After your will, havecams^d thft,seaj attendiiqj 
You here at MUfiffd-Havdi with your sfa^x: , 
Th^are in xeadbeask « 
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I LtnL Good my Hcgs* 

Hie day tbet die was mlsing he ww hefet 
I dare be bound he *b true, and shall perform 
All parte of his sitbjection l<^Iy. ^ 

,For Qoten,— 

Hiere wants no diligence in eeddng him. 

And wili -oo doubt be found. 

CVer. The time is troublesome,-— 

We^U slip you for a season ; but our jealousy 

[7i PiSAMlO. 

Does yet depend. 

z /ianH So please jrour majesty. 

The Roman legions, all from Gallia dmwn. 
Are landed on your coast; with a supply 
Of Roman gentlemen by the senate sent 

Now for the counsel of my son and 
queen I— 

I am amaz’d with matter. 

z 4 Good my liege. 

Your preparation can affront no less 
Tha^ what you hear of: come more, for more 
you’re ready: 

The want is but to put those powers in motion 
That long to move. 

I thank you. Let ’s withdraw. 
And meet the time as it seeks us. We fear not 
What can from Italy annoy us ; but 
Wc grieve at chances here. — Away 1 

[Sxei/Mf «// fimf PiSANia 
Ax, I heard no letter from my mastu since 
I wrote him Imt^en was slain : ^tis strange : 
Nor hear I from my mutress, who did promise 
To yield me often tidings; neither know I 
What is betid to ; hut remain 
Perplei^d in all : ueneavens still must work. 
Whmein I am false 1 am honest; not true to be 
true: 

These present wars shall find I love my country. 
Even to the note oVthe king, or 1 ’ll foil in them. 
All other doubts, by time let them be clear’d : 
Fortune bringsin some boa^s that are not steer’d. 

ScBNB tv.— W alks. Befon the Cam, 

Bmitr BSLA&iqs, Guidbrius, amf 
Artixaous. 

Gtti, The ncise is ztmnd about us. 

Bef. Let us from it. 

Atv, Whkt pleasure, sir. find we b liie, to 
lock it 

t Prom acdon and adventure? * 

(M, Nay, what hope 

Have fix hiding us? this way the Koniieii!i 
Musk dr for Britons slay us oT receive us - , 

For Carnaroua and unnatural revolts 
Pqri^ their use, and slay da after. 


-* Sons, 

Well hmher to the moantauu; there secme us. 
Ta dm king’s party 'there’s no goiiK: newness 
Of Cloten’s d^th,— we beh^ not known, not 
master’d 

Among the'hands, — may drive us to a render 
Whc^ we have liv’d; and so extort from*S 
That which we *ve done, whose answer would 
be death, 

Dmwn on with torture. 

Gut, This is, air, a doubt 

In such a time nothing becoming you 
Nor aadafying ua. 

Arv, It is not likdiy 

That when they hear the Roman horses neigh, 
Behold their quarter’d fires, have both their 
eyes 

And ears so cloy’d importantly as now. 

That they will waste their time upon cur note. 
To know from whence we are. 

Bel. O, I am known 

Of many in the army: many years. 

Though ClOten then but young, you see, not 
wore him 

From my remembmnee. And, besides, the king 
Hath' not deserv’d my service nor your loves ; 
Who find in my exile the want of breeding 
The certainty m this hard life ; aye hopeless 
To have the courtesy your cradle promis'd, 

But to he still hot summer’s tanlings and 
The shrinking slaves of winter. 

Gut, Than be so, 

jjBetter to cease to be. Fray, sir, to the army s 
I and my brother are not known ; yourself 
So out of thought, and thereto so (vergrown. 
Cannot be question’d. ' 

Anf. By this sun that shines, '' 

I’ll tbdther: what thing is it that I never 
Did see man die I scarce ever look'd on bfood. 
But that of coward hares, hot ^ts, and 
venison I 

Never bestrid a horse; save one that had 
A rider like myself, who ne’er wore rowel 
Nor iron on his heel I I am ariiam’d 
To look upon the holy sun, to have 
The benefit of his blessed beams, lemaidJag- 
So looga poor unknown. ** 

Gui. - ^he8(vet.iSk 1*11 guv 

If you will bless me, |Sir, add give me leave; 

I ’ll take the better care ; but u you will ob^ 
haaud therefore due fidl on me 
nu hands of Romans I 
Afvi.' So,8ay I,-'~Anien. 

' Nozelaob I, aiifoe of yuut lives yoar'e^ 
Su'sUghta valaaddls,shei|^lcesery« * - r 
My crack’d ohu to ttsMV we. Have with yMih 
'''-‘■'boyel V' 



aeBMEkv.] 




If in fotPr oonntcy wu&Toa chance tn die^ 

That » bed too, lad^ and thero lilies • 
Lead, - Tha time aeons long; 

their blood Chinks acorn 
Till it fly out, and show them princes bom. 

i \Exeu$ti, 


ACT V. 


ScxNR I. — Britain. A Fiekt b^iween tk* 
British and Roman Qamps^ 

Enter Posthumus witka bloody handkerohUf. 

Post, Yea, bloody cloth, I ’ll keep thee ; for 
I wish’d ^ 

Thou ^u],dst be colour’d thus. You married 
ones, • 

If eadi of you mould take this course, how 
many 

Must murder wives much better than them* 
selves , 

For wiyinc but a little 1 O Pisanio 1 
Every good servant does not all commands : 

No bond but to do ones. — Gods i if you 

Should have ta’en vengeance <m niy fodhs, I 
never 

Had liv’d to put on this x so hod you sav’d 
The noble Imc^en to repent ; anq struck 
Me, wretch more worth your vengeanof. But 
alack. 

You snatch some hence for little fiiults ; that’s 
love. 

To have them iall no more : you some permit 
To second ills with ills, each elder wotae, 
And%Dake them dread it, to the doers* thrift. 
But Imogen is your own : do your best wills. 
And make me bless’d to obey I — 1 am brought 
hither^ 

Among the Italian gentry, and to fight 
Against my la^s kingdom : ’tis enough 
Tmit, Britain, l^ve ul’d thy mistress ; peatx ! 
I ’ll give no wound to thee. Therefore, good 
heavens. 

Hear patiently xny purpose : — I’ll disrobe me 
Of tlu^ Italian weeds, and suit myself 
As does a Biitod peasant i so I ’ll wht 
Against the fort 1 come with ; so ITl die 
For thee, O Imogen, even for whom my life 
Is every. breath a death: and thus uaknown, 
Fhied nos hat<id, to the fiue of peril 
Myself I *11 dedicate. let me make men know 
More valour in me dam my habits show. 

Gods, put the strength of the Leonatiln tee t ^ 
^ staaeae Che'gitise of the world, I will be^n 
The fiMdiion,>-%sa rmhelfC i«4 mote within. 

, - ’-V ' ^Exi/i' 


SexMx IL— Britain. 4 F/eid botumi Oe 
CqmRs, 

Enters ntem side, Lucius, IachIho, Imogbn, 
atul tko Roman Army ; at the ^her side, 
BritishArmy; LBONATUSPosTHOMUsyWSbm' 
inp^it like a poor soldier. They ndbreh ewtr 
oMRO out. Alarums. Then enter eigeun, m 
skirmish, IacHIMO and POSTHUMUSr he 
vanquisheth and disarmeth Zachimo, emd 
then leaves him. 

Jack. The heaviness and guilt within my 
bosom 

Takes off my manhood : I have belied a lady. 
The princess of this country, and the air on/t 
Revengingly enfeebles me ; or could tliis carl, 

A very dru^e of nature’s, have sul^u’d me 
Iq my profession? Knightlioods imd honours 
borne ^ 

As I wear mine axe titfes but of scorn. 

If that thy gentry, Britain, go before . 

This lout as he erceeds our brds, the odds 
Is that we scarce are men, and you are gods. 

\£xit. 

The battle eontinues; the Britens fiy s Cym- 
BBLiNX is taken: then enter to his resene 
Bblarius, Guidbrius, Arviragus. 

Bel. Stand, stand I We have the advantage 
f of the ground ; 

The lane is guaraed : nothing routs ns but 
The villany of our fears. 

Gut. and Arv. Stand, stand, and fight 1 
Re-enter Posthumus, as^^eeq/eds the Britons . 
they rescue Cymbblinb, and exeunt. Then 
re-enter Lucius, Iachimo, and Imogen. 

Luc, Away, boy, from the troops, and savB 
thyself ; 

For friends kill friends, and Che disorder ’s such 
As war were hoodwink’d. 
loch. * ’Tis their fresh supplies. 

Imic. It is a day turn’d strangely i or oetimea 
Let ’s re-enforce or fly \Exessnt» 

Scbnb IIL— Britain. Another part ef the 
Field. 

Posthumus WM? a British 
Inrd. Gun’st thou from where they made the 
’ gtond? ' 

But. Iffid; • 

Tfa o^^ jdu, it Menu, come from the fliMa^^^ 

/hiA Ko blame be to you, sir ; for oil 
, lost, ' 

But that the heavens fou^t x ths king hiaucK: 
Of his wii^ destitute the army tuolora, 'k), ^ . 
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And but the backs of Britons seen, all flying 
Thr^h a stxdgbt lane ; the enemy fuU-h^ted, 
Lolling the tongue with slaughtering, having 
vrosk ^ 

More plentiful than tools to do *t, struck down 
Some mortally, some sightly touch’d, some 
smiling [dmnm’d 

Merely throu^ fear ; that the strait path was 
With dead men hurt bdiind, and cowards Hving, 
To die with lengthen’d shame. 

Zore/. Where was this Jane? 

/*m/. Close by the battle, ditch’d, and a ail’d 
with turf. 

Which gave advantage to an ancient soldier, — 
An honest cme, I warrant ; who deserv’d 
So V>i^ a breeding as his white beard came to. 
In doi^ this for ’s country : —athwart the lane 
lie, wim tv o stripluigs, — ^lads more like to run 
The country base than to commit such slaughter ; 
VTith faces (it for masks, or rather fairer 
Than those for preservation cas’d, or shame, — 
Made good the passage ; cried to thuee that fled. 
Our Britaiifs harts die notour men : 

To darkness flut^ soua iM fy backwarcU t 
Stands 

Or we are Somanst and will give you that 
Like beasts whithyati shun hecutlyiondmegfseate^ 
But to look back tn frown: stands standi-— 
These three, 

Three thousand confident, in act as many, — j 

For three performers are the file when all 
The rest do nothing, — with this word, SUind, 
Uandt 

Accommodated by the place, moie charming 
With their own imSuiuess, — which could have 
turn’d 

A distaff to a lance,— gilded pale looks. 

Fart shame, part spint renew’d ; that some, 
turn’d coward 

But by example, — O, a sin in war 
Damn’d in the first beginnrrs 1 — ^’gan to look 
The way that thev did, and to gnn like lio|^ 
Upon the pikes or the hunters. Then began 
A stop i’ the chaser, a retire ; anon 
A rout, confusion thick : forthwith they fly. 
Chickens, the way which they stoop’d eagles ; 

slaves, [cowards, — 

The strides th^ victors made : and now our 
Like fragments in hard voyages, — became 
The life o* the need ; having found the back- 
door open [wound ! 

Of the unguarded hearts, heavens, ^how they 
Someslain before ; some dying; some theirfiienda 
O'erbdsD^ i’ the former wave: ten dias’d by one 
Ace now each <me the slaughter-man of twenty^ 
llpwe diat would die or ere resist are grown 
mortal bugs o' the field. 


Lord. • Tins wsfi strange chance,-^ 

A aanow lane, an old man, and twobcors 1 
/hr/. Nay, do notrwOnderat it; you are made 
Rather to wonder at the thii^ yon hear 
Than to work any. Will tou rnyme upon ’t. 
And vent iftfor a mockery? Here is one : 
Twdboyst analdmantmuea boy^alane^ 
Present d the Britons, was the Remand bane. 
Lord. Nay, be not angry, sir. 

Post. ’Lack, to what end? 

Who dares not stand his foe I ’ll be his finend ; 
For if he ’ll do as he is made to do 
1 know he ’ll quickly fly my friendship too. 
You have put me into rnyme. 

Lord. Farewell; you're angry. 

\hxit. 

Post. Still going? — This is a lord f O noble 
« misery, — 

To be i' the field and a&k what news of me I 
To-day how many would havegiven their honours 
T # have sav’d their carcasses 1 took heel todo’t, 
And yet died too ! I, in mine own woe charm’d^ 
Could not find death where 1 did hear him 
groan, [monster. 

Nor feel mm where he stmdr : being an ugly 
’Tis secange he hides himin fresh cups, soft b^, 
Sweet words; or hath more ministers than we 
That draw his knives i’ the war. — Well, I wtU 
find.him : 

For beifig now a fiivourer to the Briton, 

No more a Briton, I have resum’d again 
The part I came in t fight 1 will no more, 
jBut yield me to the veriest hind that shall [is 
I Once touch my shoulder. Great the slaughter 
Here made 1^ the Roman; great the answer bo 
Britons must take : for me, my ransom’s death; 
On either side I come to spend my breath ; 
Which neither here I ’ll keep nor bear agam. 
But end it by some means for Imogen. 

EfUertwo British Captains a </Soldieis. 

I CV. Great Jupiter be prais’d I Lucius is 
taken: 

Tisthouglittheoldmanand hissonswereangela. 

a C<^. There wasafourth man, m a siUyhabit, 
That gave the affront with them. 

I Cap, bo 'tis repocted t 

But none of ’em can be found.— S^snd I who’s 
there? 

Post. A Roman ; 

Who bad not now been drooinng here if scowids 
Had answer’d him. 

a Cep. Lay hands on him ; a dog 1 — 

A leg of Rome shall not return to tell 
What erows have period them hero:— hr faesgs 
hisservke, * 

As if he were of note t faring him to the 
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£'»/(er Cymbbline attended; BblaRiCis, Guid* 
ERlus# A&viragus, Fisanio, a$id Roman 
Captives. TViic Captains Posthumus 
to CymbeLINBi who deiivers hiut over to a 
Gaoler: after which all go out. | 

Scene IV.— Britain. A Prison. * 
Enter Posthumus and two Gaolers. 

1 Cool. You shall not now be stolen, you have 

locks upon you ; 

So, graze as you £nd pasture. '* 

2 Gaol. Ay, or a stomach. 

[Exeunt Gaolers. 
Post. Most welcome, bondage ! for thou ait 
a way, , 

I think, todiberty : yet am I better [rather 
Than one that ’s sick o* the gout ; since he iBid 
Groan so in perpetuity than oe cur’d 
By the sure physician death, who is the key 
To unbar these locks. My conscience, thou art 
fetter’d <give me 

More than my shanksand wrists : you gCM^ gods. 
The penitent instrument to pick that bolt. 

Then free for ever 1 sis ’t enough I am sony ? 
So children temporal fathers do appSase ; 

Gods are more iitll of mercy. Must 1 repent ? 

I cannot do it better than in gyv'cs. 

Desir’d more than constrain’d : trt satisfy, 

If of my freedom ’tis the main part, take 
No stricter render of me than my all. 

I know you are more clement than vile men. 
Who of their broken debtors take a third, 

A sixth, a tenth, letting them thrive again 
On their alialement : that ’s not my desire : 

For Imogen’s dear life take mine ; and though 
*Tis not 60 dear, yet *tis a life ; you coin’d it : 
’Tween man and man they weigh not every stamp; 
Though light, take pieces for the figure’s sake : 
You rather mine, being yours : and so, great 
powers, 

If you will take this audit, take this life. 

And cancel these cold Ixinds. — O Imc^en ! 

I ’ll speak to thee in silence. [Sleefs. 

Solemn Music. Enters as in an apparition^ 
SiciLius father to PostHumus, 

a$i old maHe attired like a warrior, leading in 
his hand an ancient matron, his wife and 
mother to Posthumus, with music before 
them: then, after ether music, follow the two 
young Leonati, brothers to PosthUMUS, 
tofM wounds, as they died in the wars. They 
cirele PosTHUMUS round as he lies sle^ng. 

Sid. No more,' tl&u thunder-master, show 
qute on mortal fliest 


With Mars fall out, with. Juno chide. 

That thy adulteries , 

Rates and revenges. 

Plath my poor boy done aughlhut well. 
Whose fkce 1 never saw f 
I died whilst in the womb he stay’d 
Attending nature’s law : 

Who$i$ father then, — as men report 
Thou orphans* father art, — 

Thou shouldst have been, and shielded him 
From this earth-vexing smart. 

Moth. Lucina lent not me her aid, 

But took me in my throes ; 

That from me was Posthumus ripp'd, 

Came crying ’mongst his foes, 

A thing of pity I * 

Sici. Great nature, like his ancestry, 
Moulded the stuff sp fair 
That he deserv’d the psaise o* the world 
As great Sicilius’^heir. 

1 Pro. When once he was mature for man. 
In Bribtin where was he 

That could stand up his (urallel ; 

Or fruitful object be 
In eye of Imogen, that best 
Could deem his dignity ? 

Moth. With marriage wherefore was heinock’di 
T<» be exil’d, and thrown 
From Leonati’ seat, and cast 

From her his dearest one, ^ 

Sweet Imogen ? - * 

Siei. Why did you sufSK.Cuf;himo, 

Slight thing of Italy, 

To taint his nobler heart and brain 
With needless jealousy ; 

And to become the geek and scorn 
O* the other’s villany? * 

2 Pro. For this from stiller seats we came, 
.Our patents and us twain, 

Tim, striking in our country’s cause. 

Fell bravely and were slain ; 

Our fealty and Tenantius’ right 
With honour to maintain. 

1 Pro. Like hardiment Poslhumus hath 
•To Cymbelinc perform’d ; 

Then* Jupiter, thou kiog of gods, ^ 
why hast thou,ihiis adjourn’d 
The gracc{^ for Ills merit', due, 

Being all to dolours turn’d? 

Sid. Thy crj^stal window ope ; look out ; 
No loiter exercise 
Gpon a valiant race thy harsh 
And potent injuries. 

au 
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Moth. Since, Jnf^ter, our son is good. 

Take off his. miseries. 

Sid, Peep thcoveh thy marble mansion ; help ; 
Or wo poor phosts wUl cry 
jTo the shining synod of the rest '* 

A|^st thy deity. 

Bdh Mro. Help, Jupiter ; or we apper.l. 
And from thy justice fly. 

Jupiter descends in thunder and lightnings sit- 
ing upon an eagle: he throws a thunderbolt. 
The Ghosts fail on their knees, 

Jup, No more, you petty spirits of region low. 
Offend our hearing; hush 1 — Jiow dare you 
ghosts 

Accuse the thunderer, whose bolt, you know. 
Sky-planted, batters all rebelling coasts? 
Poor shadows of Elysium, hence ; and rest 
Upon your never- withering banks of flowers : 
Be not with mortal tuxidents oppress’d ; 

' No care of yours it is ; you know *tis ours. 
Whom best I love I cross ; to make my gift, 
The more delay’d, delighted. Be content ; 
Your low-laid son our godhead will uplift : 

His comforts thrive, nis trials well are spent. 
Our Jovial star reign’d at his birth, and in 
Our temple was he married. — Rise, and Aide I — 
He shall be lord of Lady Imwen,^ 

And*happier much by his affliction n 7 ade. 
Thu tablet lay upon his breast, wherein 
Our pleasure his full fortune doth confine : 
And so awa^y : no further with your din 

Express impa tience , lest you stir up mine. — 
Mount, eagle,' ft) ifry palace crystalline. 

[Ascends. 

Sici. He came in thunder ; his celestial breath 
Was sulphurous to smell : the hol^ eagle 
Stoop’d, as to foot us : his ascensira is 
More sweet than our bless’d fields : hu royal bird 
Prunes the immortal wins, and cloys his beak. 
As when his god is pleas^. , 

All. Thanks, JupiteV I 

Sici. Themaiblepavementcloses,heisenter’d 
His radiant roof. — Away ! and, to be blest. 

Let us with care perform his great behest. 

[Ghosts vanish. 
JPost, [Wdkmg.l Sleep, thou hast been a 
grandsire, and 

A &ther totee ; and thou hast created *' 

A mother and taro brother!; : but, O scorn ! 
Gone ! thqrwenthencesosoonasthe>*were bom. 
Andsolamawake. — Poor wretches that depend 
On matness* fiivour dream as J have done, 
WiJce and find nothing. — ^But, alas, I swerve : 
,lfnny dream not to find, neither d^rve, ^ 
^Hod yet are steep’d in fitvours} so am I, 


That have this golden chance, and know not 
why. [rare osle 1' 

What fiuiies haunt this ground? A bdok ? O 
Be not, as is our fimgled world, a garment 
Nobler than that it covers : let thy effects 
So follow, h be most unlike our courtiers. 

As g^xd as promise. 

[^eadi.] fVhenas a Heeds whelp shallf to 
hi/nself unknowns without seeking pnds and be 
embraced by a piece of tender air; and when 
from a stately cedar shall be lop^ branches 
whichs being dead many years, shall after re-% 
vivcs be jointed to the odd stock, and f^hly 
grow; then shod Posthumus end his miseries, 
Britain be forhmate, and flourish in peace and 
plenty. 

^Tis still a dream ; or else sudi stuff as madmen 
Tofigue, and brain not : either both or nothing : 
Or senseless speaking, or a speaking such 
A<i sense cannot untie. Be what it is. 

The action of my life is like it, which 
I ’ll keep^, if but for sympathy. 

Re-enter Gaoler. 

Gaol. Come, sir, are yoggi ready for death? 

Pod. Ov er-roasted rather ; ready long ago. 

Gaol. Hanging is the word, sir : if you oe 
ready for that, you are well cooked. 

Post. So, if I prove a good repast to the 
spectators, tlie dish pays the shot. 

Gaol. A heavy reckoning for you, sir. But 
the comfort is, you shall be called to no more 
payments, fear no more tavern bills ; which are 
often the sadness of parting, as the procuring of 
mirth : yon come in faint for want of meat, 
depart reelii^ with too much drink ; sorry tbat 
yon have paid too much, and sorry that you are 
paid too much ; purse and brain both empty, 
the brain the heavier for being too light, the 
purse too light, being drawn of heaviness : O, 
of this contradiction you shall now be quit — 
O, the charity of a penny cord t it sums up 
thousands in a trice : you have no true delator 
and creditor but it ; of what *8 past, ii^ and to 
come, the discharge: — ^your neck, sir, is pen, 
book, and counters; so the acquittance fellows. 

POsti 1 am merrier to die *than thou art to 
live. * 

Gaol. Indeed, rir, he that sleeps feels not the 
toothache : but a man that were to sleep your 
sleep, and a hangman to help him to nra, I 
think he would change places with his officer ; 
for, look you, sir, you know not which way you 
go* 

Post. Yes, indeed do I, fellow. 

GaoL Yoai death baa dy» in’s head, dien ; 

I have not seen him so pictuxedt you ^ust 



SeSBBT.} 


dther be dirteted by«»ne tbiUitakevpcm them 
to know, or take upon youiself that whicbl am 
somyoailonotlmow; orjumptheaiiker-inqtai^ 
on yew own peril : and how you ahall speM in 
your journey’s end I think you ’ll never return 
to teU one. | 

Pdtsi, I tell tbeoy fellow, there are none want 
eyes to direct them the way 1 am going, but 
such as wink and will not use them. 

Goal, What an infinite mock is this, that a 
man should have the best use of eyes to see the 
way of blindness 1 I am sure. Imnging *s the 
way of winking. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Knock off his manacles ; bring yoax 
prisoner to the king. * 

Post. Tnou brjngest good news, — I am ca^jed 
to be made free. 

Cool. I *li be hanged^ then. 

/hr/. Thou ahalt be then freer than a gaoler ; 
no bolts for the dead. 

{Exeunt Post, and Masenger. 
Gaol. Unless a man would marry a gallows 
and beget young gibbets I never saw one so 
prone. Yet, on mv conscience, there are eerier 
knaves desire to live, for all he lie a Roman : 
and there be some of them too that die against 
their wills j so should I if I were one. I would 
we were all of one mind, and one mind good ; 
O, there were desolation of gaolersand gallowses I 
I speak against my present profit ; but my wish 
liatn a preferment in ’t. {Exit. 

ScKNB V. — Britain. Cymbelinb’s Tent. 

Ent^ Cymbeline, Belarius, Guiderius, 
Arviragus, Pisanio, Lords, Officers, and 
Attendants. 

Gym. Stand by my side, you whom the gods 
have mMe 

Preservers of my throne. Woe is my heart 
That the poor soldier that so richly fought, 
Whose rags sham’d gilded arms, whose naked 
breast 

Stepp’d before targes of proof, cannot be found : 
He shall be hsipfsy that can find him, if 
Our grace c%n nu^ him so. 

Bel. I never saw 

Such noble fiiry in so poor a thing ; 

Such precious deeds in one that promis’d naught 
But borauy and poor looks. 

. Omf, No tidings of him? 

/w. He hath hem search’d among the dead 
• and living. 

But no trace of him? 

Gjfm, To my grieA I «m 


Tire heir of his reward, which l^will add ^ ' 

To you, the liver, heart, and toin of Britain, 
[7b BBL., WrUl., and Aitv. 
By whom I grant she lives. *Ti$ now the time 
To ask of wfienoe you arei — l^rt it 
EeL Sir, ' 

In Cambria are we bom, and gentlenwn s 
Further to boast were neither true nor modesty 
Unless I add we are honest 
Cynu Bow your knees. 

Arise m}t knights o* the battle : I create you 
Companions to our person, and will fit you 
With dignities becoming your estates. 

Enter Cornelius and Ladies. 

There’s business in these fitces. — Why so ss<lly 
Greet you our victory? wu look like Romans, 
And not o’ the court of Britan. . 

Cor. Hail, great king I 

To sour your happinesf,*! must report 
The queen is de^. 

Cym. Who worse than a physician ■ 

Would this report become ? But I consider 
By medicine life may be prolong’d, yet death 
Will seise the doctor too. — How ended she ? 

Cor. With horror, madly dying, like her life ; 
Which, being cruel to the world, concluded 
Most cruel to herself. What she confess’d 
I will report, so please vou x these her women 
Can trip me if I err ; who with wet cheeks 
Were present when she finish’d. 

Cym. Pr’ylhee, say. 

Cor. First, she confess’d she never lov’d you ; 
only 

Affected greatness got bf^Cr^not you : 

Married your royally, was wife to your place ; 
Abhorr’d your person. 

Cym, She alone knew this ; 

And but she spoke it dying, I would not 
Believe her li[» in opening iE. Proceed. 

Cor, Your daughter, whom she bore in hand 
to love * 

Wi4i such ini^rity, she did confess 
Was as a scorpion to her sight ; whose life. 

But that her flight prevented it, riie had- 
Ta’en off by poison. 

Cym. O most delicate fiend 1 

Who is’t can read a woman? — Is there more ? 
Cbr. More, sir, and worse. She did confess 
• she had % 

For you a mortal nfineral ; which, being t(^. 
Should Lyihe minutefeed on life,a^, lingering. 
By inches waste you: in which time she pur< 

By watclm^, weemng, tendance, kissing, to 
O’eroome you with h« show: and in time, > 


When she t 


with her showi and in time, > 
fitted you with her craft, to wofk 
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Her son into the adoption of the crown: 

But, failing of end by his strange absence. 
Grew shamelesB^espexate; open’d, in despite 
Of heaven and nysn, her purposes; repent^ 
The evils she hatch’d were not efiO^ed; so, 
'Despairing, died. 

Cym. e Heard you all this, her women? 
I Lady, We did, so please your highn*iess. 
Cym, Mine eyes 

Were not in £iult, for she was beautiful ; 

Mine cars, that heard her flattery ; nor my heart 
That thought her like her seeming; it had been 
vicious 

To have mistrusted her: yet O my daughter! 
That it was folly in me thou mayst say. 

And prove it in thy feeling. Heaven mend all I 

Enter Lucius, Iachimo, the Soothsayer, and 
ether Roman Prisoners, ^tarded; PosTHU- 
MUS behind^ and ImOgun. 

Thou com’st not, Caius, now for tribute ; that 
The Britons have ras’d out, though with the 
loss [suit 

Of many a bold one, whose kinsmen have made 
That their good souls may be appeas’d with 
slaughter fgmnted: 

Of you their captives, which ourself have 

So, think of your estate. [day 

Lue, Consider, sir, the chance of war: the 
Was vdurs by accident ; had it gone wi^h us 
We stiould not, when the blood was cool, have 
threaten’d 

Our prisonthrs with the sword. But since the , 
gods 

Will have it thuS^'rdSeC nothing but our lives 
May be call’d ransom, let it come : sufficeth 
A Roman with a Roman’s heart c»n suffer: 
Augustus lives to think on ’t : and so much 
For my peculiar cj^re. This one thing only 
I will entreat; my boy, a Briton born. 

Let him be ransom’d: neyer master had 
A page so kind, to duteous, diligent, ^ 

So tender over his occasions, true, ^ 

So feat, so nuise-like : let his virtue join 
With my irouest, which I ’ll make bold your I 
highness 

Cannot deny; he hath done no Briton harm 
Though he have serv’d a Roman : save him^, sir. 
And spare no blood beside. ' 

Cytn. » I have surely seen^him : 

His favour is familiar to mb. — 

Boy, thou hast look’d tlprself into uiy grace. 
Alia art mine own . — I know not why nor 
wherefore o 

To say live, boy : ne^er thank thy master ; live: 
And ask of Cymbeline what boon thou v^t, ^ 
Filling my bounty and thy state, 1 *11 give it; 


Yea, though thou do demand a prisoner, ' 

The noblest ta’en. 

Jmo, I humbly thank your Highness. 

Luc, I do not bid thee beg my life, goM lad; 
And yet I know thou wilt. 

Itno. V No, no : alack, 

Thefe’s other work in hand: I see a thing 
Bitter to me as death : your life, good master, 
Must shufHe for itself. 

Luc, The bo^ disdains me. 

He leaves me, scorns me; briefly die their joys 
That place them on the truth of girls and 
boys. — 

Why stands he so perplex’d? 

Cym, What wouldst thou, boy? 

I love thee more and more: think more and 
' more [on? speak. 

What’s best to ask. Know’st,him thou look’st 
WUt have him live? Is he thy kin? thy friend? 

Imo. He is a Roman ; no more kin to me 
T .an I to your highness ; who, being born your 
;vassal, 

Am something nearer. 

Cym. Wherefore ey*st him so? 

Itno. I *11 tell you, sir, {(^.private, if you please 
To gtve mo hearing. 

Cym, Ay, with all my heart, 

And lend my best attention. What ’s thy name ? 
Jmo, Fid<4e, sir. 

Cym^ I’hou ’rt my good youth, my page ; 
I ’ll be thy master : walk with me ; speak freely. 

[Cym. and Ihio. converse apart, 
Bel. I-i not this boy reviv’d from death? 
Arv. One sand another 

Not more resembles that sweet rosy lad 
Who died, and was Fidele. — ^What think >you? 
Cm, The same dead thing alive. 

Bel. Peace, peace! see further; he eyes us 
not; forbear; 

Creatures may be alike : were ’: he, I am sure 
He would have sp'>ke to us. 

Gui. But we sitw him dead; 

Bel, Be silent ; let ’s see further. 

Pis. [Aside.] It is my mistress : 

Since she is living, let the time run on 
To good or bad. 

[Cym. and iMb. eome forward. 
Cym. Come, stand thoiuby our side ; 

Make thy demand aloud. — [To lACii.^ Sir, 
step you forth ; 

Give answer to this boy, and do it freely; 

Or, by our greatness and the grace of it, 

Which is our honour, bitter torture shall 
Y^now the truth from falsehood.— On, speak 
to him. ([tender 

Into. My boon is that ' this gentleman may 
Of whom he hod this ring. • ^ 
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Past,. lAs$(ie,1 What *s that to him ? 

Cym. That diamond upon your finger, say. 
How dhne it yours? , [that 

Iwh. Thou ’It torture me to leave unspoken 
Which to be spoke would torture thee. 

Cym. iHowl me? 

Jack, I am glad to be constrain’d to*utter 
that which 

Torments me to conceal. By villany 
1 got this ring : ’twas Leonatus* jewel, 
whom thou didst banish ; and, — which more 
may grieve thee, • 

As it doth me, — a nobler sir ne’er liv’d 
*Twixt sky and ground. Wilt thou hear more, 
my lord ? 

Cym. All that belongs to this. 
loch. ^ That paragon, thy daughter, — 
For whom my h^rt drops blood, and my false 
spirits * 

Quail to rememl)er, — (Jive me leave ; I faint. 
Cym. My daughter! what of her? Renew 
thy strength : ^ 

I had rather thou shouldst live while nature will 
Than die ere I hear more: strive, man, and 
speak. , 

lack. Upon a time, — ^unhappy wds the9:lock 
That struck the hour! — it was in Rome,-~ 
accurs’d [would 

The mansion where! — ’tvtas at, a feast, — O, 
Our viands had been poison’d, or at let^t 
Those which I heav’d to head! — the good 
Posthumus, — 

What should I say? he was too good to be ^ 
Where ill men were ; and w'as the best of all 
Amo^st the rar’stof good ones, — sitting sadly, 
Heanng us praise our loves of Italy 
For beauty that made barren the swell’d boast 
Of him that best could speak ; for feature laming 
The shrine of Venus, or straight-pight Minerva, 
Postures beyond brief nature; for condition, 

A shop of all the qualities that man 

Loves woman for; besides that hook of wiving, 

Fairness which strikes the eye, — 

Cym. I stand on fire : 

Come to the matter. 

lack. All too soon I shall, 

Unless thou sAiuldst grieve quickly.— This 
Poi^iumus,— 

Most like a noble lord in love, and one 
That had a royal lover,— took his hint ; 

And not dispraising whom we prais’d, — therein 

He was as calm as virtue, — ^he b^n 

His mistress’ picture i which by his tongue being 

IDflOCg 

And tl^n a mind put in ’t, either our bn^ 
Were crack’d of kitcllen trulls, or his description 
Pxo^^d us unspeaking sols. 


Cym. Nay, nay, to the purpose. 

lack. Vour daughter’s cWstity— there it 
begins. 

He spake of her as Dian had^hot dreams 
And she aldhe were cold : whereat I, wretch, ^ 
Made scruple of his praise; and wager’d ^vitl^ 
him • 

Pieces of gold, ’gainst this, which then he wore 

Upon his honour’d finger, to attain 

In suit the place of’s bed, and win this ring 

By hers ana mine adultery: he, true knight. 

No lesser of her honour confident 

Than I did truly find her, stakes this ring ; 

And would so, had it been a carbuncle 
Of Phuibus* wheel ; and might so safely, had 
it • 

Been all the worth of’s car. Away to Britain 
Post I in this design. Welkm^ yeu, sir, 
Rcmemlier me at court.* where 1 was taught 
Of your chaste daughter the wide difierence 
’Twixt amorous and villanous. Being thus 
quench’d ' 

Of hope, not longing, mine Italian hrain 
’Gan in your duller Britain operate 
Most vilely, — ^for my vantage excellent ; 

And, to be brief, my practice so prevail’d 
That I return’d with simiilar proof enough 
To make the noble Leonatus mad, 

By wounding his belief in her renown ^ 

With tpkens thus and thus; averring notes 
Of chamber-hanging, pictures, this her brace- 
let,— ^ 

0 cunning how I got it !— nay. Some marks 
Of secret on her person, that he could not 
But think her bond of clISs^^ quite crack’d, 

1 having ta’en the forfeit. Whereupon, — 
Methiniu I see him now, — 

Past. [Coming foru>artl.'\ Ay, so thou dost, 
Italian fiend ! — Ah me, mos( credulous fool. 
Egregious murderer, thief, anything 
That ’s due to all thq villains past, m being. 

To come I — O, give me cord, or knife, or poison, 
Soi^e upright justicer! Thou, king, send out 
For torturers ingenious: it is I 
That all the abhorred things o’ the earth amend 
By being worse than they. I am Posthumu^-, 
That kill’d thy daughter: — villain-like, I lie, — 
That caus’d a lesser villain than myself, , 

A saml^ious thief, to do ’t: — the temple 
Of vihue was she ; yea, and she hd^lf. 

Spit, and throw stones, cast mire upon me, set 
The dora V the street to hay me; every villain 
Be call’d Posthumus Leonatus; and 
Be villany less than ’twas! — O Imc^cn ' 

My queen, niy life, my wife ! O Imogen, 
Imogen, Imc^n! 

imo. Peace, my loid ; bear, heeu:,— 
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Posit Shall 'g have a play of this? Thou 
aoorofujl page. 

There lie thy part. {Sirikinf her: she falls. 

Pis. /O, gentlemen, help 1 [musl 

Mine and your mistress I — O, m/lord Posthu- 
'Youne^erkUrd Imogen till now.— Help, helpt— 
Mine honour’d lady 1 

Cym. Does the world go jound? 

Post. How come these staggers on me? 

Pis. tny mistress I 

Cypt. If this be so, the gods do mean to 
strike me 

fSo death with mortal joy. 

'f Pis. Iiow fares my mistress? 

Into. O, get thee from my sight ; 

Thou gav’st me poison: dangerous fellow, 
hence I 

Breathe no^ where princes are. 

Cym. , The tune of Imogen. 

At. Lady, , 

The gods throw stones of sulphur on me if 
That box I gave you was not thought by me 
A precious thing : I had it from the queen. 
Cym. New matter still? 

Into. It poison’d me. 

Cor. O gods 1 — 

I left out one thing which the queen confess’d. 
Which must approve thee honest : // Pisanie 
said she, given his mistress that confettion 
iVhieht I gave htm for cordial^ she is se^^d 
As I would serve a rat. 

Cym, What’s this, Cornelius? 

Cor, Thc^ queen, sir, very oft importun’d me . 
To temper pois ons fo r her ; still pretending 
The satisfaction knowledge onlv 

In killing creatures vile, as cats and dogs, 

Of no esteem : I, dreading that her purpose 
Was of more danger, did compound for her 
A certain stuff, w^ich, being ta’en, would cease 
The present power of life ; but in short time 
All offices of nature should again 
Bo their due functions. — Have you ta’en ^ it? 
Into, Most like I did, for 1 was dead. ^ 

Bel. My boys, 

There was our error. 

Gui. Thb is sure Fidele. 

Into. Why did you throw your wedded lady 
from you? 

Think that you are upon a rock ; and novf 
Throw me again. [Embracing Mm. 

J*<nt. Hang therd like fruit, my soul, 

Tul the tree die I • 

How now, my desh, my child ! 
What, mak’st thou me a dullaad in thb act? 
Wilt ffiou not speak to me? 

Jmo, Vour blessing, sir.' 

{Ksteeling, 


Bet. Utough you did love this youth, 1 
blame ye noti 

You had a motive ipse it ' 

[7h Guidbrios am/ AaviRAGVS. 
(^m. My tears that fall 

Prove hol]4 water on thee 1 Imogen, 
Th^mother’s dead. 

tmo. I am sorry for’t, my lord. 

Cym. O, she was naught ; and long of her 
it was 

That we meet here so strangely: but her son 
Is gone, we know not how nor where. 

Pis. My lord. 

Now fear is from me, I ’ll speak troth. Lord 
Cloten, 

Upon my lady’s missing, came to me 
With his sword drawn ; foam’d at the mouth, 
, and swore. 

If I discover’d not which way she was gone. 

It was my instant death. By accident 
I had a feigned letter of my master’s 
Then in my pocket ; which directed him 
To seek ner on the mountains near to Milford; 
Where, in a frenzy, in my master’s garments. 
Which he enforc’d from i^e, away he posts 
With-unchiste purpose, and with oath to violate 
My lady’s honour : what became of him 
I further know not. 

Gui. Let me end the story t 

I slew ^m there. 

Cym. Marry, the gods forfend t 

I would not thy good deeds should from my lips 
Pluck a ha^ sentence : pr’ythee, valiant youth. 
Deny ’t again. 

Gui. I have spoke it, and I did it. 

(^m. He was a prince. >• [me 

Gui. A most incivil one : the wrongs he did 
Were nothing prince-like ; forhedidprovokeme 

If it otm^so roar to me : I cut off^head ; 

And am right glad he is not standing here 
To tell this tale of mine. 

Cym. I am sorry for thee : 

By thine own tongue thou art condemn’d, and 
must 

Endure our law : thou ’rt dead. 

Imo. That headless man 

1 thought had been my lord. «. 

Cym. Bind the ofiisAder, 

And take him from our presence. 

Bel. Stay, sir king s 

This man is better than the man he slew, 

As well descended as thyself.; and hath 
More of thee merited than a band of Clotens 
Had ever scar frir.— l>t his arms idoned! ' 

iroMe Guard. 

They were not boro Sot. bondage. 
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Qfm, IVhy, oid soldier. 

Wilt thwundo the worth thou art unpaid for 
By tasting of our wmth? How of descent 
As good as we? 

In that he spake too iar. 

Cjm. And thou shall die for ’t. I 
Sfl. We Mrill die all three : 

Bnt I will fttove that two on *s are as good 
As I have ^ven out him. — ^Mv sons, I must. 
For mine own part, unfold a dangerous speech, 
Though, haply, well for you. 

Arv. Voar danger 's 

Ouis. 

Gut. And our good his. 

Be/. Have at it, then t — 

By leave, — thou hadst, great king, a subject who 
Was call’d ^lariua * 

Cy/n. * ^ What of him ? he is » 

A b^ish’d traitor. 

Bel. He it*is that hath 

Assum’d this age : indeed, a banish’d man ; 

1 know not how a traitor. 

Cym. Take him hence : 

The whole world shall not save him. 

^BeL ^ Not too hot : 

First pay me for the nursing of thy sons ;* 

And let it be confiscate all so soon. 

As 1 have receiv’d it. 

Cym. Nursing of n^y sons ! 

Bel. 1 am too blunt and saucy : heijp *s my 
knee: 

Ere 1 arise 1 will prefer my sons ; 

Then spare not the old father. Mighty sir. 
These twoyoung gentlemen, that call me father. 
And think th^ are my sons, are none of mine; 
They are the issue of your loins, my Ueg^ 

And blood of your begettii^. 

Cym. How ! my issue I 

BeU So sure as you your hither’s. I, old 
Morgan, 

Am that Belanus whom you sometime banish’d : 
Your pleasure was my mere offence, my punish* 
ment 

Itself, and all my treason ; that I suffer’d 
Was all 'the harm T did. These gentle princes, — 
For such and so th^ axe, — these twenty years 
Have 1 train’d : those arts they have as 1 
Could put inv> them ; my breeding, was, sir, as 
Your hwhnes^f knows. Their nurse, Euriphile, 
%Vhom for thetbdtl wedded, stole these children 
Upon my banishment t 1 mov’d her to ’t ; 
Having receiv’d the famishment before 
For (Iruit which I didT then t beaten for loyally 
Excited me to treason s their dear loss. 

The mq^ of you ’twaa felt, the more it dwp^d 
Unto my end ofstealihgthem. But, gradouasir, 
Hen^axeyour fons again; and 1 lose 


Two of the sweet’st companions in the woild 
The benedictiem of these covefing heavens 
Fall on thdr heads like dew 1 fw mey are worthy 
To inlay heaven with stars. » 

Qmt. * Thou weej^st, and speak*st 
The service that you three have done is more * 
Unlilre than this thou tell’st. I lost mischildrent 
If these be th^, I know not how to wish 
A pmr of worthier sons 
JBel. Be pleas’d awhile.— 

This gentleman, whom I call Polydore, 

Most worthy prince, as yours, is true Guideriusi 
This gentleman, my Cadwal, Arvixagus, M 
Your younger princely son ; he, sir, was lapp^w 
In a most curious mantle, wrought by the 
Of his queen mother, whi^, for more probation, 

I can with ease produce. 

Cym. Guideritts had 

Upon his neck a mole, y sanguine star ; 

It was a mark of wonder. 

Bel. This is he ; 

Who hath upon him still that natural stamp : ■ 

It was wise nature’s end in the donation, 

To be his evidence now. 

Cym. O, what, am I 

A mother to the birth of three ? Ne’er mother 
Rejoic’d deliverance more. — Blcss*dmayyou be, 
That, after this strange starting from your orb^ 
You may reign in them now I-»0 Imogen, 

Thou l^t Lost by this a kingdom. * 

Jmo. No, my lord ; 

I have got two worlds by’t. — O my gentle 
brothers, ' * 

Have we thus met? O, never say hereafter 
But 1 am truest speaker ^otftalrd me brother 
When 1 was but your sister ; I you brothers 
When you were so indeed. 

Cym. Did you e’er meet? 

Arv. Ay, my good lord. , 

Cut. And at first meeting lov’d ; 

Continued so until we thought he died. 

Cor. By the queems dram she swallow’d. 

C^m. O rare instinct I 

When shall I hear all through? This fierce 
abridgment 

Hath to it circumstantial branches, which 
Distinction should be rich in. — \\liere? how 
liv’d you ? 

And When came you to serve our Roman captive? 
Ilow^Muted with your brothers? hhw first met 
tftem ? * [Tbesp» 

Why fled Won from the court? and whilhm? 
Ana your three motives to the battle, with 
1 know not hciw much more, should be de- 
manded; 

And all the other by*dependendes^ [place 
fVcun chance to diance : bnt nor the time nor 
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Will serve our long inter'gatorres. See, 
Posthumus anehqrs upon Imogen ; [eye 

And she» like harmless lightning, throws her 
On him, her brotjiers, me, her master ; hitting 
Each object with a joy : the count&rch^ge 
Is severally in all. — I^t ’s quit this ground. 
And smoke the temple with our sacrifices. — 
Thou art my brother ; so we ’ll hold thee* ever. 

{'Jo Belarius. 
Ittto, Youaremy father too; and did relieve me. 
To see this gracious season. 

Cym, All o’erjoy’d, 

Lve these in bonds : let them be joyful too, 

'or they shall taste our comfort. 

Imo. ^iy good master, 

I will yet do you service. 

Lite. Happy be you ! 

Cym. The forlorn soldier, thatsonobi) fought, 
lie would have well [tecom’d this place, and 
grac’d , 

The thankings of a king. 

• J^ost. _ I am, sir. 

The soldier tliat did company these three 
In poor beseeming ; ’twas a fitment for 
The purpose I then follow’d. — That I was he, 
Speatc, lachiino : I had you down, and might 
Have made you finibh. 

lack. 1 am down again : {Kneeling. 

But now my heavy conscience" sinks my knee. 
As theJl your force did. Take that life, [«seech 
you, 

Which I so often owe : but your ring first ; 
And here thb bracelet of the truest princess 
That ever swore her feuth. 

Post. nsfiv^ Kneel not to me : 

The power that I have on you is to spare you ; 
The malice towards you to forgive you : live. 
And deal with others better. 

Cynt. ^ Nobly doom’d ! 

We ’ll Icam our freeness of a son-in-law ; 
Pardon *s the word to all. 

j4rv. You holp us, sir. 

As you did mean indeed to be our brother f 
Joyd are we that you are. [of Rome, 

Post. Your servant, princes. — Good my lord 
Call forth your soothsayer ; as 1 slept, me- 
thought 

Great Jupiter, upon his eagle back, 

AppeaYd to me, with other spritely shows' 

Of mine owk kindred : when I wak’d I foiind 
T|^s label on my bosoim; ^hose containing 
Is so from sense in hardness that I can 
Make no collection of it s let him show 
His drill in ^e construction. » 

Zue. Philarmonus,— 

•SfotA. Here, my good lord. * 

1^0, and declare the meaning. 


Soot^. Whenas a liot^sMohelp shaU^ 

i 0 himst^ unknown^ vrithmt seeking find^ and 
be enUnraced by a piete of tender air; dhd when 
from a stately cedar shall be lopped branches^ 
which f being dead many years, shall after re- 
vive, be jovtted to the old stock, and freshly 
grovi; then shall Posthumus end his miseries, 
Britain be fortutiate, and flourish in peace and 
plenty. 

Thou, Leonatus, art the lion’s whelp ; 

The fit and apt construction of thy name. 

Being Leo-natus, doth import so much : 

The piece of tender air, thy virtuous daughter, 
[ I'o Cymbeline. 

AVhich we call mollis aer ; and mollis acr 
We term it mulien which mulierl divine 
Is th’is most constant wife ; who even now, 
Ajv^wering the letter of the oracle, * 

Unknown to you, unsought, were clipp’d about 
With this mok tender aiV. 

Cym. This hath some seeming. 

Sooth, ^he lofty cedar, royal Cymbeline, 
Personat^ thee : and thy lopp’d branches point 
Thy two sons forth, who, by Belarius storn. 
For many years thought dead, arc now reviv’d. 
To the majestic cedar joinM ; whose issue 
Promises Britain peace and plenty. 

Cym. Well, 

By peace we will begin : — and, Caius Lucius, 
Although the victor, we submit to_ Caesar, 

And to the Roman empire ; promising 
To pay our wonted tribute, from the W'hich 
. We were dissuaded by our wicked queen ; 
Whom heavens, injustice both on her and hers. 
Have laid most heavy hand. 

Sooth. The fingers of the powersabove dotune 
The harmony of this peace. The vision, 

Which I made known to Lucius ere the stroke 
Of this yet scarce-cold battle, at this instant, 

Is fiill accomplish’d ; for the Bonoa eagle. 
From south to we<it on wing soaring aloft, 
l.esseu’d herself, and in the beams o’ the sun 
So vanish’d: which loceshow’d our princely eagle. 
The imperial Cresar, should again unite 
His favour with the radiant Cymbeline,* 

Which shines here in the west 

Cym. Latid we the gods ; 

And letourcrooked smokesclimbtqtheirnostrils 
From our bless'd altars. Publish we this peace 
To all Qur subjects. Set we forward : let 
A Roman and a British ensi^ wave 
Friendlytogether: so through Lud’s town march: 
And in the temple of great Jupiter 
Our peace we ’ll ratify ; seal it with feasts. — 
Set on there i—Never was a war did ce^, 

Ere bloody hands were il^aA’d, with sudi a 
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•ACT I. 
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Scene I.— Rome. Before the Capitol, 

The Tomb of the Andronici appearing; the 
Tribunes and Senators aloft. ^ Enter, below, 
Saturninus and his Followers on one side, 
and Bassianus and his Followers on the 
other, with drums and colours. ^ 

Sat. Noble patricians, patrons of my right. 
Defend the justice of my cause with arms ; 
Ana, countrymen, m^r lovii^ followers, 

PlcRd my succesdve title with your swords i 
I am hia first-born son that was the last 
That wore the imperial diadem of Rome : 

Then let my fetheFs honours live in me. 

Nor wrong mine age with this indignity. 

Bos. Romans,— friends, followers, favourers 
of my right, — 

If ever BasiiUntts, Caesar's son. 

Were graciaus in the eyes of royal Rome, 

Keep, then, tlys passage to the Capitol ; i 
And voSSks not diahonour to approach 
The impetjhl seat, to virtue consecrate. 

To justice, continenoe, and nobility : 

But let desert in pure election shine ; 

And, Romans, fight for freedom in your chcace. 

Ettter Marcus Andronicus aUft, with the 
erooen. 

Mire, Princes,-rtbat Mrive by fimtioos «iid 
. by friends 

a 


Ambitiously for rule and empeiy,— [stand 
Know that the people of Rome, for whom we 
A special party, have ly^ common voice. 

In election for the Roman empeiy. 

Chosen Andronicus, surnamed Pius • 

For rAony good and great deserts to Rome t 
A nobler man, a braver warrior. 

Lives not this day within the c;lt 3 S walls t 
He by die senate isaodted home 
From weary wars against, tht^ barbarous Goths; 
That, with his sons, a terror to our foes. 

Hath yok’d a nation strong, train’d up in arms. 
Ten years are spent since first be undertook 
This cause of Rome, and chastised with arms 
Our enemies’ pride : five titnes he hath return’d 
Bleeding to Rome, bearing his valiant sons 
In coffins from the^eld ; 

And now at last, laden with honour’s spoils. 
Returns the ^od Andronicus to Rome, 
Renowned Titus, flourishing in arms. 

Let ns entreat, — 1^ honour of his name 
Whom worthily you would have now succeed. 
And ip the Cafutol and senate’s right. 

Whom you pretend to honour and adore,— 
Tl^you witodrawyou, and abate upur strength ; 
Dismiss your foUcRvers, and, as mitors should. 
Plead your deserts in peace and humbleness. 

Sat, Howfeir the tribune speaks to calm my 
thoughts 1 

Bos, Marctu Andronicus, so I do a% 

«ln thy uprightness and intority, 

! And so I love and honour thee and thine, 

ana 





SOSNK'l.] 


Tirua j^2n>R0Ki€us. 


The 4 elf>«unft god» that arm'd tha Qtieea of 
Troy 

With o^portuftl^ of dtftn^teve^ 
l^n the Thraemn tyrant in his tent. 

May fiivDur Tamora, the queen of Goths,*— 
When Oodis arere Goths and Y«nora was 
queen, — * 

To quit the bloody wrongs upon her foes. 

Re-mUr Lucius, QoiNTUS, Martios, and 
MuTius, with their swords bloody, 

Imc, See, lord and &ther« how we have 
perform’d 

Our Roman cites : Alarbus’ limbs are lopp’d, 
And entrails feed the sacrificing fin, 
Whosesmoke like incense doth perfiimethe sky. 
Remaineth naught but to inter our brethihn. 
And withloud Haru ms welcome them to Kqpie. 

Tit. Let it bl so, and let Andronicus 
Moke this his latest fiifewell to their souls. 

[ Thanfiotssoufsdod andtheooffinlaidintkotomb. 
In peace and honour rest you here, my sons ; 
Rtme’s readiest champions, repose yhu here in 
rest. 

Secure from worldlv chances and mishaps 1 
Here lurks no treason, here no envy swoMs, 
Here grow no damn^ grudges ; here are no 
storms, 

No noise, but silence and eternal^ sleep : 

Enter Lavinia. e 

In peace and honour rest you here, my sons ! 
Lem, In peace and honour kve Lord Titus^ 
long; 

My noble Id^ and lather, live in fame I 
Lo,ett this tomb my tributary tears 
1 render for my brethren’s obsequies $ 

And at thv feet 1 kneel, with tears d' joy 
Shed on the earth for thy return to Rome f 
O. bless me here with thy victorious hand, 
Whose imtunes Rome’s best citizens applaud I 
Tlir. Kind Rtune, that bast thus lovingly 
reserv'd 

The cordial of mine age to glad my heart ! — 
Lavinia, live ; outfive thy fiither*s days, 

And fiumfs eternal date, for viitueHv praise I 

Smfer, bolam, ISabcus Andkonicus and In- 
tames ) t%-onter Satu&nimus, Bassianus, 
and Attendants. 

More, Long live Lord Titus, my beloved 

dmefa^ bitoiptite'ki the eyes Rome ! 
iSr. Thanks, gentle tribune, noble brother 
" ' Marcue [fal emrs, 

~ dm. And wekitfine, nbdh^, ficom suocess- 

Vm^thafe tevlre fuad ^ diM hi fluae t 




Fair lords, your fortunes kre alike in ail, ' > ^ 
That in your ooont^a service ^rew you F swocdsi 
But safer triumph s dus fimeml pomp 
That hath aspird to Solon’s jiappino^ 

And triomjiha over dianoe in honoin's bed.— 
Titus Andronicus, the people of Rome, * 
Whose friend in justice tbra hast evsr been, 
Senc^thee by me, their tribune and theit trust. 
This pallkment id white and spotless hue; 

And name thee in election for the empire 
With these our late>deoeased empetora sons: 
Be camEdatust then, and put it on, 

And help to set a head on headless Rome. 

Tit. A better head her glorious body fits 
Than his that shakes for age and feebleness: ' 
What, should 1 don this robe and trouble you? 
Be chosen with proclamations today, 
To-morrow yield up rule, resign ny life. 

And set abroach new lyuness for you all? 
Rome, 1 have been thy soldier forty years. 

And led my country’s strength successfully, 
And buried one>and<twenty valiant sons. 
Knighted in field, slain manfully in arms, 

In right and service <d their noble country: 
Give me a staff of honour for mine age. 

But not a sceptre to control the world: 

Upright be held it, lords, that held it last. 
Mart. Titus, thou shall obtain aid ask the 
empery. [tell? 

5^. Proud and amlntious tribune, cafist thou 
TVi:. Patience, Prince Satuminus. 

S(U, Romans, do me right;— 

Patricians, draw your swords, Sheathe thm 
not 

Till Saturninus be Rome^ VSifperor. — 
Andronicus, would thou wert shipped to hell 
Rather than rob me of the people’s hearts I 
Imc. Proud Saturnine, interrupter of the good 
That noble-minded Titus m^ns to thee I 
Tit, Content thee, prince; 1 will restore to 
thee [selves. 

The people’s hearts, *and wean them from ihenr 
Rat. Andronicus, 1 do not flatter thee, 

]^t honour thee, and will do till 1 die t 
My faction if thou strengthen with thy friends, 

I will most thankful be; and thanks to men 
Of noble minds is honouraUe meed. [here. 
Tit, People of Rome, and people’s tiibimes 
I ask your voices and your sunraf^: 

Willqrou bestow them friendly on Hindromcns? 

Trib. To gratiiy*the good Andronicus, ^ 
And gmciiiare his safe reium to Rome, 

The peq^ wilt accept whom he kdmtits. 

Ttt TribunfS, I tnanrirytitt: and this suit t 
make. 

That you create your emperor’s eldest son. 

Lord SabmineLwlioM vtettiet ^ I tw^. 
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Reflect on Rome as Titan’s xays on earth, 

And ripen justice in this commonweal t 
Then, if ^rou will elect by my advice, 

Crown him, and my, me eur emperert 
Mare, With vm^ and applatfie every 
* sort. 

Patricians and plebeians, we create 
Lord Satnrninus Rome’s great emperor; * 

And say. Long Hoe eur emperor Saturnine i 

[yf long flourish. 
Sat, Titus Andronici^ for thy fiivours done 
To us in our election this day 
I give thee thanks in part of thy deserts, 

^And will with deeds requite thy gentleness; 
And for an onset, Titus, to advance 
Thy name and honourable family, 

Lavinia will I make my empress, 

Rome’s royyl mistress, mistress of my heart. 
And in the sacred Pantheon her espouse : 

Tell me, Andronicus, dqth this motion please 
thee? [match 

. TU. It doth, ihy worthy lord; and in this 
I hold me highly honour’d of your grace: 

And here, in sight of Rome, to Saturnine,— 
King and commander of our commonweal. 

The wide world’s emperor, — do 1 consecrate 
My sword, my chariot, and my prisoners; 
Presents well worthy Rome’s imperial lord : 
Receive them, then, the tribute that I owe. 
Mine honour’s ensigns humbled at thy feet. 

&tt. Thanks, noble Titus, father of i£y life ! 
How proud I am of thee and of thy gills 
Rome shall tecord; and when, I do forget 
The least of these unspeakable deserts, 
Romans, forget ]*mr«^lty to me. 

Tit, [7b Tamora.] Now, madam, are you 
prisoner to an emperor ; 

To him that for your honour and your state 
Will use you nobly and your followers. 

Sat. A goodly l&dy, trust me; of the hue 
That I would choose were I to choose anew. — 
Clear up, fiur queen, that fcloudy countenance: 
Though chance ofwar hath wrought thischsige 
of cheer. 

Thou com’st not to be made a soma in Rome: 
Princely shall be thy usage every way. 

Rest on my word, and let not discontent 
Haunt all your hopes: madam, he comforts 
you • 

Can makeayou greater than the Queen of 
Goths.- s 

Li^inia, you are not displeas’d with/his? 

Lon, Not I, my lord; sith true nobility 
Wainpsnts these words in prmcejy courtesy. 
iSa^ Thanks, sweet Larinia. — ^Romans, let 
os got • 

Ransomless here we set oik prisoners free: 


Proclaim eur honours, lords, with trOmp and 
drum. 

[FJbnrith^ SAT. eourts TaAora in 
ibimb shew. 

Bat, Lord Titus, by your leave, this maid is 
m|ie. Iavinia. 

Tb, Ho^^sirl are you in earnest, then, my 

Bos, Ay, noble Titus; and resolv’d withal 
To do myself this reason and this right 
Afore, Suum eu^ue is our Roman justice: 
This prince injustice seueth but his own. 

I Lue, Aid t^t he will and shall, if Lucius 
j live. [petor’s guard? — 

Tit. Traitors, avaunt! — Where is the em* 
Treason, my lora, — Lavinia is surpris’d 1 
iSkl. Surpris’d! 1^ whom? 

J^as. By him that justly may 

Bear his betroth’d from all the* world away. 

[Exeunt Ba& and Mar. wbk Lav. 
Mut, Brothers, help to convey her hence 
away, 

And with’my sword I ’ll keep this door safe. 

[Exeunt Luc., Quin., and Mar. 
Tit, Follow, my lord, and 1 ’ll soon bring 
her bMk. * 

Afut, My lord, you pass not here. 

Tit. ^ Wluit, villain boy! 

Barr’st me my way in Rome? 

• [Stabbing MUTIUS. 

AfuL^ Help, Lucius, help! 

[Dies, 

\ Re-etUer Lucius. 

Luc, My lord, you are unjust; and more 
than so, « 

In wron^ul quarrel you have slain your son* 
7>V. Nor thou nor he are any sons of mine ; 
My sons would never so dlshmiour me; 

Traitor, restore Lavinia to the emperor. 

Luc, Dead, if yon will ; but not to be his wife, 
That is another’s lawful promis’d love. [Exit. 
Sat. No, Titus, no; the emperor nee^ her 
not. 

Nor her, nor thee, nor any of thy stock: 

I ’ll trust by leisure him that mocks me <mee ; 
Thee never, nor thy traitorous haughty sons. 
Confederates all thus to dishonour me. 

Was there none else in Rome to n&ke a stale 
But Saturnine? Full well, Andronicus, 

Agree these deeds with that proud brag o« thine, 
That said’st I begg’d the emfure at thy hands. 
Tit, O monstrous! what rei»oadiml wmdl 
axe thme? [ing piece 

Sat. But go thy ways; go, gjve that chang- 
To*him that fiounrit’d.ffK Jeer with his ^ords 
A vaiiant sondn-law tb^ ^dialt enjoy; ~ 
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One fit to twAdy with thy lawless sons, 

To mfle in the oommonwealth of Rome. 

Tit, These wrads aie ngmrs to mjr wounded 
heart. [Goths, — 

Sat, And therefoie, lovely Tamora, Queen of 
That, like the stately Phoebe ’diongst her 


Dost overshine the gallaat^st dames of Rome, — 
If thou be deas’d with this my sudden choice. 
Behold^ I moose thee, Tamora, for my Mde, 
And wul create thee empress of Rome. 

Speak, Queen of Goths, dost thou applaud piy 
dioice? 

And here X swear by all the Roman gods, — 
Sith priest and holy water are so near. 

And tapers bum so bright, and everything 
In readineBs for Hymemeus stand, — * 

I will not W^alute the streets of Rome, ^ 

Or climb my pa&ce, till from forth this place 
I lead espouara my bride alone with me. 

Tam, And here, in sight of heaven, to Rome 
I swear. 

If Saturnine advance the* Queen of Obths, 

She will a handmaid be to his desires, 

A loving nurse, a nmther to his youth. 

Sat, Ascend, foir queen, Fiantheofi* — Ifords, 
accompany 

Your noble em^ror and his lovely bride. 

Sent by the heavens for Prince Saturnine, 
Whose wisdom hath her fortune £onquerm* 
lliere shall we consummate our spousal rites. 


My nephew Muting deeds do plead fixr him; 
He must be buried irith his farathren. 

tmdMart, And dutu, or him we will 
accompany. [that word? 

TU, And*shall! What villain waa it spake 

Quin, He that would vouch it in any plaotf 
but here. # [spite? 

Tit What, would you bury him in my de« 

Mare, No, noble Iitus; but entreat of thee 
To r^on Mutius, and to bury him. 

Tit, Marcus, even thou hast struck upon my 
crest, [wounded: 

And with these boys mine honour thou hast 
My foes I do repute you every one; 

So trouble me no more, but get you gone. 

Mare, He is not with himself; let os with- 
draw. 

Quin, Not I, till Mutiud«bones tie buried. 

[Marcus and tja Sms of Tvrvs kneel 

Mare, Brother, for yf that name doth nature 
plead,— ^ [speak,— 

Quin, Father, and in that name doth nature* 

TV/. Speak thou no more, if all the rest will 
speed. 

Mare, Renowned Titus, more than half my 
soul, — 

Luc, Dear father, soul and substance of us 
all,- 

Mare, Suffer thy brother Marcus to inter 
His ncfole nephew here in virtue’s nest^ 

That cned in honour and Lavinia’s cause : 


[Exeunt Sat. and his Followers; Tam. 
and her sens; Aaron and Goths. 

71e?. I am not bid to wait upon this bride.— 
Titus, when wert thou wont to walk alone, 
Disbonourid thus, and challenged of wroi^? 

Marcus, Lucius, Quintus, and 
Martius. 

Marc, O Titus, see, O see what thou hast 
done I 

In a bad quarrel slain a virtuous soiu 

Tit, No, foolirti tribune, no; no son of 
mine^— 

Nor thon, nor diese, confederates in the deed 
That hath duhonourd all our family; 
Unworthy brother and unworthy sons I 
Lne, But Jet us give him burial, as becomes; 
<^ve Mutius burial with our brethren. 

T^, Traitors, awayl be rests not in this 
tomb: — 

This monument five hundred yem hath stood, 
Wtdrib I have sumptuously re*edifiedx 
Here none but soldiers and Rom^S servitors 
Rqmeinfiune; none baady slain hi brawls:^ 
Bttiy mm where yoft can, he comes not here. 
jUwr. My lord, diis is impie^ in you ( ■ 


Thou art a Roman, — be not barbarous. 

The Greeks upon advice did bury Ajax, 

That slew himself; and wise Laertes’ son 
Did graciously ple^ fowhis-rmerals: 

Let not young Mutius, then, that was thy joy. 
Be barr’d his entrance here. 

Tit. Rise, Marcus, rise: 

The dismall’st day is this that e’er I saw. 

To be dishonour’d my sdhs in Rome !— 
Well, bury him, and bury me the next. 

[M&rius is put into the tenA, 
Jkte. There lie thy bones, sweet Mutius, with 
thy friends, 

Till we with trophies do adorn thy tomb. 

All [JCneeling,’\ No man shed teats for noble 
Mutius; 

He lives in feme that died in virtue’s cause. 
Mare, My lord, — to step out of these dreary 
• dumps, — \ 

How comes it thatnhe subtle Queen of Goths 
Is of a sudden thus advanc’d in Rome? * 
TU. I know not, Marcus ; but I know it is, — 
Whether by dq?ice or no, the heavens can tell t 
Is die not, Oien, bdiolden to the man 
Hut tnpoimht her for thia high good turn so for? 
Mare, Yes, and will noUy Him remunerate.' 
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With horn and hound we ’ll give your grace hott' 

idfUT* 

Sat* & it ao» Titus; andignunercy toa 

[£cmm/. 

ACT II. ^ 

ScBNB I. —Roms. Before the Batact* 
Enter Aaron. 

Aar* Kow climbeth Tamora Olympus’* top. 
Safe out of fortune’s shot ; and aUs aloft. 
Secure of thunder’s crack or lightning’s flash; 
Advanc’d above pde envy’s threatening reach. 
As when the golden sun salutes the mom, 

And, having gilt the ocean with his lieams. 
Gallops the zudiac in his glibteiing coach, * 
And overlA)ks the highest-peering hill ; . 

So Tamora I • ^ * 

Upon her will doth earthly honour wait, 

And virtue stoops and trembles at her frown. 
Then, Aaron, arm thy heart and At thy thoughts 
To mount aloft with thy imperial misXtes^ 

And mount her pitch, whom thou in triumph 
long 

Hast prisoner held, fetter’d in amoraus clmins, 
And mter bound to Aaron’s chaiming eyes 
Than is Prometheus tied to Caucasus. 

Away with slavish weeds and servile thoughts I 
I will be bright, and shine in peafl android. 
To wait upon this new-made empress. 

To wait, said I ? to wanton with this queen, 
This goddess, this Seroiramis, this nmi^. 

This syren, that will charm Rome’s wumine. 
And see his shipwreck and his commonweal’s.-— 
Plolla 1 what storm is this? ; 

Enter Drmietrius and CiUkon braving. 

Dem* Chiron, thy years want wit, thy wit 
wants edge 

And manners, to intrude where I am grac’d ; 
And ma^ for aught thou know’st, affected be. 

Chi. I^metrius, thou dost over-ween in all ; 
And so in thisi to bear me down with braves. 
*Tis pot the difference of a year or two 
Makes me less gradous or thee more fortunate : 

1 am as able an^as fit as thou 
To aurvottK^to deserve mv mistress grace ; 
And that my sword upon thee shall approve, 
And plead my passions for Lsvinia’s love. 

Aar* lAAde.} Oubs, clubs I these loeera 
will not keep the peace. 

JDem. Wby» kpj^ although oar mathar^ 
unadvis’d, ■ . ' 

Gaveypuadaaciisg<4apie»fay,,yoiirside, ■ 

Are you so dea^^e grown , to> thteat poor 


. — — ^ 

Goto ; have your lath glu’d wKhm yourdieach 

'nU yott know betto how to handle it [hMfVb 
CU^ Meanwhile, sfer, with the little shfll 1 
Full weli shalt thou perceive {mw mudx I date. 
Eem, Ay,* boy, grow ye so orave? 

iTheyf thaiOk' 

Aar, ICotniHg fortuard,'] Why, hew now, 
* lords 1 

So near tiie emperorS palace date yon draw, 
And maintain such a quarrel openly ? 

Full well 1 wot the ground of all this grudge : 

I would not for a million of gold 
The cause were known to them it most concerns ; 
Nor would your noltle mother for much more 
Be so dishonour’d in the court of Rome. 

For shame, put up. • 

Dent. Not I, till I have sheath’d 

My rapier in his bosom, andwitbaU 
Thrust thesereproachful ipcechesdown his throat 
That he hath breath’d (n my dishonour here. 
Chi. For that I am prepar’d and full re* 
solv’d, — [tongue, 

Foul-spoken coward, that thunder’st with thy 
And with thy weapon nothing darist perform. 
Aar, Away, I sav I— 

Now, by the gods tnat warlike Goths adore. 
This petty brabble will undo us all. — 

Why, lor^, and think you not how dangerous 
It is to jet upon a prince’s right ? 

What, u Lavinia, then, become so loosd; 

Or Basoanus so degenerate. 

That for her love such quarrels may be broach’d 
^Without oontrolment, justice, or nfrenge? 
'Young lords, beware I and sl^ald the empress 
know w [please. 

This discord’s ground, the music would not 
Chi, I care not, I, knew she and all the 
world : 

I love Lavinia more than all the world. 

Dem, Youngling, learn tlibu to make some 
meaner choice : 

Laviria is thine eldef brother’s hope. 

AOir, Why, are you mad ? or know ye not 
in Rome 

How furious and impatient they be. 

And cannot brook competitors in love? 

I tell ^ 011 , lords, you do but plot your deaths 
By this device. 

Chi. Aaron, a thousand deaths ' 

Would I propose to achieve her wl%m 1 lov^ 
Aar, To achieve^ier 1 — How? ^ 

Dem* • Why mak'st thou it K strange? 
She is a woman, therefore may be woo’d ; 

She fa a wonuub tfaenfbramay be won t 
She is Lavinia, therefore must be lov’d. 

What, mao 1 more watev-glideth by the mitt 
Than wots the miller of; andean it is ^ 
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Of a cut loaf to steal a shive, we know : 
Though Bassianus be the emperor^s brother* 
Better than he nave worn Vulcan's badge. 

Aar, [AsiiU.} Ay, andasgood as Satuminua 
may. « 

* Then why should he despair that 

•knows to court it 

With words, fair looks, and liberality? * 

What, hast not thou full often struck a doe. 
And tome her cleanly by the keeper's nose? 
Aar. Why, then, it seems some certain snatch 
or so 

Would serve your turns. 

CA^ Ay, so the turn were serv’d. 

Dem, Aaron, thou hast hit it. 

Aar, Would you had hit it too ! 

Then should not we be tir’d with this ado. 
Why, hark.ve, hark ye,— and are you such fools 
To square lor this ? Would it offend you, then. 
That Wh should speeo^ 

CAi, Faith, not me. 

. Dem. Nor me, so I were one. 

Aar, For shame, be friends, and join for 
tliat you jar : 

’Tis policy and stratagem must do 
That you affect ; and so must you resolve 
That what you cannot as you would achieve, 
You must perforce accomplish as you may. 

Take this of me, — Lucrcce was not more chaste 
Than this Lavinia, Bassianus’ love. 

A speedier course than lingering laimuisnment 
Must we pursue, and I have found the path. 

My lords, acolemn hunting is in hand f I 

There will the lovely Roman ladies troop ; I 
The forest-wallcswe wide and spacious ; 

And many unfrequented plots there are 
Fitted by kind for rape and villany : 

Sinule you thither, then, this dainty doe, 

And strike her home by force if not by words : 
This way, or not a\ all, stand you in hope. 
Come, come, our empress, with her sacred wit 
To villany and vei^eance TOnsecrate, 

Will we acquaint with all that we intend ;* 

And she shall file our engines with advice 
That will not suffer you to square yourselves. 
But to your wishes’ height advance you both. 
The emperor’s court is 1^ the bouse of fome. 
The palace full of tongues, of eyes, and ears : 
The woods are ruthless, dreadful, deaf, and dull ; 
There speajf^and strike, brave boys, and* take 
your turns t • [eye. 

There serve your lust, iduidow*d from heaven’s 
And revel in lAvinia’s treasury. 

CAi, l%y counsel, lad, smells qf nocowardice. 
Dem, Sit /or autjte/as, till I find the stream 
Toieool this beat, a charm to calm these fits, * 
Per Styga, per manes vehar, [Exetmt, 


I SCBNB II. — A Forest near Fame: Lo^ 
seen at a distaneok HomsanderyofAmnds 
heard, 

^#t/«rTiTvs Andronicus, suitA Hunters, dr*r., 
Marcus, Lucius, Quintus, and Martius. 

Tit, The hunt is up, the mom is bright and 

6^y* 

Thefieldsare fragrant, and the woods are green. 
Uncouple here, and let us make a bay, 

And wake the emperor and his lovely bride, 
And rouse the prince, and ring a hunter’s peal. 
That all the court nuw echo with the noise. 
Sons, let it be yxyaa charge, as it is ours, 

To ^ttend the emperor’s person carefully: 

I have been troubled in my sleep Hqs n^ht, 
Bu| dawning day new comfort hath inspir’d. 

Homs wind a peal. * Enter Saturninus, 
Tamch^a, Bassianus, Lavinia, Deme> 
TRius, Chiron, and Attendants. 

Many good-morrows to your majesty ; — 
Madam, to you as many and as good : — 

I promised your grace a lqtnter*s peal. 

Sdt. And you have rung it lustily, my lord ; 
Somewhat too early fox new-married lames. 
Fas. Lavinia, how say you ? 

/,av. I say no j 

I have broad awake two hours and more. 
Sat, Come on, then, horse and chariots let 
us have. 

And to our sport. — [7h Tamora.] Madam, 
now shall ye see 
Our Roman hunting. 

Marc. I have dogs, my lord? 

Will rouse the proudest panther in the chase. 
And climb the highest promontory top. 

Tie, And I have horse will follow where the 
game 

Makes w^, and run like swallows o’er the plain. 

> Dem. Chiron, we hunt not, we, with horse 
nor hound. 

But hope to pluck a dainty doe to ground. ' 

\Exeunt. 


Scene III.— .d lonely part ofty Forest, 
EtUerAMsm with a bag ofgateh 

Aar, He that had wft would think that I 
bad none. 

To buiy so much gold under a tra^ 

And never after to inherit it 
Let him that 01^(8 of me saahjectly » 
Know that this gold must-tmn a stratagem. 
Which, CttDniiqgly effected, will beget 
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A vety exceUent piece of villeny h 
And 60 repoee, sweet gold. Sox thdr unxest 
• , [Hides tlU^ 

That have their alms out of the empress* cbsst. 

Enter Tamora. ^ 

Tam, My lovely Aaron, whereforet look*st 
thou sad 

When everything doth make a gleeful boast ? 
The birds chant melody on every bush ; 

The snake lies rolled in the dreerftil am ; 

The green leaves quiver with the cooling wind. 
And make a chequer’d shadow on the ground : 
Under their sweet shade, Aaron, let us sit, 

And, whikt the babblingechomocks the houi^ 
Replying shrilly to the well-tun’d horns, 

As if'^a doable nunt were heard at onccf ' i 


Let us Sit down and mark their yelping noise ; 
And, — after dbnflict such as was suppos’d 
The wandetine prindb and Dido once enjoy’d. 
When with a nappy storm they were surprk’d. 
And curtain’d wim a counsebkeepiim cave,— > 
We may, each wreathed in the otHbrs arms. 
Our paaimes done, possess a golden slumber ; 
‘Whiles hounds and Mms and sweet melodious 
birds * • « 

Be unto us as is a nurse’s song 
Of lullaby to bring her babe asleep. 

Aar, Madam, though Venus govern your 
desires, * 

Saturn is dominator over mine t 
What signifies my deadly>standing eye, 

My silence and my cloudy melancholy, ^ 
My fleece of woolly hair that now uncurls 
Even as an adder when she doth unroll 
Te do spme btal execution ? 

No, ma^km, these are no venereal signs. 
Vengeance is in my heart, death in my hand, 
B1 o( 3 and revenge are hammering in my head. 
Hark, Tamora, — the empress of my soul. 
Which never hopes more heaven than rests in 
thee, — 

This is the day of doom for Bassionus : 

His PhiltHnel must lose her tongue to>day; 

Thy sons make pillage of her clmiity. 

And wash their lumos in Bassianus’ blood. 
Seest thou this letter? take it up, I pray thee. 
And pvs^ king this fidal>pIotted scroll. — 
Mow question me no mme,— we are es{ned ; 
Here comes a parcel of our hopeful booty, 
Whi^ dreads not yet their lives* destruction. 
Tam, Ah, my sweet Moor, sweeter to me 
thainliKt [comes: 

Aar, No more^ great empress, Bassianus 
Be crass with him;«nd 1*1} gb fetch thy sons 
To Eads tl^ qnaitek, whatsoever they te. . * 

^ [Extt, 


I Bassianus tfiaf La viNiA. 

Eos, Who have we hm? Rome*s royal 
empress, ^ 

; Unfumish’d of her well-beseemiim troop? 

Or is it Dian, hafait^ like her, 

Who hath afawdoned her holy groares 
Tefsee the general hunting in this forest? 

Tam, Sau^ controller of our private steps ! 
Had I the power that some say Dian had, 

Thy temples should be planted presently 
With horns, as was Actseon’s; and the hounds 
Should drive upon thy new*transformed limbs, 
Unmannerly intruder as thou art ! 

Lott, Under your patience, gentle empress, 
’Tis thought you have a goodly gift in horning; 
And to be doubted that your Mcx>r and you 
Are singled forth to try experiments : [day ! 
Tove shield your hus^nd from,hk hounds to- 
’Tis pity th^ should take him for a stag. 

Bos, Believe me, queen, your swarth Cim- 
merian 

Doth make your honour of his body*s hue. 
Spotted, detested, and abominable. 

Why are you sequester*d from all your train, 


1/ fciul desire had not conducted you? 

Zga. And, being intercepted in ydhr sport. 
Great reason that my noble lord be rated 
For sauciness. — I pray you, let us hence. 

And let her joy her raven-colout’d love ; 

This valley fits the purpose passing welL 
Bos, The king my krodiar shall have note of 
this. [noted long : 

Lav, Ay, for these slips have made him 
Good king, to be so mightily abus’d I 
Tam, Why have 1 pati^ce to endure all this? 

Enter Demetrius ewef Chiron. 

Betn, How noVr, dear sovereign, and our 
* gracious mother t 
Why doth your highness look so pole and won ? 
Tam, Have I not reason, think you, to look 
pale? 

These two have *tic’d me hither to this place 
A barren detested vale you see it k ; 

The trees, though summer, yet forlorn and lean, 
O^rcome with moss and balefu^ktletoe:' 
Here never shinUflthe sun ; here nothing bipeds, 


Unless the nightly owl oV latii raven : — 

And when they snow’d me thk abhcntied pit 
They told m«, here ait dead time of the night 
A thousand fiends, a thousand hissing snaStes, 
Ten thousand swelling toads, as many urchtn^ 
Would make such fearful and confasra cries 



«7« 


TITUS ANDROXICUS. 


[acta 


As any mortal body hearing it 
Should straight fiJl mad or else die suddenly. 
No sooner had they' told this hellish tale 
But straight they told me they would bind me 
here * • 

UiAo the body of a dismal yew. 

And leave me to this misemUe death t 
And then they oall’d me foul adiilteressi * 
Lascivious Cwh, and all the bitterest terms 
That ever ear did hear to sucii edect i 
, And had you not by wondrous fortune come. 
This vengeance on me had they executedi 
Revenge it, as you love your mother’s life. 

Or be ye not henceforth call’d my children. 
Dem, This is a witness that I am thy son. 

, [Stabs Bassianus. 

Cii. And this for me, struck home to show 
my strength. 

[A Isa stabs Bas., tobo dies. 
Lav. come, Semiralijis, — ^nay, borbaroiss 

Tamora, 

For no name fits thy nature but thy own I 
Tam, Give me thy poniard;— you shall 
know, niy boys, [wrong. 

Your mother’s hand shall right your mothers 
Dem, Suy, madam ; here is more belongs 
to her ; [straw : 

First thrash the com, then after bum the 
This minion stood upon her chastity, 

Upon hemiuptJal vow, her loyalty, 

And with that painted hope braves your mi^ti- 
And shall she carry this unto her grave? 

Chi. An if she do, 1 would 1 were an eunuch. 
Drag hence her husband to some secret hole. 
And make his deadmrunk' pillow to our lust. 

Tam, But when ye have the honey ye desire. 
Let not this wasp outlive, us both to sting. 

Chi, 1 warrant you, madam, we will molie 
that sure. — 

Come, mistress, now'perforce we will emoy 
That nice-preserved honesty of yours, [mce, — 
Lav. O Tamora 1 thou fabafst a woman’s 
Tam. I will not hear her speak ; away wUk 
her 1 (a word. 

Zaw. Sweet lords, entreat her hear me but 
Listen, fair madam: let it be your 
glory 

To see her team ; but be your heart to them 
As uarelentiog flint to drops of rain, [tbedaiif? 

La». Wbeq^ the t^’s young ones ceadi 
O, d^ not learn her wrath, — she tsiu^t it thee; 
The milk thou sude’dst from her dkl ^um to 
nutfble; 

Even at thy teat thou faadst thy tyfanny.'*-^ 

Yec every mother breeds n«H sons alike t - > > 
Do thou entreat her ^w a woman pi^. 


Chi. Wha^ wouldst them have me prove 
myself a bastard? 0arkt 

Zoa *Tis true, the paven doth ndl h^ch a 
Yet I have heard, — O, could I find it now I— 
The lion, mov'd with pity, did endure 
To have his p^ncely paws par’d all away : 
Some say thm ravens foster forlorn chilcwen. 
The whilst their own birds famish in their nests: 
O, be to me, though thy hard heart say no, 
Nothing so kind, &it somethmg pitiful I 

Tofft. I know not what it means ^>-away with 
her I , 

Lav. O, let me teach thee 1 fonr my fother’s 
s^e, 

That gave thee life, when well he m^t have 
slain thee, 

Be not (ibdurate, opm thy deaf ears. 

Ttsm. Hadst tbon in person ne’err^Rsnfled me, 
Even tor his sake am 1 pitiless.-^ 

Remember, boys, I pour’d forth tears in vain 
To save y< ur brother from the sacrifice ; 

But fierce Andronicus would not relent : 
Therefore akay with her, and use her as you 
will; 

The worse to her the better lov’d of me. 

Lav. O Ta#nora, be call’d^ gentle ^ueen, 
And with thine own bands kill me in this place I 
For ’lis not life Uiat I have b^;g’d so long ; 
Poor I was slain when Bassianus died. 

Tam, What b£gg’st tliou, then? fimd woman, 
lit me ga 

Lofv, 'Tis present death I beg ; and one thing 

That womanhood denies my tongue to tell : 

O, keep me from (heir worse than killi^ lust. 
And tumble me into some loathsome pit, • 
Where never man’s eye may behold my body: 
Do this, and be a dmitable murderer; [foe ; 

Tifm, So should 1 rob my sweet sons of their 
No, let them satrify their lust on thees. [long. 

Away 1 for thou hast stay’d us '.j&o too 
^ Ltev, No grace ? no womaohodd ? Ah, 
beastly creature I 

The blot and enemy io our gmieod name I 
Confosion fall, — 

ChL Nay, thea I’ll step ycailr month :—^bxing 
thou her husband s * 

This is the hole wfaem Aaaon hid us Mm. 
[Dbm. throws Bas.^ imta iiapit; Aiwa 
axit with Cbl, drt^gisegpjFjjno, . 
Tam, Farewelbinysanss see teat you inako' 
,betmuot — 

N^«r iet my heart know merry cheerindeed 
; Till all the AsKfronici heaaadeaway. ' 

Nom will 1 hence to sedtmy JoneM Moor^. ^ 
•And let my aplc9tiifal-s6)is,tw=.tsslf defloiieer. 

CiEsifc 
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TITUS iOlDRONICUS. 


[AcriL 


Lookj sirs, if jrou can find the huntsman out 
That should mve murder’d Basshuius here. 
^ar. Mygradooslordjhereisthebagofgold. 

( [SAoming- it, 

JSat. [7h Titus.] Two of thy whel^ fell curs 
of bloody kind. 

Have beret^eft my brother of his life. — , 
Sirs, dn^ them from the pit unto the prison : 
There let than bide until we have devis’d 
Some never-heard-of torturing pain for them. 
Tam, What, are they in this pt? O wondrous 
thing! 

How earily murder b discovered 1 
mt. High emperor, upon my fee ole knee 
I beg this boon, with tears not lightly shed, 
That\his fell fault of my accursed sons, — 
Accursed if the fiiult be prov’d in them, — 

Sat. If it be prov’d 1 you see it is apparent. — 
Who foxmd this letter? ,Tamoia, was it you ? 
Tam, Andronicus himaalf did take it upu 
TYt, I did, my lord: yet let me be their boil; 
For, by my fiuther’a reverend tomb, I vow 
They shall be ready at your highness’ will 
To answer their suspicion with their lives. 

Sat, Thou sholt not bail them : see thou follow 
me.~~ [murderers : 

Some bring the murder’d body, some the 
4>t them not speak a word,~*the guilt is ulain; 
For, by iny soul, werethere worse end than death, 
That enaupon them should be executed. ( 

Tam, Andronicus, 1 will entreat the king : 
Fear not thy sons ; they shall do well enough. 
li't, Come,*'Ludas, come; stay not to talk 
with them. 

[£!Mwrv/rawr%i/^.^ttdEidants dearing-tke kotfy, 

ScBNK TW.^Anotker part of tks Forest. 

Dbmbtrius am/ C hiron, Lavinia 

ravished; her hahds cut ojf^ and her tongue 
cutout, 

Dem, So, now go tell, anU if thy tongue can 
speak, •' 

Who ’twas that cut thy tongue and ravish’d thee. 
Chi, Write down thy mind, bewray thy mean- 
ing so. 

And if stumps will let thee play the scribe. 
Dem. See, how with dgns and tokens she can 
acrowU [banUs. 

Chi, Go hdme, call for sweet water, wasfa^tl^ 
ZTww. She hath no tongue \o call, nor hands 
to wash ; * 

And so let’s leave her to her silent walks. 

ChL An ’twere my case I daould go baiw 
myselfi [dte eoid. 

Dem, If thou hadst hands to help thee knit* 

IJSvamt Dbk. ami Coi. 


Enter Marcus. 


JIfarc, Who is this, — my niece, — that flies 
away sofost?— 

Couwn, a word ; where is your husband ? — 

If I do dredm, would all my wealth would 
* wake me i 

If I do wake, some planet strike me down. 
That I may dumber in eternal sleep I — 

Speak, . gentle niece, — ^wbat stem ungentle 
bands [bare 

Have lopped, and haw’d, and made thy body 
I Of her two branches,— those sweet ornaments 
Whose circling diadows kings have sought to 
sleep in. 

And m^ht not gain so great a happiness 
As hadb thy love? Why dost not sj^ak to me?— 
Alas, a crimson river a warm blood, ” 

Like to a bubbling fountain atiri^d with wind. 
Doth rise and foil between thy rosed lips. 
Coming and going with thy honeyed meath. 
But sure some Tereus hath deflowered thee. 
And lest uiou shouldst detect him, cut thy 
tongue. 

Ah, now thou tum’st away ^y ftce for shame I 
And nfttwithBtandin|r all Au loss of blood,— 
As from a conduit with three issuing spouts,— 
Yet do thy cheeks look red as Titans foce 
Blushing to be encounter’d with a cloud. 

Shall I speak for thee? shall I say ’Us so ? 

O, that 1 knew thy heart, and knew the beast, 
That 1 m^ht tail at him, to ease my mind I 
Sorrow concealed, like an oven stopp’d, 

Doth bum the heart tocinders where it is. 

Fair Philomela, she but lost her tongue. 

And in a tedious sampler sew’d her mind : f 
But, lovely niece, that mean is cut from thee ; 

A eWUer Tereus, cousin, hast thou met. 

And he hath cut those pi^ty fingers off 
That could have better sew’d than PhilomeL 
O, had the monster seen those lily handa 
Tremble, like as}^ leave^ upon a lute. 

And make the silken strings delight to kiss 
them, Pife I 

He would not then have touch’d them for bis 


Or had he heard the heavenly harmony 
Which that sweet toi^e hath utaide. 

He would have drojmdhfo knife, an4 foil asleep 
As Cerberus at the Tbiadan poet^a feet. 

Come, let us go, and make tlw fether blind ; 
For such a si^ will blind a mthec’a eye « 

One hour’s stonp will drown the fragrant meads ; 
What will whole months of tears thy fether’s 






Mare^ 0| thus 1 fiwijd her, straying in the 

Seeking herself, as doth the de«r 

That hathreceiv*d^8ome unrecuring wound. 

Tilt. It was mv deer ; and he tou wounded 
" her 

Hath hurtvae more than had he kiH*d me dead : 
For now I stand as one upon a rock, * 
Environ’d with a wilderness of sea ; 

Who marks the waxing tide grow wave by wave. 
Expecting ever when some envious amige 
Will in his brinish bowels swallow lum. 

Tins way to death my wretched sons are gone ; 
Here stands my other son, a banf h’d man { 
And here my brother, weeping at my woes : 
But that which gives my soul the greatest spurn 
Is dear Lavinia, dearer than my soul. — 

Had I but saw thy picture in this plight 
It would have madded me : what shall I do 
Now I behold thy lively iiody so? 

Thou hast no hands to wipe away thy tears, 
Nor tongue to tell me who hath mar^d tlm t 
Thy husband he is dead j and for his death 
Thy brothers are condemn’d, and dead by this. — 
Look, Marcus I — ah, son Ludus, look on her I 
When I did name her brothers, then fresh tears 
Stood on her chee^ os doth the honey dew 
Upon a gather’d lily almost wither’d. 

Mure, Perchance she weeps because they 
* kill’d her husband : ^ 

Perchance because she knows them inno^t. 
TYt, If they did kill thy husband, then be 
ioyfW, 

Because the law hath ta’cn revenge on them. — 
No^ no, they wouM not do so foul a deed j 
Witness the sorrow that thdr sister makes.'— 
Gentle Lavinia, let me kiss thy lips ; 

Or make some sign how 1 may do thee ease ; 
Shall thy good u^e, and diy brother Ludus, 
And thou, and I, sit* round about somefounodn. 
Looking all downwards, to behold oar cheeks 
How tl^ are stain’d, as mdsdows, yet not dry,. 
With miry slime Idt on them by a flood ? * 
And in the fountain shall we gaze so long, 

TUI the fresh taste betaken from that clearness, 
And made a farine-pit with our bitter tears? 

Or dudl w« ent away our hands Hke thine? 

Or diall we bite our tongues, and in dumb sliaws 
Pass the rwMwder of our hatefol days? * 

What shall i|fldo? let us, that haveoortoi^^ies, 
Plol some device of frurther laiseiy, ‘ 

To make ns wonder’d at in dme to came. 

Zma Sweet fother, cease yonr tears; at 
your gfkf • 

See borr my notched sister soibs and wem 
JUhm Patience^ daar niece.— Good 'ntvs,* 
dry thine eyes. 


7i‘t, Ah, Marcus, Marcus 1 brother, well I wot 
Thy napkin cannot drink a tear of mine, 

For thou, poor man, .hast drown’d it wifri thine 
own. 

Zac. Ah, my Lavinia, I will wipe thy cheeks. 
Ti/, Marl^ Marcus, mark I I understand her 
• s^;nsr 

Had she a tongue to speak, now would she 
say 

That to her brother which I said to thee : 

His napkin, with his true tears all bewet. 

Can do no service on her sorrowful cheel^ 

O, what a sympathy of woe is this,— 

As for ttom help as limbo is from bliss 1 

£nier AaxON. 

Aai, Titus Andronicus, my lord the emperor 
Sendstheethis word, — that if than lovtf thysons, 
Let Marcus, Lucius, or thyself,* old Titus, 

Or an)' one of you, chop*off your hand 
And sc.id it to the king : he for the same 
Will send thee hither both thy sons alive ; 

And that iAiall be the ransom for their fiiult. 

TV/. O gracious emperor 1 O gentle Aaron I 
Did ever raven sing so like a lark 
TItat gives aweet tidings of the sun’s uprise ? 
With all my heart I Tl send the emperor 
My hand : 

Good Aaron, wilt thou help to chop it off? 

Lue. Stay, lather 1 for that noble hand of 
’^thine. 

That hath thrown down so many enemies, 

Shall not be sent : my hand will serve the turn r 
My youth can better spare my blood than you ; 
Andtherefore mine shall save my brothers’ lives. 
Marc, Which of your bonds hath<nok<Men(l^ 
Rome, 

And rear’d aloft the bloody battle-axe, 

Writing destruction on tlie enemy’s castk ? 

O, none of both but ere high desert 
My band hath been but Idle ; let it t>erve 
I To ransom my two neifoews from their death ; 
Then have I kept it to a worthy end. 

Aar, Nay, come, agree wlmse hand shall 


For fear they die before their pardtm come, 
Mare. My hand shall gc. 

Ltu, ' By heaven, it not go I 

TU. Sirs, strive no more : such wither’d hvbs 
as these 

Ate meet for pludcing ttp,'and diereflMe mine. 
Jmc, Swtec fhther.df 1 dftdl he dioiight dty 

SOD, 

Let me redem mt brothers both frcm death. .. 
Mm*, Ahdforoarifth^sa^aadiBbtlMtr^h 
cate, • - 

Now let me show a brother’s low'toihee. - 



SCXSU I.] 


TITUS j^DRCUfflGUS. 



^^Ziiei*Tben I’ll fo feldkaa ue. 

Abrt, Bat I will Hie the axe. 


iEJcmmt Loaus mn/ Maxcus. 
TU. Come hither, Aaron } 1 ’ll -leceive them 
both: * 

Lend me thy hand, and I will give thee mine. 
Aar, lAstdf.} If tSiat be calrd deceit, I will 
be honest, ^ , 

And never whilst 1 live deceive men so 
But I ’ll deceive you in another sort. 

And that you ’ll say ere half an hour psas. 

ilfe eats afTrrva*3 hasuL 

Re-enter Lucius awcf MarcOs. 

Tit. Now stay joat strife : what dialf be is 
aespa^^. — « 

Good Aaron, give his majesty mv hand t 
Tell him it was a handT that warded him 
From thousand dangers s bid him bury it 3 
' More hadi it meritea,^that let it have. 

As for my sons, say I account of them 
An jewels puiehas’d at an easy price ; 

And yet dear too, Ij^ecnuse I bought mine own. 

Aar. I go, Aadronkus > and mthy Hhnd 
Look by and by to have thy sons with thee 
Their hmids 1 mean. O, how this villany 

, lAsitb. 

Doth fet me with the very thougnts of Jt 1 
Let foots do good, and bur men call for grace, 
Aaron will have his soul black like his 

[Exit^ 

Tit. O, here I lift this one hand up to heaven. 
And bow this feeble ruin to the earth 5 
If any power pities wretched tears. 

To that 1 call I.avinia.] What, wilt 

thou kneel with me ? I 

Do, then, dear heart ; for heaven shall hear 
our prayers; 

Or with (MV sighs we ’ll breathe the welkin dim. 
And staun the sun with fog, assometime clouds 
When they do hug him in their melUim bosoms. 

Mare. O brother, speak with possibilities. 
And do not break into these deep extremes. 

TKt, Is not my sorrow deep, having no 
bottom? ^ 

Then be my passions bottomless with them. 
jfl^Sve. Bat yet let reason govern thy lament 
Tit, If there were reason for these miseries. 
Then into Ihnits eonld I bind my woes: 

When heaven doth weep, dodi not the earth 
. cfetfliTW? 

U tlw winds inge, doth not the MR wtuc madii 
Threa^ng thewelkiandth his biMwoln Am? 
And wilt thou havd « nsadn for m coil 7 ' 
iem thfteeftf hatfc,|u>wherstghsdoflelrl 




She is the weepipg welldn, 1 die euth i . 

Then most my sea be moved^wkh her 
Then must mf earth with hercoatmusl tesiA.t 
Become a deuige, overflow’d and drown’d : 
For why mV bow^ oannot Okie her woe^ 

Bttt like a drunkard must 1 vomit thesu * 
Then give me leave ; for losers will have leave 
To ease their stomachs with their bitter tongoes. 

Enter eMessengrt, wf/fl few Jtead!r emdahmi» 

Mess. Worthy AndroiiicaB,Ul art than repaid 
For that gocxl hand thon sent’st the emperor. 
Here are the heads of thy two noble sons; 

And here’s thy hand, in scorn to thee sent 


Thy griefe their sports, thy tesoludon mockM : 
That woe is me to thmk upon thy woes. 

Mote than temembranoe of my fether’a death. 

Mare. Now let hob^tna cool in Sidly, 

And be my heart an evcr>burning hell 1 
These miseries are more than may be borne* • 
To weep with than that weep doth ease scune 
deal; 

Bat sorrow flouted at is doable death. 

Zmc, Ah, that this sight should make so deep 
a wound. 

And yet detested life not dhrink thereat I 
That ever death should let life bear his name, 
Wherg life hath no more interest but to dreathe 1 
[Lavinia buses kisn. 
Mare, Alas, poor heart, that kiss is emnfert' 
less • 

As froaen water to a starved snake. fend ? 
Tit, When will this foarfuf slumber have an 
Mare, Now, forewell, fiatteiy : die, Androni* 
cus ; [heads. 

Thou dost not slumber: see thy two sonaf 
Thy warlike hand, thy mangled daughter here | 
Thy other banish'd son, with thu dear sight 
Struck pale and bloodless; and thy brother, I, 
hNen like a stony image, ^d and numb. 

AtPl now no more will 1 control thy griefo 1 
Rent off thy silver hair, thy other h^d 
Gnawing with thy teeth | and be this dianid 
sight 

The closing up of our most wretched eyes 1 
Now is a tune to storm ; why art thou still ? .1 
Tit, Ha, ha, ha I (this houi. 

Maru Why dost thoa laugh? ilyfits not with 
Tit, Whir, I hate not anoUmr tea. to sbqfls 
Besides, fliis sorrow » an enemy, 

And woidd tisorp a^mn oV wat^ oyes. 

And make them blind witn tributary tears : 
Then which wa^ cball I.find revenge's cave? 
T'or these two heads do seem to speak to mcp 
And threat BK 1 ahdi aevto cxnne to blisB 


IITUS 'AliH)ROMICDa 


[ACT lit. 


SB* 


Till all these m!sdiie& be retarn’d a^n 
Even in their throats that have comnuited them. 
Comet let me see what task I have to da — 
Yon hnvy peoide^drcle me about. 

That I may turn me to each one ot you, 

And swear unto mv soul to right your wron^ — 
The vow> is made. — Come, brother, tslce a 
head; 

And in this hana ^he other will I bear. 

Lavinia, thou shalt be emplo/d in these things ; 
Bear thou my hand, sweet wench, between thy 
teeth. 

As for thee, boy, go, ^t thee from my sight ; 
Thou art an exile, and thou murt not stay : 

Hie to the Goths, and raise an army there : 
And if you love me, as I think you do. 

Let 's and part, for we have much to da 
\ExeusU Titus, Marcus, and Lavinia. 
Luc. Farewell, A^dronicus, my noble 
fiither,— . 

The woefull’st man that ever liv’d in Rome : 
‘Farewell, proud Rome ; till Lucius come again. 
He leaves his pledges dearer than his life : 
Farewell, Lavinia, my noble sister ; 

O, would thou wert as thou ’tofore hast been I 
But now nor Ludus nor Lavinia lives 
But in oblivion and hateful griefr. 

If Ludus live, he will requite your vrrongs, 
And make proud Saturnine and his empress 
at the gates, like Tarquin and his queen. 
Now will 1 to the Goths, and raise a power 
To be reveng’d on Rome and Saturnine. 

^ [Exit. 

Scene II. — RoAi-k. a Room in Titus’s House. 
A Banquet set out. 

Enter Titus, Marcus, Lavinia, <»«/ Young 
Lucius, a bey. 

Tit. So, so ; now sit : and look you eat no 
more 

Than will preserve just so much strength in uq, 
As will revenge these bitter woes of ours. *- 
Marcus, unkmt that sorrow^wreathen knot t 
Thy niece and I, poor creatures, want our hands. 
And cannot passionate our tenfold grief 
With folded arms. This poor ri^t hand of 
mine 

Is left to tyi^nnlzc upon my breast ; 

And when jiky heart, all mM with misery} 

B^ats in this hollow {ffison'tif my flesh. 

Then thus I thump it doi^ — 

liiou map of woe, that dims dost talk in signs I 

Lavinia. 

When th ^jMo r heart beats with outrageous 
Thou moat not strike it thus to make it stilL 


Or ^ some little k^e tetween diy teeth. 
And just against thwheart make th^' a holep 
That all the tears t^t thy poor tyta let frll 
May run into that sink, and, soaking in. 
Drown the i amenting fool in sea-salt tears. 
Marc, Fie, brother, fiel teach her not thus 
to lay 

Such violcri hands upon her tender life. 

Tit.. How now 1 has sorrow made thee dote 
already? 

Why, Marcus, no man should be mad but I. 
Wh^ violent hands can she lay on her life? 
Ah, wherefore dost thou urge the name of 
hands; — 

To Md i£neas tell the tale twice o’er 
i How Tn^ was burnt and he made miserable? 
O, handle not the theme, to talk of hands, 

Lest we remember still that we have none.— 
Fie, fie, how frantically I square my talk, — 

As if we should forget we hM no hands. 

If Marcus did not name the word of hands I — 
Come, let’s&ll to; and, gentle girl, eat this. — 
Here is no drink 1 Hark, Marcus, what she 
says;— 

1 caminterpret all her maiiEyr’d sims;— 

She says she drinks no other drink but tears, 
Brew’d with her sorrow, mesh’d upon her 
cheeks ; — 

Speechj^ coinplainer, I will learn thy thought ; 
In thy dumb action will I be as perfect 
As bqgging hermits in their holy prayers: 

.Thou shalt not sigh, nor hold thy stumps to 
heaven. 

Nor wink, nor nod, nor kneel, nor make a sign. 
But I of diese will wrest an alphabet, £ing. 
And by still practice Icam to know thy mean- 
K Luc. Good grandsire, leave these bitter 
deep laments: 

Make my aunt merry with some pleasing tale. 

Marc. Alas, the tender boy, in passion mov’d. 
Doth weep to see his grandsire’s heaviness. 

Tit, Peace, tender safding ; thou art made of 
tears. 

And team will quickly melt thy life away.— 
iMarcVS strides the dish with a knife. 
Wliat dost thou strike at, h&ureus, with thy 
knife? » 

Marc. At that that 1 have kill’d, my l(»d,— 
a fly. 

Tit. Out on thee, murdererl tiiott kill’st my 
heart; 

Mine eyes are cloy’d with view tyranny: 

A deed of-denth oone.on the innocent 
Becomes not Titus’ brothen get thee gpne; 

I see thou art not for my company. . 

Marc* Alas, my lord, 1 have but kQl’d a ifhr. 

% 
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Tiip But how if that fly had a^ father and 
^mother? 

How ^uld he hang hia (lender gilded wings. 
And buzz lamenting doinp in the air I 
Poor harmless fly. 

That with his pretty buzzing melcfly 
Came here to make us xneriy ! and thdh hast 
kill’d him. [favour’d fly, 

Mare, Pardon me, sir; ’twas a black ill- 
Like to the empress* klour ; therefore J kill’d 
him. 

Tit, O, O, O. 

■Then pardon me for reprehending thee, 

For thou hast done a charitable deed. 

Give me thy knife, I will insult on him 
Flattering myself as if it were the Moor 
Come hi^er purposely to poison me. — * 
There ’s tor tn}^lf, and that ’s for Tamor% — 
Ah, sirrah ! ^ 

Yet I do tlunk we arc not brought so low 
But that between us we can kill a fly 
That comes in likeness of a coal-bl^k Moor. 
Mare, Alas, poor man I grief has so wrought 
on him, 

He takes false sha^ws for true substances. 

Tit, Come, take away. — I.aviniaf go wfth me; 
I ’ll to thy closet j and go read with thee 
Sud stories chanced in the times ot old. — 
Come, boy, and go with me ; thy^ight is young. 
And thou shalt read when mine begins ui dazzle. 

[Exewtt, 


ACT IV. • 

Scene I. — Rome. Before Titus’s Home, 

Ettter Titus and Marcus. Then ettier 
Young Lucius rttnnin^^, with hooks under 
his OTMf and Lavinia running after him, 

Y. Lite, Help, grandsirc, help! my aunt 
Lavinia 

Follows me everywhere, I know not why.~ 
Good uncle Marcus, see how swift she comes 1 
Alas, sweet aunt, 1 know not what you mean. 
Mare, Stand by me, Lucius; do not fear 
thine aunt. [harm. 

Tit, She lo^s thee, boy, too well to do thee 
Y, Luc. «Ay, when my father was in Rome 
she did. [si^? 

Mare, What means my niece Lavinia by these 
Tit, Fear her not, Lucius: somewhat doth 
she mean ; — 

See, Lndus, see how much she makes of thee : 
Somewhither would she have theb go with her. 

Iwy, Cornelia never with more care 
Read to her sons tnan site hath read to thee 
Sw|et poetry and TuUy’s Orator. 


Mare, Canst thou not guess wherefore die 
plies thee thus? , [guess, 

K Luc, My lord, I know not, 1, nor can I 
Unless some fit or nenzy dispossess her: 

For I have? heard my grandure say full oft 
Extremity of griefs would make men mad ; * 
And I have read that Hecuba of Tray 
Ran* mad through sorrow : that made me to 
fear; 

Although, my lord, I know my noble aunt 
Loves me as dear as e’er my mother did. 

And would not, but in fury, fright my youth; 
W’hich made me down to throw my books, and 
fly,— 

Causeless, perhaps: but pardon me, sweet aunt: 
And, maclam, if my uncle Marcus go, > 

I will most willingly attend your ladyship. 
Mare, Lucius, 1 will. • 

[Lavinia turns gz>er with her stumps the 
hooks which, Lucius has let fall. 

Tit. How now, Lavinia I— Marcus, what 
means this? 

Some book there is that she desires to see. 
Which is it, girl, of these? — Ojien them, boy.— 
But thou art deeper read and better skill’d: 
Come, and take choice of all my library, 

And so beguile thy sorrow, till the heavens 
Reveal the damn’d contriver of this deed. — 
Why lifts she up her arms in sequence thus? 
X/ofc. I think she means that tHSere was 
more than one 
Confederate in the fact;— ay, more there was, 
Or else to heaven she heaves thelh for revenge. 
Tit, Lucius, what book is that she tosseth so? 
Y, Lue, Grandsirc, *115 0>fld’s Metamorpho- 
sis; 

My mother gave it me. 

Marc. For love of her that ’s gone. 

Perhaps she cull’d it from (mong the rest. 

Tit, Soft ! see how busily she turns tlic leaves I 
Help her : , 

What would she find? — Lavinia, shall I read ? 
Tlfls is the tragic tale of Philomel, 

And treats of Taeus* treason and hb rape ; 
And rape, I fear, was root of thine annoy. 
Marc. See, brother, see ; note how she quotes 
the leaves. 

Tit. I.avinia, wert thou thus surpris’d, swee^ 

Raifl&h’d, and wron^d, as PhiloiVla was. 
Forc’d in the nithless, vast, and gloemy 
Voods? — 

See, see ! — 

Ay, such a place there is where we did hunt.-^ 
O, had we never, never hunted there I — 
^ttem’d by that the poet here describes. 

By nature made for murders and for 
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[ACT tv. 


Afore, O, why should nature build so foul a 
den, n 

Unless the del^ht in tr^edies? 

TiV. Give signs« sweet girl, — ^for here are 
none but friends, — 

What Roman lord it was durst do the deed : 
Or slunk tixjt Saturnine, as Tarquin erst, . 
That left the camp to sin in Lucrece* tied ? 
A/arc, Sit down, sweet niece ; — brother, sit 
down by me.— 

Apollo, Fellas, Jove, or Mercury, 

Inspire me, that I may this treason find ! — 

M3r lord, look here ; — look here, Lavmia : 

This sandy plot is plain ; guide if thou canst. 
This after me, when 1 have writ my name 
Witlmut the help of any hand at all 

[ZTe writes his name with his sta^^ guid* 
ing it with his feet and month. 
Curs'd be that heart that forc’d us to this 
shift ! — « [lit 

Write thou, good niece; and here display at 
What God will have discover’d for revenge : 
Heaven guide thy pen to print thy sorrows 
plain. 

That we may know the traitors and the truth ! 
{She takes the staff in her mouth, guides 
it with her stumps, and writes. 

Tit. O, do ye read, my lord, what she hath 
writ? 

Stufrum — Chiron — Demetrius. [Ts mora 

Marc. What, ^ what ! — the lustful sons of 
Performers of this heinous, bloody deed ? 

Tit. Magrii DominatOr poll, 

Tam lentus audis scetera ? tarn lentus vides ? 
Afore. O, calm' Ihee,'^ gentle lord; although 
I know 

There is enough written upon this earth 
To stir a mutiny in the mildest thoughts, 

And arm the minds<.of iofimts to exclaims. 

My lord, kneel down with me ; Lavinia, kneel ; 
And kneel, sweet boy, the Roman Hector’s 
hope ; 

And swear with me, — as, with the woeful fen ; 
And lather of that chaste dish(Hiour’d dame, 
Lord Junius Brutus sware for Lucrece* rape, — | 
That we will prosecute, by good advice. 

Mortal revenge upon these traitorous Goths, 
And see their bloM, or die with this reproafh. 

Tit. *Tis s^re enough, an you knew now. 

But if you hudt these bear-wlmlps, then beware: 
Thwdam will wake ; and if she wind you once. 
She *s with the lion deeply still in lea^e, 

And lulls him whilst she playeth on ber back. 
And when he sleeps will she do what she list. 
You are a young huntsman, Marcos; let itJ 
alone; , 

And, come, I will go get a leaf of brass, J 


And with a|;ad of steel will write these words. 
And lay it by : the angry northern wiad 
Will blow these ew^s, like l^lnl’s leaves, 
abroad, [you? 

And where ’s^ your lesson then ? — ^Boy, what say 
Y. Luc. I :.ay, my lord, that if I were a man. 
Their imother’s bedchamber should not be safe 
For these bad-bondmen to the yoke of Rome. 

Mare, Ay, that ’s my boy 1 thy father hath 
I . full oft 

For his ungrateful country done the like. 
y. Luc. And.'uncle, so will I, an if I live. 
Tit. Come, go with me into mine armoury; 
Lucius, I ’ll fit thee ; and withal, my boy, 
Shalt cany from me to the empress’ sons 
Presents that I intend to send them both : 
Come, come; thou ’It do thy message, wilt 
» thou not? [grandsire. 

y. Lue. Ay, with my dagger in their bosoms, 
Tt* No, boy, not so; I’ll teach thee an- 
o^er course.— 

Lavinia, ceme. — Marcus, look to my house : 
Lucius and I '11 go brave it at the court ; 

Ay, marry, will we, sir ; and we *11 be waited 

On. . 

Exeunt Tit., Lav., and Y. Luc. 
Mare. O heavens, can you hear a good man 
groan, 

And not relent or not compassion him ? 
Marcus, rtiend him in his ecstasy, 

That hath more scars of sorrow in his heart 
Than foemen’s marks upon his batter’d shield ; 
Rut yet so just that he will not revenge : — 
Revenge, ye heavens, for old Andronicus 1 

i£xit. 

SCKNB II. — Romk. a Hoorn in the Palace. 

Enter Aaron, Demetrius and Chiron, at 
one door; at another door, Youno Lucius 
and an Attendant, ’loith a bundle weapons, 
and verses writ upon thent. 

Chi. Demetrius, here’s the son of Lucius ; 
He hath some message to deliver us. 

Aar. Ay, some mad message from his mad 
grandfather. [tnay* 

Y. Lue. My lords, with all die humbleness 1 
I greet your honours from Andronidbs, — 

And pmy the Roman gods confound you both I 

{Aside. 

Dem. Gramerey, lovely Ludus: what’s the 
news? 

Bop. [AsuA.] That you are both deciplier*d, 
that *s the news, [you, 

For villains mark’d with rajx . — May it please 
My grandsire, well*advis’d, hath sent by me 
The goodliest weapons of his armoury • 

, M- 
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To mtify your bonouxablo youtb> « 

The ci Rome } £» so he bade me say ; 
And 10 I (k^ and with hU giRs present 
Your lordshipst that whenever you have need, 
You may be armed and appointed well : 

And so I leave you both,— [ortldrjj like bloody 
villains. ^ 

[Mxeunt Y. Luc. and Attendant. 
I>em, What *s here ? A scroll ; and written 
round about ? , 

Let 's see » — 

{Reads.l Integer viAv, scelerisfua purus, 

• ^cn eget Mauri jaculist me arcu. 

' Chi. O, ’tis a verse in Horace ; 1 know it 
well ; 

I read it in the grammar lo^ ago. 

Aar. '^y, just, — ^a verse in Horace ^ht, 
you Imve it. — * 

Now, what a thing it is to be an ass 1 lAside. 
Here *s no sound jest f Uie old man hath found 
their guilt ; [Un», 

And sends them weapons wrapp’d jibout with 
That wound, beyond their feeling, to ther^uick. 
But were our witty empress wella-foot. 

She would applaud, Andronicus* conceit. 

But let her rest in her unrest awhUe.— * 

And now, young lords, was ’t not a happy star 
Led us to Rome, strangers, and more than so. 
Calves, to be advanced to thi^ height ? 

It did me good before the palace gate« 

To brave the tribune in his brother’s hearing. 

Dem. But me more good to see so great a lord 
Basely insinuate and send us gifts. • 

Aar. if ad he not reason, J^rd Demetrius? 
Did you not use hb daughter very friendly? 
A>efu. I would we liM a thousand Roman 
dames 

At such a bay, by turn to serve our lust. 

Chi. A charitable wbh, and full of love. 

Aar, Here lacks but your mother for to say 
amen. 

Chii And that would she for twenty 
thousand more. 

I>e/n. Come, let usgo; and pray tooll the gods 
For our belov^ mother in her pains. | 

Aar, [Asiait.] Pray to the devib ; the gods I 
have given us over. 

• [ITwrirh vtithiu. 

J>em, Why do the emperor’s trumpets flourbh 
thus? 

Chi. Belike, for joy the emperor hath a son. 
Dem, Soft 1 who comes here ? 

Snter a Nurse, with a blackamoor Child in her 
arms, 

Nur, * Good-mewrow, lords ; 

Oy^ell me, did yon see Aa>’oathe Moor? 


.Aar, Well, more or less, w ne’er a wbft at all. 
Here Aaron b ; and what w^th Aaron now? 

Mur, O gentle Aar^ we are all undone t 
Now help, or woe betide thge evermore 1 
Aar, Why, what a caterwauling dost thou 
keep I ' 

What dost thou wrap and iumUe in thine arms? 
lAtr. O, that which I would lude fiom 
heaven’s eye, [grace ! — 

Our empress* shame and stately Rome’s dis* 
She b deliver’d, lords, — she b ddiver’d. 

Aar. To whom ? 

Nur. I mean, she’s brought a-bed. 

Aar. Well, God give her good rest t What 
• hath he sent her? 

Nur. A devil. » 

Aar. Why, then she b the devil’s dam ; a 
joylhl issue. * [issue : 

Nur. A joyless, dbquU, bfack, and sorrowful 
Here b the babe, as iMthsome as a toad 
Amongst the fairest breeders of our clime : 

The empress sends it thee, thy stamp, thy seaK 
And bids thee chrbten it with thy dagger’s point. 
Aar, Zounds, ye whore 1 is black so ^se a 
hue - 

Sweet blowse, YOU are a beauteous blossom, sure. 
Dem, Viliam, what hast thou done ? 

Aar, That which thou const not undo. 

Chi. Thou hast undone our mother. 

Aa^ Villain, I hkve done thy moth8r. 

Dem. And therein, hellbh dog, thou hast 
undone. [choice 1 

Woe to her chance, and damn’d her loathed 
Accurs’d the ofbpring of so foul a fiend 1 
Chi. It shall not livft ' 

Aar. It shall not die. 

Nur. Aaron, it must; the mother wills it so. 
Aar. What, must it, nurse? then let no man 
but I 

Do execution on my flesh and blood. 

Dem. 1 ’ll brooc^ the tadpole on my rapier’s 
point ; — 

Ni/bu, give it me ; my sword shall soon despatch 

Aar. Sooner thbsword shall plough thybowe^ 
[ Takes the Child from the Nurse, and drams. 
Stay, murderous villains 1 will you kill your 
brother ? 

Nokr, by the burning tapers of the sky, ' 

That shone so brightJy when thb soy was got, 
fie dies i^n my sbimitar’s sharp point • 
That touches th» my fu8t>bom son and heir I 
I tell you, younglings, not Enceladus, 

With all hbthseaten^ faandofTyphon’s brood,- 
Nor great Alddes, nor the god of war, 

^half seize thU prey oift of nb fiither’s hands. 
What, what, yesanguine, sballow-hearted boys I 
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Terras Astrea relipnt: a 

Be you remember’d, Marcus, she ’s gone, she *s 
fled. • [shall 

Sirs, take ,you to your tools. You, cousins. 
Go sound the ocean and cast your nets ; 
Happily you may catch her in thcihea j 
Yet there ’s as little justice as at land. — ' 

No ; Publius and Sempronius, you must do it ; 
’Tis you must dijg with mattock and with spade. 
And pierce the inmost centre of the earth : 
Then, when you come to Pluto’s region, 

I pray you deliver him this petition ; 

Tell him it is for justice and for aid, 

And that it comes from old Andronicus, 
Shaken with sorrows in ungrateful Kome. — 
Ah, Rome ! — Well, well ; I made thee miserable 
What time I threw the people’s suflrages'* 

On him that thps doth tyrannize o’er inc.-^ 
Go, get you gone ; an^ pray be careful all. 

And leave you not a man-of-war unsearch’d : 
This wicked emperor may have shipp’d her 
hence ; ^ 

And, kinsmen, then we may go pipe Tor justice. 

Jfare. O Publius, is not this a heavy case. 
To see thy noble u^cle thus distract ? [corns 
Therefore, my lord, it highly uS con- 
By day and night to attend him carefully, 

And feed his humour kindly as wc may. 

Till time beget some careful rempdy. 

Jfare. Kinsmen, his sorrows are past^cmedy. 
Join with the GiJths ; and with revengeful war 
Take wreak on Rome for this ingratitude. 

And vengcaince on the traitor Saturnine. t 
Tie. Publius, how now ! how now, my 
masters 1 


I AA Mortem, that *s for myself : — 

Here, boy, to Pallas ; — ^here,^to Mercury: — 
To Saturn, Caius, not to Saturnme ; .. 

You were as good to shoot agmnst the wmd.— 
To it, boy.—Marcus, loose when I bid.— 

Of my word, I have written to effect ; 

The|;p *s not a god left unsolicited. » [court : 

Marc. Kinsmen, shoot all your shafts into the 
We will afflict the emperor in his pride. 

Tit. Now, masters, draw. \Tkty shool.\ O, 
well said, Lucius I 

Good boy, in Virco’s lap ; give it Pallas. 

Mare. My lord, I aim a mile beyond the 
moon : 

'Vbur letter is with Jupiter by this. 

Tit. Ha ! ha ! * 

Publius, Publius, what hast thou done ? 

See, see, thou hast shot off onp of Taurus’ horns. 
Mare. This was tlu^ sport, my lord : when 
Publius shot) 

The Bull, being gall’d, gave Aries such a knock 
That down fell both the Ram’s horns in the 
court ; 

And who should find them but the empress’ 
villain? 

She laugh’d, and told the Moor he should not 
choose 

But give them to his master for a present. 

Tit. Why, there it goes : God give his lord* 

# ship joy I * 

Enter a Clown, with a basket and two pigeons 
in tt. t 

News, news from heaven ! Marcus, the post is 
come. * 


Whht, have you met with her? [word, 

Tttb. No, my good lord ; but Pluto sends you 
If you will have Revenge from hell, you shall : 
Marry, for Justice, she is so employ’d, [else. 
He thinks, with Jove in heaven, or somewhere 
So that perforce you must needs stay a time. 
7'ie. He doth me wrong to feed me with 
delays. 

1 ’ll dive into the burning lake below. 

And pull her out of Acheron by the heels.— 
Marcus, we are but shrubs, no cedars wc. 

No big'bon’d iffen, fram’d of the Cyclops’ size; 
But metal, Marcus, steel to the very buk. 

Yet wrung with wrongs more than our tecks 
can bear : 

And, sith there is no justice in earth nor hell, 
We will solicit heaven, and move the gods 
To send downjustipefor towreak ourwrongs. — 
Come, to this gear. — ^You are a good archer, 
• Marcus. X He gmes them the arrows. 
Ad Jovem, that ’a for you ;— here, ad Apolli^ 
. mm 


Sirrah, what tiding.s ? have you any letters? 
Shall I have justice ? what says Jupiter? 

Clo. Ho, the gibbet-maker ? he says that he 
hath taken them down aga^, for the man must 
not be hanged till the next week. 

Tit. But what says Jupiter, 1 ask thee ? 

Clo. Alas, sir, I know not Jupiter j I never 
didhk with him in all my life. 

Tit. Why, villain, art not thou the carrier? 

Clo. Ay, of my pigeons, sir ; nothing else. 

Tit. Why, didst thou not come from heaven? 

Clo, From heaven! ala.s, sir, 1 never came 
there : God forbid I should be so bold to press 
to lieavcn in my young days. Wlur, I am'^ing 
witlf my pigeons to the tribunal ^bs, to take 
up a matter of bta^i betwixt my uncle and one 
of the material’s men. 

Mare. Why, sir, that is as fit as can be to 
serve for your aration ; and let him deliver the 
pigeons to the emperor from you. 

* Tit. Tell me, can you deliver an oration to 
the emperor with a gi^? 
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Clo, Na^f truly, I could never say grace 
in all my li^ 

r 7>V. Sirnh, come hither: make no more ado^ 
But give your pigmna to the emperor: 

IW me thou sliMt have justice at huf hands. 
Hold, hold ; meanwhile here *s money for thy 
diaiges. — 

Give me pen and ink.-~ [uon 7 

Sirrah, can you with a grace deliver a suppUca* 
Clo. Ay, sir. 

Tit, Then here is a supplication for you. 
And when you come to him, at the first 
approach you must kneel; then kiss his foot; 
then deliver up your pigeons, and then look 
for your reward. I 'll m at hand, sir ; see you 
do it bravely. 

Clo. I warrant you, sir, let me alone. 

Til. Sirrah, hast thou a knife? Come, let 
me see it 

Here, Marcus, fold it in the oration ; [ant : — 
For thou hast made it like an humble suppli* 
And when thou hast given it to the emperor. 
Knock at my door, and tell me what he says. 
Clo. God be with you, sir ; I will. 

Tit, Come, Marcus, let us go. — Publius, 
follow me. \Exeunt. 

Scene IV. — Roms. Beforo the Palace. 

Enter Saturninus, Tamora, Demetrius. 
Chiron, Lords, and others ; SatuR'winus 
with the arrows in his hand that Titus shot. 

Sat, Why; 'lords, what wrongs art these ! was 
ever seen 

An emperor in Kjme t^ius overborne. 
Troubled, confronted thus ; and, for the extent 
Of legal justice, us 'd in such contempt ? 

My lords, you know, as do the mighlful gods. 
However these disturbers of our peace 
Buzz in the people’s ears, there naught hath 

But even with law, against' the wilful sons * 

Of old Andronicus. And what an if '■ 

His sorrows have so overwhelm’d his wits. 

Shall we be thus afflicted in his freaks, 

His fits, his frei^, and his bitterness? 

And now he writes to heaven for his redress : 
See, hme *a to Jove, and this to Mercury ; 

This to Apollo ; this to the god of war; — ' 
Sweet scroll^ to fly about the streets of Rome 1 
What’s this but libelling agiunst the senate. 
And blazoning our injustice everywhere? 

A goodly humour, isit not, my lords? 

As who would say, in Rome no justice were. 
But if I live, his feigned ecstasies 
Shall be no shelter to these outrages : * 

But he and his shall know that justice lives 


In Saturnimu? health ; whom, iflshe sleeps > 

He’ll so awake as she in fuiy shall 

Cut oflF the proud’st ponspiiator that Hvhs. 

I Tam, Mygracious Imo, my lovely Saturmne,' 
Lord of my life, commander of my thoughts, 
Calm thee, 4nd bear the fiiults of Titus* age, 

I The eflects of sorrow for his valiant sons. 

Whose loss hath pierc'd him deep, and scarr’d 
his heart ; 

And r^her comfort his distressed plight 
Than prosecute the meanest or the best 
For these contempts. — {^Aside,^ Why, thus it 
shall become 

Pligh-witted Tamora to gloze with all : 

But, Titus, I have touchM thee to the quick. 
Thy life>blood on 't : if Aaron now be wise. 
Then' is all safe, the anchor *s in the port'-" 

Enter Down. - 

Hi>w now, good fellov^ 1 wouldst thou speak 
with us ? 

Clo. Y^s, forsooth, an your mistership be 
imperial. 

Tam. Empress I am, but yonder sits the 
emperor. ^ 

ClOr ’Tisbhe. — God and Saint Stephen give 
you good-den : I have brought you a letter and 
a couple of pigeons here. 

[Saturninus reads the letter. 
Sat. (jo, take him away, and hang him pre- 
sently. 

Clo. How much money must I have ? 

Tam. Come, sirrah, you must be bang’d. 

Clo, Rang’d 1 By ’r iMy, then I have brought 
up a neck to a fair encL [Exit guarded. 

Sat. Despiteful and intolerable wrongs I . 
Shall I endure this monstrous villany? 

I know from whence this same device {woceeds : 
May this be borne, — as if his traitorous sons, 
Tiiat died by law for murder of our brother, 
Have l^my means butcher’d wrongfully?— 

Go, drag the villain hither by the hair ; 

Nor age nor honour shall shape privilege. — 

For tins proud mock I ’ll be thy slaughter-man ; 
Sly frantic wretch, that holp^st to make me 

In hope thyself should govern Rome and me. 
Enter .Amilius. ' 

What news with thee, ^milius? 
jEmiL Arm, my lord t Rome never had more 
cause 1 

The Gofhs have gather’d Jjwad ; and with a 
power. 

Of high resolved men, bent to the spoil,^ 
nitber inarch amain, under conduct 
Of Ladus, son to old Andronicus ; 
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WhothreatB, in ooone of this to do 

As mudi as ever Coriolanus did. 

Sat, Isvrarlike'Lados gunenl of the Gotha? 
These tidings nip me ; aim 1 hang the head 
As flowers with frost, or grass beat down with 
storm: ,i 

A^f now begin our sorrows to approach : ^ 

*Tii he the common people love so much ; 
Myself hath often overlmrd them say, — 

When 1 have walked like a private man,£- 
That Luduaf banishment was wrongfully. 

And they have wish’d that Lucius were their 

0 emperor. 

Tam, Why should you fear? is not your city 
strong? 

5a/. Ay, but the citizens favour Lucias, 

And will revolt from me to succour him. * 

Tam. King, ^ thy thoughts imperious, Jike 
thy name. 

Is the sun dimm’d, that' gnats do fly in it ? 

Ther eagle suffers little birds to sing. 

And is not careful what they mean thereby, 
Knowing that with the shadow of his wing 
He can at pleasure stint their melody : 

so mayst thou^the giddy men of Rome. 
Then cheer thy Sfnnt : for know, th>ju em^xror, 

1 will enchant the old Andronicus 

With words more sweet, and yet more danger* 
ous, ^ 

Than baits to fish or honey-stalks to slg;ep, 
Wlicnas the one is wounded with the bait. 

The other rotted with delicious feed. 

Sat, But he will not entreat his son for us. , 
Tam. If Tamoia entreat him, then he will : 
For I can smooth and fill his aged ear 
With golden promises that, were his heart 
Almost imme^able, his old ears deaf. 

Yet Aould Doth ear and heart obey my tongue. — 
Go tnou before [to ACmilius] ; be our aimiassa- 
dor: 

that the emperor requests a wley 
Of warlike Lucius, and appoint uie meeting 
Even at his father’s house, the old AndronicuS. 


5ia/. ASmilius, do this message honourably ; 



Ymir bidding shall I do effectually. 

[£x9/. 

Tam. Now will I to that old Andronicus, 
And temper him, with all the art I have. 

To pluck proud Lucius from the warlike 
■ Goths. « 

And iiow» sweet emperor, be blithe again. 

And bury all thy fear in my devices. 

Sat. Iheago sucoesafiilly, and plead to him. 

^ [Exatmt. 


ACT V. . 

SesNK I. — Plains iftfor Roms. 

Enter Lucius and Goths, with drum and 
colours. " ^ 

Ldt. ^proved warriors and my fiuthfiil 
mends, 

I have received letters from great Rome, 

Which signi^r what hate th^bear their toperor, 
And how desirous of our sight they are. 
Therefore, great lords, be as your titles witness, 
Imperious and impatient of your wrongs ; 

And wherein Rome hath done you any scath 
l.et*him make treble satisfaction. > 

1 Goth. Brave slip, sprung from the great 

Ancfronicus, ^ ^ [fort ; 

Whose name was once mt terror, now our com* 
Whose high exploits ana honourable deeds 
Ingrateful Rome requites with foul contempt. 
Be bold in us ; we ’ll follow where thou lead’s!,— 
Like stinging bees in hottest summer’s day, 

Led by their master to the flowered fields, — 
And be aveng’d on cursed Tamora. [him. 
Goths. And as he saith, so say we all with 
Luc. I humbly thank him, and I thank you 
all. 

But who comes here, led by a lusty Goth? 

Enter Goth, leading AarON with hts Child 
in his arms. 

2 Goth. Renowned Lucius, frpili our troops 

1 stray’d 

To gaze upon a ruinocuAnona5teiy ; 

' And as I earnestly did fix mine eye 
Upon the wasted building, suddenly 
I heard a child cry underneath a walk 
I made unto the noise ; wh^ soon I heard 
The crying babe controll’d with this discourse : — 
PeacOf tawny slave^ half me and kalft^ dam/ 
Did not thy hue bewray whose brat thou art, 
HoM nature lent thee but thy methePs loek. 
Villain^ thou mightst have been an emperor: 
But where the bull and am are both milk-white 
They never do beget a coal-blaek calf. 

Peace, villain, peace I— wtea thus ne rates the 
babe,— 

For^Imust bear thee to a trusty C^th; ' 

WhJ, when he knows thou art the ovpresd babe^ 
Will hold thee deadly Jor thy mothePs sake. • 
With thisy^y weapon drawn, I rush’d upon him. 
Surprised him suddenly, and hrm^ht him hither. 
To use as you Shink needful of the man. [devil 
Lue. O worthy Goth, this is the incarnate 
That robb’d Anaronicus of bis good hand ; 

This is the pearl that pleas’dyour empress^ qre| 
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And here ’s the' base fruit of his burning lust. — 
Say, wall-e/d dave, whither wouldst thou 
convey' 

This growing im^e of thy flend-like lace? 
Why dost not speak ? what, deaf?' No ; not a 
‘ word ? — . 

A halter i^ldiers; hang him on this tree, 

And by his side his fruit of bastardy, 

Aar. Touch not the boy, — ^he is of royal blood. 
J. 1 U. Too like the sire for ever being good. — 
First hang the child, that he may see it sprawl,— 
A sight to vex the Other’s soul withal. 

Get me a ladder. 

[A ladder brought whiih Aaron is 
obliged to aseend. 

Aar. Lucius, save the child, 

And l)ear it from me to the empress. 

If thou do this, I ’ll show thee wOndrous things 
'J'hat highly may advantage thee to hear : 

If thou wilt not, befall what may beiall, 

1 ’ll speak no more, — but vengeance rot you all ! 
• Luc. Say on : an if it please me which thou 
speak’st. 

Thy child shall live, and I will sec it nourish’d. 
Aar. An if it please thee ! why, assure thee, 
Lucius, 

’Twill vex thy soul to hear what I shall speak ; 
For I m ust talk of murders, rapes, and massacres. 
Acts of black night, abominable deeds, 
Compl'ots of mischief, treason, villanics, 

Ruthrul to hear, yet piteously perform’d: 

And this shall all be buried by my death, 
Unless thuu'Swear to me my child ohall live. 
Luc, Tell on thy mind ; I say thy child shall 
live. *• [b^in. 

Aar. Swear that he shall, and then I will 
Lttc. Who should I swear by ? thou belicv’st 
no god : 

Tliat granted, hovr const thou believe an oaili ? 

Aar. What if I do not? as, indeed, 1 do not; 
Yet, for I know thou art religious. 

And hast a thing within thee called conscience. 
With twenty popish tricks and ceremonies' 
Which 1 have seen thee careful to observe. 
Therefore I urge thy oath; — for that I know 
An idiot holds nis nauble for a god, 

And keeps the oath which that god he 
swears; 

To that I *11 him : — therefore thou shall' vow 

By that sai)|!b god, — ^what god soe’er it bc'^ 

That thou ador’st and hast in reverence, — 

To save my boy, to nourish and bring him up ; 
Or else 1 will discover naught to thee. 

Lite. Even by my god I swear to thee I will. 
Aar, First l^ow Utou, I bc^t him on the 
empress. 

Luc, O most insatiate luxurious woman 1 , 


Aar, Tut, Lucius, this was but a deed of 
diarity 

To that which thou,shalt hesar of me ailon. 
’Twas her two sons that murder’d Bassianus ; 
They cut thy sister’s tongue, and ravish’d her, 
And cut h^r hands, and trimm’d her as thou 
'' saw’st. [trimming ? 

Luc, O detestable villain I call’st thou that 
Aar, Why, she was wash’d, and cut, and 
^ trimm’d ; and ’twas 
Trim sport for them that had the doing of it. 
Luc, O barbarous, beastly villains, like tliy> 
selfl ^ [them: 

Aar, Indeed, I was' their tutor to instiuct 
That codding spirit had they from their motlrer. 
As sure a card as ever won the set; 

That' bloody mind, I think, they learn’d of me. 
As, true a dog as ever fought at head. 

Well, let my deeds be witness of my worth. 

I 1 min’d thy brethren to that guileful hole 
W' Lcre the dead corpse of Bassianus lay : * 

I wrote the letter that thy lather found. 

And hid the gold within the letter mention’d. 
Confederate with the queen and her two sons: 
And what not done, that tijou hast cause to rue, 
Whe.ein Iibad no stroke of mischief in ’t? 

I play’d the cheater for thy lather’s hand ; 
j\nd when I had it, drew myself apart, 

And almost^ broke my heart with extreme 
^ laughter ; 

I pry’d me through the crevice of a wall 
When, for his hand, he had his two sons* heads; 
Beheld his tears, and laugh’d so heartily 
That both mine eyes were rainy like to his: 
And when I told the empress of this sport. 

She swooned almost at my pleasing tale, - 
And for my tidings gave me twenty kisses. 

Goth, ^^at, canst thou say all this^ and 
never blush ? 

Aar, Ay, like a black dog, as *he saying is. 
Luc, Art thou not sorry for these heinous 
deeds? [more. 

* Actr, Ay, that I had not done a thousand 
Even now I curse the day, — and yet, I think. 
Few come within the compass of my curse, — 
Wherein I did not some notorious ill : 

As, kill a man, or else devise bis death; 

Ravish a maid, or plot the way to do it; 

Accuse some innocent, and forswear myself; 

Set deadly enmity between two friends; 

Make poor men’s cattle stray and break their 
necks; 

Set fire on bams and hay*stacks in the night, 
And l»d the owners quen^ them with th^ 
tears. i 

Oft have I di| 5 *d up dead ifien from their craves. 
And set them upright at their dear ftiendsr doois. 
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Ev«& when their seunrows ^most wei<e foigot; 
iund on.their skins, as on the berk of trees. 
Have with my knife carved in Roman letters, 
Let net your sorrow die, though lam dead. 
Tut, I have done a thousand diead/ul things 
As willingly as one would kill a 
And notmng grieves me heartily indeed 
But that I cannot do ten thousand more, [die 
Lmc, Bringdown the devil ; for he must not 
So sweet a death as hanging presently. » 

Aar. If there be devils, would I were a devil, 
To live and bum in everlasting fire. 

So I might have your company in hell. 

But to torment you with my bitter tongue ! 
Lue. Sirs, stop his mouth, and let him speak 
no more. , 

Enter a Goth. ^ 

3 Gotk. My lord, thsre is a messenger from 
Rome 

Desires to I)e admitted to your presence. 

Lue. Let him come near. a 

Enter ^^milius. 

Welcome, iCmiliuw what’s the news. from 
Rome? * [Goths, 

jEmil. Lord Lucius, and you princes of the 
The Roman emTCror greets you all by me; 
And, for be understands you are in arms, 

He cmves a parley at your father’s house. 
Willing you to demand your hosti^es. 

And th^ shall be immediately deliver’d. 

I Gotk. What says our general? ^ * 

Luc. dEmiliuSy let the emperor give his pledges 
Unto my father and my uncle Marcus, 

Anrf we will come. — March away. [Exeunt. 

ScBNB II. — Rohb. Before Titus’s House. 

Tamora, De&irtkius, a/u/ C hiron, 
disguised, 

Tatn. Thus, in this , strange and sad habili* 
ment 

I will encounter with Andronicus, 

And say I am Revenge, sent from below 
To join with hiip and r^ht his heinous wrongs. 
Knock at his study, where the^ say he keeps 
To mminatd strange plots of dire revenge; 

Tell him Revenge is come to join mth him. 
And work confusion on his enemies. 

knoei. 

Enter TiTV3,adove. 

TUt. Who doth molest my contemplAtion? 

Is it fSax trick to make me (he aoor. 

That so my sad decrees nmy ny away, 

Ap4aU my study be to no eiimt? 


You are deceiv’d: for what I mean to,do 
See here in bloody lines I haue set down; 

And what is written shall be executed. ' y 
Tam, TipiSs 1 am come tCitalk with thee. 
Tit. No, not a word : how can 1 grace mv 
talk. 

Waning a hand to give it action? ' 

Thou hast the odds of me; therefore no more. 
Thw. If thou didst know me, thou wouldst 
talk with me. 

Tit. I am not mad ; I know thee well enough : 
Witness this wretched stump, witness these 
crimson lines; 

Witness these trenches made by ^ef and care; 
Witness the tiring day and heavy night; 
Witness all sorrow, that I know thre well ’ 
For our proud empress, mighty Tamora: 

Is not thy coming for my other hand ? 

Tam. Know thou, sad man, I am not Tamora; 
She is thy enemy and “I thy Mend : 

I am Revenge; sent from the infernal kingdom 
To ease the gnawing vulture of thy mind 
By working wreakfiil vengeance on thy foes. 
Come down and welcome' me to this world’s 
light ; 

Confer with me of murder and of death ; 
There’s not a hollow cave or lurking*place, 

No vast obscurity or misty vale, 

Where bloody murder or detested rape , 

Can couch for fear but I will find them out ; 
And in their ears tell them my dreadful 
name, — 

Revenge, which makes the foul offenders quake. 
Tit. Art thou Revei^ ? apd art thou sent 
to me 

To be a torment to mine enemies ? [come me. 
Tam. I am ; therefore come down and wcl- 
Tit, Do me some service ere I come to thee. 
Lo, by thy side where Rape Mid Murder stands ; 
Now give some ’surance that thou art Revenge, — 
Stab them, or tear them on thy chariot wheels: 
And then I ’ll come and be thy waggoner. 

And whirl along with thee about the globe. 
Provide thee two proper palfreys, black as jet. 
To hale thy vengeful wa^on swift away. 

And find out murderers in their guilty caves : 
And when thy car is looden with their heads 
I wijl dismount, and by the waggon-wbeej 
Trot^ like a servile footman, all ^ long, 

Even from Hyperiq^rt’s riung in the^t 
Until hb very dow^U in the sea : 

And day by my 1 11 do this heavy tadc. 

So thou destroy Rapine and Murder thme. 

Tlun. Theselire my ministers, and come with 
, me. 

Titt Arc these thy ministers? what are dtey 
call’d? 

sx 
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Tant, Rapine and Murder; therefore called 
so < 

^use they take vei^eance of such kind of men. 

Tit, G(^ lord, how like the eippress* sons 
, they are 1 

And you the empress 1 But we worldly men 
Have mis&able, mad, mistaking eyes. (. 

0 sweet Revenge, now do I come to thee ; 
And, if one arm’s embracement will content 

thtic, 

1 will embrace thee in it and by. 

{Exit from above. 
Tom. This closing with him fits his lunacy: 
Whate’er I forge to feed his biain*sick fits. 

Do you uphold and maintain in your speech^, 
For'^now he firmly takes me for Revenge ; 

And, being credulous in this mad thought, 

I ’ll make nfin send for Lucius his son ; 

And, whilst I at a banq jet hold him sure, 

I ’ll find some cunning practice out of hand 
To scatter and disperse the giddy Guihs, 
t>r, at the least, make them his enemies. 

See, here he comes, and I must ply my theme. 

Enter Titus. 

TV/. Long have I been forlorn, and all for 
thee: 

Welcome, dread fury, to my woeful house ; — 
Rapine and Murder, you are welcome too : — 
How like the empress and her sons youUre 1 
Well are you fittra, had you but a Moor : 
Could not al|^ hell afford you such a devil ? — 
For well I wot the empress never wags 
But in her comp^jiy tl^re is a Moor ; 

And, would you represent our queen aright. 

It were convenient you had suen a devil : 

But welcome as you are. What shall we do? 
Tam, What wouldst thou have us do, An< 
dronicus ? [him. 

Dem. Show me a murderer, I ’ll deal with 
Chi. Show me a villain that hath done a rape, 
And I am sent to be reveng’d on him. * 
Tam. Show me a thousand that have none 
thee wrong. 

And I will be revenged on them all. [Rome, 
Tit. Look round about the wicked streets of 
And when thou find’st a man that ’s like thyself, 
Good Murder, ^ab him ; he ’s a murderer, — 
Go thou with him ; and when it is thy hap 
To find another that is lik^ to thee, 

Gdod Rai^e, stab him ; he's a mv[^er. — 

Go thou with diem; and in the emperor’s court 
There is a queen, attended by a Moor ; [tion. 
Well mayst thou know her fay foy own propoi- 
For up and down she doth resemble thee ; , 

Ipny thee, do on them some violent death ; 
T^ have been violent to me and mine. 


Tam. Well hast thou lesson’d us ; this shall 
we da ( 

But would it please thee, good Andronicus, 

To send for Lucius, thy tlmce-valiant son. 

Who leads .towards Rome a band of warlike 
Gctlhs, 

And bid him come and banquet at thy hous6 ; 
When he is here, even at thy solemn feast, 

I will bring in the empress and her sons. 

The emperor himself, and all ihy foes ; 

And at thy mercy shall they stoop and kneel. 
And on them shkit thou ease thy angry heart 
What says Andronicus to this devira ? [callw 
Tit. Marcus, my brother ! — ’tis sad Titus 

Enter Marcus. 

Ga gentle Marcus, to thy nephew Dicius ; 
Thca shall inquire him out among the Goths : 
Bill him repair to me, a,nd bring with him 
Soire of the chiefest princes of the Goths ; 

Bid him encamp his soldiers where they are : 
Tell him the emperor and the empress too 
Feast at my house, and he shall feast with them. 
This do thou for my love ; and so let him 
As hq regards his aged father’s life. 

Marc. This will I do, arid soon return again. 

[Ajc// 

Tam. Now will I hence about thy business. 
And take myrministers along with me. 

Tit, £fa]^, nay, let Rape and Murder stay 
with me. 

Or else I ’ll call my brother back again. 

And cleave to no revenge but Lucius. 

Tam. {Aside to them.'\ What say you, boys? 
will you abide with him. 

Whiles I go tell my lord the emperor 
How I have govern’d our determin’d jest ? 

Yield to his humour, smooth and .speak him fiur, 
And tarry with him till I come again. 

Tit. {Aside.^ 1 know them al' though they 
suppose me mad, [vices, — 

And will o’er>reach them in their own de* 
A pair of cursed hell .hounds and their dam. 
Dem. Madam, depart at pleasure ; leave us 
here. [goes 

Tam, Farewell, Andronicu%: Revenge bow 

To lay a complot to faetny thy 'foes. '* ' 

Tit. I know thou dost ; and, swhbt Revenge, 
farewell 1 [Ej^ TAKOkA. 

Chi. Tell us, old man, how shall we be 

empbv’d ? [do.-<> 

Tit. Tut, I have work enough for you to 
Publius, come hither, Cains, and Valentme 1 

EfUer Publius and others, ^ 

Euh. What is your will? 

Tit. Know 3 i!oa.th«Httwo? i 
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Pub, The empress* BOOS, * 

I tdc^them, Chiron and Z^metriua. 

Tit, f1e» Puhlius, fieW thou art too much 
deceiv’d. — 

The one is Murder, Rape is the other’s name ; 
And therefore bind them, gentle thiblius : — 
Caius and Valentine, lay hands on them 
Oft have you heard me wish for such an hour. 
And now I find it; therefore bind them sure ; 
And stop their mouths if they begin to«:ry. 
{,ExU. Publius, <Sr*r., an CHiJtOM 

and DbmbtrIus. 

• Chi, Villains, forbear 1 we arc the empress’ 
fIbDS. [manded. — 

Pub, And therefore do we what we are com- 
Stop close their mouths, let them not %peak a 
•word. 

Is he sure bouqd? look that you bind themsfast. 

Ee-enUr Titus ANDkoNicus, with Lavinia ; 
he bearing a hni/e and she a basin. 

Tit. Come, come, Lavinia; look* thy foes 
are bound. — ‘ [me ; 

Sirs, stop their mouths, let them not speak to 
Rut let them hear what fearful words 1 mter. — 
O villains, Chiron and Demetriusi 
Here stands the spring whom you have stain’d 
with mud ; 

Tills gpodly summer with your svinter mix’d. 
You lull’d her husband ; and for thaWvile ftiult 
Two of her brothers were condemn’d to death, 
My hand cut off and made a merry jest ; 

Both her sweet hands, her tongue, and tha)^ 
more dear 

Than hands or tongue, her spotleas chastity. 
Inhuman traitors, you constrain’d and forc'rL 
What would you say, if I should let you speak? 
Villains, for shame you could not beg for ^ace. 
Hark, wretches ! how I mean to martyr you. | 
This one hand yet is left to cut your tnraets, j 
Whilst that Lavinia ’tuTeen her stumpsdoth b^d | 
The basin that receives your guilty blood. | 
You know your mother means to feast with me, i 
And eedls herself Revenge, and Uiinks me 
mad ; — 

.Hark, villains^ 1 will grind your bones to dust, 
'^And with your blood and it I ’ll make a paste ; 
And of thwposte a ooflbi I will rear. 

And make two pasties of your shameful heads ; 
And tad that strumpet, your unhallow’d dam, ; 
Like to the earth, swallow her own increase. 
This » the feast that I have bid her tb, 

And diis the faaimuet she shall surfoit on ) 

Foe worse than Zwlolnd you u^d my dsu^ter, 
Aadeiroxse than Rrogne I will be reveng’d : 
And now pnepaie your throats. Lavinia, oome. 
..a thHr f tw fr. 


Receive the blood : and when that they are dead* 
Let me to grind their bones to powder small* 
And wim this hateful liquor temper it $ 

And in thpt paste let their eile heads be bak’d. 
Come, come, be every one officious . 

To make this banquet ; which I wish may prove 
Moge stem and bloody than the Ceffbiu^ feast. 
So, now bring them in, for I will play the cook, 
And see them reedy 'gi^st their mother comes. 

[Exetutif bearing the dead bedies. 

Scene III. — Rome. A Pavilim in Titus’s 
Gardens^ with tables^ &^e. 

Pnter Luctus, Marcus, and Goths, unth 

• Aaron prisoner. , 

Luc. Uncle Marcus, since ’tis my father’s 

mitid • • 

That I repair to Ronm, I am content. 

I Cedh. And our% with thine, befall what 

fortune will. [Moor, 

Lue. Good uncle, take you in this barbarous 
This ravenous tiger, this accursed devil ; 

Let him receive no sustenance, fetter him, 

Till be be brought unto the empress’ face 
For testimony of her foul proce^ings : 

And see the ambush of our friends m strong ; 

I fear the emperor means no good to us. 

Aar. Some devil whisper curses in mine ear* 
And^rompt me, that my tongue may tftter forth 
The venomous malice of my swdling heart 1 
Luc. Away, inhuman dogl unhallow’d 
slave 1 — . * 

Sirs, help our uncle to convey him in. — 
[Exeunt Goths w*V.fcAAR,* Flourish within. 
The trumpets show the emperor is at hand. 

A'w/'tfr Saturninusow/Tamora, with 
iSMlLius, Tribunes, Senators, and others. 

Sat. What, hath the fthnament mote suns 
than one? 

Lite. What bootsitthee to call thyself thesun ? 
^iare. Rome’s emperor, and nephew, break 
the parle ; 

These quarrels must be quietly debated. 

'The feast is ready, whidi the careful Titus 
Hath Ctdain’d to an honourable end. 

For peace, for love, for league, and good to 

* Rome t Tplaces. 

Please you, therefore, draw nigh^indtalm your 

Sat. Marcus, «?e will. . 

[ff annoys sound. The eowpany sit at table. 

Enter Titus, dressed She a cook, Lavinia, 
vaiUdf Yoeng Lucius, andethers. Titus 
places the dishes on the table. 

Tit, Welcome, my gmcious lord ; welcome* 
diQBad queen; 
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Welcome, ye warlike Goths; welcome, Ladus; 
And welcome all : <although the cheer be poor, 
'Twill fill yoor stomachs ; please you eat of it 
Sat. Why art thcu thus attir’d, Apdronicus? 
.Tit. Because 1 would be sure to have all well 
To entertain your highness and your empress. 
Tam, are beholden to you, gocm ,An* 
dronicua [were. 

Tit. And if your highness knew my heart, you 
My lord tlie emperor, resolve me this : 

V/as it well done of rash Vii^nius 
To day his daughter with his own right hand. 
Because she was enforc’d, stain’d, and de> 
dower’d? 

Sat. It was, Andronicus. 

2TS. Your reason, mighty lord. [shame. 
Ski. Because the girl should not survive her 
And by her {fiescnce still renew his sorrows. 

Tit. A reason mighty,* strong, and effectual ; 
A pattern, precedent, and^ lively warrant 
For me, most wretched, to perform the like : — 
l)ie, die, Lavinia, and thy ^me with thee ; 

[ATil/s Lavinia. 

And with thy shame thy father’s sorrow die 1 
Sat. What hast thou done, unnatural and 
unkind ? 

Tit. Kill’d her for whom my tears have made 
me blind. 

I am as ;woefnl as Virginius was, 

And have a thousand times more cause thkn he 
To do this outrage ; — and it is now done. 

Sat. What, was ^e ravish’d ? tell who did 
the deed. 

Tit. Will ’t plea^you eat? will ’t please your 
highness (eedf 

Tam. Why hast thou slain thine only 
darmhter thus? 

Tit, Not 1; ’twas Chiron and Demetrius : 
TIuw ravish’d her, and cut away her tongue ; 
And they, ’twas they that did her all this vrrong. 
Sat. Go, fetch them hither to us presently. 
Tit. Why, there they are both, baked in t^t 
pie, 

^Vhereof their mother daintily hath fed. 

Eating the fiesh that she herself hath bred. 

*Tis true, \is true ; witness my knife’s sharp 
' ifoint. [ATrVZr Tamoka. 

Sat. Die, frantic wretch, for this accursed 
deedJ l/fTiUs Titos. 

Lm. Can^the son’s eye heliold his &tiier 
• bleed? 

There ’smeed for meed, death for a deadly deed. 
(AsAErSATURNiNDS. AffreatumuU, Lvettn, 
Miutcirfr, and tAeir partistah^ attend the t 
ie/are Titus’s Aoitse. j 

Jair.(Yoa sad^’d men, people and soiu ] 
of Rome, > i 


By uproar sever’d, like a flight of fowl 
Seated winds and high tempestuoustgusts, 
O, let me teach you how to knit again ■ 

This scatter’d com into one mutual ^eaf. 

These broken limbs again into one bodv ; 

Lest I^ome hCrself be Dane unto herself. 

And she whom mighty kingdoms court^hH 
Like a forlorn and desperate castaway. 

Do shameful execution on herself. 

But if nty frosty sieps and chaps of age. 

Grave witnesses of true experience. 

Cannot induce ydh to attend my words, — 
Speak, Rome’s dear friend Ito LuciUS] : as ersii * 
our ancestor, ^ 

When with his solemn tongue he did discourse 
To loife^sick Dido’s sad attending ear 
*rhe story of that baleful burning nigh/* 

Whet« subtle Greeks surpris’d* King Priam’s 
Troy, — * 

Tell wliat Sinon hath bewitch’d our ears, 

Or wno hath brought the &tal engine in 
That gives cur Tit^, our Rome, the civil wound. 
My heart is not compact of flint nor steel ; 

I Nor can I utter all our hitter grief, 

I But floods of tears will drown my omtory 
i And brexik i&y very utterance, even in the time 
When it should move you to attend me most. 
Lending your kind commisemtion. 

Here is a captarln, let him tell the tale ; 

Your heU-'ts will throb and weep to hear him 
speak. 

Ztte, Then, noble auditory, beit known to you 
That cursed Chiron and Demetrius 
Were they that murdered our emperor’s brother ; 
And they it were that ravished our sister t 
For their fell foults our brothers were beheaded ; 
Our fiither’s tears despis’d, and basely cozen’d 
Of that true hand that fought Rome’s quarrel out 
And sent her enemies unto the grave. 

Lastly, myself unkindly banished. 

The gates shut on me, ahd turn’d weeping out, 
To relief among Rome’s enemies ; 

Who drown’d their enmity in my true tears. 

And op’d their arms to embrace me as a friends 
And 1 am the turn’d>forth, be it known to you. 
That have preserv’d her welfore^jn mv blood f*, 
And from her bosom took the eniemvs point, ^ 
Sheathing the steel in my adventunw body. 
Alas 1 you know 1 am no vaunter, I ; 

My scars can witness, dumb although thqr are, 
Tnat my report is just and full of truth. ' 

But, soft 1 methinks I do digress too ntuch, 
Cking my wortidess psaise t O, pardon ihe ; 

For when no fidends are by, men praise them- 
selves. ) [khikL 

Mara. NowthBo^tumto^Mak. Behc^tfais 
IFnUniitt/rta tha Gmld Attendant’s anttt* 
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Of this was Tamom delivered ; * 

The isave of an irrel%i<|tts Moor, ^ 

Chief architect and plotteftof these woes : 

The villain is alive in Titiis' house. 

Damn’d as he is, to witness thb is true. 

Now judge what cause had Titus w reve^ 
These wrongs unsp^kable, pest patience. 

Or more thim any living man could bear. 

Now you have heard the truth, what say you, i 
Romans? • 

Have we done aught amiss, — show us wherein. 
And, from the pl^ where yod behold us now. 
The poor remainder of Andronici 
Will, hand*fn hand, all headloi^cast us down. 
And on the ragged stones beat forth our brains. 
And make a mutual closure of our house.. 
Speak, Rtynans, speak ; and if you say we shall, 
Lo, hand in hand, Lucius and I will fall. • 

Come, com^ thou reverend man of 
Rome, 

And bring our emperor gently in thy hand, 
Lucius our emperor ; for well I knonr 
The- common voice do cry it shall be sa 
Romans, [Several speak.l Lucius, all hail, 
Rome’s toyak emperor ! 

Mare^ Go, go into old Titus* sorr<hvful nouse, 
[7b AttendantSj who ga into the house. 
And hither hale that misbelieving Moor, 

To be adjudg’d some direful slau^tering,death. 
As punishment for his most wicked lifts 

[Lucius, Marcus, descend, 
Romans, [SevwU speak.'l Lucius, all hail, 
Romeos gracious governor 1 [so« 

Luc. Thanks, gentle Romans : may I govern 
To heal Rome’s fiirms and wipe away her woe I 
But,* gentle people, give me aim awhile, — 

For nature puts me to a heavy task : — 

Stand all aloof ; — but, uncle, draw you near. 

To shed obsequious tears umn this tnink. — 

O, bike this warm kiss on thy pale cold lips, 
[Kisses Titus. 

These sorrowful drops^ upon thy blood-stain’d 
hoe. 

The last true duties of thy noble son ! 

Mare. Tear h>r tear and loving kiss &€ kiss 
Thy brother M|^cus tenders on thy lips x 
O, were the sum of these that 1 diould pay 
C^tless aid ufinite, yet would I pay tbm 1 
Imc, Come hither, boy; come, come, and 
learn of us ^ [well: 

To melt in showers x thy giandsire lov’d thee 


Many a time he danc’d thee on his knee, 

Sung thee asldep, bis loving breast thy pillow f 
Many a matter hath he told to thee, 

Meet and treeing with thine infancy ; 

In that resect, then, like a loving child, ^ 
Shed yet some sqiall drops from thy tender 
, spring, • 

Because kind nature doth require it so i 
Friends should associate friends in grief and woe e 
Bid him fiirewell ; commit him to the grave ; 
Do him that kimbess, and take leave m him. 
K Zue. O grandsire, giandsire ! even with 
all my heart 

Would I were dead, so you did live again !— 
0*^rd, I cannot speak to him for weeping ; 
My tears will choke me if I ope my month.* 

Re-enter Attendants with A 4 RON. 

jEmil. You sad Andronici, have done with 
woes: » 

Give sentence on this execrable wretch. 

That hath been breeder of these dire events. * 
Luc. Set him^ breast-deep in earth, and 
faTOiRh him ; 

There let him stand, and rave, and cry for food . 
If any one relieves or pities Mm, 
hor the offence he dies. This is our doom 1 
Some sbw to see him fasten’d in the earth. 

Aar, O, why should wrath be mule and fury 
V dumb ? 

I am no baby, I, that with base prayers 
I should repent the evils 1 have done : 

Ten thousand worse than ever y<A I did 
Would I perform, if I might ^ave my will : 

If one goM deed in all%y life I did, 

1 do repent it from my very soul. [hence, 
Lue. Some loving friends convey the emperor 
And give Mm burial in his father’s grave . 

My father and Lavinia shalkfortbwith 
Be closed in our household’s monument. 

As for that heinous tjger, Tamora, 

No^uneial rite, nor man in mournful weeds, 

No mournful bell shall ring her burial ; 

But throw her forth to bea^ and birds of prey : 
Her life was beast-like and devoid of pitjr; 

And, being so, diall have like want of pity. 

See justice done on Aaron, that dran’d Moor, 
By |vhom our heavy haps had their banning: 
Then, Mterwards, lo order well tHp state, 

That like events may ne’er it ruinaie. 

[JSxeuHt, 
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PERSONS REPRE^ENTiD. 


Antiochus, King of Antioch, 
Pbriclks, jhince Tyre. 

Simonides, King of PeniapoHs» 
Cleon, Governor of Tharsus. 
LvstMACHtis, Governor of Mifylone. 
Cb^imon, a Lord of Ephesus. 
T^LIARD, a Lord of Antioch. 
PkiLKtiov. Servant to Cerimon, 
Leonine, Servant to Dionyza. 
Marshal. <’ 


A Pander ; and BouLT, his Servant, 

Gowbr, cu Chorus. 

The iSaughter of Antiochus. 

Dionyba, Cleon. 

Tuaisa, Daughterto Simonides. » 

Marina, Daughter to Pericles and Thaisa. 
Lycuorida, Nurse to Marina. 

Diana. 

A iMwd. 

C 

I Isolds, I.adies, Knights, GetRlemen, Siulors, 
Pirates, Fishermen, and Messengers. 


Scene, — Dispersedly in various Countries. 


ACT I. 

Enter Gower. 

Before the Palace of Antioch, 

To sing a song tlmt old was sung, 

P'rom ashes ancient Gower is come ; 
Assuming man’s infirmities. 

To glad your ear and please your eyes. 

It hath Men sung at festivals. 

On ember-evss and holy-al«; 

And lords and ladies in their lives 
Have read it for«restosrtives: 

The purchase is to make men glorious; 

Bi omum quo antiquius, eo melius. 

If you, bom in these latter times, 

When wit ’s more ripe, accept my rhymes^ 
And that to hear sHt, old man sing 
^lay to your wishes pleasure bring, 

I lim would wish, and that I might . 

Waste it for you, like taper-light, — c 
This Antio(^ then, Annochus the Great 
Built up, this dty, for his chiefest seat; 

The fokest in all Syria, — 

I tdl you what mine authors say*. 

This Idqg unto him took a fere, 

Who died and left a female heir, • 

So buxom, ^ithe, and foil of « 

As heaven had lent her all (ds gra^ ; 

With whom the fother liking took, t 
And her to incest did provoke : — 

Bad child; worse fother ! to ei^ice his owo 
To evil sluMild be done by none s 
But custom what they dia b^in 
Was wlrii Itmg use account no sin. 

The beauty of this sinful dame 


I Made many princes thither frame 
I To seek her as a bed-fellow, 

In marriage-pleasures play*'feIIow ; 

Which to prevent he made a law, — 

To keep her still, and men in awe,— 

That whoso ask’d her for his wife, 

His riddle told not, lost his life: 

So for H^r many a wight did die, 

As yon grim looks do testify. 

Whiat now ensues, to the judginent of your eye 
'I give, my cause who best can justify. lExit. 

SCBNB I.— -Antioch. A Poem in the Palace, 

Enter Antiochus, Pericles, and 
Attendants. 

Ant. Young Prince of Tyre, you have at 
large receiv’d 

The dai^r of the task you undertake. 

Per, ihave, Antiocfois, and, with a soul 
Embolden’d with the glory of her praise. 
Think death no hazard in this entmrise. 

Ant. Bri^ in our daughter, doUied like a 

For the embracemente even of Jove himadf; 

Ac whose conception, till Lucina i^^’d, 
Nature this dowry gave, to glad her presence. 
The senate-house of planets all did sit. 

To knit in her their best perfeetions. 

-Music, Elder the Daughter of Antiochus. 

Phr, See where die comes, apparell’d like 
the spring, i ^ 

Graces her subjects, and her thoughts the kii^ 
Ofeveiy virtue pves renown to men I «• 
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Her fajcc the book of praises, whei% is read 
Kothiqg but curious pleasures, as from thence 
Sorrow were ever tard, and testy wrath 
Could never be her mild companion. 

Ye gods, that made me man, and sway in love. 
That have inflam’d desire in my weast 
To taste the fruit of yon celest^ tree, 

Or die in the adventure, be my helps, 

As I am son and servant to your will. 

To compass such a boundless happinesad 
yf»r. Prince Pericles, — 

Per. That would l)e son to ^eat Antiochus. 
* ArU, Before thee stands this fair Hesperides, 
With goldSn fruit, but dangerous to be touch’d ; 
For death-like dragons here affright thee hard : 
Her face, like heaven, enticeth thee to njew 
Her countless glory, which desert must gain ; 
And which, without desert, because thineasye 
Presumes to reach, all^hy whole heap must die. 
Yon sometime famous princes, like thyself, 
Drawn by report, adventurous by desire. 

Tell thee, with s|ieechless tongues^ and sem- 
blance pale, 

That, without covering, save yon field of s<ars, 
Here they stand martyrs, slain in Cupid’s wars ; 
And with dead cheeks advise thee^o desist 
For going on death’s net, whom none resist. 
Per. Antiochus, 1 thank thee, who hath 
taught • 

My frail mortality to know itself, • 

And by those fearful objects to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I must ; 

For death remember’d should lie like a mirrorf 
Who tells us life ’s but breath, to trust it error. 
1 ’ll make my will, then ; and, as sick men do, 
Wflo know the world, see heaven, but, feeling 
woe. 

Gripe not at earthly joys, as erst they did; 

So I bequeath a happy peace to you 
And all good men, as every prince should do ; 
My riches to the earth from whence they 
came; — 

But my unspotted fire’of love to you. 

{To the Daughter of Antiochus. 
Thus ready for tlie way of life or death, 

1 wait the sharjpest blow, Antiochus. 

Ant. Scorning advice,—- read the conclusion, 
tHbnt 

Which read and not expounded, 'tis decreed, 
As these before thee, thou thyself shalt bleed. 
Dough. In all save that, mayst thou prove 
prosperous 1 i 

Id all save that, I wiA thee hapfdnesst 
Per. Like a bold champion I assume the lists, 
Nor dfic advice of any other thought 
But fiuthfhlness and oourage. 

• ' {ReodetkoJimu. 


1 un no vipen yet I feed 
On mother a ne«h which did me breed. 

I souidit a hnsbaod, inavhich labour 
1 found tliot kihdaeu In a fatter. 

He 's father, eon, and husbant' mild ; 

I lltKMher, wife, and yet his ch'id. 

How they may be, and yet in two, * 
As you will live, resolve it you. ^ 

Sharp physic is the last : liut, O you powers 
That give heaven countless eyes to view xaea*$ 
acts. 

Why cloud they not their s^hts perpetually, 

If this be true, which makes me pale to read 
it^-. 

Fair glass of light, I lov’d you, and could still, 
• ^ [yiUrs hold of the hand of the Princess. 
Were not this glorious casket stor’d with ili : 
But 1 must t^ll you, — now my thoughts revolt; 
T'or be ’s no man on whom^rfeotions wait 
That, knowing sin within, will touch the gate. 
You ’re a fair \iol, ard your sense the strings; 
Who, finger’d to make man his lawful music. 
Would draw heaven down, and all the gods tb 
hearken ; 

But, being play’d upon before your time. 

Hell only clanceth at so har^h a chime. 

Good sooth, I care not for you. 

Ant, Pttnee Pericles, touch not, ufion thy life, 
b'or that ’s an article within our law 
As dangerous as the rest. Your time ’s ^expir’d t 
blithe* expound now, or receive yuur sentence. 
Per. Great king, 

Few love to hear the sins they loje to act ; 
’Twould ’braid yourself to .> near for me to tell it. 
Who has a book of all that immarchs do, 

He ’s more secure to iSep it shut than shown s 
For vice repeated is like the wandering wind. 
Blows dust in others’ eyes, to spread itself; 
And yet the end of all is bought thus dear. 

The breath is gone, and thasore eyes see clear: 
To stop the air would hurt them. The blind 
mole casti [throf^’d 

Cqpp’d hills towards heaven, to tell the earth is 
By man’s oppression ; and the poor worm doth 
die for 'L [their will ; 

Kings are earth’s gods: in vice their law’s 
And if Jove stray, who dares say Jove doth ill? 
It is enough you know ; and it is fit, 

WVt being more known grows worse, to 
smother it. 

All love the woml^thtid: their first being toed, 
nien give my tongme likeleave to lovemy hted. 
Af^. \Asw.\ Heaven, that X had thy headl 
he has found the meaning : [Tyre, 
But 1 will gldbe with him. — Young Piiooe of 
•Though the tenor of our strict edict, 

Your exposition misinterpreting, 

We might proceed to cancel of your days; . 
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Yet hope, succeeding from so fair a tree 
As your fair self, <}oth tune us otherwise : 

Forty days longer we do respite you; 

If by which time ofr secret be undone. 

This mercy shows we *11 joy in such k son: 

And until then your entertain shall be 
As doth bdit our honour and your worth. ^ 
{Exeunt Ant., ‘Daughter, and Attendants. 

An How courtesy would seem to cover sin. 
When what is done is like an hypocrite. 

The which is good in nothing but in sight I 
If it be true that 1 interpret ^Ise, 

Then were it certain you were not so bad 
As with foul incest to abuse yt. jr soul j 
Where now you ’re both a father and a son,, * 
By ybur untimely claspings with your child, — 
Which fdcasure fits an husband, not a father ; — 
And she an eater of her mother’s flesh, 

By the defiling of her pairent’s bed ; [feed 

And Ixith like serpents are, who, though they 
On sweetest flowers, yet they poison breed. 
Antioch, farewell 1 for wisdom sees, those men 
Blush not in actions blacker than the night 
Will shun no course to keep them from the light. 
One sin I know another doth provoke ; 

Murder ’s as near to lust as flame to smoke: 
Poison and treason are the hands of sin, 
and the targets to put olf the shame : 
Then, lest my life be cropp’d to keep you clear. 
By flight I ’ll shun the danger which I fet.<r. 

{Exit. 

Re-enter Antiochus. 

Ant, He hath/ound the meaning, for the 
which we meah 
To hare his head. 

Me must not live to trumpet forth my infamy. 
Nor tell the world Antiowus doth sin 
In such a loathed nunner ; 

And therefore instantly this prince must die; 
For by his fall my honour ipust keep h%h. 

Who attends us there? * 

Enter TilALiARD. 

ThaK Doth your highness call ? 

AnL Thaliard, you ’re of our chamber, and 
our mind 

Partakes her private actions to your secrecy;: 
And for your wthfiilness we will advance you. 
Thaliard, befiold here’s pois^ and here’s gold; 
We^hate the Prince of Tyre, and thou^must kill 
him : 

It fits thee not to ask the reason why, 

Because tre bid it. Say, is it dtftie ? 

Thai My lord, . 

’Tis done. 

Ant, Enous^ 


Enter a Messenger. 

Let your 1»eath cool ]iourself, telling your haste. 
Mess. My lord, Prince Pericles is fled. 

lExit. 

Ant. I As thou 

Wilt live, fly after : and as an arrow shot 
From a welbexperienc’d archer hits the mark 
His eye doth level at, so thou ne’er return 
! Unless /hou say Prince Pericles is dead. 

I Thai. My lord, 

If I can get him once within my pistol’s length 
I ’ll make him sure enough : so, farewell to youn 
highness. 

Ant. Thaliard, adieu 1 {Exit Thal.] Till 
^ Pericles be dead 

My heart can lend no succour to my Iiead. 
c , {Exit. 

Scj.N* IL— Tyre. A Room in the Palace. 
Enter Pericles. 

Per. [7h/i0r«mt/^Mr/.]Letnonedisturbus.— • 
Why should this change of thoughts, 
The sad cornmnion, dull-eyfd melancholy. 

Be m/so u^d a guest as not an hour 
In the day’s glorious walk, or peaceful night, — 
The tomb where grief should sleep, — can breed 
me q^iet ? 

Here plct^ures court mine ^es, and mine eyes 
shun them, 

.And dangei, which I fear’d, is at Antioch, 
IVhose aim seems £ir too short to hit me here : 
Yet neither pleasure’s art can joy my spirits, 
Nor yet the other’s distance comfort me. 

Then it is thus : the passions of the mind, ' 
That have their first conception by mis'dread. 
Have after-nourishment and life by care ; 

And what was first but fear what might be done, 
Grows elder now, and cares it be not done. 

And so with me ; — the great Antiochus, — 
'Gainst whom 1 am too little to cemtend. 

Since he’s so great, can make his will his act, — 
Will think me spiking, though I swear to 
silence ; 

Nor boots it me to say I honour him. 

If he suspect I may dishonour him i 
And what may make him blush in known. 

He’ll stop ue course by whidiit might be 
known; 

With hostile fbro» he ’ll o’ospread the land, 
And with the ostent of war wul look so huge, 
Amazement shall drive otmiage fiom the^ sti^e i 
Oar men be vanquish’d ere they do resist, , 
And subjects punish’dthat ni^er thought oHSmcei 
Which care oT them, not pity of myirif,— , uii 
Who^eirie*m> more but the tqpt of tre^ 
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Which ^oe the roots they grdiv by, and 
defend them,— 

Hakes both bode pine |md soul to langaish, 
And punish that before that he would punish. 

Hblicanus and other ^jotda. 

z Lord. Joy and all comfort in your saoed 
break I [to us, 

2 Lord. And keep your mind till you return 
Peaceful and comfortable I 
HeU Peace, peace, my lords, and give ex- 
perience torque. • 

They do abuse the that flatter him t 
For flattery is the bellows blows upifln ; 

The thing the which is flatter’d, but a spark, 

To which that blast gives heat and stconger 
glowing ; • 

Whereas feproof, obedient, and in order, , 

Fits kings, as tlfi^ ace men, for they mi^ err. 
When Signior Sooth hAre does proclaim a peace 
He flatters you, makes war upon your life. 
Prince, pardon me, or strike me if you please ; 

I cannot be much lower than my knAes. 

Per, All leave us else ; but let your cares 
oi*erlook 

What shipping and Irhat lading *s its our Ifeiven, 
And then return to us. \JSxeunt Lords.] Helb 
canus, thou 

Hast moved us: what seest thou in our looks ? 
Mel. An ai^ry brow, dread lo?d. . 
rer.,lf there be such a dart in prinoes^owns. 
How durst thy ton^e move anger to our feoe ? 
Mel. How dare the plants look up to heaven, ^ 
from whence 

They have their nourishment? 

Ar. Thou know’st I have power 

To take thy life from thee. [self ; 

Hek iMneelin^.'] I have ground the axe my- 
Do yon but strike the blow. 

Per. Rise, priythee, rise. 

Sit dovm, at down; thou art no flatterer: 

I thank thee for it ; and heaven forbid 
That ku^ riiottld let their ears hear their 
nultschidl 

Fit counsellor and servant for a prince. 

What woui^ thou have me^? ^ ^ 

ffek • To bear with patience 

^chgriefeaa you younelf dolayupon yourself. 

> Per. Thou speak’st like a pnysioian, Heli- 
eanttt,^ ' < 

That ndwisterirt a potion onto me 
That^kiiaa wouldst ttemUe l^zeecdve thyael£ . 
Attend me, then r I went to ArifideK , 

Wher% M thou know^st,^ agamst the feed of 

. v,o, deaths ■ -.;r' 

^smdjjhMhe .piiivhasfli«of a glprionaheaiity,^ 


From wheaffie an issue Pml^t piopagate^' 

Are anna to princes, and brum Jws toaubjecta 
Her fece was to mine eye beyow all wonder ; 
The rest,— hark in tune jur,— ns tfeck as 
ineest; 

Whidi tqr my knowledge found, the sinful fetlift 
Seem’d not to strike, but smooth lebut timu 
* know’st this, 

’Tis time to fear when tyrants seem to kiss. 
Which fear so grew in me, I hither fled, 

Under the covering of a careful night, 

Who seem’d mygoM protector ; aim, being here. 
Bethought me what was pak, what mi^ht 
succeed. 

I knew him tyrannous ') and tyrants’ fears 
Decrease not, but grow fester than their years; 
And should he doubtit,— ns no doubt he doth,— 
That 1 shottlA open to the listening air 
How many worthy princes’ bloods were died 
To keep his l>ed of bla&ness unlaid ope,— 

To lop that doubt, be ’ll fill this land with aims. 
And make pretence of wrong that I have done* 
him; 

When all, for mine, if I may call offence. 

Must feel war’s blow, who spares not innocence; 
Which love to all,— of which thyself art one, 
Who now reprov’st me for it, — 

Hek Alas,sirl 

Per. Drew sleepontof mineeyes, Uoodfrom 
^ my clxeexs, * 

Murii^ into my mind, with thousand doubts 
How f might stop this tempest ere it came ; 
And, finding little comfort to relieve them, 

1 thought it princely chvity to grieve them. 
Hel. Well, my lord, since ySu have given me 
leave to speak, 

Freety will I speak. Antiochns you fear. 

And justly too, I think, you fear the lyrant. 
Who either by piddic war or private tresson 
Wm take away your life. 

Therefore, my lord, go travel for awhile, 

Till that his rage ana anger be forgot, 

OriUi the Destinies do cut his thrkd of life. 
Your rule direct to any ; if to me. 

Dot serves not light more fidthful frian I’ll be. 

Per. I do not doubt thv faith ; 

But should he wrong ir^liberties in my absence^ 
Hek We’U minme our bloods together in the 
* earth, ^ 

From whence we had oUr beipg aii4 our birth. 
Per. Tyre, 1 noi? look from thee, then, aud 
toTharsus 

Intend my travel, where 1*1) hear from thee ; 
And hy whose lettera 1*11 dispose mvself. ' 

The care I had and have of subwots'^ good 
On ttee I lay, whose wisdoms ^stimigtk caa 
beariL : 

era 
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Woal4 w>9 be gl«d of bread, aad it: 
Tboee aaotheia wbcs to noneJe a|> thdr babev 
Thougbl imi^t 'too cttiioiu, we mufy aow 
To eet dioM^tle dsrlini^ wfaom they lov’d. 
So aharp are hunger’s te^, that nan and tn£s 
Draw lots who diall die to kafgthen life : 
Here stands a lord and there a la^ weeping ; 
Here many nnk, yet those whidi see them fidl 
Have scarce stroogth left to give them boiiaL 
Is cot this true? [it. 

Diff, Our cheeks and hollow eyes do witness 
Cle, O, let those cities thatdOt Plenty’s cup 
And her prospnities so largely taste, 
with their superfluous riots, hear these tears t 
The misery ot Tharsus may be theirs. 

Enter d\jat^ ^ 

Lord. Where’s the lord governor? . 

CU^ Here. * [haste. 

Speak out thy sorrowl which thou briz^st in 
For comfort is too fiir for us to expect 
Lord. We have descried, upon ooz ne^h- 
boaring shore, * * 

A portly asil of ships nuike hitherward. 

' CU. 1 thought as much. 

One sorrow never dhmes but bringaan heir 
That may anooeed as fats inheritor ; 

Andl so in ours « some neighbouring nation. 
Taking advantage of our misery, [power. 

Hath stuff’d these hollow ve^Is wi^ their 
To beat us dowo, the which are down already; 
And make a conquest of unhappy we. 

Whereas nq glory *s got to overcome. 

Lord. That ’s the lease fear ; for by the sm. j 
blanoe [peace, 

Of ^eir white flags display’d, they hnng ns 
And oome to us as fovourers, not as foes,. 

CU. Thou speak’st like him ’s untutor’d to 
repeat: 

W^ makes the fairest show meai» most deceit. 
But bring th^ what they will, uid what they 
Can, 

V^iat need we fear? • [there. 

The ground ’a the lowest, and we are hidf way 
Go tell their goseral we attend trim here. 

To .kaow^fbr what he comes, and whence be 


[Exit. 


And whqt hp craves. 

Lord. I go, my lord. 

Qkt. Weko^ttpeso 
tf wscs* yi9 aW'ittiable to iesi$L 

, ^ Efdler t*nfA Attsndanta , 

^ iflv; llaikdgovenier.fbrs&webearyoualrs,' 
Let 1 ^ war amps and munbsr ofnnr inen.< ^ 
jBe, like a beacon ffPd, to amsae ybiur eyes. 

We Ittvedward'yaur miseries aaw as T>xe» ' 


leqg ' 


And seen the desolation of your streets i ■ > 
Nor oome we to odd sorrow to your tears, 

But to relieve them of their Beavy load; 

And these oar ships, you happily may think 
Are tike the Trojan horse vw.8tuff'’d within 
With bloody veiiu, expecting overthrow,' • 
Are stor’d with com to make your ngedy bread, 
And^ve them life whom hunger staiVd halt 


.A& The gods of Greece protect you I 
And we ’ll pray fat you. 

Per. Rise, 1 pray you, rise 1 

We do not look for reverence, but tor love. 
And harbourage for ourself, our ships, and men 
• Cle. The whidi when any shall not gratify, 
Ofpay you with unthankfiilness in tha^ht,‘ 

Be It our wives, our children, or ourselves. 
The curse of heaven and men ^coeed didr 
evils I [seen,— 

Till when, — the whicn 1 hope chall ne’er' be 
Your grace is welcome to our town and us. 
Per, Which welcome we ’ll accept ; fisast here 
a while. 

Uadi our stars that frown lend us a smile. 


[ExeufU 


ACT II. 

Enter Gowbr. ^ 

(finv. Here have you seen a mighfy king 
His chUd, I wis, to incest brii^ ; 

A better prince, and benign loud. 

That will provpawful both in deed and wmdi 
Be quiet, then, as mgn should be. 

Till he hath pass’d necessity. 

I ’ll show you those in troubles reign, 
losing a mite, a mountain gain. 

The mod m conversation,— 

To whom I give my benSon, — 

Is still at TlMtsi^ where each man 
Thinks all is writ? he spoken can ; 

And, to remember what he does, 

Gild his statue to make him glorious t 
But ridings to the contrary . 

Are brought your eytat what need speak If 

DetmisJhte. 

EtUer, at one ridj^ PsrxcUBI, talking witk 
Cwn; tMn. fjeam with Enteti 

ed tkg otkor^ m Gentkman wUE a Utter fa 
Pbricubs, who shows it to Clbon, Hen 
.rtaeSiihe Mwmeim a tmnardyond 
him. Exegnt ^RiOAS emd Clrom mOft 
tkeU*twsa,stvemlfy* ,,, . 

* Good Helicane hath stay’d at home, 

Nottoeathnnpylike'Adtofw. ^ 
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Flrom others’ labours; for though he strive 
To killen bad, keep fpood alive ; 

And, tafolfil Us prince’ desiie, 

Sends word of aU that ham in Tyre : 

How ThalUurd <Sime full bent with sin 
< And hid intent to murder him ; 

And that in Tharsus was not best 


Longer for him to make his rest. *• 

He, Knowing so, mt forth to seas. 

Where when men been, there ’a seldom ease ; 
For now the wind bccins to blow ; 

Thunder above and ^ps below 
Make such unquiet that the ship 
Should house him safe is wreck’d and split ; 
And he, good prince, having all lost, • 
Bp waves from coast to coast is toss’d ; * 
AU perishen of man, of pelf, 

Ne aught gscapen but himself 
Till fortune, tir’d with doing bad, 

Threw him ashore, to give him glad t 
And here he comes. What shall be next, 

. Pardon old Gower,— this longs the text. 


SCENIS I.— Fbntapolis. open Place by 

the Seaside. 

Enter Pbriclbs, -met. 

Per, Yet cease your ire, you angiy stars of 
• heaven t ^ [man 

Wind, rain, and thunder, remember, rarthly 
Is but a substance that must yield to you ; 

And I, as fimmy nature, do obey yon i 
Ake, the sea hath cast me on the rocks, 
Wash’d me from*shore» to shore, and left me 
breath 

Nothing to think on but ensuing death : 

Let it s^ce the greatness of your powers 
To have bereft a prince of all his fortunes ; 
And having thrownhim from your watery grave. 
Here to have death in peace is all he’ll crave. 

Enter three Fishermen. ^ , 

I Fisk. What, ho, Hlch 1 
Z Fish, Ho, come and br^ away the nets 1 
1 Fish. Wha^ Patchbreech, Isay 1 
3 Fish, What say you, master ? 

I Fish. Look how Ifoou stirrest now 1 come 
miray, or i’ll fotch thee with a waoion. * ' ' 
3 Fish, ]|^thr master, 1 tun* thinkii^ eA the 
poor men mat were cast aitay before ns even 
now. • 

Alas, poor aottb, it grieved my hhart 
to beat what pitifiil tries they inade to pa to 
hdp them, when, well’«^y, we odutd acasoe 
help ooiselvca. • . ^ • -. * 

3 FUsh, Nay, nu^er, said not , J as much 


when I saw the porpiia how be boutaced' and 
tumbleri? they say they’re half ikfo hirif flerii : 
a plague on them, t^ey neVr oome'but‘1 ' look 
to be washed, liiksta, 1 marvel how flie^shes 
live in the sea. 

1 Fish, \|liy, as men do a«land;— die great 
ones sat up the little ones: I can compare our 
rich muers to nothhv so fitly as to a whale ; 
’a plays and tumbles, oiiving the poor fsj before 
him, wd at last devours them all at a mouth- 
ful s such whales have I heard on the land, 
who never leavo gaping till they’ve swallow’d 
the whole parish, wurdi, steeple, bells, an4 
alL 

Per, [Aside,^ A pretty moral. 

3 Fish. But, master, if I had been the sex- 
ton, I would have been that day in the belfry. 
z^Fish. Why, man? * 

3 Fish, Because he riiould have swallowed 
me too 1 and when 1 hid been in his belly I 
u'ouM have kept such a jangling of the bells 
that he should never have left till he cast bells, 
steeple, citurch, and parish up again. But if 
the good King Simonides were of my mind,— 
Per. f Aside,] Simonides 1 
3 Ftkh. He would puige the land of -these 
drones that rob the bee of her honey. 

Per. [Aside.] How from the finny subject of 
the sea 

These fishers fell the infirmities of men ; 

And from their watery empire recollect . 

All that may men ap^ve or men detect I— 
Peace be at your labour, honest fishermen. 

a Fish. Honest I good follow, what’s that? 
if it be not a day fits you, scratch it out of the 
calendar, and nobody will look after it. * 
Per, Nay, see the sea hath cast upon your 
coast,— 

a Ftrh. What a drunken knave was the sea 
I, to cast thee in our way. ' [wind 

Per, A man, whom both the wnterz and the 
In that vast tennis-cuart hath made Ae bell 
For diem to play upon, entreats you' pity Mm ; 
He osksrof yon that net^ reed to beg^'- 
I FisA No, friend, oannot you beg? 
them itt onr oountiy of Greece gets more with 
begging than we can do with winking. 
zFuA Canst thoucatch any fishes, ifhefr?- 
Pler, I never practfoed it ’ ■ . " ’ 
zFisA Nay^ then -duMi wQt 'oUurve, sufo; 
for bere^a nothiqg to be got now^i-days unlefo 
thou canst fish for ’t . . \ 

Per, What I have befof rbavefoigottbknaw; 
But what I am wantleaches motodiulk On't 
A man thn»g!d up.wilh..^jd ^^my htz 

Andl^Q i^more^ in^euffiioev^ 
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.Tb gtmr.fitf toBfIttfr'Iint hnt toaajE 7<Nxr hdp ; 

if you snul refuse, when I um dead. 
For that 1 em a nan, tnBrT see me fanned. 

.t Die quoth^VNow gods forbid t I 
have egown herei oOme, pitt it <m; keeplhee 
warm. Now, aftm me, a hanAome fdlow I 
Come, thott shdt go home, and we *11 have 
flesh for holidays, fidi for fiuting’days, and 
moxeo’er paddings and flapjaeks; and thou 
shalt be welcome. 

, JPtr, I thank you, dr. 

a Fisk, Hark you, my ficiend, you said you 
.could not 

Per, 1 did hot crave. 

2 Fish, But crave t Then 1*U turn craver 
too, and^ I shall scape whipping. 

Ar. Why, are all your beggars wSipped, 
•then ? g 

2 FtsA, O, hot all, my Mend, not all | f<Mr if 
all your bq^rs wert whipped, I would wish 
no tetter omoe than to be b^le. But, master, 
I ’ll go draw up the net 

[fixetent with Third Yisherman. 

Per, [Aside.] How well this honest mirth 
becomes their labour 1 

1 Fisk, Hark ]^u, sir, do youaknovS where 
ye are? 

Per. Not well, 

t Fisk, Why, I *11 tell you : this is called 
Pentapolis, and our kii^ the Sigionides. 

Pef, The good King Simonides, do you call 
him ? 

X Fisk. Ay, sir ; and he deserves so to 
called for his peaceable reign and good'govem- 
ment 

Per. He b a happy king, dnce he gains from 
hb subjects the name of good by ms govern* 
ment How br b hb court dbtant from this 
dmre? 

I Fisk. Marry, sir, half a day*s journey: and 
I *11 tell you, he hath a fair daughter, and to* 
morrow b her Uithday ; and there are pnnees 
and knights come from all parts of the world 
to joust and tourney for her love. 

Per* Were but my fortunes equal my desires 
I could wbh to make one there. 

1 Fisk. O, cb, things must be as they mav ; 
2 nd- what# man cannot get be may lawfully 
deal fi»Hr-)fab wiftib souL 

Pe-eMer Second amf Third Fishermen,' ehme* 

‘ fy^gnjpanet, 

Hetpb macter, hdp I here’s a'fish 
net A Dowmaa’a xkrht'kk thd 
lutr iJtwill hardly ctese odt. Ha JbotS'Oil ’t, 
*d8t come at last, •and *ti$ turned to a^iusty 

.M . ft ^ , 

• 


F/r, An armour, friends I \ pray you, let me 
see it.— 

Than^ fortune, yet, after all my crosses 
Thou '^7*81 me somewhat ^ zepab myseli*; 
And tbot^h it was mine own, part of my teri* 
tage. 

Which my fother did bequeath to me, 
Wifo thb strict charge, even as he left hb 
' Ufe, 

Xet^ ttf my Pericles ; it hath been a shield 
*7\tnxt me and death ; — and pointed to fob 
brace ^-* 

For that it saild me, keep it; in like necessity,-^ 
The which gods prtdect thee fnml—en*^tkfend 
• thee, 

Jt%ept where I kept, I so dearly lov’d it* 

Till foe rough seas, that spare not any man. 
Took it in^^e, foou^ cahn*^ have given b 

1 thank t^ee for’tw”my shipwredc now’s no 

ill; 

Since I have here my bfoer’s gift in ’s will. * 

X Fish, What mean you, sir? 

Per, To beg of you, kind friends, fob coat 
of wortl^ 

For it was sometime .target to a king; 

I know it fob mark. He lov’d me dearly, 
And for hb sake I wish foe having of it ; 

And that you’d guide me to your sovereign’s 
^ court, * 

Where with it I may appear a gentleman j 
And if that ever my low fortunes better, , 

I ’ll pay your bounties; till then rfotyovr debtor. 
I Fish. Why, wilt thou tourney for the lady? 
Psr, ITl show foe vbtue Ilttvc borne in arms. 

1 Fish. Why, do yon take it, and the gods 
give thee goodfon’t I 

2 Fish. Ay, but hark you, my frbnd; ’twss 
we that made up' thb gyrthent through foe 
rough seams of the waters: there are certain 
condoiements, certain vaila' I hope, sir, if yon 
thrive, yon’Il randbber from whence you had 

bir* 

Per. ‘Believe ’t, 1 will 
By your furtherance I am doth’d in steel; 

And i^te of all the mpAure of foe sea 
Thb jewel holds hb building on my arm: 

Unto khy value 1 will mount myself 
Uj^ a coarser, whose delightfo) steps 
Sbull make the paat j <7 to see him treaiLv- 
Only, my frien<& I yet am iinprov^ed •' 
Ofanu^ofhases.' ' 

2 J^L We ’ll suie provide: thou shalt have 
my best gown to nbd^ fote a pair; and 1'^ 
bring thee to the ddert 

' Per, Then honour be but a goal to:fi^ will.; 
Thb day I’ll xbe,'OCelseadd illle ill. [jKbirfb, 
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SCBNB U.— 'Pbntafolis. A pubUe or 
Phifarm leading la the Idsts, A fmien 
h the side of it JUr the reeeptim efthe King. 
tPrincesb. Lords, 

Enter &iUONlDE<f, Thaisa, Lords, and 
Attendants. 

Sim, Are the knights ready to b^n the 
triamph? 

t Lord. They are, my liege; 

And stay your coming to present themselves. 
Sim. Return them, we are r'wdy; and our 
daughter, ^ * 

In hdnour of whose birth these triumphs are. 
Sits here, like beauts child, whom nature ^ 
For men to see, ana seeing wondei! at 

• \Exit a Lord. 

Thai, It pleaseth you,* my father, to 
express 

My commendations great, whose merit *s less. 

Sim. It *8 fit it should be so ; fer princes are 
A model which heaven makes like to itself : 

As jewels lose their glory if n^lected, 

So princes their renown if not respected. 

’Tis now your labour, daughter^ to e:^lain 
The honour of each knight in his device. 

Thai. Whidi, to preserve mine honour, 

* I’ll perform. i 

Enter a Knight ; he Passes evsTf and his Squire 
present his shield to the Prmccss. 

Sim. Whoisthwfirst tkatdoth prefer himself? 
Thai. Aknight of Sparta, my renownedfiither; 
And the device he besrs upon his shield 
Is a black iEthiop reachti^ at the sun ; 

The word. Lux tua vita mthi. 

Stm, He loves ycfti well that holds his life of 
you. [The Second Knight passes. 
Who is the second that pretfenu himself? 

Thai, A prince of Ma^on, my royal &thc/; 
And the device he bears upon his shield 
Is an arm'd knight that 's conquer'd by a lady; 
The motto thus, in Spanish, Pits pot duhnra 
mteperfieena, 

[The Third Knight/armr. 
Sim. And what's the third? « 

Than / The third of AnUoch; 

An^his dev&a wreath of cBivalry; 

The word. Me pempeeprvmxU • 

[The FourthKnight/aner. 
•SliVii. What is thejfimrth? t 
Thai, A burning torch that's turned upside 
down; * 

The ww4* | 


SAn. Whirii diows that beauty ha& Ms 
power and will, 

WMdi can as well inflame as it can kilL^ 

[The Fifth Knight nanar. 
Then, The fifth, an hand environea with 
cloqds, [tried; 

Holding out gold that's fay the touchstone 
The motto thus. Sic speetanOs fides. 

[ The Sixth Knight (Pbriclbs) passes, 
Sim. lixA what's the sixth and hik, the 
which the knight himself 
With such a gracnfiil courtesy deliver'd ? 

Thai, He seems to be a stranger; but his, 
present is 

A wither'd branch, that 's <»ly green at top; 
The molLo, In hoe spe vnm. 

Simt A pretty moral ; 

Froiy the dejected state wherein he is^ 

He hopes 1^ you his fortunes yi^t may flourish. 

X lord, lie had need 'mean better than his 
outward show 

Can any way speak in his just commend; 

For, fay hitf rusty outside, ne appears [lance. 
To have practis'd more the whipstock than the 
a Lord, He well may be a stranger, for he 
I* coires * 

To an honour’d triumph strangely furnished. 

3 Lord, And on set purpose let his armour 
rust 

Until thu day,*to scour it in the dust 
Sim, upiiuon's buta fool, that makes us scan 
The outward habit Iw the inward man. 

^ut stay, the knights are coming: we will 
* withdraw 

Into the gallery. [Esceunt, 

[Great shessts withm^aU crying “The 
mean knight!'' 

ScBNB III. — Pbntapolis. A HaU of State : 
A Banguet prepared. 

Enter Simonidbs, Thaisa, Lorus, Knights, 
and Attendants. 

Sim, Knights, 

To say you ace weloome were superfluous. 

To place upon the volume of your deeds, 

As u a tiUe>page, your worth imarms 
Were more than you e^wet, or mora than 's flt, 
Since every worth in show commends itselfi 
Prepare fer mirth, for pirtb becomes a feasts 
You are princes and my guests. 

Thai, But you my kni^t and guest; 

To whom this wreath of rimory I give, • 

Ajk! crown you king of this day's Mppiqen. 
Per, Tis eaore by festuDe, lady, by 
merit ‘ HboMi 

Sim, Gall it by what ycni will, the diqr la 
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And he«e I hope i» none duU envies k. 

In framing an artist, ait hath thus decreed, 

To idUce some good, ba| others to exceed. 
And you’re her kbour’d scholar. — C^e, 
queen o’ the feast, [place: 
For, dauflhter, so you are, — ^h|re take your 
Marshal the r^ as they deserve their grace. 
JiTn^gAts. We are honour’d much by good 
Simonides. [we love; 

Sim, Your presence glads our darat honour 
For who hates honour hates the gods Move. 
Marshal. Sir, yonder is yeur nlace. 

. Par, Some otner is more fit 

I ITtnght, Contend not, sir; for we are 
gentlemen 

That neither in our hearts nor outward eyes 
Envy the great, nor do the low demise.* 

Jnr. Vou are right courteous knights. . 

Sim, * Sit, sir, sit 

Per, By Jove, I Vonder, ihat is king oi 
thoughts, 

These cates resist me, she but thought upon. 

Thai. By Juno, that is queen 
Of marriage, all viands that 1 eat 
Do seem unsavoury, wishing him my meat 
Sure he’s a gallant gentleman. • * 

Sim. lie % but a country ^ntleman ; 

Has done no more than other knq^hts have done; 
lias Ivoken a staff or so ; so le^ it pass. 

Thai. To me he seems like diamotij^ to glass. 
Psr, Yon king’s to me like to my lather’s 

S 'eture, 

t me in that glory once he was ; , 

Had princes sit, like stars, about his throne. 
And he the sun, for them to reverence; 

Nane that beheld him but, like lesser Ughta, 
Did vail their crowns to his supremacy : 

Where now his son ’s hke a glowworm in the 
night, 

The which hath fire in darkness, none In light: 
Whereby I see that Time’s the king of men. 
For he’s their parent, and he is thw grave, 
And gives them what he will, not what they 
crave. 

Sim. What, are you merry, knights ? 

I Knig^, Wlio can be other in this royal 
presdhee? 

Sim. Iwre, with a cup that ’s stor’d unto the 
brim,-** 

As you do love, fill to your mistress’ lips, — 

We drink this health to you. 

JSaighis, We thank your grace. 

Sim. Yet pause awhile: 

Voo kn^ht, metbiidcs, doth sit too mglancholy. 
As i^he «it«rtSionieut in our court 
Had not « show idight oountervuil his woidi. 
Mote itttot you, Thaiaal 


ThaL What u it 

To me, my father ? 

Sim, Of attedd, my daughters 

Princes, in this, should livg like gods above. 
Who fireety give to every one that comes 
To honour them : * 

And princes not doing so are like ts> gnats, 
WlfiM make a sound, but kill’d are wonder’d at. 
Therefore to make his entnuice more sweet, 
Here, say we drink this standing-bowl of wine 
to him. • 

Thai. Alas, my father, it' befits not me 
Unto a stranger kn^ht to be so bold : 

He may my proffer take for an offence, 
fSince men take women’s gilts for impudnoe. 

*Sim. Howl • 

Do 4s I bnl you, or you ’ll move me else. 

Thai. [Astde.^ Now, liy the gods, he could 
not please ige better. 

Sim. And furtheonoie tell him, we desire to 
know of him 

Of whence he is, his name and parentage. * 
Thai, The king my fiither, sir, has drunk 
to jron. 

Per, I thank him. 

That. Wishing it so much blood unto your 
life. [him fr^y. 

Per, I thank both him and you, and pledge 
Thai. And further be desires to know of you 
Of >ghcnce you are, your name and (Arentiq^ 
Per, A gentleman of Tyre,— my name, 
Pericles ; 

My education been in arts and ffrins;— 

Who, looking for adventures imthe world, 

Was by the rough seas reft df ships and men, 
And offer shipwreck driven upon this shore. 

Thai. He thanks your grace ; names himself 
Pericles, 

A gentleman of l^e, , 

Wbo only misfortune of the seas, 

Beieft of ships and men, cast on this 4hore. 

S-m. Now, by tfie gods, I pity his misfortune, 
ABd will awake him from hu melancholy. — 
Come, gentlemen, we sit too long on trifles. 

And waste the time wliich looks for other revels. 
Even in your armours, as you are address'd, 

Will very well become a soldier’s dance. 

1 will not have excuse, with saying this 
Ldud music is too har^ for ladi^^heaik, 

SiiJbe they love xqen in arms as wfllss heJs. 

^ ITheKaiglatsdkfiee. 

So, this^ well ask’d, ’twas so weU poform’d.— 
Come,sic} 

Here b a lady that wants breathing toot 
And 1 have often heard you kn^hts of Tyre 
Are excellent in making ladies trip; 

And that their measures are asexceHeot— 
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Per» In those that practise them they are, 
my lord. , [denied 

Sim. O, that *8 as much as you would be 
Of your &ir courtfsy. [7%# Knights aiml 
Ladies danct.'l — Unclasp, uhclasp: 
Thknks, gentlemen, to all ; all have done welt, 
But you theihest [ 7b Pericles. ] — Pages ^nd 
lights, to conduct [Yours, *8ir. 

These knights unto their several lodgings 1 — 
We have given order to be next our own. 

Pgr. 1 am at your grace’s pleasure. 

Sim. Princes, it is too late to talk of love. 
And that’s the mark I know you level at: 
Therefore each one betake him t*i his rest; 
To<moriow all for speeding do their best. * 

« [jSxguA/. 


Scene IV. — ^Tyre. j4 J^pom in iJu Governor’s 
Heusgt 

, Enter Helican us and Esganes. 

Hel. No, Escanes, no ; know this of me, — 
Antiochus from incest liv’d nut free: 

For which, the most high gods not minding 
longer [store, 

To withhold the vengeance that they had in 
Due to this heinous capital offence. 

Even in the height and pride of all his glory. 
When hd was seated in a chariot Khim, 

Of an inestimable value, and his daughter with 
A fire from heaven came, and shrivell’d up 
Their bodies, dven to loathing ; for the/so stunk 
That all those eyes ador’d them ere their iall 
Scorn now their hind shftAxld give them buriaL 

J^eeu ’Twas very stmnge. 

H*L And yet but justice ; for though 

This king were great, bis greatness was no guard 
To bar heaven’s sha^, but sin had his reward. 

Esca. *Tis very true. 

Enter three Lords. 

1 Lord. See, not a man in private confisredbe 
Or council has respect with him but he. 

2 Lord. It shall no longer grieve without 

reproof. [second it 

3 Lord. And curs’d be he that will not 

1 Lord. Follow me, then.—* Lord Helicane, 

a wo«d. [my lords. 

BeL Wlth^me? and welcome i hap^ dhy, 

1 Lord. Know that our griefii are risen to 
the top, • 

And now al lei^^ they overflow their banks. 

BeU Yonr ^le&l for whatt wrong not 
four prince you love. [Helicuw ; 

z Lord. Wrong not yourself, then, noble 
But if ftie prince do live, let us salute hist. 


Or know what ground’s made happy hia 
breath. 

If in the worid he Hvq, we *11 seek him Out ; 

If in his grave he rest, we *11 find him there} 
And be resolv’d he lives to govern us, 

Or dead, giv(i<t cause to mourn his funeral, 

And Ickves us to our free election. 

2 Lord. Whose death’s indeed the strongest 
in our censure : 

And knpwing this kingdom, if without a head. 
Like goodly buildings left without a roof, 

Will soon to ruins foil, — ^your noble self, 

That best know’st how to rule and how to reign, . 
We thus submit unto,— our sovereign. 

All. live, noble Helicane I [fiagcs: 

Bel. For honour’s cause, forbear your suf* 
If that’you love Prince Pericles, forb£»r. 

TakevI your wish, I leap into the seas, 

Where’s hourly trouble for a minute’s ease. 

A twelvemonth longer, let me entreat you 
To fo bear the absence of your king ; 

If in which, time expir’d, he not return, 

I shall srith aged patience bear ymir yoke. 

But if I cannot win 3rott to this love, 

Go search like nobles, like i^oble suMects, 

And itf you* search spend your adventurous 
worth ; 

Whom if you find, and win unto return. 

You shall like diamonds sit about his crown. 

1 Lord^ To wisdom he’s a fool that will not 
yield ; 

And since Lord Helicane enjoineth us, 

We with our travels will endeavour it. 

Bel. Then you love us, we you, and we *11 
clasp hands t 

When peers thus knit, a kingdom ever stmids. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene V. — Plntapolis. A Room in the 
Pabue. 

Enter SiMONlosb, reading a letters the 
Knights meet him. 

1 Knight. Good-morrow to the good Simon- 
ides. [you know, 

.Snw. Knights, from my daughter this 1 let 
That for this twelvemonth she’lftaot undertake 
A married life. « 

Her reason to herself is only known, 

Which yet from her fay no means can I get. 
Knight, May we not get access to her, my 
lord? [tWher 

Sim. Faith, by no means I riie hath so strictly 
To her chamber that it is impossfole. [jlveiy ; 
One tsrelve moons mom she*U wear 
This by the eye of Pyntldansth rile vosr*d; 

And cm her rte0a honour will wtt bfdak ib 
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3 XnigJkt, Loth to bid £ue«rell, ve take our 
leaves. [iSsmei/ Khights. 

So, , [letter: 

Theyare well dcspatdi’d ; now to mydaughter’s 
She tells me here m '11 wed the soanger knight. 
Or never more to view nor day n<4 l^ht 
'Tis well, mistress; your chmoe agree# with 
mine; 

I like that well : nay, how absolute she *s in 't. 
Not minding whether I dislike or no 1 , 

Well, I do commend her choice ; 

And will no longer have it be delay'd. — 

Soft 1 here he comes : I must dissemble it 


JSn/ar Periclbs. 


Per, All fortune to the good Simonides f 
Sim, you as much, sir 1 I am bel&lden 
to you, • 

For your sweet music fjhis last night t I do 
Protest my ears were never better fed 
With such delightful pleasing harmony. 

Per, It is your grace’s pleasure to (ommend ; 
Not my desert 

,Sim, Sir, you are music’s master. 

Per, The worst qi all her scholars, my good 
lord. ♦ * 

Sim, Let me ask you one thing t 
What do you think of my daughter, sir? 

Per, A most virtuous princes^ 

Sim, And she is fair too, is she notd 
Pen As a fair day in summer, — ^wondrous 
ftiir. ^ ^ou ; 

Sim, Sir, my daughter thinks very well o^ 
Ay, so well that you must be her master, [it 
And she will be your scholar: therefore look to 
Per, I am unworthy for her schoolmaster, j 
Sim, She thinks not so ; peruse this writing j 
else. ! 

Per, iAside.) Wliat'shere? 

A letter, that she loves the knight of Tyre 1 
*Tis the king’s subtil^ to have my life. — 

O, sedc not to entrap me, gracious lord, 

A stranger and distressed gentleman, 

That never aim’d so high to love your daughter. 
But bent all offices to honour her. [thou art 
Sim, Thou ^t bewitch’d my daughter, and 
A villain. ^ 

Per, By the gods, 1 have not : 

Never did thought of mine levy offence ; 

Nor never did my actions yet commence 
A deed mightgam her love car your displeasure. 
Sim, Traitor, thou liest 
Af,* Traitor I 


Ay, traitor. 

* /W’Bven in hb thrMt,*.i-unle8s it b#the 
king,— 

lh|^ calb me traitor, I retom fhe lie. 


Sim, [Aside,] Now, by the gods, I do ap* 
pbuid his couiage. 

Per, Myactionsareasnoblbasmythoos^, 
That never relish’d of a base descent 
I came unte your court Sac omour’s causey 
And not to'bie a rebel to her state ; • 

And he that otherwise accounts of nw, 
ThisWord shall prove he ’s honour’s oiemy. 
Sim, No? 

Here comes my daughter, she can witness it 
£/t/er Thaisa. 

Per. Then, as you are as virtuois as bir, 
Resolve your augiy &ther if my to^e 
Did e’er solicit, or my hand subscribe 
Tohny syllable that made love to yon. * 
T%ai, Why, sir, say if you had, [glad? 
, Who takes Offence at that would make me 
Sim, Yea, mistress, ^ yomso peremptory?— 
[Aside.] 1 am glad oaT with all my heart.— 

I ’ll tame you ; I ’ll bring you in subjection. 
Will you, not having my consent, 

Bestow your love and your affections 
Upon a stranger? — [aside] who, for aught 1 
know. 

May be, — ^nor can I think the contrary,— 

As great in blood as I myself.— 

Therefore, hear you, mistress ; either ftame 
Your will to mine, — and you, sir, hear you, 
Eithefbe rul’d by me, or 1 will make 
Man and wife. 

Nay, come, your hands and lips must seal it 
too t » [stroy ; — 

And being join’d. I’ll thus your hopes de* 
And for further grief, -'^God give you joy I— 
What, are you both pleas’d? 

Tiud, Yes, if you love me, nr 

Per. Even as my life, or blood that fostemit. 
Sim. What, are you both agreed? 

Both, Yes, if ’t ^ase your majesty. 

Sim, It pleaseth me so well that I wiU see 
you wed ; * 

AhS then, with what haste you can, get you t( 
bed. [Exetmi 


ACT III. 

• Enter Gower. 

*Cew. Now sleep sniaked hatndkflroiits 
No din but Mores the house about, • 
Made ICmdnr by the ofer-fed bnsst 
Of this most propoua manisge feast. 

The cat, witft tjnt of burniiw coal, ^ 
Now couchesfeure (he monseb hole ; 

* And crickets sing at the ovea’amoudii. 
Aye the blitbnr tor Uiehr drouth. 
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hath fafon^ the bride to bed. 




Afaafae IB inouided.>^fie ettent. 


*■ 'What's dumb in show 1*11 plant i^th speech. 

Dttm3 Show, * 

Wnter Pericles a»d Simonides at otu siOe^ 
with Attendants ; a Messenger moeti thorn, 
knuls, Pericles he skews 

it to Simonides ; the Lords kneel to Peri- 
cles. Then enter Thaisa, with child, and 
lYCUOiatiA. Simonides s ^ows hit dan^h- 
ter the letter; she rdoices: she and Pericles 
leave of her father, and d^^art with 
Lychorida and their Atten|1ants. Then 
exeunt Simonides, &•€, 

By many a dem and ^nful perch 
Gtt Pericles the care/ul search, 

, By the four opposing coigiM 
Which the world together joins. 

Is made widi idl due dil^noe 
That horse and sail and high eapense 
Can stead the quest At last from Tyre, — 
Fame answering the most strange inquire, — 
To die court of King Simonides 
Are letters brought, the tenor these t — 
Anticchas and hudau^ter’s dead; ^ 

The men of Tyrus on die head 

Of Helicanus would set on 

The crown of Tyre, but he will none : 

The mutiny he there hastes t* oppress ; 

Says to ’em, ifrKing J?endes 
Gome not home in twkx six moons^ 
lie, obedient to their dooms, 

Will take the crown. The sum of this. 
Brought hithor to Pentapolis, 

Y-ranshed the r^ons round. 

And ereiy one with clan can sound, 

Onr heirapparent is a kingl 

IVho dreaard, whe thenght of such a thUhgf 

Bsjed^ he mu^ hence depart to Tm : 

His queen with child makes her oesire,-~ 
Which who shall cross ? — along to go : — 
Omit we all their dole and woe t — 
Lychorida, her nurse, she takes. 

And so to sea. Hieir vessel shakes * 

On NepinM biUow i half the dood « 
Hath toi& keel cut i but^wuine*# mood 
varies again ; the grizsly aarth » 

Dutgoqses an^ a torapeat forth 
Tk af n duck for life that divea, 

Sorup and down the poor diip drrresi 
^ lad; shrieks, and, srell-SMicai^ • 



And what ensnea in this fell atom 
Shall for itself itself perform. 

1 nin relate, actiqp may ** 

Convenient^ the rest convey ; 

Which might not what by me is tfdd. 

In your i(uigination hold 

Tfaw stage the ship, upon whose deck 

The sea-toss'd Pericles appears to speak. 

l£xiL 

ScBNU l,~-JSnter Pericles, oh a ship at sea. 

Per, Thou god of this great VMt, rebuke 
these surges, [that haV 

Which wash both neaven and hell ; and thou 
Upon the winds command, bind them in brass. 
Having call’d them from the deep 1 • O, still 
Thydeafenin^ dreadful thunders ; gently quench 
Thy nimble, sulphurous frashml-^, how, 
Lychorida, * fously ; 

How does my queen /-^Thou stormest vaiom- 
WiU thou spit all thyself? — The seaman's 
whistle 

Is as a wfiisper in the ears of death, 
Unheard.-~Lychorida I — Lucina, O 
JKvinest patroness, and midwife gentle 
To thbse thit cry by night, convey thy deity 
Aboard our dancing boat ; make swifr the pangs 
Of my queen’s travail 1 

Enter IrtCHORlDA, wUh an Tn&nt. 

* Now, Lychorida 1. 

Lye, Here is a thing too young for such a 
place, 

'Who, if it had conceit, would die, as I 
Am hke to do : take in your arms this piece 
Of your dead queen. <• 

Per, Hour, how, Lyebor^ 1 

Lye, Patience, good sir; do not assist the 
storm. 

litre 's all that is left living of your queen, — 

A little daughter ; for the sake of J., 

Be manly, uid lake comfort. 

Per, O you gods 1 

Why do you make us love your goodly gifts, 
And Biatch them stratgjhf: away? We hefE 
bdow 

Recall not what we give, and therein may 
'Vie in honour with yoa 4 

Lye, Patienoe, good sir. 

Even for this diaige. 

ikr. Now, mild puy be thy life! 

For a mote Uusterons biith had never hibe: 
^iet and gentle thy conditions I for 4 
Thou art the rudeliest welcom’d to thb worid 
That ever was ormen’s child, Happg^ what 
follows! ' 

Thou bast Es chidiag A pativify 
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As fire, air, water, earth, aod heav^ can make. 
To heraJd tbee ficm the womb : even at the first 
k&s is more than can thy portage quit. 
Wiu all thou cansL find here. ANow, the good 
gods 

Throw their best eyes upon *tl { 

JEnitr two Sailora 

2 SaiL What coura^. sir? God save you! 
/Vr. Courage enou^ x I do not fear the flaw; 
It hath done to me the worst. Yet. for me love 
Of this pm in&nt, this fresh-new seafiirer, 

J would it would be quiet 

X SaiL Slack the txxlins there!-— Thou wilt 
not. wilt thou? Blow, and split thyselfi 
2 5a(7..But sea-room, and the brine and 
cloudy billow kiss the moon, I care not * 

X &i7.*Sir. your queen must overboeidi the 
sea works high, the wind is loud, and will not 
lie till the ship be cledired of the dead. 

Ptr. That ^ your superstition. 

I SaiL Pardon us. sir ; with us at sea it hath 
been still observed; and we are* strong in 
custom. Therefore briefly yield her; for die 
niust ovexhoaid sti^ht [queen I 

Ptr, As you tmnk meet— Mwst wifetched 
Ljfe, Here die lies. sir. 

Per, A terrible childbed hast thou had. my 
dear; 

No light, no fire: the unfriend^ elements 
Fot^ thee uUerly; nor have 1 time 
To give thee hallow’d to thy grave, but straight 
Must cast thee, scarcely conin’d. in the ooze ; , 
Where, for a monument upon thy bones. 

And aye-remaining lamps, the belching whale 
And hummingwater must o’erwhelm thy corpse. 
Lying with sunple shells. — O Lychorida. 

Bid Nestor bring me spices, ink and paper. 

My casket and my jewels; and bid Nicander 
Bring me the satin coffer: lay the babe 
Upon the pillow: hie thee, whiles I say 
A priestly lareweli to her: suddenly, woman. 

• {Exit Lychorida. 
zSaiL Sir. we have a chest beneath the 
hatches, caulked and bitumed ready. 

Per, I thank thee. — Mariner, say what coast 
isthiiff 

sSatL We are near Tharsus. 

Per, Thkher. gentle mariner. 

Alter thy course for lyre. When canst thou 
readi it? 

2 SaiL By brash of day, if the wind cease, 
/kn* O. make for Tharsus I — 

There will 1 visit Claon, for the babe 
CaanBt hold out to Tyrus: there 1 T1 leave it 
At cu^l DUBriflg.-lU» tlnrways.good marinra. 
I’l^briagtltebMly pKs^y; ISaettML 


SeSNB IL-^Erasscifl. A Peem M 
Cbruiom’s HAtse, 

Enter Cbbiuon, a Servant^ and seme peram 
wke kme bun shipwrteketL 

Cer, Philemon, bo 1 ^ 

* EnUr Philemon. 

PhiL Doth my lord call? 

Cer, Get fire and meat finr these poor meni 
It has been a turbulent and stormy night. 

Serv, I have been in many; batsuraaid^ 
as this. 

XUl now. I ne’er endur’d. [turn; 

Cer, Your master will be dead ere yog re- 
Thera ’s nothing can be minister’d to nature 
That can recover him. — Give this to the ’potbe- 
caiy, * • 

And tell me how it wJrks. \Te Philemon. 

[Exeunt alt but Cbrimon. 

EnUr twe Gentlemen. 

X Gent, Good-morrow, sir. 

2 Gent. Good-monrow to your lordship. 

Cer, Gentlemen. 

Why do you stir so early? 

X Getit, Sir, 

Our lodgings, standing bleak upon the sea. 
Shooli as the earth did quake ; * 

The very principals did seem to rend. 

And all to topple : pure surprise and fear 
Made me to quit the house. • [early | 

2 Gent, That is the cause we trouble you so 
’Us not our husbendr}* * * 

Cer, O. you say well. 

I Gent, But I much marvel that your lord- 
ship, having 

Rich tire about you, shoulc^at these early houra 
Shake off the golden slumber of repose. 

It is most strange 

Nature should hie sd conversant with pain. 

Befog thereto not oompell’d. 

Ckr. 1 held it ever. 

Viitne and cunning were endowments greatec 
Than nobleness end ridies: careless hmrs 
May the two latter darken and expend; 

But immortality attends the former. 

Making a man a god. *118 knogp I ever 
Haite studied physic, through whu^ secret art« 
By turning o^er aullMrities, I have,— • 
TogeCheifwith my wactlce,— nude fimriliar 
To me and to my aid the Uest iofnAmn 
That dwell infv^;etiv«B, In meteto. stones ( 

And 1 can speak of the distorhanoes 
That natura works, and of her curesx whioh 
give aw 
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A more content in course of true delight 
Than to be thirsty after tottering honour. 

Or tie my treasurh up in silken Begs, 

To please the fool and death. {poar*d forth 
2 Gmt, Your nonour has through Ephesus 
Vour charity, and hundreds call themselves 
Yburcrealeires, who by you liave been restor'd : 
And not your knowl^e, your personal ^nin, 
but even 

Your purse, still open, hath built Lord Cerimon 
Such strong renown as time shall never raze. 

Enter iwa Servants with a chest. 

X Serv. So; lift there. , 

Cer. What is that? , 

1 'Ser^^^ Sir, even now 

Did the sea toss upon our shore t^is chest : 

*Tis of some* wreck. 

Cer, Set *t d«wn, let ’s look upon *t. 

2 Gent. 'Tis like a coffin, sir. 

Cer, WhaleVr it be, 

"ris wondrous heavy. Wrench it open straight : 
If the sea*s stomach be o'erchaig'd with gold. 

It is a good constraint of fortune that 
It belches upon us. 

2 Gent. *Tia so, my lord. 

Cer, How close *tis caulk’d and bitum'd I — 
Did the sea cast it up? 

1 SffV. I never saw so huge a billow, sir. 

As tossed it upon shore. ^ 

Cer. ^ Wrench it open ; 

Soft I — it smc;/l& most sweetly in my sense. 

2 Gent, A delicate odour. 

Cer. As ever Jjit mi^nostril. — So, up with 
it.*“* 

O you most potent gods I what ’s here ? a 
corse ! 

1 Gent. Most strange 1 [entreasur’d 

Cer. Shrouded in cfoth of state, balm’d and 

With bags of spices foil I A passport too 1 — 
Apollo, perfect me in the characters I 

{.Reads from a satett. 

Here I Rive to understand,— I 

If e’er this coffia drive a-land,— 

L Kins Pecides, have lent 

Thu queen, srorth all our nundane oosb 

Who finds her, give her bnrviag ; 

She vnu the daughter ef a kiing : 

S^es tUf treason for a fee, « 

The goAi nq^e his ehatkyl , 

If thou Ev^ Perides, thoa'host a heart 
That even esadrs for woel~*This chanc’d to- 
night. 

2 Most likely, dr. s 

CStr, Nay, certainly to-night; 

Pofi look how ftesh she looks l--~Thegf aeretoef 
RWigh 


Thatthrew«herxn the sea.— Makeafim wiftunc 
Fetdk hither all my boxes in my closeL 

. Servant 

Death may nsurp on nature many hours, 

And yet the fire of life kindle again 

The trerpK^t’d spirits. I heard of an Egyptian 

That had nine hours lien dead, 

Who was by good appliances recover’d. 

Re-enter a Servant, wUh doxes, na^‘ns, and 
/lev. 

Well said, well Said; the fire and cloths,— 
The rough and woeful music that we have, • 
Cause it to sound, beseech you. [blodc I — 

The viol once more: — ^how thou hdrr'st, thou 
The music there ! — I pray you, give her air. — 
Gentlemen, , 

Thii queen will live: nature awgkes; a warmth 
Breathes out of her : d>e hath not been en- 
tranc’d 

Abn e five hours: see how she 'gins to blow 
Into life’s /lower again I 

1 Gent. The heavens, 

Through you, mcrease our wonder, and set tqi 
Your feme for ever. , t 

CeK * She is alive ; behold, 

Her eyelids, cases to those heavenly jewels 
Which Pericles hath lost, 

Begin to part their fringes of bright gold; 

The diaiionds of a most praised water 
Do appear, to make the world twice rich.-J-Liv^ 
And make ns weep to hear your fete, fair 
( creature. 

Rare as you seem to be. {She mows, 

Thai. O dear Diana. 

Where am I? Where’s my lord? Whal 
world is this? 

2 Geta. Is not this stiange? 

I Geta. Most rare. 

Cer. Hush, my gentle nefehbouis! 

Lend me j^our bands ; to the next chanSber bear 

Get linen: now diis mafter must be look'd to, 
For her relapse is mortal. Come, come; 

And ASsculapius guide us ! 

{Exeunt^ carryi^ 9 Ut THAlfiA. 

ScBNB III.— Thassds. a Ream in CLBOIf’fi 
House, 

Enter Pericles, Cleon, DIONYza, astd Lv- 
CHo&iDAfof?4 Marina ft* /Isr am. 

Eer. Most honour'd Goon, I must: needs be 
gone; * 

My twelvemondisase ezpiill, andiyrusatandi 
Inalitjgloua peacA Yo» and yiwijr lady 
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Take from my heart all tbaakfulpenl The 
goda 

Make Ap the rest upoa yoitl 
(Ue. Your shafts of fi>rtune, though they Imrt 
you mortidly. 

Yet glance full wanderingly on usf 
ZnoH, O your sweet queen I 

That the strict £ates had pleasM you had brought 
her hither. 

To have bless’d mine eyes I ^ 

ikr. We cannot but obey 

The powers above us. Could.1 rage and roar 
4AS doth the sea she lies in, yet the end 
Must be as ’tis. My gentle babe Marina, — 
whom. 

For she was bom at sea, I have nam’d so, — 
here • 

I charge ^our charity withal, leaving her ^ 

The iimnt of ybur care ; beseeching you 
To give her princely* training, that she may 
be 

Manner’d as she is born. 

67 r. Fear not, my lord* but think 

Your grace, that fed my country with your 
• com,— ^ 

For which the people’s prayers still ftdh upon 
you,— 

Must in your child be thought on. If ncglection 
Should therein make me vile, the aimmoo body. 
By you reliev’d, would force me^o m^duty t 
But if,to that my nature need a spur. 

The gods revenge it upon me and mine 
To the end of generation ! ^ 

/kr. I believe you j 

Your honour and your goodness tea!^ me to’t 
Wisbout your vows. TiU she be married, 
madam, 

"By bi^ht Diana, whom we honour, all 
Ihudssar’d shall this hair of mine remain. 
Though I show ill in ’t. So I take my leave. 
Good madam, make me blessed in your care 
In bringing up my child. 

JH^ • I have one myself. 

Who shall not be more dear to my respect 
Than yours, nw lord, 

JPtr, Madam, 117 thanks wid pmyeis. 
Cb, We’ll Bring your grace e’en to the edge 
shore, 

Then give you up to the vast Neptune and 
The gentlest winds of heaven. 

/kn I will embrace 

Your ofRb Come, dearest madam.— O, no 
r tears, 

Lychotida, no tears: 

LooM> y6tv little mistress, on vhose graes 
Yon mey depend Ukreafteb-f-Come, my lord. 


I ScBNK IV.— Ephesus. A in Ckm- 
, mom’s 

Et ^ Cbrxmon om/Thaisa. 

C*r. Madam, this letter, and some eartaki 
jewels, « 

Lay %rith you in your coffer: which are now 
At your command. Know you the chameter? 
iTuU. It is my lord’s. 

That I was shipp’d at sea 1 well remember. 
Even on my eaning time; but whether there 
Deliver’d, w the holy gods, 

I cannot rightly say. But since King Pericles, 
My wedded lord, I ne’er shall see again, 

A sestal livery will I take me to, , 

And never more have joy. 

Ctr. Madtc:, if this you purpose gs you speak, 
r>iaiut’s temple is not distantifiir. 

Where you may abide, till your date expire. 
Moreover, if you please, a niece of mine 
Shall there attend you. 

TTkai, My recompmse is thank*, that’s all ; 
Yet my gc^-will is great, though the gift 
small. \JExtUHt. 


ACT IV. 

Enter Gowbk. 

Gem. Iln:^pne Pericles arriv’d at Tyre, 
Welcom’d and settled to his own desite. 

His woeful queen we leave at Ephesus, 
i Unto Diana there a votaress. ^ 

Now to Marina bentSyour 'Jiind, 

Whom our fast growing scene must find 
At Tharsus, and by Qeon train’d 
In muric, letters; who hath g^n’d 
Of education all the grsw. 

Which makes her both the heart and place 
Of general wonder. But, alack, 

That monster enVy, oft the wrack 
Of carfied praise, Marina’s life 
Seeks to take off by treason’s knife. 

And in this kind hath our Qeon 
One daii^hter, and a wenrh full grown, 

Even ripe for marriage-rite ; thk maid 
H^t railoten 1 and it is said 
For Certain in our sto^, she ^ 

Would ever with Marina bes ^ 

Be *t when she 4 eav*d the slddo^ silk , 
With fkigen long, email, white as mlUk; 

Or when she WDukl wiUasharp needle wound 
The camlnif, wbidi she madermore sound 
:E^ hurting ka or when to the lute 
« Sne S1111& and npde the nlgh^Mid mute,^ 
That stiU records with moan; or when 
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She would with rich and constant pen 

Vail to her mistress Dianj still 

This Philoten contends in skill 

With absolute farina: so 

With the dove ot Paphos might the oow 

Vie feathers white. Marina gets 

All pnur^ which ore paid as debts» 

And not as given. This so darks 
In Philoten all graceful marks 
That Cleon’s wue, with envy rare, 

A present murderer does prepare 
For good Marina, that her daughter 
Might stand peerless by this slaughter. 

The sooner her vile thoughts to stead, 
Lychorida, our nurse, is dead: 

Ard cursed Dionyia hath 
The pregnant instrument of wrath 
Prest for this blow. The unlwfn event 
I do commend to your content: 

Only I carry winged time 
Post on the lame feet of my rhymes 
. Which never could I so convey 
Unless your thoughts went on my way. — 
IKonyza does appear. 

With Leonine, a murderer. \ExiL 


SCBNB I.— Tharsus. An open Place near 
tlie Sea-skere. 


Enter Dionyza cmd Ijeoninb. 

Dion, Thy oath remember; thou hast\>wom 
to do’t 

’Tis hut a blojif , which never shall be known. 
Thou canst not do a thing i’ the world so soon 
To yield thee s<\,mtich profit Let not con- 
science, [bosom. 

Which is but cold, mflaming love in thy 
Inflame too nicely; nor let pity, which 
Even women have cast off, mdt thee, but be 
A soldier to thy purpose. 

Leon, I wilt ao’t; but yet she 
creature. , 

Dion. The fitter, then, the gods 
Here she comes weeping for her only mistcoB’ 
death. 

Thou art resolv’d? 

loon. I am resdv’d. 



Enter Makjna nniU a dasket of flamers. 

Mar, Ho, 7 vrill rob TeHus of her weed,'' 
To strew tl^ green with flowers: the yellows, 
, ^ blues, ** 

The jpwH^le violets, and marieolds 
Shaw •• a carpet upon Uiy grave [maid, 

WhEs Mtemer-days do lasL Ay mel poor 
Bom in a tempest, when my mother ^eo. 

This VMMld<to me is like a lastii^ stactn. 
Whirring me firom my friends. 


Dion, Hpw now, Marina I why do you keep 
alone? 

How chance my daughter Is not with you? 

Do not [have 

Consume your blood with sotfowing: you 
A muse of'jme. Lord, how your fevour’s 
*> chang’d 

With this unprofitable woe t Come, 

Give me your flowers ere the sea mar them. 
Walk wim Leomne ; the air is quick there. 
And it pierces and sharpens ue stomach.— 
Come, . 

Leonine, take her 1^ the arm, walk with her. 

^or. No, I pray you; 

I ’ll not bereave you of your servant. 

Dion, Come, come; 

I lovc'the king your fether, and yourself, 

Wit^ more tlmn foreign heart. ^ We every day 
Expect him here: when he shall^come, and find 
Our paragon to all reporfe thus blasted. 

He vviU repent the breadth of this great voyi^ ; 
Blame both my lord and me that we have taken 
No care to* your best courses: Go, I pray you, 
Walk, and be cheerful once aeiun ; reserve 
That excellent complexion, which did steal 
The c^es of young and old. Care not for me 
I can go home alone. 

Mar, Well, I will go; 

But yet I have^^no desire to it. [you.— 

Come, come, I know ’tis good for 
Walk haU an hour, L^nine, at the le^t 
Remember what I have said. 

Leon, I warrant you, madam. 

Dwn, I’ll leave you, my sweet lady, for 
awhile: 

Pray, walk softly, do not heat your blood: i. 
What 1 I must have a care of you. 

Mar, My thanks, sweet madam.— 

[Eat/. Dionyza. 
Is this wind westerly that blows? 

Zean. .>outh*west 

Mar. When I was bom the wind was nordi. 
Leon. Was*t«o? 

Mar. My fether, as nurse said, (Ud never fear. 
But cried* Cood seamenj to the sailors, galling 
His kingly hands with hauling of the ropes;^ 
And, clasping to the mast, eimflr’d a sea 
That almost burst the deck. i 
Loon. When was this? 

Mar. When I was bom: 

Never was vravet nor wind more violent ; 

And from the bddftr^tockle wadies oflr 
A canvas-climber: Sat says one, ettif 
And with a drof^ng indufery th^ ricip 
From stem to Stem: the boatswain wfaiatfea,mid 
The master calls, and tiebldb their confe sia n . 
Loan. Come, say your prayers. 
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J 

PiMd, Well, follow me, my masters; you 
shall have your money presently. Wife, take 
her In ; instruct her what she has to do, that 
she may not be rauMn her entertainment. 

[JSxtuff/ Pander afl// Pirates. 

"Samd, Boult, talw you the marks of her, — 
the colour ef her hair, complexion, height, nee, 
with warrant of her idrgini^ ; and cry, Ht that 
will gitv mast shall haoe ^ first. Such a 
maidenhead were no cheap thing, if men were 
as they have been. Get (his done as I 
command you. 

BeuU. Perforhiance shall follow. [Exit. 

Mar, Alack, that Leonine was so slack, so 
slow I — Lthese pirates, — 

fie should have struck, not spoke;— or that 
Not enough barbarous, — ^had not o’erboard 
thrown me 

For to seek my mother 1 

Bawd. Why lament you, pretty one? 

Mar, That I am pretty. [in you. 

Bawd. Otme, the gods have done their part 

Mar, I accuse them not. 

Bawd. You are lit into my hands, where 
you are like to live. 

Mar, The more my fault 
To *scape his hands where I was like to die. 

Bawd Ay, and you shall live in pleasure. 

Mar. No. 

Bawd. Yes, indeed shall you, and .taste 
gentlemen of all fiishions. You shall lare 
well X you shall have the difference of all com* 
plexions. ^VTiat 1 do you stop your ears? 

Mar. Are you a woman ? 

Bawd. What VtoulU you have me be, an I 
be not a woman ? 

Mar, An honest woman, or not a woman. 

Bawd. Marry, whip thee, cosling: I think 
I shall have somethi^jg to do with you. Come, 
x'ou are a young fooluh sapling, and must be 
bowed as I womd have you. 

Mof. The gods defend me 1 

Bawd. If it please the gods to defend you'fy 
men, then men must comfort yon, men must 
leed ]rou, men must stir you up. — Boult's 
returned. 

Ea-atftar Boult. 

Now, sir, ha^t thou cried her through the 
msxket? f. 

Bt^ult, I havecried her alihost to the number i 
of her hairs ; 1 have drawn her picture with 
my'voice. 

Band, And I pr*ydiee tell me, how dost 
thoufind the indinanon of the pec^e, esped* 
al%r>«fthe younger sort f ' 

Ba a it, Iratb, they listened' to me as they 


would have*'hearkened to their fidhei*s festa* 
ment. There was a Spaniard's mouth so 
watered that he went to bed to her very 
description. 

Bawd, We shall have him here to-monow 
with his best^ff on. 

Bomt, To-night, to-night. But, mistress, do 
you know the F^ch kn^ht that cowers i' the 
hams? 

Bawd Who? Monsieur Veroles? 

Boult, Ay X he offered to cut a caper at the 
proclamariim ; but he made a groan at it, and 
: swore he would see her to*inorrow. 

Bawd. Well, well ; as for him, he bro^fat 
{ his disease hither : here he does repair it. 
I know he will come in our shadow to scatter 
his erdWns in the sun. 

Berslt* Well, if we had of every nati<m a 
traveller, we should Ic^ge them with this 
Sign. 

li wd. [To Mar.] Pray you, come hither 
awhile. You have fortunes coming upon you. 
Mark me : you must seem to do that feaxnMy 
which you commit willi^ly ; to despise profit 
where you have most gain. To weep that you 
live as^u dh makes pity in your lovers x lel* 
dom but that pity begets you a good opinion, 
and that opinion a mere profit. 

Mar. I understand you not. 

Boult. ^O, taice her home, mistress, take her 
home : these blushes of hers must be quecched 
with some present practice. 

Bawd. Thou sayest true, i' faith, so they 
must ; for your bnde goes to that with diaine 
which is her way to go with warrant. 

Boult. Faith, some do, and some do not. 
But, mistress, if I have bargained for the 
jouit, — 

Bawd. Thou inayst cut a morsel off the spit. 

Boult. I may so. 

Bawd. Who diould deny it? e^me, young 
one, 1 like the manner of your garments Wdt. 

BeuU. Ay, by my fitiUi, they riiall not be 
changed yet 

Aiwi(i*Bonft, spend thon that in the town i 
report what a sojourner we haste ; you'll lose 
nothing by custom. When natfire named this 
piece me meant thee a good tum^, therefore 
say what a paragon die is, and thou hast IBe 
hiurrest out of tmne own report 

Boult. 1 warrant you, mistress, thunder dull 
not so awake the m eda aa my giving odt 
her beauty stir up the lewdly, incliiied.' 1*11 
bring home some to*n^t 

Bawd. Come your ways foUoiw me. 

Mar. If fires be hot, Imves sharpy orwaWa 
deepn ' ‘ 
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Leaves Tharsus, and again embarks. He 
swears 

Never to wash his fiice nor cut his hairs ; 

He puts on 8ackclf>th, and to sea. He bears 
A tempest which his mortal vessel tears, 

Ahd yet he rides it out Now please ymi wit 
The epitatfi is for Marina writ 
By wicked Dionyza. 

i/teads the instription on Marina's 
Monument, 

The fotfest, •iweet’st, and bcft lies here. 

Who wither’d in her spring of year. 

She was of Tyrus the king^ daughter, 

On whom foul death hath made *his slaughter $ 

M trina was she call d ; and at her birth, 

Tlyrtis being proud, swallow’d some parto theea.th: 
Therefore the earth, fearing to be u’erflow'd. 

Hath Thetis' birth*child on the heavens bestow'd : 
Wherefore she does, — and swears shell nev« r .tint, — 
Make raging battery upon shores of flint. 

No visard does become black vilbny 
So well as soft and tender flattery. 

Let Pericles believe his daughter ’s d^ad, 

And bear his courses to be ordered 
Bjr I^y Fortune ; while our scene must play 
His daughter’s woe and heavy well-a-day 
In her unholy service. Patience, then, 

And think you now are all in &Iitylen. 

lExit, 

K\ 

ScBNS IV.— Mitylene. a Street before ike 
Brothel. 

Enter t from the Brothel^ two Gentlemen. 

1 Cent. Did you evePhear the like ? 

2 Cent. No, nor never shall do in such a 
place as this, lieing once gone. 

1 Cent. But to have divinity preached there ! I 
did you ever dream^of such a thing ? 

2 Gent, No, no. Come, 1 am for no more 

bawdy-houses: shall’s go hear the vestals 
sing? . 

z Gent. I ’ll do anything now that is virtu- 
ous ; but I am out of the road of rutting for 
ever. [Exeunt. 

* ScENB V.— Mitylene. A Boom in the 
BretkeL 

En/er^'Auidetf Bawd, oik/ Boult. ^ 

J^wd. Well, I had rathw than twice the 
worth of her she had ne’er come herc^ 

Bawd Fie, upon her 1 she is able to 
freese die Priapus, and imdo a whole 
generation. We must either get her ravished, 
or be rid of her. When she diould do for 
clicsts her fitment, and do me the Idndxiess of 


our profession, she has me her quirks, her 
reasons, her master-reasons, her prayers, her 
knees ; that she would make a puritan of the 
devil, if he should cheapen a kiss of her. 

Boult. Faith, I must ravish her, or she’ll 
disfiimish of all our cavaliers, and make all 
our swearers priests. [for me I 

Band Now, the pox upon her green-sideness 
Bawd. Faith there *s no way to be rid on *t 
but b)i>the way to the pox. Here comes the 
Lord Lysimachus disguised. 

Boult. We shbuld have both lord and lown 
if the peevish baggage would but give way to 
customers. 

Enter Lysimachus. 

Lys. How now I How a dozen ^'f viigini- 
tiesl* 

Bawd. Now, the godr to-bless your honour I 
PouH. I am glad to see your honour in good 
he. ith. 

Lys. Yvu may so ; ’tis the better for you that 
your resorters stand upon sound legs. How 
now, wholesome iniauity? Have you that a 
man tj^ay deal withal, and defy the surgeon ? 

Bawd. We have here one, sir, if she would 
— ^but there never came her like in Mitylene. 

Lys. If she ’d do the deed of darkness, thoa 
wouUlst sav. <* [well enough. 

Bawd: Your honour kmiws wlut ’tis to say 
Lys. Well, call forth, call forth. ^ * 

Boult. For flesh and blood, sir, i\hiie and 
.ed, you shall see a rose ; and she were a ruse 
indcra, it she had but, — 

Lys. What, pr’ylhee? 

Boult. O, sir, I can be modest. 

Lys, That dignifies the renown of a bawd no 
less than it gives a good report to a number to 
be chaste. [Exit Bovvr. 

Bawd. Here comes that which grows to the 
stalk, — ^never pluO ed yet, I can assure you. 

Re-enter Boult with Marina. 

Is she not a fair creature ? 

Lys. Faith, riie would serve after a long 
voyage at sea. Well, there ’s for you : — leave 
us. 

Bawd, I beseech your honour, give me leave: 
a word, and I '11 have done presently. 

J^s. I beseech you, do. 

Bawd First, 1 would have you note this is 
an honourable man. 

[To Mar., whom sfis takdt aside. 
Mar. 1 desire to find him so, that I may 
worthily note him. t v 

Bawd Next, he's the governor td thi» 
country* and a mm whom I am bound tor ^ 
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Jlfar» IfheTOven)thecotinU 7 y€uareboand 
to hin indeed; but how honourable he is in 
that I know not. • 

Bawd. Pray you, without any more virginal 
fencing, will ^ou use him kindly? , He will line 
your apron wuh gold. * . 

Mar. What he will do graciously i will 
thankfully receive. 

Ljfs. Ha’ you done? 

Bawd. My lord, she’s not ^ed }et: you 
must take some j^ns to work her to your 
manage. Come, we will leave his honour and 
•her tc^ether. — no thy ways. — 

[Exmnt Bawd, Pander, and Boult. 
Lys. Now, pretty one, how long have you 
been at this trade? , 

Afar. What trade, sir? 

Lys. What Bcannot name but I shall oiKsnd. 
Mar. I cannot be offended with my trade. 
Please you to name it fsion? 

Lys. How long have you been of this piofi»* 
jkdr. E’er since I can remember 
Lys. Did you go to’t so young? Weie you 
m gamester at five or at seven? 

Mar, Earlier too, sir, if now I be on«|. 

Lys, Why, the house you dwell'tn proclaims 
you to be a creature of sale. 

Afar, Do you know this house to be a place 
of such resort, and will come into’t? I hear 
say you are of honourable parts, and are the 
govedior of this place. 

Lys. Why, hath your principal made known 
unto you who I am? * 

Mar, Who is my prindpal ? 

^s. Why, your herb-woman ; she that sets 
8e^ and roots of shame and iniquity. O, you 
have heard something of my power, and so 
stand aloof foi more serious wooing. But 1 
protest to thee, pretty one, my authority shall 
not see thee, or else look friendly upon thee. 
Come, bring me to some private place: come, 
come. [no'w ; 

Mar, If you were bom to honour, show it 
If put upon you, nudee the judgment good 
That thought you worthy of it. 

Lys. How’s Shis? how’s this? — Some more; — 
he sage. 

Mar, For me. 

That am a maid, though most ungentle fortune 
Hath plac’d me in this sty. 

Where, since 1 came, 

Disai^ have been sold dearer than physie,-^ 
■O that the good gods 

Wculd set me free from this unhallowM place. 
Though they did dkange me to the meanest bird 
That lies i’ the poser url 
4^ ^ Ididnotthink 


Thou couldst have spoke so well ; ne’er dream’d 
thou couldst. I 

Had I brought hither a corrupted mind. 

Thy speecli liad alter’d it. • liold, here’s gold 
for thee : 

Peis^ver in that clear way thou go^t, 

And the gods strengthen thee 1 
Mar. The good gods preserve youl 

Lys. For me, be you thoughten 
That I came with no ill intent ; for to me 
The very doors and windows savour vilely. 
Fare thee well. Thou art a piece of virtue, and 
I doubt not but thy tmining hath been noble. — 
IjLold, here’s more gold for thee. — 

A inirse upon him, die he like a thief, ^ 

That robs thee of thy goodness I If thou dost 
heor from me 

It diall be for thy good. • * 

Be-enter BouLT as I.ysimachus is putting up 
ku purse. 

Boult. I beseech your honoui, one piece fur 
me. [house, 

Lys, Avaunt, thou damned doorkeeper 1 Your 
But for this virgm that doth prop it, 

Would sink and overwhelm you. Away! 

[Eseit. 

Boult. How ’s this ? We must take another 
course with you. If your peevish i^hastit}', 
which is not worth a breakfast in the cheapest 
country under the cope, shall undo a whole 
htmsehold, let me be gelded li)ce a spaniel. 
Come your ways. 

Mar. Whither would you have me? 

Boult. 1 must have your maidenhead taken 
off, or the common hangman shall execute it. 
Come your w'ays. We ’ll have no more gentle- 
men driven an ay. Come your waj’s, I say. 

Re-enter Bawd. 

Bawd. How now 1 What ’s the matter? 
§oxilt. Worse and worse, imstress; she has 
here spoken holy words to tne Lord Lyama- 
dius. 

Bawd. O abominable I 

* Boult. She makes our profession as it were 
to stink afore the face of the gods. 

Bawd. Many, hang her op for ever I 
Boult. The nobleman would fiave dealt with 
her like a noblethan, and die seiit him away 
as cold a| a snowball ; saying his prayers toa 
Bawd. Boult, take her away; use her at thy 
pleasure: crai^ the glass of ^ virginity, and 
make the test malleable. 

, Boult. An if she were a thornier piece of 
ground than die is, she diall be plou|^i^ 

Mar. IBuk, huk, you godsl 
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Bawd, She eoiquros: away with her ! Would 
she had never come within my doors ! Many, 
hang you {—She *s born to undo us. — ^Will you 
not go the way offwomenkind? Marry, come 
up, my dish of chastity with rosemary and 
bays! {Exit. 

Boult, Come, mistress ; come your way^ with 
me. 

Mar, Whither wilt thou have me? [so dear. 
BouU, To take from you the jewel you hold 
Mar, Pr’ythce, tell me one thing first 
BouU, Come now, your one thing. [be? 
Mar, What canst thou wish thine enemy to 
BouU, Why, I could wist him to be my 
mister, or, rather, my mistress. 

Mar, Neither of these are jo bad as thou art. 
Since th^ do better thee in their^cummand. 
Thou hold’stft place for which the poined’st fiend 
Of hell would not in refutation change: 

Thou 'rt the damn’d doorkeeper to every 
Coistrel that comes inquiring for his tib; 

To the choleric fisting of every r^uc 
Thy ear is liable; thy very foM is such 
As hath been belch’d on by infected lungs. 

BouU, What would you have me do? go to 
the wars, would you? where a man may serve 
seven years for the loss of a leg, and have not 
money enough in the end to buy him a wooden 
one? ^ [Empty 

Mar, Do anything but this thou ^doesL 
Old receptacles, or common sewers, of filth ; 
Serve by indenture to the common haneman: 
Any of these 'ways arc yet better than this ; 

For what thou prof^sse&t, a baboon, could he 
speak, '' 

Would own a name too dear.— O that the gods 
Would safely deliver me from this place ! — 
Here, here’s gold for thee. ^ 

If that thy master would gun by me. 

Proclaim that I can sing, weave, sew, and dance. 
With other virtues which I.’ll keep from boast ; 
And I wlU undertake all these to teach. , * 

I doubt not but this populous city will 
Yield many scholars. [of? 

BouU, But can you teach all this you speak 
Mar, Prove that I cannot, take me homu 
again. 

And prostitute me to the basest groom 
That doth frequent your house. , 

BouU. Well, I will see rvhat I can do for 
thefi: if I can place thee, I wilL . 

Mar. But amongst honest women? 

Boo^ Faith, my acquaintance lies little 
amoB^ them. But since mv aWer and mis- 
tiess fmve bought you, there's no gmng but 1^ 
their consent: therefora 1 will nudee them ac- 
quainted with your puipose, and I doubt not 


nut I shall find them tractable hnough. Come, 
I ’ll do for thee what 1 can ; come youftWays. 

lExmnL 

, ACT V. 

• * ErUer Gowek. 

Cow. Marina thus the brothel scapes, and 
chances 

Into as> honest house, our story says. 

She sings hke one immortal, she dances 
As goddess-like vo her admired la^; 

Deep clerks she dumbs; and with her needle 
composes [berry. 

Nature’s own shape, of bud, bird, branch, or 
That even her art sisters the natur^ loses; 

Her inkle, silk, twin with the rubied, cherry : 
tW pupUs lacks she none of noble race. 

Who pour their bounty pn her; and her gain 
Sho gives the cursed bawd. Here we her place ; 
Anu to her father turn our thoughts again. 
Where we„left him, on the sea. We were him 
lost; 

Whence, driven before the winds, he is arriv’d 
Here where his daughter dwells; and on this 
'■ cohst 

Suppose him now at anchor. The city striv’d 
God Neptune’s annual feast to keep: fiom 
whepce 

Lysimao’ius our Tynan ship espies, 

Ills banners sable, trimm’d with rich expense; 
And to him in his barge with fervour hies, 
iln your supposing once more put your sight 
Of heavy Pericles; think this his bark: 

Where what is done in action, more, if m^t. 
Shall be discover’d ; please you, sit, and l^k. 

\Exit. 

Scene L — On board Peric7 es* sAi^, offMity- 
low. A Pavihon on deck rv'/h a curtain 
before it; Perici es within $t, reeliniug on 
a couch. A bar^ beside the Tyrian 
vessel, • 

Enter two Sailors, one belonging to the Tyrian 
vessel^ the other to the barge; to them IlEU- 
CANUS, * 

jyr. Sail., Where is Lord llehcanus? he 
resolve VOU. 

^the^iVaofMi^tem. 

here be Js. — 

Sir, there ’s a barge put off from Mitylene, 

And in it is Lyamadius the genemor, * [wifi? 
Who craves to come aboa^ What it yo«r 
no. That ho have bi». Call uj^somo 
gentlemen. 

2>*. Sdh Hot gestltaieal my lord otl^ 
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But time hath rooted out my parentage. 

And to the wor\d and awkward casualties 
Bound me in servitude. — [j4sidg, ] 1 will de^t ; 
But there is something glows upon my cheek. 
And whispers in mine ear, ma'tiu he speak. 
Per. Aly fortunes — parentage— good parent^ 
’•tige— , [you? 

To equal mine! — was it not thus? what say 
Mar, 1 said, my lord, if you did know my 
parentage 

You would not do me violence. 

Per, I do think so. — 

1 ptay you, turn your eyes upon me. [woman? 
You ore like something tha' —What country- 
Here of these shores? , ‘ 

Stfar. No, nor of any shores: 

Yet I was mortally brought fortjj, and am 
No other than I appear. [v/oepmg. 

Per. 1 am great wibh woe, and shall deliver 
My dearest wife was like this maid, and such 
a one [square brows ; 

‘'My daughter might have been: my queen’s 
Her stature to an inch ; as wand-like straight ; 
As silver voic’d ; her eyes as jewel-kke. 

And cas’d as richly ; in pace another Juno ; 
Who starves the ears she feeds, and m^es 
them hungry [you live? 

The more she gives them speech. — Where do 
Jfar. Where I am but a stranger : from the 
* deck ^ 

You may discern the place. 

Per. Where were you bred? 

And how achiev’d you these endowments, which < 
You make more rich to owe? ^ [seem 

Mar. If I should f&ll my history, it would 
like lies, disdain’d in the reporting. 

Per. Pr’ythee, speak : 

Falseness cannot come from thee; for thou look’st 
Afodest as Justice^ and thou seem’st a palace 
For the crown’d Truth to dwell in: 1 will 
believe thee, , 

And make my senses credit thy relation ^ > 

To points that seem impossible ; for thou look’st 
Like one I lov’d indeed. What were thy friends? 
Didst thou not say, when 1 did push thee 
back, — 

Which was when I perceiv’d thee, — that thou 
cam’st , 

From good descending? , 

Mar, • Scaindeed I did. 

*Per, Report thy parentage. I .think thou 
nSd’st ^ ^ ' 

Thou badst been toss’d from wrong to injury. 
And thou thought’st tny griefii m^ht 
**v equal mine, 

If both were open’d. 

Jfrr. Some such thing 


I said, and said no more but what my thoughts 
Did warrant me was likely. d 

Per. , Tell thy story ; 

If thine consider’d prove the thousandth pmt 
Of my endurance, thou art a man, and I 
Have suff&’d like a girl: yet thou dost look 
Lik^ Patience gazing on kings’ graves, and 
smiling 

Extremity out of act. What were thy friends? 
How* lost thou them? Thy name, my most 
kind virgin? 

Recount, I do ‘beseech thee: come, sit by me. 
Mar. My name is Marina. 

Per. O, I am mock’d, 

And thou by some incensed god sent hither 
To jnake the woild to laugh at me. 

Juar. Patiencif', good sir, 

Or here I ’ll cease. 

Per. Nay, I ’ll be patient. 

I Tiiou little know’st how thou dost startle me, 
T( call thyself Marina. 

Mar. c The name 

Was given me by one that had some power,— 
My &ther, and a king. 

P<^. How 1 a king’s daughter? 

And call’d Marina? 

Mar. You said you would believe me $ 
But, not to be a troubler of yuur peace, 

I will end hare. 

/’rr.< But are you flesh and blood? 

Have you a workmg pulse? and are nd fairy? 
Motion! — Well; s[»ik on. Where were you 
lx>m? 

And wherefore call’d Marina? 

Mar. Call’d Mor^ 

For I was bom at sea. 

Per. At sea I what mother ? 

Mar. My mother was the daughter of a king; 
Who died the minute I was born, 

As my good nur^e Lychorida hath oft 
DeliveiM weeping. 

Per. ^ ^ O, stop there a little 1 — 
[Aside."] This is the rarest dream tout e’er dull 
sleep 

Did mock sad fools withal : this cannot be : 

My daughter’s buried. — WqU:— where were 
you bred? 

I *11 hear you more, to the bottom bf your stoty, 
And never interru^ you. 

, Mar, You ’ll scarce believe me: ’twere best I 
did give o’er. 

Per, I srill believe you by the qrUahie 
Of what you eball deliver. Yet give me leave,— 
How came you in theee parts? where weie]^ 
bi^? { [Idkve me; 

Mar, The kiig my fiither did in Thazsua 
TmeruelGkMi^ with bis wicked wifo» « 
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PERICLES, PRINCH^ OF TyRE. 


4 Pid seek to murder me : and having woo’d 
A villaii^ to attempt it, who having dravm todo *t, 
A crew of [^tes came and rescu’d me ; 
Brought me to Mitylene. But, good sir, | 
Whither will you have me? Why do you weep? 

It may be i 

You think me an imposter: no, good fidth; 

I am the daughter to King Pencles, 

If good King Pericles be. 

Per. Ho, Helicanus! 

HeL Calls my lord? 

Per. Thou art a grave and noble counsellor. 
Most wise in generd : tell me, if thou canst, 
What this maid la, or what is like to be. 

That thus hath m^e me weep? 

Hel. ' 1 know not^ but 

Here is thp regent, sir, of Mitylene 
Speaks nobly of. her. v 

Lys. S]ie would never tell 

Her parentage ; being demanded that. 

She would sit sull and weep. 

Per. O Helicanus, strike me, honour’d sir ; 
Give me a gash, pnit me to- present pain; 

Lest this gi'^at sea of joys rushing upon me 
OWbear the shoies,oi my mortality, [hither, 
And drown n e with their sweetness, — O, come 
Thou that liegett’st him that did thee beget ; 
Thou that was born at sea, Iniried at Thatsus, 
And found at sea again 1 — O Heljcanus, 

Down on thy knees, thank the holy g(^ ) as loud 
As thunder threatens us: this is Marina. — 

What was thy mother’s name? tell me but that. 
For truth can never be confirm’d enough. 
Though doubts did ever sleep. 

Mar. First, sir, I pray, 

Whit is your title? 

Per. 1 am Pericles of Tyre* but tell me now 
My drown’d queen’s name, — as in the rest you 
said [of kingdoms, 

Thou’st been godlike perfect, — thou ’rt me heir 
And another life to Pericles thy lather. 

Mar. Is it no more to be your daughter than 
To say my mother’s name was Thaisa? 

Thaisa was mv mother, who did end 
The minute 1 o^n. [my child. — 

Per. Now, btessing on thee! rise; thou art 
Give me fresh garments. — Mine own Helt 
caiius, — 

She is not dead at Tharsus, as she should have 
been 

By savage Cleon : she shall tell thee all; 
y/Vhea thou shalt kneel, and jusdly in knowledge 
She is very princess. — ^Wbo is this? 

Mat. Sir, *tis the governor of Mitylene, 

Who, bsniiKg of yov me l anch o ly state, 
ipid come to see yon. 

embrace you,— 


Give me my robes. — I am wild in my behold* 
ing. — [music?— 

0 heavens bless my |^rll— But, hark, what 
Tell Helicanus, my Marina, (iell him 

O’er, point by point, for yet he seems to doubt. 
How sure you are my daughter.— 'But, what 
I music? ' 

llel. My lord, I hear none. 

Per. None! 

The music of the spheres ! — Dst, my Marina. 
Lys. It u, not good to cross him ; give him way. 
Per. Rarest sounds I Do ye not hear? 

Lys. My lord, I bear. \Musie, 

Per. Most heavenly music 1 
Tt'nips me into listening, and thick slumber 
llan^ upon mine eyes: let me rest. \SUeps. 

Lys. A pillow fbr his head : — 

So, li^ve him all. — ^Well, my cQmpa«ion<friends, 
If this but answer to my just belief, 

1 *11 well remember ym. 

{Exeunt all but PEBin es. 

Diana appears to Pericles as in a vtsion. 

Dio, My temple stands in Ephesus; hicthee 
thithei. 

And do upon mine altar sacritice. [gether. 
There, when my maiden priests are met to* 
Before the people all, 

Reveal how thou at sea didst lose thy wife : 

To me. jm thy crosses, with thy daughter's, call. 
And give them repetition to the life. 

Or perform my bidding or thou liv*st in woe; 
Do tt, and happy ; by my silver l^w ! 

Awake and tell thy dream. {Disappears. 

Per. Celestial l3ian, goddess argentine, 

I will obey thee. — Helicanus I 

Re-enter IIeticanus, Lysimachus, 
Marina, dr**. 

Hel. ' Sir? [strike 

Per. My purpose, was for Tliarsus, there to 
The inhospitable Cleon ; but 1 am 
For 'other service first: toward Ephesus 
Turn our blown sails; eftsoons I’ll tell thee 
why. — {To Helicanus. 

Shall we refresh us, sir, upon your shore, 

{To Lysimachus. 

An^ give you gold for such provision 
As our intents will need? ^ 

Lys. Sir, , 

VHth all my heart ; and when you come a&hbre 
I have andthei suit. 

Per. You shall prevail, 

Were it to woo^my daughter ; for it seems 
You have been ncmle towards her. 

Lys. Sir, lend me your arm. 

Per. Come, my Maiina. [JSxeun/i. 
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[act V. 


PERICLES, nONCE OF TVRE. 


JSft/fT Gower, i^/hra the Temple of Diana at 
*- Efhesus, 

Goto. Now qiir sands aie almost ran; 

Moie a little, and then done. 

‘ This, my last boon, give me, — 

For sash kindness must relieve me, — ^ 

Tluit you aptly will suppose ‘ 

What pageantry, what mats, what shows, 
What minstrelw, and pretty din. 

The r^nt made in Mitylin, 

To greet the king. So he thriv’d. 

That he is promis’d to be wiv’d 
To fiur Marma; but in no v'ise 
Till he had done his sacrifice. 

As Dian bade : whereto being bound 
The interim, pray you, all confound. 

In feathered briemess sails arc hll’d. 

And wishes fall out qs they’re will’^ 

At Ephesus the temple see, 

Our king, and all his company. 

' Tliat he can hither come so soon. 

Is your fancy’s thankful boon. {Exit, 

Scene II. — The Temple <»/ Diana at Eplustts; 
TKaisa standing near the altar at high 
priestess} a number of Virgins on each side} 
Cerimon 072 ^ other Inhabitants of Ephesus 
attending. 

Enter Pericles, with his Train; Lysima* 
CHUS, Helicanus, Marina, and a Lady. 

Per, Huf, Dian! to perform thy just com- 
mand,^ 

I here confess myself the King of Tyre; 

Who, frighted from my country, did w^ 

At Pentapolis the fair Thaisa. 

At sea in childbed died she, but brought forth I 
A maid-child, callU Marina; who, O goddess. 
Wears yet thy silver livery. She at Tnarsus 
Was nurs’d with Cleon; lyho at fourteen years 
He sought to murder: but her better stars * 
Brought her to Mitylene ; ’gainst whose snore 
Riding, her fortunes brought the maid aboard 
us, [she 

Where, by her own most clear remembrance, 
Made known herself my dauglitcr. 

Thai. Voice and favour ! — 

You are,Vou are — O royal Pericles ! — [Eifints. 
Per, WLot means the dvoman? she dies I 
* help* gentlemen I 
Cer, Nobte & ' 

If you have told Diana’s altar true, 

Tim is your wife. ' 

Per, Reverend appearcr, no ; , 

I threw her o’erboard with these very arms. 

Cer, Upon this coast, 1 warrant you. 


Per, I ’Tis most oertan. « 

Cer, Lpok to the lady; — O, she’s knt c^eN 

Early in ilmtering mom this lady was 
Thrown upon this shore. I op’d the coffin. 
Found theis rich jewels; recover’d her, aud 
* plac’d her 
Here in Diana’s temple. 

Per, May we see them ? 

Cen Great sir, they shall be brought you to 
my house. 

Whither I mvitb you. — Look, Thaisa is 
Recover’d. ’ 

Thai, O, let me look I 
If he be none of mine, my sanctity 
Will, to my sense bend no licentious ear. 

But curb r, mite of seeing. — O, my lord. 

An you not Pericles? iSce him you speak, 
Like him you are : did jrou not name a tempest, 
A Inrtb and death? 

Per. The voice of dead Thaisa 1 

Thai, P'hat Thaisa am I, supposed dead 
And drown’d. 

Per, Immortal Dian ! 

T/^i. Now £ know yon better.— 

When we itrith tears parted Pentapolis, 

The king my father gave 3 rou such a ring. 

[Shows a ring. 

Per, This, « this: no more, you gods! your 
t present kindness [well. 

Makes my past miseries sport: yon sliall do 
That on the touching of her lips I may 
I Melt, and no more be seen. O, come, be buried 
A second time within these arms. 

Mar. My heart 

Leaps to be gone into my mother’s Ixisom! 

[Kneels to Thaisa. 
Per. Look, who kneels here 1 Flesh of thy 
flesh, Thaisa ; 

Thy burden at the sea, and call’d Marina 
For she was yielded there. 

Thai. Blcas’d, and mine own! 

Hel. Hail, madam, and my queer. ! 

'Thai. I know you not; 

Per. You have heard me say, when I did isf 
from Tyre, , 

I left behind an ancient substitute: 

Can you remember what I call’d the man ? 

I base nam’d him oft 
, Thai. Twos Helicanus then. 

Per. Still confirmation : 

Embrace him, dear Thaisa; this Is he. 

Now do I long to hear how you were found | 
How poesibfy preserv’d; and who to thank, 
Besides the gods, for this great miracle.* 

Thai, Lord C^rimim, my lord ; this mans 

throo^ whaa\ s- 
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The guds have shown their power he 
That from first to last resolve you. 

/V. ^ Reverend sir. 

The gods can have no mortal officer 
More like a god than you. Will you deliver 
How this d^ queen rC’lives? . 

Cer. I will, my lord. 

Beseech you, first go with me to my house. 
Where shall be shown tou all was found with her; 
How she came placed here in the temple' ; 

No needful thing omitted. [I 

Per, Pure Dian, bless thee for thy vision i 
Will offer night-oblations to thee. — ^Thaisa, 
This prince, the fair-betrothed of your daughter. 
Shall many her at Pentapolis. — ^And now, 

This ornament 

Makes me look dismal will I clip to form'*; 

And what 'this fourteen years nu razor toucjr’d, 
To gnxx thy marri^e-day I *11 beautify. 

TAtu, Lord Cerimoh bath letters of good 
credit, sir. 

My father *s dead. 

Per. Heavens make a star of him 1 Yet there, 
my queen, 

We *11 celebrate thqir nuptials, and ourselves 
Will in that kingdom spend our folk wing'days : 
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Our son and daughter shall in Tyrus reign.— 
Lord Cerimun, we do our longing stay 
To hear the rest untold t lead ’s the way. 

^ [Exeunt, 

Enter Gower. 

Cow. In Antiochus and his daughter you 
’ have heaid 

Of monstrous lust the due and just reward : 
in Pericles, his queen and daughter, seen, — 
Although assail’d with fortune fierce and keen,— 
Virtue preserv’d from fell destruction’s blast, 
l.ed on by heaven, and ciown’d with joy at lasts 
In Helicanus may you well descry 
A-figiire of truth, of faith, of loyalty: 

In ihverend Cerimon there well appears 
1 he worth that learned charity aye wears : 

For wicked Cleon and his wife, w)>cn fame 
Had spread their cursed j^eed, af\d honour’d name 
Of Pericles, to rage thp city turn. 

That him and his they in his palace burn ; 

The gods for murder seemed so content 
Topunishthem, — although not done, hut meant. 
Sc», on your patience evermore attending. 

New joy wait on you I Here our play h^ end- 
ing. IjExit, 
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Earl of Ken r. 

Earl of Glostbr. 

Edgar, Son ta Glostbr. 

Eujmund, Bastard Son to Glostlr. 
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Oswald, Stevuard to Gonbril. 

An Officer employed by EDMUNa 
Gentleman attendant on Cordelia. 
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Gonbril, ) 

Regan, [ Daughters to Lear. 

Coiy>BLiA, ) 

Knights attending on the King, Officers, Mefr 
sengers. Soldiers; and Attendants. 


Scbne,- 

ACT I. 

ScBNB I. — A Room of State in King Llar’s 
Palate. 

Enter Km Vt Glostbr, Edmund. 

Kent. I thought the king had more affected 
the Duke of Albany than Cornwall. v 

Glo. It did always seem so to us: but now, 
in the division of the kingdom, it af^sirs not 
which of ihd dukes he values most , for equali- 
ties are so weighed that cuiiosily in neither can 
nuke choice of hither’^ moiety. 

Kent. Is not this your son, my lord ? 

Glo. Ills breeding, sir, hath been at my 
charge . I have so often blushed to acknow- 
ledge him that noyr I am brazed to it. 

Kent. I cannot conceive you. 

Glo. Sir, this young fellow’s mother could : 
whereupon she grew round-womhed, and h^d 
indeed, sir, a son for her cradle ere she Had a 
husband for her bed. Do you smell a fault ? 

Kent. 1 cannot wish the fault undone, the 
issue of it being so proper. 

Gh. But I have a son, sir, by order of law, 
some year elder than this, who yet is no dearer 
in my accouiu. : though this knave came some- 
thing saucily into the worlf} before he was sent 
fol, yet was his mother fiur ; there was good 
sport at his making, and the whore^n must be 
acknowledged. — Do you know this noblegentle- 
man, Edmund? ' 

Edm. No, my lord. 

Glo. My Laird of Kent: remember him herb- 
after as my hcmourable fiiend. 


Bkiiain. 

Edm. My services to your lordship. 

Kent. I must love you, and sue to know you 
betto . , ' 

Edm. Sir, I ^all study deserving. 

Glo. He hath been out nine years, and away 
he shall ag<un. — ^The king is coming. 

^ * [Sennet within. 

Enter Llar, Cornwall, Albany, Gonbril, 
RfGVN, CORDRLIA, uW Attcnddlltb. 

Jtear. Attend the Loids of France and Bur- 
gundy, 

Gloster. 

Glo. I shall, my liege. 

[h venni Gi o. and Edm. 
Lear. Meantime we shill exp ess our darker 
purpose — [divided 

Give me the map here. — Know that we have 
In three our kingd im : and our fast intent 
To shake all cares .ind business from our age ; 
Conferring them on younger strengths, while we 
Unburdeivd crawl tuwaid death. — Our son of 
Cornwall, 

And you, our no less loving sdn of Albany, 

We have this hour a constant wilkto publi^ 
Our daughters* sc vcral dowers, that future strife 
May be prevented now. The princes, France 
' and Burgundy, 

Great rivals in our youi^est daughter's love. 
Long in our court have made their amorous 
sojourn, [doubters, — 

And here axe to be answer'd. — ^TeU «*ne, my 
Since now we will divest tis both rule. 
Interest of territory, cares of state,^ 
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Which of you shall we say doth love us most ? 
That yie our huffiest bounty loay extend 
Where nature doth with merit challenge. — 
Gonenlf 

Our eldest-bom, speak first 

Goft, Sir, 1 love you more th'Vn wo^ can 
wield the matter ; 

Dearer than eyesight, space, and liberty ; 
Beyond what can m valu'd, rich or rare ; 

No less than bfe, with grace, health, beauty, 
honour t 

As much as child e'er lov'd, or fathei found ; 

Btyond all manner of so^’^ch I £!t^ott. 

Car. [Astde.] What shall Cordelia do? Love, 
and hie silent [tp this, 

Laar. Qf all these bounds, even from this line 
With shadowy Corestsand a ithchampains n*h'd. 
With plenteous rivers, and wide-skirtcd meads. 
We make thee lady : to thine and Albany's issue 
Be this perpetual. — What says our second 
daughter, 

Our dearest Regan, wife to Cornwall? Sfieak. 

I am made of that self metU as my sister. 
And prize me at h w worth. In my tru^ heart 
I find she names my very deed of fove ; 

Only she comes too short, — that 1 profess 
Myself an enemy to all other joys [possesses ; 
Which the most preanus squre of sense 
And find 1 am alone felicitate ' 

In yobr dear highness* love. 

Cor. [Asrde ] Then poor Cordelia ! 

And yet not so ; since, I am sure, my love ’s ' 
More ponderous than my tongue. 

Lear. To thee and thine hereditary ever 
Remain this ample third of our fair kingdom; 
No less in space, validii^, and pleasiure 
Than that confeir’d on C^nenL — Now, our joy. 
Although the last, not least , to whose young 
love 

The vines of France and nulk of Bu^undy 
Strive to be interess’d; what can you say to 
draw [Speak. 

A third more opulent than your sisters? 
C»r. Nothing, my lord. 

Zaer. Nothing 1 

Chr. Nothing. [again. 

Lear. Nothing will come of nothincs speak 
Cor, Unhappy that 1 am, I cannot heave 
My heart into my mouth : 1 love your majesty 
Ai^rdiitt to my bond ; nor more nor less. 
tear. How, bow, Cordeha 1 mend your 
qieech a little. 

Lest wa may mar your fortunes. 

Ckr. Good my lord, 

You have begot me, bred me, lov'd met I 
KeMim those duties bade as are right fit,* 


Obey you, love you, and most honour you. 
Why have my sisters husbands if they say 
They love you all? Haply, when 1 diall wed. 
That lord whose hand must take my plight 
snail carry 

Half my love with him, half my care and du^t 
Surq I shall never marry like my siAers, 

To love my fiither all. 

£oar. But goes thy heart with this? 

Cor, Ay, good my lord. 

£oar, Sp young and so untender? 

Cor, So young, my lord, and true. 

ILear, Let it be so, — thy truth, then, be thy 
dower: 

Fof by the sacred radiance of the sun, 

The mysteries of Ilccate, and the night; 

By all the Deration of the orbs, 

Fiom whom we do exist ancUccn&a to be; 

Here 1 disclaim all m/ paternal care, 
I'ropmquity, and propertv of blood. 

Ana as a stranger to my heart and me 
Hold thee, from this for e\er. The barbarous 
Scythian, 

Or he that makes his generation messes 
To goige his appetite, shall to my bosom 
Be as well neighbour'd, pitied, and reliev'd, 

As thou my sometime daughter. 

JCent, Good my liege,-^ 

Lear, Peace, Kentl ^ 

Comc'not between the dragon and his wrath. 

I lov'd her most, and thought to set my rest 
On her kind nursery. — Hence, and avoid my 
sight I — L JO COROBUA. 

So be my grave my P^e. as here I give 
Her fathers heart from ner^Call France;— 
who stirs? 

Call Burgundy — Cornwall and Albany, 

With my two daughters’ dowers digest th 'thirdi 
Let pride, which she calls l lamness, marry her. 

I do invest you jointly with my power, 
Pre>eminence, and all the large effects 
That roop with majesty.— Oursejf, Iqr monthly 
course, 

With lescrvation of an hundred knights. 

By vou to be sustain’d, shall otur abode 
Make with you by due turns. Only we stUl 
retain 

The name, and all the additions to a king; 

The sway, ’ 

Revenue, executim of the rest, 

Beloved 90 ns, be yours: which to confirm. 

This coronet part between you. 

[Gitmtg the envm, 

Kent, Ro]M Lear, 

Whom I have ever honour'd as my king. 

Lov'd as my fother, os my master follo^df 
As my great patrem thought on m my piayei&^ 
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Lear, The bow is bent and drawn, make 
from thershaft. 

Kent. Let it fall rather, though the fork invade 
The region of my heart: be i&nt unmannerly 
V^hen Lear is mad. What wouldst thou do, 
old man? [speak 

Think’st Aiou that duty shall have dret^d to 
When power to flattery bows? To plainnesi* 
honour's bound 

When majesty falls to folly. Reserve thy otate ; 
And in thy bi^ consideration chuck, 

This hideous rashness : answer my hfe my judg- 
ment. 

Thy youngest daughter does not lo\ e th^e Ieas( ; 
Nor are those empty-hearted whose low soynd 
Reverie no hollowness. 

Lear. Kent, on thy l^fe, no more 

Kent. Mjrlife I never held but as a pawn 
To wage i^mst thine ^'enemies; nor fear to 
lose it, ‘ 

‘^y safety being the motive. 

' Lear, Out of my sight f 

Kent, See better, Lear; and let me still 
remain 

The true blank of thine eye. 

Lear. Now, by Apollo, — 

Kent. Now, by Apollo, king, 

Thou swear'st thy gods in vain. 

Leary O, vassal 1 miscreant I 

iLa^'n^ Ais hand on nis iaaord. 
Alb, and Com. Dear sir, forbear. 

Kent. Do;| 

Kill thy physician, and the fee bestow 
Upon the foul di^asQ. ^Revoke thy gift ; 

Or, whilst I can vent cl^our from my tin oat, 
1 ’ll tell thee thou dost evil. 

Lear. Hear me, recreant ! 

On thine allegiance, hear me! — 

Since thou hast so&ght to make us break our 
vow, — 

Which we duist never yet,,— and with strain’d 
pride , 

To come betwixt our sentence and our power, — 
Which nor our nature nor our place can bear,— • 
Our poten^ made good, take thy reward. 

Five days we do allot thee for movision 
To shield thee from disasters of the world ; 
And on the sixth to turn thy hated back , 
Uponour kingdom: if,onthetenthdayfoUou(ing, 
Thy banishM trunk be founds in our dominions. 
The moment is thy death. Away I tw Jupiter, 
This sh^l not be revok’d. 

Kent, Fare thee well, king: jdth thus thou 
wilt appear. 

Freedom lives hence, and bani^ment is heie.— k 
The gods to their drar shelter take thee, maid, 
[To CORDBUA. 


That justly think’&t, and hast most rightly said ^ 
And your large speechesmay yourdeedsapprove, 
[Jb Regan Gonrril. 
That good effects may spring from words of 
levy. — 

Thus {Cent, O princes, bids you all adieu ; 
lie’ll shape his old course in a country new. 

IKxrt, 

Flouri^. Re-enter Glostbr, noUk France, 
Burgundy, and Attendants. 

Glo, Here’s Trance and Burgundy, my 
noble lord. * 

Lear. My lord of Burgundy, 

We first address toward you, who with this king 
llath/^ivall’d for our daughter : what in the least 
Will you require in present dower with her. 

Or dease your quest of love? 

Bur. , Most royal majesty, 

I cmvo I 1 more than hath your highness oner’d. 
Nor wil. you tender less. 

Lear. i Right noble Burgundy, 

When she was deir to us wo did hold her so ; 
But now her price is fall’n. Sir, there she 
. stands: • 

If augnt wit'bm that little seeming sulistance. 

Or all of it, with our displeasure jnec’d, 

And nothing more, m ly fitly hke your grace, 
She *s there, at d she is yours. 

Bur, < I know no answer. 

Z.ear. Will you, with those infirmities she 
owes, 

Unfriended, neW-adopted to our hate, [oath, 
Dower’d with our curse, and stranger’d with our 
Take her or leave her? 

Bur. Pardon me, royal sir ; 

Election makes not up on such conditions. 

Lear. Then leave her, sir; for, by the powtt 
that made me, 

I tell you all her wealth. — For you, king, 

[7b France. 

I would not from your love make such a stray. 
To match you where I hate ; therefore beseech 
you 

To avert your liking a more worthier way 
Than on a wretch whom nature is asham’d 
Almost to acknowledge hers. 

France. This is mW strange. 

That she, who even but now was your best 
, object. 

The argument of your praise, balm of your age. 
Most brat, most dearest, should in this jrice ci 
time 

Commit a thing so monstrous, to dismantle 
So many folds of &vour. Sure her offeiice 
Must be of such unnatural d^rce 
That Inonsters it, or your fore-voueh’d affecrioa 
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Fall into taint : which to believe her 
Must Jw a fiuth that reason without miracle 
Coulcrnever plant in me. 

Ctfr. I yet beleech your majesty, — 

If for I want that glib and oily art [intend. 
To speak and put pose not; suu^ what I well 
I *11 do ’t before 1 speak, — that you make^known 
It is no vicious blot, murder, or foulness, 

No unchaste action oi dishonoof’d step, 

That hath depriv’d me of your gr|ce and 
favour ; [richer, — 

But even for want of that •for which I am 
•A still-soliciting eye, and such a tongue [it 
That I am glad I have not, though not to have 
Hath lost me in your liking. 

iMir. . Better thou 

Hadst not been bom than not to have fileas’d 
*me better. ^ ^ , 

Frunce. Is i{ but this,— a tardiness in nature. 
Which often leaves tlie history unspoke 
That it intends to do? — My lord ol Burgundy, 
What say you to the lady? Love not love 
When it is mingled with ri^rds that stand 
Aloof from the entire point. Will you have her? 
She is herself a dqjviy. 

Bur, Royal kingf • 

Give but that portion which yourself propos’d. 
And here I take Cordelia by the hand. 

Duchess of Burgundy. ^ 

/Mir, Nothing : I nave sworn j I aig firm. 
Bur, I am sorry, then, you have so lost afather 
That you must lose a husband. 

Cor, Peace be with Burgundy^ 

Since that respects of fortune are his love 
I shall not lie his wife. [being poor; 

France. Fairest Cordelia, that art roost rich. 
Most choice, forsaken ; and most lov’d, despis’d 1 
Thee and thy virtues here I seize upon : 

Be it lawful, 1 take up what ’s cast away. 

Gods, gods 1 ’tis strange that from their cold’st 
neglect 

My love should kindle to inflam’d respect. — 
Thy dowerless daughter, king, thrown to my 
chance. 

Id queen of us, of ours, and dur fair France: 
Not all the dukes of waterish Bur^ndy 
Can buy this iflipriz’d precious maid ot me. — 
Kd them iurewell, Cordelia, though unkind: 
Thou losest here, a better where to find. 

Lear, Thou hast her, France : let her be thine; 
for we • 

Have no such daughter, nor shall ever see 
That Ace of hers again. — ^Therefore be gone 
Without our mace, our love, our benison.— 
Coma) noble Burgundy. 

\Fhurish. Exet^ Lear, Burgundy, Corn- 
]^ALL, Albany, Gloster, oNcf Attendants. 


France, Bid farewell to your sisters. 

Car, Ye jewels of our fiuher, with wash’d 
^es • 

Cordelia leaves you : 1 know you what you are; 
And, Iikc%i sister, am most loth to call 
Your faults as they are nam’d. Love well dur 
father : • 

To^'our professed bosoms I commit him: 

But yet, alas, stood I within his grace, 

1 wmild prefer him to a better place. 

So, farewell to you both. 

Reg, PfbscriM not us our duty. 

Con. Let your study 

Be to content your lord, who hath receiv’d you 
At fortune’s alms. You have obedience scanted, 
A Ad well are worth the want that you shave 
wanted. [hides: 

Cor. TinrA shall unfold what plighted cunning 
Who cover fiiuUs, at [jist shame mem derides. 
Well may you prosper 1 

France. Come, my fiiir Cordelia. 

[Exeunt France and Cordelia. 

Con, Sister, it is not little I have to say of 
what most nearly appertains to us both. 1 
dunk our father will hence to-night. 

R^. That’s most certain, and with you; 
next month with us. 

Con. You see how full of changes his age is; 
the observation we have made of it hath not 
beendittle : he always loved our si&tftr most ; 
and with what poor judgment he hath now cast 
her off appeals too grossly. 

Reg. ^is the infirmity of hiS age : yet he 
hath ever but slenderly knowm himtelf. 

Con. The best and*oifbdcSt of his time hath 
l^een but rash ; then must we look to receive 
from his age not alone the imperfections of long- 
engraffed condition, but theicwithal the unruly 
waywardness that infirm, and choleric years 
bring with them. ’ 

Reg, Such unconstant stalls are we like to 
have from him as ftiis of Kent’s banishment. 

There is further compliment of leave- 
taking between France and him. Pray you, let 
us hit It^ether : if our fiither carry authority 
;Mrith such 'dispositions as he bears, this last 
surrender of bis wrill but offend us. 

Reg. We shall further think of it. 

}/on. We must do somethingsand i’ the heat 

• , • [Exeunt, 

• 

SciftfE TI.- A Nall in the Earl of 
Oldster’s Castle, 

Enter Edmund with a tetter. 

’ Eebn. Thou, nature, art my goddess ; to thy 
law 
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M 7 services sre Ittound. Wherefore should I 
Stand in the plague of custom, and permit 
The curiosity of ndlions to deprive me, 

For that 1 am some twelve or fourteen moon> 
shines *' jlmse? 

Log vi a brother? Why bastard? wherefore 
When mv dimensions are as well compact, 

My mind as generous, and my shape as tnfo 
As honest noMam’s issue ? Why brand they us 
With base? with baseness? bastardy? Is^e, 
base? 

Who, in the lusty stealth of nature, take 
More composition and fierce quality 
Tlian doth, within a dull, stale, tii id bed. 

Go to the creating a whole tribe of fops*' * 
Got V ween asleep and wake ? — ^Well, then, * 
Legitimate Edgar, 1 must have your land : 

Our father’s fove is to the bastard Edmund. 

As to the legitimate s fii^ word, — Intimate I 
Well, legitimate, if th{s letter spi^. 

And my invention thrive, Edmund the base 
Shall top the legitimate. I grow ; I prosper. — 
liow, gros, stand up for bastards 1 

jEft/er Gloster. 

G/fi. Kent banish’d thus! and France in 
choler parted ! [power I 

And the king gone toonight t subscrib’d his 
Confin’d to eimibition 1 All this done 
Upon file gad! — Edmund, how now I «, what 
news? 

Edm. So please your lordship, none. 

• IPuUing up the letter. 

Gh. Why so earnestly seek you to put up 
that letter ? « * % 

Edm. I know no news, my lord. 

Glo. What paper were you reading? 

Edm. Nothing, my lord. 

Gh, No? WHat^needed, then, that terrible 
despatch of it into your pocket? the quality of 
notfiing hath not such need to hide itself. Let ’s 
see 1 come, if it be nothing, 1 shall not need 
spectacles. * 

Edm, 1 beseech vou, sir, pardon me : it is a 
letter from my brother that 1 have not all o’er- 
read f and for so much as I have perused, J, 
find it not fit for your over-looking. 

Ght. Give me the letter, sir. 

Edm, 1 dnU ofiend either to detain or £ve 
it The contents, as in part understand toem, 
are w blame. 

Gl^ Let’a see, let's see. * 

Edm, 1 hope, for my brother’s justification, 
lip wrote this but as an essay de taste of my 
virtue. 

Gb, lEeadr.] TXfr and rmerenee cf 

ags mmee the world hitter to the best of mr 


times; he^^emr fortunes from us till mr oldA 
I ness easmet reEsh them. ebegintofiidaM idle 
and fend bondage iu the epfresstem a/ qni 
> tyrant^, who swe^s^notas tt hath pet^,btit 
as it is suffered. Come to me^ that ef this / 
may speak mbn. If our fatherweuid sleep HU 
1 waked him^ you should enjey half his returnee 
for ever, attd ave the beUn/ea of your brother, 

Edgar. 

Hum—ponspirury \— Sleep HU Iwahed him , — 
you should enj<^ half his revenue, — My son 
Edgar t Had h^a huid to write this? aheart 
ana a brain to breed it in ? When came this to. 
you ? who brought it ? 

Edm. It was not broi^ht me, my lord, 
there *s the cunning of it i i^found it thrown in 
at the^:asement of my closet. [brother’s ? 

G('. You know the character to* be your 
Earn. If the matter were good, my lora, I 
durst s.) ear it were his ; but in respect of that, 
I would foin think it were not. 

Glo. It is his. 

Edm. JC is liis hand, my lord ; but I hope 
his heart is not in the contents. 

Gb. Hath he never befoye sounded you m 
this bifdnesa? 

Edm. Never, my lord: but I have heard 
him oft maintain it to be fit that sons at perfect 
age and fothei;^ declined, the father should be 
as ward,'’o the son, and the son manage his 
revenue. ^ t 

Glo O villain, villain 1 — His very opinion 
ifi the letter I — Abhorred villain I Unnatural, 
detested, brutish villain I worse than brutish 1 
— Go, sirrah, seek him ; I’U apprehend him.— 
Abominable villain I —Where is he ? 

Edm. I do not well know, my lord. If it 
shall please you to suspend >'our indignation 
against my brother till you can derive from him 
better testimony of bis intent, you shall run a 
certain course ; where, if you violently proceed 
against him, mistakiiig ms purpose, it would 
n^e a great gap in your own honour, and 
shake in pieces the heart of his obedience. I 
dare pawn down ‘my life for him that he hath 
writ this to feel my affection to your honour, 
and to no other pretence ofdan^r. 

Gb. Think you so? 1 

Edm. If your honour judge it meet, I will 
place you where you shall hear us confisr of 
th&, and by an auricular assurance have your 
satisfaction ; and that without any fiuther de- 
lay than this very evening. * 

Gb. He cannot be such a monster, 

Edm, Nor is not. sure. , s 

Gb. To his father, tbal so tenderly and 
entirdy lovea him.*—Hefi\i:en and eardi^— 
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Edmund, seek him out ; wind me into him, I 
pray yoa . : frame the business after your own 
wisdom. I would nnstate myself to be in a 
due resolution. * 

£dm. X will seek him, »r, presently ; convey 
the business as I shall find mean^ and acquaint 
you withal. * 

Gb. These late eclipses in the sun and moon 
portend no good to us : though the wisdom of 
nature can reason it thus and thus, y^t nature 
finds itself scourged by the sequent efl^ts : love 
cools, friendship fells off, brothers divide : in 
cities, mutinies ; in countries, discord ; in 
palaces, treason ; and the bond cracked *twixt 
son and fether. This villam of mine comes 


the child and the panmt ; death, dearth, dis« 

I solutions of ancient amities ; divuaons in s fet e, 

' menaces and maledictions ag^st king and 
nobles ; needless difiideg^, banishment of 
friends, dbsipation of cohorts, nuptial breaches, 
and I know not what. * 

How long have you bedb a sectary 
astfonomical ? [fether last? 

£dm. Come, come; when saw you my 
The night gone by. 

£<^t. Spoke you with turn ? • 

£ii^. two hours together. 

£i^ Rg^ed you in good terms? Found 
you no displeasure in him fay word nor coun* 
^enanCe? 


under the prediction; there’s son against 
fiuher : the king fells from bias of hature ; 
there ’s %ither against diild. We hav^ seen 
the best of cHir time: machinations, hollow- 
ness, treachery, and *all ruinous disorders, fol- 
low us disquietly to our mves. — Find out tliis 
villain, Edmund; it shiul lose thfe nothing; 
do it carefully. — And the noble and true- 
hearted Kent ranished I his offence, honesty t 
~*Ti8 strange. , [£xit. 

£dm. This is the excellent fappei^ uf the 
world, that, when we aie sick m fortune, — 
often the srufeit of our own behaviour, — ^we 
make guilty of our disasters the sun, the moon, 
and the stars * as if we were vn].iins«by neces- 
sity ^ fools by heavenly compulsion ; knaves, 
thieves, and treachers by spherical predomin- 
ance ; drunkards, liars, and adulterers by ap 
enfor^ obedience of planetary influence ; and 
all that we are evil in, by a divine thrusting 
ofit: an admirable evasion of whoremaster man, 
to lay his goatish dispu«ition to the charge of a 
star i My fether compounded with my mother 
under the dragon’s tail, and my nativity was 
under ursa major, so that it follows I am 
rough and lecherous. — Tut, I should liave been 
that I am, had the maidenliest star in the 
firmament twinkled On my bastardizing. 

Enter Edgar. 

Fat I-— he con^ like the catastrophe of the old 
comedy : my cue is villanous melancholy, with 
a sigh ukdk Tom o’ Bedlam. — O, these copses 
do portend these dtvisions 1 fe, sol, la, mi. 

Sdg. How now, brother Edmuid I what 
anious oontemplatim are you in f * 

£dm. 1 am thinking, brother, of a prediction 
I read this other day, what diould follow these 
eclipses* 

s^g. Do you bpsy yourself with that? 

I promise you, the efiecta he writes of 
iqgoMd fi w of unniftttialness bet ween 


*£^. None at all. * 

Edm, Bethink yourself wherein you may 
have offended him : and at my entreaty forbear 
his presence till sonip httle fime hath qualified 
the heat of his displeasure ; which at this in- 
stant so lageth in him that with die mischief of 
your person it would scarcely allay. * 

E^. Some villain hath done me wrong. 
Ednu That ’s my fear. I pray you, have a 
continent forbearance till the speed of his rage 
goes slower ; and, as I say, retire with me to 
my lodging, from whence I will fitly bring you 
to hear my lord speak : pray you, go ; there’s 
my key. — If you do stir abroad, go armed. 

Bdg, Armed, brother I * 

Earn, Bi other, I advise you to the best; I 
am no honest man if there i)c any good mear- 
ing toward yon : I have told yBu what I have 
seen and beard but feintiy : nothing like the 
im^e and horror of ft : *p'’<^y away. 

Edg, Shall 1 hear from you anon ? 

Earn, I do serve you in this business. 

{Exit Edgar. 

A credulous father 1 and » brother noble. 
Whose nature is so £sr from doing harms 
That he suspects npne ; on whose ^lish honesty 
My practices ride easy ! — I see the business. — 
iXt roe, if not by birth, have lands by wit : » 
All w Uh me ’s meet that I can fashion fit 

[Exit, 


SCBNB III.— ^ EoOfU IM tie Ddkb op 
• Albany’s 

Enter G^neril and Osy^ALD. , 

Gon, ^kl my fethei strike my gentleman 
for chiding of hts fool ? 

(hv. Ay, ^adam, [hour 

Gen. By day and night, he wrongs me; every 
He flashes into one gross crime or other, 

That sets ns all at oddst I’ll not enduse Ut 
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IIU knights grow riotous, and himself upbraids 
us [ing 

On eveiy trifle. — When he returns from hunt- 
I will not speak wi|h him ; say I am sick. — 

If you come slack of former services ' 

Ydb shall do well ; the fault of it I ’ll answer. 

Osw. Ha^s coming, madam : I hear him. 

\Homs wifhin. 

Gon, Put on wh.it weary negligence you 
please, [question : 

You and your fellows; I’d have it come to 
If he distaste it, let him to my sister,* 

Whose mind and mine, I know, in tlmtare one, 
Not to be overruled. Idle old ma i, 

That still would manage those authorities * 
That«he hath given away I — Now, by my lifd. 
Old fools are babes again ; and must be us’d 
With checks as flatteries, — when they are seen 
abus’d. ^ 

Remember what I have said. 

Osw, Well, madam. 

•■Gon. And let his knights have colder looks 
among you ; [so : 

What grows of it, no matter; advise your fellows 
X would breed from hence occasions, and I 
shall, [si&ler 

That I may speak. — I’ll write straight to my 
To hold my course. — Prepare for dinner. 

[Exount. 

1 


Kent. A ifery honest-hearted fellow, and as 
poor as the king. ^ 

Lear. If thou be’st as poor for a subject as 
he *s for a king, thou art poor enough. What 
wouldst thou? 

Kent. Ser^llce. 

Leaf-. Who wouldst thou serve? 

Kent. You. 

Lear. Dost thou know me, fellow? 

Kent.^ No, sir; but you have that in your 
countenance which I would fain call master. 

Lear. What’s that? 

Kent, Authority. 

Lear. What services canst thou do? 

Kent. I can keep honest counsel, ride, run, 
mar a curious tale in telling it, and deliver a 
plain ifiessage bluntly : that which ordinary men 
are ft* for, I am qualified in : and the b^t of 
me is diligence. 

Lear. How old art Ihoii? 

Kent. Not so young, sir, to love a woman 
for singing^ nor so old to dote on her for any- 
thing: I have years on my back forty-eight. 

Lear. Follow me; thou shalt serve me: if I 
like thee no worse after dinqer, I will not part 
Irom tHee yen — Dinner, ho, dinner! — Where’s 
my knave? my fool? — Go you and call my fool 
hither. [Exit an Attend. 

•Enter OsWAi d. 


Scene IV.— .4 /fa'/ 1 « Albany’s Pa/oie. 

Efiter Kent, disguised. 

Kent. If but a%weVI I^othcr accents borrow. 
That can my speech diffuse, my good intent 
May carry through itself to that rail issue 
For which I lais’d my likeness. — Now, ban- 
ish’d Kent, [demn’d. 

If thou canst serve it here thou dost stand con* 
So nviy it come, thy master, whom thou lev’s!, 
ShaU find thee full of labours. 

I/oms within. Enter King Lear, Kniglks, 
and Attendants. 

Lear Let me not stay a jot for dinner; go i 
get it ready. \Exit an At tendant. J How now h 
what art thou? 

Eent. A man, sir. , 

Lear What dost thou profess? 
wouldst thott with us ? • 

Mnt. I do profess to be no less than I seem ; 
to serve him truly that will put me in oust; to 
love him that is honest ; to converse with him 
that is wise and says little r to fw judgment; 
to fight when I cannot choose ; and to eat no , 
fish. 

Luar, What art thou? 


You, you, siirah, where’s my daughtei? « 

Osw. So pltMse you, — [Exit. 

« Lear, What says the fellow there? Call the 
clotpoll back. [Exit a Knight. ] — Where ’s my 
fool, ho? — I think the world ’s asleep. 

< 

Re-rtitcr Knight. 

How now ! where ’s that mongrel ? 

Knight, lie says, my lord, your daughter is 
not well. 

Lear, Why came nui the slave back to me 
'when I called him? 

Knight. Sir, he answered me in the roundest 
manner, he would not. 

Lear, He would not ! 

Knig^. My lord, I know ^ot what the 
matter is; hut, to ray judgment, your highness 
is not entertained with that cetemoAious affec- 
tion as you were wont; there’s a great abate- 
ment of kindness appears as well in the general 
du^dants as in the duke himself also aim your 
dai^hter. 

Ha ! sayest thou so? * 

Knight. I beseedi yon, pardon me, my lord, 
if I be mistaken ; for my duty cannot be%ilent 
when I think your highness wronged. 

Lear, Thou but lememberest me of aijiie 
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ovnGoiif:q^nx I pefceivied&ixioirt&int 
itegleot of late ; whidt 1 nave nlher blamed as 
mine o^n jealoos cariosity than as a verf pm* 
tenoe and purpose of unl^dness : 1 will look 
further into’t — But where's my fool? 1 have 
not seen him this two days. ^ 

Knifht. Since my young lad^s gout^ into 
France, sir, the fool hath much pinM away. 

Lear. No more of that; I nave notra it 
well. — Go you and tell my daughter I would 
speak with her. [Exit an Attendant^Go 
]!W, call hither my fool. • 

, [Exit ancther Attendant 


Re-enter O&wald. 

0, you sir,* you, come you hither, sir : w}]p am 

1, sir? • 

Osw. My lady’s father. • 

Lear. My lady's foUierl my lo^d^ knave: 
you whoreson dog 1 you slave I you cur ! 

Osw. I am none of these, my lord ; 1 lie- 
seech your pardon. • 

Leai\ Do you bandy looks with me, you 
rascal ? [Striking htm. 

Osw. I Ml not bewtnick, my lord ^ 
Rent. Nor tripped neither, you IW football 
player. [TVr^fw^ its heels. 

Lear, I thank thee, fellow; thou servest 
me, and I Ml love thee. • 

Kmt. Come, sir, arise, away I I V teach 
you diflercnces: away, away! If you will 
measure 3 rour lubber’s length again, tarry : but 
away I go to ; have you wisdom ? so. 

[Pushes Oswald out. 
L^. Now, my friendly knave, I thank thee: 
tbeie's earnest of thy service. 

[Giving Kent money. 

Enter Fool. 


Fool. L<et me hire him too ; here’s my cox- 
comb. [Gsvtng YiXiXT his cajfi. 

Lear, How now, my pretty knave 1 how dost 
thou? 

FooL Sirrah, you were best take my coxcomb. 

Kent. Why, fool? 

Poei. Why, flik taking one^a part that’a out 
of fovour* Nay, an thou canst not smile as the 
wind sits, thou’lt catdi cold rimrtty: there, 
take my coxcomb: why, this fellow has ban- 
idl'd two ca’sdai^ten, and did the third« 
blesdng against his will ; if thou follow him, 
thou mdlt ileeds wear my coxoomb.-*How now, 
nuode I Would 1 had two cQxoDmba and two 
daiiglMyfs 1 

Lear. V^y, my Boy? 

If Iguvothem aU my IMag, I’d k«a|» 


my oonomba jnyself. There’s mine ; 
another of thy dauchteis. 

Lear, Take heed, sirrah, ••-tbe whip^ 

Fool. Truth’s a dog must to kennel; he 
must be whipped out, when Ae lady h»ch may 
stand the are and atink. • 

Lear, A pestilent gall to me ! • 

Feat. Sirrah, I’ll teach thee a speech. 

Lwr, Do. 

Fool. Mark it, nuncle: — 

Have more than thou showest, 

Speak less than thou knowest. 

Lend less than thou owest. 

Ride more than thou goest, 

• Learn more than thou trowest, 

•Set less than thou throwest ; • 

Leave thy dnnk and thy whore. 

And keep in-a-door, ^ 

And thou shalt have more * 

Than two tens to,£ score. 

Kent, This is nothing, fool. 

Fool. Then ’tis like the breath of an 
lawyer, — ^you gave me nothing for *t. — Can you 
make no use of nothing, nuncle ? 

Lear, Why, no, boy ; notlung can be made 
out of nothing. 

fool, Pr*ythee, tell him, so much the rent of 
his land comes to : he will not believe a fooL 

[To Kent. 

I Lea% A hitter fool ! • 

Foot. Dost thou know the diflercnoe, my 
boy, between a bitter fool and a sweet one? 
/ear. No, lad ; teach me. • 

Fool. That loid that coonsell’d thee 
To give aw^y thy land, 

Come place him here by me, — 

Do thou for him stand : 

The sweet ^nd bitter fool 
Will presently appear ; 

The one ift motley nere, 

The other found out there. 

Lear. Dost thou call me fool, boy? 

J^l. All thy other titles thou hast given 
array ; that thou wast born with. 

Kent This b not altogether fool, my lord. 
^F^ No, faith, lords and great men will not 
let me ; if I had a monopoly out, ibey would 
have part on ’t, and loads too : th(^ will not let 
me have all fool to myself; tho^ll be snatdi* 
ing.-^Nunde, give me an egg, an^ I’ll give 
thee two crowns. * • 

Lear, What two crowns shall they be? 

Feol, Why, after 1 have cut the egg ? the 
mkl^ and eat up the meat, the two crowsw 
of the egg. When thou dovest thy crown P 
^e mid^, and garttst awqr both parts, thou 
boKwt thine oaa on thy back o’er the dirt : tboo 

ftK3 
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badst little in thy held crown when thon 
gayest thy golden one away. If 1 speak like 
myself jn 4et him be whipped that first 
finds k so. 

FbefehadneV has gtaoeinajmSr; ISinxii^, 
• For wise men are wrotm foppish, 

A^know not how &ir wits to wear. 

Their maimeK an so apish. „ 

Leetr. When were you wont to be so full of 
songs, nrrah? 

FooL I have used it, nnnde, e’er sinbe thou 
madest thy daughters thy mothea. : for when 
ihou gavest them die rod, and pnttest down 
ihine own breeches. 

Then they ter sodden joy did weep, * 

{ And 1 for sorrow suns, * 

That soch a king abonla play bo peep. 

And go the fools among. ^ 

Pr’ythee, nuncle, keep a schoolniaster that can 
teaiw thy fool to lie 1^1 would fiun learn to 
lie. ‘ [whipped. 

. Z«er. An yen lie, umh, we’ll have you 

FaeL 1 marvel what kin thou and thy 
daughters are: thev’U have me whipped for 
speaking true, thou have me whippy for ly> 
bag ; and sometimes I am whipped for holding 
toy pe a ce. I had rather be any kind o* thing 
than a fiml: and yet I would not be thee, 
nuncle ; thou hast pared thy wit o* both ades, 
and Uft nothing i’ the middle :<~-herf comes 
one o’ the paIiI^:s. 

Enter GONBRIL. 

% 

Lear. How now, daughter! what makes 
that frontlet omp Met^inks you ate too much 
of late i’ the firown. 

FooL Them wast a pretty fellow when thou 
hadst no need to care for her frowning ; now 
thou art an O without a figure: I am better 
than thou art ; I aVn a fool,*thou art nothing. — 
Yes, forsooth, I will hold my tongue *, so ^ur 
foce [ to Goif.] bids me, thaugh you say nothing. 
Mum, mum, « 

He that kem nor crust nor crumb, 

Wesiy of all, shall want some. — 

That ’s a alwsled peascod. [Feimtimfto Lb>|u 

Gem. Not only^ sir, this your all-lio^’d fold. 
But other of your insolent retinue 
Do boniiy ogrp and qnanel j IneakSng ibfth 
in rank and not-to-be-endoted riots. Sii^ 

I had thought, tw making ^ wdl known unto 
yoo, s [fearfiil. 

To haf» found a safo ledreptt hut now grow 
1^ what yourself too late have irolee and <mui^ 
That yon nrotoet this ooune,r«Bi9 put it on 
9y yoBf aUoinnoe ; wbidr if you ^oiild» tbs 
fimit 


Would notsospe eensme, nor the lediesMSslBsp^ 
Which» in the tender of a wholesome weal. 
Might in their working do you that ofilenoe. 
Which else were shame, that then necessity 
Will call discreet proceeding; 

Fool, you Know, nuncle. 

The h(mge*sparrow fed the cuckoo so long 
That it 1^ Its head bit off tqr its young. 

So, out went the csadle, and we were left 
darkling. 

Leir. Are you our daughter? 

Gon. I would you would make use of your 
good wiMom, 

Whereof I know you are fraught ; and put away 
I These dispositioiu^ which late transport you 
I From what you rightly are. 

I Fiol, May not an ass know when the cart 
draws the horse ? — Whoop, Jug 1 I^ove thee. 
)Lear. Does any here know ine ? — This is not 
Lear: * [his eyes? 

Does (..ear walk thus? iqieak thus? Where sro 
Either his notion weakens, his diseerhings 
Are lethdrgied. — Ha I waking? *tis not so. — 
Who is it Quit can tell me who t am ? 

Fool. Lear’s shadow. [ofsovere^W, 

Lear. L?vould learn that ; for, by the maru 
Knowledge, and reason, 

I should be false persuaded I had daughters. 
Fool. Which they will make an obedient 
^ fo^er. 

Lear. Your name, gentlesroman ? 

Gon. This admiration, sir, is much o’ the 
fovour 

Of other your new pranks. I do beseech you 
To understand my purposes arkht : 

As you are old and reverend, should he wfse. 
Here do yon keep a hundred knights and 
squires ; 

Men so disorder’d, so debosb’d and bold. 

That this our court, infected with thei'' manners, 
Shows like a riotous inn : epicniism and hot 
Make it more like a tavern or a brothel 
Than a grac’d pakoe. » The shame llbdf doth 
speak^ 

For instsnt remedy: be^ then, den’d 
By her that else will take the thing she bef^ 

A Iktle to disquaBtity your tnfin | 

And the remamder, that; shall sdtt depend^ 

To he suKth aoen sa may besort yoifr age. 

Which know themaelvcaand you. 

» Zeer. Darkness and devilsi-.* 

Saddle my hones \ csll my txsia togsthes.-^ 
Degenerate bastard 1 I’llnottraubfelhee: 

Yet have 1 left a'dsnghter. 

Gon. You strike my peo|de; and jgMr ^ 
order’d rabble * 



JSnttrMJtm, » 

Woe, that too late repenCSi-^A^Ats.] 
O, air, are you iSaaaie? [noiwa. — 

la it ytMir will? Speak, air*— Pi«)aee my 
Ingratitude, thou marble-hearted fiend. 

Mote hidecm whM thou show’at mee disld 
Than the sea-monater ! 

Aid. Pray, sir, be patient 

Lear, Detested kite! thw liestt 

(ThGONBRii. 

My train are men of choice auid larest parts, 
•That all particulacs of duty know; 
iUid in the moat enact regard support [fiuilt, 
The worships of their name.-^ most small 
How ugly didst thou in Cordelia show ! 

Which, like an engine, ammch*d my fikme of 
*nature 0ove, 

From the fix’d plac^ drew from my heart all 
And added to the gall O Lear, Lrar, Lear ! 
Beat at this gate, that let thy folly in 

ISirik^UsJUad. 
And thy dear judgment out! — Go, go, my 
people. [I^oiant 

* A3, My lord,- I am guiltless, as I am 
Of what hath moird you. • * 

Lear, It may be so, my lord. 

Hear, nature, near ; dear goddess, hear 
Suspend thy purpose if thou di^t intend 
To make this creature fniitfiil 1 « 

Into«her womb convey sterility 1 
Dry TO in her the organs of increase; 

And from her derogate body never spring • 
A babe to honour her 1 If she must teem. 
Create her child of spleen, that it may live 
And be a thwart disnatur'd torment to heel 
Let it stamp wrinkles in her brow of youth ; 
With oadent tears fret channels in her cheeks ; 
Turn all her mother’s pains and benefits 
To laughter and contempt; thut she may feel 
How sharper than a 8ei^Dt*s tooth it is 
To hkve a thankless diud 1 — ^Away, away ! 

• l£xif, 

A3f Nbw, gods that we adore, whereof 
comes thl*(? * [it; 

Gcm. Neyer afflict yourself to know more of 
But let his dfal|ki8{tion have that scope 
That dotage gives it 

He-mUrhuA. 

Lear, What, fifty of my fi^Uawers at a 1 
^Within a fintiij^|ht I‘ 

* JfBl ^ What’s the matter, sir? 

ZdfOn IV tell theef-«-Llfe and death t-^I dm 
» e aalliBin’d. [roOomdiL. 

films hast power to risalee toy maipHood 


That fiisso hot tean, wbleli break fiooi me 
’ peftbroO, 

Should make tbeo worth fisem,— Blasts and 
fogs upon thee ! 

The nnteiftod woundings or a father’s cone, 
Reroe eve^ sense about thee 1— Old fend eyes, 
Beweep this cause again, 1 ’ll pludtyou out. 
And cast you, with me waters that you JosOt 
To temper clay.— Ila I 
Let ^ be so: 1 have another daughter. 

Who, I am sure, is kind and comfortabler , 
When shefthall hear this of thee, with her nails 
She 11 flay thy wolfish uisage. Thou dialt fiM 
That I 'll resume the shsM which thou dost 
• * think 

1 have cast off for ever. • 

[ExeueU Lbar, Kbitt, Attendants. 

CfoH, Defyou mark that? • 

A&. 1 cannot be sg partial,* Goneiil, 

To the great love I you,— (ho i 

Cm, Pray yon, content— What, Oswmd, 
You, sir, more knave than fool, after your 
master. [TV tie ¥oiA, 

Pool, Nuncle Lear, nunclc Lear, tarry,— 4dm 
the fool with thee. — 

A fox, when one has caught her, 

And such a daughter. 

Should sure to Oie i^laughter. 

If my cap would buy a nalfers 
• So the fool follows after. * iSxit, 
Goa, This man hath had good ootinseL— A 
hundred knights! 

Tis politic and safe to let him keep [dream. 
At point a hundred knights: yes, tW on every 
Ea» buss, each fiincf, dkh fimplaint, dislike. 
He may enguard his dotage with their powers. 
And hold our lives in mercy. — Oswald, 1 say I— 
A3, Well, you may fear too fiur. 

Gore, , Safer than trust too fiur 

Let me still take away the harms I fear. 

Not fear still to be taken : 1 know his heart. 
Whsft he hath uttePd 1 have writ my sister: 
If^be sustain him and his hundred kn^htsa 
When I have show’d the unfitness,- 

Re-enter OeWAU), 


How now, Oswald ! 

What, have you writ that letter to ray sister? 
Osw, Ay, madam. • Ibonet 

Gore, Tein meernecoiiimt^^ 

Ii^rm her ftilf ht my paxtieinar not] * 
And thedeto add such reasons of your Own 
As m^ comnaOt it Btore* Getyongone; 

And hasten 7our ret ur n* OsivAtn.] 

No, no, my lord, 

TMh milky j^fienest und eoutue d youm. 
Though I oondenm it not, yet, naoer parabn.^ 
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You are mach morC'attnsk’d for want of wisdom 
Than prais’d for harmful mildness. [tell: 

AH. How fisr y^ur eyes may pierce I cannot 
Striving to better, oft we mar what *s welL 
Com. Nay, then,*— • 

kAH. Well, well ; the evenL \Exeuni. 

(I 

SCENB V.-— Court before the Duke of 
Ai bany’s Palace. 

I 

Enter Lear, Kent, and FmI. 

lAOi'. Go you before to Gloster with these 
letters: acquaint my daughter no further with 
anything you know than comes from her demar^i 
out rf the letter. If your diligence be tiOt 
speedy, 1 shall be there afore you. 

Ketet. 1 will not sleep, my lordi, till I have 
delivered your letter. \Exit. 

Fool. If a man’s bjiins were in’s heete, 
were’t not in danger of kibes? 

, Imt. Ay, boy. 

FooL Then, I pr*ythee, be merry; thy wit 
shall not slipshod. 

Lear. Ha, ha, ha! 

Fool. 9ialt see thy other daughter will use 
thee kindly ; for though she ’s as like this as a 
crab’s like an apple, yet I can tell what I can 
tell. 

heart. What canst tell, boy? . 

Fool. She will taste as like this as a craL does 
to a crab. Thou canst tell why one’s nose 
stands i’ the middle on’s face? 

Lear. No. 

Fool. Why to keeponc’s eyes of either side ’s 
nose, that what a man cannot smell out, he nay 
spy inta 

Jjear. I did her wrong,— 

Fool. Canst tell how an oyster mokes his 
shell? 
iMtr. No. 

FooL Nor I neither; butt I can tell why a. 
siail has a house. « 

Ixar. Why? 

Fool. Why, to put his head in ; not to give 
it away to his dati^teis, and leave his horns 
without a case. 

Lear, t will forget my nature. So kind a 
fatherl — Be mg horses ready? * 

Foot. Thy asses are gone about ’em. The 
reasfm why the seven stars hre no more than 
seven is a pret^ reason. « 

Lear. Because thqr are not e^? 

FooL Yes, indeed: thou wouldst make a 
good fool. 

Lear. To talce’t agsip peifotce I— Monster* 
ingmfttiidet 


FooL If t^ou wert my fool, noncle, I *d have 
thee beaten for being old before thy time. 

Lear. How’s that? * 

FooL Thou shouldst not have been old till 
thou hadst been wise. [heaven t 

Lear. O, |pt me not be mad, not maid, sweet 
Keep me in temper: I would not be nud 1— 

Enter Gentleman. 

How npw ! are the horses ready? 

Gent. Ready, my lord. 

Lear, Come, boy. [my departure, 

FooL She that *s a maid now, and laughs ab 
Shall not be a maid long, unless things be cut 
shorter. {Exe$tut. 

I 

, ACT II. 

SCEi-'R I. — A Court within the Castle of the 
Earl of Gloster. 

Edmund and Curan, meeting. 

Edm. Save thee, Curan. 

Cur. And you, sir. 1 have been with your 
father /^and ^ven him notick that the Duke of 
Cornwall and Regan his duchess will be here 
with him this night 
Edm, How comes that? 

Cur. Nay, I know not. — ^You have heard of 
the newl abroad; I mean, the whispered, ones, 
foi they are yet but ear-kissir^ arguments? 

Edm. Not I : prey you, what are they? 

* Cur. Have you heard of no likely wars 
toward, ’twixt the Dukes of Cornwall and 
Albany? ^ 

Edm. Not a word. 

Cur. You may, then, in time. Fare you 
well, sir. {Esnt. 

Edm. The duke be here tomight? The 
better I best! 

This weaves itself perforce into my buuness. 

My father hath set guar([ to take my brother; 
And I have one thing, of a <reea^ question. 
Which I must .act :— bri^ess and fortune 
work ! — 

Brother, a word descend :— brother, I say 1 
Enter Edgar. • 

My fiftber watches: — O Sir, fly this place ; 
Intelligence is given where you are bid; 

You have now the good advantage of the 
ni^t— «{wMl ? 

Ilave you not spoken ’gsinsl the I>uke^>f Com- 
He ’a coming hither; now, i’ Uie nigh^i’ the 
haste, „ • , , 

And Regan with him haye you nptbing liiA 
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ypon his jMurtv 'gainst the Duke oLAibany? 
Advise yoiixself. 

JSef^. I am sure on ’t, not a word. 

I hear my fiuher dbming : — pardon me; 
Xn auining 1 must draw my sword upon you : — 
Ihraw : seem to defend yourself : now quit you 
well.— ^ {here! 

Yield!— come before my fiither. — Light, ho, i 
Fly, brother.— Torches, torches ! — So, Su-ewelL 

[£xt/ Edgas. 

Some blood drawn on me vrauld beget opinion 

fr A/s arm. ' 

Pf my more fierce endeavour: 1 have seen 
drutdcaids 

Do more than this in sport. — Father, father t 
Stop, stop I No help? 

Enter Qlostisr, and Servants witk tonhes. 

Glo. Now, Edmund, where *s the villaiif^ 
Edm. Here stood Ite in the dark, his sharp 
sword out, ^ [moon 

Mumbling of wicked charms, comuring the 
To stand auspicious mistress, — * 

Gh. But where is he? 

'Edm. Look, sir. I bleed. 

CJo. Wnere is the villaia, Edmund? 

Edm. Fled this way, sir. When by no means 
he could, — 

Glo. Pursue him, ho!— Go after. [Exeunt 
Servants.] — By no meiSw wl^? 

Edfft. Persuade me to the murder of your 
lordship; 

But that I told him the revenging gods ^ 

'Gainst pwicides did all their thunders bend; 
Spoke with how manifold and strong a bond 
Inc child was bound to the fiiiher sir, in fine, 
Seeii^ how loathly opposite I stood 
To his unnatuml pur^se, in fell motion. 

With his prepared sword, he charges home 
My unprovided body, lanc’d mine arm : 

But when he saw my best alarum'd spirits, 
Boldin thequarrel’s right,rous’d to the encounter, 
Or whether gasted by*the noise 1 made. 

Full suddenly he fled. 

Cfifl. Let him fly &r: 

Not in this land shall he remain uncaught; 

Afld found, deBpatdx'd.— The noble mike my 
master. 

My worthy arch and patron, comes to*night: 

^ his attwority X will proclaim it, [thanks. 
That he whiw finds him shall deaenre eur 
Brirwing the murderous ooward to the stake; 
Hetna* conceals him, Aeath. 

Edm^ When I diiBuadedhiiBfiroin his intent. 
And ffimd him ngh't to do it, witk oust speech 
lAmticifdd to hunx ho replied, 

TAm w^smktg haOmrai emt thm think. 


Jf I nwtild stand against thee, IwtJd the rtfasal 
Of any trust, virtue or worth, in thee [<&»»,— 
Make thy words faitEdt No: what i shouM 
As this J would s ay, though thou didst pro^ 
^ very charaeter,~-fd tttm it all 
To thy suggestion, plot, and damned practiw* 
And then pnat make a dullard of thy worl^ 

If they not thought tho profits of ny death 
Were very pregnant and ^tential spurs 
To make thee seek it. 

Cli. O 8troi% and fasten’d villain I 

Would he deny his letter? — I never got him. 

[Trumpets within. 
Hark, the duk^s trumpets I I know not why 
• •he comes. — 

Al> ports I ’ll bar ; the villain shidl not scape ; 
The duke most grant me that; besides, his 
pioSure 

1 will send &r and nrar, that s31 the kingdom 
May have due note o[^im ; and of my land, 
Loyal and natural boy, I ’ll work the means 
To make thee capable. • 

A'rr/rr Cornwall, Rbgan, owaT Attendants. 

Com. How now, my noble friend 1 since I 
came hither, — 

Which I can call but now, — I have heard 
i strange news. [short 

Eeg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too 
Whic]^ can pursue tbc offender. How dost, 
my lord? 

Glo, O, madam, my old heart b crack’d, — 
it’s crack’d! , [life? 

Eeg. What, did my father’s godson seek your 
He whom my father mmld ? your Edgar ? 

Glo. O lady, lady, ^me would have it hid ! 
Eeg. Was he not companion with the riotous 
knights 

That tend upon my father ? 

Glo. * I know not, madam 

It b too bad, too had. 

Edm. Yes, madam, he was of that consort 
Eeg. No marvel, then, though he were ill 
affected : 

’Tb they have pul him on the old man’s death, 
To have the expense and waste of hb revenues. 

1 have thb present evening from my sbter 
Been well inform’d of them; and with sndr 
■ cautions, * « 

ThaS; if they come to sojourn at mv house, 
I’llnplbothere, ^ ^ 

Com. a Nor 1, assure thee, Regan.— 
Edmund, J hear that you have shown your fother 
A child-like o«ce. 

Edm, Twqs my dv^, su. 

• <74*. Hedidbqvrayhb|)mcdct;andreQeiK’d 
Thb hurt you see, striving to appsefacod hint' 
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Chf9$, IshepofsaM? 

G/Sf. Ay, my good loid. 

ChfJt. If he betaken he shall never more 
Be fear'd of doi|ig barmt make yonr own 
purpose, * L^dmund, 

Hew in my stren^h you please. — For you, 
Hhose viii'ne and (Aedienee doth this instant 
So much commend itself, you shall be oula : 
Natures of such deep trust we diall much need; 
You we first seise on. ^ 

JSdf/K. I shall serve you, sir, 

Truly, however else. * 

Cw. For him I thank your grace. 

Cbm. You know not why we came to visit 
you,— ‘ [night: 

Mgi l%ns out of season, threading dark-ey'd 
Occasions, noble Gloster, of some poise, 
'Wherein we^must have use of yoiA advice - i 
Our iStther he hath writ so hath our sister, 

Of dilTeienoes, which 1 best thought it fit 
To answer our home ; the several mes« 

* sengers [firiend, 

From hmioe attend despatch. Our good old 
Jjay comforts to your borom ; and bestow 
Your needful counsel to our businesses. 

Which crave the instant yse* 

(7£i. I serve you, madam : 

Your graces are right welcome. [JSxauftf. 

SCknb II.— Glostke's ChriV. 
Kent om^ Oswai4> severally, 

Osw. Good dawning to thee, friend : art of 
this house ? 

Ketsi, • ' ♦ 

Osw, Where may we set our horses? 

XisHt. I* thf rrJre. 

Osw. Priythee, if thou lovest me, tell me. 
Xent I love th^ not. 

Om. Why, then, I care not for thee. 

XsMt. If I had thee in Lipsbury pinfold I 
would make thee care for die. [thee not.* 
Osw. Why dost thou use the thuar I Ifiiow 
Ketst, Fellow, I know thee. 

Osw, What dost thou know me for? 

JCesH, A knavOf a rascal, an eater of brok^ 
tneatsf a base, proud, shallow, be^srly, three- 
soiled, huridred-ponnd, filthy, worsted-stocking 
knave; a lilylivered, action-takiw whorAon, 


ona-trunk-mheritiog slave ; one that vrenildst be 
a bawd, in way of ^od service, and irt nothing 
bttttteeompoMtteaofalmave, Vggisr# eowuiC 
pander, and the son and hri# ^ a mongrel 
Ditch « out whom t will beat into chunorous 
whlgtaji^^ dmym ^ 


Osw. Why, what a mohstroos fellow art IB09, 
thus to rail on one that is neither kpown ii 
thee nor knours the^? 

Xisnt. What a brasen-feocd varlet art thoq, 
to deny thou knowest me ! Is ittwodays riilce 
I tripp^ ufirthy heels and beat thee before the 
king? Draw, you rogue: for, thoi^h it be 
n%ht, yet the moon shines ; I '11 make a sop e* 
the moonshine of yon* draw, you whoieaxi 
eullior^ly barber-monger, draw. 

[Drawitw A£s sweri, 
Osw. Away 1 *I have nothing to ao with thee. 
Draw, 3^00 iSacal; you come with 
letters against the king ; and take vanity the 
! ^ppet's part against the royalty of her fether s 
draw, yem rogue, or 111 ao carbonado your 
shanks I— draw* you rascal ; come y9aT ways. 
Qtw, Help, no I murder ! l^elp. 

^ent. Strike, yon slat^; stand, rogue, stand; 
you nt \t dave, strike. [Beating him, 

Osrt, Help, ho I murder ! murder I 

Edmund, Coenwaix, Reoaiv, 
Glosibe, amf Servants. 

Edm, How now I Wlup 'a the matter? 
A2lr/. W^th you, goodman bc^, if you please : 
come, I 'll flesh you ; come on, master. 

Glo, Weapons I arms I What 's the matter 
here? , 

Com^ Keep peace, upon your lives ; 

He dies that strikes again. What i» the 
matter? 

, Beg. The messengers firom our sister and t&B 
Cem. What is your diArcnoe ? nmok. 

Osw. I am scAree hi breath, my lord* 

AbrrA No marvel, you have so bestlrr'd jroQr 
valour. You cowardly rascal, nature disdaipos 
in thee 1 a tailor made thee. 

Cem, Thou art a strai;^ fellow: A tailor 
makeaiBBO? ' 

Bent. At, a tailor, sir t a stone-cutter or a 
painter could not have made hhn so ill, Uioogb 
they had been but two hours at the trade. 

Cern. Speak yet, how jnew yonr quarrel? 
Osw. This aifeient riifqaD, sar, whose life I 
have spared At suit of hls mwy bcvdi — 

Bint. Thou sthoresoAkedl thou ttHneectasAsr 


gtay bear^ yop wamaU? 

Clem, niee, ifemhi 
You beastb' kpave. khbw y 
Bent. 

Cem. 

Bmt. ThAtaudiAAlsVia 
aswOM^ ‘ 


r? • ^ 
btbbUMMldwptf 
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VSnio weais no hones^. Such smiling ngues 

u * 

Lflce Ats, oft bite the holy cords artwam 
Which aze too iBtdnse t’anloose; smooth every 
passion 

That in the natures of their lords^bel ; 

Bring oil to fire, snow to their ccnder mpods; 
Ren^, affirm, and tnm their halcyon beaks 
With every gale and vary of their masters, 
Knowing naught, Hke d^, but following.— 

A plague upon your epileptic visage 1 * 

Smile yon my speeches, as 1 ,were a fixfi ? 
^Goose, If 1 Im ^ upon Sarum plain 
I ’d drive ye cackling home to Camelot 
Citnt. What, art tnou mad, old fellow ? 

Glff. . How fell 3 mu out? 

Say that. • 

No contraries hold more antipathy 
Than 1 and such a knave. [is his bult ? 

Cam, Why dost thou call him knave ? What 
jKan/. Ilia countenance likes me noL 
Cam, No more, perchance, does mine, nor 
his, nor hers. * 

JiTen/, Sir, *tis my occnpation to be plain: 

I have seen better mees in my time 
Than stands on aily shoulder tha^l see* 

Before me at this instant. 

Cam. This is some fellow 

Who, having been prais’d for bluntness, doth 
affiset * 

A roughness, and constmins thi garb 
^ite fton his nature: he cannot flatter, he, — 
An honest mind and plain,— he must speak 
truth 1 * 

An they will take it, so ; if not, he ’s plain. 
These kind of knaves I know, which in this 
plainness 

Harbour more craft and more corrupter ends 
Than twenty silly ducking bliservants 
That stretch their duties nicely. 

J^anf, Sir, in good faith, in ancere verity, 
Under the allowance of your great aspect, 
Whose influence, like the wreath of radiant fire 
On ffickering HmsImis’ front, — 

Cam. yrtmt meanest ly this? 

ITamt. To go out of my dialect, which you 
discommend so mneh. I know, sir, I am no 
flatterer : h* that beguiled you in a pfadnacoent 
a plain knave $ whkh, for my part, 1 will 
not bOk though I dimild win your di^ileasure to 
esMxeatitte to't • 

Cam, What was flieofltooe you gctyh^?, 
^ Ojv* i never gave him any : 

It pSwd the king his MMter vety Ufte , 

To strike at me, upon Ms mlfecanstzttcfloa | 
Vivien he, compefit, sad flfttterit^ his dEsjdea-* 


Tripled me hdiind; being^down, inteiltcdi 
laird. 

And put upon him sndi a of man. 

That worthied him, got praises of the king 
For him ^tempting who was sClf^mbdu’d } 
And, in the fleshment of this dread exploit,^ 
Drew on me here again. 

JiTant. None of these rogues Ibd cowacift 
But Ajax is theiz fboL 

Cam. Fetch ftMth the stocks I<- 

Yoa*siubborn ancient knave, you revenad 
braggart. 

We *11 teach you, — 

IToMt, Sir, I am too old to learn t 

Pall opt your stocks for me : I serve the kii^ j 
Op whose employment I was sent to you : 

Vou shall do small respect, diow too bold malice 
Against th^ grace ana person of my master. 
Stocking his messenger. • * 

Cdm. Cetdi forth the stocks ! — 

As I have life and lionour, there diall he sit 
till noon. [night too. 

Till noon I till night, my lord ; and all 
JStMt, Why, madam, it I were yonr father's 
dc^ 

You should not use me so. 

J^eg. Sir, beuig his knave, I will. 

Cam. This is a fellow of the .self>same cohnur 
Our sister speaks of.— Come, bring away the 
stocks ! iSfacis anf, 

C%. Let me beseech your grace not to do 
so: 

His fiiult is mudi, and the good king his 
master [rectioo 

Will check him for’y jtouc^rpos’d low cor- 
Is such as basest ana conlemned’st wretches^ 
For pilferings and most oosMoon trespass 
Are punish’d with : the king must take it iU 
That he, so dightly valu’d in his messenger. 
Should have hum thus restrain’d. 

Cam. 1 ’ll ansarer that 

XCi,. My sistei, may receive it much move 

• worse 

To have her gentleman abus’d, assaulted. 

Tot foUowix^ her affiiirs. — Fat in bis legs. — 
[Kent is put in the stocks. 
Come, my lord, away. 

ISxeuHt all bta GLOSTsa and Kbiit. 
•Gla. I am' sorry for thee, friend; ’tis the 

• duke’s pleasure, 

Whose dispodtkjli, all the wmid knows, 
Will ngt rubVd nor slopp’d: I’ll entreat 
for thee. 

Kent. Piw, do not, sir : I have watch’d, 
and travell’d hard ; 

Some time I shall Aem> out, the rest I’ll 
whbtk. * 
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A good inan*s fiirtune may grow out at heels : 
Give you good-morrow I 

Glo^ The duke to blame in this ; ’twill be 
ill taken. [Exit. 

Kent. Good king, that must approve the 
common saw, — 

Thou out of heaven’s benediction com’st 
To the warm sun ! 

Approach, thou beacon to this under globe. 
That by th^ comfortable beams 1 may 
Peruse this letter I — Nothing almost sees 
miracles 

But misery : — I know ’tis from Cordelia, 

Who hath most fortunately been inform’d 
Of my obscured course ; and shah find *ime 
From this enormous state, — seeking to give. 
Losses their remedies, — ^All weary and o’er- 
watch’d, 

Take vantage, heavy eyes, not to behold 
This shameful lodmng. j 

Fortune, good-ni^t: smile once more; turn 
Uiy wheel 1 {He sleep. 

SCBNB III. — The open Country. 

Enter Edgar. 

Edg. I heard myself proclaim’d ; I 

And by the happy hollow of a tree 
EscapM the hunt. No port is free ; no place. 
That guard and most unusual vigilance 
Does not attend my taking. While I maykeape 
I will preserve myself: and am bethought 
To take the basest and most poorest slmpe 
That ever penury, in contempt of man, [filth ; 
Brought near to beast : my face I *11 grime with 
Blanket my loins; elf all my hair in knots; 

And with presented nakedness outfiice 
The winds and persecutions of the sky. 

The country gives me proof and precedent 
Of Bedlam be^ars, *who, with roaring voices, 
Strike in their numb’d and mortified bare arms 
Pins, wooden pricks, nails, sprigs of rosemary; 
And with this horrible object, from low farr^s. 
Poor pelting villages, sheep-cotes, and mills. 
Sometime with lunatic bans, sometime with 
prayers, [Tom I 

Enforce tneir charity. — ^Poor Turly^ ! poor' 
That’s something yet;— 'Edgar I nodiiiQ am. 

{RxU. 

ScBNS TN.^Bepre Olostbr’s CasUe. Kent 
in the Stocks. 

Enter Lbab, Fool, iwu/ Gentleman. 

’Tis strange that they ^ould so depart 
i fram home. 

And not send bock my messenger. 


Gent. As I leam’d, 

Tlie night tihfore there was no purpose in them 
Of this remove. ' 

EcfU. Hail 'to thee, noble master! 

Lear. Ha! 

Mak’st thou *his shame thy pastime? 

Kent. * No, nty lord. 

FoaL Ha, ha I he wears cruel garters. Horses 
are tied by the head; dr^ and bears by the 
neck, monkeys by the loins, and men tty the 
legs : viben a man is over-lusty at legs, then he 
wears wooden nether-stocks. 

Lear. What ’s he that hath so much thy plaoe^ 
mistook * 

To set thee here? 

Kent. It is both he and she, 

Your Fon and daughter. 

Lear. No. ^ 

Kt nt. Yes. 

Lear. No, I say. 

Kent 1 say, yea. 

I.ear. No, no ; they would not. 

Kent. Yv‘s, they have. 

Lear. By Jupiter, 1 swear, no. 

Kent. By Juno, I swear, ay. 

Lea-z ^ They durst not do ’t. 

They could not, would not do’t; ’Us worse 
than murder, 

To do upon respect such violent outrage : 
Resolve me, wfth all modest haste, which way 
Thou might’sl deserve or they impose thb ifjtsge, 
Coming from us. 

Kent. My lord, when at their home 

r did commend your highness’ letters to them. 
Ere I was risen from the place that show’d 
My duty kneeling, came there a reeking pos|, 
Stew'd in his haste, half breathless, panting forth 
From Goneril his mistress salutations; 

Deliver’d letters, spite of intermission. 

Which presently they read ; on whose contents 
Thty summon’d up their meiny, stni.ght todk 
horse; 

’Commanded me to folloi^, and attend 
The leisure of their answer ; gave me cold looks: 
And meeting here the other messenger, 

Whose welcome I perceiv’d had pdson’d 
mine, — • 

Being the very fellow which of late 
Display’d so saucily agamst your highness, — 
Haviim more man thim wft about me, drew: 

He rais’d the house with loud and coward cries. 
Your son and dauf^ter found this trespass worth 
The rimme wbidi here it suffers. 

Fad. Winter’s not gone yet, if the wild- 
geese By that way. 

Fathers that wear ” 

Do make dieir chudren Uind; 
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But Others that bear bags 
Shall see their chiMreo kiift. 

Fortune, that amnt whore, 

Ne’er turns the key to the poon — 

But, for all this, thou shalt have as many dolours 
for thy daughters as thou canst t^l in a year. 
Zaar. O, how this mother swells up ttowurd 
my heart! 

^sierica/tMsief—^awn, thou climbing sorrow, 
Tny element's below 1 — ^Where is this cuughter ? 
jueni. With the earl, sir, here withiA. 
iMtr. , Follow me not ; 

.Stay here. ISmV. 

Gent, Made you no more offence but what 
you speak of? 

Kent, .None. [number? 

How chimee the king comes with so small a 
Fcol, iAn thou hadst been set i* the stoc^ for 
that question, thou hadst well deserved it 
Kent, Why, fool?* 

Fool. We *11 set thee to school to an ant, to 
teach thee there *s no labouring in the winter. 
All that follow their noses axe 1 m Uy their eyes 
but blind men; and there's not a nose among 
twenty but can smell him that 's stinking. Let 
» thy hold when*a great wheel funs down a 
hill, lest it break thy neck with following it ; 
but the great one that goes up the hillj let him 
draw tbM after. When a wise man gives thee 
better counsel, give me mine Again rl would 
have, none but knaves follow it, since a fool 
gives it. 

That sir which serves and seeks fur gain,^ 
And follows but for form. 

Will pack when it bMins to rain, 

« And leave thee in me storm. 

But I will tarry; the fool will stay, 

And let the wise man fly : 

The knave turns fool that runs awsy j 
The fool no knave, perdy. 

Kent, Where learn’d you this, fool? 

Fool. Not i’ the stocks, fool. 

Re-enter LfiAk, with Gloster. 

Lntr, Deny to speak with me? They are 
oek? are weary? 

Th^have tzawll'a all the ni^ht ? Mere fetches ; 
Tlie imag^ of revolt and fl;^ng off. 

Fetch me a better answer. 

Gto, My dear lord. 

You know the fiery quality of the duke ; • 

aaremovaUe ttnd fix’d he is 
la htssewn pomse. [fiuaon 

Zmt. VengBancel plaguel deathi pqn* 
Fiery! what quality? why, Gloster, GlosUr, 

I 'd {reak with tfah Duke of CorowaU and W 
wife. .. 


Gila Well, my good lord,*I have inform'd 
Uiem BO. 

Lear* Inform'd them 1 Dost thou understand 
me, man? 

Glo, Aw, my good lord. * 

Leetr, Tlie king would speak with Cornwall ; 
the dear lather ^ [service; 

Wcsild with his daughter speak, commands her 
Are th^ inform’d of this? — My breath and 
blood 1— * [that>~ 

Fiery? the fiery duke? — ^TeU the hot duke 
No, but imt yet : — may be he is not well : 
Infirmity doth still n^lect all office 
Whereto our liealth is bound; we are not our- 
« • selves [mind 

^1ihen nature, being oppress’d, commands the 
To suffer with the Imdy : I 'll forbear; 

And am faU'n out with my more headier will 
To take the mdispos'd and sifikly fit 
For the sound mant — Death on my state I 
wherefore * \Lookit^ on Kent, 
.Should he sit here? This act persuades me . 
That this remotion of the duke and her 
Is practice only. Give me my seivant forth. 
Go tell the duke and’s wife I'd speak with 
them, 

Now, presently; bid them come forth and hear 
me, 

Or at their cham1;er door I '11 beat the drum 
Till k cry Sleep to death. » 

Gto. I would have all well betwixt you. 

[Exit. 

Lear, O me, my heart, my dsing heart I— 
but, down I 

Fool, Cry to it, ni^clv, at¥ the cockney did 
to the eels when she put them i' the paste 
alive; she knapped 'em o' the coxcombs wUh 
a stick, and cried, Dehan^ wantons^ dewni 
'Twas her brother that, in oure kindness to his 
horse, buttered hft hay. ^ 

Enter CoRNWALr., Regan, Gloster, and 
^ 'Servants. 

Lxar. Good-morrow to you lioth. 

Com, Hail to your grace ) 

[Krnt is set at bberty, 

* I am glad to see your highness. 

L^, Regan, I think you are; I know what 
» reason ^ 

1 have to think so: if thou shouldst not be glad, 

I would divorce ifle from thy motHec's too^b, 
Sepfilduqing an aduUress.-^, are you free? 

* [7b Kent, 

Some other time for that,— Beloved RMan, 

Thy wter's naught: O Regan, she hath Um 
S harp-tooth'd unkindness. like a vulture, 
here,— ’ [Fo^ to hit hearL 
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Zmt, I dautfhtert d^pot nak* me 

« rnadt 

I will tipt tMMiUe ihae, tgf child; fiuewett: 
We ’ll no mom tneet,nomomaeeone another:— 
But 3 Mt thoa art mf fledi, my blood, my 
' datg^teri- X 

Or ratharftittMaaadiat’Blnmy 6 eah, ’ 

Which I must needs call mine t thou art a bcdl, 
A plagiMi-sore, an embossed catbanele 
In my ooriupt^ faleod. But I ^11 notc^ide thee; 
Let shame come when it will, 1 do not call it: 
1 do not bid the thunder-beasm ehoot, 

. Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging Joeei 
Mend udwn thou oanst ; be better at thy IdBare: 
I oaa be patient; I Can stay with Rc^, 

I and my hundr^ knights. 

Not altogethir wot 

1 look’dfnot fpr you yet, nor am provided 
For your fit welcome. Give car, air, to 
sister; 

For those that mingle reason with your passion 
Must be content to think you old, ^nd so— 
Bat she knows what she does. 

Zmct. Is this wdl spoken? 

I dare avouch it, sin what, fifty 
Ibllowen? • * 

Is it not well ? What should you need of more? 
Yea, or so many, sith that both ohaige and 
danger ^ [house 

Speak ’gainst so great a number? F%)w in one 
Should many people under two commands 
Hold amity? ’Tis hard ; almost impossible. 
Gtws. Why might not you, my lord, recei'ie 
attendance [mine? 

From those that rite calls servants, or from 
Why not, my lord? If dien they 
ehano’d to il^ you, [me, — 

We could oontnil them. If yon w31 come to 
For now I spy a danger,—! entreat you 
To biing but five-and-twenty: to no more 
Will I give place or notice. 

Amt. 1 gave you all, 

And in good time you gave It. 
Lwin Made yon my guardians, my depoa- 
taiies; '* 

Sue leapt a resemtion to be follow’d ^mn 
Witfi suchra mitnber. What, mart I eome m j 
With £vn4ind-twebty,' Regan? said you bo? 

And speak ’t again, my lord ; no more 
vridi me. [wdl^voor’d 

Zser. Tboee wieked ere a t n wai yet do ibok 
Wheir otlton are morewMced) not being die 
*' ‘wo« .• i^9S 

StiHds ht sfamie nuUk of pnd«e.H-ini go ^h 
a 1 , ITbOoNBlUL. 

Thy fifty yet dodi deuble flvn«iid4er«QtyiL 
AlddmatettMen her knb. 


filMk Hearme, fnylitedi 

What needyon five-eod-twenty, ten, or fiva^ * 
To foUow in a house whem twice so many 
Have a command to tend you? 

* What need one? 

,£skir. O, reaaon not (he aeedt onr b a ses t 
beggsra v 

Aid fat die poorest thing sapetfluoat« 

Allow not nature more than nature needs. 
Mail’s life is dieap aa beast’s: dioa art a lady; 
If otily to go warm were gorgeous, [wesi’^ 
Why, ndture needs not wlut thou mngeous 
Which scarcely keeps thee warm. — for 
true need, — JneedI 

Von Ubavens, give me that patience, patience I 
kbu see me here, you gods, a poor old luao. 
As foil of mef as ^ ; wretched in both 1 
If it be yod that stir these dat^hters* hearts 
Against their fiu.Her, |bol me not so much 
To bear it tamely ; t^ch me with noble anger. 
And let not women’s weapons, water-drops, 
Stain my man’s cheeks!— No, yon unnatural 
hags, 

I will have such revenges on you both 
That all the world shall, — 1 will do such 
things,— [be 

What they are yet I know not ; but they shall 
The terrors of (be earth. You diink I ’ll weep; 
No, I’ll not weep:— 

I hiam foil cause of weeping ; but thiVheait 
Shall break into a hur dred thousand flaws 
Or ere I ’ll weep. — O fool, I shall go mad 1 
[jSsewtot/ Lear, Glostbr, Kairr, am/FooL 
Storm heard at a distanee. 

Com, Let us withdratr ; '(will be a storm. 
Reg, This house is Uttlei the old bian end 
his people . 

Cannot be well bestow’d. [from rSst, 

Con, ’Tis his 9^0 blaipe; hath put himseV 
And must needs taste his folly. [glad^, 

Reg, For his nurticular. I’ll receive hm 
But not <Hie follower. 

^Gan. So am I purpos'd. 

Where b my lord of Gloeter? [turn’d. 

Cem, Fwow’d the old man fi>rth 1 — he b re- 

iPr-««;irrGLO$T]Siu 

Gh, The kfaffi b in high ruge^ 

*Com. Whidierb he going? 

1:^ He calk hone; but wiR 1 baownSt 
whiOiur. {fafaUMlfi 

Ck#w.”Tb best togbw m way; he bads 
Gam Btyletd, eMfterhtta bytfo means to 
^ [wlado 
Gte. Afaul^tha tighttomesim, and thuU|^ 
176 sorely rufile; fhrttaiUiyinUts about 
Thcm’iitealeuarbtshb • ' ' < 
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AS^. Of sir, to wilful men 

The injuries thiU tb^ themselves procure 
Must be their schoolmasters, ^ut up your 
doors: 

lie is attended with a desperate train ; 

And what thqr may incense him to, being apt 
To have hifiear abus’d, wisdom lads fear. 

CofTt. Shut up your doors, my lord} *tis a 
wild night: 

My R^an counsels well : come out o’ the storm. 

[Smum/. 

i 

ACT III. 

ScBNB I.— ^ ‘ ‘ 

wt*M thunder and limning. Enter 
Kbnt and a Gentleman, meeting, 

Kent, Who’s there, besides foul weather? 
Gent, One minded Uhy the weather, most 
unquietly. 

JCent, 1 know you. Where ’s the king? 
Gent, Contending with the fretful elements; 
Bids the wind blow the earth into the sea, 

Or swell the curled waters ’bove the main. 

That things might change or cease; tears his 
white hair. 

Which the impetuous blasts, with eyeless rage. 
Catch in their fury, and make nothing of; 
Strives ki his httle world of man to out«s^om j 
The to-and>fro conflicting wind and rain. 

This ni^t, wherem the cub*drawn bear would 
couch. 

The lion and the be11y*pinched wolf 
Kera their fur diy^ unbogneted he runs, 

And tdds what will take all. 

Keftt, But who is with him? j 

Gent, None but the fool; who labours to ! 
out-jest , 

His heart'Struck injuries. * 

KetU, Sir, 1 do know yon ; 

And dare, upon the warrant*of my note. 
Commend a dear thing to you. There isdivisieui. 
Although as yet the face of it be cover’d 
With mutual cunning, ’twixt Albany and Com* 
wall; [stars. 

Who have,*~« who have not, that their great 
Throne and set hi^?— eerrants yrho seem no 
less, V. *’ 

Which are to Fianoe the 8ine| and speculations 
InteUjgent of our state; what hittl| been seen. 
Either in snuffii and payings of the dtdees; 

Or dm lisnl vein wluch both of them have borne 
Affldasttaeold kind kii^; or somtthiim deeper, 
me eof jpeKhance these are but filrni«mngs^— 
Stattrueit istf^tom Fianoe there comes a powm 
lnt» this sciytter*d kiin^oiB ; whoalieady, , 


Wise in our fiegligence, have secret feet 
In some of our ports, and are at poipt 
To show their open banner.*— Now to yc«) 

If on my credit you dkre build so fiur 
To make 3 rour speed to Dover, you riiall And 
Some that wjfl uiank you making just report 
Of how unnatural and bemadding sorrow 
The king hath cause to plain. 

I am a gentleman of blood and breeding; 

And from some knowledge and assurance offer 
This ofiice to vou. 

Gent, I will talk further with you. 

Kent, No, do not 

For confirmation that I am mudi more 
Than my out wall, open this purse, and take 
What it contains. If you shall see Cordelia, — 
As feat not but yon shall,— -show her this li^; 
I And,i^e will tell you who your fellowls 
That yet you do not know. Fie 'on this storm I 
I will go seek the king. ‘ [to say? 

Gent. Give me your hand : have ]rou no more 
Kent, Few woras, but, to efiect, more than 
alf yet, — [your p^ 

That when we have found the king, — ^in wnidi 
That way, I ’ll this, — he that first fights on him 
Holla toe otker. lExeitnt seperalfy, 

Scbnb \l,-~-Another part of the Heath, 
^torm continues. 

*' Lnter Lear and Fool. 

Lear, Blow, winds, and crack your cheeks I 
. ragel blowl 

You cataracts and hurricanoes, spout 
Till you have drench’d our steeples, drown’d 
the cocks I s 

You sulphurous and thought-executing fires. 
Vaunt couriers of oak-cleaving thunderbolts, 
Singe my white head I And thou, all-shaking 
thunder. 

Strike flat the thick roti ndity o’ the world ! 

> Crack nature’s moulds, all germeas spill at once. 
That make ingrateful manl 
Eoe/, O nuncle, court holy water in a dry 
house is better than this rain-water out door. 
Good nuncle, in; adc thy daughters’ Messing; 
here ’s a ni^t pities neither svuelnum nor foob. 
Zsor. Rumble thy bettyfiill S|Kt, firal 
spout, rain I 

Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are nqrdanfi^teis: 

I taK not you, you elenoents, with onkiiiqness; 
1 never gave you kingdom, call'd you chfidtoA} 
Youowemenosttbsmpciant then 1st fidl 
YEuv horribla pleasure ; ners I stand, war shivei 
A poort infirm* weak, and des;ris’d old man:— • 
But yet I call yon servils arinisten* . < 

That will with two fcisakitm daniliien 
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Your h^>eneend«r’d Uittles ’goioft r heed 
So oldand waite u thuk O I 01 *tis foull 
Fom. H« dut has A boose to pot *s head in 
has a good head-piece. * 

The cod-piece that will house 
Before the head has any\ 

The head aud be shall louse; * 

So beggars marry many. 

The man that makes his toe 
What he his heart should ma^e 
Shall of a corn cry woe, 

And turn his sleep ta wake, 
i^for there was never yet Air woman but she 
made mouths in a glass. [patience ; 

Zear. No, I will be the pattern of ail 
I will say nothing. 

• Fn/ar Kent. 

Aim/. Who ’b there? * 

FooL Marry, here grace and a cod-piece; 
that ’s a wise man and a fool. [love night 
KetU. Alas, sir, are you here? things that 
Love not such nights as these ; the wmthfd skies 
Gallow the very wanderers of the dark. 

And make them keep their caves: since 1 was 
man, • * 

Such sheets of fire, such bursts horrid thun- 
der, 

Such groans of roaring wind and rain I never 
Remember to have h«ird : man’s nature cannot 
<• carry 

The affliction nor the tear. 

Lear, Let the great gods, • 

That keep this dreadful pother o’er our heads. 
Find out their enemies now. Tremble, thou 
• wretch. 

That hast within thee undivulged crimes, 
Unwhtpp’d of justice: hide thee, thou bloody 
hand; 

Thrm peijur’d, and thou simular of virtue 
That art incestuous : caitiff, to pieces shake, 
That under covert and convenient seeming 
Hast practis’d on uoan’b life: close pent-up 
guilts. 

Rive your concealing contin^ts, and cry 
Those dreadful summoners grace. — 1 am a man 
More sinn’d a^ktost than rinning. 

Kent, e AJackt bare-headed 1 

Oradoits my lord, hard 1^ here is a hovel ; 
Some firiendship vrill it lend you ’gainst the 
temper ; « 

Repose you there, while I to this hard house.*- 
Moralkurder dion the atones wberetff’tis rais’d ; 
Wldch even but now, doyanfiing after you/ ' 
Denied me to come in,— ridum, and foroe 
Their scaated couffesy. 

My wksbegliiiotttmt— 
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Come on, my boy: how doM, my boy? art 
cold? [feUoK'? 

I am cold myself.— Where Is this stmw, my 
The art of our necessities is^stiange. 

That can*make vile things preaous. Come, 
your hovel— PnM 

Poor fool and knave, I have erne •peat in my 
'Duft ’s sorry yet for thee* 


Foal. He that hat and a little tiny wit,— 

• With heish, ho, the wind and the tain,— 
Mokt make content with hU lortunet fit, 
nioivh the rain it nuneth every day. 


laar. True, boy. — Come, bring us to this 
hovel. \Exeunt Lear emd Kent. 
* Feo^t This is a brave night to cool a courtc- 
• zan. — * 

I *11 speak a prophecy ere I go 
When prihsts are more in word* than matter; 
When brewers mar^heir malt with water ; 
When nobles are their tailors’ tutors ; 

No heretics burn’d, but wejichea^ suitors ; 
When eve^ case in law is right ; • 

No squire in debt, nor no poor knight ; 
When slanders do not live in tongues ; 

Nor cutpurses come not to throngs ; 

When userers tell their TOld i’ the field; 

And bawds and whores do churches build > 
Then shall the realm of Albion 
Come to great confusion : 

Thin cennes the time, who lives to sile’t, 
That going shall be t^d with feet. 

This prcphecy Merlin shall make ; for I live 
before his time. * , [Exit. 


• * •• 

Scene III.— A Room in Glostbr’s CastU. 

Enter Gloster emd Edmund. 

Glo. Alack, alack, Edmpnd, 1 like not this 
unnatural dealing. When I desired their leave 
that 1 might pity him, they took from me the 
use of mine own lR>use ; duip^ me, on pain 
of^rpetual displeasure, neither to speak of 
him, entreat for him, nor any way sustain him. 

Edm, Most savage and unnatural 1 
, Glo, Go to; say you nothing. There is 
division between the oukes ; and a worse mat- 
ter than that; I have received a letter this 
ni^t ; — ^tis dangerous to be spoken ; — 1 have 
locked the letter ^ my closet : t]|;eae injuries 
the king now beim will be reveitted Mue; 
there is Ixut of a powei already footed : we 
must incline to the kin|f. 1 will seek himt and 
privily reUeve^im ; go yea and maintain talk 
with the dutm, diat my charity be not of him 
^perceived : if ha adc toe, I am ill and goon 

to bed. If I die for it, as no less is threatened 
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me, tbe king my old master must be relieved. 

isstnmee things toward, E^imd ; pray 
yon, beeai^. * [£x& 

£dm. This coniteay, forhid thee, shall the 
duke 

Idstantly know ; and of that letter too : — 

This seemr a 6iir deserving, and must drawme 
That which father loses, — no less thaifall : 
The younger nses when the old doth £dL 

[Exit. 

ScKNB IV. — A part of the HtathwHh a Havel, 
Storm eomittmex. 

Enter Lbar, Kbnt, a«</Fool.f . 
lAnt, Here is the place, my lord \ goodVny 
lord, enter: 

The tyranny,^ the open n^ht *s t6o rough 
For nature to endure. , 

Lear, Let jme alone. 

Kent, Good nty lord, enter here. 

• Lear, Wilt break my heart ? 

Kent, I had rather break mine own. Good 
w lord, enter. [tentious storm 
Lear, Thou thmfc*st *tis much that this con- 
Invades us to the skin i so ’tis to thee 
But where the greater malady u fix’d, [bear ; 
The lesser is scarce felt Thou’dst shun a 
But if thy flight lay toward the roaring sea. 
Thou ’dsc meet the bear i’ the mouth. I'V^cn 
tbe mind ’s free 

The body ’s delicate : the tempest in my mind 
Doth from m) senses take all feeling else 
Save what beats there. — Filial ingratitude ! 

Is it not as this tfiouth should tear this band 
Forliftingfoodto’t?-~6ut Iwill punish home: — 
No, I wiU weep no tpore. — ^In such a night 
To shut me out 1 — Pour on ; I will endure : — 
In such a n^ht as this 1 O «Regan, Ooneril ! — 
Your old kind &ther, whose fiiank heart gave 
all,— . 

O, that way madness lies; fet me shun that ; * 
No more of that. * 

Kent, Good my lord, enter here. 

Lear, PPythee, go in thyself j seek thine 
own ease: » 

Tbis tesfipeat wili net g^ve me leave to ponder 
On things would hurt me more.— But I 'll go 
in. I oi fpovcity,— ' 

In, bey I fp fint [m Oe Fo^].— You housiless 
ett thee in. Ill pnqr, ami (hen i*U 
sleep.—* [Fdbl geet tn, 

Fbor swked wrssdies, wheiusoete yoi are, 

That bide (be pelting of this p Kl tess stospi, 
How dull your htmaeleis heau and imiiBd didas, 
VoNr and wksdop'd mggSacaB, dtilsid 

yen 


From aeasofit such aa these? 0, 1 ham ta'ea 
Too little cate of this I Take (fliysie, npnmf 
Expose thyself to fiid what wietdies fim. 

That thou mayst shake the superflux to tlwm, 
And diow the heavens mote just. 

Et^. [fPIMw.] Fathom and half, fathom 

* and half I Poor Tom t 

[7fis Fool twnr entAent the hovel. 
Fool, Come not in here, nuncle, here's a 
, spirit 

Help me, help me I 

Kent, Give me thy band. —Who *s there ? 
Fool, A spirit, a spirit x he says his name's 
poor Tom. [1* the ctraw? 

Kent, what art thou that dost grumble there 

Come forth. 

# 

Enter Edgar, disgnised as a madman, 

Edir, Away 1 the fonl^fiepd follows me I— 
'niioiu'h the Sharp hawthorn blows the cold 
! wind.— 

Hum t g^to thy cold bed and warm thee. 

Lfor. Didst uiott give all to thy daughters? 
And art thou eome to this P 
£e^ Who gives anything to poor Tom ? 
wbonrthe fsul fiend hath 1^ through fire and 
through flame, throimh ford and whirlpool, o'er 
l)og and quagmire ; tliat bath laid knives under 
his pillow, an4 halters in his pew ; set ntsfaaiie 
bis pnrridge ; made him proud of heart, to 
ride on a bay trotting*horse over four-iached 
bridges, to course his own shadow for a traitor. 

Bless thy five wits I — ^Tom 's a-cold. — O, do 
de, do de, do de.— Bless fliee from whirlwi^, 
star-blasting, and taking 1 Do poor Tom seme 
charity, whom the foul fiend vexes: — there 
couM I have him now,— and there,— and there, 
—and there again, and there. 

[.Stem* eotUtnues, 
Lear, What, have bis daughters hronght him 
to this pass?— {^all? 

Couldstthou save nothhm? D(^ thou 'give 
Feel. Nay, he reserved a blanket, else we 
had been all shamed. 

Lear, Now,airtheplageeBthatinthependa> 
lous air [dau^itess 1 

Haim foted Vet meafn fiudtr on thy 
AW. He hath no daaghteta, sir* 

Loan Death, traitort noll^ could have 
subdu'd nature 

Ta such a lowness but his nnkliid daughter— 
Is It the fitthioa diet tiiaeMed fiitheis 
Should have that little mercy on tiieir AMh? 
Judicious nunWiment I ’twee this fledibiVet 
Those pelicun diMl^bten. . a 

Ed!g, PillicodrBatanl«ieD(^.hilli*- 
HUloo, hellQO/ fonJool V 
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lUsooldn^^iriUcamiisalltoftob 
Slid madoieB. 

Ed%, Take heed o* the foul fiend : dbqr Ihjr 
peeebte; keep thy word justly; swear not; 
oommit not with man's sworn spouse i set not 
thy sweet heart on pKMid amy. Torn ’s a^id. 
Zmt. What hast then been? ^ • 

Edg, K serruig-mant proud in heart and 
mind ; that curled my hur; wore gloves in my 

S i served the lust of my mistresrs heart, and 
the act of darkness **uth her ; iwore as 
many oaths as I spake wordsi and broke them 
, in the sweet face of heavent one that slept in 
the contriving of lust, and waked to do it: 
wine loved I meply, dice dearly ; and in women 
ont'panunonred the Turk : fiilse of heart, light 
of ear, bloodjr of hand ; hc^ in sloths fox in 
stealth, Volf in greediness, dog in nia^ness, 
lion in prey, let not the creaki^ of shoes nor 
the rusting of sd^*betmy thy p»r heart to 
womant keep tliy foot out of brotnels, thv hand 
out of plackets, thy pen from lenders^ books, 
and defy the foul fiend. — Still dirough the 
hawthorn blows the cold urind: says suum, 
fiiun, nonny. Dpiphm my Ixqr, boy, sessal 
let him trot fay. iSionm ^tteaJUimus, 

Ltar* Why, thou wert better in thy grave 
than to answer with thy uncovered body this 
extramify of the skies.~-Is mm no more than 
this? Consider him well 'nioa igwcst the 
wonn no silk, the beast no hide, the sheep no 
wool, the cat no peifiime.— Hal here's three 
on's are sophisticated '—Thou art the tbii^ 
itselfs unaccommodated man Is no more but 
sucka poor, barcj forked animal ma tfaoo ait.— 
Oi^ ofi, you lendings I — Cone, unbutton here. 

[ T(/arw^ off his clothes^ 
Foot, lyvthee, nuncle, be contented ; 'tis a 
naughty night to swim in. — Now a little fire in 
a wild field wore like an old lecher's heart,— a 
small spark, all the rest on 's body cold. — 
liooks here comes a walkuiff fire. 

This is the foul fiend Flibbertigibbet : 
he b^ns at curfew, and walks till the first 
code; he ^ves the web and the jm, squints 
the eye, and makes the hare>Up; mildews the 
Wfaifo wheat , sAd hurts the poor creatureof earth. 
SwiMd footed thiios the old ; 

He met the nightmare and her niDe*fold; 
Bidhcrai^ht. 

« And her troth pl^, « 

And, aroint thee^ witch, aaoiat ^eel 
^ dSw& How £uea your gnoe? 

Enter GLOster with a tereh ' ' 

What's So? 

^Qur. Who’s there? Whatiaityteisedc? 


GKi. What are you there? * Yon namos? 
Etk Poor Tom; that eats the swimudnc 
firog, the toad, the tadpole, the wall-newt, and 
the water; that in the finy of hia heart, wlm 
the foul fimid rages, eats row-dung for sallets; 
swallows the old rat and the ditdi-dog; driaks 
the green mantle of the standing pgol; who is 
whipped from titfaii^ to tithkig, ara stocked, 
punished, and impriaonedt who hath had three 
suits to his back, six shirts to his body, horse 
to ri&e, and weapon to wear 

But mice and rats, and andi unaall deer, 
Have been Tom’s food for sevro longyeai; 
Beware mv follower.— Peace, Sssnlldn; peace, 
• • tnou fiend I 

9Gb, What, hath your grace no better*com- 
Eeb. The prince of darkness is a gentleman 
Modobe'sacall'd, and Mahu. [so vile 

Gb. Our flesh and blood, diy lord, is grown 
That it doth hate whit gets ft. 

E^. Poor Tom 's a-cold. 

Cb. Go in with me; my fluty cannot suflkr 
To obey in all jour daughters’ hard commands t 
Though their injunction be to bar mv doors. 
And let this tyrannous night take holo upon you, 
Yet hare I ventur'd to come seek you out. 

And bring you where both fire and »x>d is ready. 
Loot, First let me talk with this iduloso- 
pher. — 

Wh^ is tne cause of thunder? • 

Aent, Good my lord, take his offer; 

Go into the house. [Theban. — 

Zean I '11 talk a word wifli this same learned 
What is your study? [vermin. 

E4g. How to present tibwfiend and to kill 
Lear. IjCt me ask you one word in private. 
Kent. Im^rtune him^once more to go, mj 

His wits bi^n to unsettle^ 

Gb. * Cuist thon blame himr 

His daughters seek his deaths — ah, that good 
Kent 1—* 

Ha said it would be thus,— poor, banhfo'd 
man! — [friend. 

Thou aay*st the king grows mad; I'll t^thee, 

^ I am almost mad myself; I had a son, [lifo 
Now outlaw'd from my blood; he sought my 
But lately, segf late: 1 lov'd him, friend, — 

No lather his smi dearer: true<o tell thee, 

* a [Stetyt eontinnet. 

The gciqf^h cmii^d my wits.— TIiw a nii^'a 

I do bese^ your grace,— 

^ my yon mercy, ais^- 
liQlBe iNiuosopaer, yenr compasiy. 

Stfg Totsfam-ODl^ [thee maim. 

Gb, In, fitUow, there. Into the hovel: keep 
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lAor, Come, Rt ’s in all. 

Kmt, This way, my lotd. 

Lear, With him $ 

I will kera still with my philosopher. 

Kent, Good my lora, soothe him; let him 

r lake the fellow. 

Cto, Tak^ him you on. 

Kent. Sirrah, come on ; go along with OJ. 

Lear, Come, good Athenian. 

Gle. No words, no words : 

Hush. 

Bdg. Child Rowland to the dark tower came. 
His word was still, — Fie, foh, and Aim, 
I smell the blood of a British man. 

\E veunt. 

1 

Scene V,—A Rocm in Glostej^’s Castle. 

Enter Cornwall Edmund. 

Corn. I will have my rovengc ere I depart 
his house. 

Edm. How, my lord, I may be censured, 
that nature thus gives way to lo^ty, somethiog 
fears me to think of. 

Conu 1 now perceive, it was not altogether 
your brother’s evil disposition made him seek 
his death; but a provoking merit, set a-work 
by a reprovable badness in himself. 

Edm. How malicious is roy fortune, that I 
must repent to be justl This is the letter he 
spoke of, which approves him an intelligent 
party to the advant^es of France. O heavensi 
that this treason were not, or not I the de> 
tector! 

Com. Go with me to tne duchess. 

Edm. If the matter of this paper be certain, 
you have mighty business in b^d. 

Com, True or ihlse, it hath made thee earl 
of Gloster. Seek out where thy fiither is, that 
be may be ready for our apprehension. 

Edm, [j4su&.] If I fina him comfortii^ the. 
kiim, it will stuff his susjncion more fully. — ^I 
wUlpersevere in my course of loyalty, though, 
the conflict be sore between that and my blot^ 

Chm. I will lay trust upon thee ; and thou 
■halt find a dearer fitther in my love. [Exeunt, > 

Scene V1.-> i CkanOer in a Farm-hotur 
adjoining the Ca^le. 

Enter Gijostbs, Lbar, Kent, Fot^, and 
Edgar. 

Gih. Here is better than the open air; take 
St thankfiilly. I will (»eee out the comfort widi 
wkt > ad d iti< m I can: I wiU not be longfoom 
lEPIM.- - 


Ketn, All, the power of his wits have g^ven 
way to his impatience: — the gods reward yous 
kindness ! [Bant GLOEncR. 

Edg. Frateretto caUsiue; and tells me Nera 
is an angler in the lake of darkness. — Pray, 
innocent, an^bewora the foul fiend. 

FooL Priylhee, nuncle, tell me whether a 
madman be a gentleman or a yeoman ? 

Lear, A king, a kingl 
FoeL No ; he ’s a yeomsn that has a gentle* 
man to his son ; for he ’s a mad yeoman that 
sees hi* son a gentleman before him. [spits 
Lear. To have a thousand with red burning 
Come hissing in upon ’em,— 

Ed^, The foul Send bites my back. 

Feel. He *a mad that trusts in the lameness 
a( a w.>lf, a horse’s health, a boy’s love, or a 
whore’s oath. [stAiight. — 

Lear. It shall be done; I wiirarrai^ them 
Come, >it thou here, most learned Justioer; — 

(Te Edgar. 

Thou, sapient sir, sit here [Ththe Fool]. — ^Now, 
you ^e*foxes ! — 

Ei^. Look, where he stands and glares I — 
Wantest thou eyes at trial, madam? 

Come.o*er the bourn, Bessy, to me,— 
Feet. Her boat hath a leak. 

And she must not speak 
Why she dares not come over to thee. 
Edg. The foul fiend haunts poor Tom in the 
voiceofamghtin^e. Hopdance cries in Tom’s 
belly for two whue herring. Croak not, black 
angel ; I have no food for thee. [amac’d: 

Kent. How do you, sir? Stand you not so 
Will you lie down and rest upon the cu^ions? 
Lear. I ’ll see their trial fiik.— Bring in the 
evidence. — 

Thou robed man of justice, take fhy place ; — 

L 7k Edgar. 

And thou, his yoke>fe<low of equity, 

r 7b the Foch. 

Bendi his side you are (7 the oommismn, 
Sh you too. [Te Kvmt. 

Edg. Let us deal justly. 

Slcen^ or wakest ukm, jolly shepherd? 

^y sheep be in the com; 

And for one mast of thy miilfkiD mouth 
Thy sheqi shall take no ham. 


Furl the cat is gray. 

Zaur. Am^ her first ; ’tisGoneriL I here 
take my oath before this hommrable assembly^ 
she kicked the poor kum her ftther. 

JUbol Gome nhher, imstreBn. Is yourmhiw 
Goneril? 

Lear. She cannot deny it. 

Feel. Cry you mercy, I lock you for a jofntK 



SCBNB 7L] 


KING LEAR. 


1049 


Lear, And here’s another, wh^ warped 
looks proclaiin * [there I 

What Aore her heart is made on. — Stop her 
Arms, arms, sword, fire !M!k>miption in the 
place! — 

False justicer, why hast thou let hw ’scape? 
Edg. Bless thy five wits ! • 

Kent, O pity ! — Sir, where is the patience now 
That you so oft have boasted to retain? 

Ei^, lAside.} My tears begin to take his 
part so much, * 

They’ll mar my counterfeiting, 

Lear. The little dogs and all, [at me. 

Tray, Blanch, and Sweetheart, see, they bark 
Ei^, Tom will throw his head at them. — 
Avaunt, you curs ! 

Be thy mouth or black or white, • 
Tooth that poisons if it bite; 

Mastiff, grfiyhound, mongrel grim, * 
Hound or spamel,* brach or lym. 

Or bobtail tike or trundle-tail, — 

Tom will make them weep and wail: 

For, w'ith throwirg thus my hcAl, 

Dc^ leap the hatch, and all are tied. 

Db de, de, dc. Scssa 1 Come, march to j 
wakes and fairs and Wrket-tow ns. -^VooriTom, 
thy horn is diy. 

Lear. Then let them anatomlec Regan ; see 
what breeds about her heart. Is there any 
cause in nature that makes these ilard hearts? - 
[7h EJigar.] You, sir, I entertain >ou for one 
of my hundr^; only I do not like (he fashion 
of >our garments: you will say they are Per- 
sian ; but let them lie changed. [awhile.' 

Aeut, Now, good my lord, lie here and rest 
Lear, Make no noise, make no noise ; draw 
the curtains : 

So, so. We ’ll go to supper i’ the morning. 
Eee/. And I ’ll go to bc<l at notin. 

Ite-etiter GlOstlr. 

Clo. Come hither, friend : w'here is the king 
my master > • [wits are gone. 

Kent, Here, sir; but trouble him not, — ^liis 
Gh, Good friend, 1 pr’ythec, uke him in 
thy arms ; 

I have o’erlieard a plot of death upon him : 
There is a litter ready ; lay him in ’t, 

And drive toward Dover, friend, where thmi 
shalt meet [master : 

Both svelcome and protection. Take up tby 
If thou shouldst dally half an hour, his liw, 

With thine, and all that offer to defend him. 
Stand in asunred loss : take up, take up ; . 

And iqilow me, that will to some provision 
Give thee quick conduct. 

Kent, Oppress’d nature sleeps : — 


This rest might yet have balih’d thy tmken 
sinews, 

Which, if convenience will not allow. 

Stand in hard cure. — Come, help to bear thy 
master ; 

Thou must not stay behind. \To the Fooh 
Gh. Come, come, away. 

^{Exeunt Kent, Glosier, ana the Fool, 

Edg. When we our^^ers see tiearing out 
* woes. 

We scared]! think our miseries our foes. 

Who alone suffers suffeis most i’ the mind, 

I Leaving free things and h^py shows liehindv 
But the’s the mincTmuch sufferance doth o’erskip 
When grief hath mates and bearmg fellow^ip. 
How light and portable my pain seems now. 
When that which makes me bend makes the 
king bow ; * * 

He childed as I father'd ! — ^Tom, away ! 

Mark the high noises f and thyself bewray. 
When false opinion, w’hose 'wrong though^ 
defiles thee. 

In thy just proof repeals and reconciles thee. 
What will hap more to-night, safe ’scape the 
king I 

I.urk, lurk. [Extt. 

Scene VII.— /f Eeam in Gi osier’s Castle, 

Efti^r Cornwall, Regan, GoneIiil, 
Edmund, and Servants. 

Com Post spccdil]r to my lojd your bus- 
band; show him this letter: — the army of 
Fmnce is landed. — Se^ tlw traitor Cluster. 

{Exeunt some of the Servants. 
Eeg. Hong him instantly. 

Gon, Pluck out his eyesf 
Com. Leave him to my displeasure. — Ed- 
mund, keep >ou dUr sister company : the re- 
venges w'e are bound to take upon your traitor- 
ous fat her are not fit fox your beholding. Advise 
thewduke, where you are ^ing, to a most 
festinatc preparation : we are oound to the like. 
Our po'sts shall be swift and intelligent betwivt 
us. Parewell, dcai sister ; — farewell, my lord 
df Gloster. 

, Enter Oswald. 

How now I where’s the king ? [hence : 

Osw. My lord of Gloster hath odhv^d him 
Some fivcMir six and thirty of his kn^bts, 

Hot questiists after him, mht him at gate ; 

Who, with some other of the lord’s dependents, 
Are gone with him jtoward Dover ; where thmr 
. boast 

To have well-anned fidfends. 
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Com, ^ Get horses for your mistress. 
Gon, Farewell, sweet loitl and sister. 

Com, Edmund, fiuewell. 

\Bxetmt Gon., Edm., mu/Osw. 

* Go seek the tisUor Gloster, 
pinion him like a thief, bring him before us. 

^ \Exeunt other Servants. 

Tt^gh well we m^ not pass upon his Efe 
Without the form of justice, yet our power 
Shall do a courtesy to our wrath, which men 
May blame, but not control. — Who’s' there? 
the traitor ? » 

Re-enter Servants, with Gloster. 

In^teful fox i ’tis he. 

Com, Bind fast his corky arms. n 

Clo, What mean your graces? — Good my 
friends, consider «. 

You are my guests : do me no foul play, friends. 
Com. Bind him, I say. [Servants bind him. 
Reg. Hard, hard. — O filthy traitor ! 

Gh. Unmerciful lady as you are, I ’ro none. I 
Com, To this chair bind him. — Villain, thou 
shaft find, — plucks his beard. 

Gto, By the kind gods, ’tis most ignobly done 
To pluck me by the beard. 

Reg, So white, and such a traitor ! 

Glo, Naughty lady. 

These hairs which thou dost ravi'.h from my 
. ^ chin , 

Will quicken, and accuse thee : I am your host : 
With robbers’ hands my hospitable favoius 
You should not ruffle thus. Wliat will you do ? 
Com, Come, sir, what letters had you late 
from Erance [truth. 

Reg. Be simple-answer’d, for we know the 
Com. And what confederacy have you with 
the traitors 

lAte footed in the kingdom ? [lunatic king ? 
Reg, To whose hands have you sent the 

Glo, I have a letter gueasingly set down, • 
Which came from one ^at ’s of a neutral h art. 
And not from one oppos’d. 

Corn, Cunning. 

Reg, And fiilse. 

Com, Where hast thou sent the king? * 
Glo. To Dover. 

Reg. Wherefore to Dover? Wast thou not 
charg’d at peril,—' • 

Cone, Wherefore to DovAr? Let him answer 
tiiat. [the course. 

Cio, 1 am tied to the stake, and X must stand 
Reg , Wherefore to Dover? * 

Gu, Because I would not see thy cruel nails 
Pluck out his poor old eyes ; nor thy fierce siste? 
In his anointed flesh sti^ boarish fimgs. 


The sea, with such a storm as his bore bead 
In hell'blMk night endur’d, would have buoy’d 
up, * 

And quench’d the^stelled fires: yet, poor did 
heart. 

He holp tlm heavens to rain. 

If wolves had at thy gate howl’d that stem 
time Ithe 

Thou ^ouldst have said, Good porter, turn 
All cruels else subscrib’d but 1 shall see 
The iVinged vengeance overtake such children. 
Com. See’t. shalt thou never. — Fellows, 
hold the chair. — 

Upon these eyes of thine I ’ll set my foot 

[Gloster is held down in his chair, 
while Cornwall plucks out one of 
his ^es and sets his foot on U, 

Glo. He that will think to live tiH he be old 
Give me some help 1 — O cruel 1 — O you gods I 
Rt^ One side will riiock another ; the other 
too. 

Com. If you see vengeance, — 

I Serol Hold your hand, mv lord i 

I have serv’d you ever since I was a child ; 

But better service have I never done you 
Than now Jo bid you hold.* 

Reg. How now, you dog t 

Z Serv, If you did wear a beard upon your 
chin, 

I’d shf^ke It on this quarrel. What do you 
mean? * .. 

My villain! [Draws, andrunsett him, 

X Serv. Nay, then, come on, and take the 
chance of aimer. 

[Draws, They fight. CORN, is wounded, 
Reg. Give me thy sword [to another ServuntJ. 
— A peasant stand up thus I 
[Snatches a sword, comes behind, and stabs him. 

I Serv, 0, 1 am slain I — My lord, you have 
one eye left 

To see some mischief on them. — O ! ^ [Dies. 
Com, Lest it see more, prevent ih-^ut, 
vilej’elly! 

Where is thy lustre now? 

[Tear^ out Glostrr’s other ^e, and 
throws it on the grouiid. 

Gh. All dark and oomfisAless. — Where’s 
my son Edmund? 

Edmund, kindle all the sparks of nature, 

To quit diis horrid act 
• Reg. Out, treacherous villain I 

Thou call’st on him that hates thee: it was be 
That made the overture of thy treason»to us } 
WJio is toe good to pity thee. 

Clo, Onqr follies I 

Then Edc^ was abus’d.—' 

Kind gooi, forgive me diat, end prosper Mmt 
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Go thrust him out at ^tes, fud let him 
• smell [lookvou? 

HiswaytoDover.— Howls'tfinylora? How 
Cam, I have receiv’d a h^^— follow me, 
lady.— 

Turn out that eyeless villain ; — throw this slave 
Upon the dunghill. — Regan, I bleed apa<jie: 
Untimely comes this hurt: give me your arm. 
l£xt’t Cornwall, itd by Rbgan ; Servants 
vnbtnd Glostbr and lead htm atif. 

3 Serv. 1 ’ll never care what wickedness I do 
If this man come to good. 

* 3 Serv, If she live long. 

And in the end meet the old course of doith. 
Women will all turn monsters. 

2 Serv. ‘Let’s follow the old earl, and get 

the Bedlam iness 

To lead him where he would : his roguiA mad- 
Allows itself to anything. 

3 iSi^rv. Go thou: I’ll fetch some flax and 

whites of egM 

To apply to his bleeding face. Noiv, heaven 
help him! {Exeunt sevtratly. 


ling face. Noiv, heaven 
{Exeunt severally. 


ACT IV. • 

SCENK I . — The Heath, 

Enter TSiGMi. ' , 

Edg, Yet belter thus, and known to be con* 
temn’d. 

Than still contemn’dand flatter'd. To be worst. 
The lowest and most dejected thin^ of fortune, 
Stan^ still in esperance, lives not in fear: 

Th j lamentable ^ange is from the best ; 

The worst returns to laughter. Welcome, then. 
Thou unsubstantui air that I embrace I 
The wretch that thou hast blown unto the worst 
Owes nothing to tliy blasts. — But who comes 
here? 

Etder Gloster, JSnf by an Old Man. 

My father, poorly led? — EWorld, world, O 
world I [thee. 

But that thy st{^e mutations make us hate 
Life would not yield to age. 

OldManfOt my good lord, I have been 
your tenant, and your fother’s tenant, these 
foursoore years. [g^ne i 

Gb Away, get thee away; good friend, be 
Thy comforts can do me no good at all; 

Thee tlfi^ may hurt. 

Old Man. You cannot see your way. teybs; 
Glo,^l have no way, and therefore want no 
I stumbled when I saw: foil oft ’tis seen 
Oiusmeans secure us* and our mete defects 


Prove our commodities. — O dear son Edgar, 
The food of thy abused fother’s wiathl 
M^t 1 but live to see thee id my touch, 
I’asw I badges again I , 

OlaMasii Hownowl Who’s there? 
Edg, {Aside.} O gods I Who is *t can say, 
^ /am at the worst t e 

I am worse than e’er I was. 

Old Man, *Tis poor mad Tom. 

E^^ {Aside,} And worse I may be yet: 
the worst is not 

So long as can say. This is the ward. 

Old Man, Fellow, where g<^t? 

Glo, Is it a beggar-man? 

*Old Man. Madman and beggar toa 
Ole, lie has some reason, else he could not 
beg. 

V the last ni^t's storm I such % follow saw ; 
Which made me thinks man a worm; my son 
Came then into my mind ; and yet my mind 
Was then scarce fnends wi^ himi I have 
heard more since. 

As flies to wanton boys are we to the gods,— 
Th^ kill us for their sport. 

Ed^ {Asu/e.} How should this be?— 

Bad is the trade that must play fool to sorrow. 
Angering itself and others. -Bless thee, master I 
Glo, Is that the naked fellow? 

Old Man. Ay, my lord. 

(r^xftThen, pi’ythee, get thee gone? if, foi 
my sake. 

Thou wilt o’ertake us, hence a mile or twaia, 
r the way toward Dover, do it for^cient love; 
And bring some covering for this naked soul. 
Which I ni entreat to foaif me/ 

Old Man. Alack, dr, he is mad. 

Glo. ’Tis the times* plague when madmen 
lead the blind. 

Do as I bid thee, rather do thy pleasure; 
Above the lest, be gone. [I have. 

Old Man. I ’ll bring him the best ’porel thai; 
Come oil ’t what wifi. [Exit. 

(9h, Sirrah, naked fellow, — 

Et^, Poor Tom’s a-cold.—[i45u&.] 1 can- 
not daub It further. 

• Gb, Come hither, fellow. 

Et^. {Asub.} And yet I must. — Bless tliy 
sweet eyes, they bleed. 

Gb. Know’st thou the way tc^Dover? 

ESlg. Both stile* and gate, hone-way and 
footpath. Poor Tom hath bwn acared oift of 
his good Wits:— bless thee, good man’s son, from 
the foul fiend lj>five fien^ have been m nooi 
Tom at once; of lust, as Ohidbut, HabUdi- 


donee, prince of dmhbnen; Mahn, of stealing s 
ilfoib, of murder; ElMerti^pibbet, of mopmng 
and mowing,— who since possenes duunbei- 
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maids and waiiing-women. So, bless thee, 
master! 

Gh, Here, take this parse, thou whom the 
heavens’ plagues [wretdied 

Have humbled io all strokes: 'that 1 am 
Makes thee the happier; — ^heavens, deal so still ' 
Let the sf'perfluous and lust-dieted man. 

That slaves your ordinance, that will notfisee 
Because he doth not feel, feel your power 
quickly; 

So distribution should undo excess, [Dover f | 
And each man have enough. — DoA thou know j 
Edg. Ay, master [head 

Glo. There b a cliff whose higii and bending 
liooks fearfully in the confined d^eep > ' 

Bring roe but to the very brim of it, * 

And I il repmr the misery thou dost bear 
With something nch about me: fibin that place 
1 shall no leading need, 

Edg, f live me thy arm . 

Poor Tom ^11 Jead thee. \Fxeunt, 

Scene II. — Before the Duke of Ai bany’s I 
Palace. 

Gonrril tfW E dmund; Oswald 
meeting them. 

Gou. Welcome, my lord: I marvel our mild 
husband [master ? 

Not met us on the way.~-Now, where/s your 
Osw. Madam, within; but never man so 
chang’d. 

1 told him of the army that was landed ; 
lie smil’d at it : I told him you were coming ; 
His answer WSis, '7'Ai. worse ^ of Glostcr’s 
treachery. 

And of the loyal service of his son, 

When I inform’d him, then he call’d me sot. 
And told roe I had turn’d thp wrong side out : — 
What most he should dblike seems pleasant to 
him; 

What like offensive. * * 

Gon. Then shall you go no furtaer. 

[ To Edmund. 

It b the cowish terror of his spiiit, 

That dares not undertake: he ’ll not feel wroi^ 
Which tie him to an answer. Our wishes on 
the way . [brother; 

hfay prove effects. Back, Edmund, to” my 
Hasten hb musters and conduct hb poweA: 

I roust change arms at home, and give the dbtaff 
Into my husband’s hands. This tniBty servant 
Shall pass between us: ere long you are like to 
hear, ^ 

If you dare venture in your own behalf, 

A mbtress’s command. Wear this; spard 
apeedi ; iGiving a favour. 


Decline yqur head : thb kbs, if it durst speak. 
Would stretch thy spirits up into the ajr: — 
Conceive, and fare Uiee welL 
Edm. Yours in the ranks of death. 

Gon. My most dear Gloster. 

\Exit Edmund, 

O, the difference of man and man t 
To thee a woman’s services are due t 
My fool usurps my body. 

Osv^. Madam, here comes my lord. 

[Exit. 

'Enter Albany. 

Gon. I have been worth the whistle. 

Alb O Guneril 1 

You are not W'orth the dust which the rude wind 
Bluiiis in your face. I fear your dbposition: 

1 hr‘t nature which contemns its origin 
Cannot be border’d cerlaiq in itself ; 

She at herself will sliver and dbbranch 
From her material sap, perforce must wither 
And come to deadly use. 

I Gon. No more; the text is fooli&h. 

Alb. Wisdom and goodness to the vile seem 
Vile: [donej 

Filth'i savour but themselvcsw What have you 
Titc'S, not daughters, what have you perform'd? 
A father, and a gracious aged man, 

Whose reverence the hecm-lugg’d bear would 
<1 luk, [madded. 

Most barb irons, most degenerate 1 have you 
Could my gcMid brother suffer you to do it? 

A man, a prince, by him so benefited I 
If that the heavens do not their visible spirits 
Send quickly down to tame these vile offences, 
It will come, ^ “ 

Iluroanily must perforce prey on itsilf, 

Like monsters of »he dee^ 
ihn, Milk-liver'd man ! 

That bcar’st a chttk for blows, i head for 
wTongs ; 

Who hast not in thy brows an eye discerning 
Thine honour from thy suffering; that not 
know’st 

Foob do those villains pity who arc punish’d 
Ere they have done their mischief. Where ’a 
thy drum ? “ 

France sprees his banners in our n&iselcss land ; 
With plumed helm thy slayer begins threats; 
Whiles thou, amoral fool, sitl’st still, and ciiest, 
Aiaekf why does he so t 
Alb. See thyself, devil I 

Proper deformity seems not in the fiend 
So horrid as in woman. 

Gon. O vain fool 1 < 

Alb, Thou changed and self-eover’d thing, 
for shame, . 
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Be*monster not thy featuie. Weie my fitness 
To let these hands obey my blood. 

They are apt enough to di^omte and tear 
Thy flesh and bones : — ^howe’er thou art a fiend, 
A woman’s shape doth shield thee,^ 

Con, Marry, your manhood no\i«! 

Enter a Messenger. 

AU>. What news ? [wall ’a dead ; 

Mess. O, my good lord, the Duke of,Corn- 
Slain by his servant, going to put out 
The other eye of Gloster. 

" Gloster’s eyes ! 

A/ess. A servant that he bred, thrill’d with 
remorse, 

Oppi&’d i^;ainst the act, bending his sword 
To his grq^t master ; who, thereat enrag’d. 
Flew on him, imd amongst them felrd him 
dead ; « , [since 

But not without that harmful stroke which 
Hath pluck’d him after. 

A/^, This shows you are above. 

You justicers, that these our nether crimes 
Sq speedily can venge ! — But, O poor Gloster ! 
Lost he his other eye ? . 

Mess, Both, both, fhy kutb — 

This letter, madam, craves a speedy answer; 
*Tis from your sister. 

Con. [AstWe.] One way I like-this well ; 

But licing widow, and my Gloster will# her. 
May lAl the building in my fancy pluck 
Upon my hateful life: another ivay 
The news is not so tart. — I’ll read, and 
answer. [Ex/t. 

Alb. Where was his son when they did take 
his eyes ? 

Mfss. Come with my lady hither. 

Alb. He is not here. 

Mess. No, my good lord ; 1 met him uack 
again. 

Alb. Knows he the w 'ckcdness ? 

Mess, Ay, my good lord ; ’twos he inform’d 
against him [punishment 
And quit tlie house on puQXise that their 
Might mve the freet course. 

Alb. . Gloster, I live 

To thank thee for the love thou show’dst the 
kiifg, [friend ; 

And to revenge thine eyes. — Cmne hither. 
Tell me what more thou knowest [Exeu$tt. 

SCBNB^III.— French Camp near Dover. 
Enter Kent and a Gentleman. • 

Keni. Why the King of France ia so sud* I 
denly gone bock know you the reason ? } 

Gant. Something be left imperfiset in the { 


Slate, which since his coming forth is thought 
of; which imports to the Mngdom so much 
fear and danger that his pei^nal return was 
most required and necessary , 

JKieni. Who hath he left behind him general? 
CetU. The Mareschal of France, Monsieur Ik 
Far. ^ * 

Kent. Did your letters pierce th^ queen to 
any demonstration of grief? [iny pre<ieDce ; 

Cent. Ay, sir ; she took them, read them in 
And now ai^d then an ample tear trill’d down 
Her delicate check: it seem'd she was a queen 
Over her passion ; who, most rebel-likc. 
Sought to be king o'er her. 

‘P^ent,* O, then it mov’d her. 

Cent. Not to a rage: patience and sottow 
. strove [seen 

Who should express her goodliest' Yon have 
Sunshine and rain at once : her smiles and tears 
Were like a better day s those happy smilets 
Tliat play’d on her npe lip seem’d not to know 
What guests were in her eyes ; which parted 
thence [sorrow 

As pearls from diamonds dropp’d. — In brief. 
Would be a raiity must belov'd if all 
Could so become it 

Kent. Made she no verbal question ? 

Gent. Faith, once or twice she heav’d the 
name of father 

l’antii%1y forth, as if it press’d her heart*; 

Cried, Sisters I sisters t— Shame of ladies! 

sisters I \C the night t 

Kent! father! sisters I IVhat^ r -the storm! 
Ixt pity net be belted d f — There she shook 
1 be holy water from liCr l*eavenly eyes. 

And clamour moisten’d : then away she started 
To deal with grief alone. • 

Kent. It is the stars. 

The stars above us> govern our conditions ; 

Else one self mate and mate could not b^et 
Such different issuer You spoke not wito her 
since ? 

Cent. No. 

Kent. Was this before the king return’d? 
Gent. No, dnee. 

• Kent. Well, sir, the poor distressed Lear ’s 
i’ the town ; 

Whq sometime,* in his better tun^ remembera 
W’hi^ we are come about, and hfno means' 
Will yield to see his daughter. 

Gent. Why, go^ sir? 

Kent, A sovereign shame so elbows him; his 
own qpkindness, [her 

That stripp’d herfrom his benediction, turn’d 
To forei£^ casualties, «ve her dear rights 
To hb dog'hearted wugbters,— these things 
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His mind so venomously that burning shame 
Detains him from Cordelia. 

Gent, '' Alack, poor gentleman I 

Kent, Of Albany’s and Comwairs powem 
you heard not? ' 

Gent. ^Tis so they are a-foot. 

Kent, *Vell, sir, 1 ’ll bring you to our iqasler 
Lear, 

And leave you to attend him : some dear cause 
Will in concealment wrap me up awhile<« 

When I am known aright, you shaU not grieve 
Lending me this acquaintance. I pray you. 

Along with me. [Exeueti, 


SCKNB IV. — TiS/ Freneh Camp. A Tent. 
Cos DELIA, Physician, cm/ Soldiers. 

Cer. Alack, *tis he ; ’why, he was met even 
now 

^ mad as the vex’d seat singing aloud ; 
Oown’d with rank fumiter and furrow weeds. 
With harlocks, hemlock, nettles, cuckoo-flowers. 
Darnel, and all the idle weeds that grow 
In our sustaining com. — ^A century send forth ; 
Search every acre in the high-grown Bold, 

And briim him to our eye. {^Exit an OfTiccr.] — 
What can man’s wisdom 
In the -restoring his bereaved sense ? .> 

He that helps mm take all my outward worth. 

Phys. There is means, madam : 

Our ^ter-n\*rse of nature is repose. 

The which he lacks ; that to provoke in him 
Are many simpks orerative, whose power 
Will close the eye of anguisk 

Cor. All bless’d secrets. 

All you unpublish’d Virtues of the earth. 

Spring with my tears 1 be aidant and remediate 
In the good man’s distress ! — Seek, seek for 
him ; 

Lest his ungovem’d rage d'asolve the life 
That wants the means to lead it. u 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mui. News, madam ; 

The Briti^ powers are marchii^ hitherward. 
Cer, ’Tis known befiore; our prepoiafion 

In expectation of them. — 0.dear fiither. 

It ia thy bo^ness that I go about ; ^ 

I Theremre great France 
My mourning and impottant tests hath pitied. 
No blown ambition doth our aims incite, 

But hvct dear love, and our ae’d fiuher’a 
tight: 

Soon may 1 hear and see him 1 [Exmnti 


Scene V.—A Eeom in Clostbr’s Castle. 
Enter Rb(;an urn/ O swald. 

Peg. But^ore my brother’s powers set forth ? 
Osw, • Ay, madam. 

P^, ILmself in person there? 

Osw. Madam, with much ado : 

Your sister is the better soldier. [at home ? 
Peg Lord Edmund spake not with your lord 
Onv, No, madam. [him? 

Peg. What might imjMit my aster’s letter to 
Osw. I know not, lady. [matter. 

Peg. Faith, he is poked hence on serious 
It was great ignorance, Gloster’s eyes being out. 
To 1^ him live : where he arrives he moves 
Al' hearts against us: Edmund, I thirk,isgDne, 
In , ity of him misery, to despat di 
His lighted life ; moreove , to descry 
The rrength o* the enemy. 

Osw. 1 must needs after him, madam, with 
ny letter. [with us ; 

Peg. Our troops set forth to-morrow ; stay 
The ways are dai^rous. 

Osjv. I ..lay not, madam: 

My lady cUlrg’d my duty in this business. 

Peg. Why should ihe write to Edmund? 
Might not you 

Transport her purposes by word ? Belike 
Somelh.ag, — I know not what : — I ’ll love thee 
much — ® 

Let me unseal the letter. 

Osw. Madam, I had rather, — 

Peg. I know mur lady docs not love her 
husband ; 

I am sure of that ; and at her lato being here 
She gave strange eyehads and most speaking 
looks [bosom. 

To noble Edmund. I know you are of her 
Osw. I, madam ? [know *t : 

Peg. I speak in imderstandiog ; you are, I 
Therefore I do advise you, take ws note : 

My lord is dead ; Edmund and 1 have talk’d ; 
And more convenient is he for my hand 
Than for your lady’s. — You ma^ gather more; 
If you do find him, pray you, give him this ; 
And when your mistress hears thus much from 
you, 

I pray, desne her call her wisdom to her. 

So, use you well. 

if you do chance to hear of that blind traitor, 
Preferment fella on him that eats him off. 

Osw, Would 1 could meet him» madam 1 I 
diouldihow 
What party 1 do fellow. 

P^. Fkre theeurell. 

tSxiLini, 
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SqpiB VI.^7:i5 CouMtty near Dover* 

JStUer Gloster, and Edgar dressed Wte a 
peasant, 

Glo, When shall I come to th^ top of that 
same hill ? [lAbour. 

Edg. You do climb up it now : look, how we 
Gh, Meihinks the ground is even. 

Se^. lloriiblf steep. 

Hark, do you hear the sea * 

Gh. No, truly. 

• Ed^, Why, then, your other senses grow 
imperfect 

By wur eyes*.ai^;uish. 

Gh, • So may it be indeed t 

Methink^thy voice is alter’d ; and thou s^ibak'st 
In better phras^ and matter than thou did^. 
Et^, You are muc^ deceiv’d: in nothing 
am I chang’d 
But in my garments. 

Gh. Methinks you’re better spoken. 

Ei^. Come on, tdr; nere’s the place: — 
stand stilL — How fearful 
And dizsy ’tis to cist one’s ^es so low 1 [air 
The crows and choughs that wingxthe nSidway 
Show scarce so gross as beetles: half way down 
Hangs one that gathers samphire, — dreadful 
trade 1 ^ 

Methinks he seems no bigger than hisdiead t 
The iishennen that walk u^n the beach 
App^r hke mice ; and yona tall anchoring bark 
Diminish’d to her cock ; her cock a buoy , 
Almost too small for sight : the murmuring 
*uige, 

THkt on the unnumbex’d idle pebbles chafes, 
Cannot be heard so high. — I ’ll look no more ; 
Lest my brmn turn, and the deficient sight 
Topple down headlong. 

C'h. Set me where you stand. 

Et^. Give me your hand : — ^you are now 
within a ^t [moon 

OF the extreme ver^e: for all beneath the 
Would I not leap upnght 

Gh. Lei go my hand. 

Here, fiiend, another purse ; in it a jewel 
Well worth a poor man’s taking : furies and 
geds 

Prosper it with thee I Go thou further off j 
Bid me farewell, and let me hear thee goii^. 
Ee^. Now, fire you well, good sir. • 
[Seems hgv, 

Ghf With all my heart 

Ed^. Why I do trifle thus with his despair 
Is doAe to cure it, 

Gh, O you mighty gods I 

Tl^ world I do renounce, ^ in your sights 


Shake patiently my great afliiction off i 
If I could bear it longer, and not fall 
To quarrel with your great opposeless wills, 
My snuff and loathed part of nature should 
Bum itself*out If Eogar I/ee, O bless himS~ 
Now, fellow, fare thee well. 

Ee^. Gone, sir jatewell,— 

* [Glostbr ha/isf and faUs atmg. 

And yet I know not how conceit may rob 
The tjeasuzy of life, when life itself [thoi^t. 
Yields to the thefl: had he been where be 
^ this hatf thought been past. — ^Alive or dead ? 
Iio, you sir! friend I — Hear you, sir t — speak 1 
Thus might he pass indeed : — yet he revives.— 
What are you, sir ? 

Gh. Away, and let me die. • 

Edg, Hadst thou been aught but gossamer, 
feathers, air, 

So many fathom down precipitating, 

Thou’dst shiver’d lik,e an egg : but thou dost 
breathe ; [art sound. 

Hast heavy substance ; bleed'st not ; speak’st; 
Ten masts at each make not the altitude 
Which thou hast perpendicularly fell : 

Thy life’s a miracle. — Speak yet again. 

Gh. But have 1 fall’n, or no ? [bourn. 
Edg, From the dread summit of this chalky 
1 , 00 k up a-height the shritl-gorg’d lark so m 
Cannot be seen or beard ; do but look up. 

Chs Alack, I have no eyes. — •» 

Is wretchedness depriv’d that benefit, [fort, 
To end itself death? ’Twas yet some com- 
When misery could beguile the tyrant’s rage 
And frustrate his proud will. 

£d^. 0 * G^’e me your arm: 

Up:— so. — How is’t? Feel you your legs? 
You stand. 

Gh. Too well, too well. 

Edg, This is i^vc all strangeness. 

Upon the crown <? the cliff what thing was that 
l/Vmich parted from you ? 

Gh. *A poor unfortunate beggar. 

Edg As I stood here below, methought his 
eyes 

Were two tuil moons ; he had a thoussmd noses, 
Homs whelk’d and wav’d like the enridged sea : 
It was some fiend ; therefore, thou happy fither. 
Think that tWe clearest gods, who n^e them 
* honours • 

Of tnen’s impossilvlities, have preserv’d thee. 

Ch, I do remeaiber now: henceforth I *11 bear 
Afliictioit’till it do cry out itself, [speak of, 
Enet^, enettgi, and die. That thing yoa 
I took it for a^mao ; often ’twould say, 
TheJUndy the Mnii he led ml to that place. 

* Edg. Bear free an^ patient thoughts. — 
who comes here? 
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Enter IjBMiit fantastically dressed uf with 
Jlowers, 

The safer sense will ne’er accommodate 
Ills master thus. • 

Lear. No, they cannot touch me for coin- 
ing : lam the king himself. 

£dg. O thou side-piercing sight I ** 
Lmr, Nature’s above art in that respect. — 
There *s your press-money. Tliat fellow l^ndles 
his bow like a crow-keeper: draw me a 
clothier’s — Look, look, a moir..e 1 Peace, 

peace;— this piece of toasted cheese will do’t. 
— There’s my gauntlet; I’ll ^rove it on a 
giant. — Bring up the brown bills.— O, well 
flown, bird ! — i’ the clout, i’ the clout : heagh ! 
— Give the word. 

Ed^. Sweet marjoram. i 

fear. Pass. 

Gla. I know that voi(e. 

Lear, Ha 1 Gonerll, with a white beard ! — 
They flattered itie hke a dog ; and told me I 
hod white hairs in my beard ere the black ones 
were there. To say ay and ne to everything I 
said I — Ay and we, too, was no good divinity. 
When the rain came to wet me once, and the 
wind to make me chatter ; when the thunder 
would not peace at my bidding ; there I found 
’em, there I smelt ’em out Go to, they are 
not m«tn o’ their words : they told me«I was 
everything ; ’lis a lie, — I am not ague-prooC 
Gle, The trick of that voice I do well re- 
member : 

Is’t not the king? 

Lear. *. evfry inch a king : 

When I do stare, see how the suUect quakes. 

I pardon that man’s life. — What was tliy 
cause ? — ' 

Adultery ? — 

Thou shalt not die : die for adultery I No : 

The wren goes to *t, and the small gilded fly 
Does lecher in my^ sight. 

Let copulation tlirive; for Gloster’s bastardibon 
Was kinder to his father than my daughters 
Got ’tween the lawful sheets. 

To’t, luxury, pell-mell, for I lack soldiers. — 
Behold yona ampering dame, 

^Vbose moe between her forks presages snow ; 
That minces yvtue, and docs snake the he^ 

To hear of pleasure’s name * 

Th« fitdiew nor the soiled noise goes to ’t 
With ft more riotous a^tite. " 

Down ftam the waist th^ are centaurs, 

Tlioui^ wcunen all above : 

But to the girdle do the gods inherit, 

Beneath is all the fiends’ ; there’s hell, there’s* 
darknesi^ 


There is ti^ sulphurous pit, burning, scalding, 
I stench, consum^ion ; — ^fle, fie, fiel pah, pah 1 
Give me an ounce of civet, good apothecanr, 
to sweeten my imagination : ttiere ’s money for 
thee. 

Gla. O, me kiss that hand f [tality. 
Lear. Let me wipe it first ; it smells of mor- 
Gle. O ruin’d piece of nature 1 This great 
world [me ? 

Shall ^o wear out to naught. — Dost thou know 
Lear. I remember thine eyes well enough. 
Dost thou squiny at me ? No, do thy worst, 
blind Cujnd; I Ml not love. — Read thou this 
challenge : mark but the penning of it. [one. 
GUf. Were all the letters suns, I could not see 
Edjj^. I would not take this from report ; — 
*' it is. 

Ami my heart breaks at it 
Lear, Read. 

G^c What, with the case of eyes? 

Lear. O, ho, are you there with me? No 
eyes m your head nor no money in your purse ? 
Your eyes are in a heavy case, your purse in a 
light: yet you see how this world goes. 

G/if. I see it feelingly. 

Leur, Wibat, art mad ? A man may see how 
this world goes with no eyes. Look with thine 
ears: see now yond justice rails upon yond 
simple thief Hark, in thine ear: change 
places ; and, handy-dandy, which b the Justice, 
which b the thief? — Thou hast seen a fanner’s 
dog bark at a beggar ? 

Glo. Ay, sir. 

Zrizr. And the creature run from the cur? 
There thou mightst behold the great image of 
authority : a dog ’s ob^ed in office. — 

Thou rascal beadle, hold thy bloody hand ! 
Why dost thou lash that whore? 'Strip thine 
own back ; 

Thou hotly lust’st to use her in tlu> kind 
For which thou whipp’st her. The usurer 
hangs the ro/ener. 

Through tatter’d clothes cm.*!!! vices do appear ; 
Robes and furr’d gowns hide all. Plate sin 
with gold, 

And the strong Jance of justice hartless breaks ; 
Ann it in rags, a pigmy’s straw 'doth jneroe it. 
None docs offend, none,— I say, vtone ; 1 ’S 
able ’em: 

Take that of me, my friend, who have the power 
To seal the accuserb lips. Ge( thee glass eyes ; 
And, like a scurvy politician, seem [now,nowi 
To see the things tliou dost not. — ^Now, now, 
Putf ofi my boots : — harder, harder 

Of matter and impertinency mix’d 1 
Reason in madness 1 [my eyes, 

iMtr, If thou wilt weep my fortunes, 
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I know thee well -enough ; thy name is Gloster : 
Thou must be patient ; we come cf^g hither : 
Thou know*8t, the first time that we smell the 
air 

We wawland ay. — I will preach to thee: mark. 
GUt^ Alack* alack the aay I 
Lear. When we are bom* we cry that we 
are come [blodc : — 

To this great stage of fools— This’ a good 
It were a delicate stratagem to shoe 
A troop of horse with felt : I ’ll put ’t in' proof; 
And woen I have stol’n upon these sons*in-law* 
Then kill, kill* kill, kiU,Ml, kill I 

Enter a Gentleman, with Attendants. 

Gent. O, here he is : lay hand upon him. — Sir* 
Your most dear daughter* — {even 

Z<rar. dlo rescue? What* a prisoner? lam 
The natural foul of fortune. — Use me well’; 

You shall have ran^mt Let me have surgeons ; 
I am cut to the brains. 

Gent^ You shall have anything. 

Lutr, No seconds ? all myself? ‘ 

Why, this would make a man a man of salt* 

To use his eyes for ^rden wnter*pots* 

Ay* and for layingAutumc’s dusL„ * 

Gent, ^ ^ Good sir, — 

Lear, I will die bravely, like a smug bride* 
groom. What I 

I will be jovial : come* come ; Tam a king* 

My toasters, know you that. 

Gent. You are a ro^ one, and we obey you. 

' Lear. Then there’s life in’t. Ntw* an you 
get it* you shall get it by running. Sa, sa, sa/ 
sa. \Kxit running. Attendants 

Gent. A sight most {ntiful in the meanest 
wretch, [daughta. 

Fast speaking of in a king ! — ^Thou hast one 
Who redeems nature irom the general curse 
Which twain have brought her to. 

Edg. Hail, gentle sir. 

G^, Sir* speed you: what’s your will ? 
Ed^, Do you neat aught, sir* of a battle 
toward? [that 

Geta. Mostsureand vulgds; every one hears 
Which can distinguish sound. 

Edg. • But* by your favour* 

How near the other army ? [descry 

Gent, Near and on speiedy foot ; the main 
Stands <hi the hourly thought. 
f£d^. 1 thank you* sir : that ’s ^1. 

Gt^, Though that the queen on special 
m cause IS here. 

Her army is mov’d on, « 

E4^ I thank you, sir. {Exit Ciat. 

Gia, You ever-gkntlo breath 

fiomme; . , 


Let not vo» woraer spirit tempi me ogam * 

To die before you (dease ! 

Ee^, Wel> pray you, father. 

Gh, Now, good nr, what are you? 

E^, A most poor mai«, made tame by 
fortune’s olows ; 

Who, by the art of known and fe^izifr sorrows, 
Am pr^nant togood pity. Giveme^r hand, 
I ’ll lead you to some biding. 

Gh, Hearty thanks : 

The bbunty and the benison of heaven 
To boot, add boot I 

Enter Oswatjx 

Osm., A proclaim’d prize I Mosthapw! 
Tb at eyeless head of thine was first fram’d flesh 
To raise my fortunes. — Thou old unhappy 
traitor. 

Briefly thyself remember : — thd sword is out 
That must destroy thee. 

Glo, Now let thy friendly hand 

Put strength enough to it. [Edgar interposes. 

Osw. Wherefore, bold peasant, 

Dar*st thou support a publish’d traitor ? Hence ; 
Lest that the infection of his fortune take „ 
Like hold on thee. Let go his arm. [’casion. 
E^. Chill not let go, sir, without vurther 
Osw. Let TO, slave, or Ihon diest I 
Edg. Good gentleman, go your gsit, and let 
poor ^Ik p^ And chud ha’ been zwgggered 
oi my life, ’twould not ha’ been zo long as 
’tis by a vortnight Nay, come not near the 
old man ; keep out, che vor ye, or ise try 
whether your costard or my bat be the harder : 
chill be plain with you. « „ 

Osw. Out, dunchiiri 

Ee^. Chill pick your teeth, zir: come; no 
matter vor your foins. * 

[THey fight, and Edgar hnocks Aim down. 
Osw. Slave, thbu hast %Iain me: — villain, 
take my purse : 

If ever thou wilt tnjive, buiy my body ; [me 
Andi ;ive the letters whidi thou fimi’st about 
To Edmund Earl of Gloster ; seek him out 
Upon the British party O, untimely death I 

{Dios. 

* Bt^. I know thee ivell : a serviceable villain ; 
As duteous to {he vices of thy mistress 
As badness would desire. 

CJo. What, IS he dead? 

Et^. Sit you dcflvn, father ; rest you.-—, • 
Let’s secf these pockets: the letters that be 
speaks of ' [sorry 

May be my fiflends. — He’s dead ; I am only 
He had no other dpath’s*man.— Let us see 
JLeave* gentle wax; and, manners, blame tis 
not: 

aL 
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To know our demies* minds we*d rip their 
hearts ; 

Thdr papers is more lawful 

{Heads.'] Let eur reeipreeai vows be remem- 
bv^ Yoh have opportuseities te cut him 
off' if your wiU wa$U notf time aetd place will 
be fruitfuUy offered. There is nothing dene if 
he return the conqueror: then am I the pristner^ 
and his bed my ^l; fivm the loathed warmth 
whererf deliver me, and sufpfy the place for 
your labour. * 

Your {yoife^ so I would say) qffecxionate ser- 
vant^ Goneril. 

0 nndistingui^’d space of won an’s will 1 
A plot upon her virtuous husband’s life ; 
Ana,^e exchange my brother 1 — Here, in (he 

sands. 

Thee I ’ll rake up, the post unsano^ified 
Of murderous lechers : and in the mature time 
With this ungracious paflier strike the sight 
Of the death-practis’d duke : for him ’tis well 
That of thy death and business I can telL 

{£xit Edgar, drag^ng out the body. 
Crie. The king ismad: how stiff is my vilesense, 
jThat I stand up, and have ingenious feeling 
Of my huge sorrows 1 Better I were distract : 
So should my thoughts be sever’d from my griefe. 
And woes wror^ imaginations lose 
The knowle^e of themselves. 

*• Re-enter Edgar. *' 

Give me your hand : 
(. {Drum afar off. 

Far <^, methinks, I hear the braten drum: 
Come, hither, I ’1! bestow you with a friend. 

{Exeutd. 

SCBMB VII .— Tettt in the R^wtch Camp. 
Lbar on a bed a*leep, soft music ph^ng; 
Fhyaidan, Gentleman, and ^hers attending. 

Enter Cordblia and Kent. * 

u 

Cor. O thou eood Kent, how shall I live 
and work [too short. 

To match thy goodness? My life will be 
And every measure fiul me. [paid.* 

Eent. To be acknowledg’d, rnadam, is o*er> 
All my reports m with the mod^ truA t • 
Hor more nor dipped, but so. • 

Gjr. * Be better suited: 

Time weeds are memoriescff those worser hours. 

1 pi^flhee, put them off 

AW. Fsrdootcdear madam; 

Yet to be known shortens my made intent t 


Ckr* Thra be’t so, my good lord. — ^How 
does the kii^? [7b the Physician. 
Phys. Madam, sleeps still 
Cor. O you kind gods. 

Cure this great breaw in his abused nature I 
The untui?d«and jatxiiv senses, O, wind up 
Of thib chila-changed fother I 
Phys. So please your majesty 

That we may wake the king: he'hath slejk 
long. [proceed 

Cor. * Be govern’d by y^ krxiwle^, and 
I’ the sway of yofir own will. Is he arr^d ? 

Gent. Ay, madam ; in the heaviness of sleepk 
We put fire^ garments on him. [him ; 

Phys.Behyt good madam, when wedoawake 
I doubt not of his temperance. 

Con Very well. 

Phys. Please you, draw near. — ^LAuder the 
music there! , 

C. r. O my dear &thet 1 Restoration lumg 
Thy medicine on my lips ; and let this kiss 
Repair those violent hrums that my two sisters 
Have in thy reverence made I 
Rent. Kind and dear princess I 

Cor. Had you not been their hither, these 
' white flakes 

Had challen^d pity of them. Was this a &ce 
To be opposM against the warring winds? 


My boon I make it that youloaow me not 
TSll dme and 1 think ine6t 


To stand against the deep dread bolted thunder? 
In the most terrible and nimble stroke 
Of quick, cross lightning? to watcb,-^poor 
perdu I— 

With this thin helm ? Mine enemy’s dog, 
‘'I'hough he had bit me, should have sux^ that 
night [hither. 

Against my fire; and wast thou fiun, pcor 
To hovel tnee with swine and rones forlorn. 
In diort and musty straw ? Alaor, alack 1 
’Tis wonder that thy life and wits atonoe [him. 
Had not concluded all— He wakes ; speak to 
Phys. Madam, do you ; ’tis fittest 
Cor, How does my ro^ knd? How hues 
your majesty? [the grave: — 

Lear, You do me wrong to tike mtf out o* 
Thou art a soul in bUss ; but I am bound 
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears 
Do scald like molten lead. * 

Cor. Sir, do youdenow me? 

Lear. You are a spirit, 1 know: when did 
you die? 

Cor. StiU,8tiU&rwidet ^ [awhile. 
Phys. He’s scaroe awake: let him akme 
Where have I been? WheMan.1?— 
« Fair daylight?— [pi^ 

I am mightily aburd— I dwald e’en dic> wiu 
To see another thus.— 1 koovf not what to say.— 


1 will not swear these are my hands i— let’s see? 
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1 f«el this pin pride. Would I assur’d 
Of nqr oondition I 

Gwv O, look upon me, sir. 

And hold your hands in tibnedictioa o’er me. — 
No, sir, you must not kneel. 

Lear. Fray, do it)t mock me: 

I am a very foolish fond old man, *[less ; 
Fourscore and upward, not an hour more nor 
And, to deal plainly, 

I I am not in mv perfect mind. , [man; 
Methinks I diould know you, and know this 
Yet I am doubtful : for I am mainly ^orant 
•What place this is ; and all the skill I have 
Remembers not these garments; nor I know 
not ^ 

Where I idid lodge last night Do not laugh 
at me ; • 

For, as I am a man, I think this lady • 

To be my child CofdeUa. I 

Cor. * And so I am, I am. 

Lear. Be your tears wet? yes, &ith. I 
pray, weep not : ^ 

If you have poison for me I will drink it. 

1 know you do not love me ; for your sisters 
Have, as I do remember, done me wrong : 

You have some cause, they have net. " 

Cor. ^ No cause, no cause. 

Lmt. Am I in Fmnce ? 

JKetU. In your 0 W 14 kingdom, sir. 

Lear. Do not abuse me. % 

JPh^s. Be comforted, good madam : &e great 

You see, l^ill’d in him: end yet it is danger • 
To make him even o’er the time he has lost. 
Desire him to go in ; trouble him no more 
TiH further settling. 

Cor. Will ’t please your highness walk ? 

Leaf. You must bear with me : 

Pray you now, foiget and forgive: I am old 
and foolish. 

[Exeunt Lbar, Cor., Phys., Attendants. 
Gee^, Holds it true, sir, tliat the Duke of 
GomwaU was so slainf 
Kent, Most certain, sir. 

(hni. Who is conductor of 'his people? 

Kent, As *tis said, the bastard son of Gloster. 


ILOHi. AS 'tis md, tne bastard son of Uloster. 
Gent. Th^ lay Edgar, his banished son, is 
with the Earl of Kent in Germany. 

Kent, Report is changeable. *Tis time to 
look about; the powers of the kingdom 
approadi apace. , * 

Gent, The arlntrement is like to be Moody. 
Vkre y0tt well, sir. [Exit. 

Kent, My point and period will be throoi^y 
a wrought, . 

Or spell or ill, as this day's battle ’s fought. 

, lExU, 


ACT V. 

SCBNB 1.-2^ Coff^ of the British Fanes 
• near Dovfr. 

Enter^ with drttm and colours^ Ei>mumi>, 
^iBGAN, 06teecs, Soldiers, aiurethers, 

Edm. Know of the duke if his last purpose 
hold, 

Or whether ance he is advis’d by aught 
To diang^the course: he’s full of alteration 
AndseIf*reproving: — ^biinghisoonstant pleasure. 

[To an Officer, who goes out, 
• i?<f.*Our sister’s man is certainly miscarried. 
’Tis to be doubted, madam. • 

Fer, Now, sweet lord. 

You knbw the goodness I intend ppon you: 
Tell me, — but truly,— but then sp^ the truth. 
Do you not love my ^ster? 

Edm. In honour’d love. 

Feg^ But have you never fdund my brother’s 
way 

To the forefended place? 

Fegi I am doubtful that have 
conjunct 

And bosom’d with her, as for as we call her& 
Edm. No, by mine honour, madam. 

Fegi I never shall endure her: dear my lord. 
Be not familiar with her. 

Edm, Fear me not: — 

She and the duke her husband I » 

Enter, with drum muieoiof^rf, ALBANY, 
Goneril, Soldiers. 

Gon. [Aside.'] I bad Qither lose the battle 
than that sister 
Should loosen him,and me. 

Ait. Our very loving sister, well be-met. — 

I Sir, this 1 heard, — ^the king is come to his 
I daughter,* 

WiSi others whom the rigour of our state 
Forc’d tociyouL Where I could not be honest 
I never yet was valiant: for this business, 

[t touchkh ns, as France invades our land, 

Not bolds the king, with others whom, I fi»r. 
Most just and heavy causes make oppose, 

Edm. Sir, you speak nobly. ^ 

Keg. % Whjria this reason’d? 

I Combine together ’gainst the eneniy; 

For these 'domatic and paAicalar broils 
Are not the qimstkm here. 

' Alt. Let’s, then, determine 

With the ancient cf war on our prooeedii^. 

* Edm. I shall attend ypu present)^ at your tent. 

' Airg; Sister, you ’ll go with us? 


LEAR. 
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xo6o 

Gon. No. 

Reg- ’Tis most convenient; pny youi go 
with us. ' [will go. 

Con, [jistde.] ho, I know the riddle. — I 

Ar th^ art going outf enter Edgar, disguised, 

(V 

E4g, If e*er your grace had speech with*man 
so poor. 

Hear me one word. ‘ . 

Alb. I ’ll overtake you. — Speak. 

[Exeunt Edm., Reg., Gofl., Officers, 
Soldiers, attd Attendants. 

Edg- Before you fight the uattle, ope this 
letter. • ' 

If yon have victory, let the tntmpct sound " 
For him that brought it: wretched though I 
seeip, » 

I can produce a champio^n that will prove 
What IS avouched there. . If you miscarry. 
Your business of the world hath so an end. 

And machination* ceases. Fortune love you ! 
Alb. Stay till 1 have read the letter. 

Edig. ^ I was forbid it 

When time shall serve, let but the herald cry. 
And I ’ll appear again. 

Alb. Why, fare thee well: 1 will o’erlook 
thy paper. [Exit Edgar. 

* Re-enter Edmund. 

Edm. The enemy ’s in view ; draw up your 
powers. 

Here is the guess of their true strength and 
forces I 

By diligent discovery ; — but your haste 
Is now urg’d on you. 

Alb. We will greet the time. [Exit. 

Edm, To both ^hese sisters have 1 sworn 
my love ; 

Each jealous of the other, as the stung 
Are of the adder. Which of them shall 'I 
take? •* 

Both? one? or neitlier? Neither can be enjoy’d 
If both renuiin alive: to take the widow 
Exasperates, makes mad her sister Goneril ; , 

And hardly shall I carry out my side, 

Her husband faeir^ alive. Now, then, we’ll 
use A' • 

Ills countenance for the brittle; which biing 
i done. 

Let her who would be rid of him devhio 
His speedy taking off. As for the mercy 
Which he intends to Lear and t<f Cordeua, — 
The bottle done, and they within our power. 
Shall tiever see his pardcpi: for my state * 
Stands tm me to detend, not to debate. [Exite 


ScBNB II.—..^ Field between the two Qmps, 

Alarum within. Enter, with drum and 
colours, Lear, Cordelia, emd their Forces; 

and exeunt, 

< 

* Enter Edgar and Gia>5TBR. 

Eag, Here, ffither, take the shadow of this 
tree [thrive: 

For yohr good host ; pray that the right may 
If ever 1 return tP yon again 
I ’ll bring you comfort , 

do. Grace go with you, sirl 

[Exit Edgar. 

Alarum and ReMat within. Re-enter Edgar. 

Ed^, Away, old man, — give me th;^ hand, — 
away I , [ta’en: 

King Lear hath lost. Vie and his daughter 
Give me thy hand ; come on. 

do. No further, sir; a man may rot even 
here. [endure 

Edg. What, in ill thoughts again? Men must 
Their going hence, even as tjieir coming hither: 
Ripeness is nil i-^oome on. 

do. And that ’s true too. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene ^U,—-The British Camp near Dover. 

Enter, in conquest, with drum and colours, 
Edmund ; Lear and Cordelia prisoners; 

* Officers, Soldiers, &*c. 

Edm. Some officers take them away: good 
guard,. 

Until their greater pleasures first be known 
That are to censure them. 

Cor, We are not the first 

Who, with best m<^ing, have 'ncatr’d the 
worst. 

For thee, oppressed king, am 1 cast down ; 
Myself could else out-fiown false fortune’s 
frown. — [sisters ? 

Shall we not setf these da^htezs and these 
Zear. No, no, no, no 1 (^me, let ’s away 
to prisem: 

We two alone will sing like birds i*<the cage: 
When thou dost ask me blessing I ’ll kneel down 
And ai^ of thee forgiveness : so we ’ll live, 

And pray, and ring, and tell old tales, and laugh 
At guded butterfiies, and hear poor rogues 
Talk of court news ; and we ’ll talk mth them 
>■ too,— [out 

Who loses and who wins;; who’s in, who’s 
And take upon *a the mystaiy of things 
As if we were God’s spbrnt and we ’ll wear pat 
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In a wall’d prison packs and sects of great ernes j1/d. Sir, by*your 

That ebb and flow by the moon. * I nold you but a subject o£ tms war. 

Take them away. Not as a brother. • 

/ear. Upon sudi sacrifices, my Cordelia, That *a as we list to grace him. 

The gods ^emselves throw incense* Have I Metfamlca our pleasure nflght have been de* 
caught thee? • [heaven, mandra • 

He that parts us shall bring a brand from Ere you had spoke so fiir. He la^nir powers; 
And fire us hence like foxes. Wipe thine eyes; Bose the commission of my place and person; 
The good years shall devour them, flesh and fell. The which immediacy may well stand up 
Ere they shall make us weep : we’ll see ’em And call itself your tvother. 

starve first. * Cin. Not so hot: 


Come. {Exettni Leak Con. , guartUd. 
^ Edm. Come hither, captain; hark. 

Take thou this note \^inga paper \ ; go follow 
them to prison t 

One step I fakve advanc’d thee: if thou dost 
As this instructs thee, thou dost make thy way 
To noble fortunes: know thou this, — that men 
Are as the tinte is: to be tender-minded * 

Does not become h sword: — thy great employ 
ment 

Will not liear question ; either say thou ’It do ’t. 
Or thrive by other means. * 

^ I ’ll do ’t, my lord. 

• Edm, About it; and write happy when thou 
liast done. « a 

Mark, — I say, instantly; and cany it so 
As 1 have set it down. 

I cannot draw a cart nor eat dried oats; 
If it be m.nn’s work 1 will do’t.* ^ iExit, 

Fhmish . A'mW' A lbany, Gonbril, Regan, 
Officers, atui Attendants. 

Alh, Sir, you have shown to-day your valiant 
strain, 

Apd fortune led you well : you have the captives 
Who were the opposites of this day’s strim: 

We do require them of you, so to use them 
As we shall find their merits and our safe^ 
May equally determine. 

Edm. Sir, I thought it fit 

To send the old and miserable king 
To some retention aqyd appiwted guard ; 

Whose age has charms in it, whose title more. 
To pluck the common bosom on his side. 

And turn our impress’d lances in our ^es 
Whicdi do command them. With him I sent 
tj;e queen; 

My reason all the same ; and they are ready 
To-moirow, or at further space, to appear 
Where you shall bold your session. At this 
time ' [friend ; 

We sweat and bleed: the firiend bath lost his 
And &e best quarrel^ in the heat, axe cuip’d 
^ ^pse that reel thetf sharpness:— 

Tne question of Cbrdelia and h^r father 
Beqdires a fitter plaoa 


In his own grace he doth exalt himself. 

More than m your addition. 

Reg, In my rights, 

JBy me invested, he compeers the best. 

•Con, That were the most, if he should hus- 
band you. 

Regt JeWers do oft prove 4 )rophets. 

. Con. 'Holla, holla! 

f That eye that told so look’d but asquint. 
Reg. I.ady, 1 ain not well; else I should 
answer * 

From a full-flowing stomadi. — General, 

Take thou my soldiers, prisoners, patrimony; 
Dispose of them, of me ; the walls are thme: 
Witness the world that I create thee here 
My loid and master. 

Con. Mean you to enjoy him ? 

Alb, The let-alone lies not in your good-will. 
Eifm. Nor in thine, lord. « 

Am. llalf-blooded fellow, yes. 

Reg. Let the drum strike, and prove my title 
thine. ITo Edmund. 

Alb. Stay yet; hear reason. — Edmund, I 
arrest thee « * * 

On capital treason; and, in thy arrest. 

This gilded serpent [^niing to Gonbril],— 
For your claim,*fiur sister, 

I bar it in the interest of my wife ; 

’Tis she is sub-coAtracted to this lord. 

And I, her husband, contradict your bans. 

If you will marry,.make your loves to me, — 
My lady is bespoke. 

Con. An interlude I 

Alb, Thou art arm’d, Gloster: — let the 
trumpet sound : 

If none appear to prove upon thy person 
Thy heinous, pnanifest, and many treasoim, 
There is my ^loAgfi[tkrowing\doton agUneh 
0 I ’ll mal^e it on thy heart. 

Ere I taste bread, thou art In nothing less* 
Than 1 have here pruclaiin’d thee. 

Sick, O, sick! 

Con. \Asidi.1 If not, 1 ’ll ne’er trust medidne. 
EtbfU There ’s my e»^ge [/lrvwfh^dkf »9 
. a glove ] : what in the world he ia 

i That names me traitor, viUain-like he lies: 
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Call by tby trumpet : he that dares approach, 
him, on ^u, who not ? 1 will maintain 
My truth and honour firmly. 

AB. A herald, 1^1 

JE^m. A herald, ho, a herald I 

'AB, Trust to thy single virtue; for thy 
Mldiers, 

All levied in mv name, have in my name * 
Took thedr disoiarge. 

Ili». My sickness grows upo(> me. 

Aa. She is not well; convey her to my tent. 

[Exit Regan led. 

Enter a Herald. 

Come hither, herald, — Let the trumpet sound,-*' 
And vead out this. *' 

Off. Sound, trumpet I [A irum^ sounds. 
HeraM. [ffeads.] If any man ^ fua/tiy or 
degree witAin the Hsts ef the army will main- 
tain upon Edmund^ supppsed Earl of Gloster^ 
that he is a manifold traitor^ let him appear ly 
the third sound of the trumpet: he is bold in 
his defenee. 

Earn. Sound I [z Trumpet. 

Herald. Again I [3 Trumpet. 

Herald. Again! [3 Trumpet. 

[Trumpet answers within. 

Enter Edgar, armed, and preceded by a 
, trumpet. 

Alb, Ask him his purposes, why he appears 
Upon this call o^ the trumpet. 

Herald. * What are you ? 

Your name, your quality? and why you answer 
This mesent sunfenons ? t 
E^. Know, my name is lost ; 

By treason’s tooth faqre-gnawn and canker-Ut : 
Yet am 1 noble os the adversary 
I come to cope. , 

Alb. Which is that adversary? 

Ei^, What’s he that speaks for Edmund 
Earl of Gloster? • * 

Edtn. Himself: — what say’st thou to hinf? 
E4gi Draw thy sword. 

That, if my speech ofiSsnd a noble heart. 

Thy arm may do thee justice: here is mine. , 
Behold, it is the privilege of mine honours, 

My oath, and my proftinion t I firotest, — 
Maqgre thy stKm^, yonth, place, and cnlin- 

Despite thy vktmr aword ani fire’Dew fortune, 
Thv vakHir and thy .heart,— dion art k traitor ; 
Fa^m to thy gods, thy brother,.ud thy fiuber ; 
Conspirant ’gainst tms high Uhiimoas prince ; 
And, ftom the extremest upward of Ihy head 
lb the descent and dust bmow thy ' 

A dMit load-epotted tiaitor. Say thou Ha, \ 


This sword, f this arm,, and my best spirits, ore 
bent 

To prove upon thy heart, whereto I speak, 
Thou liest • 

Edm. In wisdom I should ask thy name; 
But, since thf outside looks so fair and warlike. 
And timt thy tongue some say of breeding 
breathes, 

What safe and nicely I might well delay 
By rule, of knightho^, I disdain and spurn : 
Back do I toss these treasons to thy head ; 

With the hell-hated lie o’erwhelm thy heart; 
Which, — ^for they yet glance by and scarcely, 
bruise, — 

This sword of mine shall give them instant way, 
Where they shall rest for ever. — ^Trumpets, 

* speak 1 

,lAlarums. Th^ fight. Edmi/nd falls. 
Alb. Save him, save him * 

Gov. Thil is practice, Gloster : 

By the law of arms thou wast not bound to 
answer 

An unknown opposite ; thou art not vanquish’d. 
But cozen’d ana beguil’d, 

Alb. Shnt your mouth, dame, 

Or wifo thisiipaper shall I stop it: — ^hold, sir; 
Thou worse th^ any name, read thine own 
evil 

No tearing, fcu^v; I perceive you know it. 

t r Gives the letter to Edmunix 

Gon. &y, if I do, — the laws are mine^ not 
thine: 

?Vho can anaign me for ’t? 

Alb. Most monstrous I 

Know’st thou this paper? 

Gen. Ask roe not what I know. 

[Exit. 

Alb. Go after her: she’s desperate; govern 
her. [To an Officer who goes out. 
Edm. What you have chazg’a m** with, that 
have I done; [out: 

And more, mudi moic; the time will bring it 
Tis post, and so am I.-^ut what art ihou 
That liast this fortune on me ? If thou *rt noble 
I do for^ve thee.* 

E^. Let ’a exchange charity. 

I am no less in blood than tbou*art, Edmund; 

If more, the more thou hast wion^d me. 

My name is Ed^, and thy fotfaers son. 

The g^ are just, and of our {Peasant vices 
Maks instruments to plague u^: 

The dark and vicious pli^ where thee he got 
Cost him his eyes. « 

Edm. 'Aou hast mken right, ’tis true; 
The wheel b come foil fuclp ; I am betm 
Alb, Methonght tlty very did prophet 
A roysl nobleness:— I must erabnoe theei 
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Let aonow split my heart if ever I 
Did hate thee or thy &ther ! * 

Worthy prmce, 1 know *t. 
ji/fi. Where have you hid yourself? 

How have you known the miseries of your 
&ther? 1 [tale; — 

By nursing them, my lordT — List a b*^'ef 
And when *tis told, O, that my heart would 
burst I — 

The bloody proclamation to escape, [ness 1 

That follo^d me so near, — O, our liv«* sweet- 
That with the pain of death we *d hourly die 
• Rather than die at once I — taught me to shift 
Into a madman’s rags; to assume a semblance 
That very d^ disdmn’d: and in this habit 
Met I my &mer with his bleeding rings. 

Their precious stones new lost; becaSne his 
•guide# • 

Led him, beg^d fqg him, sav’d him from despair ; 
Never, — O fault ! — rdv^’d myself unto him 
Until some half-hour past, when 1 was arm'd ; 
Not sure, though hojung, of this good success, 

I ask’d his blessing, and from first to last 
Told him my pilgrimage : but his flaw’d heart, — 
Aladc, too weak conflict to support I — 
’Twixt two extremes of passion, antf gnef, 
Burst smilingly. 

This speech of yours hath mov’d me. 
And shall perchance do good : bgt speak you on ; 
You look as you had something monvto say. 

AJS, If there be more, more woeful, Wd it in ; 
For I am almost ready to dissolve. 

Hearing of this. , 

JEe^, This would have seem’d a period 
To such as love not sorrow ; but another. 

To amplify too much, would make much more. 
And top extremity. [man 

Whilst I was big in clamour, came there a 
Who, having seen me in my uorst estate, 
Shunn’d my abhorr’d society; but then, finding 
Who ’twas that so endur’d, with his strong arms 
He fasten’d on my neck, and bellow’d out 
As he ’d burst heaven; threw him on mv father ; 
Told the most piteous tale of Lear and him 
That ever ear receiv’d: which in recounting 
His grief grew puissant, and the strings of life 
Bi^;an to craelf: twice then the trumpet sounded. 
And thei^I left him tranc’d. 

But who was this ? 
Kent, sir, the banish’d Kent, who in 
dtsgui|e • 

Follow'd his enemy king, and did him service 
Improper for a slave. 

a Gentleman hastify^ with a bloo^Xk^K 
Gent, Helm hAp, O, help 1 

kind of help? 


natftS 

• Speak, mao. 
What means that bloody knife? 

Gent^ *Cis hot, it smokes; 

It came even ftmn the heart of— O, she’sdesdl 
• WhS dead? speak, nun. 

Gent. Your lady, sir, your lady: and her sister 
Bv ber is onison’d ; she hath confess’d it 
Edm. I was contracted to them both: all three 
Now many in an instant. 

E^. Here comes Kent. 

Aa, Produce the bodies, be they alive or , 
dead : — [tremble. 

This judgment of the heavens, that makes us 
Touches us not with pity. [Exit Gentleman, 

• , • Enter Kent. 

O, is this he? 

The tifhe vrill not allow the compliment 
Which very manners urges. 

Eent. * lam come 

To bid my king and master aye good-night: 

Is he not here? • . 

AH. Great thing of us forgot ! — 

Speak, Edmund, where 's the king? and where 's 
Cordelu ? 

[ Tke iodiex o/Gotf. and Reg. ar» brought f 4U 
See'st thou this object, Kent? 

Kent. Alack, why thus? 

Edm. Yet Edmund was belov’d; 

The fine the other poison’d for my sake, 

And after slew herself. 

AH. Even so. — Cover their feces. [do^ 

Edm. I pant for life : — some good I mean to 
Despite of mine own nature. Quickly send, — 
Be brief in it,— to tbg castle f for my writ 
Is on the life of Lear and on Cordelia: — 

Nay, send in time. 

AH. Run,^n, O, run! [send 

Edg. To who, my lord?^Who has the office? 
Thy token of repfteve. 

EJm. Well thought on : take my sword, 

Give 't the captain. 

Haste thee, for thy life. 

[Exit Edgar. 

Edm. He hath commission from thy wife 
and me 

'To hang Cordelia in the prison, and 
To lay the blame upon her own despair. 

That she fordid hersel£ • 

AH. The gods^efend her I — Bear him hence 
awmle. [Edmund is barm off. 

Re-enter Lear, with Cordelia dead in hit 
arms; Edg^r, Officer, and others following. 

Lear. Howl, howl, howl, howl I— O, yon 
are men of stones: 

Had I your tongues And eyes, I’d use them so 


:o«4 


KKNO LEAR. 


rACTV. 


That heaven's vault should crack. — She 's gone 
for ever 1 — 

1 know when one is dead and when one lives; 
She 'a dead as earth. — Lend me a looking-glass; 
If that her breath will mist or stain the stone, 
Why, then she lives. 

Kent. Is this the promis’d end? 

Ec^. Or image of that horror ? * 

u4/i. Fall, and cease ! 

Zear. This feather stirs; she lives! if itjtie so. 
It b a chance which does redeem all sorrows 
Thai ever I have felt. • 

Kent, O my good master ! [Knee/irsf. 
Lear. Pr’ythee, away. 

Edg. ’Tis noble Kent, you^ friend. 

Lezr, A plague upon you, murderers, traibtrs 
all 1 [ever ! — 

I might hav^ sav’d her; now she-’s gone for 
Cordelia, Cordelia 1 stay^ a little. Ilal 
What b’t thou say’stP-^IIer voice was ever 
soft, [woman. — 

Gbntle, and loW, — an excellent thing in 
I kill’d the slave that was a-hanging thee. 

’Tb true, my lords, he did. 

Lear, Did I not, fellow? 

I have seen the day, with my good biting 
falchion, 

1 would have made them skip: I am old now. 
And these same crosses spoil me. — Who are you ? 
Mine <yes are not o* the best:— I’ll teX! you 
straight [hated, 

Kent. If fortune brag of two she lo^d and 
One of them_ are behold. [Kent ? 

Lear, This is a dull sight. Are you not 
Kent. - • « The same, 

Vour servant Kent. —Where b your servant 
Caius ? 

Lear. He ’s a good^ellow, I can tell you that ; 
He ’ll strike, and quickly too; — ^he’s dead and 
rotten. ' ' [man, — 

Kent. No, my good lord; I am the very 
Lear, I ’ll see that straight [decay 

Kent. That from your first of difference and 
Have follow’d your ^ steps. 

Lear, You are welcome hither. 

Kent, Nor no man else: — all’s cheerlessi^ 
dark, and deadly. — 

Your eldest daughters havefiDredone themselves. 
And desperate!^ are dead. 


Lear. ^ Ay, so I think. 

A^. He knows not what hesays; and bit 

That we present us to him. 

Eeig, ' Very bootless. 

, Enter an (Meet, 

Off} Edmund is dead, my lord. 

Alb. That *s but a trifle here.— • 

You lords and noble friends, know our intent 
What comfort to thb great decay may come 
Shall be applied : for us, we will res^^n, 
During the life of this old majesty. 

To hun our absolute power: — ^you to yoin. 

rights; [7h Edgar oxuf Kent. 
With boot, and such addition as your honouis 
Have more than merited. — ^All friendsshall taste 
The Wages of their virtue, and all foes 
The, cup of their deservings. — O, see,* see I 
Lear, And my poor foql is' han^d I No, 
no, no, lire 1 * 

Why should a dog, a horse, a rat have life. 
And thou :^o breath at all ? Thou ’It come no 
more. 

Never, never, never, never, never ! — 

Pray you, undo thb buttonixcthank you, sir.— 
Do ydu seeirthis? Look on her, — ^look, — her 
lips,— 

Look there, look there ! — [LUf dies, 

Edg. He faints 1 — My lord, my lord !— 
A>ff?.^Break, heart ; I prVlhee, break ! 

Edg. Look up, my. lord. 

Kent. Vex not his ghost : O, let him pass I 
I he hates him 

That would upon the rack of thb rough world 
Stretch him out longer. 

Edg. He is gone indeed. ** 

Kent. The wonder is he hath endur’d so long: 
He but usurp’d his life. [business 

Alb. Bear them from hence. — Our present 
Is general woe. — Friends of my sou’, you twain 
[7h Kent and Edgar. 
Rule in this realm, and the gor’d state sustain. 

Kent. I have a journey, sir, shortly to go ; 
My master calb me, — I must not say no. 

Alb. The weight of this sad timewe must obey; 
Speak what we fieel, not what we ought to say. 
The oldest hath borne most: we*tfaat are yoemg 
Shall never see so much nor live so4oim. 

\Exettnt, witk a eiead march. 
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PIRSONS REPRESENTED. 


Escalus, Prince of Verona. 

Paris, a Young' Nobleman ^ Kinsman to the 
. Prince. ^ 

MontaouB) 1 Heads of two Houses at variance 
Capulbt, / with each other. 

An Old Man, HncA to Capulbt. 

Romeo, Son to Montagus. 

Mbrcutio, Kinsman to the Prince^ and Friend 
to Romeo. 

Benvolio, Nephew to Montague, ana Friend 
to Romeo. • 

Tybalt, Nephew V Capulkt. 

Friar Lawrence, a Frasutscan. 

Friar John, of the same Order. 

Balthasar, Servant to Romeo. , 

Gi^gorv, to Cwxjlrt. 

Scene, — During the gt eater part of the ^Plav it 


Pbt^r, Servant Juliet’s Nurse. 
Abraham, Servant to Montague. 

An Apothecary. 

Three Musicians. 

Chorus. • 

P.^e to Paris ; another Page. 

An Officer. 

• • 

Lady Montague, Wife to Montague. 

Lady GAPip.f r, Wije to C \j>uin. 

J ULIKT, Dattghter to CapuleT. • 

Nuisc /i7 Jur lET. • 

• 

Citizens of Verona ; sezterai l&en a'td Women, 
telations to both Houses : Maskers, Giuids, 
Watchmen, amt Attendants. 

Verona; truCf in the Ftfik Atty at Mantua. 


PROLOGUE. 

Two liou<;eho1ds, both alike in dignity. 

In fair Verona, where we lay our s«ne, 
Prom ancient giudue break to new mutiny. 
Where civil blood makes civil hands unclean. 
Flora fojth the fatal loins of these two foes * 
A pair (>f star-cross’d lovers take their life ; 
Whose misadventur’d piteous overthrows 
Do with their death bury their parents* strife. 
The fearful passage of their dcath-mark’d love. 
And the continuance of thtir parents* rage, 
Which but their chUdren*s end naught could 
remove, 

Is now the two hours* traffic of our stage ; 
The which, if you \iit[i patient ears attend, 
What here shall miss our toil shall strive to 
mend. • 

• ACT I. 

StBNE \.—A public Plate. 

Enter Sampson and Gregory, armed with 
^cutbuckkn. 

Sam, Gregory, o* my word, we’ll not carry 
coals. • 

Gre, Ko, for then we should be colliers. • 
Soon I mean, ai^we be in clioler we *11 draw. 
Gre, Axy while you live, draw your neck out 
O* t]|ie colfor. 


Sam, I strike quickly, being moved. 

Gre, But thou ait not quickly moved to strike. 
.S!eu9. a dog of the hou% of Montagud moves 
me. 

Gre, To move is to stir; and to be valiant is 
to stand: therefore, if theu art*moved, then 
runn'st away. 

Sam. A dog of thaS hdlisc Auill move me to 
.stand; I will take the si all i>f any man or maid 
of Montague’s. ^ 

Gre. That shows thee a we A skue ; for the 
weakest goes to th^ wall. * 

Sam. Tnie; and therefore women, bein^ the 
weaker vessels, are ever thm^l to the wall:, 
therefore I will push Montague's men from the 
waif and thrust his maids to the wall. 

Gre. The quarrel is betw c( n our masters and 
us, their meiu 

• Sam. ’Tis all one, I will show nu'self a tyrant: 
when I have fought with the men I w ill be cruel 
writh the maidsf and cut off their heads. 

(^. The heads of the maids P 
S&tn. Ay, the heads of the maids, or their 
maidenhe^s ; toko it in what sense thou 
wilt. • 

Gre, They i|ust take it in sense that feci it. 
Sam. Me they shall feel while 1 am able to 
stand: and ’tis known I am a pretty piece of 
Besh. • 

Gre* *Tis well thou azt not fish; if thou hadUtif 

9 1 a 
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ihon hadst been poor-Tohn.—Dnw thy tckdj 
here comes two or the house of the Montagues. 

Sam, My naked weapon is out : quanm. 1 
wUl back thee. . 

Gre, How 1 turn thy bock and run? 

Fear me not. 

Gre. Nt, marry ; I fear thee I 
Sofft, Let us take the law of our sides ; let 
them begin. 

Gre, I will frown as I pass by; and let them 
take it as they list. ^ 

Sam, Nay, as they dare. I will bite my 
thumb at them ; which is a disiriace to them if 
thqr bear it. 

. Enfer Abraham and Balthasar > 
Adr, Do you bite your thumb at us, sir? 
Sam, 1 dq bite my thumb, sir. ^ 

Adr, Do you bite yorjt thumb at us, sir? 
Sam, Is the law of out side if 1 say ay? 

Gre. No. 

' Sam, No, sir) 1 do not bite my thumb at 
you, ar ; but I bite my thumb, sir. 

Gre. Do you quarrel, sir ? 

Adr, Quarrel, sir I no, sir. 

Sam, iif you do, sir, 1 am for you : I serve 
os good a man as you. 

Air, No better. 

Sam. Well, sir. 

Gre. Say better: here comes one my 
mastei’s kinsmen. 

Sam. Yes, better, sir. 

Air, Youdie. 

Sam. Draw, if you be men. — Gregory, re- 
member thy swashing blow. 17'Aey 

Enter Bbnvolio. 

Ben. Fart, fools I'^put up your swords ; you 
know not what yoi^do. 

[Beais*down their swordi. 

Enter Tybalt. 

Tyb. What, art thou (frawn among t^esc 
heartless hinds? 

Turn thee, Benvolio, look upon thy death. 

Ben, 1 do but keep the pesce : put up thy 
sword, 

Or man^ it to part these men with me. 

Tjfb, Whit, draum, and talft of peace! I 
hate the word , 

As I hate hell, all Montagues, and thee : 

Have at thee, coward ! 

'' •*er several of both Hou^eSy who Join the 
•• ; then enter Citizens At/A clubs, 

'w, bills, and* partisans 1 strike I 
'hem down ! [togues f 

Capuletsl Down with the Mon- 


Bmer Gapulbt As hisgomn^ and LAinr 
Capulst. ^ 

Ce^, What noise is this? — Give me my long 
sword, hoi 

Lttc^ C. l\ crutch, a crutch I — ^Why call you 
* for a sword? 

Cap, My sword, I say! — Old Montague is 
come. 

And flourishes his blade in spite of me. 

Enter Monta(;ub ctnd Lady Montague. 

Mon, Thou villain Capulet ! — Hold me not, 
let me go. 

Laify M. Thou shalt not stir.i foot to seek 
a foe. 

Enter Prince, with Aitcndartts. 

1 

Brin. Rebellious subynA', enemies to peace, 
Froi tiers of this neighbour-stained steel, — 
Will they not hear? — ^What, ho I you men, you 
lynsts. 

That quench the fire of your pernicious r^e 
With purple fountains issuing from your veins,-— 
On p^in of torture, fiom those blc^y hands 
Throw youi^istemper’d weapons to theground. 
And hoar the sentence of your moved piince.— 
Three civil brawls, bred of an airy word. 

By thee, old <?apulet and Montague, 

I Have tlkire disturb’d the quiet of our streets; 

I And made Veron.i’s ancient atizcns ' 

; Cast by their grave beseeming ornaments, 

^To wield old partisans in hands as old. 
Canker’d with peace, to part your canker’d hate: 
If ever you disturb our streets e 4 !ain, 

Your lives shall pay tlie forfeit of the peace! 

For this time, all the rest depart away 
You, Capulet, shall go along with me; — 

And, Montague, come you this afternoon. 

To know our furtlier pleasure in T *s case, 

Tu old Free- town, our common judgment- 
place. — 

Once more, on pain of dbath, all men depart. 
[Aavww/PRiN.^uwt/ Attendants: Cap., Lady 
C, Tyb.) Citizens, am/ Servants. 

Mon. Who set this ancieqt quarrel new 
abroach ?— 

Speak, nephew, were you liy wheif it began? 
Ben, Here were the servants of your adver- 
sary 

Ahd yours close fighti^ ere k did approadi: 

I drew to part them : in the instant came 
The fiery Tybalt, with his sword prepaid ; 
WBidi, as he broUh’d defiance to my ears, 

He swung about his head, and cut the ^nds. 
Who, nothing hurt withal, hiss’d him in scorn: 
Whfle we were iBtiesdiai:^;fng thrusts and blqws, 
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Ciune more and toore, and foug^l^on port and 
• I»rt* 

Till the prince came, whp parted either part 
lAufym. Of where is>Koaieo?-~saw you 
him to-day? — 

Rkht glad I am he was not at this fray, {sun 
Bm, Madam, an hour before the worlhipp’d 
Peer’d forth thejgolden window of the east, 

A troubled mina drave me to walk abroad; 
Where, — ^underneath the grove of sycagnore 
That westward rooteth fnm the cit^s side, — 
So early walking did I see your son : 

•Toward him I made; but he was ware of me. 
And stole into the covert of the wood : 

I, measuring,)iis affections by my own, — 
lhat moat arc busied when they’re most alone, — 
Pursu’d my humour, not pursuing his, * 

And glaaly s^pun’d who gladly 0cd fromane. 
Mon, Many a moyiing hath he there been 
seen, 

With tears augmenting the fresh morning’s dew. 
Adding to clouds mure clouds vri\jA ms deep 
sighs: 

Ipttt all so soon as the all-cheering sun 
Should in the furthest east begin to dra^ 

The shady curtains from Aurora’sAed, 

Away from light steals home my heavy son. 
And private in his chamber pens himseh ; 

Shuts up- his windows, locks fair daylight out. 
And makes himself an artificial r.i;>ht« 

Black and portentous must this huino’ i prove. 
Unless good counsel may the cause remove. 
Betf. My noble uncle, do you know the cause? 
Mon. 1 neither know it nor can learn of him. 
Bm. Have you importun’d him by any means? 
*Mon, Both by my^lf and many other friends: 
But he, bis own afiections’ counsellor. 

Is to himself, — I will not say how true, — 

But to himself so secret and so close. 

So far from suundii^ and discovery. 

As is the bud Mt with an envious worm 
Ere he can spread his sweet leaves to the air. 

Or dedicate his beauty to the sun. 

Could we but learn from whence his sorrows 
grow. 

We would as mllingly give cure as know. 

Bon. See where he comes: so please you, 
sftjp aside ; 

1 11 know ms grievance or be much denied. 

, Mon. I wduld thou wert so happy by thy stay 
To hear true shrift.-— Come, madam, let ’s aWky. 

^ {Exe$ut( Montaoub and Lady. 

Enter RoMsa , 

Bolt, Good-moqrow, cousin. 

JRopt. Is the day so yoot^? 

^Igs. new strude nine. 


Bom, Ay me! sad fiours seem long. 

Was that my father that went hence so fast? 
Bon, It was. — What dadness lengthens 
Romeo’s hours? . [them short. 
Bom, Not having that which, havix^, makes 
In love? 

Epm, Out, — ‘ s 

Ben, Of love? 

Beta, Out of her favour where 1 am in love. 
Beu, Alas, that love, so mntle in his view, 
Should be so tyraimous and rough in proof! 
Bom, Alas, that love, whose view is muffled 
still, [will I— 

Should, without eyes, see pathwa 3 rs to bis 
Wher^shall we dine?-^ me I — ^What fray was 
* here? • 

Yet tcl[ me not, for I have heard it all. 

Here ’s mdfh to do with hate, but more with 
love : — • 

Why, then, O brawling love I O loving hotef 
O anything, of nothing fiist q;eate I 
O heavy lightness I serious vanity! • 

Mis-shapen chaos of well-seeming forms ! 
Feather of lead, bright smoke, cold fire, sick 
health I 

Still-waking sleep, that is not what it is ! — 

This love feel I, that feel no love in tliis. 

Dost tliou not laugh? 

Ben, No, cos, I rather weep. 

BAt, Good heart, at what? • 

Betu At thy good heart’s oppression. 

Bt>m, Wliy, such is love’s transgression. — 
Griefs of mine own lie heavy in Ay breast ; 
Which thou wilt propagate, to have it prest 
With more of thine# this lo^e that thou hast 
shown 

Doth ^d more grief to much of mine own. 
Love b a smoke lab’d with the fume of sighs ; 
Being purg’d, a fi|e sparkling in lovers’ eyes ; 
Being vea’d, a sea nourbh’d with lovers’^ tears: 
What is it else? a madness most discreet* 

A chi>htng gall, aiW a preserving sweet. — 
FiScwell, my coz. [Going, 

Ben. Softl I will go along: 

An if you leave me so, you do me wrong. 

, Bom, Tut, I have lost myself; I am not here ; 
Thb b not Romeo, he’s some other where. 

Ben. Tell nie in sadness who b that youdove. 
Kom, What, shall I groan alld tell thee? 
hen. % Grooitl why, no; 

But sadl£ tell me who. [will,— 

Rem. Bid a sick man » sadness make nb 
Ah, word ill ^gj^d to one that b so ill 1 — 

In sadness, cousin, I do love a woman. 

Ben. I aim’d sd near when I suppos’d you 
lov’d. • {;iw I love. 

A zS^t goiod iiiaKkstuaat^Aiid she'a 
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Serv. Perhaps you have learoe^ it without 
book:^ut, I ^y, can you read anythung you 
see? , [language. 

Rom. Ay, if I know the letters and the 
Sorv. Ye say honestly : rest you iner^l 
Rom. Stay, fellow ; 1 can rradl ^eads. 
Signior Martino and his wife and dtu^hUrs ; 
County Anselme and his beauteous sisters/ the 
lady widow of Vitruvio ; Signior Placentio emd 
his lovely nieces ; Mercutio and hisJ>rother 
Valentine ; mine uncle Capulet^ his wife and 
daughters; my fair niece Rosaline; Livia; 
<Signior Valentio and his cousin Tybalt; Lucia 
a^ the lively Helena. 

A fur asseinldy[nvi?r back thefafery. whither 
should they come ? 

Seiv. Up. * 

Rom. Whit]]er ? • 

Sent. To suppers; 1,0 our house. 

Rom. Whose house ? 

Setv. My master’s. [before. 

Rom. Indeed, 1 should have askJil you that 

Secz>. Now 1 ’ll tell you without asking : my 

n^astcr is the great rich Capulct ; and if you be 
not of the house af Montagues, I pray^ come 
and crush a cut) of wine. Rest y<Jh merry 1 

[ Rxit. 

Ben. At this same ancient feast of Capulet's 
S’lps the fair Rosaline whom thau so lov^sl ; 
V/iih all the admiied beauties of Verofta : 

Go thither ; and, with unattainted eye. 
Compare her &ce with some that 1 shall show. 
And 1 s^ill make thee think thy swan a crow. • 
Roin, When the devout religion of mine eye 
Maintains such falsehood, then turn tears to 
• fires ; [die, — 

And these, — vho, oilen drown’d, could never 
Transparent heretics, be burnt for liars ! 

One fairer than my love ! the all-seeing sun 
Ne’er saw her match since first the world 
begun. [by, 

Ben. Tut, you s.iw her fair, none else being 
Herself pois’d with hAself in cither e>e ; 

But in that ciystal s<^es let there be weigh’d 
Your lady’s love against some other maid 
That I will shojy you shining at this feast. 

And she shall scant show well that now shows 
b<«t. 

Rom, X ’ll go along, no such sight to be shown. 
But to rejoic? in splendour of mine own. 

t X^Exeuhi. 

Scen£ 111.— ..4 Room tu Capulri’s House, 
^nter Lady Capulet asid Nurse. 

Ladfy C. Nurse, where *s my daughter 7 call 
^ her forth t^me. 


I Hurse. Now, by my maidenhead,— at twelve 
year old,— [bird !— 

I bade her come. — What, &mbi what ]ady> 
God forbid I — ^where ’s this girl ? — what, Juliet ! 

Enter • 

Jul. How now, who calls? • 

Hurse. Your mother. 

JuL Madam, 1 am here. 

Whattis your will? 

Ixuiy C. This is the matter, — Nurse, give 
l&ve awhile, [again ; 

We must talk in secret: — nurse, come back 
I have remember'd me, thou’shear our counsel. 
Tlmu Aiow’st my daughter’s of a pretty ^e. 
xfurse. Faith, I can tell her age unfo an 
, hour. 

La^ C. ^ he ’s not fourlecA. • 

Nuru. I ’ll law fourteen of my teeth, — 
And yet, to my teen i>e it spoken, 1 have but 
four, — • 

She is not fourteen. How hmg is it now * 
To Lammas-tide? 

Loify C. A fortnight and odd days. 
Nurse. Even or odd, of all days in the year. 
Come Lammas-eve at night shall she be 
foTirteen. 

Susan and she, — fJotl rest all Christian souls I— > 
Were of an age : well, Susan ii> with God ; 

She too good for me : — but, as I satd. 

On Toimmas-eve at night shall she be fourteen; 
That shall she, marry ; I remember it well. 

*Tis since the earthquake now elf^en years; 
And she was wean’d, — 1 never shall forget it, — 
Of all the days of the^ear, u;wn that day : 

I or I had then laid wormwood to my dug. 
Sitting in the sun under tlie dove-house wall ; 
My lord and you were then at Mantua: 

Nay, 1 do boar a hrain : — but, as 1 said, 

\'V'hen it did taste the wormwood on the ippple 
Of my dug, and felt it bitter, pretty fool, , 
To^v it tetchy, arid fall out with the dug I 
ShOKe, quoth the dove-house ; ’twas no need, I 
trow. 

To bid me trud{^. 

^nd since that time it in eleven years ; 

For then she could stand alone ; nay, by the 
, rood • 

She^could have run and waddleci all about ; 

For even the day t*forc, she broke her brojr : 
And then pry husband, — flod 1^ with his soitl \ 
’A was a merry man, — took up the child : 
ieOf quoth he^dost thou fall upon thy facet 
Thou wilt fall backward when thou hast more 
wit; * 

yvilf thou noUjulet and, by my holidame. 

The {uetty wretdr left erj^, and said Ayt 
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To see, now» how a jest shall come about 1 
I warrant, an I should live a thousand years, 

I never diould foijget it : fVi/t thou nott /id* t 
quoth he;. 

And, preity fool, it stinted, and said* 

'‘Lady C. Enough of this ; 1 pray thee, hold 
thy peace. [but laugh. 

Nurse. Yes, madam ; — ^yet I cannot choose 
To think it should leave crying, and say Ay: 
And yet, 1 warrant, it had upon its brow« 

• A bump as big as a young cockerel’s stone ; 

A parlous knock ; and it cried bittehy. 

Kuf, quoth my husband, /d^si fpan tky t 
TVkau wilt fait batiward when thou emdst to age ; 
Wilt thou net^Jnle? it stinted, and saih Ay. * 
/m. And stint thou too, I pray thee, nurbe, 
say I. [to his grace 1 

Nurse. Peace, I have done. Gdtl mark thee 
Thou wast the pretuest Uabe that e’er I nurs’d : 
An I might live to see thve marned once, 

I have my wish. ^ [theme 

•^Ixuiy C. Marry, that many is the very 
1 came to talk of. — Tell me, daughter Juliet, 
How stands your disposition to be married ? 
Jui. It IS an honour that I dream not of. 
Nurse. An honour 1 were not I thine only 
nurse, [thy teat. 

I would say thou hadst suck’d wisdom from 
Lady C. Well, think of marriage now ; 

* younger than you, • 

Here in Verona, ladies of esteem, 

\re made already mothers : by my count 
i was your mbthcr much upon these years 
That you are now a maid. Thus, then, in 
brief * • 

The valiant Pans seeks you for his love. I 

Nurse. A man, ypung lady I lady, such a ' 
man 

As all the world — ^Mthy, he man of wax. 
Zof^ C. Verona’s summer hath not such a 
flower. , 

Nune, Nay, he ’s a flow6r ; in iaith, a very 
flower. [gentlemln? 

Lady C. What say you ? can you love the 
This night you shall tehold him at our feast ; 
Read o^r the volume of young Paris’ &ce, . 
And find delight writ there with beauty’s pen ; 
Examine every married lineament. 

And see how dhe another lends content ; * 
And what obscur’d in this fair volume lies * 
Find written in the maigent of his ey^ 

This predotts book of love, this unlxmnd lover. 
To him, only lacln a oqyer : 

The flab lives in the sea 1 and ’tis inudi pride 
For fair without the ^r within to hide : 

That hook in manjr’s eyes doth share the glory* 
That in gold clasps locks in the golden story ; 


So shall yoq^riiare all that he doth possess, 

^ having him, malring yoUTSelf DO iCSS^ 
Nurse. No less 1 nay, bigger ; women grow 
by men. * [loVe ? 

Zoogr C. Speak briefly, can you like of Paris* 
Jut. I *11 Idok to like, if looking liking move : 
But nd more deep will I endart mine eye [fl^. 
Than your consent gives strength to make it 

Enter a Servant. 

Sent. Madam, the guests are come, supper 
served up, you called, my young lady a^ed 
for, the nurse cursed in the pantry, and every-* 
thing in extremity. 1 must hence to wait ; 1 
beseech you, follow straight. 

La^ C. We follow thee. \£xti Sorvant.] — 
^ Juliet, the county stays. 

Nvrse. Go, girl, seek hapj^t^hts to happy 
days. , c \Exeunt. 

ScKNK IV. — A Strut, 

Enter RoIteo, Mkrcittio, Benvolio, with 
Jive or six Maskers, forch-bearers, and others. 

Rem. What, shall this speech be spoke fl>r 
' GUI* excuse ? 

Or shall we on without apolc^ ? 

Ben. The date b out of such prolixity : 

We ’ll have no/i^upid hoodwinked with a scarf. 
Bearing « Tartar’s painted bow of lath. 

Scaring the ladies like a crow-keeper ; « 

Nor no wiihout-book prologue, fluntly spoke * 
After the prompter, for our entrance : 

But, let them measure us by what they will, 

We ’ll measure them a measure, and be gone.^ 
Rom. Give me a torch, — I am not for tlib 
ambling ; 

Being but heavy, I will Lear the light. 

SW'. Nay, gentle Romeo, we must have you 
dance. 

Rem. Not I, believe me : you have dancing 
shoes, 

With nimble soles : I have a soul of lead 
So stakes me to the giound I cannot move. 

Mer, You are d lover ; borrow Cupid’s wings, 
And soar with them above a cemunon bounti 
Rem. I am too sore enpiercea with his soaft 
To soar with his light feathers ; and so bound, 

I cannot bound a piidh above dull woe : 

Under love’s heavv burden do I sink, [love % 
0fer, And to sink in it should )mu burden 
Too great ot^ession for a tender thing. 

Rom. U a tender thiv^? it b tooVnigh, 
Too rude, too bobfeerousi and it pricks like 
thorn. , e 

Mer, If love be rough with foa, he rough 
with love; * * 
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Prick love for'prickingi and jou beat love 
, down.-— 

Give me a case to put nnr '/iuge in : 

\Putting on a mask, 
A viaaid fat a visard !— what care I 
What curious eye doth quote detormities ? 

Here are the brotle-brows shall blush ibr me. 
Ben, Come, knock and enter ; and no sooner 
in 

But every man betake him to bis leg!^ 

^om. A torch for me : let wantons, light of 
heart, • 

• Tickle the senseless rushes with their heels ; 
For I am proverb’d with a giandsire phrase,— 
I *11 be a cagdle-holder, and look on, — 

The game was ne’er so fair, and I am done. 
Mer,^ Tut, dun ’s the mouse, the coftstabte’s 
owg word : « 

If thou art dun, we’ll draw thee from the mire 
Of this — sir-reverence — love, wherein thou 
stick’st 

Up to the eais.— Come, we burn^ylight, ho. 

Bom, Nay, that ’s not sow 
, Afer. I mean, sir, in delay 

We waste our li^ts in vain, like lamps by day. 
Take our good meaning, for oiii*jud^ent sits j 
Five times in that ere once in our five wits. j 
Bom, And we mean well in going to this 
mask { • 

But ’tis no wit to go. • 

Afer, Wliy, majr one adc? 

* Bom, I dreamt a dream to-night. 

Afer, And so didsT. 

Bom. Well, what was yours? 

Afer, That die? mers often lie. 

• Bern. In bed asleep, while they do dream 
thinc^ true. [with you. 

Msr. O, then, 1 see Queen Mab hath (^n 
She is the fairies’ midwife ; and she comes 
In shape no bi^;er than an agate-stone 
On the fore-finger of an alderman. 

Brawn with a team of little atomies 
Athwart men’s nowM as they lie asleep: 

Her wa^on-spokesmade of long spinners’ 1^; 
The cover, of the wings of grasshoppers ; 

The traces, the smallest spider’s web ; , 

The collars, of the moonshine’s watery beams; 
Her whi|l, of cricket’s bone ; the lash, of film; 
Her waggoner, a small gray-coated gnat. 

Not hausd big as a round little worm 
Fridc’d from ^ lasy finger of a maid t • 

Hssr chariot is an empt]|r haael-nut, 

Madb fay the joiner sqtttrrel or old grab, 

Hme out o’ mind the fairies’ ooacbmakeft. 
Andin this stat^rito gallops nisht h9 n^ht 
Huongb lovers’ brains, sjnd then Oiey dxeanf 


I O’er courtiers’ knees, that dream on court’sies 
I straight ; 

‘ O’er lawyers’ fingers, whd straight dream on 

O’er ladfts’ li^, 

Which oft the ai _ 

Because their breaths with sweatdheats tiunt^ 
• arei 

Sometime she gallops o^er a courtier’s nose, 
Anrj then dreams he of smelling out a suit ; 
And sometime comes she with a tithe-pig’s tail,* 
Ticklin^a parson’s nose as *a lies aslnp, 

Then dreaiqs he of another benefice t 
Sometime she driveth o’er a soldier’s neck, 
•And then dreams he of cutting foreign throats, 
Of breaches, ambuscadocs, Spanish blades, 

Of healths five fathom deep ; and then anon 
Drums intii<( ear, at which he starts and wakes ; 
And, being thus frighted, swears a prayer or two, 
And sleeps again, .^is is that very Mab 
That plats the manes of ho^s in the night ; 
And bakes the elf-locks in Toul sluttish haim, 
Which, once untangled, much misfortune bodes: 
lliis is the hag, when maids lie on their backs. 
That presses them, and learns them first to bear. 
Making them women of g<.4^ carriage : 

This is she, — 

Bom. Peace, peace, Mercutio, peace, 
Thou talk’st of nothing. 

Afer. True, I talk df dreams, 

Which are the children of an idle brain, 

Begot of nothing but vain fantasy; 

Which is as thin of substance at the air. 

And more inconstant than the wind, who wooes 
Even now the frosoa Wsom^Of the north, 

And, liein^ anger’d, puffs away from thence. 
Turning his face to the^ew-di opping Kiulh. 
Ben, This wind you talk of olows us from 
oiirselv^: • 

Supper is done, and we ^all come too late. 

Bom, I fear, too early : for my mind fiii<^vcs 
Some consequence, vet hanmng in the stars,* 
l9iaU bitterly begin his fearful date 
With this night’s revels; and expire the term 
Of a desin^ life, clos’d in my brcRst, 

By some vile forfeit of untimely death : 

But He that hath the steerage of my course 
Direct my sail !— On, lusty gentlemen. 

*^Ben, Strike, drum- • IBxeunt, 

ScEJy' V. —ji iTtiU in Capu let’s Hduse, 
AJusieians soaiting. ’ Bnitr Servants. 

1 Serv, 'l^ere ’s Potpan, that he helps not 

to take away? he shift a trendicr 1 he scrape a 
txendierl , 

2 Serv, When goM manners shall lie lA in 


who straigkt on kisses dream,— 
tgry Mab with blisters plagVes, 
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one or two men’s hands, and they nnwashed 
too, ’tis a foul thing. 

1 Setv, Away with the jobt^stools, remove 
the court-cupboard, look to the plate: — good 
thou, save me a piece of marchpane, and as 
thon lovest me let the porter let in Susan 
Grindstone eid NelL — Antoi^l and Potpanl 

2 Ssrv. Ay, boy, ready. ** 

1 Serv, Yon are looked £bt and called for, 
asked for and sought for in the great chamber. 

2 Sfru, We cannot be here and there too. — 

Cheerly, boys; be brisk awhile, and the longer 
liver take all. retire be^ttd. 

Enter Capulbt, drV., with the Guests and 
. the Maskers. 

Cap. Welcome, gentlemen ! ladies that have 
their toes [you. — 

Unplagu’d with corns will have a bout with 
\h ha, my «nistresse& ! which of you all 
Will now deny to danced she that makes 
. dainty, she, 

( ’ll swear hath corns ; am I conic near you now? 
Welcome, gentlemen ! I have seen the day 
That I have worn a visard ; and could tell 
A whispering tale in a fair lady’s ear, 

Such as would please ; — *lis gone, ’Lis gone, ’tis 
gone; [cians, play. — 

You are welcome, gentlemen! — Come, must* 
A hall, — r hall 1 give room, and foot it, girl«. — 
[Alustc plays., and /hey dance. 
More light, you knaves ; and turn the tables up, 
Vnd quench th* fire, the room is grown too 
hot. — 

Ah, sirrah, this unfook’d fo*- sport comes well. 
Nay, sit, nay, sit, good cousin Capulct ; 

Por you and 1 are past our dancing days: 

Flow long is’t now s!n& last yourself and I 
Were in a mask ? 

2 Cap. By ’r Lady, thirty years. 

Cep. AVhat, man ! ’tis not so much, ’tis not 
so much : 

Tis since the nuptial of Lucentio, 

Come Pentecost as quickly as it will, 

Some five-and-twenty years; and then we 
mask’d. [sir ; 

2 Cap. ’Tis more, ’tis more: his son b elder, 
ITis son is thirty. 

Cap. Will you tell me that? 

His son was but a ward two years aea 
Rone. What lady is that which <»>lh enrich 
the hand ' 

Of yonder knight? 

Serv. I know not, sir. [bright I 

Rom, O, she doth teach the torches to bum 
It seems she hangs upon the cheek of night 
Uke a rich jewel in an EtHiop's ear; 


Beauty too rii^ for use, for earth too dear ! 

So shows a snowy dove trooping with crows 
As yonder lady o^er her fellows shows. 

The measure done, I ’ll watch her place of stand. 
And, toudiing hers, make blessed my rude 


Did my neart love till now? forswear it, sight I 
For I ne’er saw true beauty till thb night 
lyb. This, fay his voice, should be a Mon- 
tague. — [slave 

Fetch me my rapier, toy; — what, dares ti;e 
Come hither, covered with an antic face, 

To fleer and scorn at our solemnity? 

Now, by the stock and honour of my kin. 

To strike him dead I hold it not a an. 

Cap, Why, how now, kinsman! wherefore 
* storm you so? 

Uncle, this b a Montaguq, our luc; 

A vUbin, that b hither come in spite, 

To SCO I at OUT solemnity ^is night 
Cap. Young Romeo, is it ? 

7yb. ^ ’Tis he, that \ ill^, Romeo. 
Cap, Omtent thee, gentle coz, let Mm alone^ 
He bears him like a poitly gentleman ; 

And, to say truth, Verona brags of him 
To to a Virtuous and well-govem’d youth : 

I would not for the wealth of all the town 
Here in my house do him disparagement t 
Therefore to patjent, take no note of him, — 

It b my \i •’! ; the wMch if thou respect. 

Show a bir presence and put off these bowas. 
An ill-tostcining semblance for a feast 
Tyb. It fits, when such a s illain b a guest : 
I’ll not endure him. 


Cap. He shall be endur’d: 

Whai, goodman, hoy ! — I say he shall t — go to} 
Am I the master here or you ? go to. [soul, 
You 11 not endure him I^-Oud shall mend my 
You ’ll make a mutiny among my guc -ts 1 
You will set cock>a-hn( p I you ’ll to le man I 
7j b. Why, uncle, ’ti ' a shame. 

Cap. Go to, go to ; 

You are a saucy boy. Is ’t so, indeed ? — 

This trick may chance to scath you, — I know 
what : 

You must contrary me ! marry, ’ti^ time.— 
Well said, my hearts I— You are a princox ; go t 
Be quiet, or — More light, more ligAt 1 — For 
shame t [hearts. 

I’ll make )ou quiet. — What,— cheerly, my 
Tyb. Patience perforce with i wilful choler 
meeting 

Makes my fledi tremble in their different 
greeting. 

I will withdraw i but thb intrusion shall. 

Now seeming sweet, convert to bitter gall. 
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Xom» If I pfo&ne widi my,unwoithiest 

• hand [ThTuuBT. 

This holy shrine, the |^tle fine is this,— 
My lips, two blushing pi^rims, ratdy stand 
Tosmooth that rough touch with a tender kiss. 
/hL Good pilgrim, you do wtxlkg your hand 
too*muw, * 

Which mannerly devotion shows in this ; 

For saints have hands that pilgrims’ hands do 
touch, » 

And palm to palm is holy palmers* kiss. 
Som, Have not saints lips,*and holy palmers 

• too? [prayer. 

Jul. Ay, pilgrim, lips that they must use in 
Horn, O, then, dear saint, let lips do what 
han^ do ; [d^pair. 

They pray, grant thou, lest fiiith tom to 
/ul. ^nts^ not move, though grant for 
prayers’ sake. [I take. 

Horn. Then move not while my prayeris effect 
Thus from my lips, by yours, my sin is pui^d. 

[Jf^issinghtr, 

Jut. Then have my lips the sin that they 
have took. [urg’d ! 

Rom. Sin from «ny lips ? O trespass |wuetly 
Give me my sin again. * 

Jut. You kiss by the book. 

Nursi. Madam, your mother craves a word 
with you. • 

R(»n. What is her mother? • 

NUrse. Mairy, bachelor. 

Her mother is the lady of the house. 

And a good lady, and a wise and virtuous : • 

I nurs’d her daughter that you talk’d withal ; 

I tell you, he that can lay hold of her 
Snail nave the chinks. 

Rom. Is she a Capulet? 

O dear account ! my life is my foe’s debt. 

Ben. Away, be gone; the sport is at the 
best. 


Rom. Ay, so I fear; the more is my unrest. 

Cap. Nay, gentlemen, prepare not to be 
gone ; 

We have a trifling foolish hapquet towards. — 
Is it e’en so? why, then I thank you all ; 

I tliank you, hpnest gentlemen ; good-night — 
More torches heie 1— Come on, then let ’s to 
b8d. [late : 

Ah, sirrah 2 Cap.], by my fay, it wa\cs 
i ’ll to my rest 

\Exmmt all but JUMCl* and NuPsc. 

Jut.^Comb hither, nurse. What is yon 
gentleman? 

Murse. The son and heir of old Tibeiio.* 

Juft What ’s h» that now is going out of 
door? [truchio. 

Many, I think be young Pc- 


Jut. What *8 he that follows £hcrc, that would 
not dance? 

Nurse. I know not * 

Jut. Go, ask his name : jf he be mairied, 
My gmveis like to be my wedding-bed. 

Nurse, llis name is Romeo, and a Montagde; 
The only son of your great enemy. • 

J^. My only love sprung from my tmly hate 1 
Too early seen unknown, and known too latel 
Prodigious birth of love it is to me, 

That I must love a loathed enemy. 

Nurse, What ’s this ? What ’s this ? 

Jut. , A rhyme I team’d even now 
Of one I danc’d withal. 

• • lOne calls withm, “Juliet” 

Nurse. Anon, anon I * 

Come, jet ’s away ; the strangers are all gone. 

• ^ . {Exeunt. 

Ente^ Chorus. 

Now old derire doth in his d|path-bed lie, 

And young affection gapes to be his heir ; • 
That wr for which love groan’d for, and 
would die. 

With tender Juliet match’d, is now not fair. 
Now Romeo is belov’d, and loves again. 

Alike bewitched fay the charm of looks ; 

But to his foe supposed he must complain. 

And she steal love’s sweet bait from fearful 
• hooks: • 

Being held a foe, he may not have access 
To breathe such vows as lovers us’d to swear; 
And she as much in love, lier mftins much less 
To meet her new-beloved a^where : [meet. 
But passion lends tliAm *pow», time means to 
Tempering extremities uilh extreme sweet. 

[Exit. 


•act if. 

SCEM. l.—An oprn place adpitiing 
j * Carden. 

Enter Romeo. 

Rom. Can I go foiward when my heart is 

. here? 

Turn back, dull earth, and find thy centre out. 
, {He climbs ike wall and leaps doom 

^ withiiJit. 

Enter Ben Wio ami MERCUTia • 

Ben. jlomeo I my couski Romeo ! 

Mer. • He is wise ; 

And, on my life, hath stol’n him home to bed. 

Ben. He ran 1:his way, and leap’d this 

* orchard walk: 

Call, good Mercutio. 
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Mtr, Nay, I '11 conjure too.«— 

Romeo 1 humours 1 madman 1 pa^n 1 lover! 
Appear thou in the likeness of a sigh : 

Sp^ but one rhnne and 1 am satisfied j 
Cry but, Ah me! pronounce but* Love and 
» dove ; 

Speak to ny gossip Venus one fair word, 

One nickname for her purblind son and h^ir. 
Young auburn Cupid, he tlmt &hot so trim 
When King Cophetua lov’d the beggar* 
, mud ! — 

He heareth not, he stirreth not, he i&oveth not ; 
The ape is dead, and 1 must co 'jure him.*— 

I conjure thee by Rosaline’s bright eyes. 

By her high forehead and her scarlet hp, * 
By ksr fine foot, straight leg, and quiveAng 
thigh. 

And the deii^snes that there adjaCCnt lie, 

That in thy likeness thoy appear to ns ! 

An if he hear the^, thou wilt auger him. 
Men This cannot anger him : ’tvvould anger 
. him * 

To raise a spirit in his mistress’ circle, 

Of some strange nature, Jetting it there stand 
Till she had lud it, and coiynr’d it down ; 

That were some spite : ray mvocation 
is fair and honest, and, in his mistress’ name, 

1 conjure only but to raise up him. [trees. 

JSten. Come, he hath hid himselfamongthese 
To be oonsorted with the humorous nightk 
Blind is his love, and best befits the <Luk. 

Men If love be blind, love cannot hit the 
mark. 

Now will he sit under a medJar tree, 

And wish his miStres^weie that kind of fruit 
As maids call medlars when they laugh alone. — 
Romeo, good-night. ’ll to my truckle-bed ; 
This field-bed is ttxi cold for me to sleep : 
Come, shall we go ^ ^ 

^en, ^ Go, then ; for ’tis in vain 

"To sefik him here that meuns not to be found. 

‘ ■ [JSxeunA 

SCBNK IT.— CapuleT’s Garden. 

Enter Romeo. 

iCom. He jc'sts at scars that never felt a 
wound.— • 

Q UULET appears above at a wint&w. 
But, soft I what light through yonder window 
• breaks? ^ 

It is the east, and Juliet is the sun I — 

Arise, &ir sun, and kill the env^s mooiif 
Who b already sick and pule with fjief. 

That thou her maid art lu more fiur thtm she : 
Be not her maid, since ^ b envious ; ' 

Her vestal liveiy b but sick and green. 


And none ^t Ibob do wear it { cost it o£ — 
It b my lady ; O, it b my love 1 , 

O, that she knew she were I — 

She speaks, yet ^ »ys nothing : what of that ? 
Her ^e discourses, 1 will answer it. — 

1 am too boil, *tb not to me she speaks : 

Two Af the fairest stars in all the heaven, 
Having some business, do entreat her eyes 
To twmkle in their spheres till th^ return. 
What if her eyes were there, they m her head? 
The brightness of her cheek would shame those 


stars, • 

As daylight doth a lamp ; her eyes in heaven * 
Would through the airy region stream so bright 
That birds would sing, and thii^ it were not 
night. — 

See hbw she leans her cheek upon hcj hand ! 
O, 4«at I were a glove upon tlu^t hand, 

Thai I might touch that pbtek I 
Ju , Ah me ! 

Roni. She speaks 

O, speak bright angel I for thou art 

As glorious to this night, ^ing o’er my head. 
As IS a winged messenger of heaven 
Unto Ae white-upturned wandering eyes 
Of mortals diat bll back to gaze on him 
When be bestrides the lary-iiacing clouds 
And sails upon the bosom of the air. 

JuL O Romeo, Romeo I wherefore art thou 
t Romeo? 

Deny thy father and refuse thy name ; * 

Or, if thou wilt not, be but sworn my love. 

And I ’ll no longer be a Capiilet. 

Rom. [Rstde.] Shall 1 hear more, or shall I 
speak at thb? 

Jtti. ’Tis but thy name that b my enemy }— 
Thuu art thyself though, not a Montague. 

What ’s Montague ? It is nor hand, nor foot. 
Nor arm, nor fare, nor any other jart 

O, be some other name 1 
that W'hioh we call a 


l^longing to a man. 
Whatb m a name? 


rose, 

By imy other name would smell as sweet ; 

So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call’d. 
Retain that dear ^rfcction isliicli he owes 
Without that title : — Romeo, dqtf thy name ; 
And for that name, which b no pari of thee. 
Take all rnyselfi * 

Rom. I take thee at thy word : 

Call me but love, and I ’ll be new^boptb’d ; 
Henceforth 1 never will be Remeou 
Jul. What man art thou, that, thus be- 
screen'd in night, * 

So stumblest on my counsel ? 

Rom. t By a name * 

I know not how to tell thee who lam; 

My name, dear saint, b hateful to rayseU^ t 
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Because it is on dnemy to thee ; ^ 

Had I it written, I would tear the word. 

Jtu. My ears have not yet drunk a hundred 
words * Lsouiid ; 

Of that tongue’s utterance, vet 1 know the 
Art thou not Romeo, and a Modlague ? 

Rom, Neither, fair saint, if either thee^islike. 
JuL How cam’st thou hitner, tell me, and 
wherefore? 

The orchard walls are high and hard to climb; 
And the place death, considering who thou art. 
If any of my kinsmen find thee here. 

• Rom, With love’s Ifeht wings did I o’er- 
pmh these walls ; 

For stony ligiits cannot hold love out : 

And what love can do, that dares love attempt ; 
Thezefctfe thy kinsmen are no let to me!! 

J%il, If th^ do see thee they will igurder 
thee, a , feye 

Rom, Alack, there lies more peril in thine 
Than twenty of their swords : look thou but 
sweet, j. 

And I am proof against their enmity. [here. 

. Jitl, I would not for the world they saw thee 
Rom, 1 have vight's cloak to hide me from 
their sight ; • • 

And, but thou love me, let them find me here : 
My life were better ended by their hate 
Than death prorc^ued wanting^of thy love. 

JuL 1^ whose direction found’sts thou out 
• this place ? [inquire ; 

Rom, By love, who first did prompt me to 
He lent me counsel, and I lent him eyes. • | 
1 am no pilot ; yet, wert thou as far I 

As that vast shore wash’d with the furthest sea, 
r would adventure for such merchandise. ! 
JuL Thou know’st the mask of night is on 
my face. 

Else would a maiden blush bepaint my check 
fur that, which thou hast beard me speak to- 
night 

Fain would I dwell on form, fain, fain deny 
What 1 have spoke! but farewell compliment! 
Dost thou love me? I know thou wilt say Ay ; 
And I will lake thy word : Jet, if thou swear’s!. 
Thou mayst prove ialse ; at lovers’ peijuries , 
They sayjove laughs. O gentle Romeo, 

If thou dwt love, pronounce it fitithfolly : 

Or, if thou tUnk’st I am too quickly won, 

I’ll froirn,*and be perverse, and say thee nay, 
So thou wilt wpo ; W else, not for the world. 
In truth, fiur Montague, I am too fond ; 

And* therefore thou mayst think my ’haviour 
l^ght : • 

Bttt^rust me, ceptleman, I *11 ptove more tree 
Than those have more 'Running to 
• stnuige. 


■ ' ' ' > . 

1 ihould have been more stiahge, 1 must cod* 
fess. 

But that thou over*heard’st,»cxe 1 was ’ware, 
My true love’s pos^n : therefore pardon me ; 
And not hnpute this yieldiflg to li^t love. 
Which the night hath so discovered. « 
Rom, Lady, yonder blessed mgon I swear, 

Thit tips with silver all these fruit*bee tops,— 
JuL O, swear not by the moon, the incra* 
^ slant moon, 

That monthly changes in her circled 
Lest that^hy love prove likewise variable. 
Rom, What shall 1 swear by ? 

Jul, * Do not swear at alt ; 

Or, if»thou wUt, swear by thy gracious self. 
Which is the g(^ of my idolatry, « 

And I ’ll believe thee. 

RotA, • If my heart’s dear love, — 

JuL Well, do no^swear t although I joy in 
thee, ^ 

I have no joy of this contr&ct to-night ; 

It is too rash, too unadvis’df too sudden ; . 

Too like the lightning, whi^ doth cease to be 
Ere one can say. It lightens. Sweet, good- 
night I 

I This bud of love, by summer’s ripening breath, 
May prove a beauteous flower when next we 
meet. [rest 

I Good-night, good-night I as sweet repose and 
Corfte to thy heart as that within my breast 1 
Rom, O, wilt thou leave me so unsatisfied? 
Jul, What satisfaction canst thou have to- 
night? • 

Rom, The exchange of thy love’s fiutltfiil 
vow for mjpe.* » [ouest it : 

JuL I i^ve thee mine before thou oidst re- 
And yet I would it were to give again. 

Rom, Wouldst thou %dthdraw it ? for what 
purpos^ love? , 

J%il, But to be frank, and give it thee again. 
And yet I wish but for the thing I hav<*: « 

My Iwunty is as boundless as the sea, * 

My love as deep ; the more 1 give to thee 
The more I have, for both are infinite. 

[Nurse calls witkin. 

I hear some noise within ; dear love, adieu 1 — 
Anon, good nurse I — Sweet Montague, be true. 
Stay but a Iktle, I will come again. [JBoeit, 

* Rom, O bles^, blessed night 1 I amafoard, 
B&ing in night, yll tliis is but a dream. 

Too flauering-sweet to be substantial. • 

Re-enter above, . 

Jul, Thr^ words, dear Romeo, and good- 
night indeed. 

If that thy bent of Iqve-bc honourable, [row. 
Thy pui^e marriage, send me word to-mor* 
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By one that I '11 procure to come to thee, . 
\Vhere and what time thou wilt perform tlu 
rite; 

And all my fortunes at thy foot I ’ll lay. 

And follow thee, my lord, throughout tne world 
Nurse. iWithin.'\ Madam! [well, 

Jul. I come anon. — But if thou mean’st not 
1 do beseech thee, — *• 

Nurse. [ IVtthin.'l Madam I 
Jul. ^ By and by, I cony: : — 

To cease thy suit, and leave me to my gri^ : 
To-morrow will I send. u 

Rom. So thrive my soul,— 

Jul. A thousand times good-night I 
Rom. A thousand times the worse, to. want 
thy light. — »» 

Love goes toward love as school -boys fiom 
their books; [looks. 

But love from 'love, toward school vrith heavy 
\Jtetirin^ slowly. 

Re-enf^r J ULIKT above. 

Jul. Hist 1 Romeo, hist ! — O for a ialconcr’s 
voice, 

To lure this tassel-gentle back again I 
Bondage is hoarse, and may not speak aloud ; 
Else would 1 tear the cave where Echo lies. 
And make her airy tongue more hoarse than 
mine 

With repetition of my Romeo’s name. 

Rom. It is my soul that calls upon my name : 
Ilowsilver-sweet sound lovers’ tongues by night. 
Like softest music to attending ears 1 
Jul. Romeo ! 

Rofn, My deor ? 

Jul. At what o’clock to-morrow 

Shall I send to thee ? 

Rom. _ At the hour of nine. 

Jul. I will not fail ; ’lis twenty ye.irs till then. 

I have forgot why I did call thee back. [it. 
Rom^ Let me stand here till thou rcmemljcr 
Jul. 1 shall forget, to hav» thee still stand 
there, 

Itemembering how I love thy qrunpany. 

Rom. And 1 ’ll still stay, to luve thee still 
forget, 

Eorgetdng any other home but this. 

Jul, ’Tis almost morning; I would have thee 
gone: 

And yet no further than a wanton’s bird ; ' 

\yho lets it hop a little from her hand. 

Like a poor prisoner in his twisted gyvts. 

And with a silk thread plucks it back ag^, 

Su loving-jealous of his liberty. 

Rom. 1 would I were thy bird. 

Jul. Sweet, so would I : 

Vet I should kilt thee with much cherishing^ 


Good-night, cood-night I parting is such sweet 
sorrow 

That I shall say good-night till it be moirow. 

[Exit. 

Rom. Slee^dwell upon thine eyes, peace in 

Would € were sleep and peace, so sweet to rest! 
lienee will I to my ghostly father’s cell, 

Ills help to crave and my dear hap to tell. [Exit. 

ScKNE III.— Friar Lawrence’s Cell. 
Enter Friar UtWRENCB with a basket. 

Fri. L. The gray-ey’d morn smiles on the 
frowning night, ^ [light i 

Chequering the eastern clouds with streaks of 
And flecked darkness hke a drunkard reels 
I'ronv forth day’s path and Titan’s fiery wheels: 
Now, ere the sun advance, hiA burning eye. 

The t* ly to cheer and niglit’s dank dew to dry, 
I must up-fill this osier cage of ours 
With balefii^ weeds and precious-juiced flowers. 
The earth, tnat’s natures mother, is her tomb> 
What is her burying grave, that is her womb; 
And from her womb childremof divers kind 
We sucking oia her natural bosom find ; 

Many for many virtues excellent, 

None hut for some, and yet all different. 

O, mickle is tha.powerful grace that hes 
In herbs, pUnts, stones, and their true qualities : 
For naught so vile that on the earth doth h/c 
But to the e.irth some special good doth {^ive ; 
Kor aught so good but, strain’d from that fair use. 
Revolts from true birth, stumbling on abuse: 
Virtue itself turns vice, being misapplied ; 

And vice sometimes by action digmfied. 

W ithin the infant rind of this small flower 
Poison hath residence, and inediciue power : 

For this, being smelt, with that part cheers 
each part ; 

Being tasted, slays all senses with the heart. 
Two such opposed kings encamp them still 
In man as well as herbs, — giace and rude will ; 
And where the worser is predominant, 
lull soon the canker death e.its up that plant. 

Enfer Romlo. 

Rom. Good-morrow, folher 1 

Fri. Benedkite! 

What early tongue so sweet saluteth ? — 

Voung son, it argues a di^empes’d head 
So soon to bid good-morrow to thy bed : 

Care keeps his watch in every old man’s eye. 
And where care lodges sleep will never lie ; 

But where tmbraised youth wifk unstdTd brain 
Doth couch hi« limbs, there ^den sleep doth 
reign: 
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Therefore thy eafliness doth me assure 
Thou^ ttinous’d fay some distemperature; 

Or if not so, then here I hit it right, — 

Our Romeo hath not been in bed to>n%ht. 
JUffm. That last is true ; the sweeter rest was 
mine. % [Rosaline? 

/Vv. Z. Qod pardon sin I wast thdh with 
^a/u. With Rosaline, my ^ostly fother ? no ; 
I have foiEot that name, and that name’s woe. 
Frt. L, That ’s my go^ son : but wj^cre hast 
thou been, then? 

Rom. I ’ll tell thee ere thou ask it me again. 

* I have been feasting with mine enemy ; 

Where, on a sudden, one hath wounded me 
That ’s by m^ wounded ; both our remedies 
Within thy help and holy physic lies : 

I b(^ np hatred, blessed man ; for, lo, * 

My interccssiqin likewise steads my foe. Sdrift; 

Fri. L. Be plai% good son, and homely m thy 
Riddling confession finds but riddling shrift. 
Rom. Then plainly know my heart’s dear 
love is set ^ 

On* the fair daughter of rich CapuUl: 

As mine on hers, so hers is set on mine ; 

And all combin’<l|isave what thou must comliine 
By holy marriage : when, and whbre, and how 
We met, we woo’d, and made exchange of vow, 

I ’ll tell thee as we pass ; but this 1 pray, j 
That thou consent to marry usdo*day. [here! j 
Fri. L. Holy St. Franast a liat atchange is | 
Is Rosaline, whom thou didst love so dear, 

So soon forsaken? yotmg men’s love, then, lies 
Not truly in their li^rts, but in their eyes. * 
fesu Maria ^ vihat a deal of brine 
Hath wabh d thy sallow checks for Rosaline! 
How much salt water thrown away in waste. 

To season love, that of it doth not taste! 

The sun not yet thy sighs from heaven clears. 
Thy old groans ring yet in my ancient ears ; 

Ix>, here upon thy cheek the stain doth sit 
Of an old tear that is ml wash’d off yet : 

If e’er thou wast thyseli, snd the^'c woes thine. 
Thou and these woeS were all for Rosaline : 

And art thou chang’d? pronounce this sentence, 
then,— * fmen. 

Women may ^11, uhen there’s no strength in 
Rom, Thouchidd’stme oil for loving Rosahne. 
Fri. Z. Vor doting, not for loving, pupil mine. 
Rom, And bad’st me bury love. 

Fri, L, * Not in a grave. 

To lay one in, another out to have. ^ow 
Rom, I pray thee, cliide not: she whom I love 
Duth*|mce for grace and love for love allow; 
The other did not so. * 

FA, Z. • O, she knew well 
Thy love did read by rote, and could not spell. * 
B||t come, yonng waverer, come, go with me. 


Imone respMt I ’ll thy assista&t be ; 

For this alliance may so happy prove, 

To turn household^ lafxxxir to pure love. 
Rom. O, let us hence; I s^pdon sudden ha^ 
Fri. Zf Wisely and slow; they stumble that 
run fast. [Exeunt. 

. • 

SCENB IV.— SttWt. 

• Enter Benvolio and Mekcutio. 

Mer, Where the devil should this Romeo ' 
be?— 

Came he not home to-night? 

* BeOi Not to his father’s ; I spoke with his 
* man. • 

Mer. Ah, that same pole hard-hearted wench, 

* tl!at Rosaline, • , 

Torments him so th^ he will sure run mad. 

lien. Tybalt, the Junsman of old Capulet, 
Hath sent a letter to his fate’s house. 

Mer. A challenge, on my*life. . 

Ben. Romeo will answer it 
Mer. Any man that can write may answer a 
letter. 

Betu Nay, he will anawer the letter’s master, 
how he dares, being dared. 

Mer. Alas, poor Romeo, he is already dead! 
stabbed with a white wench’s black eye ; shot 
ihortugh the car with a love-song ; tihe very 
pin of his heart cleft with the blind bow-boy’s 
UHtt-shofl: and is he a man to encounter Tybalt? 
Ben. Why, what is Tybalt? 4 
Mer More tlian prince of cats, I can tell you. 
O, he is the courageous &ptaln of compliments, 
lie fights as you sing pnek-song, keeps time, 
distance, and proportiog ; rests me his minim 
rest, one, two, and the third in your bosom : 
the very butchcrj/>f a silh button, a duellist, a 
duellist ; a gentleman of die very first house, — 
of the first and second cause- ah, the iiflmoital 
paasadol the punto reverse! the hay! — * 

*Biv. The what? 

M^r, The pox of such antic, lisping, affecting 
fanusticoes ; these new tuners of accents! — 
By JesUy a very fftod blade! — a tall man! 

— a very good whorel—'fRhyt is not this a 
lamentable thing, grandsire, that we riiopld be 
thus afliicterl with these strtnge flies, these 
fitlhion-mongers,* these pardotmea-moiSf who 
stand so much on the new form that th^ can- 
not sit at ease on the old bench? O, their 
bone, their bopst 

Ben. Here comes Romeo, here comes Romeo. , 
Mer, Without diis roe, like a dried herring. 

•— O, flesh, flerii, hoy art thou fishified ! — ^Now 
is he for the numbers that Petratdi flowed ini 
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Lauxa, to his vas but a kitchen*wencb’^ — 
marrjr, she had a better love to be-rh^e her ; 
Dido, a dowdy; Cleopatra, ^psy; Helen and 
Hero, hildings and^arlots ; Thi&be, a gray eye 
or so, but not to the purpose,— '* 

Enter Romeo. 

Signior Romeo, bon jour! there’s a Frfench 
salutation to your French slop. You gave us 
the counterfeit £urly last n^ht. 

Rom. Good-morrow to you both. What 
counterfeit did I give you ? 

Mer. The slip, sir, the slip ; can you not 
conceive ? 

Rem. Pardon, good Mercutio, mjr bosineSa 
was great ; and in sucl] a case as mine a nlUn 
may strain courtesy. 

Mer. That as much as to Ea]r,‘'isuch a case 
as yours constrains a man to bow in the hams. 

Rom. Meaning, to court’sy. 

Mer. Thou hut most kindly hit it 

Rom. A most courteous expoution. 

Mer. Nay, I am the very junk of courtesy. 

Rom. Pink for dower. 

Mer. Kinht 

Rmn. l^y, then is my pump well flowered. 

Mer. Well stud: follow me this jest now till 
thou hast worn out thy pump ; that when the 
single sole of it is worn, the je&t may remain, 
after the wearing, sole singular. ^ 

Rom. O single-soled jest, solely singular for 
the singleness ! 

Mer. Comet between us, good Benvulio ; my 
wits &int. 

Rem. Switch and Spur^, switch and spurs ; 
or I ’ll ciy a match. 

Mer. Nay, if thy wits run the wild-goose 
diase, I have done ; tor thou hast more of the 
wild-goose in one oC thy wits than, I am sure, 
1 have in my whole five : was 1 with 3 rou there 
for thd goose? . 

Rom. Thou wast never wi:h me for anjrthing 
when thou wast not there for the goose. 

Mer. I will bite thee by the ear for that jest. 

Rem, Nay, good goose, bite not 

Mer, Thy wit is a very bitter sweeting ; it is, 
A most sharp sauce. 

Rom. And is it not well served in to a sweet 
goose? « 

Mer. O, here’s a wit of chereril, that stretch 
from' an inch nanow to an ell broad I 

Rom. I stretch it, out for that word, broad: 
which added to the goose, prov^ thee &r and 
wide a broad goose. 

Mer. Why, is not this better now than groan- 
ii^ for love? now art tbou sociable, now art 
thra Romeo ; not art thou what thra art, by 


art as well ^ by nature : fsr this drivellii^ love 
is like a gi^ natural, That runs lolling ^ip and 
down to hide his bauUe in a hole. 

Ben. Stop there, stop there. 

Mer. Thou desirest me to stop in my tale 
against the hMr. 

Been Thou wouldst else have made thy tale 
large. 

Mer. O, thou art deceived; I would have 
made il short: for I was come to the whole 
depth of my tale ; and meant, indeed, to occupy 
the argument no ionger, 

Rom. Here’s goodly gear I 


Enter Nurse and Peter. 


Mer. A sail, a sail, a sail ! 

Beet. Two, two ; a shirt and a smodc. 

AVw. Peter ! 

Reter, Anoai . « 

^rse. My £in, Peter. 

Mer, Good Peter, to hide her fece ; for her 
fan ’s the filter lace. 

Nurse. God ye good-morrow, gentlemen. 

Mer, God ye gi^-den, fiur gentlewoman. 

Nurse. Is it good-den ? o 1 

Meik ’Tis*ao less, I tell you ; for the bawdy 
hand of the dial is now upon the prick of noon. 

Nurse. Out upon you 1 what a man are you 1 

Rom. One, ^ gentlewoman, that God hath 
made hiiaself to mar. 

Nurse. By my troth, it Ls well said ; — for 
himself to mar, quoth ’a? — Gentlemen, can any 
<rr you tell me where 1 may find the young 
Romeo? 

Rom. I can tell you ; but young Romeo will 
be older when yon have fisond him than he was 
when you sought him; I am the youngest of 
that name, for fault of a worse. 

Nurse. You say well. 

Mer. Yea, is the worst well ? very well took, 
i* faith ; wisely, wisely. 

Nurse. If you be he, sir, I desire some confi- 
denre with y^ 

Ben. She will indite him to some supper. 

Mer. A bawd, a bawd, a bawd 1 So not 

Rom. What b^t thou fiMind?r 

Mer, No hare, sir ; unless a hare, sir, in a 
lenten pie, that is something stale ahd hoar ere 
it be spent. iSiufgs* 


. An old han hoar. 

And an old bm noaif 
IsvarvKOodaiaatinLmt: « 

But a nan that U hoar 
, Is too much for a wore. 

When it boon are it be qient. 

f * 

Rome^ will yon come to -fom fsthex’s? we’n 
to dioi^ thither» 
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Rfim, I will £pllow you. 

Farewell, ancient lady; fiuewell, — 
lady, lady, lady. 

lExeunt MBRC!t7Tio amd Bbnvolio. 
Nursx. Marry, &reweU 1 — I pray you, sir, 
what saucy meicbant was this, tf)at was so full 
of his ropery? * 

R&m. A gentleman, nurse, that loves to hear 
himself talk ; and will speak more in a minute 
than he will stand to in a mcHith. ^ 

Nurse, An *a speak anything against me, 1 11 
take him down, an *a were kxsUer than he is, 

• and twenty such Tacks ; and if 1 cannot, I ’ll 
find those that shalL Scurvy knave 1 1 am 
none of his ffirt-gills ; 1 am none of his skains- 
mates. — 'Ana thou must stand by too, and 
suffer ewry knave to use me at his pleasure ? 

Ptt, I saw jio man use you at his picture ; 
if I had, my weappn^shoulu quickly have been 
out, 1 warrant you : I dare draw as soon as 
another man, if I see occasion in a good quarrel, 
and the law on my side. ^ 

Nurse. Now, afore GoJ, I am so vexed that 
every part about me ouivtrs. Scurvy knave 1 — 
Pray you, sir, a word : and as I told you, my 
voung lady bade me inquire you eut ; what she 
Dade me sa;^ I will keep to myself : but first let 
me tell ye, if ye should lead her into a fool’s 
paradise, as they say, it were twvery gross kind 
of behaviour, as they say : for the gentlewoman 
is )^ung ; and, therefore, if you should deal < 
double with her, truly it were an ill thing to 
be offered to any gentlewoman, and very weak 
dealing. 

Xom, Nurse, commend me to thy lady and 
ifiistress. I protest unto thee, — 

Nurse. G<^ heart, and, i’ faith, 1 will tell 
her os much : Lord, Lord, die will be a joyful 
woman. 

Korn. What wilt thou tell her, nurse ? thou 
dost not mark me. 

Nurse. I will tell her, sir, — that you do pro- 
test ; which, as I take it, is a gentlemanlike 
offer. • Tshrift 

Pofft, Bid her devise sonfe means to come to 
This aiternoqpj 

And there she shall at Friar Lawrence* cell 
Be shiiv*<f and married. Here is for thy pains. 
Nurse. No, truly, sir ; not a penny. 

Rom. GA to ; I say you shall. fthere. 

Nurse, Thisiafternoun, sir? well, she shall be 
Rom. And stay, good nurse, behind the 
* abbey-wall : 

Within this hour my man diall be with thee, 
Andnning thee qprwmade liken tackled stair ; 
Whidi to the high top-gallant of mv joy * 
l|vst be my convoy m the secret n^L 


I Farewell ; be trusty, and 1 ll^uit thy poms s 
Farewell ; commend me to thy mistress. 
Nurse, Now God in heawen bless thee I — 
Hark you, sir. 

Rom, What say*st thou,\ny dear nurse? 
Nurse, Is your man secret ? Did you ne?er 
hear say 9 

Twb may keep counsel, putting one away? 
Rom, I warrant thee, my man ’s os true as 
. steel. 

Nurse, Well, sir ; my mistress is the sweetest 




thii^, — O, there’s a nobleman in town, one 
Ikuis, that would fain lay knife aboard; but 
she, good sold, had as lief see a toad, a very 
tdhd, 08 see him. I anger her somelimas, and 
tell her that Paris is the jxoperer man ; but, 
I ’ll wdrravt you, when I say soj she looks as 
pale as any clout in the versal world. Doth 
not rosemary and Komeo b^n both with a 
letter ? * [an R. 

Rom. Ay, nurse; what df that? both wjth 
Nurse. Ah, mucker ! that ’s the dog’s name. 
R is for the dog : no ; I know it begins with 
some other letter : — and slie hath the prettiest 
scntcMitious of it, of you and rosemary, that it 
would do you good to hear it. 

Ropt. Commend me to thy lady. 

Nurse. Ay, a thousand times. [Axf/KOMBO.] 
— Pster ! • 

Pet. Auon? 

Nurse. Peter, take my fan and go before. 

# \Exeuni, 


Scene V.— ^apvleVs Gardeti. 

Enter J UUKT. 

Jul. The clock struclc* nine when 1 did send 
the nurse ; ^ 

In half an hour she promis’d to return, [so.— 
Fercltance she cannot meet him : — iluft ’s not 
O, she is laine<l love’s heralds ihould Be 
* thoughts, [beams. 

Which ten limes faster glide than the sun’s 
Driving back shadows over lowering hills : 
Therefore do uimble-pinion’d doves draw Jove, 
And therefore hath the wind-swift Cupid wings. 
Now is the sun upon the bighmost hfll . 

Of this day’s journey ; and from nine till twelve 
L^three loiw hoHi>, — yet she is not come. 

Had she aff^tions and wann youthful blood. 
She ’d lie as swift in luotbn as a ball ; 

My words wpuld bandy her to my sweet love. 
And his to me : 

But old folks, many feign as they were dead ; 
Unwieldy, slow, he%vy and pale as lead.— 

O God, she comes ( 
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Enter Nurse and Peter. ' 

* O hon^ nurse, what news? 
Hast thou met witl^him ? Send thy man away. 
Nurae, Peter, stay at the gate. ‘ 

• [Exit Peter. 
JuL Not /, good sweet nurse, Lord, why 

look^st thou sad? 

Though news be sad, yet tell them merrily; 

If good, thou sham’st the music of sweet .news 
Sy playing it to me with so sour a face. 

Nurse. I am a-weaiy, give md leave a- 
while; — [had! 

Fie, how my bones ache I what a jaunt have I 
Jul. I would thou hadst my bones and I thy 
news : [nurse, spedk. 

Nay, come, I pray thee, speak ; — good, good 
Nurse. Jesp, what haste ? can not stay 
awhile ? 

Do you not see that I am out of breath ? 

Jul. How art tjiou out of breath, when thou 

• hast breath 

To say lo me that thou art out of breath ? 

The excuse that thou dost make in this delay 
Is longer than the tale thou dost excuse. 

Is thy news good or bad ? answer to that ; 

Say either, and I ’ll stay the circumstance : 

Let me be satisfied, is 't good or bad ? 

Nurse Well, you have made a simple 
choice; 'you know not how to choose a fuan: 
Romeo 1 no, not he ; though his face be better 
than any man’s, yet his leg excels all men’s ; 
and for a hand, and a foot, and a body, — 
though they be not to be talked on, >ei they 
axe past compatte : ?<e i' not the flower of 
courtesy, — but I ’ll warrant him as gentle as a 
lamb. — Go thy ways wench ; serve God. — 
What, have you dinea at home ? 

/«/. No, no; but pll this d'd I know before. 
What says he of our marriage? what of that? 
Nuhe. Lord, how my head aches I what « 
bead have 1 ! 

It beats as it would fall in twenty fueces. 

My back o* t’other side, — O, my back, my 
back 1 — 

Beshrew your heart for sending me about 
To catch my death with jaunting up and down I 
Jul. r uith, I am sorry than thou art not 
well. * 

Sv/eet, sweet, sweet nurse, t«U me, what says 
'• my love? ^ [man. 

Nurse. Your love says, like an hrniest gentle* 
And a courteous, and a Idnd, and a han^me. 
And, I warrant, a virtuous, — is your 
mother? 

Jul. Where is my mother !— why, she is 
within; 


Where shoi^d she be? HdW oddly thou 
pliesti H 

Your hve says, like honest gentleman,—- 
lYhere ts your motkerl 
Nurse. O God’s lady dear ! 

Aie you so h?.it ? marry, come up, I trow ; 

Is tliis'the poultice for my aching bones ? 
Henceforward, do vour messages yourself. 

I Ju^ Here ’s such a cml ! — come, what says 
, Romeo? [day? 

Nurse. Have you got leave to go to shrift to* 
Jul. I have. • [cell; 

Nurse. Then hie you hence to Friar Lawrence' 
There stays a huslmnd to make you a wife : 
Now comes the wanton blood up ir your cheeks. 
They ’ll be in scarlet straight at any news. 

Hie ydu to church ; I must another way, 

To fe^ch a ladder, by the which your love 
Mu<>^ climb a bird’s nest todi when it is daik: 
I am the drudge, and toil in your delight ; 

But you shall bear the burden sotm at night. 
Go ; I *11 tQ dinner ; hie jtou to the cell 
Jul. llie to high fortune! — honest nurse, 
farewell [Eneunt 

¥ 

SefeNh Vi. — F riar Lawrence’s Cell. 
Enfc7 Fri\r Lawren( e arm? K oaibo. 

Fri. /. So smile the heavens upon this holy 
i.ct 

That after-hours with sorrow chide us not i 
Fom. Amen, amen ! but come what sorrow 
4 can, 

It cannot countervail the exchange of joy 
That one short minute gives me m her s^ht : 
Do thou but close our liands w ith holy words. 
Then love-devouring de.ilh do what he dare, — 
It IS enough 1 may but call her mine, [ends, 
Fri. L. These violent delight*, have violent 
And in their triumph die ; like fire and powder. 
Which, as they kiss, consume: the sweetest 
honey 

Is loathsome in his own dbliciousness. 

And in the taste confounds the appetite : 
Therefore love moderately; long love doth so; 
Too swift arrives as tardy as too, slow. 

Here comes the lady -O, so light a foot 
Will ne’er wear out the everlastmg hint : 

A lover may bestride the gossamer 
That idles in the wanton summer oir 
And yet not fall ; so light is vanity. 

Enter 'Ixsuxv. 

Jul, Good*even to my ghostly confessor. 

Fri. L. Romeo Aall thank thee, daughter, 
for ns both. [muda 

Jul. As much to hhn, else is his thaiucS tfu> 
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. Ah, JuliAt, if the measure of thy 

Be he^p^d like mine, and that thy dull be mtnre 
To blaxon it, then sweeten with thy breath 
This neichbour air, and Ik rich music’s tongue 
Unfold tne imagin’d happiness that both 
Receive in either by this dear en^unter. 

/uL Conceit, more rich in matter (ban in 
words. 

Brags of his substance, not of ornament : 

They are but beggars that can coupt their 
worth ; 

But my true love b grown to<such excess, 

•I cannot sum up half my sum of wmlth. 

Fri* L. Come, come with me, and we will 
xda\s short work ; 

For, by ]FOur leaves, you shall not stay alone 
Till holy church incorporate two in one.* 

, [Exjunf. 

ACT III. 

SCENR I. — j 4 publu Plac^. 

Enter Mbrcu no, Benvoi io, Page, and 

* Servants. 

% 

Ben. I pray thee, good Mercuti<9, let ’^retire : 
The day is hot, the Capulets abroad. 

And, it we meet, we sluU not scape a brawl ; 
For now, these hot days, b •ihe mad blood 
stirring. o 

JUh% Thou art like one of those fellows that, j 
when he enters the confines of a tavern, claps 
me his sword upon the table, and says, 
send me no need of thee I and by the operation 
of the second cup draws it on the drawer, when, 
iiAleed, there is no need. 

Ben, Am 1 like such a fellow? 

Mer, Come, cora^ thou art as hot a Jack in 
thy mood as any in Italy ; and as soon moved 
to be moody, and as soon moody to be moved. 
Ben, And what to? 

Mer, Nay, an there were two such, we 
should have none shortly, for one would kill 
the other. Thou ! why, thou wilt quarrel with 
a man that hath a hair nfOre or a hair less 
in hb beard tj^an thou hast. Thou wilt quar- 
rel With a man for cracking nuts, having no 
other reaadn but because thou hast hazel eyes ; 
~»what eye but such an eye would spy out such 
a quarrel? *Thy head b as foil of quarrels as 
an b foil o% meat ; and yet thy bead hath 
beenbeaten as addlc'as an egg for quarrelling. 
Thottliast quarrelled with a man for coughing 
In the street, because he hath wakened thydog 
that liath lim as]pep *in the sun. Didst thou 
not foil out with a tailor for wearing hb new 
dqpblet before Easter? with another for tying 


hub new shoes with old libanft ? and yet Ihoa 
wilt tutor me from quarrelling I 
Bm. An I were so apt to quarrel as thou art, 
any man should buy the fee-simple of my life 
for an hotfr and a quarter. «• 

Mer, The fee-simple 1 O simple 1 > 

Ben. By my head, here come theiaiCapnIetab 
Mer, By my heel, I care not. 

^ Enter Tybalt and othert, 

Tyh, Follow me close, for 1 will speak to ' 
them. — Gentlemen, good-den: a won! with 
one of you. • 

• Mer^ And but one^ word with ohe of us? 
Couple it with something; make it a w'oqi and 
a blow. 

Tyb,*Yciji shall find me apt enough to that, 
sir, an you will give me occasion.* 

Mer, Could you no? take some occasion with- 
ou^iving? • 

Tyb, Mcrcutio, thou consort’s! with Romeo, ~ 
Mer. Consort 1 what, dost thou make us 
minstrels? An thou make minstreb of us|, 
look to hear nothing but discords: here’s my 
fiddlestick ; here ’s that shall make you dance. 
Zounds, consort I 

Ben. We talk here in the public haunt of mem 
Either withdraw unto some private place, 
And^eason coldly of your grievances, ^ 

Or el% depart ; here ul ey(» gaze on us. 

Mer, Men’s eyes were made to look, and 
let them gaze; 

I will not budge for no man’s pleasure, I. 

Tpb, Well, peace withyon, Here comes 
my man. ’ 

Enter Rpmeo. 

Mer, But I’ll^be han^, sir, if he wear 
your livery: 

Marry, go before to field, he ’ll be your foSower; 
Your worship in that sense may call him man.* 
Tvd. Romeo, the hate 1 bear thee can afford 
No better term than this, — ^Thou art a villain. 

Eont. Tybalt, the reason that I have to love 
,* thee 

Doth much emise the appertaining mge 
To such a greeting. Villain am 1 none ; . 
Therefore, urewell ; T see thou^cnow’st me not 
thbidiall not excuse the injuries 
That thou hast done me; therefore turnPond 
*draw. . 

Eont, I do^rotest I never injur’d thee \ 

But love thee better than thou canst devise 
Till thou shalt know the reason of my love t 
And so, good Capulet, — ^which name 1 tender 
As dearly as own,— be satisfied. 
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Mer, O calm,* dishonourable, vile submission! 
A la stoccata carries it away. [Dranos. 

Tybalt, ^ rat-catcher, wul you walk ? 

What wouldst thou have with me? 
Mer% Good kin^ of cats, nothing'but one of 
yeur nine lives; that I mean to make bold 
withal, ami, u you shall use me hereafter, dry- 
beat the rest of the ei^t. Will you pluck *your 
sword out of his pikdier the ears? make 
haste, lest mine be about your ears ere it out. 
Tyb, I am for you. [Drawing. 

Rom, Gentle Mercutio, put thy Apier uj 
Mor. Come, sir, your passadn. 

Rom. Draw, ^nvolio; beat down 

weapons. — ^ < ' 

Genttemen, for shame, forbear this outrage 1 — 
Tybalt, — Mercutio, — ^the prince expressly hath 
Forbidden bandying in Verona streets.— 

Hold, Tybalt 1 — good Mercutio. — 

[Exeunt Tybalt and his Partisans. 
Mtr, I am hurt ; — 

A plague o’ both'your houses ! — I am sped. — 
Is ne gone, and hath nothing ? 

Ben. What, art thou hurt ? 

Mer, Ay, ay, a scratch, a scratch; marry, 
’tis enough. — 

Where is my page?~go, villain, fetch a surgeon. 

[Exit Pi 

Rom, Courage, man; the hurt cannot 
• much. c 


Mer, No, ’tis not so deep as a well, nor so 
wide as a church-door ; but ’tis enough, ’twill 
serve: ask fqt me to-morrow, and you shall 
find me a mve man. 1 am pepper^, I war- 
rant, for this world. -*>Af«pla^e o’ both your 
houses! — ^Zounds, a d<^, a rat, a mouse, a cat, 
to scratch a man to death 1 a braggart, a rogue, 
a villain, that fights % the book of arithmetic 1 
— Why die devil caqw you between us ? I was 
hurt under your arm. 

Rom, I thought all for the best 
' Mtr, Heljp me into some ihouse, Benvolio, 

Or 1 riiall fiunt— A plaeue o’ both your houiss! 
They have made worm’s meat of me : 

1 have it, and soundly too. — ^Your houses ! 

[Exeunt Mbrcutio maf Benvolio., | 

Rom, lliis ^tleman, the prince’s near ally. 
My very fiiend, hath got his moital hurt 
In my behalf ; iny reputation stain’d ' 

VHth Tybalt’s slander, — ^IVhslt, that an hotir 
Hath my kinsman.— O sweet Juliet, 

Thy beauty hath made me efieminate,*' 

And jn my temper soften’d valours steeL 

Re-enter BsNVOLia 

i 

Sm, O Romeo, Romeo, brave Mercutio ’s 
dead i 


That gallai^ s^t hath asp^d the douds. 
Which too untimely here aid scorn the irarth. 
Rom, This day’s black fiUe on more days 
doth depend ; 

This but begins tne woe others must end. 

Ben, HeSb comes the furious Tybalt bade 

Rem, in triumph I and Mercutio slain I 
Away to heaven, respective lenity. 

And fi^-^d fury be my conduct now !— 

Rq-enter Tybalt, 

Now, Tybalt, take the tn’/lain back again 
That late thou gav*st me ; for Mercu&’s soul 
Is but a little way above our heafis. 

Staying for thine to keep him company t 
Eithef thou or I, or both, must go wmi him. 

Thou, wretched boy, th^t di^ consort 
him here, „ «> 

Shall with him hence. 

Rent. This shall determine that. 

, [Jheyjight; Tybalt falls, 
Ben. Romeo, away, be gone ! 

The citizens are up, and Tybalt slain. — 

Stand not amaz’d. The prince will doom thee 
' death 

If thou art taken. Hence, be gone, away I 
Rom. O, I am fortum^s fool ! 

Ben. ft Why dost thou stay? 

% [Extt Romeo. 

Citizens, &*e. 

« I Cit. Which way ran he that kill’d Mercutio? 
Tybalt, that murderer, which way ran he? 

Ben. There lies that Tybalt 
I Cit. Up, sir, go with me ; 

I charge thee in the prmce’s name, obey. 

Enter Prince, attended; Montague, Capu- 
LET, their Wives, and oih rs, 

Prin. Where are ihe vile beginners of this 
fray? 

Ben, O noble prince, 1 can discover all 
The unlucky manage of this fotal brawl : 

There lies the mah, slain by youi^ Romeo, 
That slew thy kinsman, brave Ij^rcutiot 
Lady (^^balt, my cousin ! D my brother^ 

O nrince 1—0 husband 1 — O, the bloq^ is spiU'd 
Ox my dear kinsman I — Prince, as tnou art true, 
For blood of ours shed blood qf Montague.— 

O cousin, cousin I 

Prin, Benvolio, who began this bloo^ fray? 
Bon, Tybalt, here dain, whom RcMueovhara 
^slay; . • 

Romeo that spmee him fidr, hade Um bediink 
How nice die quaitel woi^ and uig*d withal^ 
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Your high displeasure* — All this, — ^uttered 
With c^tle breath, calm look, kiftes humbly 
bow*d,— 

Could not take truce with the unruly spleen 
Of Tybalt, deaf to peace, but that he ults 
With piercing steel at bold Mer<^o*s breast ; 
Who, all as hot, turns deadlv point to pcrint. 
And, with a martial scorn, with one hand*bei^ 
Cold death aside, and with the other sends 
It hack to Tybalt, whose dexterity 
Retorts it : Romeo he cries aloud, 

Botdt friends! friend, part! and, swifter than 
• his tongue. 

His agile arm bMts down their fatal points. 
And ’twixt them rushes; underneath whose arm 
An envious tbfust from Tybalt hit the life 
Of stout Mercutio, and then Tybalt fled P 
But by arid by comes back to Romeo, 

Who had but newls entertain’d revenge, 

And to *t they go luce lightning ; for ere I 
Could draw to p^ them was stout Tybalt slain ; 
And as he fell did Romeo turn and fly. 

This.ls the truth, or let Benvolio di^. 

^Ladp C. He is a kinsman to the Montague, 
Aiffection makes hipi ftilsc, he sp^s not true : 
Some twenty of them fought in thisiblaclAstrife, 
And all tho% twenty could but kill one life. 

1 b^ for iustice, which thou, prince, must give ; 
Ron^ slew Tybalt, Romeo miyt not live. 

Pritu Romeo slew him, he slew Mycutio : 
Who«now the price of his dear blood doth owe? 
Men, Not Romeo, prince, he was Mcrcutio’s 
friend ; [end> | 

His fruit concludes but what the law should j 
The life of Tybalt. j 

Prm. And for that ofience, i 

Immediately we do exile him hence : 

I have an interest in your hate’s proceeding, 

&Iy blood for your rude brawls doth lie a> 
bleeding; 

But 1 *11 amerce you with so strong a fine 
That you shall all repent the loss of mine : 

1 will be deaf to pleading and excuses ; 

Nor tears nor prayers shall purchase out abuses, 
Therefore ase none t let Ronfoo hence in haste. 
Else whmi he *s found, that hour is his last 
Bear hence this body, and attend our will : 
Mercy hHInurdets, pardoning those that kill. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene YL-^Eoem m Capulbt’s Heusn, 

• Enter JvhntT. 

JuL Gallop apace, you fiery-footed steeds, 
Towasds Pboebor Jodtting ; such a waggoner 
As Phaeton would whm you to the west, 

Ai^ bring in cloudy nig^t immediately.— 


Spryad thy close curtain, love-pfirforming n^tl 
That rude day’s ^es may wink, and Romeo 
Leap to these arms, untalk’d^of and unseen.— 
Lovm can see to do their amorous rites 
By their own beauties : or if love be blind, 

It best agrees with nigbt* — Come, civil n^ht^ 
Thou sober-suited matron, all in bla^. 

And team me how to lose a winning match. 
Play’d for a pair of stainless maidenhoods : 
HoM my unmann’d blood, bating in my cheeks, 
V^th toy black mantle ; till strange love, grown 
bold, 

Think true love acted simple modesty. 

Come, night ;-^-come, Romeo,->comc, thou day 
» > in night ; 

Fo^ thou wilt Tic upon the winga of n^ht « 
Whiter than new snow on a raven’s bswk. — 
Come,gtatls night, — come, lovingblack-brow’d 
night, * 

Give me my Romeo ; Ind, when he shall die. 
Take him and cat hiifi out in little stars, 

And he will make the free ofheaven so fine , 
That all the world will be in love with night, 
And pay no worship to the garish sun. — 

O, I nave bought the mansion of a love, 

But not possess d it ; and, though 1 am sold. 
Not yet enjoy’d : so tedious is this day, 

As is the night before some festival 
To an impatient child that hath new robes. 

And ^ay not wear them. O, here coipes my 
nurse, [speaks 

And she brings news ; and every tongue that 
ButRomeo’sname speaks heavenlipsloquence. — 

Enter Nurse spith cords. 

Now, nurse, what news? What hast thou 
there 7 the cords 
That Romeo bade thee feffeh ? 

I Nurss. Ay, ay, the cords. 

! [Thrmos them domes, 

Jul, All mel what news? why dosPthoa 
' wring thy^hands ? [he’s dead 1* 

I Nurse, Ah, well-a-day I he’s dead, he’s dead, 

I We are undone, hdy, we are undone ! — 

I Alack the day! — ^he’sgone, he’s kill’d, he’s 

dead! 

* Jul. Con heaven be so envious? 

Nurse. , Romeo can, 

Tbbngh heaven cannot. — O Romeo, Romeo t— 

[ Whb ever would lyive thought it ? — Romeo I 
Jul. What devil art thou, that dost totment 
fnethus? 

This torture should be roar’d in dismal helL 
Hafh Romeo min himself? ny fhou but I, 
And thai bare vowel I sihall pdson more 
Than the death>datting eye cd cockotricer 

I I am DOt.I if there be such an 1 1 
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Or those eyes fhut that make thee answer, L 
If he be say I ; or if not, no : 

Brief sounds determine of my weal or woe. 
Nurst, I saw the wound, 1 saw it with mine 
wes,— ' II 

Qod save the mark 1 — ^here on his manly breast: 


A piteou^^corse, a bloody piteous corse ; 

Fate, pale as a^s, all l^aub’d in blo^ 

All in gore*bIood ; — I swooned at the sight. 
JuL O, break, my heart 1 — poor ba^rupt, 
break at once 1 

To prison, eyes, ne’er look on libeiLy I 
Vile earth, to earth resign ; end motion here ; 
And thou and Romeo press one' heavy bier I 
Nmrst. O Tybalt, 'Tybalt 1 the besb-friend I 
had 1 * 

O courteous Tybalt I honest gentleman I 
That ever 1 should live to see thee dei.d 1 
Jul, WhaC storm is this that blows so contrary? 
Is Romeo slaughter’d, dnd is Tybalt dead ? 

My dear-lov’d cousin and my dearer lord ? — 
Then, dreadAil trtimpet, sound the general doom ! 
For who is living if those two are gone? 

Nurse. Tybalt is gone, and Romeo banished; 
Romeo that kill’d him, he is banished. 

Jul. O God 1 — did Romeo’s hand shed Tybalt’s 
blood? 

Nurse. It did, it did ; alas the day, it did! 
JuL O serpent heart, hid with a flowering face! 
Did ever dragon keep so fair a cave ? i 
Beautiiul tyrant! fiend angelical I 
Dove-feather’d raven! woTfish>ravening lamb! 
Despised sul^tance of divinest show! 

Just opposite to what thou justly seem’sl, 

A doomed saints an Uonyurablc villain! — 

O nature, what hadst thou to do in bell 
When thou didst bower the spirit of a fiend 
In mortal paradise ol such sweet flesh ? — 

Was ever book containing such vile matter 
So fairly bound? Cl, that deceit should dwelt 
In such a gorgeous pcJacel 
Nurse. There ’s no trust,* 

No &ith, no honesty in men ; all are perjus^. 
All forsworn, all naught, all dissemblers. — 

Ah, where’s my man? give me some a^ua 
vita. — [old. 

These griefi, these woes, these sorrows make mS 
Shame come to Romeo! 

JuL r Blister'd be thv tongue 

For sudi a wi^! he was np^ bom to shams: 
Upen his brow shame is amam’d to sit ; 

For 'tis a throne where honour may be crown'd 
Sole monardi of the universal earth. 

O, what a beast was I to dude At him! 

Nurse. Will you speak well of him thatkiU’d 
your cousin? [husband ? 

/tf/. Snail I speak ill of him that is my 


Ah, poor my lord, what tongue shall smooth 
t&yname, „ [it?— 

When I, thy three*hours' wife, have mangled 
But whaefore, villain, didst thou kill my 
cousin ? [husband : 

That vill^i cousin would havP lull’d my 
Back) fiwlim tears, back to youp native spring; 
Your tributary drops belong to woe, 

Which you, mistaking, offer up to joy. 

My husband lives, that Tybalt would have 
' slain ; [husband : 

And 'Tybalt ’s dead, that would have slain my 
All this is comfort ; wherefore weep I, then ? 
Some word there was, worser than Tybalt’s 
death. 

That murder’d me: I would finget it fiun ; 

But, O, it presses to my memory 
like damned guilty deeds to sinners^ minds: 
Tybalt is deetd. and Komeojkumhed. 
ill. bonis Aed^ that one word banished^ 

Hath slain ten thousand Tybalts. Tybalt’s 
death 

Was woe enough, if it had ended there: 

Or, if sour woe delights in fellowship. 

And needly will be rank’d .with other griefs, — 
Why iollowkl not, when she said Tybalt *s dead. 
Thy father or thy mother, nay, or both, 

Which modern lamentation might have mov'd? 
But, with a rc^r-ward following Tybalt’s death, 
Jiameo f*- bantshedf — to speak that word 
Is father, mother, Tybalt, Romeo, Juliet^ 

All slain, all dead: Romeo is banished^ — 

, There is no end, no limit, measure, bound. 

In that word’s death ; no words can that woe 
sound. — 

Where is my &llier and my mother, nurse ? 
Nurse. Weejung and wailing over Tybalt’s 
corse: 

Will you go to them? I will bring you thither. 
Jul. Wash they his wounds wi.h tears : mine 
diall be spent, 

^Vhen theirs are dry, for Romeo’s banishment 
Take up those cords. Poor ropes, you are 
be^’d. 

Both you and I ;'for Romeo is exil’d: 

He n^e you for a h^hway to my bed ; 

But I, a maid, die moiden-widowed. 

Come, cords ; come, nurse ; I *11 to tiy wedding* 
bed ; 

And death, not Romeo, take my maidenhead! 

Nurse. Hie to your chamfaei, I ’ll find Romeo 
To comfort you : I wot well where he is. 

Hark ye, your Romeo will be here at lA^t: 
I’lUoiiim;heishidatLawrence’oelL [Icn^ht, 
Jul. O, find him! give this ring to aiy true 
And bid him come to take nis last farewelL 

CJSjtefod, 
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SC|NB 1IL~FrIA& LAWKBNdl'S CtO, 

Enter Friar Lawrbncb. 

Fri, L, Romeo, oome forth ; come forth, 
thou fear^ man : \ 

Aifliction is enamoui’d of thy ^ts, * 

And thou ait wedded to calamity. 

Enter Rombo. 

Eom. Father, what news? what '’is the 
prince’s doom? 

XVhat sorrow craves axxjaaintanoe at my hand. 
That I yet know not ? 

FrL /„ Too familiar 

Is my dear sod with such sour company: 

I bring thee tidings of the prince’s doomj» 

Fern* What less tlian doomsday is the prn^ce’s 
doomV ^ [lips, — 

Fri. L. A gentler jtfdgment vanish’d from his 
Not body’s death, but body’s banishment. 

Fern. Ha, banishment! tie merdfol, say death; 
For exile hath more terror in his look. 

Much more than death: do not say banishment. 

'Fri, L, Hence from Verona art thou banished: 
Be patient, for the world is broad and wMe. 

Rem. There is no world without Verona walls. 
But pm^tory, torture, hell itself. 
IIence>bani^^ is banish’d from the world. 

And world’s exile is death, — then bani^ed 
Is death mis«tcnn*d: calling death banishment. 
Thou cutt’st my head off with a golden axe. 
And smil’st upon the stroke that murders me. , 
Fri. In O deadly sin I O rude unthankfulness! 
Thy &ult our law calls death; but the kind mince. 
Taking thy part, hath brush’d aside the law. 
And turn’d that black word death to banishment: 
This is dear mercy, and thou sce’st it not. [here 
Fom. ’Tis torture, and not mercy: heaven is 
Where Juliet lives; and every cat, and dog. 

And little mouse, every unworthy thing, 

I.ive here in heaven, and may look on her ; 

But Romeo may not.<«-More validity. 

More honourable state, more coi;rtship lives 
In carrion flies than Romeo: thev may seize 
On the white wonder cff dear Juliet’s hand. 

And steal immOrtal blessing from her lips ; 

Who, even^n pure and vestal modesty. 

Still Uudi, as thinking their own kisses «n ; 

But Romeo anav not ; he is banished,-— 

This may flies do, when I from this must fly. 
And thou yet that exile is not death I 
Hadst Hhou no poismi muc’d, no duvp-ground 
knifo, [mean. 

No sudden mean of death, though ne’er so 
But— faanidied— -to kill me; banished? 

Oftfaur, the damned use that word in hell; 


Healings attend it: how hast flion the heart. 
Being a divine, a ghostly confessor, 

A sm-abaolver, and my niend profess’d. 

To mangle me with that word banishment? 
Fri. In *Thou fond mad foan, hear me speak 
a little,— 

I Rem. O, thou wilt speak again of tijnishment, 
F.H. L. I’ll give thee armour to keep ofi 
that word ; 

Adversity’s sweet milk, philosophy. 

To comfort thee, though thou art hanished. 

Rom. Yc^t banidied? — Hang up philosophy! 
Unless philosophy can make a Juliet, 

Displant a torfn, reverse a prince’s doom, 

H helm not, it prevails not, — ^talk no'more. 
Fri. L. O, then I see that madmen ha^e no 
ears. [have no qms? 

Rom. ‘ H<wr should they, when that wise men 
Fri. L. Let me dispute with thed of thy estate. 
Rom. Thou canst hot speak of what thou 
dost not feel*: 

Wert thou as young as I, Juliht thy love. 

An hour but marri^, Tymlt murdered, 
looting like me, and like me banished. 

Then mightst thou speak, then m^htst thou 
tear thy hair, 

And fidi upon the ground, as I do now. 

Taking the measure of an unmade grave. 

A>a In Arise ; one knocks ; g^ Romi^ 
^ hide thyself. [Knocking foitkin. 

Rom. Not I ; unless the breath of heart>uck 
groans, 

Mibt-like, enfold me from the search of eyes. 

[Knocking. 

Fri. In Hark how they knock!— Who\ 
there? — Romeo, anse ; 

Thou wilt be taken. — Stay awhile ;— stand up ; 

[Knocking. 

Run to my study. — By and by. — God’s will! 
What simpleness B thisi — I come, I comew 

[Kncekingt 

Who knocks so whence come you? 

t what’s your will? 

Kune. [Within.'l hei me come in and you 
shall know my errand ; 

I come fipom Lady Juliet. 

’ Fri. L. Welcome, then. 

’ Nurse. 

■ * 

Kurse. O holy friar, O, tell me, holy friar, 
Where is nw lady’s lord, where’s Romeo?.. 

Fri, Lf There on the ground, with his own 
tears made drunk. 

Nurse. O, He is even in my mistiest case,— 
Just in her case 1 , 

> Fri. L. O woeful sympathy I 
Piteous predicament 1 ’ 
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Nurse. ' Even so lies she, [ing. — 
Blabbering and weeping, weeping and blubW- 
Stond up, stand up ; stand, an you be a man: 
For Juliet*s sake, for her sake, rise and stand ; 
Why diould you fihl into so deep ao>0? 

Nurse ! 

Nurse, ,Ah, sirl ah, sir! — Well, death’s die 
endofalL tber? 

Xem. Spak’st thou of Juliet? how is it with 
Doth she not think me an old murderer,, 

Now I have stain’d the childhood of our joy 
With blood remov’d but little from her own? 
Where is she? and how doth sh*7 and what says 
My ccmoeal’d lady to our cancell'd love ? 

Nurse, O, she says nothing, sir, but weeps 
and weeps j ♦ 

And now falls on her bed ; and then starts u|^ 
And Tybalt calls ; and then on Ronco' cnes. 
And then down falls again. 

Rom. ' As if that name. 

Shot from the deadly level of a gun, 

S id murder her;*as that name’s cursed hand 
urderidher kiiunnan. — O, tellme, friar, tell me. 
In what vile part of this anatomy 
Doth my name lo^e? tell me that I may saok 
The hateful mansion. {Drawing kts sword. 

FH. L, Hold thy desperate hand s 

Art thou a man? thy form cries out thou art s 
Thy tears are womanish ; thy wild acts denote 
The unreasonable fiiry of a faimst : i 

Unseemly woman in a seeming^ man t 
Or iU'be^ming beast in seen^g both I 
Thou hast an^ird me: by my holy order, 

1 thought thy disposition better temper’dL 
IBist uou slain Tybak? jyilt thou wy thyself? 
And slay thy lady, too, that lives in thee. 

By doing d^ned hate upm thyself? 

rail’st thou on fay inrth, the heaven, and 
earth ? , ^ [meet 

Since birdi, and heaven and earth, all three do 
In thee at once ; which thou at once wouldst 
lose. • [wit ; 

Fie, fiel thou sham’st thy shape, thy love,«rhy 
Which, like a usurer, alx^d’sc in all. 

And usest none in that true use indeed [wit : 
Which should bedeck thy shape, thy love, thy^ 
T^ noUe shape is but a form of wax. 
Digressing from the valour of a man ; 

Thy dear love sArom, but hollow perjury, 
Killii^ that love which thou hast vow’d to 
t dierish; 

Thy wit, that ornament to shape and iove, 
Mis*ahapen in the conduct uiem both, 

LBce powder in a skiUess soldiet^ flask. 

Is set a>fire by thine own fononiaoe. 

And thou dismember’d with thine own defence. ' 
What, rouse thee, man! thy Juliet is alive. 


I For whose dear sake thou Wbst but lately dead; 
There art tnou happy : Tybalt would thee. 
But thou slew’st Tybalt; there art thou happy 
too : " [frimd. 

The law, that threaten’d death, becoiim thy 
And tuma igto exile ; there art thou happy : 

A padc of blessii^ l^hta upon diy back ; 
Ilappmess courts thee in her best array; 

But, like a ihisbehav'd and sullen wench, 

Thou pout’st upon thy fortune and thy love:— 
Take heed, take heed, for such die miserable. 
Go, get thee to foy love, as was decreed, 
AsMnd her chamber, hence and comfort her : ■ 
But, look, thou stay not till the watch be set, 
For then thou const not pa&s to j\fantua ; 
Where thou shalt live till we can find a time 
To bhise your marrii^, reconcile yopr friends, 
Beg;.pardon of the prmce, and <^I1 thee hack 
Wim twenty hundred thpufand times more joy 
Than thou went’st forth in lamentation. — 

Go before, nntse t c»mmend me to thy lady ; 
And bid hpr hasten all the house to bM, 

Which heavy sorrow makes them apt unto: 
Romeo is coining. [the night 

Nurse. O Lord, I could have stay’d here all 
To hdtr goorl counsel : O, what learning is 1 — 
My lord, 1 *U tell my la^ you will come. 

Rom. Do so, ana bio my sweet prepare to 
chidQ [sir: 

Nurse Here, sir, a ring she bid me give you, 
Hie you, make haste, for it grows very late. 

{Exit, 

« Rom. How well my comfort is reviv’d by this I 
Fri. L. Go hence; good-night; and here 
stands all your state : 

Either be gone before the watch be set. 

Or fay the break of d^ di^iiTd from hence: 
Sojourn in Mantua; I’ll find out your man. 
And he shall signify from time to time 
Every good hap to vou that chances here : 

Give me tiby hand; ’tis late: fiuewell; good- 
night. 

Rom. But that a joy poit joy calls out on me. 
It were a grie£«o bria to with thee: 
Farewell. {Escetmt. 


ScENB rV . — A Room in CapulbI’s Houm, 
Enter Capulbt, Lady Capulbx Paxis, 

Qe^, Hungs have fe!lenout,#uf, so unltteldfy 
That we have bad no time to move onr dasher: 
]!xx>lc yoOf die lov^d liev k tin i im n oiculyg 

And so did I ; well, we were bom to die. 

’Hs very late, die *11 not eoqfte down to-iUg^i 
I promise you, but for your company, 

I would have lieen a-bed an hour ago, , 
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JPar, These times of woe afford no time to 
woo. — [daughter. 

Madant*, good«n^t: oommend me to your 
Lady C. I wil^ and know her mind early 
to-morrow ; 

To-night die *s mew’d up to her lM|iviness. 

Cap, Sir Paris, I will make a desperate tender 
Of my diild’s love : 1 think she will be nU’d 
In all respects hy me; nay, more, I doubt it 
not. — 

Wife, go you to her ere you go to bed; 
Acquaint ner here of my son fiari^ love; 

And bid her, mark you me, on Wednesday 
next, — 

But, soft 1 whiu day is this? 

Par. , Monday, my lord. 

Cap. Monday! ha, ha! Well, Wednesday 
Is too soon, 

Q* TThursday let it be o* Thursday, tell hW, 
She shall be marriea to this noble carl. — 

Will you be ready? do you like this haste? 

We ’ll keep no mat ado, — a friend or^two; 
For, hark you, Tybalt being slain so'late. 

It may be thoi^ht we held him carelessly, 
Being our kinsman^ if we revel much: 
Therefore we ’ll have some half a dnsen friends. 
And there on end. But what say you to Thurs- 
day? [to-morrow. 

Par. My lord, I would that ']|^ursday were 
CqA Well, get you gone: o’ ’iliurs(|^y be it 
» then. — 

Go you to Juliet ere you go to bed, ^ 

Prqpare her, wife, agawt this wedding-day. — 
Farewell, mylord.— Light tomycfaambw, ho!— 
Afore me, it is so very veiv late 
That we may call it early fay and by. — 
Good-night [Exeunt. 

Scene V.—Ah open Gallery to Juliet’s 
Chamber^ owrlooitngtM Gmden. 

Enter Romeo am/ J uust. 

Jul. Wilt thou be gone? it is not yet near 
da]f: 

It was the nightingale, and not the lark. 

That pierc’d the fearful hollow of thine car; 
Nightly she sings on yon pomegranate tree : 
Bddeve menJove, it was the n^tinmle. 

Ram. It was the lark, the herald oc the morn, 
Nonj^tingaks look, love, what enviousstreaks 
Do hoe the sevei^ clouds in yonder east : . 
Night’s candles are burnt out, and jocund day 
Ikuads tiptoe on the misty mountain tops. 

I must be gone and live, or stay and di& 

Jtd. ^on li|^t is not <hyHgh^ I know it, 1 1 
It is some meteor that the sun etibales. 

To be to thee this night a toidi-beaier. 


An^ %ht thee on thy way to Mlmtoa : 
Thmrare stay yet, thou need’st not to faegemew 
Rom. Let me be ta’en, let me be put todesthi 
I am content, so thou wilt have it so. 

I *11 say yon gray is not the Morning’s eye, 

’Tis but the pale reflex of C}mthia’s brow; . 
Nor that is not the lark whose notes^^ 

The raulty heaven so high above our heads s 
I have more care to stay than will to go. — 
Come,^death, and welcome 1 Juliet with it sa- 
llow IS ’t, m^ soul ? let ’s talk,— it is not day. 

JuL It is; it is, — hie hence, be gone, away I 
It is the lark that sings so out of tune. 
Straining harsff discords and unpleasing sharps. 
Ssme 8*^y the lark makes sweet division ; 
lltk doth not so, for she divideth us i '» 
Some say the lark and loathed toad change eyes; 
O, now I wmld they had chShg’d voices too t 
Since arm from arm that voice doth ns afiray, 
lluntine thee hence wtlh hunt’s-up to the miy. 
O, nowbe gone ; mor^ light and light it grows. 
Rom. More light and lightj^— more dark and 
dark our woes I 

Enter Nurse, 

Nurte. Madam 1 

/uL Nurse? ^ [chamber: 

Nurse, Your lady mother Is coming to youf 
The day is broke ; ne vnuy, look about 

o lExit. 

Jttl. Then, window, let day in and let lifeout 
Rom, Farewell, ferewell ! one kiss, and I’ll 
descend. ^ [JDosemds, 

/nl. Art thou gone so? my lord, my love, 
my friend 1 , 

I must hear from thee every day i’ the hour. 
For in a minute there are many days: 

O, by this count I shall b^much in years 
Ere I again behold my Romeo 1 
Rem. Farewell I ' 

I will omit no opportunity 
That convey my greetings, love, to tbeei. * 
/(/. O, tbink’st thou we shall ever meet 
again? (tiiall serve 

Rem. I doubt it not ; and all these woes 
For sweet discourses in our time to come. 

’ /»/. O God 1 I have an ill-divining soul f 
Methinks I see thee, now thou art btiow. 

As one dead in the bottom of a tomb : 

Either my eyesight feiis or thou locdc’st pate. 
Rem. And trust me, love, in. toy eye aotio 
yta: 

Diy aocrow drinks our blood. Adieu, adieu t 

[ExUbekem 

Jul, O fortune, fortune t all men call thee 
fickle: 

If thou art fidete, wbat'dost thou with him 
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Ptoud can I never 4ie of what 1 bate; 

Bat thankful even for hate that is nttot love. 
How now, how noyr, chop>logic 1 What 
• is this? » [not ; — 

Proud,— and, I thank you, — and, I fhudk you 
And yet not proud; — mistress minion, you. 
Thank me no thankings, nor {uoud me no 
prouds. 

But fettle your fine joints ’gainst Thursday next. 
To go with Paris to St. Peter’s Church, 

Or I will drag thee on a hurdle thither, '[gage! 
Out, yon green-sickness camon 1 out, you b:^- 
Vou tallow-fiure ! 

Zae^ C. F ic, fic ! what, arc you mad > 

At/. Good father, I beseech you on my knees, 
Hfmr me with'^tience but to speak a word. 
Ce/. Hang thee, young baggage 1 disobedient 
Wretch ! [day, 

I tell thee what, — gi;t thee to church o’ THurs- 
Or never after look me m the face : 

Speak not, reply not, do not answer me ; 

My fingers itch. — ^Wife, ue scarce thought us 
. bless’d * 

That God had lent us but this only child; 

But now I see this one is one too much, 

And that we have a curse m haviiur her .<* 

Out on her, hilding ’ 

A/urss. God m heaven bless hci I — 

You aie to blame, my lord, to r.ite her so. 

Ca/. And why, my lady wisdom ? ly>ld your 
c tong[ue. 

Good prudence ; smatter with jour gossips, ga 
Nurse. I speak no treason 
CaPf O, tjod ye good-den * 

Nurse. May not one speak ? 

Peace, >ou mumbling fool ! 
Utter your gravity o’tr a gossip’s lioul. 

For here we need it not. 

Lady C. You are too hot. 

Cap. God's bread! it makes me mad: 

Day, night, hour, tide, tune, work, play. 
Alone, m company, still my care hatn b^ 

To have het match’d, and having now provided 
A gentleman of noble parentage 
Of foir demesnes, youtnfii], and nobly train’d, 
StttlTd, as they say, with honourable parts, 
j^pottion’das one^s heart could wisli a man, — 
Ana then t<i have a wretched pulmg fool, 

A whining mammet, in her fortune's tender. 

To answer, /’// not wee/t-—/ cannot love, 

Tam iooycnmgtf^I pregf you pardon mo /— ^ 
But, an you will not w^ I ’ll pardon you ; 
Giune where you will, you shall not house with 
me: 

think on VI ^ Aot use to jest, 
ntunday ismear ; lay hand on heart, advise : 
slfe|yoa I’ll give you to my friend) 


D JULIET. 

An you be not, hang, beg, stArve, die r'the 
streets, 


For, fay my soul, I ’ll ne’er acknowledge thee. 
Nor wnat is mine shall never do thee good : 
Trust to ’t, bethink you, 1 ’11‘hot be forsworn. 

IBnttj 

Tut. Is there no pity sitting in the plouds, 
Tnat sees into the bottom of my grie?? 

O, sweet my mother, cast me not away I ^ 
Delay Jhis marriage for a montli, a week f 
Or, if you do not, make the bndal bed * 

In that dim 'monument where Tybalt lies. 
La^ C. Talk not to me, for I ’ll not speak 
a wodl , 

D > as thou wilt, ior I have done with thee. 

Jul. O God !— O nurse ! how ^11 this be 
prevented ? • 

My husband is on earth, my faith ih heaven ; 
How shall that faith r^urn again to earth, 
Unless that husband s6nd it me from heaven 
By leaving earth ? — comfort mfe, counsel me — 
Alack, aUek, that heaven should piaciise 
stratagems 

Upon so soft a sub)ect as myself » — fjoj ? 

\VW iAjr’st thou? hast thou not a word of 
Some comfort, nurse. 

Nurse. Faith, heie ’tis . Romeo 

Ia banished ; and all the world to nothing 
That )*e dares ne’er come back to chollenfi^eyou ; 
Or, if he do, it needs must be by stealth. 

Then, since the case so stands as now it doth, 

I think It best you manied with t[ic county, 

O, he *s a lovely gentleman ! 

Romeo ’s a dichclout tf^ him ; an eagle, madun. 
Hath nut so green, so quick, so fair an eye 
As Pans hatlu Beshrew my veiy heart, 

I think you are happy in this second match. 

For it excels your first : or it it did not. 

Your first is ilead ; or ’twere as good he w'erc. 
As living here, and you no use ot him. 

Ju/ Speakest thou from thy heart? 

Nw t. ^rom my soul too. 

Or else bc^rew them both. 

Ju/. Amen ! 

Nurse. What? 

Ju/, Well, thou hast comforted me marveU 
lous much. 

Go in; and tell my la^ I am gone. 

Having displeasM my wher, to Lawrence* cell 
To make confession, and to be absolv’d. ^ 
A^f»,>Marry, 1 will; and this is wisely 
done. 

JtU* Andeift damnation I O most wicked 
fiend! 

Is ft more sin to wish me thus forsworn. 

Or to dispraise my lord with that same toi^e 

au 
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Which slie hatft prais’d him with above con^re 
So many thousand times? — Go, counsellor ; 
Thou and my«bosom henceforth shall be 
twain. — 

I’ll to the friar, to know his remedy ; 

If all else tail, myself have power to die. 

, {Exit. 

r 

ACT IV. 

Scene I. — Friar Lawrence’s Call. 
Enter Friar Lawrence and Paris. 

Fri. L, On Thursday, sir t the time is very 
' short ^ « *• 

Fc-^, My father Capulet will have it so ;• 
And I am nothing slow to slack his haste. 

Fri. L. You say you do not knew tne lady’s 
mihd : 

Uneven is the course, Tlike it not. [death. 
Par. Immoderately she weeps lor Tybalt’s 
4tnd therefore h^e 1 little talk’d of love ; 

For Venus smiles not in a hovise of tears. 

Now, sir, her &lher counts it dangerous 
That she doth give her sorrow so much sway ; 
And, in his wi^om, hastes our marriage. 

To stop the inundation of her tears ; 

Wliich, too much minded by herself alone. 

May be put from her by society j 

Wow know the reason of this hai^e. 

Fri, £. \Astde.'\ 1 would I knew not why it 
should be slow’d. — 

Look, sir, h^e comes the Udy towards my cell. 
A'/wrr JuiiKT. 

Par, Happily met, my lady and my wife 1 
Jul. That may be. sir, when I may be a wife. 
Par. That may b^ must be, love, on Thurs- 
day next. 

Jul. What must be shall be. 

Ffi. L. That ’s a certain text. 

* Par, Come you to mak- confession to this 
lather ? ^ 

Jul. To answer that, I should confess to you. 
Par. Do not deny to him that you love me. 
Jul, I will confess to you that I love him. 
Par. So will ye, I am sure, that you love me. 
Jul. If I do so, it will be of more price 
Being spoke behind your back than to your ikee. 
Par. Poor soul, thy lace [s much abus’d With 
u tears. 

Jul. The tears have got small victchy by that; 
For it was bad enough before their spite. 

Par* TIktu wrong’st it more than tears with 
that report. t 

Jul. 'Hiat is no slaixier, idr, which is a tra&l 
And what I spake 1 spake it to my lace. 


Par. Thy face is mine, and thou hast slan- 
der’d iL ^ 

Jul. It may be so, for it is not mine own.— 
Are you at leisure, holy fother, now ; 

Or shall I come to you at evening mass? 

Fri. L. t'My leisure serves me, pensive 
• daughter, now. — 

My lord, we must entreat the time alone. 

Par. God shield 1 should disturb devotion 1— 
Juliet, on Thursday early will I rouse you : 

Till then, adieu ; and keep this holy kus. 

f [Exit. 

Jul. O, shut the door ! and when thou has** 
done so, [help ! 

Come weep with me ; past hope, past cure, p^t 
Fri, L. Ah, Juliet, 1 already know thy grief; 
It stihins me past the compass of my wits : 

I thou must, and nothing may porogue it, 
On Thursday next be marped to this county, 
y tl. Tell me not, friar, that thou hearist of 
this. 

Unless thou tell me how I may prevent it : 

If, in thy wisdom, thou canst give no help. 

Do thou but call my resolution wise. 

And with this knife I ’ll he}p it presently. 

God ’join’demy heart and Komeo’s, tliou our 
hands ; 

And ere this hand, by thee to Romeo seal’d. 
Shall be the Vbel to another deed, 

Oi my f'uc heart with treacherous revolt 
I Turn to another, this shall slay them both : 
Therefore, out of ihy long-experienc’d time, 
(Give me s<3me present counsel ; or, behold, 
’Twixt my extremes and me this bloody knife 
Shall play the umjnre ; arbitrating that 
Which the commission of thy years and art' 
Could to no issue of true honour bring. 

Re not so long to speak ; I long to die. 

If what thou speak’st speak not of remedy. 

Fri. L. Hold, daughter : 1 (! spy a kind of 
hope. 

Which craves as desperate an execution 
As that is desperate which we would pevenL 
If, raiher than to marry County Paris, 

Thou hast the strength of will to slay thysdf. 
Then is it likely thou will undertake 
A thing like death to chide away this diaine, 
'lliat cop’st with death himself to sdkpe from it; 
And, if thou dar’st, I ’ll give thee remedy. 

Jul. O, Md me leap, rather than marry PariSf , 
From off the battlements of yonder tower ; 

Or walk in thievish ways ; orlxd me lurk 
Where serpents are ; chain me with iroaring 
• bears; 

Or shut me ni^tfy in o eh^^l-houRe, • 
O’er-oover’d quite with dead men’s rattlh^ 
bones, < ^ 
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With r«eky shanks sad yellow chapless sknlte ; 
Or bid me got into a new>inade gva^, 

And hme me with a dead man m hU shroud ; 
Things that, to hear them«told, have made me 
tremble ; 

And I will do it without fear or d|pbt, 

To live an anstain*d wife to my sweet love. 

Fri. L. Hold, then; go home, be ftexry, 
give consent 

To marry Ptuis ; Wednesday is to-morrow ; 
To-morrow night look that thou lie alofle. 

Let not thy nurse lie with the^ in thy chamber: 
•Take thou this vial, being then in b^, 

And this distilled liquor drink thou off : ftun 
When, presently, through all thy veins shall 
A cold and dfowsy humour ; far no pulse 
Shall keep his native progress, but surcease : 
No wamfth, no breath, shall testify thou hv’st; j 
The roses in tlly ligs and cheeks shall fad^ 

To paly ashes ; thy e^es’ a'lndows fill, 

Like death, when he shuts up the day of life ; 
Each part, depriv’d of supple government, 
Sh*>U; stiffand stark and cold, appeaflike death: 
And in this borrow’d likeness of shrunk death i 
Thou shalt contm^fe two and-forty houis, 

And then awake as trom a pleasat^t slee^ 

Now, when the budegroom in the morning 
conics 

To rouse thee from thy bed, the^ art thou dead: 
Then, — as the manner of our country^, — 

In tby best robes, uncover’d, on the mer, 

Thou shalt be borne to that same ancient vault 
Where all the kindred of the Capulets lie. , 
In the meantime, against thou shalt awake. 
Shall Romeo by my letters know our diift ; 

A9id hither shall he come : and he and I 
Will watch tny waking, and that very night 
Shall Romeo bear thee hence to Mantua. 

And this shall free thee front this present shame. 
If no inconstant toy nor womanish fear 
Abate thy valour in the acting it. 

/*»/. Give me, give me 1 O, tell not me of fear I 
Fr£. L. .Hold ; get you gone, be strong and 
prospeious , 

In this resolve : I’ll send a friar with ^peed 
To Mantua, with my letters to thy lord 
jful. Love ^ive me strength ! and strength 
aball help afford. 

Farewell, dear fsther 1 {Extunt. 

• 

ScBKB IL-fATa/f in Capclbt’s Ifous€^ 
Enttr^ Cafulbt, Lad7 Capulbt, Nurse, and 
Servants. 


Ce^. So many gues^ mvite aehere are vnt. — 
• [Exit first Servant 

Sinab, gq hire me twenty cunning cooks. 


z Ssrv, You shall have none||U], sir; fiSf 1 *U 
try If Mbry can lick their fingers. 

How canst thou try them so? 
a Saro, Marry, sir, *tl8 an ill cook that 
cannot lic[( his own fii^erse therefore he that 
cannot lick his fingers goes not with me. 

GOfbegone.*- [Ex& secot$d Servasit, 
We nail be much unfumish’d for thft time.~ 
What, is my dat^hter gone to Friar Lawrence? 
Nuru. Ay, ftwsooth. [on her : 

Cafi Well, he may chance to do some good 
A peevirii self-wiH’d harlotry it is. 

Nurse» See where she comes from diiift with 
merry look. 


^ • Enter ]VI.IKT. 

Cap, How now, tny headstrong! wherelhave 
• yqp been gadding? [sm 

JuL Y^ere 1 have leam’a me to repeut the 
Of disobedient opposifion 
To you Olid your behests ; and am enjoin’d 
By holy Lawrence to &11 pioitrate here. 

And beg your pardon : — p^on, I beseech yofl I 
Henceforward I am ever rul’d by you. [this ; 

Cap. Send for the county; go tell him of 
I’ll Iiave this knot knit up to-morrow morning. 

JttL I met the youthful lord at Lawrence’ cell ; 
And gave him wlwt becomed love 1 might, 

Not stepping o’er the bounds of modesty. 

C^ Why, I am glad on’t; this is well,-— 
stand up, — * 

This is us ’t should be. — I-et me see the county j 
Ay, many, go, 1 say, and fetch him hither.— 
Now, afore God, this reverend HMy friar. 

All our whole city b mu(h bqpnd to him. 

/uL Nurse, will fou go with me into my 
closet. 

To help me sort such needful ornaments 
As you think fit to fiumish me to-morrow ? 

Leafy C. No, dbt till Thursday ; there ii 
time enough. • 

Cep. Go, nurse, go wich her. — We’ll le 

• church t(>>morrow. 

[Exeunt Juliet and Nurse. 
Lady C. We shall lie short in our provision i 
’Tb now near n^ht. 

* Cefy. Tush, I will stir about, 

And all thii^ shall be well, I warrant thee, 

• wife : \ 

Gathou to Tuliet. help to deck op her ; 

I’ll not to bed to-night;— let me alone; [Uad- 
i’ll pUy«the housewife for thb once. — What, 
They aie all forth: well. Twill walk myself 
To County Fftb, to prepare him up 
Against to-morro^: my heart b wvmdrous %ht 
Since thb same wayward girl b so reclahii’d. 

• [Exeunt, 
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SCBNB hi.— JULIBT’S CJuuuber, " 
JSnler tJuuUT and Nurse. 

Ju/. Ay, those Utircs are best; — but, gentle 
nurse, 

I pray thee, leave me to myself to-night ; 
hor 1 hav\: need of many orisons 
To move the heavens to smile upon nw state. 
Which, well thou know’st, is cross and full of sin. 

Enter Lady Capulbt. 

Zaefy C. What, are you busy, ho? need you 
my help? [saries 

yiu/. No, madam; we have cull’d such neces- 
As aie behoveful for our state to-moLrow : . 

So pi^e you, let me now be left alone. 

And let the nurse this night sit up ^yitL jou; 
For I am sur: you have your hands full all 
In this so sudden business. 

Lady C. Good-nigiit : 

Get thee to bed, rnd rest j for thou ha*t need. 

* [Exeunt Lady Capulbi and Nurse. 

/»/. Farewell!— God knows when we shall 
meet again. 

I have a faint cold fear thrills through my veins. 
That almost freezes up the heat of life : 

I ’ll call them back a^n to comfort me ; — 
Nurse !— What should she do here ? 

My dismal scene 1 needs must act alone. ^ 
Come, Vial. — 

AVhat if this mixture do not work at all ? 

Shall 1 be married, then, io-moiio\^ nioinmg? — 
No, no; — IhW shall forbid it; — lie thou there. — 
[laying down her dagger^ 
What if it be a poison, whira the friar 
Subtly hath minister’d to have me dead, 

T.est in this raarna£;et''e should be dishonour’d, 
Because he married me before to Romeo ? 

I fear it is; and yet 'methinle, it should not, 

1 or hp hath still been tried a holy man : — 

J will not entertain so bad a thought. — 
llow if, when I am laid intd' the tomb, ^ 

I wake before the time that Romeo 
Come to redeem me? there ’s a fearful point I 
Shall I not then be stifled in the vault, [in, 
To whose foul mouth no healthsome air breathes* 
And there die strai^led ere my ]^meo comes? 
Or, if I live, is j*- not ve^ like v 

The horrible conceit of ^th and night, •, 

Tag[ether with the terror of tfie place,— 

As m a vault, an ancient receptade, ^ [bones 
Where, for these many hundred years, the 
Of all my buried ancestors are pack’d ; 

Where bloody Tybalt, yet but green in earth, 
Lies festering in his shroud; where, as they say. 
At some hours in the night spirits resort 


I Alack, aladc, is it not like that I, 

I So early wiking,— what with loatbsonu smells. 
And shrieks luce mandrakes* tom out of the 
earth. 

That living mortab, hearing them, run mad ; — 
O, if 1 wakg^ shall I not be distraught 
Environed mth all these hideous fears? 

And madly play with my fore&thets’ points ? 
And pluck the mangled Tybalt from hts shroud ? 
And, in this rage, with some great kinanan’s 
‘ bone, [brains ? — 

As with a dub, dash out my desperate 
O, look ! methinks I see my cousin’s gh<»t 
Slicing out Romeo, that did ^t his l^y 
Upon a rapier’s point ; — stay, Tybalt, stay 1 — 
Romeo, I come 1 this do 1 drinlr to thee. 

k f Throws herself on the be /. 

r 

.^'-bne IV. — HaZl in CllPULEi’s House. 
Enter Lady Capulet and Nurse. 

Lady C: Hold, take these keys, and fetch 
more spices, nurse. 

Nurse. They call for da[cs and quinces m 
thei)aAry. „ 

Enter Capulet. 

Cap. Come, stir, stir, stir I the second cock 
.hath crow'd. 

The curlew bell hath rung, ’tis three o’clock 
Look to the bak’d meats, good Angelica : 
i^pdie not for cost. 

Nurse. Go, you cot -quean, go. 

Get you to bed; fiuth, you ’ll be sick to-morrow 
For this night’s watchii^. [ere now 

Cap. No, not a whit : what 1 1 have watch’d 
All night for lesser cause, and ne’er been sick. 
La^ C, Ay, you have been a mouse-hunt in 
your time ; 

But 1 will watch you from such watching now. 
[Exeunt Lady Capulet and Nurse. 
Cap. A jealous-hood, a jealous-hood I — ^Now, 
follow;. 

Enter Servants, with spits, hgs, etnd bashes. 

What’s there? * [not what. 

I Serv. Things for the cook, sir; I know 
Cap. Make haste, make haste. [Exit i Serv.] 
— Sirrah, fetdi drier Iqgs^ 

Ca^ Peter, he will show thee «h«e tfaw'are. 
z Serv. 1 have a head, sir, that will find out 
logs, ► 

And, never trouble Peter for the matter. [Exit, 
Cap. Ik^, and well saM; p merry whoreson. 

Thou Shalt be Iqgger-head.— Good iait^, ^ 
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The county will btf here with muaie stiaig^t, 
For sojie suid he would: — 1 hear mm near. — 
[Mustc ttnikin, 

Mursel — ^wife' — what, hot^whm, nurse, 1 sayl 
Jie-enter Nurse. | 

Go waken Tuhet, go and tnm her up ; * 

I *11 go and chat with I^ns : — ^hie, make naste. 
Make haste ; the brid^joomhc is come alread> 
Make haste, 1 say. 


ScBNB V.— JuLiEr’s Chambers Juliet cm 
• the bed 


Eider Nurse. 

Nurse 'Mistress '—what, mistress'— Juliet* 
^fast, 1 warrant her, she . — • 
Why, lamci' — ^why» l*dyl — fi«* you slug a-b^! — 
Why, love, I sa> '-wn^daml sweetheart! — why, 
bndc* — [now , 

What, not a word > —you take j our pennyworths 
Sleep for a wt.t,k, for the next night^l warrant. 
The County Pans hath set up his rest 
That you shall rest but little. — God forgive me. 
Marry, and amen, show sound is she asl^p ' 

I must nccus wake her. -Madwn, madam, 
madam'— 

Ay, let the county take you it^our bed ; 

He *11 fnght you up, i* feith — WiU it not be 
What, dress’d ' anu in your clothes! and down 
* again' 

I must ne^ wake you — lady! lady* lady* — 
Alas, alas' — Help, help* my lady’s dead ' — • 
O, well a day, that ever I was born ' — 

S^c aqua vitae, ho' — my lord 1 my lady 1 

Enter Lady Capui et. 


Lady C. What noise u here ? 

Nurse O lamentable day ' 

Lad^ C, What is the matter? 

Nurse Look, look » O heavy day' 

iMfy C O me, O me !— my child, my only 
hfe. 

Revive, look up, or I will die With thee ' — 
Help, help I— call help. 

^EnUr Capulbt. 

Fell diame bnng Juliet forth ; her lord 
IS come. 

Nurse, Shi’s dead, deceas’d, she's dead; alack 
the day 1 • 

tae^ C Alack the day, she's dead, she's 
^ dead, she ’s deadl [cold j 

CaA Hal let me see here— out, okst the’s 
Her nood is settled, tfhd her joints are stUT; 
life and these lips have long been separated t 
Diath lieg on her like an untunely frost 
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Upqn the sweetest flower of alAhe field. 
Accursed timel unfortunate old manl 
Nurse» O lamentable dayl • 

Laefy C, O woeful tune 1 

C<^. Death, that hath fa'en her hence to 
make me wail, • 

Ties up my longue, and will not letgne speak. 

Enter Friar Lawrence <rruf Paris, wzth 
Musicians. 

Frt, L Cbme, is the bride ready to go to 
cSlirch? 

Cap, Readv to go, but iiever to return:— 

O son, the ni^t Ixfore thy wedding-day 
Ifath death lam with thy bnde. — there she lies, 
FlAvcr as she was, deflowered by him. 

Death IS my M>n in law, death is my heir; 

My daughtM he hath wedded: 1 will die. 

And leave him all ; life, living, all is death’s. 
Par Have I thought Irag to sec this 
murning’sk face, 

And doth it give me such a si^t as this? [dcwl 
Lady C Accurs’d, unhappy, wretched, hateful 
Most miserable hour that Ccx time saw 
In lasting labour of his pilgi image ' 

But one, poor one, one poor and loving child, 
But one tning to rejoice and solace in, * 

And cruel death hath cateb’d it from my sight! 

Nurse O woe’ O woeful, woeful, woeful dayl 
Mostflamentable diu , most woeful day,. 

That ever, ever, 1 did yet behold ' 

O dayl O dayl O day' O hateful day' 

Never was seen so black a day a%this. 

O woeful diy, O woeful day! [skint 

Peer Beguil’d, dijiprced, wronged spited, 
Most detestable death, by thee beguil’d, 

By cruel cruel thee quite overthrown! — 

O love' O life* — not life, •but lose in death* 
tap Despis’d, , distress^, haled, mirtyr’d 
kilrd' — 

Uncomfortable time, why cam’st thou no'll 
To n ludcr, murdes our solemnity? — [child'—'* 
O %hi!d 1 O diild 1 — ^my soul, and not my 
Dead art thou, dead 1 — alack, my child is dead ; 
And with my child my joys are buried t 
^ Frt, L, Peace, ho, for shame 1 confusion’s 
cure lives not 

In these confusions. Heaven and yourself 
HAl part m this frur maid; noi^lieaven hath all, 
AnQ all the betteibis it for the maid : 

Your part in her you could not keep from death 
But heaven keeps his part jn eternal hfe. 

The most youjsought was her promotion ; 

For ’twas your heaven she ilhould be advanc’d t 
And weep ye nowf seeii^ she is advanc’d 
Above the clouds, as as keaven itself? 

O, m this love, you love your child so ill 
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That you nm diad, aedng that she is well \ 

She *s not well marned that hves married long; 
But she *s best married that dies marned young. 
Dry up your tears, and stick your rosemary 
On tbu fiur corse f and as the custom is. 

Ip all her best array bear her to church : 

For though fond nature bids us all lament, 

Yet nature's tears are reason’s merriment.* 

Cap, All things that we ordained festival 
Turn from their office to black funeral: , 

Our instruments to melancholy bells ; 

Our wcddmg cheer to a sad banal ftiast ; 

Our solemn hymns to sullen dirges change ; 
Our bridal flowers serve for a buned corse. 

And all thtu^ change them to the oonrary. ^ 
Fv: Im Sir, go you in, — and, madam,* go 
with him ; — 

And go, Sir Pans ; — every one prepare 
To ftmow this fair corse unto her grave t 
The heavens do lower u^cxi you for some ill ; 
Move them no more by crossing their high will. 

, [Exeunt Cap. , !oaoy Cap. , Paris, atui Fnar. 

1 Mus. Faith, we may put up our ppes and 
be gone, [put up ; 

Sturse. Honest good fellows, ah, put up. 
For, well you know, this is a pitiful case. [Exit, 

I Mus, Ay, by my troth, the case jnzy be 
amended. 

Enter Pkter. 

f ' 

Fet. Musicians, O, musicians, Hearis ease, 
Hearfs ease O, an you will have me hve, 
play Hearts ease. 

X Mus, Why Hearts easef 
Fet, O, musieians/ beifause my heart itself 
plays My heart ss full of woe. O, play me some 
merry dump to comfort me. [now. 

I Mus, Not a dunf^ we; ’Us no time to play 
Fet. You will not, then ? , 

I Mus, No. 

Fets 1 will, then, give it you soundly. 

• 1 Mus, What will you give us? * 

TV/. No money, on my foith ; but the glA.k, 
—I will give you the minstreL [creature. 

I Mus. Then will 1 give you the servinc- 
Fet, Then will 1 lay the serving-creaturiTs 
da^er on your p.ite. I will carry no crotchets ** 
I ’ll re you, I ’ll fa you , do you siote me? 
i Mus, An ytaa. re us and fa us, you note^l8. 
a Mus, Prajr you, put upcyour dogger, fold 
put out your wiL 

Fet, 'Ilien have at joa with my Wit 1 1 will 
diy>beat you with an iron wit, and put up my 
iron dagger.— ‘Answer me like m'ihi : 

When empins grief the beAt doth wound, \ 

And doletal dum^ the mind oppiess, 

Th«a unac wuh hw sflver eoaod— j 


why sUver saundl why Mtafor with her sskter 
sowedl — Vlfhat say you, Simon Catling/ 

X Mm, Many, sir, because silver bath a 
sweet sound. ' 

TV/. Pretty 1 — ^What say you, Hugh Rebeck? 

2 Mm, IjUy silver sotmi bmuse musicians 

sound* for silver. * [Sound-post ? 

TV^ Pretty tool — ^What say you, James 

3 Mm, Faith, I know not what to say;. 

Fet, O, I cry you mercy; you are the singer: 

I will &y for you. It is music with her stiver 
sound because musicians have no gold for 
sounding ; — • 

Ihen music with her silver sound 
With speedy help doth lend i«>lte^. 

j ' [Exit. 

I Mm, What a pestilent knave is t^iis same ! 

2*‘Mus, Hang him. Jack 1— Come, we’ll in 
here , tarry for the moumefs, and stay dinner. 

lExeunt, 


• ACT V. 

Scene L — Mantua. A Street, 
a ^ Enter RoMio. 

Fom. If I may trust the flattering eye of sleep, 
My dreams presage some jqylul news at hanci « 
My bosom’s Ic^ sits hghtly m his throne ; 

And all tills day an unaccustom’d spirit 
Lifts me aliove the ground with cheerful 
thoughts. 

7 dreamt my lady came and found me dead,— 
Strange dream, that gives a dead man leave to 
thmk I — 

And breath’d such life with kisses in my lip4, 
That I reviv’d, and was an emperor. 

Ah me I how sweet is love itself possess’d. 
When but love’s shadows are so nch in joy 1 

Eftter B\vmA<fAK, 

News from Verona 1 — How now, Balthasar I 
Dost thou not bring me Utters fronslhe friar? 
How doth my ?ady ? Is my father well ? 

How fares my Juliet ? that 1 ask a^in ; 

For nothing can be ill if she be jsrdl. [ill : 

Eal. Then she u well, and nothing can be 
Her body sleeps in Capels’ moaumdht. 

And her immortal part with angels hves. 

I saw her laid low in her kindrra’I vault. 

And presently took post to te4 it you : 

O, pudon me for bringing these ill news, ' 
Since you did leave it for my office, sir. * 

JSim. Is it evenso? then I defyyou, stars 1 — 
Thou know’st my lodguig^ get me ink and 
paper. 

And hire pc^-homea; I wiU henoa tonights 


SCltNS 1.1 


ROMEO AND JULIET. 


«xi5 


BiU» I do besefteh you, sir, have patience : 
Your looks are pale and vdld^ ana do import 
Some misadventure. 

!Rom, Tusht thou art deceived : 

Leave me, and do the thing I bid thee da 
Hast thou no letters to me from ftie firiar? 

Bal. No, tty good lord. • 

Rom. No matter: get thee gone. 

And hire those horses; 1*11 m trith thee 
straight. \Exit Balthasar. 

Well, Juliet, 1 will lie with thee to-ni^t. 

Let’s see for means: — O mischief, thou art 
• swift 

To enter in the thoughts of desperate men I 
I do rememl^r an apothecary, — 

And hereabouts he dwells, — which late I noted 
In tattei^d weeds, with overwhelming blows. 
Culling of sinmles ; meagre were his lool|s. 
Sharp misery had «v< 2 rn him to the bones : 

And in his needv shop a tortoise hung. 

An alligator stuird, and other skins 
Of ill-shap’d fishes ; and about his^helves 
A beggarly account of empty boxes, 

Green earthen pots, bladders, and musty seeds, 
Remnants of jiackthread, and old cakes of roses, 
Were thinly scatter’d, to make up a sh9w. 
Noting this penury, to myself I said, 

An if a man did need a poison now, 

Whose sale is present death in^fantua, 

Here lives a caitiff wretch would scllait him. 

O, tills same thought did but forerun my need; 
And this same ne^y man must sell it me. 

As I lemember, this should be the house : • 

Being holiday, the beggar’s shop is shut. — 
What, ho 1 apothecary 1 

Enter Apothecary. 

Ap. Who calls so loud ? 

Rom. Come hither, man. — I see that thou 
art poor ; 

Hold, there is forty ducats: let me have 
A dram of poison ; such soon-speedi:^ gear 
As will disperse itself through all the veins, 
That the life-weary taker may 4all dead ; 

And that the trunk may be discharg’d of breath 

As violently ^ hasty powder fir’d 

Doth huriy from the fatal cannon’s womb. 

Ap. Sdrh mortal drugs I have ; but Mantua’s 
law 

Is death to\my he that ntters them. 

^om. Art tlf>a so bore and full of wretched- 

* ness, 

And fcar’st to die? famine is in Iby cheeks, 
Need and oppression starveth in tmne eyes, 
Continnpt and bqggaty hai^s upon thy back. 
The world is not thy friend, not the world’if 

• • laws 


Tlje world affords no law to dake thee rich ; 
Then be not poor, but break it, and take this, 
Ap. My poverty, but not any will consents. 
Rom. 1 pay thy poverty, and not thy will. 
Ap. Pat this in any liqum thing you will. 
Ana drink it off ; and, if you had the stren^h 
Of twenty men, it would despatch 3 |pu stia^ht. 
Rom. There is thy gold ; worse poison to 
men’s souls, 

Doii^ more murders in this loathsome world 
Than these poor compounds that thou mayst 
Hot sell: 

I sell thee poison, thou hast sold me none. 
Farewell : kify food, and get thyself in flesh.— 
Comey cordial, and not poison, go With me 
Tb Juliet’s grave ; for there must 1 use ahee. 

{ExewU. 

• • * 

ScBNS II.— Fai^ Lawrbi^cb’s Cell . 

Enter Fkiar John. 

Fri. J. I loJy Franciscan ffiar I brother, hq! 
Enter Lawrrncb. 

Fri. L. Tliis same sImuM be the voice of 
Friar John. 

Welcome from Mantua ; whai says Roftieo? 
Or, if his mind be writ, give me his letter. 

Fri.J. Going to find a barefoot brother out, 
Onesof our order, to associate me, . 

Here in this city visiting the sick, 

And finding him, the searchers of the town, 
Suspecting thaf we both v'ere iij^a house 
Where the infectious pestilence did reign. 

Seal’d up the doors, ^nd would not let us forth ; 
So that my speed to Mantua there was stay’d. 
Fri. L. Wno1>aremyletter, then, to Romeo? 
Fri. J. I could nolP send it, — here it is 
again,— . 

Nor get a messenger to bring it thee, 

So fearful were they of infection. *[hood, 
Fn. L. Unhappy fortune 1 by my brother- 
Hie letter was not nice, but full of charge 
Of d'ur import ; and the neglecting it 
May do much danger. Fnar John, go hence ; 
Get me an iron crow, and bring it straight 
Unto my cell. 

Fri. J. Bnother, I ’ll go and bring it thee. 

• N [Exit. 

*Fri. L. Now 1 to the monument alone; 
Within this three hours will fiur Juliet wake : 
She wilf beshrew me inufh that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of these accidents ; 

But I will write again to lifantua. 

And keep her at^y cell till Romeo come ;— 
Poor living corse, doa’d hi a dead man’s tombl 
* [ExiU 
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SCBNR III. — Churchyard; in it a Menu- 
ment bchngii^g to the Capulets. 

Enter Paris, andAis l^ige bearing Jlowers and 
a ior^. 

Par. G^ve me thy torch, boy: hence, and 
stand aloof; — * 

Yet put it out, for I would not be seen. 

Under yond yew trees lay thee all along. 
Holding thine ear close to the hollow ground ; 
So sltall no foot upon the churchyaitl tread, — 
Being loose, unfirm, with dicing up of graves, — 
But Uiou shalt hear it : whistle tnen to me. 

As signal Miat thou hear^st sodiething approacH. 
Give/ne those flowers. Do as I bid tnee, ^o. 
Page. [j4side.] lam almost afraid to Mind 
alone « * 

Here in the cnurchyard j yet I will adventure. 

* \ Retires. 

Par. Sweet flower, with flowers thy bridal 
. bed I stftjw : 

O woe, ihy canopy i? dust and stones I 
Which with sweet w.itcr nightly I will dew ; 

Or, wanting that, with tears distill’d by moans: 
The obsequies that I for thee will keep. 

Nightly shall be to strew thy grave and weep. 

[7»tf Page whtUus. 
The boy gives w.irning something doth approach. 
What evrsed foot wanders this way to>ni(jltt. 

To cross my obsequies and true love’s rite ? 
What, with a torch! — muffle me, night, a- 
whiij. [Rettfcs. 

Enter Romeo with a tonh, 

%attoekf \j*c. 

Rem. Give me that mattock and the wrench- 
ing iron. * 

Hold, take this lcttc{ ; early in the morning 
See thou deliver it to my loro and father. 

Give me the light : upon thy life I charge thee,, 
V/hate’er thou bear’s! or sees^, stand all aloof, * 
And do not interrupt me in my course. * 
Why I descend into this bed of death 
Is partly to behold my lady’s face. 

But chiefly to take thence from her dead filler , 
A precious ring, — a ring that I must use 
In dear employment: therefose hence, be 
gone : *■ * 

But if thou, jealous, dost return to pry * 

In what I farther 1^11 intend to do. 

By heaven, 1 will tea^ thee joint by joint. 

And strew this bungiy churchy|ira with thy 
limbs: 

The time and my intents ore oavas^-wild ; 

Mote fierce and more inexorable &r 
Than empty tigers or the roaring sea. 


Ea/. I wjjl be gone, sir, ahd not trouble you. 
Rom. So shalt thou ^w me friendchip.— 
Take thou that : [fellow. 

Live and be prosp^ns: and farewell, good 
Ra/. For all tms same, I ’ll hide me &ie* 
abd'it : 

Ilis lc|)ks I fear and his intents I 'doubt. 

[Retires. 

Rom. Thou detestable maw, thou womb of 
, death, 

Gorg’d with the dearest morsel of the earth. 
Thus I enforce thy rotten jaws to open, 

[Breaking <^n the a>or of the monument.' 
And, in despite, I ’ll cram thee with more food t 
Par. lliis is that banish’d haugjlity Montague 
That murder’d my love’s cousin, — ^with which 
* griofi I 

It i>t.uppqsed, the fair creature died, — 

And here is come to do spnij villanous shame 
To th dead bodies : I will apprehend him. — 

[Advances. 

Stop thy ufhallow’d toil, vile Montague ! 

Can vengeance be puisu’d farther than death? 
Condemned villain, I do apprehend thcc : 
Obey, and go with me ; for thou must die. 
Rout. I mtist indeed ; and therefore c.unc I 
hither. — 

Good gentle youth, tempt not a desperate man j 
Fly hence, and leave me ; — think upon these 
^one? 

I/;t them alfnght thcc. — I beseech thee, yduth. 
Put not another sin upon my head 
Py urging me to fury ; O, be gone ! 

By heaven, 1 love thee better than myself; 

For I come hither arm’d against myself : , 

Stay not, be gone live, and hereafter say, 

A madman’s mercy bade thee run away. 

Par. I do defy thy conjurations. 

And apprehend thee far a felon here. 

Rom. Wilt thou pii.voke me? then have at 
thee, boy I 

Page. O lord, they fight ! I will go rail the 
watch. • • [Exit. 

Par. O, I am slain ' [Ah/fr.]— If thou be 
merciful, * 

Open the tomb, lay me with JuUet. [JXes, 
Rom. In faith, I will. — Let me peruse thie 
face:— ^ 

Mercutio’s kinsman, noble County ^Paris I — 
What said my man, when my betossed soul 
DiiFnot attend him as we rode> I think 
He told me Paris should have married Jt^t I 
Said he not so? or did I dream it so? 

Or am I mad, hearing him talk of Juliet, 

To think it was so?-^, )g}veime tny hanfi, 
'One writ with me in sour misfortunes book I 
I ’ll bury thee in a triumphant grave • a 
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A gn^ve? O no^ a lantern^ slanghteir'd youth. 
For here lies Juliet, and her headly jaaiua 
Thb^anlt a Kaadiig presence full li^ht 
Death, lie thou there, fay a dead man mterr*d. 

ILaytifg Paris m the mMument. 
How oft when men are at the pmnt of death 
Have th^ faeen merry I whidi tlieu keepers call 
A Ug^itniog before deathr O, how mayal 
.Gall this a lightningP-^O my lovel ny wife I 
Death, that hath suck’d the honey of thy breath. 
Hath had no power yet upon thy beaifty t 
Thou art not conmi^d i p^tjrs ensign yet 
Is crimson in thy lips and in thy cheelu, 

And death’s pale is not advanced there.— 
Tybalt, liest thou there in thy bloody sheet ? 

O, what^mofte favour can I do to thee [ta^n 
Than wuh that hand that cut thy ^uth in 
To sunder his that was thine enemy? 

Forgive me, tx>a^l — Ah, dear Juliet, * 

Why art thou yersoPfair? Shall I believe 
That unsubbtantial death is amorous ; 

And that the lean abhorred monster keeps 
Thee here in dark to be his parantour? 

Fair fear of that I still will stay with thee, 

'And never from this palare of dim night 
Depart again: here, here will I mmaus Piere 
With worms that are thy chamnennaids ; O, 
Will I set up my everlastmg rest ; 

And duike the yoke of inauroidous stars 
From this world<wearied fl<&h.— Eyes, look 
, your lastl 

Ama, take your last embrace! and, lips, O you 
The doors m breath, seal with a righteous kiss 
A dateless bargain to engrossing death! — 
Come, latter conduct, come, unsavoury guide ! 
Thou desperate pilot, now at once run on 
The dadiuig rocks thy sea-sick weary bark! 
Here’s to my love! [Z>fvaAj.] — O trae apothe- 
cary! 

Thy drugs are quick. — Thus with a kiss I die. 

[Z7i«r. 

Enter^at the other endof the Churchyard^ Friar 
Lawrkkce, with B Umtentf crow, and sfade. 


Bah ^tomeo. * 

^PrL L. How long hath he been there? 

Bah .FhUhalfaDh<m 

Bri. L. Go with me to tfie vault. 

Bah (dare not, sir: • 

My master knows not but I am gone henoes 
And fearfully did menace me with death ^ 

If I did stay to look on his intents.* 

Fri, L, Stay, then; I’ll go alone^— ftai 
comes upon me ; 

O, iftuch 1 fear some ill onlndry thing. 

Bal^ As I did sleep under this yew tree het^* 
I dreamt my master and another feught, 

And that m]p master slew him. 

• Fr^ L, > Romeo 1 ^ddoattces. 

Alack, alack, what blood is this which ^mins 
The stony entrance of this sepulchre ?— 
Whatanegp these masteries^ and gory swords 
To lie discolour’d by this place af peace? 

a {Enters the monument, 
Romeo! O, pale! — Who else? wliat, Paris too? 
And steep’dT in blood ?— AA, what an unkind 
hour * 

Is guilty of this lamentable diancc !— 

; The law stirs. QtnjKT wakes and stirs. 

Jut. O comfortable fi^r! where is my lord?-— 

1 do remember well where I should be» 

And there I ami— where is my Romeo? 

[Noise withies, 

Jfjfu L. I hear some ncise.— Lady, com? 
from that nest * 

Of death, contagion, and unnatural sleep i 
A greater power thsja we can contradict 
Hath thwarted our intents ooftie, come away t 
Thy husband in thy bqpim ^re lies dead ; 

And Paris too :->c^e, I ’ll dispose of thee 
Among a sisterhood of holy nuns : 

Stay not to question, fqr the watch is coming; 
Come, go, good Juliet [noise 4 gi»>f], — I dare 
no longer stay. • [away. — 

yith Go, get thee hence, for I not 
rjS';rfV Friar Lawrbnqb. 
^^at’s here? a* cup, dos’d in myAnie love’s 
hand? 


/Vs. Z. Safait Francis m^ speed I how oft 
tc-n^t [then? 

Have my oldneet stumbled at graves I— Who *s«j 
Who is ikthat consorts, so late, the dead? 

Bah Here’s one, a friend, and one that 
kliows you well. [my friend, 

L, Bl^ be upon you! Tell me, good 
Vhat tocch is 7 ond that vainly lends Us lig^t 
To grabs and eyeless skulls? as I discern. 

It buneth in tte Cspeiy monument [n^er, 
JBIfh It doth so^ jioly sir; and thm^ my 
One that yon lofew 
FthL, Wboisic? 


Poison, I see, hath been his timeless end:— 

O churl I drink all, and leave no friendly drop 
To help me after ?— I will kiss thy lips ; 

Haply some^ison yet doth hang on them. 

To make me die with a restoaBtive. 

« [Eisses Aitn, 

Thy Kps ore waftnl . 

X If^h. [ fVithm.] Lead, boy which way? 
/teh Yea,noise?— thcn'I’llbehrief,— Ohappy 


This b thy''2ieath {stahs ; there rest, 

and 1et*tne die. 

[iW/r M Roujbo’s body^ and dies, 

A M « 
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ErUer WatcKi with the Pagt ^ Paris. < 

Fagt, This is the^place; there, where the tordi 
doth bum. [the churdiyard: 

X Watch, The ground is bloody; search about 
Go, some of yon, whoe'er you find attach. 

‘ ^ [Exeunt some of the Watch. 

Pitiful sighfl here lies the county slain « 
And Juliet bleeding ; warm, and newljr dead. 
Who here hath lain these two days buried. — 
Go, tell the prince, — run to the Capulets,— 

' Raise upthe Montages, — ^some othenisearch: — 
[Exeunt others of ike Watch. 
We see the ground whereon thesi woes do lie; 
But the trae ^ound of all these piteous v'oes t 
We c^not without circumstance descry. • 

Ee-enter some of the Watch with Balthasar, 

2 Watch. Here’s Romeo’s man; we found 

him in the churdtiyard. 

I Watch. Hold him in Mtfety till the prince 
come hither. 

Re-enter others of the Watch with Friar 
Lawrence. 

3 Watch. Here is a friar, that trembles, sighs, 

k and weeps : 

We took this mattock and this spade from him 
As he was coming from this churchyard side. 

I Watch. A great suspicion: stay thec^riar 
‘too. 

Enter the Prince oW Attendants. 

Prince. Whht misadventure is w early up. 
That calls our pe|Son l(^on^our morning's rest? 

Enter Capulbt, Ladt Capulbt, and others. 

Cap. What ^ould it be, that they so shriek 
abroad ? i 

Latfy C. Thw peoplb in the Street cry Romeo, 
Some Jjiliet, and some Paris ; and all run, 

With open outcry, toward our monument. i 
Prince. *What fear is this 'which startles Jn 
our ears ? 

I Watch. Sovereign, here lies the County Fhris | 
slain ; 

And Romeo dead ; and Juliet, dead before, 
Warm and new kill'd. 

Prince. Searclt^ seek, and know now this foul 
murder cornea [Romeo's man, 

1 Watch. Here is a friar, *and slaughter’d 
With instruments upon them fit to open 
These dead men’s tombs. [daughter bleeds! 

C(^ O heaven! — O wife, loSc how our 
This dagger hath mista'en, — for, lo, his house 
Is empty on the back of Mon&^e, — 

And is mis«sheatbed in my daugnter*s bosom! 


Zatfy C. O me! this sight of death is as a bell 
That warns fby old to a sepuldire. ^ 

EtUer MONTAGOB and others. 

Pruue. Come, Montague ; for thou art earlv 
'iPi J 

To seeithy son and hdr more earlv down. 

MotA Mast my liege, my wife is dead to-night; 
Grief of my son^s exile hath stoj^'d her breaths 
What further woe oonspiFes against my a»? 
Prvui. Look, and thou shfdt see. [this, 
Afon. O than imtai^t I what manners is in 
To press before thy &tner to a grave? [awhile, . 

Prince. Seal up the month of outrage fix 
Till we can clear these ambiguities, 

And know their spring, thw hedd, their true 
t descent ; 

And then will I be general of your woks. 

And lead you even to death s^meahtime forbear, 
And Irt mischance be slaiAs to patience. — 

Bring .orth the parties of suspicion. 

Fn. /.. I am the greatest, able to do least, 
Yet most siApected, as the time and place 
Doth make a^in&t me, of this direful murder; 
And here I stand, both to inmeach and purge 
Myself ^ndepmed and myself excus'd. 

Prince. Then say at once what thou dost 
know in this. [breath 

Pri. L. I will be brief, for my short date of 
Is not so Jpng as is a tedious tale. 

Romeo, there dead, was husband to that Juliet ; 
And she, there dead, that Romeo's fiuthful wife; 

1 married them ; and their stol'n marriage-day 
Was Tybalt’s doomsday, whose untimely death 
Banish'd the new-made bridegroom from this 
dty; 

For whom, and not for l^balt, Juliet pin’d. 
You, to remove that siege uf grief from her, 
Betioth’d, and would have mamedher perforce. 
To Coun^ Paris; — then comes she 1 1 me. 

And, with wild looks, b.d me devise some means 
To rid her from this second marru^. 

Or in my cell there would she kill herself. 

Then gave I hei^ so tutor’d by my art, 

A sleeping potion ;* which so took effect 
As I intended, for it wrought on her 
» The form of death : meantime I ^t to Romeo 
That be should hither come as this dire ni^t, 
To help to take her from her borrow’d grave, 
Beiim the time the potion’s force should cease. 
But jie which bore my letter, P|iar John, 

Was stay’d by accident ; and yesternight 
Return’d my letter baclu Then all aloncF 
At thp prefixed hour of her waking 
Came I to take her from her kindred’s vault ; 
Meaning to keep her closely w my cell 
Till I convenientfy could send to Komepi 
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And by and hf mj master dreir on him ; 

And then 1 ran away to call the watch. 

Prinet, This letter doth in«ke good the friar's 
words, 


But when 1 camef— some minnte ere the time 

Of hex awaking, 'ofaeie untimely 

The noble Paris and true Romeo dead. 

She wakes; and I entreated her come forth. 
And bear this work of hearen with patience: 
But then a noise did scare me firo|;i the tomb ; 
And she, too desperate, would not go with me. 
But, as it seems, did violence on heiaclif 
All this 1 know ; and to the man^cf 
Her nurse b privy: and if ought in thb 
Miscarried 1^ my bult, let my old life* 

Be sacrific’d, some hour befom hb time, 

• Unto the ri^ur of severest law. [man.— • 
Prince, We still have known thee for a holy 
Where ’s Romeo’s man? what can he say jn 
this^ [death : 

Bat, I brought my master news of Juliet's 
And ^hefl in post he came from Mantua ^ 

To thb same plac^ lo thb same monument. 
Thb letter he early bid me give hb father ; 

And threaten’d me with death, going in the 
vault, 

If I. departed not, and left him tbeA. 

Prince. Give me the letter , — 1 will look on 
it.— , [watch ? — 

Where b the county’s page that railed the 
Sirrah, what made your master in thb place ? 
Pc^. He came with flowers to strew hb 
lady’s grave ; , 

And bid me stand aloof, and so I did# 

Anon comes one with light to ope the tomb ; j 


Their course of love, the tidinBS of her death : 
And here he writes that he did buy a poison. 
Of a poor ’pothecazy, and therewithal 
Came to this vault to die, and lie with Juliet.— 
Where be these enemies? — Gapulet,— Moo^ 
tague,— 

See what a sconce b laid upon your hate. 

That heaiftn finds means to kill your joys with 
love! 

And I, for wfiikine at your discords too. 

Have k>st a brace of kinsmen: — all ar^ punish’d. 

O brother Montague, give me tnj^and: 
Thb b my daughter’s jointure, for no more 
Can I demand. • 

Men. But I can give thdb more : 

For I will raise her sfktue in pure gold ; 

That while Verona bjr that name is known, 
There shall no figure at snch^te be set 
As that of true 'and faithful JulieL 

Cap. As rich shall Romeo by hb lady lie ; 
Poor sacrifices of our enmity i [it brin^ ; 
Prince. A glooming peace thb morning with 
The sun for sorrow will not show hb head: 
Go hence, to have more talk of the^e sad things; 

Some shall be pardon’d and some punislied: 
For never was a story of more woe . 

Than this of Juliet and her Romea {Bxamt. 
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Scene, — In the end of the fourth Act^ in Encu and ; Ihrough the rest of the Play^ in 
Scon AND; and chiefly at Macbeth’s Castle. 


ACT I. 

Scene l.~—An open Place. Thundet and 
Lightning. 

K Enter three Witches. ' 

1 Witch. When shall we three meet again 
In thunder, lightning, or in rain? 

2 Wttch. When the hurlyburly ’s done, 
When the battle *s lost and won. 

3 Witch, That'will m Cre the set of sun. 

X Witch, Where the place? 

2 Witch, r Upon the heath. 

3 Witch, There to meet with Madieth. 

I Witch. I come, 'Graymatkin 1 

Paddock calls: — anon. — 

Eair is foul, and foul is fair : * 

Hover through the fog and ffithy air. . 

[Witches vanuh. 

Scene II. — A Camp near Forres, 

Alarum within. Enter King DpNCAN, Mal* 
COLM, DoNAjfiiiAiN, Lbnnox, wUh Atten- 
dants, meeting a bleeding Spldin. , 

Dem. What Uoody man is that? ^He can 
report. 

As seemeth by his p%ht, of the Revolt 
The newest state. 

AlaL This is the sergeant. 

Who, like a good and ha^y soldier, fought 


*Gains^my captivity. —•Hail, brave friend! 

Say to the king the knowledge of the broil, 

As thou didst leave it 
Sold. « Doubtfully it stood ; 

As two sient svrimmers that do cling together 
And choke their art. The meraless Macdon- 
wald, — 

Worthy to be a rebel — ^for to that 
The multiplying villanies of nature 
Do swarm upon him, — ^from the Western isles 
Of kerns ana gallowglasses is supplied ; ** 

And fortune, on his damned quarrel smiling, 
Show’d like a rebel’s whore. But all’s too 
weak : [name, — 

For brave Macbeth, -well he do trves that 
Disdaining fortune, with his brandish’d steel. 
Which smok’d with bloody esecution, 

Like valour’s minion, • • 

Carv’d out his poss^e till he fac’d the slave ; 
And ne’er shook hands, nor bade farewell to 
him, ^ [chaps. 

Till he unseam’d him from the nave to the 
And fix’d his head upon our battlemtnts. 

Duse, O valiant cousin 1 worthy gentleman I 
Sold. As whence the sun ’dns hi& reflection 
Shipwreddngstorros and dirtfn thunders break; 
So from that spring, wnenoe comfort seem’d to 
come, * 

Disosmfort swells. Mark, King of Scotland, 
mark: « , • 

*No sooner justice had, with tmour arm’d. 
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And yet your b^ucds forbid me to interpret 
That you are so. ' 

Macb Speak, if you can ; — ^whatareyou? 
X Witch, An hail, Macbeth I hail to thee. 
Thane of Glamis 1 « 

3 Witch. All hail, Macbeth I hail wO thee, 

' Thane of Cawdor ! 

3 Witchf AU hail, Macbeth I that shalt be 
king hereafter ! [to fear 

Bim. Good sir, why do you start ; and seem 
Things that do sound so nit ? — 1* t^ nalne of 
truth, te 

Are ye fantastical, or that indeed 
Which outwardly ye show? M) laoble partner | 
You greet with present grace and greq^ pre^ 
diction , 

or no6ie having and of ro]^ hope, [not s 

That he seems rapt withal: — to me^yor speak 
If you can loa!c into the seeds of time, [not. 
And say which grain wilbgrow, and which will 
Speak then to me, who nsither beg nor fear 
Your fiivours nor >our hate. 

1 Witch. Hail! 

3 Witch. Hail I 
3 Witch. Hail I 

1 Witch. Lesser than Macbeth, and greater. 

2 W?tch. Not so happy, yet much liappier. 

3 Witch. Thou shalt get kings, though thou 

be none : 

So, all hail, Macbeth and Banquo I . 

I Witch. Banquo and Macbeth, all hail 1 
Macb. Stay, you imperfect speakers, tell me 
more : 

By Sinel’s deafti I know I am Thane of Glamis; 
But how of Cawdor ? thp Thane of Cawdor lives, 
A prosperous gentleman } ^d to be king 
Stands not within the prospect of belief. 

No more than to be CAr'dor. Say from whence 
You owe this strange intelligence? or why 
Upon this blasted hekth you Stop our way 
With such prophetic greeting? — Speak, I cham 
« you. [Witches vani^.* 

Ban, The earth hath babbles, as the water 
has, [i^'d? 

And these are of them: — whither are they van- 
Macb. Into the air ; and what seem’d cor- 
poral melted 

As breath into the wind. — Would th^ had 
stay’d 1^ [alx^? 

Ban. Were such things here as we do speak 
Or h%ve we eaten on the inaafte root 
That takes the reason prisoner? • 

MaAm Your children shall be kings. 

Beat? You be king. 

MaA. And Thane of Cawdor too ; went it 
not so? * [Who’s hers? 

Ban. To the self'-same tune and words. 


Bpter Ross and Airaps. 

Ross. The king bath happily receiv’d/ Mao- 
betb, , 

The news of thy success: and when he reads 
Thy personaliventure in the rebels’ fight. 

His wqpderslind his praises do coptend 
Whichchould be thine or his : silenc’d with that. 
In viewing o’er the rest o’ the self-same day, , 
He finds thee in the stout Norwevan rank^ 
Nothing afeard of what thyself didst make, 
Strange images o( death. As thick as hail 
Came p(»t with jpost ; and every one did bear . 
Thy praises in his kingdom’s great defence. 

And pour’d them down before him. 

An^. « We are sent 

To giv^ thee, from our ro 3 wl master, thanks ; 
Only to herald thee into his sight, * 

Not f>Ay thee. 

Ko\ ( And, for an earnest a greater honour, 
lie bude me, from him, call thee Thane of 
Cawdoi : 

In which ad lition, hail, most worthy thane I 
For it Is thine. 

Ban. What, can the devil speak true ? 
Alack Th^. Thane of Caw&or lives : why do 
you aress me 
In borrow’d robes? 

Ang. Who was the thane lives yet ; 

But under heav^ judgment bears that life 
Which he deserves to lose. Wliether he yvas 
combin'd 

With those of Norw^, or did line the rebel 
With hidden help and vantage, or that with both 
He labour’d in his country’s wreck, I know not ; 
But treasons capital, confess’d, and pray’d, . 
Have overthrown him. 

Macb. Glamis, and Thone of Cawdor : 
The greatest is behind [asrdf}. — ^Thanks for 
your pains. - 

Do you not hope youi children shall be kings. 
When those that gave the Thane of Cawdor to 
me , ^ 

Promis'd no less to them? 

Ban. ' . That, trusted home, 

Might yet enkindle you unto the crown. 

Besides the Thane of Cawdor. Bht *tis stranget 
And oftentimes to win ns to our harm, 

The instruments of darkness tell ns truths ; 

Win us with honest trifles, to betray 's 
In deepest consequence. — 

Cousins, a word, 1 pray you. ^ 

Macb. Two truths aiatold, 

As happy pcolqgDMi to the swelliim act 
Of tneimperiu theme \jhfidc)f — f thank^wm, 

• gmtlemen.— * 

This aupernatuial soliciting lAsidt, 
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Curnot be ill ; casnot be good ill. 

Why bath it given me earneit of sftocess, 
C6mik»ndng in a truth? 1 am Thane of 
• Cawdor ; • 

If good, wh^ do I yield to that sug^tion 
Whose horrid image doth unfix lawnair. 

And make my seated heart knoclc at my ribs. 
Against the use of nature ? Present feam 
Are Jess than horrible imagmipgs : • [cal. 

My thought, whose murder yet is but fioitasti- 
Shakes so my single state of man, that function 
Is smother’d in surmise ; and,nothing is 
•But what is not. 

Ban. Look, how our partner ’s mpt. 

Macb. [jlsieUg.] If <^ance will nave me kii^, 
yfhjTt chiuice may crown me. 

Without my stir. • 

Ban. * • New honours come upon him, 
like our strange ^rments, cleave not (o*their 
mould * 

But with the aid of use. 

JlfMb. [yfstdr.] Come what come may, 
Tiiqe and the hour runs through die roughest 
day. [leisure. 

* Ban. Wcsfihy ^acbcth, we stay upon your 

Jfa^b. Give me your favour : — jpy diil brain 
was wrought [pains 

With things forgotten. Kind gentlemen, your 
Are register’d where every day 1 turn 
The leaf to read them.— Let us t(^ard the 
, king.— [Ume, 

Think upon what hath chanc’d; and, at more 
The interim having weigh’d it, let us speak 
Our free hearts ca^ to other. * 

Ban. Very gladly. 

•Macbt Till then, enough. — Come 9 friends. 

{Exeunt, 

Scene IV. — Forres. A Keom in the Palace, 

Flourish. Enter Duncan, Malcolm, Don* 
Ai BAIN, Lennox and Attendants. 

Bun, I| executiop done on Cawdor? Are 
not ^ ^ 

Those in commi'.sion yet return’d ? 

Mai. My liege. 

They are not ^Ibt come back. But 1 have sp^e 
With one that saw him die : who did report. 
That very frankly he confess’d his treasons ; 
Implor’d your highness* pardon ; and set fiortb 
A deep repen^ce : noth^ in his life , 
Beesme him like the leaving it ; he died 
As one that had been studiM in his death, 

To throw away the dearest fhiDg he ow*d| 

As ’turere a careless tpfle. 

Bun. * There’s no art • 

To finc^the mind’s constnictua in the fiwes 


He was a gentleman on whom^ built 
Aafafasolute trust.— 

Enter Macbeth, Banquo, Ross, and Angus. 

• O worttiiest cousin I 

The sin of my ingratitude even now 
Was heavy on me : thou art so far before, * 
That awiitest wii^ of recompense i^slow 
To overtake thee. Would thou hadst less 
deserv’d ; [meat 

That^he proportion both of thanks and pay- 
Might haiie bmn mine I only 1 have left to say. 
More is thy due than more than all can pay, 
Macb. Thcr service and the loyalty I owe, 

In doipg it, pays itself. Your highness’ part 
ISftto receive our duties t and our duties 
Are to your throne and state childrIS and 
• sgfvants; , [eveiyth&ig 

Wliich do but what they should, by doing 
Safe toward your lovs and honour. 

Bun. • Welcome hither » 

I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 
To make thee full of growing. — Noble Banqilo, 
Tliat hast no less deserv’d, nor must be known 
No less to have done so, kt me infold thee. 
And hold thee to my heart. 

Ban. There if 1 gspw. 

The harvest is your own. 

Bun. Mv plenteous joys, 

Wai^on in fulness, seek to hide themselves 
In drops of sorrow. — Sons, kinsmen, thanes, 
And you whose places are the nearest, know. 
We will establish our estate upou 
Our ddest, Malcolm ; whom We name here- 
after , 

The Prince of Cumberland; ^hich honour most 
Not unaccompanied invest him only. 

But signs of nobleness, kke stars, i^ll shine 
On all deservers. — From hence to Inverness, 
And bind us furtller to ya«u [for you i 

Macb. The rest is labour, which is ppt us’d 
I’ll be myself the harbinger, and make joyfu] 
T^e hearing of m^ wife with your approora $ 
So, l.umbly take my leave. 

Bun. My worthy Cawdor! 

Macb. [Aside.^ The Prince of Cumberland! 
— That is a step, 

On which I ipust &11 down, or else (/or-!eap» 
Fgr in my way it lies. Starl|Jiide your Hres 1 
L(t not light see my blade and deep desires t * 
The ofa wink at^he hand ! yet let that ly, 
Which the eye fears, when it is deme, to see. 

• [Exit, 

Don, True, worthy Banquo,— he is full so 
valiant; 

And in his comnandations I am fed, — 

It is a buiquet to me. Let us sifter hims 
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Who^ care is gpne before to bid us welcome : 
It is « peerless Kinsman. [Flourish* Exoimt. 

ScxMB V.— -Inverness. E Room in Mac- 
bech’s Castle. « 

. Enter Lady Macbeth, reading a letter. 

iMfy Af. They met me tn the day of suvess, 
o»*d I have learned by the perfeete^t report^ they 
have more in them than mortal knowledge. 
IVhen / burned in desire to q^tion' them 
> further^ th^ made themselves air^ into which 
they vanished. Whiles I stood rapt in the 
wonder tf it, came missives fron <ihe king, who 
all-hmledcnet Thane of Cawdot ; by wh^ titlOj 

a these weird sisters saluted me, and ro- 
me to the coming on of time, with Hail, 
lat shall be 1 This have I thought good 
to deliver thfUi my dearest partner oj grtatness ; 
that thou mightst net lose the dues of rejouing, 
by being ignorant of what. greatness ts promised 
thee. Lay it to tl^ heart, and jarevtell. 

Gkunis thou art, and Cawdor ; and shall be 
What thou art promis’d: yet do I fear thy 
nature ; 

It is too full o* the miHc of human kindness 
To catch the nearest way : thou wouldst be 
great; 

Art not without ambition ; but without 
The illness should attend it What^thou 
* wouldst highly, [raise. 

That wouldst thou holily; wouldst not play 
And yet wouldst wrongly win :• thou ’dst have, 
greattClamis, [have it: 

That which cries, Thus thou must do, if thou 
And that which father thAe dost fear to do 
Thau wishest should be undone. Hie thee 
hither, ^ 

That 1 ma^ pour mv spirits in thine ear ; 

And chastise with ttM. valourvif my tongue 
All th^ impedes thee from the golden round. 
Which hite and metaphysical aid doth seem • 
To liave thee crown’d withal.* ,, 

Enter an Attendant. 

What is your tidings ? 

Alien. The king comes here to-nmht. 
LaefyAf, Thou’rt ipadtosay it; 

Is not thy maste|^ with him 7 who, were ’t so» 
Would have inform’d for jprepasation. • 
At^. So please you, it is true i— our thane 
is coming: • 

One of my fellows had the speed of him ; 

Who, ahnost dead for breath, had Scarcely more 
Than would make up his messi^. 

Ladp Af. Crive him tending, 

He brings great news. « [Exit Attendant. 


* The mven himself is hoarse 

That croakd the fiUal entrance of Dunam 
Under my battlements. Come, you spirits 
That tena on mortal* thoughts, imsmi me here ; 
And fill me, from the crown to the toe, top-full 
Of direst cn^slty 1 make thick my blood. 

Stop up the access and passage to remorse, 
That Ed cmnpunctious visitii^ of nature 
Shake my fell puipose, nor keep peace between 
The effect and it 1 Come to my woman’s 
' breasts, [ministers. 

And take my milk for gall, you murdering 
Wherever in your sightless substances [night. 
You wait on nature^ mischief 1 Come, t&k 
And pall thee in the dunnest smoke of hell, 
That my keen knife see not the wdund it makes. 
Nor hqaven peep through the blanket of thedark, 
To ciy, Hold, hold! • ‘ 

Enter Ma^RTII. 

Great Glamis I worthy Cawdor I 
Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter ! 
Thy letters <rave transported me beyond 
This ignorant present, and I feel now 
The future in me instant. ^ . ‘ 

Afacl, ^ My dearest love, 

Duncan comes here to-night. 

Lady Ad. And when goes hence? 

Aiacb, To-morrow, — os he purposes. 

Loify M. ^ O, never 

Shall sun that morrow see I , 

Your face, my thane, is as a book where men 
May read strai^e matters : — to beguile the time, 
Itook like the time; bear welcome in your eye. 
Your hand, your tongue : look like the inno- 
cent flower, • 

Bui be the seipent under ’t. He that ’s coming 
Must be provided for : and jrou shall put 
This night’s great business into my despatch ; 
Which shall to all our nights and a ys to come 
Give solely sovereign iway and masterdom. 

ALacb. We will speak further. 

Lady Ad. /^nly looli^ up dear ; 

To alior favour ever is to mar : 

Leave all the r^t tp me. [Exeunt. 


[ Scene Ml,— The same. B^ore thg Castle. 

\ Heastbays. Servants ^Macbeth attending. 

Enter Duncan, Malcolm, DonalIiain, Ban. 
QUO, Lennox, Macduff, IRoss, Angus, 
Attendants. , 

Dege. This castle hath a pleasant seat : the 
air « « 

Jfimbly and sweetly recommends itself 
Unto our gentle senses. 
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Ban, t This guest of summer. 

The temple-hauntiiig martlet, ddbs apwove, 

By ids lov'd mansioniy, that the heaven^ br^h 
Smells wooiaely here: no jutt^, friece, buttress. 
Not coi|^ of vantage, but tms bird hath made 
His pendant bed and proereant eradle: 

Where th^ most br^ and naunt,* 1 have 
observ’d ■* 

- The air is delicate. , * 

Enter Lady Macblth. > 

Dun. See, see, our honour’d hostess! — 

. The love that follows us sometime is our trouble, 
Which still we thank as love. Herein I leach 
you 

How you sl&ll bid God ild us for your painh, 
And thank us for your trouble. • 

LadyM. All our service 

In every point twijgcdone, and then done cfnuble. 
Were poor and single business to contend 
Against those honours deep and broad where 
with 

Your majesty loads our Iwnisc: for'lhose uf old. 
And the late dignities heap’d up to them, 

We rest your hermits. 

Dun, yNh&cc *s the Tha^c of Cawdor ? 
We cours’d liim at the heels, and had a pur^se | 
To be his purveyor : but he rides well ; (him i 
And his great love, sharp as hi|^ spur, hath holp 
To his home before us. Fair and no^e hostess, 
are your guest to-night. 

Zady M, Your servants ever 

Have theirs, themselves, and what is iheirs,^n 
corapt. 

To make their audit at your highness’ pleasure, i 
Still to return your own. 

Dun. Give me your hand ; 

Conduct me to mine host; we love h’ui highly. 
And shall continue our graces towards nim. 

By your leave, hostess. 1 Exeunt. 

ScBNs VII.— 77ia same. A Lobby in the 
, , Cast/e. 

J/autboys and io^ches. and peas eve?, 

a Sewer, and divers Servants voith dishes astd 
sendee. 'JBhen enter Macbbtk. , 

Math* dff it were done when ’tis done, then 
’iwere well 

It were done quickly. If the assassination 
Could trammd up the conseouence, and cptch, 
V^th his surc«ae, success ; that but this blow 
Might be the be«all and the end^ill here, 

But here, upon this bonk and shoal of ti^, — 
We^ jump the life tQ come. But in these cases 
We stul have judgment here; that we but teach 
Bloodx instruet&DQB, which being taught, return 
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To plague the inventor: thisd>en-handedjttstfce 
Commends theii^;redientsof our poison’d chaUoe 
To our own lips. He ’s here in double tnuCt 
First, as I am his kinsman and his subject, 
Strong both against the died: then, ashishost^ 
Who should against his murderer shut the dpar. 
Not bear the knife myself. Besides .Uiis Duncan 
Hath home his faculties so meek, hath been 
So clear in his great office, that his viitues 
Wil} plead like angels, trumpet-tongued, agunSt 
The deep damnation of his taking-off : 

And pity^ like a naked new-born babe. 

Striding the blast, or heaven’s cherubin, hor^d 
Upon the sightless couriers of the air, 
*Khali*hlow the horrid deed in evenrhyc, 

'Fhat tears shall drown the wind. — 1 havisnosput 
To prick the sides of my inten*^, but only 
Vaultlhg ambition, which o*er-leaps itself. 

And fells on the other. * 

9 

Enter IwtDY MacBRTH. 

How now! what news? 
Lady M. He has almost supp’d : why have 
you Icfl. the chamber ? 

Maeb. JldLh he aiJc’d for me? 

Lady M. * Know you not he has? 

Ma*.b. Wc will proceed no further* in thb 
business : 

He hath honour’d me of late; and I have bought 
Golalen opinions from all soits of people. 

Which would be worn now in their newest gloss. 
Not cast aside so soon. 

Tjuiy M. * Was the hope drank 

Wherein you dress’d yourself? hath it slept 
since? . , 

And wakes it now,^o look so green and pale 
At what it did so freely? From this time 
Such I account thy lov«. Art thou afeard 
To be the same in thine own act and valour 
As thou art in desire ? Wouldst thou have that 
Which thou esteem’s! the oinament of4ife, 

And live a cowa^ in thine own esteem ; • 

flatting I dare rtot wait upon I woit/d, 

Likt the pour cat i’ the adage? 

A/acb. Priylhee, peace: 

I dare do all that may become a man ; 

Who dares do more is none. 

Lady Af. , Whatlx;ast wos’t, then, 

lihat made you break this enbeiprisc to me ? . 
When you aurst^do it, then you were a man ; 
And, to be more than what you were, younaould 
Be so irihch more the man. Nor time nor plaoe 
Did then adhere, and yet you would make noth: 
They have diode themselves, and that their fit- 
ness nqyr 

Does unmake you. I havegiven suck, and know 
How tender ’tis to Ibve the babe that milks me : 
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I would, while itfvas taniling in nijr &ce. 

Have pluck’d my nipple from his bcmeless gams, 
And dash’d the bnuns out, had 1 so sworn as 
you 

Have done to this. ^ • 

If we should fail ? 

LacfyM,^ We&ill 

But screw your courage to the sticking place, 
And we *11 not fail. When Duncan is asleep, — 

, YThereto the rather shall his day's hard joupiey 
Soundly invite him, his two diamberlains 
Will I with wine and wassail so convihce 
That memoiy, the warder of the biain, 

Shall be a fiime, and the receipt uf reason 
A limbec ohiy: when in swinish sleep <■ 
Their ^<mched natures lie as in a de^, < 
What cannot you and 1 perform upon 
The unguardra Duncan? what not pi‘t i/pon 
Jlis spongy ofHt-rs ; who shall bear the guilt 
Of our great quell ? * 

Macb. Bring forth' men-children only; 

For thy undaunted Settle should com^Kise 
Nothing but males. Will it not be receiv'd. 
When we have mark'd with blood those sleepy 
two ^ 

Of his own chamber, and us'd their very daggers. 
That thCy have don 't ? 

Lady M. Who dares receive it other. 

As we shall make our grids and clamour 
, foar c 

Upon hb death ? 

Afacb. 1 am settled, and bend up 

Each corporal iment to this terrible feat. 

Away, and mo(% the time wiih fairest ^ow: 
False fiice must hide what false heart doth 
know. [Exeunt. 

Acf II. 

SCBNB I.— Invkrness. within the 

• Castle. 

knter ’BtkSQXJO, preceded by ^i:raxicz with 
a torch. ^ 

Base. How goes the night, buy? 

Fie. The moon is down; 1 have not heard the 
clock. 

Base. And she goes down at twelve. 

Fie* i' I take 't, 'tis late, sin 

'Bast* Hold, take my swor^i— There’s hus- 
r faandiy in heaven ; 

Thte candles are all out »~cake thee thdl toa--- 
A heavy summons Ues'like lead upon me. 

And yirt 1 would not sleep:— mer^l powen, 
Restnun me in the cursed thogglits that nature | 
Gives way Id hi repose 1— Give me my sword. I 
Vlho'sthcw? 


AWte MACBrrH, and a Serv&t with a tatdL 

Modi. A friend. [a^bedi 

Bast. What, sir, not 'yet at test? The kiiig''s 
He hath been in unusual pleasure, and 
Sent forth giem largess to your ofiicets: 

This diamond ne greets your wife withal, 

By the Aame of most kind hostes; and shut up 
In measurdess content. 

Macb. Being unprepar’d. 

Our will became the servant to defect ; 

Which else should .free have wrought. 

Ban. All’s well. 

I dreamt last night of the three weird sistes: 
To you they have show’d some truth. 

Macb. I think dot of them: 

Ycl, when we can entreat an hour to serve, 

Wc wpuld spend it in some words upon that 
business, ,, 

If you would grant the thnS. 

Ban. At your kind’st leisure, 

Macb. If you shall cleave to my consent,— 
when *tis. 

It shall malce honour for you. 

Ban. ,So I lose none 

In seekitig to augment it, but still keep 
My bosom franchis’d, and all^iance clear, 

I shall be counsell’dL 

Macb. ^ Good repose the whilel 

Bern. T]>anks, sir ; the hke to you 1 ' 

[Exeunt Banquo and Fl.BANrB. 
Mad. Go bid thy mistress, when my drink 
, is ready, 

She strike upon the bell. Get thee to bed. 

[Eseit Savant, 

Is this a dagger which 1 see before me, » 
The handle toward iny hand? Come, let um 
clutch thee ; — 

I have thee not, and yet I see thee siUL 
Art thou not, fatal vision, sensible 
To feeling as to sight ? or art thou hut 
A dagger of the mind, a felse cieatimi, 
Proceraing from the heat-oppressed l^rain? 

I see thee yet, iq form as palpable 
As this which now I draw. 

Thou marshairst me Uie way that I was goings 
*And such an instrument I was to tkse. 

Mine eyes are made the fools o’ theotlfcraeiise^ 
Or else worth all the rest : I see thee sdll ; 

And on thy blade and dudgeon gouts of Mood, 
Whi^ was not so before,— Tli^ 'a no siidi 
thing: 

It is the bloody business wfaidi infonns • 

Thus fo mine qnes.— Now o'er the one-half 
world , a 

Nature seems dead, and widc^ dieuns abuse 
The curtain'd sleep; now'witchcmft cefebiates 
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Bale Hecate’s offtria^ ; esd widier^d murder, 
Ahrm’d by bis sentinel, the wol4 
WhoA howl ’s his watch, thus with his stealthy 
‘ pac^ * [des^ 

With T^uia’s ravish^ strides, towi^ his 
Moves like a ghost. — ^loou sure and fiim-set 
earth, ' « [iear 

Hear not my steps, which way ther walk, for 
Thy very stones ^te of my ^hereateut. 

And take the present horror from the time. 
Which now suits with it— Whiles 1 threat, he 
lives; 

. Words to the heat of deeds too cold breath gives. 

[A bell rings, 

I go, and it is done ; the bell invites me. 

Hear it not, TDuncan, for it is a knell 
That summons thee to heaven or to hell. JiExit, 

Enter Lady Macbeth. 4 

Lady M. That which hath made them drunk 
hath made me bold: 

What hath quench’d them hath given me fire. — 
Hark 1 — Peace 1 * 

It was the owl that shriek’d, the fotal bellman, 
Which gives the stem’st good-night. He is 
‘ abwt it : , s 

The doors are open ; and the suneited grooms 
Do mock their charge with snores: I have 
drugged their possets, 

That death and nature do contend al^ut them. 
Whether they live or die. 

Maeb. [Ivi/bim.'\ Who’s there? — ^what, hoi 
LadyM. Alack! I am afraid they have awak’d. 
And ’tis not done : — ^the attempt, and not t^e 
deed, [ready; 

Gonfounds us. — Hark I — I laid their daggers 
He could not miss ’em. — Had he not resembled 
My fother as he slept, I had dtme’t.— My 
husband 1 

Re-enter Macbeth. 

Mach. I have done the deed. — Didst thou not 

J ear a noi« ? [crickets oxj, 

\ I heard the owl ^scream and the 
Did not you speak ? • 

Macb. When? 

Lady M. • Now. 

Maeb. • Asldeseended? 

LadyM, Ay. 

Macb. Hark!— 

Who lies i* the^econd chamber? , 

Lady M, Dooalbain. 

Macb, This is a sorry 

JK A foolish tlioL^ to say 8 sorr^^. 
Macb, There ’I one did laugh Bi ’asleep, aad*| 
one cried dfiMuiir/ 


That thw did wake each otl^r: I stood and 
* heard them: [them 

But they did say their prawers, and addies^d 
Again to sleep. 

Lady If, There are two lodg’d together. 
Macb, One cried, Ged bless usT Amen, 
the other ; [bands. 

Asdth^ had seen me with these*haiignuui^ 
Listening their fear, 1 could not say. Amen, 
When they did say, Ged bless us, 

LdSy M, Consider it not so deeply. 

Man, But wherefore could not I pronounce, * 
Amenf 

I had most need of blessing, and Amen 
Stnek^ my threat • 

d-aify M. These deeds must not be j 
After these ways; so, it will make us 1 
Macb. Rethought I heard a voice cry, Skt^ 
no morel » 

Macbeth does murdertleep, — the innocent sleep; 
Sleep that knits up the ravell’d sleave of care. 
The death of each day’s life,«6ore labour’s bath, 
Balm of hurt minds, great natuie’sseoondoourSct 
Chief nouririier in lue’s feast 
LadyM, What do you mean? 

Macb. Still it cried, Sle^ no mors I to all the 
house: [fasoebr 

Glamis hath mttrdedd sleep astd ikerfbre 
Shall sleep no more,—MacMh shall sUn no 
9 mere! [worthy thane, 

iZdy M. Who was it that thus cried? Why, 
You do unbend your noble strength to think 
So btainsickly «f things — Go get some water, 
And wash this filthy mtness froiA your hand.-— 
Why did brinj^ tljese daggers from the 

They mu^ lie there 1 go carry them ; and smear 
The sleepy grooms w^abloM. 

Macb. 1 *11 go no more t 

I am afraid to thihk whaPl have (rone; 

Look on ’t again I date not. • 

Lady M, Infirm of purpose;! 

Gjye me the : the sleeimigBaa the dead 

Are but as pictures: ’tis the ^e of diildhood 
That fears a painted devil. If be do bleed, 

I ’ll gild the faces of the glooms withal. 

For It must seem their guilt 

[.£jri/. XheeJbtng within, 
ddacb, Whenedtiil that Imocking? 

Haw is ’t with when every noise appab md? 
What hands ar^hete? Hal they pluc]^ out 
*mine eyes! 

Will oU great Neptune’s ocean wash this blood 
Qean from liy hand? No; this my hand will 
rather 

The mttltitttdiiioi& seas htcarnadiiiei. 
leaking the green one red. 



JSfACBETEL 


CACrxi. 


xxo9 


He-et^sr LADY Macbeth. , 

Laify M. My hands are of your colour; but 
I shame* 

To wear a heart so#vhite. [JCnoc&tngnnihiH.'l 
I hear a knocking 

At the south entry: — retire we to our chamber. 
A little waKer clears us of this deed : * 

|Iow easy is it then I Your constancy 
Hath left you unattended . — {^Knocking wiikin.'] 
Ilarkl more knocking: * 

« Get on your nightgown, lest occasiof: call us, 
And show us to be watchers: — ^be not lost 
So poorly in your thoughts. 

Alacb. To know my deed, *twere b^st nqf 
know m^^lf. [Knocking within. 
Wake* Duncan with thy knocking! I would 
thou couldst ! ^ [Sxeunt. 

Enter <i*'Porter. Knocking within. 

Porter. Here*s a knocking indued! If a 
man were porter pf hell-gate, he should have 
old turning the k^ey. [Knocking.] Knock, 
knock, knock. Who ’s there, i* the name of 
Beelzebub? Here *s a farmer that hanged him- 
self on the expectation of plenty: come in 
time ; ^have napkins enow about you ; here 
you’ll sweat for’L — [Knocking,] Knock, 
knock 1 Who ’s there, i’ the other devil’s name? 
Faith, here’s an eqmvocator, that could ;wcar 
in both* the scales against either scale; who 
committed treason enough for God’s sake, yet 
could not equivocate to heaveLi: O, come in, 
equivocator. ^[Knoiking,] Knock, knock, 
knock I YHio’s there? Faith, here’s an 
Ei^lish tailor co/ne hfthef, for stealing out of 
a l^ench hose : come in, tailor, here you may 
roast your gpoae.’xi.Kftocktng.] Knock, 
knock: never at quiet! What are you? — But 
this place b too cold ^or hell.* I ’ll devil-porter 
it no fivther : I had thought to have let in some 
of all professions, that go the piimrose way to 
tBe everlasting bonfire. [Knocking.] An^, 
anon ! I pray you, remember the porter. 

[O^fu the gate. 

Enter Macduff and Lennox. 

Mud. Was it so late, friend, ere you went 
to bed, that you^o lie so late? ** , 

^Perf, Faith, sir, we were caroasing till tjhe 
second cock: and drink, sb, i&agreat provoker 
of three things. » 

Macd, Wh^ three thbigsdoesdiinkespeciidly 
piov<^e? « 

/bf/. Bfarry, sir, nose-paintii^, sleeps and 
urine. Lech^, sb, b tarwokes aiul b unpro- 
vokes ; it provol^ the do'be, but it tokesawny 


the peifonnance: therefore, amuch drink ou^ 
be said to be an equivocator with lechpiy: b 
makes him, and it mars him ; it sets Hnn on, 
and it takes him off; it persuades him, and 
dbheaitens him ; makes him stand to, axid not 
stand to c iiyeoncluston, equivocates him in % 
sleep, and, raving him the lie, lessres him. 

JuaM, I believe drink gave thee the lie last 
night * 

Port. That it did, sir, i’ the ve^ throat 
me: bift I requited him for hb lie; and, f 
think, being too..stroi^ for him, though he 
took up my legs sometime, yet I made a shift, 
to cast him. 

Macd. Is thy master stbring ?-» 

Our knocking W awak'd him : hbre he comes. 

* Enter Macbeth. , 

TAt. Good-morrow, nob|p sir ! 

Alu b, Vxood-morrow, both I 

Afucd. Is the king stirring, worthy thane ? 
Macb. Not yet. 

Macd. He did command me to call timely 
on him : 

I have almost slipp’d the hoqr. c 
AfacL , I *11 brii^ you to him. 

Maed. I know thb is a joyful trouble to you ; 
But yet *tb one. 

Macb. The labour we delight in physics pain. 
This b tl)je doo/. • 

AlaccL I’ll make so bold to call. , 

For ’tb my limited service. [Exit Macduff. 

Len. the king hence to-day? 

* Alcuh. He does : he dia appoint so. 

Len. The night lias been unruly : where we 
lay, [say, 

Our chimneys were blown down : and, as they 
Lamentings heard i’ the air; strange bcrc.\ms 
of death ; 

And prophesyiD|*, with accents tei> ble. 

Of dire combustion and confus’d events, 

New hatch’d to the woeful time ; the obscure 
bbd , [earth 

Clamour’d the live-long night : some say the 
Was feverous, and, did shake. 

ATacb. *Twas a rough night 

Len. My young remembrance (annot parallel 
A fellow to it e 

Re-enier Macduff. 

• 

Afaed. O horror, horror, horror 1 Tongue 
nor heart 

Cannot conceive nor name thee ! 

Len, What *8 the matter ? 

Aiacd, Confttsioa now hath made his rnfAter- 
piecel ’’ 

Most sacrilegious tnurdec hath broke ope 
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The Locd*8 Koointed temple, and stole t hen c e 
The life o' the building. • 

AfSift. What is’t you my? the life? 

£m. Mean you his majesty? [your sight 
Ma^ Apmoach the oiamber, and destroy 
With a new Gmgon :--do not bid me speak | 
See, and them sp^ yourselves. * 

iExewtt Macbeth and Lennox. 

. AfWake 1 Awafce I — 

Ring the alarum-bell : — ^murder and treasem 1 
Sanquo and Donalboin ! Malcolm 1 aSrake I 
Shake off this down^ sleep, death's counterfeit, 
. And look on death itself 1 up, up, and see 
The great doom's image I Malcolm I Banquo ! 
As from your graves rise up, and walk ^e 
.sprites. 

To countenance this horror ! « 

• \Alarum-hell ring^. 

Re-tnte^ I,AnY Macbeth. 

Lady 3/. What *s the business. 

That such a hideous trumpet calls to parley 
The sleepers of the house? speak, *speak I 
3facd. O gentle lady, 

'Tis not foi,yoa ^o hear what I can speak ; 

The repetition, in a woman's ear. a 
Would murder as it felL 

Re-enter Banquo. 

« O BaSiquo, ^Banquo I 

Ouj royal master 's murder’d I 
Lady^ M. Woe, alas 1 

What, in our house? ^ 

Ban, Too cruel any where.—* 

Dear Duff, 1 pr'ythee, contradict thyself 
And say it is not so. 

Re-enter Macbeth and I.bnnox. 

Adaek, Had I but died an hour before this 
chance, [stant, 

I had liv'd a blessed time ; for, from this in- 
There 's nothing serious in mortality : 

All b bu^ t<^ : rer^wn and grace is dead ; 

The wine of life b drawn, and the mere lees 
Is left thb vault to brag of., * 

Malcolm aitif Don ALBAZN. 

Don. Whatbambs? 

Maei, You are, and do not know 't : 

The sprii^ the head, the fountain of your blood 
Is stopp’d; tbe very source of it b stopi/^ 
Your royal fether’smurder'tL 
Akl. O, by whom? 

Len. Those ofhbchamb«r»aait8eei]^,had 
• dode'ta « [Mood; 

Their hands anS wxa were all bodg'd vitb 
So wrap theb daggers, which, unwipM, we found 


l^n their pillows i , ^ 

They star'd, and were distracted ; no man's life 
Was to be trusted .with them. 

Mttei. O, yet 1 do repent*me of my fur}'. 
That I did kill them. « 

Macd. Wherefore did you so ? 

Afae6, Who can be wise, amas’d, tempeifee, 

• and furious, ’ 

Loyal and neutral, in a moment ? No man s f 
The expedition of my violent love 
Out-hin the pauser reason. Here lay Duncan, 
Ilb silveuskin lac'd with his golden blood ; 
And his gash'd stabs look’d like a breach in 

natsre [derers, 

jFor min’s wasteful entrance : there; the mur- 
Sieeprd in the colours of their trad& their 
daggers [frain, 

Unma«ne|ly nreech’d with gore : who could re- 
That had a heart to love, and in* that heart 
Courage to make 's Uve known ? 

Lot^ AL • Help me hence, ho I 

A/acd. Look to the lady. • 

Afa/. Why do we hold our tongues, 

That most may claim this argument for ours ? 
Don. What should be spoken here, where 
our fate. 

Hid in an auger-hole, may rush, and seize us? 
Let 's away ; 

Our tears are not yet brew’d, 

4^. Nor our strong sorrow 

Upon the foot of motion. " • 

Ban. Look to the lady : — 

, ^Lady Macbeth ir carried out. 

And when we have our naked Ifeilties hid. 
That siififer in exposure^ let us meet. 

And question thb idost bloody piece of work. 
To know itfurther. Fears and scruples shake us; 
In the great band of Gqd I stand ; and thence. 
Against the undivulg’d pretence I fight 
Of treasonous mllice. * 

Afacd. And so do I. • 

All. So all. , 

^lacb. Let 's Ikiefly put on manly readiness. 
And meet i’ the hall together. 

AR. Well contented. 

[Exeunt all but Mal. and Don. 
Afal. What will you do? Let ’s not consort 
witji them : 

To show an unfelt sonow id^ office 
Which tbe felse man does ee;^. I’ll to England. 

Don. To Ireland 1 ; our separated foi}ane 
Shall keep us both the safer : where we are, 
There’s oarers in inen% soiSlesi the near in 
bldbd. 

The nearer bloody. 

Afal. This murderous draft that 's shet 
Hath not yet lighted ; and wr safest way 
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Is to avoid the afat. Therefore to horse; 

And let tis not be dainty of leave-taking, * 
But shift away : th^re *s warrant in that theft 
Which steals itself, when there *8 no mercy left. 

• lExMtnL 

SdSNS same. IVtihauf the Castle. 

Sitter Ross and an eld Man. * 

Old M. Threescore and ten I can remember 
well ! * 

*' Within the volume of which time I have seen 
Honrs dreadful and things strange; but this 
sore night • 

Hath trifled former knowings. ‘ , « 

Ross^ Ah, good fothrs^ 

Thou seest, the heavens, as troublra with man’s 
act, , « [day. 

Threaten his Lloo^ stage : by the clock, ’ds 
And yet dark night sttdLiglcs the travelhng 
lamp ; • 

Is*t night’s predomnnance, or the day's shame, 
Thht (urkness does the face of earth entomb, 
When living light should kiss it? 

Old M. 'Tis unnatural. 

Even like the deed that *s done. On Tuesday 
c last, 

A falcon, towering in her pride of place. 

Was by a mousing owl hawk'd at and kill’d. 
Ross. And Duncan’s horses, — a thing fiost 
‘ 'strange and certain, — 

Beauteous and swift, the minions of their race. 
Turn’d wild in nature, broke thkir stalls,, flung 
out, * [make 

Contending ’gain^ ob^ience, as they would 
War with mankino. * 

Old M. ’Tis said they eat each other. 

Ross. They did so;« to the amusement of 
mine eyes, [Macduff. 

That look’d upon’t. * Here homes the good 

* Enter Macduff. . 

A 

How goes th6 world, sir, nowV , 

Me^ Why, see you not 7 

Ross. I8*t known who did this more than 
bloody deed? 

Maed. Those that Macbeth hath slain. 

Ross. Aias, the day I 

What good coul^SUey pretend ? « 

''Maed. They were subom’ds 

Malctdm and Donalbain, the king’s two sons, 
Amstol’n away and fled; which puts upbn them 
Sumioum of the deed. 

Ross. ’Gainst natuTe still : 

Thriftless ambition, that wilt ^vin up . 
Thine own life’s means I — ^Then ’tis most like, 
The sovereSgaty will fell npon Madbeth. • 


Maul, He is already namld ; and gone to 
Scolke 

To be invested. ~ 

Ross. Where is Duncan’s body? * 

Maed. Carried to Colme-kill, 

The sacred storehouse of his {wedeoessors. 

And guardian of their bones. 

Ross.*' Will you to Scone 7 

Maed. No, ooivnn, I’ll to Fife. i 

Ross. Well, I will thither. 

A/a£dl**Well, may you see tlungs well dona 
there, — aaieu ! — 

Lest our old robes sit easier than our new I 

[those 


Ross. Farewell, fether. 
ptdM. God’s benison 
That would make good 
» foesl 


I ; and with 
bad, ^d fnends of 
[Exeunt. 


* ACT III., 

ScLN) I. — FORRkS. d Room m the Palace. 
Enter Banquo. 

Ban. Thdu hast it now, — king, Cawdor, 
Glamis, all 

As the weird women promis’d; and, I fear, 
Thou plky*dst,mnst foully for ’t ; yet it was said 
It should not stand in thy ^tenty ; 

But that myself should be the root and fether 
Of many kings. If there come truth from them,— 
As upon tkec, Macbeth, their speeches shbie, — 
Why, by tne verities on thee made good, , 
May they not be my oracles as well, 

Apd set me up m hope,? But, hu^; no more. 

Sennet sounded. Enter Macbeth as King, 
Lady Macubth or Queen; Lennox, Ros^ 
Lords, Ladies, and Attendants. 

Maeb. Here ’s onr chief guest. 

Ixtfy M. If he hod been forgotten. 

It had been as a gap in our great feu t. 

And all-thing unbecoming. 

Maeb. To>n^ht we hold a solemn supper, sir. 
And I ’ll request your pres^ce. , 

Ban. , Let your highness 

Command upon me.; to the whi^ my duties 
Are with a most indissoluble tie 
'For ever knit. • 

Macb. Ride you this afternoon ? • 

Ban. Ay, my good lord 

Macb, We ^onld have else desir’d your good 
. advice,— - [ous,— 

Which still hath been both grave and proqper- 
In this day’s council ; but we’ll take to-monow. 
Is’t fipryou ride? 

Ban. As far, my lord, aji will fill up the lime 
^Twixt this and supper t go ifot my mose the 
better. 
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1 mrlst become a borrower of the night} 

For tyferk hour or twain. * 

Maa, Fail not our feast 

Ban. lord, I will Hot [stow*d 

Macb. We hear our bloody cousins are be- 
In England and in Ireland ; not %mfessing 
Their cruel parricide, filling thor nearew 
With strange invention : but of that to-mbrrow ; 
When therewithal we shall hare cause of state 
Craving us jointly. Hie you to horse : adieu. 
Till you return at night Goes Fleaiibe with 
you? • Xupon*s. 

• Ban. Ay, my good lord : our time does call 
Macb, I wish your horses swift and sure of 
foot^* 

And so Ldo commend you to their backs. 
Farewell. — [AxiV Banquo. 

Let eveif' man be master of his time 


The sweeter welcome, we will ‘keep ourself 
Till supper-time alone: while then, God be 
with you 1 

iExeuni Lady MACBih'H, Lords, 
I.adies, 6rV. 

Sirrah, a word wi(h you : attend those men 
Our pleasure? n * [gate. 

Attend. They are, my lord, without the ^lace 
Macb, Bring them before us. 


[Exit Attendant 
To be thus u^othing ; 
But«to be safely thus -our fears in jfonquo 
Stick deep ; and in his royalty of nature 
Reigns that which would be fear’d : ’tis mucji 
he dares ; 

And, to that dauntless temper of his mind. 

He hath a wisdom that doth guide his valour 
To act in safe^. There is none but he 
Whose being I do fear : and, under him. 

My TCnius is rebuk'd ; as, it is said, [sisters 
Mark Antony's was I7 Caesar. He chid the 
When first they put the name of king upon me. 
And bade them speak to him ; then, prophet- 
like, • 

They hail'd him fether to a lin^ of kings ; 

Upon my head they plac’d a fruitless crown. 
And put a bamn sceptre in my gripe, 

Thence to be wrench'd with an unlmeal hand. 
No son ofbnine succeeding. If 't be so. 

For Banquo’s issue have I fil’d my mind ; 

For them the gracious Duncan have 1 murder’d ; 
Put rancours it% the vessel of my peace , 
Only for them ; and mine eternal jewel 
GiveiTto the oommon oiemy of man. 

To moke them IdngSi the seed of Banquo Igngs 1 
Rather than so, t^moi fete, into the fist, 

And cfaaminon me to the utterance !— -Who 'a* 


jRa-enter Attendant, tmtJk Muideretp. 

Now go to the door, and sta3[ there till we call. 

[ Alrar Attendant 

Waa it nc^ jmsterday we spAke together? 

I Mur. It was, so jdease your highness. 
Maeb. Weljlthen, now 

Have you consider’d of my speeches ? l6iow 
That it was he, m the times past, which held 
, yott 

So under fortune! which yon thought had been 
Oar innocent self: this I made good to yon 
In our last conference, pass’d in probatm with 
you,’ [instruments, 

How jipu were bbrne in hand, how cross’d, the 
wrought with them, and ail things else 
that might 

To halpa i^ul and to a notion craz’d 
Say, Thus <Bd Ban^ua. • 

I Mur. You made it known to us. 

Macb. I did so ; tmd went further, which is 
now • 

Our point of second meeting. Do you find ' 
Yuur patience so predominant in your nature, 
That you can let tnis go? Arc you so gospell’d, 
To pray for this good man and for his issue, 
Wliose heavy haim hath bow’d you to thograve, 
And be{gsar*d yours for ever 7 

I Mur. We are men, my liege. 

AJ!gcb. Ay, in the catalogue ye go for men ; 
As hounds, and greyhounds, mongrels, spaidels 
curs, 

Shoughs, water^rugs, and demi-wolves are dept 
All by the name of dogs : the viAu’d file 
Distinguishes the swift, Ahe sjow, the subtle. 
The house-keeper, t&e hunter, every one 
According to the gift which bounteous nature 
Hath in him clos’d ; whereby he does receive 


I Particular addition, from the bill 
That writes them'all alikd: and so of men. 
Now, if jrou have a station in the file, • 

And not i’ the worst rank of manhood, say it^ 
Atftd 1 will put that business in your bosoms. 
Whose execution takes your enemy off ; 
Grapples you to the heart and love of us, 

Who wear our health but sickly in his life, 

* Which in his death were perfect 

2 Mur. , I am one, my linn 

VlShom the vile blows and bmfets of the world 
Have so incens't^thnt I am recklesi! wlutt 
I do to gpnte the world • 

1 MuA And I another. 

So weary with disasters, fugg’d with fortune. 
That I wouldf set my life on any chance, 

To mend it, ov bg nd on ’L 
Macb, Both of you 

Know Banqno was ybur enemy. 
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B Ah Mur, I 
MeiA, So is M 
distance. 


mine ; and in such 


Ttue, mv lord. | 
in such Dldody 


That every minute of his beine thrusts 
Against my near’st^of liie: and though 1 could 
\^th bare>&c*d power sweep him from my sight. 


With bare>hm'd power sweep mm from my sight, 
Ahd bid my will avouch it, yet I must not, 

For certaib friends that are both his and nJne, 
Whow loves I may not drop, but wail his frJl 
Who I myself struck down : and thence it is 
That I to ^r assistance do make love ;* 
Masking the business from the common eye 
For sundry weighty reasons. 

a Mur, Wc shall, my lord. 

Perform what you command tis. , » 

1 Ijfur, Thouch our liver — 

Macb. Your spirits shine through }oif. 
Within this hour at most,, * 

I will advise you where to plant yourselves: 
Acquaint you with the ptri^t spy o* the time, 
The moment on ’t ; for ^t must be done to-night. 
And something from the palace ; always thot^t 
That 1 require a clearness : and with him, — 

To leave no rubs nor botches in the work, — 
Fleance his son, that keeps him company, 
Whose absence is no less material to me 
Thanes his father's, must embrace the fiits 
Of that dark hour. Resolve yourselves apart : 

I ’ll come to you anon. j 

Both Mur, We are resolv’d, m]|Jord. 

MueB, I’ll call upon you straight: abide 
within. [Exeunt Murderers. 

It is concluded : — Banquo, thy soul’s flight, 

If it find heaVbn, must find it out to-night. 

Scene ll.~^7he samt. Another Room in the 
FaJace, 

Enter Lady Macbeth om:/ a Servant 

• 

, Lady M, Is Banquo gone from court ? « 

Serv. Ay, madam, but retdms again to-night. 
Lad^ M. Say to the king, 1 would attend 
his leisure 
For a few words. 

Serv, Madam, 1 will. [A'jr//.« 

Laefy M, Naught ’s h!|d, all ’s spent. 

Where our dcsifit is got without content : , 

Tis safer to be that whidi we destioy, . 

7 hap, by destruction, dwell In doubtful joy. 

Enter Macbeth. * 

How qow, my lord 1 why do y<^ keep alone. 

Of sorriest fiincics your oOmjxmions making ; 
Using those thoughts whidi would indeed have 
died 


With them tfaw think on? J'hings without all 
reftiedy • 

Should be without regard : what ’sdon^ done. 
MaA, We have'ScotchM the snake, *nofe 
kiU’d it ; [malice 

She’ll close|>and be herself; whilst our poor 
Remains in danger of her former Aooth. 

But lA the frame of things digoint, 

Both thw worlds suffer, * 

Ere we will eat our meal in fear, and sleep 
In the Affliction of these terrible dreams 
That shake us nightly : better be with the dead. 
Whom we, to gam our place, have sent to peace,. 
Than on the torture of the mind to lie 
In restlc^ ecstaiw. Duncan is in his grave ; 
Ailer life’s fitful fever he sleeps i^ell ; 

I Treasem has done his worst: ncr steel, nor 
I poison, * 

Maltce domestic, foreign le^, nothing, 

I Can touch him/urther. * 

M. Come on ; 

I Gently my lord, sleek o’er your rugged looks; 

I Be bnght dhd jovial ’mong your guests to-night. 

I A/irA, So shall I, love ; and so, I pmy, be 
you : , . 

Let yAir reqiembrance apply to Banquo ; 
Present him eminence, Wh with eye and 
tongue: 

Unsafe the whjle, that we [streams ; 

Must lofre our honours in these flattering 
And make our faces vizards to our hearts,. 
Disguising what they are. 

, Zae(r M. You must leave this. 

A/acb, O, full of scorpions is my mind, dear 
wife I [lives. 

Thou know’st that Banquo, and his Fleanae, 
Ixufy M, But in them nature’s cc^’s not 
eteme. [able ; 

MaA. There ’s comfiart yet ; they afe assail- 
Then be thou jocund * ere the bat ^ ath flown 
His ciobtex’d flight; ere, to black Hecate’s 
summons, 

Tlie shard-borne beetle, ^ith hh drpwsyhums, 
Hath rui^ night’s yawning peal, there shall be 

A deed of dreadful note. 

Ludy M, What ’#to be done ? 

MaA. Be innocent of the knowledge, dearest 
chuck, [night, 

Till thou appteud the deed* Came, sewng 
Sc%rf up the tender eye of futifid day; 

And with thy bloody and invisible hand 
Cancel and tear to pieocs that great bond 
Whjph keeps me ]^e !— L^ht thickens ; and 
the crow , •- 

Makes wing to the rod^ wtjbd : 

Good things of day begin to dro^ an^ drowse; 
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Whiles night's Mack agents to t}aeir pny do 
4 ^se.— [stiU; 

Tlvsa marveil’st at my words: but hold thee 
Things bhd begun makestrong themselves by ill: 
So, pr’ythee, go with me. ^ \BxeHnL 

Scene III .' — Tht same, A Park er ^owm, 
Vfitk a gate leading to the Palc^e. 

Enter thru Murderers. 

I Mur, But who did bid thee join with us ? 

3 Mur, * Macbeth. 

' 2 Mur, He needs not our mistrust ; since he 

delivers 

Our offices, wd what we have to do, > 
To the dltectiun just. 

I Mu‘^ Then stand with u^. 

The west yet glimmers w ith some streaks of day: 
Now spurs the latAl traveller apace, 

To gam the timely inn ; and near approaches 
The subject of our watch. 

3 Mur Hark 1 1 hear horses. 

Ban, [ IPithitt.'] Give us a light there, hoi 
. 2 Mur, Then His he ; the re^t 

That are within the note of expectation, 
Already are i‘ the couit. '* 

I Mur, Ills horses go about. 

3 Mur, Almost a mile ; but he does usually. 
So all men do, irom hence to the palace gate 
Make it their walk. * 

a^Mur. A light, a light ! 

3 Mur. ’T.O he. 

I Mur. Stand to ’t * 

Enter Banquo, oftd Fi rance with a torch. 

* Ban. It will be rain to-night. 

I Mttr, i^t It come dowm. 

[ArxauUs Banquo. 
Ban. O, treachery! Fly, g<xxl hleancc, fly, 
fly, flyl 

Thou ma^'st revenge. — O slave! 

[Dies, Fr eancr estates. 

3 * Who did 'Strike out the light ? 

I Mur. Was't not the way? 

3 Mur There 's but one down: the son is fled, 
a Mur, Wife have lost best half of our affiur. 

I Mur. ,Wcll, let *8 away, and say how much 
is done. [Exeunt. 

Scene lV.*~-Tke same. A Boom of State in 
the Palah. A Banquet f ref ared. ' 

Enter Macbeth, Lady Macbeth, Ross, 
Lennox, Lords, and Attendants. , 

Mlieb, You knew ydhr own degrees, sit down: 
at first 

A^d last the hearty welcome. 


Thanks?to your majesty. 
Maeb, Ourself will mingle with society. 

And play the humble host > 

Our hostess keeps her state,; but, in best time. 
We will ihquire her welcome. [friends : 

Lady M. Pronounce it for me, sir, to all sur 
Formy heart speaks they are welcome. 

Macb. See, they encounter thee with their 
hearts' thanics. — 

Both aides are even: here I’ll sit i’ the midst: 
E.%ter first Murderer to the door. 

Be large in nyrth ; anon we 'II drink a measure 
The table round w—Therc *s blood upqp thy face. 
' Mitr. *Tis Banquo’s then. [within. 

*Matb. Tis better thee without ihan he 
Is he despatch’d ? , 

Mur. ytq lord, his throat is ept ; that I did 
for him. , 

Macb. Thou art t^e best o’ the cut-throats : 
yet he *s good. 

That did the like tor hlcancc: if thou didst, it. 
Thou art the nonpareil. 

Mur. Most royal sir, 

Flcanre is V ip’d [been perfect j 

Maib. Ihen tomes ny tit srain: I had else 
Whole as tin* marble, founded as the rock ; 

As broad and general as the rasing air: [in 

But now 1 am cabin’d, ciibb'd, confin’d, bound 
' To 4 hicy doubts and fears. But Banquo 's safe ? 

I Mur. Ay, my good loid: safe in a ditch he 
buics,, 

With twenty trenched gashes on^iis head ; 

The least a death to nature. 

Macb. $ ' Thanks for that : 

There the grown serpent lies ; the worm that ’5 
fled 

Hath nature that in time will venom breed. 

No teeth for the present. -i-Get thee gone ; to- 
morrow ^ 

We ’ll hear, ourselves, again. [Exit Murderer. 

laJyM. > My royal lord, * 

Ythi do not give the cheer : the feast is sold 
Hut IS not ^en vouch’d, while ’tis a-making, 
'Tis given with welcome: to feed were best at 
home ; 

From thence the sauce to meat is ceremony ; 
Meeting wer^ bore without 
*Ma/S, Sweet nmembtancer l-r- 

Nbw, good digestion wait on appetite, 

And health on both . * 

Len, May 't please your highness sit ? 

[The C^ost ^Banquo rises^ and sits in 
Macbeth’s fhue. 

Maeb, Here had we now our country’s hmour 
roof’d, ^ 

Were the grac’d person of our Banquo present ; 
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Who may I ratb^r challenge for unkindness 
Than pity for mischance ! 

jRoss. His absence} sit} 

Lays blame upon his promise. Please ’t your 
highness ' 

To grace us with your royal company. 

A/acd, The table ’s full. 

Here 's a place reserv’d, sir. ” 
Macb. Where? 

Len. Here, my lord. Wha^ is*t 

that moves your highness? 

Alacb, Which of you have done this ? 

Lords, What, lord? 

Adaob, Thou canst not say X did it : never 
shake « 

Thy gwry locks at me. [wdlL 

hess. Gentlemen, rise; his liighness io not 
Lady M. Sit, worthy friends: — my ‘lord is 
often thus. 

And hath been from his youth : pray you, keep 
seat ; 

The ht is momentifry; upon a thought 
lie will again be well : if much you note him 
You shall offend him, and extend his passion : 
Feed, and regard him not. — Are you a man? 
Adatb, Ay, and a bold one, that dire look 
*' on that 

Which misht appal the devil. 

Lady Af, O proper stuff I 

Thi? is the very painting of y«Mir fear ; • 

This is the air-drawn dagger which, you said. 
Led you to Duncan, t*), these fkws, and 
start\ — 

Impostors to true fear, — would well become 
A woman’s story nt a wlnt^ r’s fire. 

Authoriz’d by her grandam. Shame itself 1 
Why do you m.ikc such laces ? When all’s done. 
Von look liut on a stool. 

A/acb. Pr’ythee, sjkj thereof behold I look! 
lo 1 how say you ? — 

Why, ^hat care I ? If thou canst nod, speak^ 
too — 

If chamel-houscs and our graves must send * 
Those that we bury back, our monuments 
Shall be the maws of kites. [Ghost disappears. 
Lady Af. Wliai, tpiite unmiun’d in folly? 
A/aeb. If I stand here, 1 saw him. 
fjody Af. Fte, for shame I 

^Afaeb. Blood *n^h been shed ere now, i’ the 
olden time, • * 

Ere lAimw statute pure’d the gentle v^eal ; 

Ay, and since too, murders have been perform’d 
Too terrible for the ear: the timeip have been, 
That, when the brains were out, the man would 
die, « 

And there an end ; but now they rise again, 
With twenty mortal murdm oa their croilms. 


And push us^m our stools : this is more strange 
Than such a murder is. , 

Laefy Af, My worthy lord. 

Your noble friends dd lack you. 

Alacb. I do forget 

Do not museiat me, my most worthy friends ; 

I have*!! strange infirmity, which is nothing 
To thoM that know me. Come, love and hesdth 
‘lo all ; • [full.— 

Then I *11 sit down. — Give me some wine, fill 
I drink 'io the general joy o* the whole table. 
And to our dear fi'iend Banqoo, whom we miss; 
Would he were here 1 to all, and him, we thirst. 
And all to all. 

(Lords. Our duties, and the pledge. 

« Ghost riKU again. 

Afe^cb. Avaunt 1 and quit my sight'l let the 
earth hide thee i. w 

Thy lH>nes are marrowless, thy blood is cold ; 
Thou hast no speculation in those eyes 
Wliich Ihoi^dost glare with 1 
Lady Af. Think of this, good peers, 

But as a thing of custom : ’tis no other ; 

Only It spoils the pleasure ofi the time. 

Mach. Whtit man dare, I dare : 

Approach thou like the rugged Russian bear, 
The arm’d rhinoceros, or the Hyrcan tiger ; 
Take any shaiiorbul that, and my firm nerves 
Shall nevtr tremble ; or lie alive again. 

And dare me to the desert with thy sword ; 

If trembling I inhabit then, protest me 
lihe baby of a gill. Hence, horrible shadow 1 
Unreal mockery, hence! [Ghobi dtsappears. 

Why, so ; — ^being gone, 

I am a man again. — Pray you, sit still. * 

Lady Af. You have disjil ic’d the mirth, broke 
the good meeting, 

With most admir’d disoremr. 

Afacb. Can such things be, 

And overcome ns like a summer’s cloud, 
Without our special wonder? You make me 
strange * • 

Even to the disposition that I owe, 

Wlien now 1 thiinkT you can behold such sights. 
And keep the natural ruby of yo^r cheeks, 
When mine are blanch’d with fear. 

Ross. Wh.iL sights* my lord ? 

Lady Af. I pray you, egxiak not ; he grows 
worse and worse ; ^ 

i,|u 08 tion enrages him : at oncef good-night 
Sund not upon the order of your going. 

But go at once. * 

Zm. Good-nig^t ; and better health 

Attend his majesty 1 * % * 

’ Laefy Af. A kind eood*night to all t 

[Exotmt Lords emd Attandaqttk 
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Ills 


Macb, It will lAve blood; they sot, blood will 
have blood: ’ [apeak; 

StODOT have been known to move, and ti^ to 
Augurs, and understood telatioDS, have [forth 

The^ret^^an of^^L — Wh^ b the ni^t? 
Lady M, Almost at odds with mominA which 
b which. [hbjperson, 

* Macb. How sOT*st thou, that Ma^ff denies 
At our great bidding ? 

Lady M, Did yon send to nim, sir ? 

Alacb, I hear it by the way; but I will send 
' There *s not a one o< them but in hb house 
I keep a servant fce*d. I will to*morrow 
(And betimes I will) to the weird sisters : % 
More shsdl they sp^ ; for now I am bent to 
^ know, ‘[good. 

By the worst means, the worst. For minf own 
All causes shall gwe.way: I am in blood 
Stept in so far that, ^ould I wade no more, 
Retumine were as tedious as go o’er : [hand; 
Strange things I have in head, [hot will to 
Which must be acted ere they may be scann’d. 

. Lady Al. You lack the season of all natures, 

slAep. » [self-abuse 

Maeb, Come, wc *11 to sleep, strange and 
Is the imtbte fear, that wants hud use : — 

We are yet but young in deed. [JSxwnL 

t 

Scene Y.—The Heath, « 

T%HwUr. Enter the three Witches, meeting 
Hecate. ^ 

1 IVUck. Why, how now, Hecate \ you look 
angerly. 

* Hec. Have I not reason, beUbms as you axe. 
Saucy and overbold? How did you 

To trade and traffic with Macbeth 
In riddles and aibirs of death ; 

And I, the mistress of your charms. 

The close contriver of all harms, 

Was never call’d to beu my put. 

Or show the glory of our art 7 

And, which is worse, all you have done 

Hath been but lor a waywaM son. 

Spiteful and ^friathful ; who, as others do, 
lAves for hb own en^ not for you. 

But make'amends now ; get you gone, 

And at the pit of Acheron 

Meet me I’nhr morning: thither he 

Will come to Ibiow his destiny. > 

Your vesseb and your spelb provide. 

Your* chums, ana everj^thing bemde. 
lam for the air; Ihb night I’ll spend • 

UntA a dbmal ai|d a'lfistal end. 

Great buuness must be wrought ere noon ; ** 

Ijpaa the comer of the noon 


^ a vaporous dropjprafound; 

1 *Q cUdi It ere it come to ground i 
And that, aisdll’d 1^ magic «lei|^t8. 

Shall raise such artificial smites. 

As, by tlte strength of their il’uson, 

Sltall dmw him on to hb confiiaaon x . 

He shall spurn (ate, scorn death, aid beu 
hopes ’hove wiklom, grace, and feais 
And you all know, security 
Is mirtal’s chiefest enemy. 

lAUuu and song vntkin: Come away, eom§ 
• away 6*r. 

Huk 1 I am pdl’d; my little smrit, see, 

Sits in a foggy c|pud, and stays for me. [Sseif, 
* X Witch. Come, let’s make haste; she’ll 
* soon be again. iEornmt, 

ScenE’VSi— Forres. A Aoom in the Palace* 

A 

Enter Lenno:i attd another Lord. 

Lett. My former s^ieeches have but hit you 
thoughts, • 

Which can interpret further : only, I say. 
Things have been strangely borne. Ihc gra* 
Clous Duncan 

Was pitied of MacIieUi ; — marry, hewasdead:— 
And the nght-valiant Bamjuo walk’d tifo late; 
Whom, you may say, if’t please you, fleanee 
kill’d, 

For<Fleaiice fled. Men must not walk,too [ate. 
Who cannot want the thought, how monstrous 
It was for Malcolm and for Donalbain 
To kill their gracious father? drmned fact t 
How it did grieve Macbeth ! did ne not straight. 
In pious rage, the tyo Jelin^ents teu. 

That were the slaves of dunk and thralls of 
sleep? 

Was not that nobly donif? Ay, and wisely too; 


That nad he Dunjoin’s som under >ts key,<--* 
M an’t please heaven, he shall not, — they 
^ould find 

What ’twere to kill a fother ; so should Fleance. 
But, peace I — for from broad words, and ’cause 
he fail’d 

lib presencesat the tyrant’s ^st, I heu,' 
Macduff lives in dbgiaoe. can yon tell . 
Where be bestovc himself? 

Lord. The ion of IXtocan, 

From wtiom this ^rant hplds the due of biitb. 
Lives in the ^nglim court ; and b receiv’d 
Of the moat pious Edward with sudi grace 
That the malevoVenoe of fortuim nothixu 
Takes from hb hi^ respect : thither U^uff 
Is gdne to pny Uw fioly king, npon hb aid 
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To wue Northumberland, and warlike Siwa^; 
That, the help of these, — ^with Him above 

To ratify the worl^, — we may again 
Give to our tables meat, sleep to our nights; 
Free from our feasts lind banquets bloody knives; 
Do fiuthful hom^e, and receive free honours, — 
All which {me for now : and this report 
Hath so exasperate the king that he " 
Prepares for some attempt of war. 

Len Sent he to Ma^ulF? 

Lord. He did: and with an absolute, Sir^ 

not L ^ 

The cloudy messenger turns me his back, \Hme 
And hums, as who should say, ^oh V/ rue the 
That clogs me with this answer. « 

Lenyf, ^ And that well mig|tit 

Advise him to a caution, to hold what distance 
His wisdom can provide. Some ho^ angel 
Fly to the court of England, and unfold j 
His message ere he come} that a swift blessing i 
May soon return to this oflr suffeiing country 
Umct a hand acettrs’d ! ) 

Lord. I ’ll send my prayers with him ! 

[Exeunt. 

ACT IV. 

SCENS. I. — A doth Cave. In the middle^ a 
Caldron Boiling. 

‘ Thunder. Enter the three Witches.* 

1 Witch. Thrice the brinded cat hath mew’d. 

2 Witch. Thrice ; and once the hedge>pig ' 

whin’Ui 

3 Witch, Ilarpksr erk's :-^*tis time, ’tis time. 

1 Witch. Round about tne caldron go; 

In the poison’d entrsuls throw. — 

Toad, that under file cold stone, 

Days and nights liast tMrty-one 
Swmter’d venom sleeping got, 

B6tl thou first i’ the charmed pot I 
AIL Double, double toil aqd trouble; 

Fire, bum; and, caldron, bubble. « 

2 Witch. Fillet of a fennv snake. 

In the caldron boil and bake; 

Ew of newt, and toe of frw. 

Wool of bat, and tongue ofoog. 


For a charm m powerful trouble. 

Like a heU-brotn boil and bubble. 

Att, Double, doublo toil and trouble, 
Flre^ bum; and, caldron, bn^Ue. 

3 WUdk. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf, 
Wkdiea^ mummy, maw and gulf 
0£ the envin’d salt-sea shark. 

Soot of bmnlodc digged i* the dark, ' 


Liver of blaspheming Jew, 

Gall of ^t, and slips of yew ^ 
Sliver’d m the moon^s echpse, ^ 
Nose of Turk, add Tartarus lips. 

Finger of Urth-strangl’d babe, 
Ditch-do^ver’d Iw a drab,'>- 
Mkke the gruel thick and dab: 

Ahd thereto a tiger’s chaudron. 

For Ine ii^rvxlients of our caldron. 

All. Double, double toil and trouble; 

Fire, bum; and, caldron, bubble. 

2 Witch. Cool it with a baboon’s blood. 
Then the charm is firm and good. 

Enttr Hecate. 

Hec. O, well done 1 I commend ycur pains; 
And every one diall sliare i’ the gains.^ 

And now about the caldron sing, * 

Like dves and fiiiries, iu.a ring, 

1 1 chanting all that you put in. 

SONO. 

Black spiiits and white, red spiiits and gray; 
Mingle, mingle, mingl^ you that mingle may. 

• IlBCAlE. 


2 Witch. By the pricking of my thumbs. 
Something wicked tnis way comes 


something wicked this way comes 
Open, lo(^s, whoever knocks I 

^ Antcr Macbeth. 

Maeb. How now, you secret, black, und 


midnight h^ I 
\Yhat is't you do? 

All. A deed without a name. 

Macb. I ednjure you, by that which you pro* 
— * 
Howe’er you come to know it, — ^answer me; • 
Though you unde the wind», and let them fight 
Against the cburdies; tho^h the yetty waves 
Confound and swallow navi^tion up , [down; 
Though bladed com be lot^d, and trees blown 
Though castles torole on their warder^ heads; 
Though palaces and pyramids do slope 
Iheir hmds todheir foundations; though the 
treasure * 

Of nature’s germins tumble eltqg^ther, 

Even till destruction sicken,— answer me 
To what I ask yon. * 

1 Witch. Speak. 

2 Wttch. Demand.* 

I Witch, iWe ’ll answer. 

I WHch. Say, if thou 'dst rather hear it firom 
our mouths, * 

Or from our masters? 

Maeb, Call^cm, let me see ^n. 

* 1 W&ck, Four in sow’s Uood, that hafh eaten 
Her nine Arrow; grease that’s sweatea^ 
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From the murderer’s gibbet throw 
jfato the flame. ’ 

Comci high or low ; 
Thyself and ofiSce deftly Jhow ! 

Thunder^ An AippAniXon if atKcnMd ffead 
rises. * ^ 

Afaei. Tell me, thou unknown powef*, — 

* X Wikh. He knows thy*thought: 

Hear his speech, but say thou naught. 

App. Macbeth 1 Macbeth! Macbeth I be- 
ware Macduff; . [enough. 

» Beware the Thane of Fife. — Dismiss me : — 

[Desemds. 

Afcuh. Whate’er thou art, for thy good c%u- 
lion, thanks ; [word more, — 

Thou hast harp’d iny fear anght:- tnt one 
I Widh. He will not be cumnuinded : Ijerc’s 
another, 

More potent than thd first. 

Thunder. An Appatition of a bloody CJttld 
rises. * 

App. Maclieth ! Macbeth 1 Macbeth ! — 
Alacb. Had I three ears, I’d hear thcc. 

App. Be bloody, bold, and resolutet laugh 
to scorn 

The power of man, for none of woman bom 
Shall haim Maclicth. % [Descetuis. 

Afacb. Then live, Macduff: what siped I fear 
• of thee? 

But yet I ’ll make assurance double sure. 

And take a bond of fate : thou shall not live ; « 
That I may tell pale-hearted fear it lie>, 

And sleep in spite of thunder. — What is this, 

Thunder. An Apparition of a Child crowned, 
with a tree in his hand, uses. 

That rises like the issue of a king, 

And wears upon his baby brow uie lound 
And top of sovereignty? 

AU. Listen, but speak not to ’t. 

App, Be lion-meuled, proud: and take no 
caie « 

Who chafes, who frets, or where conspirers are: 
Macbeth dial^never vanquish’d be, until 
Great Bimam wood to high Dunsinane hill 
Shall comS against him. [Descends, 

Afacb. That will never be: 

Who can impress the forest ; bid the tree 
Unfix bis earth-bound root? Sweet bode- 
ments! good! 

Rebellion’s head, rise never, till the wood 
Of Bimam rise, and our high-plac’d Mocheth 
ShalPlive the lea%e oftnature, my his breath 
‘To time and mortal custom. — ^Yet my heart « 
T^robsto know one things tell me,— if your art 


Gsp tell so much,— shall Banquo’s issue ever 
Reign in this kin^om? 

All. Seek^o know no more. 

A/a^. I will be satisfied: deny me this, 

And an eternal curse fall*on ywl Let me 
know:— [tbjs? 

Why sinks that caldron? and wl^ noise is 
• Jirautbtys, 

X fTttch, Show! 

2 i^itch. Show! 

3 frtich. Show! 

All. SlK>w his eyes, and grieve his heart ; 
Come like sh^ows, so depart 1 * 

jj^l^ht Kings appear, and peus over, in order, 
ftc%si with a glass tH his hand j Banquo 
following. ^ 

A/aeJ. 'Chou art too like the spirit of Ban* 
quo; down! * [hair. 

Thy crown does sear^ine eye-balls: — and thy 
Thou other gold-bouild brow, is like the first ; — 
A third is like the former.— >Filthy hags ! 

Why do you show me this?— A fourth?— Start, 
eyes! 

What ! will the line stretch out to the aadc of 
doom? 

Another )ei?— A seventh? — I ’ll see no nlbrc:— 
And yet the eighth appears, who bears a glass 
I Which shoe's me many more; and some I see 
; Thatatwofold balls and treble sceptres (arry: 
liornble sight ! — Now, I see, ’tis true; 

For the blood-boller’d Banquo smiles upon me. 
And points at tHem for his. -What I is this so? 

X fViich. Ay, sir, all this is so: — but why 
Stands Macbeth thu^ amazedty? — 

Come, sisters, cheer we up his sprites, 

And show the best of our delights; 

I ’ll charm the air to giv€ a sound, 

While you perfor^ your antic round; 

That this great king may kindly say, 

Our duties did his welcome pay. * 

[Mtm< . The Winches dance, and then vmtish. 
dlarb. Where are they? Gone?— Let this 
pernicious hour 

Stand aye accursed in the calendar I — 

Come in, without there. 

^ Enter Lennox. 

^Len. What ’^mur grace’s wi4? 

ddacb. Saw yog the weird sisteis? 

Lm. No, mydord. 

Afaeb,*Camc they not fay you? 

Zen. No, mdeed, my lord. 

Afaeb. Infected be the air whereon they ride; 
And damn’d all f^ose that trust them 1—1 did 
bear 

The gallojung of horfe : who was ’t came by? 


zxi8> 
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Lm, *Tis tw% m three, my lord, that Imng 
you word * 

Macduff IS fled to.England. 

Mat^ Fled to England I 

Lm, Ay, my go6d lord. < 

Macb, Time, mou anticipat’st my dread ex* 
Fijoits: 

The flighty purpose never is o’ertook *• 
Unless the deea go with it: from this moment 
The very firstlings of my heart ^11 be ^ 

The firstlings of my hand. And even now. 

To crown xxsf thoughts with acts, beit thought 
and done : 

The castle of Macduff I will sprj^Yise; 

Seize upoh Fif*; give to the oP the, sword 
f [is wir* bis babes, and all unfortunate souk 


Thi&gs at the vrorst will cease, or else climb 
upi/ard . 

To what they were before. — My pretty Oban, 
Blessing upon you 1 • [less. 

L. Mud. Father’d he is, and yet he ’s father- 
Jfoss. I aig({ so much a fool, diould I stay 
« longer, 

It woiftd be my disgrace and your discomfint: 

1 take m> leave (at once. [Exit\, 

L. Macd, Sirrah, your fijther ’s dead ; 

And wUat will you do now? How will you live? 
Son. As birds do, mother. 

L. Macd. Vlhiat, with worms and flies? 
&»n. With what I get, I mean ; and so do 
they. ^net nor lime, 

L. Macd. Poor bird I thou *dst ncvrr fear the 


That trace him in his line. No boasting like 
a fool ; , 

This deed I ’h do before this purpose cool: 

But no more sights! — Whdiearethesegentlemen? 
Come, bring me where they are. \_ExeuHt. 

$CBNB II.— Fife. A Room in Macduff’s 
Castle. 

Enter Lady Macduff, her Son, oMd Ross. 

Tjmc^ Macd, What had he done, to make 
him fly the land? 

Ross. You must have patience, madam. 
Macd. He had zone: 

IIiH flight was madness : when our actionsdo not, 
Our fears do make us traitors. 

Ross. , \ ou know not 

Whether it w& his wisdom cr his Jear. 

L, Macd. Wisj^om K tcL leave his wife, to 
leave his babes. 

His mansion, and his titles, in a place 
From whence himself 6ocs fly? He loves us not: 
lie wants the natural^ toucli; |or the poor wren. 
The most diminutive^ of bir^*^ will fight. 

Her young ones in her nest, against the owl. 

All is the fear, and nothing is the love ; * 

As little is tbe wisdom, where the flight « 

So runs against all reason. 

Ross. My dearest coz, 

I pray you, school yourself : but, for your | 
husband, * 

He is noMe, wise^ judicious, and,best knows 
Tile fits o’ the sel4on. 1 dare not speak much 
further : * 

But ceuel are the times, when we are traitors. 
And do not know ourselves; when 'we hold 
rumour 

From what we fear, yet know not*what we fear. 
But float upon a wild and violent sea 
Each way and move. — I take my leave of you: 
Shall not be long but I’ll be hen again :• 


The pit-fall nor the gin. 

Sa^. Why should 1, mother? Pdor birds 
they are not set for 

My U her is not dead, for all your saying. 

Z. Macd. Yus, he is dead : how w'ilt thou do 
for a father ? 

Son. Nay, how will you do for a husband? 
L. Macd, Why, 1 can buy me twenty af any 
market. , <. 

Son.^ Then.you ’ll buy ’em to sell again. 

L. Maid. Thou speak’st with all thy wit ; 
and yet, i’ faith, 

With wit enoug^h for thee. 

Son. ll’as my &ther a Daitor, mother? 

L. Macd, Ay, that he was. « 

Son. What is a traitor ? 

^ L. Macd. Why, one that swears and lies. 
Son. And lie all traitors that do so? 

Z. Macd. Every one that docs so is a traitor, 
and must be hanged. [and htf ? 

Son. And must they all be hanged that swear 
Z. Macd. Every one. 

.Son. Who must hang them ? 

Z Aiiud. Why, the honest men. 

Son. Then the liai and swearers are fools : 
for there are liars and swearers enow to beat 
the honest men, and hai^up Iheas. r 
[ Z. M/ud. N(^w, God help thee, poor mon- 
I key I But how wilt thou do for a father ? 

Sofi. If he were dead, you *d weep for him : 
if you would not, it were a good sign that I 
sh^d quickly have a new father. * 

Z. A/iud Poor prattler ! how thou talk'at 

Enter a Messeng^. * 

AfSur. Bless you, fair dame! 1 am not to 
you known, • 

Thoiieh in your state of honour I am perfect. 

I doubt some danger doe« approach pa Marly: 
Jf you will take a homely man’s advice. 

Be not found here; hemeok wHb your UtOe OE^ 
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Snfer Ross. , ^ 

Mk&L MyevefwgentkcoustQyWdocmw hither. 
MU. 1 httowhimnow.4 GoodOod, bhtimes 
remove 

The means that makes ns 8tiange.y I 
Xoss. . Sir^tameo. 

Maed, Stands Sootkod where it did ?w 
JRoss. Abunpoor CMUktsy^-— 

Almost afiaid to know itself I It cannot 
Be odl’d our mother, but our grave? whme 
nothing, 

.But who knows nothing, is once seen to smUe; 
Where sighs, and groans, and shridts, that rent 
the air, [seetps 

Are made, liht mark’d ; where violent sorrow 
A modern ecstacy; the dead man’s knel\ 
le there Scarce aw’d for who ; and gpod men’s 
lives I * 

Expire before the flot^ers in their caps, 

Pymg or eie they sicken. 

Afaed, O, relation 

Too nice, and yet too true! * 

Mai. What *a the newest grief? 

JPsrr. That of hour’s age doth luss the 

speaker; ^ <s 

Each minute teems a new one. 

Maed. How does my wife? 

Ross. Why, well. , 

Macd. And all my cbildi^n ? 

Riss. Well toa 

Macd. The tyrant has not batter’d at thcur 

Ross, were well at peace when 

1 did leave ’em. 

^Maed. Be not a niggard of your speech : how 
goes’t? [tidings, 

Ross. When I came hither to transport toe 
Which 1 have heavily borne, there ran a rumour 
Of many worthy fellows that were out ; 

Whid) was to my belief witness’d the rather. 
For that I saw the tyrant’s power a-foot * 

Now b the; time of ndp; your eye in Scotland 
Would create soldiers, make isof women fight. 
To doff their dire distresses, t 
Mai, Be ’t thdr comfort 

We are oomW thithers eraeioas Eiyland hath 
Lat os goad Siward and ten thousand men ; 
An older and a better soldier none 
That Christendom gives out. 

Ross. ^ Would I could ans^ 

Thb comfort with the Site I But I have words 
That would be howl’d out in the desert air. 
Where hearkig diould hot latch them. , 
Mud. • What concern they? 

TIingeMml caused or b it a ie»grief 
to ^jome smgle breast^ 


Rots. No mgid tfaat’slM 

Bu^ in it riuues some woe; (ho^b the nuuD part 
Pertains to you alone. 

Macd. If it be mine. 

Keep it net from me; qoidUv let me have it. 
Ross. Let not your ears oesiase my tong^ie 
for evmr, [sound 

Whidi riiall possess them with me hMViesfe 
That ever yet th^ heard. 

Ma^d. Hum ! I guess at it. 

Ross. Your castle b surprised; your wife and 
Labes 

Savagely slaughter’d! to relate the manner, 
Were, onthe Quarry of these murder’d deer, 

7o add the deailt of you. * 

Mol. Merdfiil heavg; 1— 

What, man! ne’er pull your hat upon your 
' bfows; . [speak 

Give sorrow words: the grief (hat does not 
Whbpets the o’er-firifoght heart, and bkb it 
break. * 

MaaL My children too? e 
Ross. Wife, children, servants, all 

That could be found. 

Mood, And I must be from thence! 

My wife kill’d too ? 

Ross. I have sud. * 

Mol. Be comforted : 

Let’s make us medicines of our great revenge, 
To csre thb deadly grief. ,[ones? 

Mard. He has no children. — All my prStty 
Did you say all ?-~0 belbkitel — ^All? 

What, all my prktty chickens and their dam 
At one fell swoop? * 

Mai. Dbpute it like a»man. 

Macd. I shall do so ; 

But 1 must also feel it as a man . 

I cannot but remember sich things were, 

That were most precious to me. — Did heaven 
look on, ' * 

And would not take their part? Sinful Mkeduff, 
They were all struck for thee ! naught that 1 arr^ 
Nek for their own demerits, but for mine, 

Fdl slau^ter on then souls: heaven test diem 
now ! [let grief 

Mdl. Be thb the whetstone of your sword 
Convert to anger; blunt not the heart, enrage it 
Macd, O, roould jday thenroman widi mine 
• eye, ^ [heawems^ 

And braggart witji tongue I — But, gentle 

Oit short all intermbsim ; mnt to front « 
BiW thrill thb fiend of Scothutd and myself ; 
Withm my sword’s lei^;th set him ; if he ’scape, 
Heaven foigi^ him too ! 

Mol. , Thb tune goes manly. 

Onne, go we to die king ; our power b rewfy; 
(>irkkfebnodung bat oar leave: Macbeth 
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Is rips for shakivgt and the power*’ above 
Put on thek inui^ents. Receive what clieer 
you may^ 

The night is long that never finds the day. 

* £ 

ACT V. 

SCBNB I.— Dunsinanis. A Room in the 
Castle. • 

EnUr a Doctor of Physic and a Waitihg- 
Gentlewoman. <-• 

Doct, I have two nights watched with you, 
but Can perceive no truth ^tn your report 
When was it she last walked ? ' 

Geniu Since his majesty went into the fieid» 
1 have seen her rise from her bed, throw her 
nightgown upon her, unlock her closet, uke 
fo^ paper, fold it, write ppon it, read it, after- 
wards s^ it, and again return to bed ; ytX all 
this while in a most last sleep. 

A great* perturbation in nature,— ‘to 
receive at once the benefit of sleep, and do the 
effects of watching I — In this slumbery agitation, 
besides her walaing and other actual perform- 
ances, what, at any time, have you heard her 
say? ' 

Gent, That, sir, which I will not report after 
her. 

may to me; and 'tis most meet 

you should. 

Gent. Neither to you nor apy one ; ha/ing 
no witness tc^ confirm my speech. Lo you, 
here she comes I 

Enter LAl)y''MACBE’fH, with a taper. 

This is her very guise; and, upon my life, fest 
asleep. Observe her ; stand close. 

J)oet. liow came riie by that light? 

Gent. Why, it stood by ifer : she has light 
by her* continually; 'ds her command. 

• Doct. You see, her eyes are open. , 

Gent. Ay, but then sense is stiuU 

Doct. What is it she does now? Look, how 
die rubs her hands. 

Gent.. It is an accustomed action ^vith her, to 
seem thns trashily her hands: I have known * 
ber continue in t^ m quarter of an hour. 

^ Leufy Af. Yet'Sere's a spot « 

“ Doet, Hark t she speaks:, 1 will set down 
ivhati’mmes ficom her, to satisfy my remembcaaoe 
he more strongly. * 

Out, damned notl put, I sayt-~ 
3ne s two i why, then *tis time to do't 
s murky l—Fie, my lord, a soldier, and 
ifeard? What need we fear who knows it, 
arhen none can call our'power to account?— 
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Yet udio would have thoufjte the old man to 
have had so Wch blood in him ? ^ 

Doct. Do you mark that? 

Ltufy M. The Thane of Fife bad* a wbe ; 
where is she now? — What, will these hands 
ne’er be clea^?— No more G that, my lord, no 
more d that : you mar tdl with tl^ starting. 

Docti Go to, go to ; you have known what 
you should not. o 

Gent. She' has spoke what she should not, I 
am sur^of that: heaven knows what die has 
known. . 

Jjufy M. Here *s the smell cJL the Uood still t 
all the perfumes of Arabia will not sweeten this 
litfle himd. Oh, oh, oh 1 

Doct. What a sigh is there! The heart is 
sorely charged. 

Cent. I would not have such a heaft in my 
bosom for the dignity of the whole body. 

Doif. Well, well, well,— 

Ge$i . Pray God it be, sir. 

Doct. This disease is beyond my practice : yet 
I have known those which have walked in their 
sleep who have died holily in their beds. 

Lady M. Wash your hards, put on your 
ni^tgdwn ; uook not so pale : — I tell you yet 
again, Banquo ’s buried ; he cannot come out 
on *s grave. 

Doct. Even so? 

La<fy If, To bed, to bed ; there ’s knocking 
at the gate : come, come, come, come, give roe 
your hand: what ’s done cannot be undone: to 
Ued, to bed, to bed. [Exit. 

Doct. Will she go now to bed? 

Gent. Directly. [deeds 

I^Kt. Foul whisperings are abroad: unnatural 
Do breed unnatural troubles: infected minds 
To their deaf pillows will disrhatge their secrets. 
More needs she the divine than i he physician.— 
God, God forgive us all {‘‘‘Look after her ; 
ReiiK»ve from her the means of all annoyance. 
And still keep eyeaufion her: — so, go«]d-n%ht: 
My mind she has mated, and amas’d my sight: 
1 think, but date not sp^k. 

Cent. * Good-night, good doctor. 

\Exmwt. 


Scene ll.—7%e Comttry near Ddnsinane. 

Enter t with drum and toieurt% i/dBNTSiTH, 
Caithness, Angus, Lennox, omf Soldiers. 

ifent. The English power ia near, led on 
by Malcolm, 

His vncle Siwud, and Aie good Nbeduff. 
Revenges bum in them y.for their dear euuaas 
Would to the Ueeding fne grim alarm 
Excite the mortified, man. 
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'ji/iig', 0 Near Bimam wood 

Shall we well meet them ; that way are thqr 
* coming. 

€aith. Who knowa if Ponalbam be with his 
• brother? 

* Ltm% F<Mr certain, air, he is note I have a file 
Of all the gently ; there is Siwara’s aoi^ 

And many unrpugh yoaths, that even new 
Protest their first of manhoo<L • 

Ment, What does the tyi^t? 

‘ Caitk. Great Dunanane he stionglydbrtifies: 
Smne say he ’s mad ; others, that lesser hate 
• him. 

Do call it valiant fii^ : but, for certain. 

He cannot buckle his distemper’d course 
Within tlje Ubit of rule. 

Ang, Now does he fe^ 

His seofet murders sticking on his hands ; 

Now minutely revolts uplmid his fiuth-bflsach; 
Those he commafias*move only in command, 
Nothing in love : now does he feel his title 
Hang loose about him, like a |;iant’8 robe 
Upon a dwarfish thief. * 

Shut. Who, then, shall blame 

His pester’d senses to recoil and start. 

When all that is within him doot^condstam 
Itself for being there? 

Caith. Well, march we on, 

To give obedience where ’tis t||uly ow’d : 

Meet we the medicine of the nckly i^l ; 

And with him pour we, in our count^s ^ige. 
Each drop of us. 

Jjtu. Or so much as it needs, 

To dew the sovereign flower, and drown the 
weo^ 

Make wc our march towards Bimam. 

\Exnmi^ marehiug, 

SCBNS III.—Dunsinanb. a Room in tkt 
Castle. 

Enter Macbrih, Doctor, and Attendants. 

Maeb. Bring me po more reports ; let them 
fly all; 

Tilt Bimam wood remove te Dunsinane 
I cannot taint with fear. What's the boy 
Mal&>lm? 

Was he nflt boro of woman ? The spiiits that 
Vnow 

All mortal consequences have pronounced me 
thds,f Iw^utn 

nett nett MnAuk; me man /ikkf'r bem of 
Skalhder kave fe/wet e^im thee . — ^Theh 
Ihlse thanes, , 

Andeidngle with theJBnglish ejncuies : 

The mina I sway by, and the heart I bear, • 
1^11 npvei sag with doul)^ nor diake with feai. 


^ Enter a Servant. 

The devil damn thee black, thou cream^fii^d 
loon I • 

Where gtft’st thou that goese look? 

Serv. Ikere is ten thousand— 

Micb. Geese, viUata? 

Sbldiers, sir, 

Mecb. Go, pride thy ihee, and over-red thy 
f&r, 

Tboiflily-Uv^d boy. What aoldiera, patdi? 
Death of 4hy soul < those linen cheeks of thine • 
Are oounsellois to fiear. What soldiers, whey- 
fitce*? 

• Serg. The Esklish force, so please you. 

^Macb. Take thy fisce hence. [Exit Servant. 
S^ton ! — I am sick at heart, ** 

When i. l^thold — Seyton, I say I — This push 
Will chair me ever, or disseaf me now. 

I have liv’d long enough : my way of life 
Is fall’n into the seas, the yellow leaf ; 

And that which Should accompany old ajgs. 

As honour, love, obedience, troops ot friend 
I must not look to have ; but, in their stead. 
Curses not loud but deepb mouth-honour, 
breath, ^ fdare not. 

Which the poor heart would fain deiigr, and 
Seyton 1— « 

^ Enter Seyton, 

Sey. What is your gracious pleasure • 
JHocb. What news more? 

S(^. All is confirm’d, my Ion|, which was 
reported. • ' [be hadt’d. 

Meeb. I *11 fight till fq>m my bones my flesh 
Give me my aimouff * 

Sty. ’Tis not needed yeL 

Afacb. I ’ll put it on.* 

Send out more horses, skirr the country round; 
Hang those tliat^k of fear.— Give me mine 
‘irmour. — • 

How does your patient, doctor? « 

* Not so slbk, my lord. 
As she is troubled with thick-coming fencies. 
That keep her from her rest. 

Afaeb. Cure her of that : 

Canst thou not minister to a mind discard ; 
Pludc from the memoiy a rooted sorrow ; 

Base out the written troubl^of the brain ; 

And with some sweet obUvioos antidote * 
Cleanse the stufira bosom of that perilou%8tuff 
Which Weigha upon the heart? 

/kvA * Therein the padenft 

Must mfaiisfrf to himself. [of iL— 

Mecb. Throw phyac to the dogs, — I ’ll none 
Come, put mine armooc on; ipve me my 
• staff;— • 
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Seyto^, send out ■‘-Doctor, the thanes fly from 
me. — ^ [east 

Come, ar, despatch. — If thou couldst, doctor. 
The water of my Iknd, find her disease, 

And purge it to a ssund and pristine, h^th, 

I would applaud thee to the very edio, 

That should applaud again. — Pull *t off, I say. — 
What rhuUhrb, senna, or uhat purgative dcug, 
Would scour these Englirii hmce? Hear^t 
thou of them ? [tion 

Doet. Ay, my good lord ; your royal pt^paia- 
Makes us hear something. <1 

Afaed. Bzii^ it after me. — 

I will not be afraid of death and 'xme, 

'nil Bimacn forest come to Dikisinane. < 
lExeunt all exe^t Doctor. 
Do^ Were I from Dunsinane away and clear. 
Profit igain ^ould hardly draw me ^ero. 

<> [Exit, 

i 

SCBNB VJt’^'Country ttsar Dunsinane : a 
in view. 

EntOTy with drum and eolours, Malcolm, eld 
StWARDondAisSoa, Macduff, Menteith, 
Caithness, Angus, Lennox, Ross, and 
^Idieis, ntarcking, 

t\ 

Mol, Cousins, I hope the days are near at 
hand 

That chambers will be safe. 

Xentl We doubt it nothing. 

Siw, What wood is this before us? 

Ment, The wood of Bimam. 

Mol, Let every soldier hew him down a 
bough, , [shadow 

And bear’t befi)re him<, thereby shall we 
The numbers of our host, and make discovery 
Err in report of us. c 
Sold. It diall be done. [tmnt 

Siw. We learn no other but the confident 
Keeps {till in Dunanane. and will endure 
G^r setting down before *t. , 

MdL * ’TL his main hopp : 

Fmr where there js advanta^ to be given. 

Both more and less have given him the revolt ; 
And none serve with him Imt constrained things, 
Whose hearts are absent too. 

Maed. Let ourjust censures 

Attend the true etv'&it, and put we <m « 
IfidustiiouB soldieidup. » 

Siui. The tifue approaches. 

That will with due decision make ns kuow 
What we dull say we have, and what we owe. 
Thoughts speculative their unsuiehopes relate \ 
But certain issue strokes must arbitrate: 
Towmds which advance the inx. 

<■ [Exeunt, nunv^ing. 


Scene V.— 4Duhsxnanb. hvtim the jostle. 

Enter , wUh drum and eeleurs, Macbe|'I|, 
Sbyton, *emd Soldiers. 

Ma^. Haag out our banners on the out* 
r waih walls ; 

The ay is stilly TAey come: our ^tle*s strength 
Will lauph a aem to scorn : here let them be . 
Till &mw and the ague eat them up ; 

Were th^ not forc’d with those that should be 
ours, , [beard. 

We might have met them darefiil, baud to 
And beat them backward home. 

[A ery of women within. 
* What is that noise ? 

It is the cry of women, my good lord. 

* [Exit. 

MUb. I have almost forgot, the taste of fears : 
The time has been, mv sei£ek would have cool’d 
To he.>r a night-shriek ; and my fell of hair 
Would at a msmal treatise rouse and stir 
As life wer.s in’t: I have suf^d full with 
horrors ; 

Direness, &miliar to my slai;^ht*iDn8 thoughts^ 
ConnotLonce ^tart me. 

Re-enter Sbyton. 

^ Wherefore was that cry? 
S^. The quMn, my lord, is dead. 

Macb, She should have died hereafter ; « 
There would have been a time for such a word.— 
To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, 
dreeps in tliis petty pace from day to day. 

To the last pliable of recorded time ; 

And all our yesterdays have lighted ^Is 
The way to dfusty death. Out, out, brief candlel 
Life ’s but a walking shadow ; a poor player. 
That struts and frets his houi upon the stage, 
And then is heard no more : it is a tale 
Told Iw an idiot, full uf sound and lory, 
Signifying nothing. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Thou com’&t td use thy tongue; thy story 
quickly. 

Mess, Gracious my lord, ^ 

J ^ould report that whidi I say 1 sa^/, 

But know not hovft to do it. 

Macb. Well, «ay, sir. 

Mess. As I did stand my watef» upon the hill, 

I lock’d toward Bimam, and anon, mahou^it. 
The wood began to move. * 

MM. liar, and slave ! 

^ [Striking^ 

, Mess. Let me endure yonr Wrath, if ’4 be not 
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Withm dais three«tiile may yon see it oomiag | 
1 8aV» Jt moving grove. * 

If thou spaak^st fidse. 
Uj^n the next tree ahalt thou bang alive. 

Till fiunine cling theea if thy speech be sooth, 
Z cate not if thou dost fixr me as i^uch. — 

I pull in resolution ; and bemn • 

To doubt the equivocation m the fiend * 

That lies like truth : J^har not, till Biitutm wood 
JXo corns to Dunsmane ;—mA now a wood 
Comes towaid Dunsinane.>-Arm, aftn, and 
out 1-— • 

• this which he avouches does app^, 

There is nor flying hence nor tanying here. 

I to be ^-weary of die sun, [done^ 

And wisb the 9State o* the world were now un- 
iting tlm alarum-bell I — Blow, wind Is come, 
wrack 1 * 

At least we ’ll die svith harness on our bock. 

lExoittrt, 

SCBNB VI. — TJio same. A 'Plain b^ore the 
. Castle. • 

Etder, with drust and colours, Malcolm, old 
SlWARD, Macdurf, Ss^c., asu^tkeimAxmy, 
with houghs. 

Mai. Now near enough ; your leafy saeens 
throw down, • 

And show like those you are. — Yc«, worthy 

• uncle. 

Shall, with my cousin, your right-noble son, 
J..<*ad our first battle: worthy Kfacduff and mg 
Shall take upon *s what else remains to do. 
According to our order. 

Siw. Fare you well. — 

Do we but find the tyrant’s power to-night, 

Ijet us be beaten, if we cannot fight. 

Macd. Make all our trumpets speak} give 
them all breath. 

Those clamorous harbingers of blood and death. 

[ExemU. 

• 

ScBNB VTI. — The same, Amther part of the 
Pkun. * 

Alarums. Enter Macbbth. 

Mach. have tied me to a stake | I can- 
not fly. 

But, bear<flike, I must fight the course. — 
Whairs he , 

That was not born of woman ? Such a one 
Am I to fear, or none. 

• Enter yogug SlWARD. * 

Yo. Sim, 'What is thy name? • 

Thou’Jt be afraid to hear it* 


Yo, Siw, No I thoai^ thosLcall^ th^^lf A 
• hotter name 
Than any ia in hell. 

Mach, My name ’s Macbeth. 

Yo, Siw. The devil htnftelf could not pro* 
noonee a title 

More hateful to mine ear. * 

Mach. No, nor nrore fearfiiL 

Yo. Siw^ Thou liest, abhorred fyrant ; with 
^ my sword 

I’ll prove the lie thou speak’st. 

IThty fight, and young SlWARD is slain, * 
Mach. Thou wast bom at woman.— 

But swords I^ile at, weapons laugh to scorn, 
Brandi^’d by nfen that ’s of a womab bom. 

• ^lExit, 

« Alarums. Enter Macdvff. 

Macd. That may the noistf is. — Tyrant, 
show thy ate 1 

If thou be *st slain, and with no stroke of mine. 
My wife and children’s ghosts will haunt me 
still. 

I cannot strike at wretched kerns, whose arms 
Are hir’d to bear their staves; either thou, 
Macbeth, 

Or else my sword, with an unbatter’d edge, 

I sheathe again undeeded. There thou shouldat 
be; 

By this grwt clatter, one of greatest note 
Seems mited. Let me find him, forfiinel 
And more I b^ not. [Exit, Alarums, 

Enter Malcolm and eA/ClWARO. 

Siw, This ^w^ , ray Icypd ;— the castle ’sgendy 

The tyrant’s people on both sides do fight ; ^ 

The noble thanes do btafvely in the war ; 

The day almost itself professes yours, 

And little is to dA * 

MaK We have met with fees 

That 5* rike beside us. • 

* Enter, sir, the castle. 

[Exeunt, Alarums, 

ScENB'VlII . — The same. Another part M the 
Plain, 

^ • Enter MACBlgH. 

•Mach. Why, ^uld I play the Roman fbd^ 
and die Cgadies 

On mirib own swoid ? whilea I see lives, die 
Do better tti>pn them. * 

Enter Macduff. 

Macd. * Torn, hell-hound, tom I 
MaA. Of all meif else I have avoided thee 1 * 
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I 
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But get thee back; my soul is too much chaig’d 
With blood of thine already. ‘ 

Macd, , I have no words,-^ 

My vmee is in my sword: thou bloodier villain 
Iwn terms can giv% thee out 1 
Maeb, Thou losest lab^: 


As* easy mayst thou the intrenchant air 
With thy Veen sword impress, as maket'me 
bleed: 

Let &11 thy blade on vulnerable crests ; ^ 

1 bear a charmed life, which must not yield 
' To one of woman bo^ • 

MtmL Despair thy charm ; 

And let the angel whom thou stif hast ser^d 
Tell thee,«Macduff was from hhi mother*MvomL 
Untimely ripp’d. [so, 

A/hrA Accursed be that toi^e that tells me 
For it hath cow’d my better part of fnaiv ! 

And be these juggling fiends no more believ’d. 
That palter with us in a double sense ; 


That keep the word of promise to our < .ir. 

And br^ it to our ho^ ! — 1 ’ll not fight with 
• thee. 


Maed. Then ^Id thee, coward. 

And live to be the show and gace o’ the time: 
We ’ll have thee, as our rarer monsters are. 
Painted upon a pole, and underwrit, 

Here may you su the tyrant. 

Macb. I will not yield. 

To kiss the ground before young Malcolm’sfeet, 
And to be mited with the nibble’s curse. 
Though Birnam wood be come to Ounsinane, 
And mou oppos’d, being of no Woman bom. 
Yet I will try the last. Before my body 
1 throw my warli|pe diirld: 1^ on, MacdufiT ; 
And damn’d be him that first cries, Held^ 
- enough t [Exeunt^ fighting. 

Retreat. Flourish. ^Enter^ with drum and 
eohurs, Malcot.V, oU <Siwaro, Ross, 
Lbnnox, Angus, Caithness, Mbnteith, 
and Soldiers. 


Mat. I w6uld the friends We miss were srfe 
arriv’d. [see, 

Siw. Some must go off ; and yet, by these 1 
So great a day as this is cheaply bought. 

Mol. MacdufF is missing, and your noble son. 
Ross. Yocr SQ^,^y lord, has paid a soldier’s 


He only hir’d but till be was % man ; • 


The which no sooner had his^owess confirm’d 
In the unshrinking station where be fougfit. 
But 19ce a man he died* 

Sim. Then he is dead? 

Eoss. Ay, and brought off the field i your 
cai^ of sorrow 

Must not be measur’d by his worth, for then 
It hatlf no end. 

Siw, Had he hurts before 7 
Eoss. Ay, on the front/ 
iSrua ^ Why, then, God’s soldier be he 1 
Had I as sons as I have hairs, 

I would not wish them to a foirer deadi: 

And, so his knell is knoll’d. 

fifal. He’s worth pore sorrow. 

And that I ’ll spend for him. • 

Sitot He *s worth no more : 

Tlieysay he jprtcd well, and niid his ’score: 
And so, God be with him I— rHere comes newer 
comfort. * 

Re-enier Macj»uff, with Macbeth’s head. 

Macd. Hail, king! for so thou art: behold, 
where stands 

The usurper’s cursed head: the time is free: 

I sec tHbe compass’d with thy kingdom’s pearl 
That speak my salutation in their minds ; 
Whose voices I desire aloud with mine, — 

Hail, King of Scotland 1 
All* f Hail, King of Scotland I 

\FloufKsh. 

Mol. We shall not spend a huge expense of 
^ time 

^fore we reckon with your seveml loves. 

And make us even with you. My thanes and 
kinsmen. 

Henceforth be carls, the first that ever Scotland 
In such an honour nam’d. What *s more to do. 
Which would lie planted newly with the time, — 
As colling home our exil’d friends abroad. 

That fled the snares of watchful tyranny; 
Producing forth the cruel ministers 
Of this d(^ butcher, and his fiend -like queen,— 
Who, as ’tis thoiight, by self and violent hands 
Took off her life ;'-^tbis, and what needful else 
That calls upon us, by the grace ^f Grace, 

We will perform in measure, time, and placet 
So, thanks to all at once, and to eoett one, 
Whom we invite to see us crown’d at Scone. 

[Fteurit^ Sxeusd, 
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ACT I. 

Scene I. —Elsinore. A Platform before the 
Castle. • 

^ Francisco a/ his post. Enter to him 
Bernardo. 

Ber. Who ’s there ? 

Fran. Nay, answer me : stand, and unfold 
Yourself. 

• Ber. Long live the king ! 

Fran . Bernardo ? 

Ber. He. 

Fran. You come most caiefidly upon your 
hour. 

Ber. ’Tis now struck twelve; get thee to bed, 
Francisca 

Fran, Fox this rel^ much thanks: Ms bitter 
cold. 

And I am sick at heart. • 

Ber. liave you hod quiet guard ? 

Fran. * Not a mouse sdning.*) 

Ber. Well, good-night. 

If you do meet Horatm and Marcellas, 

Tm rivals «f my watch, bid them make haste. 
Fran, I thkik I h^r them. — Stand, ^ ho I 
Who is there? 

* EnUr Horatio attd Marcellus. 

Bgr» FHends to tMs ground. * 

* And liegemen to the I 

/hnf. Give you good-gdgbt. I 


Jt/ar. O, farewell, honest ^Idiert 

Who hath reliev’d you ? 

Fmn. ^ Bernardo has my place. 

Giva you good-night. lEscit. 

Mar, Holla 1 Bernards I • 

Ber, Say. 

What, is Horatio there ? , 

Jlor, A pieemof him. 

Ber, Welcome, llqiatio: — welcome, good 
MarccUus.* * [o^lit ? 

Mar, What, has this thing appear’d again to- 
Ber, I have seen no^ring. 

Mar. Horatio says ’tis but our fanta^. 

And will not let^Iief take hold of him 
Touching this dreaded sight, twice seen of us: 
Theretoie 1 have entreated him along ^ 
YSth u> to walciv the minutes of this night ; 
Tnat, if again this apparition come 
He m.ty approve our eyes and speak to it 
JSor. Tush, tush, ’twill not appear. 

Ber. Sit down awhile^ 

And let us once again assaU your ears, 
it are so iortifira againsrwr story, 
at we two nights have se^n. • 

Hot, ^ Well, sit wc^wn. 

And let'us hear Bernardo speak of this. 

Ber. last night of all; 

When yon skme star that’s westward from fhe 

Had made his bourse to Ulume that part o| 
• beavea • 
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Where now it turns, Marcellus and myself. 
The bell then Ixftting one, — [comes I 

3far, Peace, bjreak thee off ; look where it 

Ghost, armed, 

Ber, In the same figure, like the king that’s 

* dead. [Horatio. 

Mar. Toou art a scholar; speak td‘ it, 
Ber. Looks h not like the kiny? mark it, 

Horatio. [and wonder. 

Hot. Most liket—it harrows me with fear 
Ber. It would be spoke to. • 

Mar. Question it, Horatio. 

Her. What att Uiou, that usu'p’st this time 
of night, ' *• * 

Toget|j|^'r with that fiur and warlike form f 
In which the majesty of bti'ied Denmark 
Did sometimes march? 1^ heavee I* charge 
thee) speak ! 

Mar. It is oflended. ‘ 

Ber. See, it stalks away 1 

Hot. Stay! speak, speak 1 I charge thee, 

* ^ [AjriV Ghost. 

Mar. ’Tis gone, and will not answer, [pale. 
Ber. How now, I loiatioi you tremble and look 

Is not this somethinjg more than fantasy? 

What ihink you on T? 

Hor. Before my God, I might not this believe 
Without the sensible and true avouch 
Of mine own eyes. u 

Mar.* Is it not like the king? 

Mer. As thou art to thyself: I 

Such was the ve^ armour he hkd on < 

When he the dmbitious Norway combated ; 

So frown’d he once wlv‘n, in an anmy parle. 

He smote the steaded Poljcks on the ice. 

Tis strafe. [hour. 

Mar. Thus twice befere, and just at this dead 
With martial stalk hath he gone by our watch. 
Her. In what particular thought to work I 
» know not ; 

Btit, in the gross and scope of my opinion, * 
This bodes ^me strange eniikion to our stal^ 
Mar. Good now, sit down, and tell me, he 
that knows, 

^Vhy this same strict and most observant watch 
So n^htly toils the subject of the land ; 

And why such daffy ca^ of brarcs: cannon, 

And foreign maitm implements of war ; [task 
Why such impress of snipwrjj^ts, whose sore 
Does jiot divide the Sunday from the week ; 
What might be toward, that this sweafy haste 
Doth make the night j^nMabourer with the day: 
^Vho is ’t dut can inform me ? * 

Hor. ^Tliot can I ; 

At lekst. the adiisper goes so. Our last king, 
Whose unage even but sow appear’d to us^ 


Was, as you know, by Fortifibras of Norway, 
Thereto prick’d on by a most emulate 
Del’d to the combat ; in which out va^nt 
Hamlet, — *■ ,[him,— 

For so this side of our known world esteem’d 
Did slay tl^ Forlinbras; who, by a seoTd 
*' compact, * 

Well fatified by law and heraldry, 

Did forfeit, wita his life, all those his lands, ' 
Which he stood seiz’d of, to the conqueror: 
Againsf the which, a moiety competent 
Was gaced by our kine ; which had return’d 
To the inheritance of Fortinbras, [cov’nant,* 

Had he been vanquisher; as by the same 
And carruige of the article destgi^’o, [bras. 
His fell to Hamlet. Now, sir. youvig Fortin- 
Of unimproved mettle hot and full, , 

Hath in the skirts of Norway, here and there, 
Shark’d up a list of landifssrresolutes, 

For fo 'd and diet, to some enterprise 
That Lath a stoipach in’t : which is no other, — 
As it doth Y'cll ^pear unto our state, — 

But to recover of us by strong hand, 

And terms compulsative, those foresaid lands 
So by his father lost : and tlvs, 1 fhke it, 

Is the ffiam motive of our preparations, 

The source of this our waten, and the chief head 
Of this post-haste and roms^ in the land. 

Ber. I think* t be no other, but e’en so: 

Well may it sort, that this portentous figure 
Comes armed through our watch ; so like* the 
king 

Uhat was and is the question of these wars. 

Hor. A mote it is to trouble the mind’s q’A 
In the most high and palmy state of Rome, 

A little ere the mightiest Tulius fell, [dead 
The graves stood tcnantless, and the sheeted 
Did squeak and gibber in the Roman streets: 

stars with trams of fire and dews of blood. 
Disasters in the sun ; and the moist '>tar. 

Upon whose influence Neptune's empire stands. 
Was Mck almost to doom^y with eclipse: 

And even the like preciiise of fierce events, — 
As harbingers pseceding still the &tes, 

And prolife to the omen coming on, — 

Have heaven and earth together^demonstiated 
Unto our climature and eountr]aneii.-— 

But, soft, behold 1 lo, where it coma again I 

JRe-eMter Ghost • 

I ’ll <uos8 it, though it blast me.-«-Stay, fflndonl 
If thou hast any sound or use of voice, 

Speak to me: * 

n there be any good thing to be done. 

That may to thee do easerun^ grace to nA, 
€peak to me : 

It thou art privy to Hasf country’s fiite, « „ 
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Ftom^whence though willingly 1 came to DeO'* Why should we. in our peevi^ opposition. 

mark. ^ Take it to hurt? Fie 1 ’tis a &ult to h^ven. 

T:; show my duty in your coronation ; A fault against the dead, a fiuilt to nature, 

Yet now. I must donfess, that duty done. To reason mo&t absuisd; whose common theme 

&£y thoughts and >vi^es bend aga^n toward Is death of fathers, and who still hath <ftied. 

France, [pardon. From the fir» corse till he that died to^y. 

And lx>w them to your gracious leave and Thisnvtstbeso, We pray ydu, throw to earth 
Kave you your &^r*s leave? VJhat This ui prevailing woe ; ancl think of us 
says Polomus? [slow leave As of a nidier: ^r let the world take note 

Pol, He hath, my lord, smmg frW me my You are the most immediate to our throne; 

By laboursome petition ; and at last ' And wi£i no less nobility of love 

upon his will I seal’d my hanil consent : Than that which dearest father bears his son 

I do U*seech you, give him leave to go. Do 1 impart toward you. For your intent 

A7asf. Take thy fair hour, Lae.'tes ; time be In going back to school in Wittenbe^. 
thine, * . It is most retrograde to our desire: 

And thy best graces spend it at thy will P— « And we beseech you bend you to leniain 
But now; my cousin Hamlet, and my son. — Here, [n the cheer and coimort of our eye. 
Ham, Inside.] A little more tha^ kin, and Our chiefest courtier, cousin, and our ion. 

less than kind [you ? QtAm, Let not thy mother lose her prayers. 

ATf^. How is it that th: clouds still hang on Hamlet: *■ 

Ham, Not so, my lord; I am too mura i* I pray I'lee, stay with us; go not to Wittenberg. 

the sun. ^ [off. Ham. 1 shall id all my best obey you. madam. 

Qtuen, Good Hamlet, cast thy nighted colour King. Wli^, ’tis a loving and a &ir reply: 
And let thine eye look like a friend on Denmark. Be as ourself in Denmark. — Madam, come ; 

Do not for ever with thy vailed lids This gentle and unforc’d accofd of Hamlet 

Seek for thy noble father in the dust: [die. Sits smiling tgi my heart: in grace whereof. 

Thou l^uow’st *tis common, — all that live must No jocund health that Denmark drinks to*day 
Passing through nature to eternity. But the great cannon to the clouds shall tell ; 

Hcan. Ay, madam, it is common. And the kii^s^rouse the heavens shall bruit 

Queen. If it bc, ^gain. 

WhyseeKis it so particular with thee? [seems. Re-speaking earthly thunder. Come away.» 

aam. Seems, ma«iam 1 nay, it is ; I know not \Bxeunt all but IIamlbt. 

’Tis not alone my inky cloak, g«)od mother. Ham. O, that this too too solid flesh would 

Nor customaryhsuits of solemn black. * mdt. 

Nor windy suspiraticm ^f forc’d breath. Thaw, and resolve itself into a dew I 

No, nor the frnitflfl river iir the eye, Or that the Everlasting had not fix’d [Godt 

Nor the dejected ’haviour of the visage, Ilis canon ’gainst self slaimhter 1 O CM 1 O 

Tc^ether with all forms, moods, shows of grief. How weary, stale, flat, ana unprofitable 
That can denote me truly : these, indeed, seem ; Seem to me all the uses of this world ! 

For they are actions that a man might play: Fie un’tl O fie I ’tis on unweeded garden. 

But I h^ve that within which passeth snow ; That grows to seed; tbii^ sank and gross in 

These but the trappings and the suits of woe. . nature 

’Ti» sweet and commendable in y<^r Possess it merely. That it should coni)e to this I 
nature, Hamlet, But two months ^ead ! — nay. not so much, not 

To give these mourning duties to your &ther : two : • 

But, you must know, your father lost a father; So excellent a king; that was, to this. 

That father lost, lost his; and the survivor iHypeiion to a satyr : so loving to*my mother. 

bound. , That he might not betcem the winds hf heaven 

In filial obligation/for some term , Visit her face too roughly. Heaven and earth I 

T& do obsequious sorrow : but to persevere , Must I remember? why. riie would hai^<m him 

In obstinate omdolement b a iSourse As if increase of appetite had gr<ywn 

Of impious stubbornness ; *tb nnmanly^grief : By what it fed on : and yet, vntHn a month, 

It shows a will most incorrect to heaven; me not think on’t. — Frailty, thy naiAe b 

A heart unfortified, a mind impatilhit ; ^ woman ! — 

An understanding simple and unschool’d : A little month ; or ere thofs shoes were did 

For what we know must be, and is as common l^ith which she follow’d my pc^ fiUheris body. 
As usg the most vul^ thiag to sense, « lake Niobe, all tears ;^w]^ she, even she,<» 
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0 God I « beast* ffiat wants discourse of reason* 
Would have moumM longer* — ^married with 

mine uncle, [lather 

My Other’s Isrother; but no more li^ my 
Than Pto Hercules} within a month; 

Ere yet the salt of most unrighteeus tears 
Had left the«flushing in her galleS eyes# 

She married t-rO, most wicked speed, |p po^ 
With such dexterity to incestif)us sho^ 1 
It is not* nor it cannot come to good ; [tongue 1 
But br^* my heart* — ^for I must hold my 

En/er Horatio, MarCellus* and 
* Bernardo. 

Hot, Hail to your lordship I 
Ham. , * I am glad to see you wdll : 
Horatio, — or 1 do forget myself. [vagt ever. 

Hor. The same, my lord, and your poor ser- 
Ham. Sir, my apod friend ; I ^1 chan^ that 
name with ^ou : [tio? — 

And what make you from Wittenberg, Hom- 
Marcellus? • 

4^. My good lord, — • 

Ham. 1 am vet^ glad to see you. — Good 

* even, iif . — 

But what* in faith, make you froig Wittenberg ? 
Hor, A truant disposiition, good my lord. 
Ham. I would not hear your enemy say so; 
Nor shall you do mine ear th^ violence. 

To make it truster of your own repo|^ 

Against yourself: I know you are no truant. 
But what is your affair in Elsinore? 

We '11 teach you to drink deep ere you depart. 
Hor, My lord, I came to see your lathdPs 
funeraL [student; 

• Ham, 1 pray thee, do not mock me, fellow- 

1 think it was to see my mother's wedding. 

Hor. Indeed, my loro, it follow'd hard upon. 
Ham, Thrift, thrift, Horatio! the Ainetal- 

bak’d meats 

Did coldly furnish forth the marriage tables. 
Would I had met my dearest foe in heaven 
Etc 1 ha^ ever seei^ that day, Horatio I — 

My father, — methinks I see fiither. 

Hor. Where, my lord? • 

Ham. ’ In my mind's eye, Horatio. 

Hor. 1 saK^him once; he was a goodly king.* 
Ham. <{e was a man, take him for all in an, 

1 shall not look upon his like aeain. 

Hor, My lord, I think I saw him yesternight. 
Ham. &wfr^? 

Hor. My lord, the king your father. * 
Ham, The king my father 1 

Hor, Season your admiration for awl^e 
With an attoit ear, till I may deliver, 

Upon the witnefs of these gentlemen, • 
Jhis iparvel to you. ^ 


Ham, Fo» God's love, let mA hear. 

Hor, Two nights together lad these gentle^ 
men* 

Marcellus and Bernardo* on •their watch* 

In the dc|{ul vast and middle of the night* 

Been thus encounter’d. A figure uke your 
fiither* 

Ant'd at all points exactly, cap-k-^* 

Appears before them* and with solemn march 
Goes slow find stately by them : thrice he walk’d 
By tUbir oppress'd and fear-surprised eyes, 
Within truncheon's length ; whilst they, • 
distill'd 

Almost to jelly with the act of fear* 

Stand dumb, ansi sp^ no* to him. to me 
Ig dreidfiil secrecy impart they did ; 

And I with them the third night kept tift watdi: 
Wherev as they had deliver'd^ both m time. 
Form of nie thing, each word gaade true and 
good, • 

The apparition com«s: I knew your father; 
These ^nds are not more Uke. 

Ham. But where was this? 

Mar. My lord, upon the platform where we 
watch'd. 

Ham. Did you not speak to it? 

Hor. My lor^ I did , 

But answer made it none : yet once methought 
It lifted up its head, and did address 
Itsq^ to motion, like os it would speak : 

But even then the morning cock crew*loud. 

And at the sound it shrunk in baste away, 

And vanish’d from our sight. 

Ham. 'Tis ve^ strange. 

Hor, As I do live, my honour'd lord, "tis 
true ; • * • 

And wc did think it writ down in our duty 
To let you know of it. * [me. 

Ham, Indeed, indeed, sirs, but this troubles 
Hold you the wftch to-night? * 

Mar. and Ber. We do, lord. 

Ham. Arm'd, say you ? 

^lat. and Bern Arm’d, my lord. * 

^Ham. From top to toe ? 

Mat. and Bor. My lord, from head to foot ^ 
Ham. Then saw you not his fere? * 


, anger. • 

Ham, Pale red? , 

Afer.«Nay, very pale. 

Hem. And fia^d his byes upon you? 

Hor. Molt constantly. 

Ham. 1 would 1 had been there. 

Hor. It woulXl have much amax'd you. 

Ham. Very like,* very like. Stay’d it long? * 
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IM', While one with moderate haste might 
tell a hundred. 

Afar, ami Bar. Longer, longer. 

Her, Not when I saw ’t. 

Ham. H'iS beard was gric^,ed,>-no? 

Hor. It was, as 1 have seen it in his life, 

K bable silver’d. 

Ham. I will watch to-night ; c 

Perchance ’twill walk again. 

Hor. I warraht it will. 

Ham. If it assume my noble fiither's person 
1 ‘11 speak to it, though hell itself sh<yiild gape 
And bid me hold my peace. I pray you all, 

If you have hitherto conceal’d thir sight, 

Let it be tenable in your silence slill ; 

And whatsoever else shall hap to-night, ** ^ 

Give it till understanding, but no tongue : 

I will requite )rour loves. So, fare ye Miell : 
Upon the platform, ’twixt eleven ana twelve, 

I ’ll visit you. o 

^//. Our duty to your honour. 

Ham. Your lov^s, as mine to you : larewell. 

I [Exeunt Hor. , Mar., and Bek. 

My Other’s spirit in arms ! all is not well ; 

I doubt some foul play: would the night were 
come! 

Till thep sit still, my soul : foul deeds will rise. 
Though all the earth o’erwhelm them, to men’s 
eyes. [Exit. 

Scene ZII.—JI Boom in PoiONius’s H^e. 
Enter Laertes Ophelia. 

Laer. My necessaries are embark’d : farewell : 
And, sister, as the winds give benefit, 

And convoy is assistanf, da not sleep. 

But let me hear from you. 

Oph. ^ Do you doubt that? 

JLaer. For Hamlet, and the trifling of his 
favour, c. 

Hold it^a feshion and a toy in blood : 

A violet in the youth of piimy nature, 

Forward, not permanent, swCiSt, not lasting, 
The pdriume and suppliance of a minute ; 

No more. 

(^h. No more but so ? 
jCaor. Think it no more : 

For nature, crescent, does not grow alcme 
In thews and bulk^but as this temple waxes^ 
The inward service of the mind and soul 
Grows wide withal. Perhaps hte loves you now ; 
And ffow no soil nor cautel doth besowch 
The virtue of his will : but you must fear. 

His greatness weigh’d, his will is wot his own ; 
For he himsdf is sulnect to his birth: 

He mav not, as unvaWd persons do. 

Carve for himself; for on his choice depe^ 


The safety and the health of [Jm whole state ; 
And tbermoM must his choice be circumscrib’d 
Unto the voice and yielding of that body 
Whereof he is the bead. Then if he 8ays>be 
loves you. 

It fils your wisdom so fiw to believe it 
As he in his particular act and place 
May give his saying deed ; whi^ is no further 
Th^ th^main voice of Denmark goes withal. 
Then weigh whac loss your honour may sustain 
If with too credent ear you list his soi^. 

Or lose your hear^ or your chaste treasure open 
To his unmaster’d importunity. 

Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear sister ; 

And keep within the rear of your affection, 

Odt of the shot and danger of desire. ^ 

The cl^aricst maid is prcMigal enough 
If she unmask her beauty to the moonv 
Virtui itself scapes not calumnious strokes : 
The canker galls the inlaifLS of the spring 
Too of before their buttons be disclos’d ; 

And in the mom and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious Uastments are most imminent. 

Be wary, then ; best safety lies in fear : 

Youth to itself rebels, though nonetclse near. 
OpA.i,l sh|ll the effect of this good lesson 
keep [brother. 

As watchman to my heart. But, good my 
Do not, as som^migracious pastors do. 

Show mejhe steim and thorny way to heaven ; 
Whilst lilcc a puffM and reckless libertine, . 
Himself the primrose path of dalliance treads. 
And recks not his own read. 

'Laer. O, fear me not. 

I stay too long; — but here my fiither comes. 

Enter PoLONlUS. * 

A double blessing is a double grace ; 

Occasion smiles upon a second leave, [shame I 
Eoi. Yet here, Laertes I aboard, abwd, for 
The wind sits in the shoulder of youi sail, 

And you are stay’d for. There,— my blessing 
with you 1 

[Lading- Ais Aandlm LAERTks’s Head. 
And these few ^ec^pts in thy memory 
See thou char^ter. Give thy thoughts no 
tongue, * 

Nor any unproportion’d thought his act. 

Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar. 

The friends thou hast, and their adqption tried. 
Grapple them to thy wul with l^ps of steel ; 
But TO not dull thy palm with mtertainment 
Of each new-hatch’<L unfledg’d comrade. « Be- 
ware 

Of enbance to a quarrel ; but, beii^ ioi « 
Bw’t that the emposed may beware of thee. 
Give every man thine ear, but few thy i^cet 
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Take each nian*scensure, but reserve thy judg- 
, menu • 

Coatly thy habit as thy purse can buy, 

But not express’d in umcy; rich, not gaudy: 
For the apparel oft proclaims the man ; 

And they in France of the best ra^k and station 
Are most select and generous chief in that 
Neither a borrower nor a lender be : • 

For loan oft loses both itself fgid frieMd ; 

A?iid borrowing dulls the edge of husbandry. 
This above all, — to thine ownaelf be title ; 

And it must follow, as the night the day, 

• Thou canst not then be false to any man. 
Farewell : my blessing season this in thee 1 
Laer. M^t humbly do I take my leave, 

P0/. The time invites you ; go, your servants 
Za^r.*Farewcll, Ophelia; and remember well 
What I have said^o wu. * 

Tis in my memory lock’d. 
And you yourself shall keep the key of it. 

Laer. Farewell. * [Ext/. 

Rel. What is ’t, Ophelia, he hatlfsaid to you ? 
Oph. So please you, something touching the 
I^id H|imlet. 

Pol. Marry, well bethought : • • 

*Tis told me lie hath very oft of late 
Given private lime to you ; and you yourself 
Have of your audience bee% most free and 
bounteous: • 

If k be so, — as so 'tis put on me. 

And that in way of caution, — I must tell you, 
You do not understand yourself so clearly ^ 
As it behoves my daughter and your honour. 
What is between you? give me up the truth. 

* Oph. He hath, my lord, of late made many 
tenders 

Of his affection to me. (girl, 

Pol. Affection I pooh I you speak like a green 
Unsifted in such n^ilous circumstance. 

Do you believe his lenders, as you call them? 
C^h. I do not know, my lord, what I should 
think. • [baby; 

P^ Marry, I ’ll teach you;, think yourself a 
That you have ta’cn these tenaers for true pay. 
Whim are nt^ sterling. Tender yourself moie 
dearly; < 

Or,— notfto crack the wind of the poor phrase, 
Wronging it thus,— you *11 tender me a tool. 

M]rlord,hehathimp6(rtun’dmewithlove 
In fionouraUei^bhion. , 

Oph. imd hath^'^^^countenimoe his 
speech, my lord, , 

Witk almost all the |)oly vows of heaven. 

PoU Ay, springes to catch tvoodcodca. I 
_ , do know* , 


When the blood bums, how modigal th^ soul 
L^ds the tongue vows: these biases, daughter. 
Giving more light than heat,— extinct in wth. 
Even in their promise, as it s a>making, — 

You musbnot take for fire.* From this time 
Be somewhat scanter of your maiden presence; 
Set your entreatments at a higher rate * 
Than a command to parley. For Ldld Hamlet, 
Believe so pnueh in him, that he is young; 

And with a larger tether may he walk 
Than may be given you: in few, Ophelia, 

Do not bmeve his vows ; for they are brokers,— 
Not of that dye which their investments show. 
But mere implomtors of unholy suits, 
Breatjpng like sftnctified and pious bawds, 

The better to beguile. This is for all, — 

I would not, in plain terms, from this tnffe forth. 
Have you^o slander any moment leisure 
As to give words or talk with thetLord Hamlet. 
Look to ’t, I charge you ; come your ways. 
Oph. I shall obeyr my lord. [Exeunt. 
a 

Scene IV. — The Platform. • 

Enter Hamlet, Horatio, omf Marcellus. 

Ham. The air bites shrewdly ; it is very cold. 
Hot, It is a nipping and an eager aiw 
Ham. What hour now ? 

Hot, 1 think it lacks of twelve 

Mar, No, it is struck. 

Hot. Indeed ? I heard it not : then*it dtsws 
near the season 

Wherein the spirit held hb wont to walk. 

[A fuurish of trumpet^ and ordnaneo 
shqf off within. 

What does thb medh, my loftl ? 

Ham. The king doth wake to-night, and 
takes his rousu^ [reels ; 

Kem wassail, and the swaggering un 
Ani^ as he draimftiis draughts of Rhenisn 
Hie kettle-dnim and trumpet thus bia]»out 
The triumph of hb pledge. , 

Mor. • Is it a Custom ? 

Ham. Ay, marry, b’t; 

But to my mind, — ^though I am native here, 
And to the manner bom, — ^it b a custom 
Mote honour’d in the breach than the observ* 

'Qib heavy-headed revel eaSband west 
Makes us traducM and tax'd of other nation^: 
Tliey depe us xirunkards, and with ^ini^ 
* phrase 

Soil our addition ; and. Indeed, it ^kes 
Fn>m our achievements, tiiough perform’d at 

The pith an^ mifirrow d our attribute. 

So oft it chances in porticakr men 
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That, tor some vicious mole of nature in them, 
As in their fairth\ — wherein they are not guilty. 
Since nature cannot choose his origin, — 

By the o'eigrowth of some complexion, 

Oft breaking down the pales anu forts<^ reason; 
Or by some habit, that too much o’er-leavens 
The form of plausive manners; — that these 
lAen, — I 

Carrying, I say, the stamp of one defect. 

Being nature’s livery or fortune’s star, — 

Their virtues else, — be they as pure as gihce, 
As infinite as man may undergo, — o 
Shall in the general censure take corruption 
From that particular fault : the d<^am of eale 
Doth all the noble substance (a' a doubt ^ 

To his own scandal. « 

* Her" Look, my lord, it comes! 

, Enter Ghost. * 

Ham. Angels and minioters of grace defend 
us! e 

Be thou a spirit of,health or goblin damn’d. 
Bring with thee airs from heaven or blasts from 
hell. 

Be thy intents wicked or charitable. 

Thou com’st in such a questionable ^.ape 
That Icvill speak to thee : I *11 call thee Hamlet, 
King, father, royal Dane : O, answer me 1 
Let me not ^rst in ignorance ; but tell 
Why thy canoniz’d bones, hearsed in deatj^. 
Have burst their cerements: why the sepulchre, 
Wherein we saw thee quietly in*um’d, 

Hath op’d his ponderous and marble jaws 
To cast thee u^ again I What may this m<>an, 
That thou, dead corse, .agun m cdmplcte steel, 
Revisit*st thus thd glimpsed of the moon, 
Making night hideous, and we fools of nature 
So horridly to shake oi^r disposition 
With thoughts beyond the reaches of our souls? 
Say, why is this? wherefore?* what should we 
•.do? [Ghost bedkem Hamlbt. 

Hot, It beckons you to to away with it. 

As if it some* impartment (£d desire ^ 

To you alone. 

Mar. Look, with what courteous action 
It waves you to a more removed ground: 

But do not go with it. 

Hot, No, hy no gieans. 

Ham. It will ndespeak ; then will I follow it. 
*Hor, Do not, my lord. • 

Hag^. Why, what shbuld be the fou? 

I do not set my life at a pin’s fee ; * 

And for mv soul, what can it do to that. 

Being a thing immortal as itself? * 

It waves me forth again ; — I *11 follow it 
Bar. What if it tempt you towud tte fiood, 
my lord, • « 


Or to the dteadftil summit of, the cliff 
That beetleS'o’er his base into the sea. 

And there assume some other horrible form. 
Which might depnve your sovere^ty of reosoog 
And draw you into nwdness? thmk of it: 

The very plaM puts tojrs of desperation. 
Without more motive, into every bmin 
That koks so many fathoms to the sea 
And hea» it roaf beneath. 

Ham. It vraves me still.— 

Go on I *11 follow thee. 

Mar. You shall not go, my lord. 

Ham. Hold off your hands. . 

Hot, Be rul’d ; you shall not go. 

Ham. My fitoi cries out. 

And makes each petty artery in tfits body 
As hai^y as the Nemean lion’s nerve. — 

\f^\i<a^^b€ckon5. 

Still km I call’d ; — unhand gie, gentlemen ; — 
ZBreaktnr^iwn them. 
By hc& /en, I *11 make a ghost of nun that lets 
me. * 

I say, away*. — Go on ; I *11 follow thee. 

\Bxeimt Ghost and Hamlkt. 
Hot. lie waxes desperate yrith imaginadon. 
Mar% Let follow ; *tis not fit thus to obey 
him. [come ? 

Hot. Have after.— To what issue will this 
Mar, Sometl]^ is rotten in the state of 
J^enmark. 

Her. Heaven wiU direct it. , 

Mar. Nay, let *s follow him. 

\Exeunt, 

Scene more remote part of the 

Platform. • 

Enter Ghost and Hamlet. 

Ham. Where will thou lead me? speak 
1 *11 go no farther. 

Ghost. Mark me. 

Ham. I will. 

Ghost. My hour is aln^pst come. 

When I to sulpl^urous and tormenting flames 
Must render up nqtself. 

Ham. Alas, poor ghost I 

Ghod. Pity me not, but lenfl thy serious 
hearing * 

To what I shall unfold. 

Ham. Speak} I am bound to hear. 

G^st. So art thou to reveqge, when thou 
shall hear. 

Ham. What? • 

GhMt. I am thy fother's spirit I 
Doom’d for a certain term to waUc the nigjbt, ' 
And, for the day} eonfio’a to ftoste in fires 
TiU the foul crimes d^ in my days of pauure 
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Arie burnt and nug’d away. But that I am 
forbid • 

To tell the secrets of nw prison-house^ 

I could a tale unfold whose l^btest word 
Would ^rrow up thy soul; freeze thy young 
blood ; • [spberes ; 

Make thy tvio ^es, like stars, slirt fum their 
Thy knotted apd comluned locks to path 
And each particular hair to stand on tod, 

Like quills upon the fretful porcupine : 

Biit this eternal blazon must not m • 


Toears of flerii and blood. — List, list, O, list 1 — 
• If thou didht ever thy dear father love, — 
ffam. OGod! [murder. 

Giosf. Revenge his foul end most unnatural 
Ifam. Idutdcr I * 

GAott. Murder most foul, as in the be|t it is; 
But ihis^noat foul, strange, and unnatum. 
ffam. Haste to know’t, that I,* with 
wings as svdit 

As meditation or the thoughts of love. 

May sweep to my revenge. * 

GAfist. I find tlfee apt ; 

And duller shouldst thou be than the &t weed 
That rots itself imease on Lethe wharf, [hear: 
Wouldst thou not stir in this, l^ow, Mamlet, 
*Tis given out that, sleefnng in mine orchatd, 

A serpent stung me ; so the whole ear of Den> 
mark ^ 

Is by a forged process of my death « 

Kavkly abus’d : but know, thou noble youth. 
The serpent that did sting thy lather’s life 
Now wears hi’* crown. 

J/am. O my prophetic soull mine uncle I * 
GAar/. Ay, that incestuous, that adulterate 
• beast, [gifts’, — 

With witchcraft of his wit, with traitorous 
O wicked wit and gifts that have the power 
So to seduce 1 — won to his shaiqeful lust 
The will of my most seeming virtuous queen; 

0 Hamlet, what a falling-off was there ! 

From me, whose love was of that dignity 
That it w^nt hand ip hand even with the vow 

1 made to her in marriage ; and to decline 
Upon a wretch whose natuvil |pfts were poor 
To those of mine 1 

But virtue, a^it never will be mov’d. 

Though Ifwdness court it in a shape of heaven; 
& lust, tbot^h to a radiant an^ link’d, 

Will sate itself in a celestial bed 
And prey on garbage. 

But, soAt methinks 1 scent the morning air ; 
BrieHet me be. — Sleeping within mine orchard. 
My enstom always in the afternoon, ^ 

UpQS my secure hour diy uncle stole. 

With juice of coAcd nebenon in a vial, * 
^id ii\ihe porches of ii^pe ean d^ pout 


The leperous distUment; whose effect * * 

Holds such an enmity with blAid of man 
That, swift as quicksilver, it courses durot^ 
The natural gates and all^s bf the body ; 

And with,a sudden vigour k doth poss^ 

And curd, like eager dropping into milk. 

The thin and wholesome blood : so did it mine; 
And a most instant tetter hark’d abtut. 

Most laiai-like, with vile and loathsomq crust, 
All my smhoth body. 

Thus Vas I, sleeping, by a brother’s band. 

Of life, ofg^rown, of queen, at once despatch’d: 
Cut off even in the blossoms of my sin, 
Unhousel’d, unanointed, unanel’a ; 

No reckoning made, but sent to my fcoount 
V^‘th all my imperfections on my he^ : 

O, horrible ! O, horrible I most horriMh I 
If thou,ha|t nature in thee, bear it not ; 

Let not the royal bed of Denmask be 
A couch fur luxury and damned incest. 

But, howsoever thompursu’st this act. 

Taint not thy mind, nor let^hy soul contrive 
I Against thy mother aught : leave her to heavan, 

I And to those thorns that in hrr bosom lodge. 
To prick and sting her. Fare thee well at once! 
The glowworm shows the matin to be near. 
And "gins to pale bis aneffecl,ual fire: « 
Adieu, adieu I Hamlet, remember me. [JSxt/. 
Ham, O all you host of heaven 1 O outli J 
H what else ? [heart ; 

And shall I couple hell ? — O, fie I — Iloldf my 
And you, my sinews, grow not instant old. 

But bear me stiffly up.— -Remember thee I 
Ay, thou poor ghost, while memary holds a seat 
In this distracted globe^ Kememoer theel 
Yea, from the table%>f my mamoiy 
I ’ll wipe away all trivial fond records, 

All saws of b(xiks, all fq|rms, all pressures past, 
That youth and observation copied there ; 

And thy commaiftitncnt all alone shall live 
Within the book and volume of my bn^, 
Unmiv’d with baser matter: yes, by heaven.^ 
O^osl pernicious woman I • 

0 villain, villain, smiling, damned villain 1 
My tables, — ^mcet it is 1 set it down. 

That one may smile, and smile, and be a villain; 
At least, I am sure, it may be so in Denmark: 

, ^ [Writing. 

Sp, uncle, there yon are. Now to my wera ; 
It is. Adieu, adieu / remember tne : • 

1 have sworn ’I. * . 

Hot, IH'teAtH.] My lord, my lord,— * 

Jthr. im/AiM.-i • Lord Hamlet,— 
Her* [ JVifftin.] Heaven secure him 1 

Afar. ifVdAiu.} So be it I 
Her. IfViUAtMf} Illo, ho,, ho, my lord ! 
ifhw. Hillo, ho, ho, boy 1 come, bird, come. 
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« 1 

Enter HOftATio eatd Marcellus. ,, 

Mar. How is’t, my noble lord? 

Hot. ' What news, my lord? 

Ham. O, wonderful I , 

Ebr. Good my lord, tell it. 

Ham. No ; you ’ll reveal it. 

Her. N6i I, my lord, heaven. t 
Mar^ Nor I, my lord. 

Ham. How say you, then ; would heart of 
man once think it? — ' 

But you ’ll be secret ? k 

Her. and Mar. Ay, by heaven, my lord. 
Hofn. There ’s ne’er a villain dwelling in all 
Denmark v ^ • 

But he ’s an arrant knave. « 

J/ar.'-rhere needs no ghost, my lord, come 
from the grave 
To tell ns thia 

Ham. Why, rights you are i* the right; 
And so, without more circumstance at pII, 

I hold it fit that w( shake hands and parr : 

You, as your business and desire shall point 
you,— 

For every man has business and desire. 

Such as It is; — and for mine own poor part. 
Look xs>u. I’ll go Dray. [my lord. 

Her. liiese are but wild and whirling words, 
Ham. I’m sorry they ofiend you, heartily; 
Yes, fiuth, heartily. ^ 

Her. ^ There ’s no offence, my lord. 

Ham. Yes, by Saint Patrick, but there is, 
Horatio, « [here, — 

And much offence too. Touching this vision 
It is an honest ghost, t^t let me tell you: 

For your desire t<f know what is between us, 
O’ermaster’t as you may. And now, good 
friends, ^ 

As you are friends, scholars, and soldiers. 

Give me one poor request. ^ 

Her.^YaX is’t, my lord? we will. 

Ham. Never make known what you nave 
seea to-night. * 

Her. and Mar. My lord, we will not. 

Ham. Nay, but swmr ’t. 

Her. In feith, 

My lord, not I. 

Mar. Norl, my lord, ii^&ith. 

Ham. Upon m^wora. . 

*Mar. We have sworn, my lord, already. 
Ham. Indeed, upon my swbrd, indeed. 

Ghost. [Bemath.1 Swear. • 

Ham, Ha, ho, boy 1 say’s! thou so? art thou 
Ouic, truepenny?— • [age, — 
G)me on,— you hear this fellow in the cellar* 
Consent to swear. * 

Her, Propose the oath, my lovU 


Ham. Never to speak of tjhis that you have 
seefi, ^ 

Swear by my sword. 

Ghost. \Btneath.'\ Swear. [ground:— 

Ham. Hte et tdtgue? then we’ll shift our 
Come hither,^entlemcn. 

And lay your hands again upon my sword: 
Never speak of this that you have heard. 
Swear bjiomy swpni. 

Ghost. \Boneath.'\ Swear. [earth so fast? 
Hams Well said, old mole I canst work i’ the 
A worthy pioncerj — Once moie remove, good 
friends. [strange 1 < 

Her. O day and night, but this is wondrous 
Ham. Ana therefore as a stranger ^ve it 
welcome. ' /Iloratio, 

There kSre more things in heaven and earth. 
Than are dreamt of in your philosophy. 
Butd>me; — g 

Here, as before, never, sd help you mercy. 

How > range or odd soe’er I bear myself, — 

As I, perclmnce,* hereafter shall think meet 
To put an alitic disposition on, — 

That you, at such limes seeing me, never shall. 
With arms encumber’d thus, ojr thisiiead-shake, 
Or by nronoiyicing of some doubtful phrase. 

As, fve/t, toe/If wo hH 0 w/--oT, IVo could^ an 
if we would } — [theymtg^t ; — 

Or, If we Itst tg speah;—ot. There be^ an tf 
Or such ^biguous giving out, to note 
That you know aught of me : — this not to d>, 

So grace and mercy at your most need help you. 
Swear. 

'Ghost. [Beneath.'] Swear. 

Ham. Rest, rest, perturbed spirit! — So, 
gentlemen, * 

With all my love I do commend me to you: 

And what so poor a man as Hamlet is 
May do, to express his love and friending to you, 
God willing, shall not lack. Let us go in to* 
gether; 

And still your fingers on your lips, I pray. 

The time is out of joint cursed ^itc. 

That ever I was Jbom to set it right 1— 

Nay, come, let ’s go together. [Exeunt, 


ACT II. , 

Scene 1. — A Room in Polonius’s House. 
Enter PoLOWius and Rb|^naloo. 

Give him this money and these notes, 
Reynalda • 

Rt^ I will, my lord. [Reynaldo, 

Bet. You shall do magrellous vrisely, good 
Before you visit him, to nudcclnquiry 
Of Ilia behaviour. 
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Hgr, vMy lord, 1 did intend it. 

Marry, well said; very wdl said. Look 
you, sir, 

Irfquire me first what Danskers are in Paris; 
And £ow, and who, what means, and where 
they keep, % 

What company, at what expense; and^nding. 
By this encommssment and drift of qutslion, 
*Tnat they do know my soni# come^ou more 
nearer 

Than your particular demands will tdftch it: 
Take you, as *twere, some distant knowledge 
of him : 

As thus, J know his father and his friends^ 
And in part^im ; — do you mark this, Reynaldo? 
Jiey. Ay, v’ery well, my lord. [net well, 
Pol. And m part him ; — butt you may say, 
Butef^ be he I meant he *s very wild; ^ 
Addicted so and Jt,\and there put on him 
What forgeries you |^ease ; marry, none so rank 
As ma^ mshonour him ; take heed of that ; 

But, sir, such wanton, wild, and usual slips 
As are companions noted and moA known 
.To youth and liberty. 

*, « As gaming, my lord. 

Pol. Ay, or drinking, fenaag, s'lrearing, 
quarrelling, 

Drahbinc you may go so far. 

Bey. My lord, that would dishonour him. 
Pol, Faith, no ; as you may seasan it in the 
• chaigc. 

You must not put another scandal on him. 

That he is open to incontinency; • 

That’s not my meaning: but breathe his faults 
so quaintly 

That they may seem the taints of liberty ; 

The flash and outbreak of a fiery mind ; 

A savageness in unreclaimed blood. 

Of general assault. 

Rty. But, my good lord, — 

PoL Wherefore should you do this ? 

R^. Ay, my lord, 

I would know that.* 

PoL Marry, sir„here ’s my drift ; 

And I believe it is a fetch ef warrant: 

You laying these slight sullies on my son. 

As ’twere a thing a uttle soil’d i’ the working, * 
Mark yoif, 

Your party in converse, him you would sound. 
Having ever seen in the prenominate crimes 
The youth yoil breathe of guilty, be assur’d 
He closes with you in this consequence ; 
Goedsirt or so ; or friendt or^s^Awriwi,— 
According to the phrase or the addition « 

Gf Aan and conptiy* ' 

Rey, -Very good, my lord, • 

. /Wrt And then. dr. does m tlii8.->he does,— 
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What was I about to say?— the mass, I was 
About to say something:— wnere did 1 leave? 

R^, At closes in the consequeneOt 
At Mend or ra, and gentleman. ' [many; 

Pel. At — closes m th6 consequence,— ay, 
He closes with you thus : — I know ike gentleman; 
I saw him yesterday t ^ f other dt^. \you say, 
Ofthen, or then ; with such, or such ; astd, as 
There was he gaming; there deriook in *s rouse; 
Theijje falling out at tennis or perchance, 

I saw him enter such a house 0 / sale , — 
VideliceCf a brothel,— or so forth.— ' 

See you now ; 

Your bait of’falsehood takes this carp of truth: 
*And^hus do wfl of wisdom and of reach, 

With windlaces, and with assays of b^, 

By indirections find directions out: 

So, hf tr^ former lecture and advice, [not ? 
Shall you my son. You havd me, have you 
R^. My lord, I have, 

Pol. God b’ wi’ you ; fare you well. 

A’tfy. Good my lord ! * 

Pol. Observe his inclination in yourself. ' 

R^. I shall, my lord. 

Pol. And let him ply his music. 

Rey. Well, my lord. 

Pol. Farewell ! IJSxit KE«NAl.Da 

£ntcr Ophrija. 

• How now, Ophelia I what’s the matter? 
Oph. Alas, my loro, I have been so Affrighted 1 
Pol. With what, i’ the name of God ? 

Cph. My lodl, as I was sewing in my chamber, 
i Lord Hamlet, — with his doubKt all unbrac’d; 

I No hat upon his h^ ; his stockings foul’d, 
i Ungarter’d, and down-gyved to his ankle ; 

Pale as his shirt ; bis knees knocking each other; ' 
And with a look so piteous in purport 
As if he had beep loosed out of hell ^ 

To speak of horrors,— hi comes before me. 

Pol. Mad for thy love? • 

Op^. My lord, I do not know; 

Rgt truly I do fthr it. * 

Pol. YThat said he? 

Oph. He took me by the wrist, and held me 
hard ; 

Then goes he to the length of all his arm ; 

And with his other hand ti|^s o’er his brow* 

He falls to such perusal of my &ce 

As he would drgw it Long stay’d he so ; ' 

At last^^ little shaking of mine arm, • 

And thnee his head thus waving up and down, — 
He rais’d a sigh so pitedhs and profound 
Hint it did seem to shatter all his bulk 
And end his bc|pg: that done, he lets me go: 
And, with bis head over his shoulder tam’d, 
I^IKem’d to find bis way wkkont his eyes ; « 
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For oat o* doors went wilhout their hetp^ 
And to the last bmded their light on me. ^ 
J*ol. ComCf go with me: I will go seek the 
king. • 

This is the very ecstafy of love j v 

Whose violent property fordoes itself, 
And'leads the will to despenUe undertakii^s, 
As oft as anj^ passion under heaven « 

That does afflict our natures. 1 am sprry, — 
What, have jrou given him any hard wor<^ of 
late ? [command, 

' 0/A. No, my good lord; but, as«you did 
I did repel his letters, and denied 
His access to iu& 

iV/. * That hath mahe him m»^ 

I am sorijy that with better heed and judgment 
I had not quoted him: I fear’d he did but trifle. 
And meant to wreck thee; but, bestrew my 

jealousy 1 

It seems it is as proper to dtir age 
To cast beyond ourselves itv our opinions 
As it is common for r he younger sort 
To Ihck discretion. Come, go we to the king: 
This must be known ; which, being kept close, 
might move 

More grief to hide than hate to utter love. 

«* 

Scene II. — A Room in the Castle, 

King, (^uesn, Kosencrantz,* 
Guilgenstern, and Attendants. 

King, Welcome, dear Roshncrantz and 
Guildehstem ! 

Moreover that we much did loi^ to see you, 
The need we have to use yoft did provoke 
Our hasty sending. Something liave you heard 
Of Hamlet’s trai^ormation ; so 1 call it. 

Since nor the exterior nor the inward man 
Resembles that it was.** WhatV should be. 
More thahi his father’s death, that thus hath put 
. him 

So much from''the understanding of himself, ^ 

I cannot dream of: I entreat you lioth. 

That being of so young days brought up with 
, him, [humour, 

knd since so neighbour’d to his youth and 
rhat you vouchsafe^raur rest herein our court 
Some little time ; s^y your companies » 
To^lraw him on to pleasures, syio to gather, • 
So much as from occasion you xom glean, 
Whether au^t, to ns unknown, aflnctshifti thus, 
Tbat, open’d,, lies withih our remedy. 

Queete. Good gentlemen, he hathlmich talk’d 
of you; ^ 

And sure I am two men there are not living 
To whom be more adheiea. *lf it will please you 1 


To show us so much gcnt^ and good>wiU 
As to expend jiour time with us awhile, , 

For the sup{dy and profit of our hope. 

Your vkitatioa shall receive such thaAs 
As fits a king’s maemfacance. 

Ros, * Both your majesties 

Might, by the sovereign power you*have of ua^ 
Put youitdread pleasures more into command 
Than to entreaty. < 

Guil, We both o1^. 

And here*give up ourselves, in the full bmt. 
To lay our service freely at your feet. 

To be commanded. 

Kis^. Thanks, Rosencrantsand gentle Gutl- 
denstem. [Kosencrants: 

Queen. Thanks, Guildenstern knd gentle 
And I triseech vou instantly to viut 
My tco-much-cMnged son. — Go, somedf ]^u. 
And lifing these gentlemen w^ere Hamlet is. 
Guil. Heavens make ouSr presence and our 
practices 

Pleasant and helplul to him I 
Queen. * Ay, amen ! 

{Exeunt Ros., Guil., and some Attendants. 

I Enter P0LONIU&. * 

Pol. The ambassadors from Norway, my 
good lord. 

Are joyfully retiuyi’d. 

l^iou still hast been the father of good 
news. I 

Pol. Have 1, my lord? Assure you, ray good 
, l»ege, 

I hold my duty, as I hold my soul. 

Both to my and to my gracious king: 

And 1 do think,— or else this brain of nmie * 

Hunts not the trail of poliqr so sure 
As It hath us’d to do, — that I liave found 
The very cause of Hamlet’s lunacy. 

King. O, speak of ttiat ; that do T long to 
hear. 

» Pol. Give first adndttance to the ambas> 
sadors ; r , 

My newj shall the ihiit to that great feast 
King. Thyself da pace to them, and bring 
them in. [Ex^ POLONIUS. 

He tells me, my sweet queen, that fie hath found 
Tlte head and source ofall your son’s distemper. 

Queen. I doubt it is no other but the main,— 
His father’s death and our o^erhasty tnaniage. 
Ki^. Well, we shall sift him.t 

Re-enter PoLONlirs, with VoLTlMAND 
Cornelius. 

Welcoiqe, my good fneidsl 
Say, VolLimand, what from our BroUier Norway? 
VM. Most fair reurq of peetingsanddim^ 
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Upon our fimt, sent out to suppress 
Ills nephew^s levies ; whidi to biZb appeared 
To be a preparation ’gainst the Pola(» ; 

But, better look’d into, be truly found 
It was Against your highness : whereat griev’d,-^ 
That so his sickness, age, and intootence 
Was folselv home in hand, — senos out arrests 
On Fortinbras j which he, in brief, obefs ; 
^Receives rebuke from Norway; and^n fine. 
Makes vow before his uncle never more 
To give the assay of arms against youiftnajesty. 
Whereon old Norway, overcome with joy, 

• Gives him three thousand crowns in annual fee ; 
And bis commission to employ those soldiers. 
So levied as before, agmnst the Polack: ^ 
With an ^ntfeaty, herein further shown, 

IGkw « 

That,it Inight please you to give quiet pass 
^Through your doiyinions for this enterpr&e. 

On such regards of difety and allowance 
As therein are set down. 

King. It likhs us well ; 

And at our more consider’d time *11 read. 
Answer, and think upon this business. 
Meantime aye tl^k you for your welbtook 
lalxnir: « • 

Go to your rest ; at night we ’ll feast together : 
hlost welcome home ! 

[jS’jTtffoc/^OLT. oik/ Cor. 
Pol. This business is welA ended. — 

My liege, and madam, — to expostulate 
What majesty should be, what duty is. 

Why day is ^y, night night, and time is tiiye. 
Were nothing but to waste night, day, and lime. 
Therefore, &mce brevity is tm soul of wit. 

And tediousness the limbsand outward flourishes, 
I will be brief your noble son is mad : 

Mad call I it ; for to define true madness. 

What is’t but to be nothing else but mad ? 

But let that go. 

Queen. More matter with less art. 

Pol, Madam, 1 swear 1 use no art at alL 
Ihat he V nuulf 'tii^true: ’tis true ’tis pity; 

And pity ’tis ’tis true: a foolu^ figure ; 

But fitfewell it, for I will use no art. 

Mad let ua gcant him, then : and now remains 
That we find out the cause of this effect ; • 

Or mthertmy, the cause of this defect. 

For this effisU defective comes cause: 

Thus it femaihs, and the remainder thus. 
Perpend. % , 

I have a daughter,*— have whilst Ae is mine,— 
Wfac^ in her duty and obedience, mark. 

Hath given me tbiai now gather, and surmise. 

b , , IKeads. 

TV At etlesim; emd snjy touts aofiif, the mtti 
, ieaut^^ — 


That’s an ill phcaae, a vile phrase,— 
is It vile phrase : but you sbalf hear. Tbusr 

[JPsfluEr. 

Jn her exeelhnt white hisom^ theses &*e, 
Queen» Came this iiomdlamlet to her? 

Pfl, Good madam, stay awhile; 1 will be 
fiuthfuL [iPshdEr, 

* Pouht thou the stars are firP; 

Doubt that the sun doth movet 
Dwbt truth to be a Har; 

* But never eloubt I love. 

O dean OpheUa^ lam ill at these numbers jT 
I have notart to reckon u^ groans: but that I 
love thee besif O most best, believe it. ddieu. 

• T^ine evertdore^ most dear ia4y,nvhilsi this 

* machine is to him^ Hamlat. 

This, in obedience, hath my daughflS^ ^ow’d 

• {pe: • 

And more above, hath his soUcilings, 

As tli^ fell out by lime, means, and place. 
All given to mine ear. 

Kii^. But how hath die 

RecciiTd his love? 

yv/. What do you think of me? 

King. As of a man fiuthfol and honourable. 
Pol. I would fain prove so. But what in^hC 
you think, • 

When I had seen this hot love on the wing,— 
As 1 perceiv’d it, I must tell you that. 

Before my daughter told me, — what mi^t you, 
Or my dear majesty your queen here,*tbijlk, 

If I had play’d the desk or table-book ; 

Or given my Meart a winking, mute and dumb; 
Or look’d upon this love wilh idle sight 
What might you think/ No, 1 went round to 
work, * * 

And my young mistress thus I did bespeak: 
Lord Hamlet is a prtnee out ef thy sphere; 

This must not be. and then I precepts gave her, , 
That she should^ock hefoelf nom his resort. 
Admit no messengers, receive no tokens. 

Whirlt done, she took the fruits of my adviQp; 
Aj^ he, repulsed, — o short tale to make, — 

Ftel into a sadness ; then into a fast; 

Thence to a watdi ; thence into a weakness ; 
Thence to a lightness ; and, by this declension, 
Into the soadness wherein now he raves 
And all we vail for. ' 

• King. Do you think *tis this? 

• It mas be, very likely. * 

Pol, Hath there been such a time,— Ifd &io 

• know that, — 

That I have positively slid, *Tis sp. 

When it prord otherwise? 

King. Not that I know. 

PA Take thmfirom this, if Oiis be otherwise: 

• {J^imtiiig^ his head atui shamUtr, • 
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If circumstances lead me, I will find 
Where truth is hnl, though it were hid inde^ 
Within the centre.^ 

AVnif. 'How ma^ we try it further? 

Pol, You know,**sometimes he walks for 
hours together 
Here in the lobby. 

Qwen. So he does, indeed. * 

A/. At such a time I *11 loose my daughter 
to him : , 

Be you and I behind an arras then ; 

'!Mark the encounter : if he love her n6t. 

And be not from his reason fidl’n thereon, 

Let me be no assistant for a state. 

But keep sr farm and carters. , ' 

AYajf.. We will tiy it. • 

Queen, But look, where sadly the poor wretch 
comes reading. « • 

Pot. Away, i do beseech you, both away: 

1 ’ll board him presently give me leave. 
\Exeunt Kino, Qubln, and Attendants. 

• Enter hCamlei , reading. 


How does my good Lord Hamlet ? 

Ham. Well, God-a-mercy. 

Pol. Do you know me, my lord ? 

Hamr Excellent, excellent well; you’re a 
fishmonger. 

Pot. Not I, my lord. [man. 

Ham. Then 1 would you were so hon#^t a 

P/d, Honestj my lord 1 

Ham. At, sir ; to be honest, as this world 
goes, is to oe one man picked o^ of ten thou- 
nnd. 

Pol, That *s very true my lord. 

Ham, For if the sun breea maggots in a dead 
dog, being a god^kissing carrion, — Have you a 
dai^hter ? ' 

Al, I have, my lord. 

Ham. Let her nof walk i the sun: con- 
ception is a blessing ; but not as your daughter 
mav conceive: — friend, look to*t. 

Pol. How Say you by that?>-[^r^.] Still 
harping on my daughter: — ^yet he knew me 
not at first ; he said 1 was a ^hmonger : he is 
fiu gone, gone: and truly in my youth I 
suffered much extremity for love; veiy near 
this. I *11 speak-'to>him again. — ^What oo you 
read, my lora? « 

Ham, Wotds, words, wordf. 

PoL^YPatX is the matter, my knd? 

Ham, Between who? [lord. 

P^ I mean, the nbtter that you read, my 

Ham, Sfamd^ siri tat the sadrkal riave 
says'heie that old men have gfay beards ; that 
thw’ fimes are irrinkled ; their eyes paiy^ 
riuefc amber and {dum-treegum ; and that 


have a plentiful lack of wit, together with most 
weak hams :* all which, sir, though I ,most 
powerfully and potently believe, yet I hold it 
not hones^ to have itr thus set down ; for ybu 
yourself, sir, should be old as I am, if,* like a 
crab, you coufl to backward. 

Pol. fAside.^ Though this be madness, yet 
there i^ method in*t. — Will you walk out of 
the air, mf lord ?« * 

Ham. Into my grave ? 

Pol. Hldeed, that is out o* the air. — [Aside.] 
How pregnant sometimes his replies are I a 
happiness that often madness hits on, which 
reason and sanity could not so prosperously be 
delivered of. I will leave him, apd suddenly 
contrive the means of meeting, bet ween him 
and myiMlaughter. — My honouialile lord, I will 
most humbly take my leave of you. . 

Ham. You cannot, sir, tajke from me any- , 
thing xt I will more wildngly part withal, — 
except .ny life, except my life, except my hfe. 

Pol. Fare you Veil, my lord. 

Ham. Th^ tedious old fools ! 

Efder Rosbncrantz and GuiLDyNSTBKN. 

Pol. Vou go to seek the Lord Hamlet ; there 
he IS. 

Pos. [Po POLONius.] God save you, sir ! 

r [Exit POLONIDS. 

Gtdl. Mine honoured lord I 

Eos. My most dear lord 1 • 

Ham. My excellent good friends I How dost 
thou, Guildenstem ? Ah, Roscncrantz I Good 
lo^, how do ye both ? 

Eos. As the indifferent children of the earth. 

Gtttl. Happy in that we are not overhappyf 
On fortune’s cap we are not the very button. 

Ham. Nor the soles of her shoe ? 

Eos. Neither, my lord. 

Ham. Then you live about het v aist, or in 
the middle of her favou.s? 

Cuil. Faith, her privates we. 

Hmn, In the secret parfs of fortivie? O, 
most true; she, is a strumpet. What’s the 
news? I^wn honest. 

Eos. None, my lord, but tha^ the world’s 
c Ham, Then is doomsday near: but your 
news is not true. I.et me qucstio#more in 
particular : what have vou, my good friends, 
deserved at the hands of fortune, thaft she sends 
you U> prison hither ? i 

Guil, Prison, my lord t 

Ham. DenmarkV a prison. 

Eos, Then is the world one. 

Hem. A goodly one; rin ytUdi thererare 
many confines, wards, and dungeons, Denmark 
beii^ one 0 ^ the wois( , 
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grow tliemselves to common plavcrs, — os it is 
most like, if thev means are no better, — ^thbir 
writers do them wrong, to make them exclaim 
r^ainst their own succession? 

Ros. Faith, tberePhas been much to do on 
both sides ; and the nation holds it no sin to 
tarre them to controversy : there was for awhile 
no*money md for argument, unless the ^oet 
and the player went to cuffs in the question. 
Ham. Is *t possible ? , 

Gtiil. O, there has been much throwing 
'about of br^ns. * 

Ham. Do the boys carry it away? 

Ros. Ay, that they do, my lo.dj Hercules 
and his load too. ^ « * 

Ham^lt is not strand; far mine uncle «Is 
king of Denmark, and those that would make 
mouths at him while my father lived, ^ve 
twenty, forty, ^fly, an hundred ducats a-p«eoe 
for his picture in little. *3blood, there is some- 
thing in this more than natural, if phuosof^y 
could find It out. • 

* [R/ourtf^ of trumpets within. 

Guil. There arc the players. 

Ham. Gentlemen, you are welcome to Elsi- 
nore. Your hands, come: the appurtenance 
of welAme is fashion and ceremony: let me 
comply with you in this garb ; lest my extent 
to the players, which, I tell you, must show 
fairly outward, should more appear like ekter- 
tainmenf than yours. You are welcome: but 
my uncle-father and aunt-mother are deceived. 
Guil. In what, my dear lordf* 

Ham. I am But mad north-north-west : when 
the wind is southerly L know a hawk frtnn a 
handsaw. ' ^ 

Rnter PpLONius. 

RoA Well be with you, gentlemen I 
Ham. Hark you, 'Guildedkern ; — and ]rou 
too ; — af- each ear a hearer : that great baby 
yon see there is not yet out of his swathing- 
clouts. ' * ^ 

Ros. Happily he’s the second time come to 
them ; for they say an old man is twice a child. 

Ham, I will prophesy he comes to tell me of 
tihe players; mark it.-— You say right, sir: 
Monday morning t^twas so indeed. 

/W. My lord, 1 have news to tell you. « 
*‘Ham. My lo^, I have r^ws to tell yon. 
WhemRosmus was an actor in Rome, — 

Roi. The actors are come hither, m^ lord. 
Ham, Buck, buss 1 ' , 

Rsl mine honour,— > 

Ham, Then came each actqr on his ass,— 
RoL The besf actors in the world, either for 
tragedy, comedy, history; pastoral, pasftxal- 


comical, historical-pastoral, tragical-historical, 
ti^cal -comical -historical -pastoral, soe|^ in- 
dividable, or poem unlimitM : Seneca cannot 
be too heavy nor Plautus too light. For the 
law of writ and the liberty, these axe the only 
men. • 

Hatm O J^hthah, judge of Israel, what a 
treasux# hadst thou I 

Rol. What a t|easure had he, my lord ? « 

Ham. Why — 

One fair daughter, and no 
The whichr he loved pasdng wdL 

Pol. [jiside.'] Still on my daughter. 

Ham. Am I not i’ the r&ht, old Jephthah? 
Pol. If you call me Je^thah^ my lord, I 
have a datmhter that I love passing WelL 
i/osT. Nay, that follows not t 
Poi What follows, then, my lord ? * 

Ha/M. Why — • • 

As by lot, God wot. 
and then, you know, 

It came to pass, as most like it was, — 
the first row of the pious chanson will show you 
more ; for look where my abndgnlent comes. 

Rnter four or five Players. 

You are welcoigc, masters ; welcome, all :— 1 
am glad gto see thee well : — welcome, good 
friends.— O, my old firiendf Thy fiu» i« 
valanced since I saw thee last ; comest thou to 
bfard me in Denmark ? — What, my young lady 
and mistress! By’r lady, your udyship is 
nearer heaven than when I saw you last, the 
altitude of a chopine. Pray God, your voic^, 
like a piece of uncurrent gold, be not cracked 
within the ring. — Masters, you are all welcome. 
We'll e’en to’t like French falconmn, ^ at 
anything we see: we ’ll have a speech straight: 
come, give us a taste of your quality ; emne, a 
passionate speech. 

I Play. What speech, lord? , 

Ham. I hear^ thee spedc me a speedi once, 
— ^but it was never a^ed ; or, if it seas, not 
above once ; for the play, 1 remqpber, (leased 
>not the million ; ’tsvas caviare to the gmrali 
but it was,— as I received it, and otlkns vidiaae 
jndgments in such matters cried in the top of 
mine,— an excellent iday, well d^ssted in the 
scepps, set down with as rouiJi modesty as 
cunnh». I remember, one said there were no 
sallets in the lines to make the mntter aatooiy, 
tfor np matter in the phrase that might indite 
the author of afieetaitiaq ; tot catled ft; an 
honest method, as whnlesottte as sweety and by 
very much mote haiidsome than fintv Oyn 
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speech in it 1 chiefly loved: *twas A£neaa* talc 
to Du^ ; and thereabont df it espd^ly where 
he spea^ of Priam’s slai^hter: if it live in 
voul- m^oiy* begin at this line let me see, 
let me see : — 

The ni^;e4Pyrrhns, like the IlyJtaniai^ beast, 
o-it is not so:-riX begins with Pyrrhus xw 

• The ni^ed Pyrrhus, — ^he whose saAle arms, 
Slack as his purpose, did the night resemble 
When he lay couched in the ominous mnrse, — 
Hath now thb dread and black complexion 

• smear’d 

With hmldiy more dismal ; head to foot 
Now is he |otal j^Ies ; horndly trick’d • 
With Mood of mthers, mothers, daughters, 
^ns, » 

BaVd and impasted with the parching stseets. 
That lend a tynUInpus and damned light 
To their vile murdeis: roasted in wrath and 
fire, , 

And thus u’er-sired with eoa^late gore. 

With eyes like carbuncles, the hellish Pyrrhus 
. Old grandsire Priam seeks. — 

• g 

So proceed y&u. , • 

A/. ’Pore God, my lord, well spoken, with 
good accent and good discretion. 

1 Piay. Anon he finds hin» [sword. 
Striking too short at Greeks ; hUs antique 
Rebellious to his arm, lies where it &Us, 
Repugnant to command : unequal match’d, 
Pyrrhus at Priam drives ; in rage strikes wide« 
But with the whiff and wind of his fell sword 
The unnerved father falls. Then senseless 

* Ilium, 

Seeming to 1^1 this blow, with flaming top 
Stoops to his l>ase ; and with a hideous crash 
Takes prisoner Pyrrhus* ear: for, lo! his 
sword. 

Which was declining on the milky head 
Of reverend Zh-iam, seem’d i’ the air to sdek: 
So, as mpainted tymalj Pyrrhus stood ; 

And, like a neutrd to his wiU and matter, 

Did nothing. * 

But as we ^en see, against some storm, 

A sileniw in the heavens, the rack stand still. 
The hole winds speechless, and the orb below 
As hush as death, anon the dreadful thunder 
Doth rend the region j so, after Pyrrhus' pause, 
A roused venfteance sets him new a-work; 
And j^ver did the C^clops^ hammers fall 
On loars his armour, fo^d for proof eteme, 
W^ less remorse than Pyrrhus’ Ueading 
• sword • • i 

Now &Us on Priam.— [cods, 1 

put, out, thou atrumpeif Fortune 1 All you | 


In general ^nod, take away her power ; 
Break all the spokes and Tellies from her 
wheel, [heaven. 

And bowl the round knave down the hill of 
As low«s to the fiendsi * 

Pa/. This is too long. » 

It shall to the barber's, jwith your 
beard. — Pr’ythee, say on. — He ’s for a jig, pr a 
tale of bawdry, or he sleeps: — say on; come 
to Hetuba. 

1 P/a^. But who, O, who had seen the 
mobled queen, — 

^Hem. The milled queen f ^ 

Pol? That 's good ; mobled queen is good. 

I Play. Run barefoot up aifSTdown, 
• threatening the flames 
With bisson rheum ; a clout upon that head 
Where late the dUdm stood ; and, for a robe. 
About her lank and all o'er-teem^ loins, 

A blanket, in the alarm o(fear caught up; — 
Who this had seen, with tongue in venom 
steep’d, [pronounc’d ; 

'Gainst Fortune's state would treason have 
if the gods themselves did see her then, 
When she saw Pyrrhus make malicious sport 
In mincing with his sword her husband’s 
limbs, 

Tke instant burst of clamour that she made, — 
Unless things mortal move them not Ikt aH, — 
Would have made milch the burning eyes of 
heavciT, 

And passion in the gods. • 

Pol. Look, whell|pr he not tumM his 
colour, and has tears in ’s eyes. — Piay you, no 
more. 

Ham. Tis well ; I ’If have thee speak out 
the rest soon, — my lord, will you see the 
players w ell bestowed ? Do you hear, let them 
be well used ; for they are the ahstcaSts and 
brief chionicles of the tune; after your death 
yosowert* better have a bad epitaph than their 
ill repoit while you live. [their desert. 

Pol. My lord, I will use them according to 
Ham. Odd’s bodikin, man, better: use every 
man after his desert, and who should scape 
whipping? Nse them aftef>your own honour 
and dignity: the less they deserve the mo^ 
m(!rit Wn your bounty. Take them in. 

Pbl. Cpmc, sirs. * 

JSbsr. Follow him, friends: we’ll hear a 
play to>morroair. \Bxit PoIjONIOs with aUihe 
Players but the First.]— Dost thou hear me, old 
friend ; can yon p|ay the Mnrdqr of Gonzi^ ? 

I Play. Ay, my lord. 

Hdtn. We *11 M’t* to-morrow nii^ You 
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eould, for a n^, study a speech of some 
dosen or sixteen lines which I would set ddwn 
and insert in*t? could you not? 

X Plt^. Ay, my lord. 

Mam, Very welR — Follow that lord; and 
look you mock him not. {Exit Fiist Player.] 
— My good friends {to Ros. and Guil.], I’ll 
leave you* till night : you are welcorntf* to 
Elsinore. , 

Ros, Good my lord ! . 

{Exeunt Ros. and Guil. 
Ham, Ay, so God b’ wi' ye! — Row I am 
alone. 

O, what a rogue and peasant sla^ am 1 1 
Is it not monstrous that this pTayer here,, * 
But in a fiction, in a dream of passion, • 
Could force his soul so to his own conceit 
That from her working all his visagai win'd ; 
Tears in his eyes, distraction in *s aspect, 

A broken voice, and hu 41hole funcuon suiting 
With forms to his conceit?* And all for nothing I 
For Hecuba? « 

What's Hecuba to him or he to Hecuba, [do. 
That he diould weep for her ? What would he 
Had he the motive and the cue for passion 
That I have? He would drown the stage with 

• tears. 

And cleave the general ear with horrid speedi ; 
Make mad the guilty, and appal the free ; 
Ccmfound the ignorant, and amaze, indcedi; 
Th^veiV faculties of eyes and ears. 

Yet I, 

A dull and muddy-mettled rasc&l, peak, 

Like John-a-dteams, unpregnant of my cause, j 
And An say nothing ; no, not for a king j 
Upon whose property and most dear life 
A damn’d defeat svas made. Am I a coward ? | 
Who calls me villain ?4breaks my pate across? 
Plucks off niy beard and blows it in my face ? 
Tweaks me by the ndsc? gives me the lie i* the 

• throat, 

A; deep as to the lungs? who does me this, ha? 
'Swounds, I*shou1d take it : for it cannot 
But I am pigeon-liver'd, and lack gall 
To make oppression bitter ; or ere this 
I should have fatted all the region kites 
With this slave’s offal : — ^bloody, bawdy villain ! 
RemotKless, treagherpus, lecheious, kindless 
villain! • 

O; vengeance I ^ 

Wlqr^what an ass am 1 ! This is most brave. 
That I, the son of a dear fother mutd^d, 
Prempted tp my revehge by heavra and hell, 
Must, like a whore, unpack my heart with words, 
And fidl a-cursing like a very drab, 

A scullion 1 [heard 

Fie upon't!'fohI--»Aboat$ my biainl I*have 


That guilty creatures, sitting at a play. 

Have oy tlM?very cuhning of the scene , 

Been strudc so to the soul that presently 
They have proclaim’d their malefactions ; ‘ 

For murder, though it have no tongue, will 
sp^ [playets 

With most miraculous organ. I ’N have these 
Pl^ something like the murder of my fother 
Before mine uncle : I ’ii observe his looks ; 

I '11 tent him to the ^ick : if he but blench, 

I know fay course. The Sfurit that I have seen 
May be the devil t and the devil hath power 
To assume a pleasing shape ; yea, and perhaps • 
Out of my w^ness and my melancholy, — 

As he is very potent with such sp^ts,‘ — 

Abuses me to damn me : I '11 hgve gsounds 
More »3lative than this: — the play’s the thing 
Wherein I '11 catch the conscience of tile king. 

' , « {Exit, 

. ACT III. 

ScBNh I.— ^ Roofn in the Caillt. 

Enter King, Queen, PoLONius^OrHEi.iA, 
R 9 SBNCRANT 2 , and GuIldeustrrn. 

King, And can you, by no drift of circum* 
stance, 

Get from him why he puts on this confusion. 
Grating sp harshly all his days of quiet 
With turbulent and dangerous lunacy? • 

Ros, He does confess he feels himself dis- 
tracted ; [speak. 

But from what cause he will by no means 
Gut. Nor do we find him forward to be 
sounded > * 

But, with a crafty madness, keeps aloof 
When we would bring him on to some confession 
Of his true state. 

Queen, Did he receive you a dl ? 

Ros, Most like a gentleman. 

• Guil, Butwith mudi forcing of his disposition. 

Ros. Niggard of question |lmt, ofour/lemands. 
Most frie m his, reply. 

Queen. • Did you assay him 

To any pastime ? ^ 

■ Ros. Madam, it so fell out that certain 
players ‘ [him s 

We o^er-raught on the way: of these we told 
And there did seem in him a kind Of joy 
To bear of it : they are about the court ; 

And, as I think, Ih^ have already orde( 

This night to play bmore him. ^ 

*113 most trues 

And he beseedi’d me to (tutr^ your majAties 
¥0 hear aM see the matter. . [eontent me 
Kistg, With all m)t faearti and it doth 
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To hear lum so ihelinU— , 
Goothgentlemen, ^ve him a further edm, 

Ai]d dlnve hia purpose on to these delights, 
^r.. We shul, my lodL 

[Extmnt Rps. atui Gmu 
King, Sweet Gertnide> leave Its too; 

For we have closely sent for Hamlet hfther 
That he, as *twere hy accident, may hefe 
'AfTront Ophelia : • * 

Her father and myself, — ^lawful espial^ — 

Will so bestow ourselves that, seeing, unseen, 
We may of their encounter ftankly judge ; 

’ And gather W him, as he is beha^d, 

If *t M th<i affliction of his love or no 
That thus ha sufiets for. > 

Qttofiftf « I shall obey you ^ 

And foi^your part, Ophelia, 1 do wish ** 
That^your good b^uties be the Itappy catiae 
Of Hamlers wildhess: so shall t hope your 
virtues 

Will bring him to his wonted jvay again. 

To both your honours. , 

€^h. Madam, I wish it may. 

. IJSxi/ (^UEfiN. 

Pol. Ophelia, Vralk you here.*-<jra^tts, so 
please you, * 

We will bestow ourselves. — {To Ophelia.} 
Read on this book ; 

That show of such an exercis<ftnay colour^ 
Your loneliness. — We are oft tobhni^in this, — 
Tft too ‘hiuch proved, — that with devotion’s 
visage 

And pious actiim we do sugar o’er > 

Tha ^vil himself 

. {Aside.} O, ’t» too true! [science I 
How smart a la^ that speech doth give my con- 
The harlot’s check, beautied with plastering art. 
Is not more ugly to the thing that hcliis it 
Than is my deed to my most pointed word : 

O heavy burden ! ^ [lord, 

/b/. I hear him coming: let ’s withdraw, my 
King and Polonius. 

Hamlbx. 

Ifam. To be, or not fo be, — ^that is the 
question; — , 

Whether itis nobler in the mind to suffer 
The slii^ and arrows of outrageous fortune. 

Or to take/irms against a sea of troubles, 

And by opp^ihg end them?-— To die,— to 

Non r a sleep to say we end 

The neart-oebe and the thousand natural diocks 
Thil flesh is heir to, — 'tis a oonsummatuln 
Dei^tly to be wishV. To die, — ^to sleep ; — 
To deep! peichanee to dream:— ay, there ’I 
* • • • 


Fqr in that deep of death Uihat drdusar may 
come. 

When we have shuffled off this mortal coil, 
Must {pve us pause: there js the reiqiect 
That mates calamity eff so long life ; [time, 
For who would bear the whips and scorns of 
Tim oppressor’s wrong, the proud^ man’s con- 
tumely. 

The pane^of de^’d love, the law’s delay. 

The msoTence of office, and the spurns 
That patfent merit of the unworthy takes, , 
When he^mself might his quietus make 
With a bare txidkin? who would fardels bear, 
To grunt ana s^'eat under a weocy 1%, 

%ut that the dread of something aftw death,— 
The undiscovered countiy, from whoa^boum 
No tri^eller returns, — puules*the will, 

And makes us rather b^ those Jlls we have 
Than fly to others tljpt we know not of? 

Thus conscience does make cowards of us all ; 
And thus the native*hue of resolution 
Is sicklied o’er with the pat^ cast of thought ; 
And enterprises of great pith and moment, 

With this regard, their currents turn awry, 

And lose the name of action. — Soft you now I 
The fair Ophelia.— Nymph, in ihy oriwns 
Be all my sins remember’d. 

0/A, Good my lord, 

How does your honour for this many a day? 
Jrant. I humbly thank you ; well, wll, 

0/i. My lord, 1 have remembrances of yours, 
That 1 have lojigcd long to re-deliver ; 

I piay you, now reedve them. , 

JSam. No, not It 

I never gave you a'lghe « [you did; 

O^k. My honour’d lord, you know nght well 
And, with Utem, vrords of so sweet breath com- 
pos’d • [lost. 

As made the things more richt their perfume 
Take these again; for to the noble migd 
Ridi gilts wax poor when givers prove unkind. 
There, my lord. , • 

*dSfow. Ha, ha 1 are yon honest? 
qpA. My lord? 
aam. Ate you feiz? 

Opk. What means year lordship? 

Matn. That if you be honest and fetr, yque 
honesty shoftld admit n^discourse to your 
bhauty. • 

* Could ^tttv, my lord, have better 
commeve than with honesty? * 

Ham. Ay, truly; for. the power of beauty 
will sooner tsansfoim honesty frouPwhat it Is to 
A bawd than the force of Iionesty can translate 
j beauty into his ffleeness: thiswas sometime a 
j pai^ox, but now i^me gives k pnet I ^ 
{ oM io\’e you once* 
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Oph, Indeed, niy lord, yoa made me believe 
so. 

Ham. You shonld not have believed me; 
for virtue cannot so inoculate our old stock but 
we shall relish of it: 1 loved you not.'* 

(^h. I was the more deceived. 

Ham. G^t thee to a nunnery: why wouldst 
thou be a breeder of sinners? I am myselt in- 
different honest; but yet I could ac'mse me of 
such things that it were better my mothe* had 
not boro me : lam very proud, revengeful, am- 
Idtious; with more offences at my b&k than I 
have thoughts to put them m, imi^nation to 
give them or time to act th< m in. What 
should sudh fellows as I do crawlir^ be .ween 
heaven earth? We are arrant knaves, an ; 
believe none of us. Go thy ways to a nuimery. 
Where ’s your &ther? ' * 

Oph. At hofhe. my lon|. 

Ham. Let the doors be shut upon him. that 
he may play the fool nowhere W in’s own 
ho^se. Farewell. 

Oph. Of help him. you sweet heavens I 
Ham. If thou dost many. I Ml give thee this 
plt^e for thy dowry. — be thou as cha.ste as 
ice. as pure os snow, thou shalt not escape 
calumny. Get thee to a nunnery, go: &re- 
well. Or. if thou wilt needs marry, marry a 
fool; for wise men know well enough what 
moasteis you make of them. To a nunliery. 
go; and quickly toa Farewell. 

Oph. O heavenly powers, resjore him I 
Ham. I have heard of your paintings too. 
well enough; God has given you one face and 
you li^e yourselves another: you jig. you 
amble, and you lisp, and nickname Gcid^ crea- 
tures, and make your wantonness your ignor- 
ance. Go to. 1 Ml no iffore on M; it hath made 
me mad. I say, we will ha^’e no more mar- 
riages: , those that are married already, all but 
one. shall live; the rest riiall keep as they are. 
To a nunnerv, go. [Exit. 

Oph. O, a noble mind isherc o'erlhrov al 

The courtier*s, soldier’s, scholar's eye, tongue, 
sword ; 

The expectancy and rose of the fair state. 

The glM of fashioa and the mould, of form. 

The observ'd of dfl observers.-^uite. quite 
downl 

And I. of ladies most deject a td wretchti 
That jfock'd the honey of his music vovrs, 

Now see that noble and most sovereign reason, 
like ssreet bells jangled, out of tu"e and harsh; 
That unmUch'd formYmd feature of blown youth 
Blasted with ecstasy: O, woe is me. 

To have seen what 1 have seen, see what 1 
seel 


Ee-efitgr King and PoLONtUS. 

AVs(f. Love 1 his affections do not that way 
tend; ’ [little. 

Nor what he spake, tho^h it lack’d form a 
Was not likettmadness. There *s something in 
^ his soul 

O’er v^iich his melancholy sits on brood; 

And I dcTdoubt l^he hatch and the disclose 
Will be some chmger : which for to prevent. 

I have ih quick determination [land 

Thus set it down :-^he shall with speed to Eng- 
For the demand of our neglected tribute: 
Haply, the seas and countries different, 

Wkh variable objects, riiall expel 
This something-settled matter in his heart; 
Wlierebn his brains still beating pmts him thus 
From fashion of himself What think you on ’t ? 

Pot It shall do well t but yet do I believe 
The oii^n and commencement of his grief 
Sprung from neglected love. — How now, 
Ophelia I 

You need not tell us what Loid Hamlet said ; 
We heard it all. — My lord, do as you please; 
But if 3 ^u hold it fit, after thi pla^^ 

Let his queer, mother all alone entreat him 
To riiow his grief: let her be round with him$ 
And I *11 Ije plac’d, so please you, in the ear 
Of all their conference. If she find him not, 
To EnglflLid send him ; or confine him where 
Your wisdom best shall think. 

Ei'ng^. ^ It shall be so: 

Madness in great ones must not unwatch’d go. 

[Exe$mi. 

Scene II.—i4 Hall in the Castle. 

Enter Hamlbt and certain Flayers. 

Ham. Sp^ the sp^b. I pray yon. as I 
pronounced it to you. tiippingly on rh . tongue: 
but if you mouth it. a.- many of your players 
do. 1 had as lief the town-crier spoke my lines. 
Nor do not saw the air too much with your 
hand, thus; but'use all gently: for in Ihe very 
torrent, tempest, and. as I may say. the whirl- 
wind of passion, you must aoquir3 and beget a 
temperance that may give it smoothness. O, 
it offends me to the soul, to hear a robustious 
penwig-pated fellow rear a passion to tatters, 
to very i^s, to split the ears of the ^loundlinigs, 
who; for the most part, are capkble of nothing 
but inexplicable dumb shows and noise: I 
could have such a fellow whipped for o’erdoing 
Tenut^gant ; it out-herods Herod j pny you, 
avoid it. * [ * 

1 Play. I warrant your honour. 

. Ham. Be not too teme neitheHr, but let yonr 
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cwn diacredon be^^our tutor: nit the action to 
the amnlf the w<m to the actioft; with this 
special observance* thal you o*eistep not the 
modesty nature t for anything so overdone is 
from the purpose of pkymgi vdiose end, both 
at the first and now, was and ii^ to hold, as 
'twere, the minor up to nature ; to show virtue 
her own feature, scorn her own im^, wnd the 
very and body of the tiij^e his 4cmn and 
pi:essure. Now, this overdone or come tardy 
off, though it make the unskilful laughf cannot 
twt make the iudicious grieve ; the censure of 
«the which one must, in your allowance, o*er* 
weigh a whole theatre of others, O, there be 
players that I have seen play,— 4nd heojrd 
others praise* ^d that highly, — not to speak 
it pro&nely, tluu, neither having the aosent of 
Chris^ils, nor the gait of Ghris&n, pagan, nor 
man, nave so 8trut<^ and bellowed tnat I'have 
thought some of nature’s journeymen had made 
men, and not made them well, they imitated 
humanity so abominably. ’ 

l.Plyf, I hope we ^ve refornfbd that in- 
differently with us, sir. 

ffam, O^^refoym it altogether. And let 
those that play your clowns speak |io mUto than j 
is set down for them i for there be of them that i 
will themselves lough, to set on some quantity | 
of banen spectators to laug^ goo; though, in I 
the meantime, some necessary question of the 
play be then to be considered t that’s villan> 
ous, and shows a most pitiful ambition in (he 
fool that uses it Go, make you ready. , 
[Exeunt Players. 

. EnUr PoLONius, RosRNCRAim, ana 
Guildsnstern. 

How DOW, my lordl will the king hear this 
piece of work? 

F^l And the queen too, and that presently. 
Ham* Bid the players o^e haste, 

[Exit POLOMIUS, 

Will you (wo help Iq hasten them? 

Res* and GuiL We will, mv lord. 

[Exenmt Ros. and Quit. 
Ham. Wh<^, ho, Horatio! 

• Entm^ tloRATia 

Her, Here, sweet lord, at your service. 

Ham* Heratio, thou art e’en as just a man 
As e'er my conrenation cop’d wiih^ , 
iShr O, my dear lord,— 

Bam* Nay, do not think I flatter ; 

For what advnneemeht may I hope from (hee, 
HmUqd Kvense bast^ but t^ good spirits 
To feed and clothe thee? Why sboula the poor* 
* be flo^d? ^ 


No, let the candied tongue lick abemd p&np; 
And crook the pr^iant hinged of the knee 
Where thrift may follow frwning. Dost thou 
hear? 

Sinee myidear soul was mistress of her choice. 
And could of men distinguish, her election 
Hath scid’d thee for herself: for thou ha^ bden 
As tine, in suffering all, that suffers Nothing; 

A man that Fortune’s buffets and rewards 
Hast ta’en with equal thanks: and bless’d are 
^ those 

Whose blBod and judgment are so well com- 
mingled 

That they arCnot a pipe for Fortune’s finger 
To sogna what Slop she please* me that 
> man 

That is not passion’s slave, and^I vrill'traar him 
In my hes/t^s core, ay, in my heart of heart, 
As I do thee. — Something too much of this.— 
There is a play to-night l^ore the king ; 

One scene of it comes near the dreumstanoe 
Whidi I have told thee of tuf fisther*s death : 

I pr’ythee, when thou see’s! that act a-loot, " 
Even with the veiy comment of thy soul 
Observe mine uncle t if his occulted guilt 
Do not itself unkennel in one speedi, 

It is a damned ghost that we have seen f 
And my imaginations ace as foul 
As Vulcan’s stithy. Give him heedful note : 
For <i mine eyes will rivet to his free ; 

And, after, we will both our jw^^entl joih 
In censure of his seeming. 

Her, * Well, my lord : 

If he steal aug^t the whilst this play is playing. 
And scape detecting. I will pay the thefts 
Ham. ^^^are aiming to^he play; I must 

Get you a ^ace. a 


Dantsk mareh, »A Jieuvtsh. Euler King, 
Qusbv, PotoNius, Ophelia, ^osbn- 
CRANr% Guildbnstern, and ethers. 


Ban 


fng. How fai^s our cousin IIAnlet ? 
fam. Excellent, i’ faith; of the chameleon’s 
dish: 1 eat the air, piomise-crammed : you 
cannot feed capons so. 

JRmg. I have nothing with this answer, 
Hamlet ; these words are ifef mine. 

tffam. No, nor mine now.— My lord, you 
playedonoe ? theaniverrity, you soy? [TawL 
hi. That did 1 , my lord, and was accounted 
a good a^or. 

Ham, Am| what did ybu enact?* 

/M I did enaa Julius Caesar : I was Idlfed 
f the Cajntol ; Bjutus killed me. . 

Hem* It was a brute part of him to kill so 
cRpitAl a calf tfaere.-^Be the piayeis ready i 
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Rox, Ay, jny lord ; th^ stay upon your 
patience. 

Qtuen, G>me hither, my good Hamlet, sit 
me. ' 

Jffam, No, good mother, here’s metal more 
attractive. 

7^4 O, ho i do you mark that? 

{To tke K*sio. 

Hearn, Lady, dull I lie in your lap ? 

IJLying down tU Ophjclia’s fut. 
Oph, No, my lord. 

Sum. I mean, my head upon youc lap? 

Opk. Ay, my lord. 

Ham. Do you think Z meant country matters? 
Opk. I*think nothing, my b«rd. > 

Ham. That’s a fair thought to lie betwesn 
maids* Kgs. 

O^. What is, my lord? 

Ham. Nothing. 

Opk. You are merry, my lord. 

Ham. Who, 1? 

Opk. Ay, my Ic'^. 

•H<un. O, your only j^.maker. What 
should a man oo but be merry? for, look you, 
how cheerfully my mother looks, and my &ther 
died within ’s two hours. 

Oph Nay, *tis twice two months, my lord. 
Hatn. So lone? Nay, then, let the devil 
wear black, for 1*11 have a suit of sables. O 
heavens ! die two months ago, and not forgot- 
ten *yetV Then there *8 hope a great man’s 
memory may outlive his life half a year : but, 
by’r lady, he must build churches, then; or 
cue shall he tiuffer not thmking on, with the 
hobbgahorse, whose epitaph is, For, O, for, O, 
iko hdbfy-horso is for^. ' 

Trumpets sound. TTu dumb sham enters. 
Enter a King and a (^een, very lovingly, the 
^een enAracing^im and ho her. She 
kneeb, and makes shew of protestation unto 
him. He takes her up, and declines his kdxd 
upon her \teek. lays him down upon a bank 
if flowers: she, seeing him asle^, leaves him. 
Anon comes in a feuow, takes off his crown, 
tMses ir, and Ppnrs poison in the Kins's ears, 
and exit. The Oneen returns; flnds the 
sCingdkadiandmaJ^passionataactson. The 
Poisoner, with some two or three Mut^, 
Miner nt ittoAs, seomAwto lament with h^. 
ThpdeadJ^u carried asdii^ TllePidsoner 
wooes the Queen with gffb: she seems ieth 
andemwimng amhik,6ed in the ondeneepts 
hisUoe. lExment. 

Opk,^ What means tUsb my lord? 

Ham ,Msny, this is mk&ng msUedro f it 


CML Belike this drow imports the aighmenfc 
of the [day. '* , 

Enter Prologue. 

Ham. We dull know by this ftUowi the 
players esnnet keep counsel ; thqr’U tell slL 
Oph WUl he tell us what this imow meant? 
Ham. Ay, or any show that you’ll Show 
him: beuiot you adumed to Aow, he’ll not 
shame to tell you what it means. 

oph. You are naught, you are naught i I ’ll 
nurk the play. • ^ 

jPro. For us, and for our irtwetfy. 

Here stoopittg to your cutnency, 

IVe beg your hearing pat'entfy. 

Ham. Is this aprologue.or the posy of aring? 
Oph. ’Tis brief, my lord. , 

Ham. As wonun's love, y 

Enter a King ated a Queen. 

P. Hing. Full thirty times hath Phoebus' 
cait gone round 

Neptune’s salt wash and Tellos’ orbed ground. 
And thirty dozen moons witb|borfuw*d sheen 
About die world have times twelve thirties been. 
Since love our hearts, and Hymen did our hands 
Unite commutual in most sacred bands. 

P. Queen. S<\ many journeys may the sun 
.rnd moon 

Make us again count o^er ere love be done ' 
But, woe is me, you are so nek of late. 

So &x from cheer and from your former state. 
That I distrust you. Yet, though I distrust. 
Discomfort you, my lord, it nothing must ; 

For women’s fear and love holds quantity ; 

In neither aught, or in extremity. 

Now, what my love is, proof teth made yon 
know; 

And as my lore is siz’d, my feat i so t 
Where love is great, the littlest doubts are fear ; 
Where little fears grow great, great love grows 
there. [difirtly too ; 

P. JCtng. Faith, I must leave thee, love, and 
My operant powetr their fimetions leave to dot 
And thou shalt live in tlds &ir i^ld bdiind, 
f Honour’d, belov’d ; and hapfy <mc os kind 
For husb^ sl^i thou, — 

P. Queen. O, confound the rest ! 

Such love must needs be treason in my breastt 
In amnd husband let me be aaeuist 1 
None wed the second W who kUl’d the firsL 

Ham. iAtidr.’l Wmmwocd, wonnwood. 

P.^Qteeon, The instanfes that aeoond tou- 
i riage move 

Are base teepecti cf thrill boa aene of loves 
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A ^epppd tine I kilf ny )uub«iid dead 
When leoaod hurauid uses me in bed. 

P. X$Higi I do believe yon tbink «bat now 
yoaspeik; 

Bnt whet we do detennine oft we break. 
Purpose is but the slave to memojy 
Of violent bi|th» but jmr validit^: ,[tree ; 
Which now, like fruit unripe, sticks the 

B it fall unshaken when they mellow 
osc necessary ’tie that we lo&et 
T6 pay ourselves what to oorsdves is debt : 
What to ourselves in passion we propose, 

The pusion endiiff, doth the* jwrpose lose. 

The violence of eiuier |[rief or joy 
Their own enactures with then^lves destroy t 
Where joy most revels grief doth most lamerft; 
Grief joys, joy grieves, on slender accidmt. 
This wojld is not for aye ; nor *ds not strange 
Thathven our loves should with our foitunes 
change; * > 

For *tis a question left us yet to prove 
Whether love lead fortune or else fortune love. 
The great man down, you mark kis ftivonnie 
flies; 

The poor advanc’d makes friends of enemies. 
And nithertc?dotn love on fortune tends 
For who not needs shall never laik a friend ; 
And who in want a hollow friend doth tiy, 
Directly seasons him his enem^ 

But, orderly to end where 1 b^n,-- 
Ou^ wills and fotes do so contiity cun 
That our devices still are overthrown ; [own : 
Our thoughts an ours, their ends none of our 
So think thou wilt no second husband wed ; ’ 
But die thy thoughts when thy first lord is doid. 
• P. QiteeH. Kor earth to me give ibod, nor 
heaven light I 

Sport and repose lock from me day and night i 
T^ desperation turn my trust and nope I 
An anchor’s cheer in prison be my scope! 

Eadi opposite, that luanks the (ace of joy. 
Meet ytbat I would have well, and it destrOT I 
Both here and hence, pursue me lasting strife, 
once a*widow, e^er I be wife 1 
iSfewK. If she should break it now I 

y [To Ophelia. 

iP. Tis ^^>ly sworn. Sweet, leave 
me here awniie ; 

My spirits crow dull, and fein X would begtule 
The tedious day with sleep. ISktp, 

P» Queen, * Sleep rock thy bmin, 

Afld never come misdumoe between us twain 1 

{Exit, 

Madam, bow like you this jflay} « 
(^$eett. The lad^piotests too much, methinks.. 
aamf 0, bat w’Uk^pber woi^ 


Xu$g, Have you heard the aignmenf? Is 
there no offence m ’t? » 

Bam, No, no. they do but jest, poisoa in 
jei^ ; no offence r the worlcb 
Kmg, What do you call iheplw? 

Btua, The Mouse •trap, wry, how? 
Tropically. TbisDlayistheimageofamuiUei 
done in Vienna : Gonsago is the duJte’s name ; 
his wife, Bapdsta : you rfeall see anon ; ’tis a 
knavish piute of work t but what o’ that ? your 
majes^, and we that have free souls, it touches 
us not : let the ^ed jade wince, our withers 
are unwruog. 

‘Enter LuciANUS. 

» > 

Tljis S one Ludanus, nephew to the king. 

Ofk, You are a good wonis, my lerfl. 

H<mi I could interpret between you and 
your love, if I could see the puppets dallying. 
Oph, You are keen, my lord, you are keen. 
Bam. It would co)>t you a groaning to take 
off my edge. ^ 

Oph. Still better, and worse. 

Bam, So you must take your husbands.— 
Begin, murderer; pox, leave thy damnable 
faces and becio. C6me x—>Tke erwHuff raven 
doth hMm for reveofge. ^ 

Lw, Thoughts black, hands apt, drags fit, 
and time agreeing ; 

Conlldernte season, else no creature seping; 
Thou mixture rank, of midnight weedscollected, 
With Hecate’s bon thrice blasted, tbriceinfected, 
Thy natural magic and dire property 
Chi wholesome life usurp immediately. 

[Pours the pjpsau into Jke sie^frer^i ears. 

Bam. He poisons him i’ the garden for's 
estate. His name’s Q^onzago: the story is 
extant, and writ in chmee Itali.m ; you uiall 
see anon how tlA murderer gets the love of 
Gonzago’s wife. # 

Oph. The king rises. 

Bam. What, i^hted with felse'fire 1 
Qumn. How fares my lord? 

Pei. Give o’er the phy. 

Give me some light:— away ! 

AO. Lights, lights, lights 1 

lExetmt aU beA Ham. and Hok. 
^Bam. Why, let the stiutten deer go weep, 

» The hart ungalted play;* 

For some im vratdi, while tome^must 
V sleep! 

So rans the woridviway.— 

Would not this, sir, and a finm of feathers,— 
if the rest of my fortunes tom Toric with mei,— 
with two Fwventtal roses oo my rased shoes, 
get ne a fellowship in a cry of pfeyeis, sitl 
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Har, Haifa share. 

Ham, A whoCe one, I. ' 

For thou dost knoar, O Damon dear. 
This realm dismantled was 
Of Jove himnelf ; and now reigns here 
A veiy, very — pajock. 

Hot, You might have rhymed. 

Ham, G good Horatio, I *11 take the ghost’s 
word for a thousand pound. Didst perceive? 
Hot. Vexy well, mv lord. 

Ham. Upon the talk of the poisoning,*— 
o Her. 1 did very well note him. .■ 

HtJn. Ah, ha 1 — Come, some music I come, 
the recorders ! — 

For if Jie king like not tlaH comedy,. 

Why, then, beuke, — he lUces it not, perdy. 
Come, suioe music 1 

Re-enter Rosencrantz and Guillen&tkrn. 

O 

Guil. Good my lord, 'xnichsafe me a word 
with you. • 

Ham. Sir, a whole history. 
djuil. The king, sir, — 

Ham. Ay, sir, what of him ? [tempered. 
GuiL Is, in Im retirement, marvellous dis* 
Ham, With drink, sir? 

Guil, No, my lord, rather with choler. 

Ham, Your wisdom should show itself more 
richer to signify this to his doctor ; for, for me 
to put him to his purgation would perhaps 
plunge him into for more choler. 

Guil, Good my lord, put your dboourse 
into some frame, and start not so wildly from 
my affair. w 

Ham. I am tame, sif: — ^pronounce. 

Guil. Hie ^uecn, your mother, in most great 
affliction of spirit, hath sent me to you. 

Ham, You are welq^e. 

Guil. Nay, good my lord, this courtesy is not 
the right breed. If it shall please you to 
make ire a wholesome answer, 1 will do your 
mother's commandment: if not', your paraoir 
and my return shall be the end of my busing 
Ham. Sir, I cannot 
GuiL What, my lord? 

Ham, Make you a wholesome answer ; my 
wit *s diseased : W, air, such answer as I can 
make, yon shall c^mand ; or, ^ther, as you 
say, my motheri therefore no nuxe, but to the 
nutter: my mother, yoo say,— , 

Rea^ Thra thru she ays: ydur behaviour hath 
struck her into amazement and admini\cion. 

Ham. 0,WDnderfu>son,thatCBnsoast<mMh 
a mother K^^But is there no eequei at the heels 
of this mother's admiration? 

Res. 'She desires to epeek with yon in her 
doseteceyoagotobed.^ i % 


Ham. We shall obey, werf die ten times our 
mother. Have you any farther trade w^ us ? 

Res, hfy lord, you once did love me. 

Hem. ^ I do still, by these pickers and 
stealers. 

Res. Goodumy lord, what is your oanse of 
distemper? fin do, surely, bar the door upon 
your qwn liberty if you deny yonr griefs to 
your friend. 

Hetm. Sir, I lack advancement. 

Res. <How can that be, when you have the 
voice of the king himself for your succession in 
Denmark? 

Ham. Ay, but While the grass grvtes , — the 
proverb is something musty. 


Re-enter the Players, with Recorders. 

O, ihe recorders let me see one. — To, with- 
draw vrith you:— why do^you go about to 
recovi r the wind of me, as if you would drive 
me into a toil ? 

Guil. O, my lord, if my duty be too bold, 
my love is too unmannerly. 

Ham. I do not well understand that. Will 
you play upon this pipe ? ^ 

Gteik. My [ord, 1 cannot. 

Ham. I pray you. 

Guil. Believe me, I cannot 

Ham. I do l^seech 3 rou. 

Guil. \ know no touch of it, my lord. 

Ham. *Tis as ea^ as lying: govern these 
ventages with your finger and thumb, give it 
b^th with yrwr mouth, and it will discourse 
most eloquent music. Look you, these are the 


steps. 

Guil. But these cannot I command to any 
ntterance of harmony; I have not the skill. 

Ham. Why, look you now, bow unworthy a 
thing you make' of me 1 You would play upon 
me ; you would seem to know my itops ; you 
would pluck out the of my myst^ ; you 

would sound me from my lowest note to the 
top of my feompw: and there is mqch music, 
excellent voice, jn this little ormui ; yet cannot 
yon make it sp^. •- 'Sblood, m you think that 
1 am easier to be played on than^a pipe? Call 
me what instrument you vriil, though yon can 
fret me you cannot ^y upon me. 


Rnter P01.ONIU& 


God bless you, sir! 

My loM, the queen would spe^k with 
you, and mesebtly. 

He^, Do you see yonder cloud that's almost 
In shape of n camel ? . 

By ibe mass, end 'os like a oaanel indeed. 
Ham, Methinka it^ like a weascL , 
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P9l, It is faackedi like a weasel 
ZfiMiL Or like a whale? 

/V4v^ like a whale. 

Z&w. Then will 1 come to my mother 
and by.— They fo<d me to the top of my bent 
—I will come and fay. ^ . 

I\>L I will «ay so. ^ > 

^am. By and hy is easily said. JjSx£ 
PoLONius.}— Leave me, frienc^ n 

. [Axerwi/ Ros., Guiu, Hok., and Flayers. 
^Tis now the very witching time of night, 
When churchyards yawn, and hell itself breathes 

• out ^lood. 

Contamon to this world : now could I drink hot 
And (h> such bitter business as the day ^ 
Would quake* to look on. Soft I now to my 

mother.-*- u 

0 heagt, lose not thy nature ; let not ever 
The soul of Nero e’jter this firm bosom : * 

Let me be cruel, not finnatural : 

1 will speak daggers to her, but use none ; 

My tongue and soul in this be Hypocrites,— 
How in my words soever she be sh«*nt. 

To give them seals never, my soul, consent ! 

\ a 

ScBNB HI . — d Roont in tJu CastU, 
A’a^r'KiNG, Rosenchantz, ain/GuxLDBN* 

STERN. • ^ 

RSt^. t like him not ; nor stands it safe with 
us [you ; 

To let his madness range. Therefore preparp 
I your commission will forthwith despatch. 

And he to England shall along with you : 

Ibe terms of our estate may not endure 
Hazard so dangerous as doth hourly grow 
Out of bis lunacies. 

GuiA We will ourselves provide: 

Most holy and leligious fear it is 
To keep those many many bodies safe 
That live and feed upon your majesty. 

Ras. The angle and peculiar life is bound. 
With all the strength and armojir of the mind. 
To keep itself from 'noyanco; but much more 
/hat spirit upgn whose weal depend and rest 
T^ lives of many. ' The cease of majesty 
Dies not aftme ; but like a gulf doth draw 
What^a near it with it t it is a massy wheel, 
FixM on thffMimmit of the highest mount, 

To whose huge dlwkes ten thousand lesser thi[^ 
Are monJsM ana adjoin’d ; which, when it fells, 
Each Small annexmcnt, p^y consequence, 
Atte^ the boisterous min. Never alonq 
Did tie king sigly bi4 with a general groan. 

Am you, I pray you, to this speedy* 

* .voyage; # 


For we will fetters put upon this fear, •* 
Which now goes too iiree-footedi 
Rof. and GuiU We will haste us. 

\RxeutU Ros. and Guiu 

** Enter Polonius. 

PoL My lord, he’s going to his mothe/a 
•• closet ! * 

Behind the arras I *11 convey myself [home! 
To heu the ^process ; I *11 warrant ^e *11 tax bin 
And, u you said, and wisely was it said, 

’Ti. meet that some more audience than a mothei^ 
Since nature makes them partial, should o’eihear 
The speech, of vantage. Fare you well, my 
«• li^e: ** 

I *]« can upon you ere you go to bed, 

And tell you what 1 know. ^ 

K^ingr Thanks, dear my lord. 

[Exit POtONIUS. 

O, my offence is rank/ it smells to heaven ; 

It hath the primal elckst curse upon *t, — 

A brother’s murder 1— Pray can I not, 

Though inclination be as uiarp as wilt ; 

My stronger guilt defeats my strong intent ; 
And, like a man to double business bound, 

I stand in pause where 1 shall first begin. 

And both neglect. What if this enrara hand 
Were thicker than itself with brother’s blood,— 
Is there not rain enough in the sweet heavens 
To Yfssh it white as snow? Whereto serves 
mercy * * 

But to confront the visage of offence 

And what ’s in prayer but this twofold force,— 

To be furcstalled ere we come tcafell, 

Or pardon’d being down,? Then 1 11 look up; 
My fenlt is past. Bfit, O, wfaRl foim of pr^'r 
"Ian sene my turn? Forgive me my iw1 
murder ! — • 

That caiuiot be ; since^ I am still possess’d 
Of those elTects fof which 1 did the murder, — 
My crov n, mine own ambition, and ny^jneen. 
May one be pardon’d and reUdn llie offence?^ 

In jdie corrupted ourrents </( this werld 
Offence’s gilded hand may shove by justice ; 

And oft ’tis seen the wicked prize itself 
~!nys out the law : but ’tis not so above ; 

There is no shuffling, — there the action lies 
~n his true nature ; and we agrselves compell’d, 
S^en to the teeth and forehead 0 / our feult^ 

To give in evideime. What then? what rest/? 
Try what repentance can: what can it neg? 

Yet whaf can it when one can not repent? 

O wretched srate ! O bofiom black^as death 1 
O limed soul,* that, struggling to be f^. 

Art mote en^ig’d I He^ angels! make asuiys 
Bow, stubborn kfiees; heart, with’stxii^ 

• of «eel, ♦ 
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Be 9itft as doewfl of the Bttw-bom liabe I 
All may be weHU iXetirts andhtailt* 

J^ntsr Hamlet. 

JTatn. Now might I do it pat, jiow he is 


Aad now 1 ’ll do ’t; — and so he goes to heaven; 
And so an Ireven^d: — that would be scann’d: 
A villain kills my uther ; and for that, 

I, his sole son, ao this same villaiif send 
To heaven. ' 

O, this is hire and salary, not revertge. 

He took my father grossly, full of bread ; 

With' all his crimes broad blovr^, as flush as 
^ay ; • * '•[heaven ? 

And bow, his audit stands who knows s^ve 
But in 'cun' circumstance and course of thought 
*Tis hea^vy with him: and am I, the^, s^veng’d. 
To take him jn the puiging of his soul, 

When he is fit and season^ for his passage ? 
No. 

Up, sword ; and Igaow thou a more horrid hent : 
VOien he is drunk, asleep, or in his rage ; 

Or in the incestuous pleasure of his bed ; 

At gsming, swearing ; or about some act 
Th^ has no relish of salvation in ’t ; — 

Then, trip him, that his heels may kick .at 
heaven ; 

And that his soul may be as damn’d and black 
As hell, whereto it goes. My mother st^is : 
This pfa^ic but prolongs thy sickly days. [.£>:/. 

, Ring r/rgs 

KiMg> My words fly up, my^iioughls remain 
belo)v: 

Words without thoughts never to heaven go. 

«• ' « ^xit. 

Scene IV. — Anothf y Room in the Castle. 
Enter Qub^n and ^OLONIUS. 

Pol. ,Ue will come straight. Look you lay 
home to him: [with, 

Tell him his*pranks4iave been too broad to 
And that your grace hath screen'd and sfuod 
between 

Mnch heat and him. 1 *11 silence me e’en here. 
Piw you, be round with him. 

Sam. iWUhm.yii&!Otihas, mother, mother! 
Queen. I ’ll wamuit yap : 

Fear me not : — withdraw, 1 hear him coming. 

[POLONIUS goefhehind the arras. 

Eider Hamlet. ** 

Main. Ndw, mother, what ’s the matter ? 
Queen, Hamlet, thou hast thyfiuber much 
' oSended. * [offended. 

Bam^ Hosier, you have my fiithcr much , 


Queen. Come, come, ya|i answer with an 
i(i^ toi^e. Qongue. 

Sam. Go, go, you questioa with a winced 
Queen, l^y, hour now, Hamlet 1 
Mam. What’s the mafter now? 

Queen* I^ve you foigot me? 

Mam. ^ No, by the rood, not SOI 

You are the queen, your husband’s brotheiVl 
»wife; [motbec. 

And, — ^would ic were not sol— you are my 
Queen. Nay, then. I’ll set those to you that 
can spcAk. 

Mam. Come, come, and sit you down ; you 
shall not budge ; 

You go not till I set you up a glass ‘ 

Where you may see the inmost phrt /if you. 
Qu^en. What wilt thou do? thou wilt not 
murder me? — " , 

Ilelf>, help, ho ! 

Pol. f Behind.} What, 'no I help, help, help! 
Mam How now la rat? (Mimas, 

Dead, for a diuSit, dead I 

*• [Makes a pass through the arras. 
Pol. [Behind.} O, I am slain! 

[IKdls and dies. 

Queun. 0,me, what hast thou ‘done? 

Mam. Nay, I know not; 

Is it the king? [jOtmos forth Folonius. 

Queen. O, n^at a rash and bloody deed is 
i,this ! [mother. 

Mam. A bloody deed ! — almost as b^, good 
As kill a king and marry with his brother. 

^ Queen. As kill a king 1 
* Mam. Ay, lady, ’twas roy wmrd.— 

Thou wretched, rash, intruding fool, fivewell 1 

[To F<HjPNZU!s. 

I took thee for thy better : take thy fortune ; 
Thou find’st to be too busy is some dmiger.— 
Leave wringing of your hwds: peace ; sit you 
down. 

And let me wring your heart: for ao I dudl, 

Jf it be made of penetrable stuff ; 

If damned custom have not bias'd it^so 
That it is proof mod bulwark against sense. 
(^leen. What hsve I done, that thou dar*8t 
wag thy tongue , 

In noise so rude against me? 

Mam, Such ail act 

That blurs the grace and Uusli of modesty; 
GUIs virtue hyj^ite ; takes off tlu rose 
From the fiur fordbead of an invooent love, 

And sets a blister there ; makes maniage^vows 
As folse as dicerV oaths: O, sudi a dera 
As from the body of contraction plucks 
The very soul,, and sweet, religion makes ( 

«A rhapsody of words: heavenw fooe doth 
Yea, ibis solidity aa4 oompotmd i 
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With tristful visage, as against the doom. 

Is thovght«sick at the act. * 

Queen, Ah me, what act, 

Thai roars so loud, and thhnders in the index? 
Ham, Look here upon this picture and on 
this,- % * 

The ^nterfelt presentment of two brothers. 
See what a grace was seated on this broVl*; 
Hyperion’s curls; the front of hittself ; 
An eye like Mars, to threaten and command ; 
A station like the herald Mercniy * 
New-lighted on a heavai*kisri.ig hill; 

A oommnation and a form, indeed. 

Where every god did seem to set his seal. 

To give the wprid assurance of a man : > 

This was vour husband.— Look you now, what 
^llows: " 

Here n your husband, like a miUdsw’d es); 
Blasting his whokfoTie brother. Have you 
qres? 

Could you on this fair mountain leave to feed. 
And batten on this moor? Hai havf you ^es? 
You cannot call it love; for at your 
The bey-day in the blood is tame, it ’s humble. 
And waits u{i<m tl^ judgment: and whatjudg- 
mcnt I t^ve. 

Would step from this to this? Sense, sure, you 
Else could yon not have motion t but sura that 
sense * 

Is apoplex’dr for madness would not •vrr; 
Noruense to ecstasy was ne’er so thrall’d 
But it reserv’d some quamity of choice 
To serve in such a difierence. What devil was ’t 
That thus hath eosen’d you at hoodman-blind? 
Eyes without feeling, feelii^ without sight, 
Ears without hands or.eyes, smelling sans all, 
Or but a sickly part of one true sense 
Could not so mope. 

O shame I where is thy blush ? Rebellious hell, 
If thou const mutine in a matron’s bones, 

To flaming youth let virtue be as wax. 

And melt in her own Are: proclaim no shame 
When the*oompulave ardour gives the charge. 
Since frost itself as actively doth burn, 

And reason panders will. ^ 

Queen, e O Hamlet, speak no more: 
Tim tnm'^ mine ms into my very soul; 

And diere 1 see sura Uadk and gramed s^ts 
As will not leave thdr tincL 
Him, * Nay, but to live 

In the rank swAt of on eiueained bed. 

Stew’d in corruption, honeying and making love 
Over the nasty sty,— 

Quftn, O, speak to me no more j 

'Riesthnoids like dagra enter in mine can; 
Mar mote, 'Sweet*Ham!eL 

a mttiderer and a villain; 


A slave that is not twentieth jqjt the tithe 
Of your precedent lord; a vice of kings; 

A Ctttpunm of the empire and ^he rule. 

That from a shelf the precious d^em stole, 
And put ifin his pocket ! * 

Queen, No more. 

Ham. A king of shreds and patebys,— 

Enter Ghost. 

Save rqe, and hover o’er me with your wings, 
You hravenly guards I— What would your gra- 
ci&us figure? 

Queen, Alas, he's mad! [chide. 

Ham, Do yba not come your tardy son to 
That, laps’d in UlSie and passion, lets ^ by 
The important acting of dread cqssm^ ? 
O.sayl ^ 

GAesf,* Do not forget i this visitation 
Is but to whet thy almost blunted* purpose. 
But, look, amaxement’on thy mother sits : 

O, step between her and her fighting soul, — 
Conceit'in weakest bodies stlbngest works,— 
Speak to her, Hamlet. 

Ham. How is it with you, lady ? 

Queen, Alas, how is *t with you, 

That you do brad your eye on vacant, 

And with the incorporal air do hold (U^Aurse ? 
Forth at your qws your spkita wildly ps«p>; 
And, as the sle^ng soldiers in the alum, 
Your'^jedded haur, like life in excrements, 
Starts up and stands on end. O gentle'' sra, 
Upon the heat and flame of thy disteipper 
Sprinkle cool patience. Whereon do yra look? 
Ham, On mm, on him! Look^ou, how pale 
he glares I ^ [stones 

Ha form and cause conjoin'd, preaching to 
Would make them capable.— Do not look upon 
me; ^ 

Iwcst with this {ntepus action you convert 
My stem efiects; tiira what I have to do 
Will want true colour; tears perchailce for 
blood. 

Qfieen, To whofai do you speak this? 

Ham, Do you sec Dothing there? 

Queen, Nothing at all ; yet all that is I see. 
Ham, Nor did you nothn^ hear? 

Queen, No, nothing but ourselves. 

Ham, Why; look you look, how it 

steals away I 

M/ father, in his Vibil as he liv’dl 
Look, w^e he goes, even now, out si the 
portal I {Exit Ghost 

Queen, Thi^ is the very coinage of your brain: 
Thu bodiless creation ecsta^ 

Is very cunning ixv 
Ham, Ecstasy 1 

My pfilse, as yours, ddth tanperately keep tiasci. 

20 
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And makes as l^thful music: it is not madness 
That 1 have ntmr’d : bring me to the test/' 
And 1 the matter will re- word ; which madness 
Would gambol from. Mother, for love of grace, 
Lay not that flattening unction to ycOr soul, 
Tjiat not your trespass, but my madness spe^: 
It wUl bu^ skin and film the ulcerous place. 
Whilst rank corruption, mining all within^ 
Infects unseen. Confess ^yourself tn heaven; 
Repent what’s past ; avoid what is to crme; 
And do not spr^ die compost on the weeds, 
To make them ranker. Forgive ke this my 
virtue; 

For in the fiilness of these pms}' times 
Virtue itself of vice must par&n beg, * 

Yea, curj^ and woo for leave to do him good. 
Queen. Q Hamlet, thou hast cleft my heart 
in twain. * 

ffain, O, throw away the worser part of it. 
And live the purer with the other hall 
Good*night: W go not lo mine uncle’s bed; 
Assume a virtue, u you have it not 
That monster custom, who all sense doth eid, 
Of habits devil, is angel yet in this,— 

That to the use of acbons fiur and good 
He likewise gives a frock or livery 
That Aptly is put on. Refrain to-night; 

And that shall lend a kind of easiness 
To the next abstinence: the next more easy; 
For use almost can change the stamp of i/^ure, 
And eitber curb the devil, or throw him out 
With wondrous potency. Once more, good- 
night: 

And when yoU are desirous to be bless’d, 

I ’ll Uessii^ beg^of yo i.-;;For this same lord 
[Fainting /o Folonius. 

I do repent: but Heaven hath pleas’d it so. 

To punish me with this, and this with me. 

That 1 must be thd^soouim and minister. 

1 will bestow him, and will answer well 
The death I gave him. So, again, good-night — 
Irnnist be cruel only to he kind : • 

Thus bad h^ns and worse femains behind — 
One wmd more, good lady. 

Queen. What diall I do? 

jffam. Not this, by no means, that I bid you 
do: * 

Let the Moat king lempt you agAin to bed; 
Pinch wantem on your cheek ; call yoa his motoe; 
And let him, for a pair of re^ihy losses, < 

Mj^^nTto ra^ all this inatter out,*^^**^ 
That I essentially am not in madness, [know; 
But mad in craft ’Twere gtm you let him 
For who that’s^ bat a queen, sober, wise. 

Would from a paddock, from a bat, a 0b, 

Such dear conomnfngs hide? wfaowoniql doso? 


No, in desmte of sense and I>ecrecy, 

Unpeg the^ket on the house’s tc^ 1 
Let the birds and, like the famous ape^ 

To try condusions, !n the basket creep, 

And break own neck down. [breath 
Queen! thou assur’d, if words be made of 
And fireath of life, 1 have no life' to bieadie 
Waaf thou hast si^ to me. 

BamT I must to England ; you know that? 
Quem. Alack, 

I had forgot: ’tis so concluded on. 
ffam. There’s letters seal’d: and my two 
schoolfellows,— 

Whom I will trust as I will adders fiUig’d, — 
They bear the mandate; they must sweep my 
way, 

And idarshal me to knaveiv. Let it jwork ; 
For, 'tis the sport to have the ei^ineer > 

Hoist with his own petard t'^and ’t shall go hard 
But T will delve one yard below their mines, 
And olow thenvit the moon : O, ’tis most sweety 
When in one line two crafts directly meet. — 
This man shall set me padking : 

I ’ll lug the guts into the neighbour room. — 
Mother, good-night. — IndeCJ, th:s counsellor 
Is now most still, most secret, and mostgrave^ 
Who was in life a foolish prating knave. 

Come, sir, to draw towara an end with you 
Gnod-night, m&thcr. 

l£xett,tf severa/i^, Hau. dragging eutTou 
ACT IV. 

Scene l.—A Ream in the Castle. 

Enter King, Queen, Rosencrantz, and 
GuiLDBtfSTBRN. 

Eing. There’s matter in these sighs, these 
profound heaves: [them. 

You must translate: ’tis fit wc understand 
Where is your son ? 

(htean. Bestow this place on us a little while. 

[To Ros. eta/GuiL., tshegeeut. 
Ah, my good Irrd, what have I seen to-ni^ht I 
AVag'. what, Gertrude? How does Hamlet? 
Mad as the sea and w'ud, when both 
contend 

Which is the mightier: in his lawless fit, 
Behind the arras heaih^g something stir. 

He whips his rapier out, and cries, A rat, a ratt 
And, in this brainish apprehmsdon, kills 
The nnseen good old man. 

King. 0 heavy deed! 

It bad been so with us had we hem therei 
IBs liberty is fuU of tbrar.ts to dl; 

To you yourself, to ns, to every one. 

Alas, bow shall this'bloody dcM be answer’d? 
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not mine own. Besides, to be of a 

r ige t->what mpiicatum idfbnld be made bv 
son of a king? 

« Jl«t, Takeytmmeforaflponge, myloid? 

ifam^Ay, sir; that iaaks up the ki^s 
countenance, his rewards, his authorities. £it 
such officers do the king best service in the dhd : 
hedceera them, like an ape, in the tomer of his 
Q$uen, To draur apart t];e bodp he hath jaw; ^t mouthed, to be last swallowed: 
kill’d : whep he needs what you have gleaned, it is but 

squeesing you, and, sponge, you shall be dry 


It will be laid tmus, whose presence 
Shoi|}d have kept dxoct, restraint, and out of 
haunt [love. 

This mad young man: dnit so much was our 
We would not understand what was most fit ; 
But, like the owner of a foul disfeasa. 

To keep it from divulging, let it feed • 

Even on the pith of lue. Where is hoigone? 


O’er whom his very madness, like soffie ore 
Among a mineral of metals hue, 

» Shows itself pure ; he weeps fiir what is dtme. 
JiTtng'. O Gertrude, come awayl 
The sun* no 

But we will ship 

We must, wim all our majesty and skill, 

Botl^ countenance and excuse^ — IIo, Guilden- 
stem 1 • ^ * 

Re-enier Rossnckantz aiuf GunDKNSTBKN. 

Friends both, go join you liMth some further 
. aid: * 

, Hamlet in madness hath Poloniua slain. 

And from ^s nyother’s closet hath he dragg’d 
him: • • [l^y 

Go seek him out; speak fidr, and bring the 
Into the chapel. I pr^ you, haste in this. 

[Ajt««/i4Ros. and GtirL. 
Come, Gertrude, we ’ll call up our wivst friends; 
And let them know lioth wlmt we mean to do 
And what ’s untimely done: so haply slander, — 
Whose whisper o’er the world’s diameter, , 
As level as liie cannon to his blank, [name. 
Transports his .poison’d shot,>->may miss our 
*And hit the woundless air.-^, come away I 
My soul is full of discord and dismiqr> 

[Exeunt, 

ScBNB ll.-~-Another Room in the Castle, 
Enter liAMLET. 

Safely stqpred. [Hamlet I 

Res, and Guil. [iyitAin,{ Hamlet I Lord 
ffem. What noise? who calls on Hamlet? 
O, here thej^oome. 

‘Enter Rosbitckantz omf GuiiiDBNstern. * 

Reel What htfVe you done, my lord, with 
the dead [kin. 

ffarn* Cendpounded kwithdost, wheiqp>’tis 
Res, Tell ns where *tiB, that we may take it 


Res, I understand yon not, my lord. 

. _ . , - Earn, I dm clad of it : a lumvish speech 

I* no^ooner shall the mountains toad |*sleeRF in n fooUm ear. • 

will sj^ip him hence: and this vile deed • Res, My lord, yon must tell us where the 

body is, and go with ns to the kingT 
EaMi, aThe body is with the king, but the 
k'ng is not with the body.* Vbe long is a 
thing, — • 

CSttl. A thing, my lord I 
Earn. Of nothing: bring me to him. Hide 
fox, and all after. [Exeunt, 

SCBNB III. — Another Room in the Castle, 
Enter King, attended, ^ 

JCtng, I have sent to seek him, and to find 
the body. 

Hdlir dangerous is it that this man goes loose ! 
Yet must not we put the strong law dh hiln : 

He ’s lov’d of the distracted multitude. 

Who like not^ their ludgment, but their eyes; 
And where ’tis so, the oflfen^f’s scourge is 
weigh’d, . [even. 

But never the offence. To Bear all smooth and 
This sudden sending him away must seem • 
Ifelibeiate pause: mseases desperate grown 
By desperate apdiance are reliev’d, ^ 

Or not at aU. * 

Enter Rosbncrantz. * 

Hpw now 1 wbnt bath befidlen? • [lord, 

Ror Where the dead body is bestow’d, my 
We cannot get from him. 

Ring, But where is he? 

Res. Without, my lord ; guarded, to know 
yw pleasure. N 
Ring. Bring him before us. 

Res, Ho, Gigldenstem ! bring in my lord. 

Euter Hami.bt and CvtUiwasniie, 

Kn^, Hamlet; where ’sJPolonius? 

And bear ft to die chapeL • Earn, Ar supper. 

Earn, Do not believe ft. Ring, At sum! whcK? 

Res, Beliese wbat? » Earn, Not where be eats,*but where he is 

« Ecm, That I esa keep yoiar oouaaeU sod eaten : a eertain oanvocatioii of politic wonoa* 
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are c^en at him. You wonn is you only 
emperor for didtr we fot all creatures els# to 
fot us, and we fiit ourselves for imegots : your 
fat king and youf lean beggar is but vanable 
service.-Hwo dishe&, but to one table : that ’s 
the end. 

Kiu^. Alas, alas ! 

Ham. man may fish with the worm that 
hath eat of a king, and eat of the fis^ that hath 
fod of that worm. ^ 

ITing'- What dost thou mean by this ? 

* Ham. Nothing but to show you hfjw a king 

?5h«^ Pd^us? 

Ham. in heaven; send tUKher to Sfe: if 
your me^nger find him not there, seek himn* 
the othef * pl^e yourself! But, indeed, if you 
find him not within this month, you f h^l nose 
him as you go^up the stairs into the lobby. 
Htng^ Go seek him thefte. 

some Attendants. 
Ham. He will stay till ye come. 

• ^ [JL xeunt Attendants. 

King. Hamlet, this deed, for thine especial 
safety,— 

Which we do tender, as we dearly grieve 
For tht.t which thou hast done, — must send 
thee hence 

With fiery quickness: therefore prepue thyself; 
The buk is ready, and the wind at help, (• 
The^issdciates tend, and everything is oent 
For England. 

Ham. For England 1 ^ 

King. < Ay, Hamlet. 

Ham. I Good. 

JHng. So is it. If thou knew*st our purposes. 
Ham. I see a cherub that sees them. — But, 
come ; for England !<-HFarewell, dear mother. 
King. Thy loving fother, Hamlet. 

Hiim. My mother :*’iather abd mother is man 
and wife'; man and wife is one flesh; and so, 
my mothu. — Come, for England 1 [JSxi/. 

A7ng. FoHow him at foot f tempt him vijirh 
speed aboard; 

Delay it not; 1*11 have him hence to-night: 
Away I for eveiythii^ is seal’d and done 
That else leans on the affoir: pray you, make 
haste. KOf. anJ Guil. 

And, England, if my love thou hold’s! et 
' aught,— ^ f 

As mykg^t power thereof may give thM sense. 
Since yet thy dcatxice looks raw and red 
After ttie Danish awoftl, and thy awe 
Fays homage to os,— thou mayst not coldly set 
Our sovereign process; whidi imports at foil. 
By letters eoujufing to that etact. 

The present death^Kamlet. Doit, England 2, 


For like the hectic in my blood he rages, 

And thou mdst cure me : tiil J know^lis^loiie. 
Howe’er my haps, my joys will ne’er begin. 

• lEitii. 

ScsKB fV. — A Plain in Denmark. 

En/ef Fortinbras, and ’Forces mareki^g. 

For. (V>, captain, from me greet the DanislK 
king: 

Tell hinf that, by*his license, Fortinbras 
Craves the conveyance of a promis’d march 
Over his kingdom. You know the rendezvous. • 
If that his majesty would aught with us, 

Wp shall express our duty in his eye, * 

And let him know so. ^ • 

I will do ’t^ my lord. 

For. Go softly on. * , 

' ‘ [Exeunlt^OR. and Forces. 

Entei Hamlet, Rosencrantz, Guildbn- 

•STERN, 

Ham. Good sir, whose powers are these? 
Cap. They are of Norway, sir. 

Ham. How purpos’d, sir, [ prayyou? 

Ch/. < Agaiqst some part of Poland. 

Ham. ^^o commands them, sir? 

Cap. The nephew to old Norway, Fortin* 
bras, r 

Ham. (locs it* against the main of Poland, 
Or for some frontier? » 

Cap. Truly to speak, and with no addition. 
We go to gam a little utch of ground 
That hath in it no profit but the name. 

To pay five ducats, five, I woqld not form it; 
Nor will it yield to Norway or the Pole ** 

A ranker rate should it be sold in foe. [fend it. 
Ham. Why, then the Polack never will de- 
Cap. Yes, it is already garrison’d. 

Ham. Two thousand souls and twenty thou* 
sand ducats 

Will not debate the question of this straw: 
lliis is the imposthume of much wealth and 
peace, ^ [out 

That inw^ breaks, and shows no cause with* 
Why the man dies. — I humbly tljank you, sir. 

» Cap, God V wi’ you, sir. ' [Exit. 

Ros. * WiU ’t plew you go,'^my lord? 
Ham, I ’ll be with you stm^ht. Go a little 
before. [Exeuni ml hut Hamlet. 
Hmi^all occasions do inform aninst me, 

And spur my dull revenge 1 whiatisaman. 

If his chief good and market of his time, ‘ 

Be bnf to si^ and feed? a beast, no more. 

Sure he that inade us withiindi huge discotise, 
Lookiog bdbre and after, gavjl us not 
That capability and godluce reason 
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To fiut in us uniis’d. Now, whether it be 
BestU oblivion or some craven siruple 
Of thinking too pcedaely on the event, 

A thought which, quartk*d, hath but one part 
wisdom 

And ever three parts coward, — Rdcunot know 
Why yet I live to say, This Utb; 

Sith I have cause, and will, and strength, and 
• means , • 

To do *t Examples, gross as earth, exhort me : 
t^tness this army, of such mass and <9iaige, 
Led by a delicate and tcndei prince; 

• Whose spirit, with divine ammtion puff’d. 
Makes mouths at the invisible event; 

Exposii^ wlpit is mortal and unsure , 
To all tMt to^ne, death, and danger dare. 
Even for an egg'Shell. Rightly to be great 
Is nq^ tb stir without great aig\}nient. 

But greatly to find Quarrel in a straw Ithen, 
When honour *s at the ^take. How stand I, 
That have a fiither kill’d, a mother stain’d. 
Excitements of my reason and my blood, 

And let all sleep? while, to my ^amc, I see 
.The imminent death of twenty thousand men. 
That, for a*^tai^ and trick of fiune, 

Go to their graves like beds; fight for% plot 
Whereon the numbers cannot try the cause. 
Which is not tomb enough and continent 
To hide the slain?— O, ffom diis time forth, 
My thoughts be bloody, or be nothiag worth * 

• [£x£i. 


ScBNB V.— 'Elsinore. A Room m the Casfle, 
Enter Queen and Horatio. 

* ^teen. I will not speak with her. 

IJor, She is importunate; indeed, distract: 
Her mood will n^s be pitied. 

Queen. What would she have? 

Hor, She speaks much of her father; says 
she liears 

There’s tricks i’ the world; and hems, and 
•beats her heart ; [doubt. 

Spurns enviously at straws; •speaks things in 
That carry but hw sense : her speech is nothing, 
Yet the unsl^ped use of it doth move 
The hearers to cdllection ; th^ aim at it, • 
And the words up fit to their own 

thoughts; 

Which, as* her winks, and nods, and gestures 
yieltfthem, [tnqpght. 

Indeed would make one think there mmht be 
Thohgh nothing sure, yet much unhappily. 
Twere good me were spoken with ; fiir Aw 
* may 

Dangerous conjmtures in ill>breeding minds. • 

• Quoon. Let ner comean* liORATia 


To my side soul, as sin’s true nature is,* 

Eddi toy seems prologue to sflme great andssr 
So full m artless jealou^ is stiilt. 

It spills itself in fearing to be sjult 

Reenter Horatio with Ophelia. 

Oph. Where is the beauteous majestff oi 
• Denmark? • 

Queai. ^How now, Ophelia! 

Oph, How should I your true love know {jSinga, , 
From another onef 

Bjr his cockk hat and staCF, • 

And his sandal shoon. 


Queen. AAs, sweet lady, what imports this 
• song?* • 

•Oph. Say you? nay, pray you, mgj^k* 

He is dead and gone, lady, [Sings, 

* cHe is dead and gone ; 

At his head a gran green^Uff, 

At his heels^ stone. 


Quee 

oph. 


Nay, but, .Ophelia, — 

, Pray 3 rou, mark. 


White his shroud as the mountain 
snow, 


Enter King. 


Queen. Alas, look here, my lord. ^ 

Oph. Larded with sweet flowers^ [Sings, 

Which bewept to the grave did go 
^ With true-love showers 

King. How do you, pretty lady? • • 

Oph. Well, God ’ild you I They say the 
owl was a baker’s daughter. Lord, vre know 
what we are, but know not wlpit' we may be. 
God lie at your table ! 

King, Conceit Uten*her father. 

Oph. Fray you, let ’s have no words of this; , 
but when they ask yoiLwhat it means, say you 
this: 

To-inorrow is Saink Valentine's day [Sings. 

AU in the morning betime, 

And I a maid at your window, * 

To be your Vafeadne. ^ 

^ Then up Re rose, and donn'd bis dothea, 

And dupp'd the cbamberHloor ; 

Let in the maid, that out a maid 
Never departed more. 

King, Pretty Ophelia! 

Oph, Indeed, la, witho||f an oath, I’ll make 
an end on ’t( 


By Gis 1 ^ by Saint Charity, [Asga 

Aladt/ud fir for sb^ 1 
•Young men will do 't, if they come uS^t; 

By oock, they an to blame. 

Qooib die, befoie you tumbled me, 

You promis'd me to wed. 

So would I ba* done, by yonder sun. 

An then hadst not come to my bed. 


King. How loi^hath die been thus? 
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OpK 1 hope all will be well We must be 
patient : but 1 ctfqnot choose but weep^ to tUnk 
Uief should lay lum i* the cold ground. My 
brother shall knoVr ot iti and so 1 thank you 
for your good couasel. — Comet mytcoachl — 
Good-nigm, ladies; good*night, sweet ladies; 
gobd«ni^^ good>night. IJSjnf. 

King, follow her close; nve her good 
watch, I pray you. [£«t/^Ho&ATio. 
O, this is the poison of deep grief ; *it sprmgs 
All from her father’s death. O Gertrude, 
« Gertrude, ( 

When sorrows come, they come not single spies, 
But in battalias 1 First, her &thL.‘ slain: 

Next, your son gone ; and he mCist violent yuthoi 
Of his own just remove : the people muddied^ 
Thick adcf unwholesome in their thoughts and 
whispers , ^ 

For good Polimius’ death ; and we have done 
but greenly • 

In hugger-mu^er to intenhim: poor Ophelia 
Divided from Mrsaif and her fiiir judgment, 
Without the which we are pictures, or mere 
beasts: 

Last, and as much containing as all these, 

Her brother is in secret come from France ; 
Feeds en his wonder, keeps himself in clouds, 
And wants not buzzers to mfect his ear 
With pestilent speeches of his &thei’s death ; 
Wherein necessity, of matter b^gar’d, 
Willmotfiing stick our person to arraign 
In ear and ear. O my dear Gertrude, this. 
Like to a murderii^ pece, in nnSmy places 
Gives me supefiluous death. \A noise wiihin. 
Qn^. AUvric, what noise is tibis? 

King. Where Are my Switzers? let them 
guard the door, 

Eni^r a (gentleman. 

What is the matter? * ‘ 

Gent . » Save yourself, my lord : 

Th^ ocean, overpeering of his list, 

Eats not the data with more isipetuons hastp 
Than youi^ Laertes, in a riotous head, 
OVbws jrour officers. The rabole call him 
lord; 

And, as the world were now but to begin, 
Antiquity forgot, oylmn not known, 

The tabfieib and props of every word, . 
Tbsy cry, Choete we, Loortet^haU ie kh^l t 
Caps, and tongues applaud it to the 

clouds, 

Laertes sht^be king, ^Laertes kingj 
Qnesn, How cheerfully on the wise trail tfaqr 
eryf 

O, this & oonntdr, you fidse Elmish dc^ 1 
I Aziryp The doors are brake. ilMsewi/km. 


Enter Laf rtbs, armed s "DettaaJvBawing. 

Laer. Where is this kit^?*« 8 irs, staiui ^ 
all without. • ^ ^ * 

Danes. No, let *s come in. 

Laer. t * 1 pmy yoa, give me leave. 

Dams. We will, we wilL * 

r \Th^ retire wiiJiaut the dear. 

Laer. b thank ;rou : — ^keep the door. — O thou 
vile king. 

Give my fotber 1 

Queen. • Calmly, good Laertes. 

Laer. That drop of bloM that’s calm pro* ■ 
claims me bastard } 

C^ cuckold to my fother; l»an<i|p tKe harlot 
here, between the cha^ uqsmicdied brow 
1 Of myitnie mother. 

Ktng. What is the cause, Laertes, , 

That Shy rebellion looks sp gjiant-Iike?-.- 
Let bun go, Gertrude; do not fear our peisont 
There sndi divinity doth hedge a king, 

That treason cad but p^ to smt it would. 
Acts little of his will.— >1^ me, Laertes, . 
Why thou art thus incens’d. — Let him go^ 
Gertrude t , 

Speak, ''man. 4 

Laer. Where is my fother? 

King. Dead. 

Qumn. r But not fay him. 

King. {AL him demand his fill. [with: 

Zeer. How came he dead? I ’ll not be juggled 
To hell, allegiance I vows, to the blackest o^l t 
Conscience and grace, to the profoundest pit 1 
I dare damnation 'to this point I stand, — 
That both the worlds I give to negligence, 

Let come what comes ; only I ’ll be reveled * 
Most throughly for my foth^. 

K’mg. Who sh^l stay you 7 

Laer. My will, not all the world: 

And for my means, I ’ll husband Iht^n sb well, 
They bhall go far with httle. 

King. Good Loettes, 

If vou desire to know the certainty c 
Of your dear fiqher’s death, 18*1 writ in yoiti 
reven« « [and foe. 

That, sweepst^, you will dta^ both friend 
'Winner and loser? ' 

Laer. None but bis eAemses. 

King. Will yon leatm them, then? 

Laer. Tohisgoodfii^sthuswiUe I'U ope 
, my arms ; ** 

And, like tae Idad Mfe-xendesing pdieaa. 

Repast them with my blood. 

Ku^. Why, newyon apesk 

Like a good diild and a bgie ^tleman. ^ 

That I am guiltless of your fiimer't dSath, 

And am most smuibktln gAd for it, * c 
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I£ shall as level to your judgment pierce 
As i^y does to ^e. • 

JJtates. [fViMiH.] Let her come in. 
•Lost, How now I what ndae is that? 

Re-tnitr OPHELIA, fantastical^ dressed taUh 
strcaos mui flowed * 

O heat, dry up my brains 1 tears seven tigies salt, 
, Bum out the sense and virtue of mu^ eye !— 
By heaven, thy madness sballle wd oy weight, 
Till our s<^e turn the beam. O rosmof Imiy ! 
Dear maid, kind sister, swe^ Ophelia 1— 

, 0 heavens 1 is ’t possible a young maid’s wits 
Should be as mortal as an old man’s life ? 
Nature k fine in love ; and where ’tis fine 
It sends ^lAe precious instance of itself * 
After the thiil|; it loves. , 

0^. ^«y bore bajrefac'd OD the Uer { 

Hey no noiuy, nonny. hey nonny ; * 

And on hu fwe rain d nuiiy a tear,— 

Fare you well, my dove 1 
Laer^ Hadst thou thy wits, and didst per- 
suade revenge, • 

It could not move thus. 

* Oph^ You sing, Demn a-down, an you 
call him a-dlkonZs, O, how the wheelibecomes 
it I It is the fiUse steward, mat stole lus 
master’s daughter. 

[jxer* This nothing ’s mor^than matter. 

Ofh, There’s rosemary, that’s ^r remem- 
bii^ce; pray, love, remember: and there is 
pansies, tnat ’s for tlkou^hts. 

Laer. A document m madness, — thou^ls 
and remembrance fitted. 

Opk, There’s fennel for you, and colum- 
4nnes:— there’s rue for you; end here’s some 
for me:— we may call it herb-gr^ o’ Sundays: 
— O, you must wear your rue with a difference. 
— There’s a daisy: — 1 would give you some 
violets, but they withered all when my fiiUier 
died: — th^ say, he made a good end,— 

For bonny sweet Robin is all my Joy,— [Sings, 
Laer. thought tad affliction, passion, hell 
itself, • 

l^e turns to fovour and toVrettiness, 

Opk* AiftwillhaQOteoiMapdnt 
* ‘ t And will he not come nsainT 
. Mo, no. he is dead, 

Go to thy daath-bed, 

41e never wiU come agsia. 

His^eard was as white as snow * 

All flaxen was his poll : 

He Is gone, he b gone, 


And we cast awny u. 

, God ha* meccy on Ids soul I 

And <d aU Oir&ia^ sools, I pmy Godir-^ 
l^w^rb s IMtdt, 


Lost* Do you see this, O God? lipief, 

*King* Laertes, I must coifimune with your 
(k you deny me right. Go but apart. 

Make choice of whom you/ wisest friends you 
• will, • [me: 

And they shall hear and judge ’twixt yon and 
If by direct or by collateral hand * 

'niey find us tout’d, we will our k^dam g^ve, 

Our crown, our kfe, and all that we call ours, 

To ]gMi in satislhction ; but if nut, 

Be you content to lend your patience to us. 

And we Shall jointly labour with your soul * 

To give it due content. 

J^er. • Let this be so ; 

*His gleans of dfiath, his obscure burial,— 

No trophy, sword, nor hatchment o’tthis bones, 

No nolde rite nor formal ostentatio*— 

Cry tcft)fhheard, as ’twere fronv heaven to earth, 

Tlmt I must call ’t in question. • 

Ant^. * So you shall; 

And where the offence is, let the great axe &11. 

I pray you, go with me. • [Rxesmt. 

0 

Scene VI. — Another Room in the Castle. 

Enter HoRATIO and a Servant 

Sor* What are they that would spdidc with 
me? 

Serv. Sailors, sir: they say they have letters 
for^l^ou. 

Hot* Let them come in.— [Aliw/Se^nt 
I do not know from what part of the world 
I should be gAeted, if not from Lord Hamlet 

Enter * 

I Sail, God ble& you, sir! 

Hot, Let him bless thee too. * 

I Sail, He shall, esir, an’t please him. 
There’s a lette^ for you, sir; it comes from • 
the amliassador that wal bound foe England ; 
if your name be Horatio, as I am let*to know 

it IS. • 

^<nr. {Readsfi Horatio^ whih thou shah 
have overlooked thss^ gwe these fellows sme 
means to the kmgi they haste letters for him. 

Ere we were two days eld «d sea, a pirate of 
very warlike appointment gave us chase. 
Finding omvehtes too skn^f saH, we put on a 
empeUed valour ; andm ike grapple I boended 
them: on the infant they got cUitr ^our sXtp; 
w I alone became thetr prisoner* Thsy have 
dealt imh me hke tkinus of mercy i but tluy 
hmw what ^ did; I'om le dews good turn 
for them* Lei the king have the Utters 2 heme 
sent; and repo^ thou to me with qs much 
haste as thou wouldst ftp death. 1 have werdt 
to speak in thine eak wtllmuhe thee dumb; yef |p 
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are t&ey much too light for the bore of the 
matter. Then ^good feUews will bring thee 
where / em, Kmencrante emd Gmldenstem 
hold their course fbr En^and: of them I hceoe 
much to tell thee, ^FaretoelL He that thou 
fcnemest thinct Hamlet. 

CoAie. I will give y<w wav for these your letters ; 
And do*t tRe speraier, ttiat you may directtsne 
To him from whom you brought them. 

* [Exeunt. 

*■ Scene VII. — Another Room t» tha Castle, 
Enter King and Labr'I'ES. 

King. Now must your consdence my a{*quit«< 
tance seal, • 

And youlAust put me in your heart for friend, 
Sith you have heard, and with a knoydng ear. 
That he whichvhath your noble father slain 
Pursu'd my life. * 

Laer. It well appears : — ^but tell me 

Why you proceeded not against these feats, 

So cnmefiil and so capital in nature, 

As by your safety, wi^om, all things else. 

You mainly were stirr'd upi 
King, O, for two special reasons ; 

Which €nay to you, perhaps, seem much un- 
smeVa, 

But yet to me they are strong. The queen his 
• mother « 

Lives alitiost by his looks ; and for myself, — 
My virtue or my plague, be it either which, — 
She ’s so conjunctive to my life imd soul, 

That, as the star moves not but in his sphere, 

I could not but by her. , The other motwe. 
Why to a public diunt 1 m%ht not go, 

^ - Is the great love the general gender b^ him ; 

Who, dipping all his faults in their affection, 

, Would, like the spring that tumeth wood to 
stone, • 

Convertaiis gyves to graces ; so that my arrows. 
Top slightly limhet’d for so loud a wind, 

Would have reverted to my bow again, 

And not where I bad aim’d them. ^ 

Laer, And so have 1 a noble fother lost ; 

A sister driven into desperate terms,>- 
Whose worth, if praises may bode again. 
Stood challei^r oivfnount of all the age 
For her perfections but my revei^ will com^. 

King. Break not your sleeps for that: yqfi 
« most not think 

That we are made of stufi so flat and d&ll 
That we can let our bedrd be shook^th danger. 
And think it pestime. You shoray shall hear 
more: 

1 lov’d your fiithtr, and we Imfo ourself ; 

«. And that, 1 hope, will teach you to imagine, — 


^nter a Messenger. 

How now I what news? * 

Mess, Letters^ my lord, from Hamlet: 
Hiis to your majesty; this to the queen.' 

King, Brom Hamlet 1 Who brought them? 
Mess* Sailors, my lord, they say; 1 saw them 
f not: [them 

Thqr werr given ^e by Claudio, — ^he receiv’d! 
Of him that brought them. 

King,^ Laertes, you shall hear them.— 
Leave us. . [Exit Messenger. 

[Reads, ] High and Vou shall know 

lam set naked on your kin^m. To-merrom 
she^l 1 beg leave to see your kingly oyes i when 
/ shallf first asking your fardoh thereunto, 
receuntfthe occasions of sudden and more 
strange return. IIaAlot. 

Wliat Should th& mean ? Am all the rest come 
back? * 

Or is it .ome abuse, and no such thing? 

Laer, Know ^u the hand? 

King. ’Tis Hamlet’s character: — Nakedy— 
And in a postscript here, he says, alone. 

Can you advise me ? ^ * [come';' 

Laer,t>l am^lost in it, my lord. *‘But let him 
It warms the very sickness in my heart. 

That 1 shall live, and tell him to his teeth, 

7%fcr diddest theg. 

King, f If it be so, Laertes, — 

As how should it be so? how otherwise? — , 
Will you rul’d me? 

faer. Ay, my lord ; 

So you will not o’emile me to a peace. 

Kif^, To thine own peace. If he be now 
return’d, — ‘ 

As chedcing at his voy^e, and that he means 
No more to undertake it, — I will work him 
To an exploit, now ripe in my device. 

Under the which he sWll not choo«e but fall : 
And for his death no wind of blame diall 
breathe ; 

But even his mother shall uqcharge the^praetjee, 
And call it aeddent. 

Laer. .My lord, I will be rul’d ; 

The rather if you could devise it so 
•That I might be the organ. • * 

King, It Alls rig^t 

You have been talk’d of since your travel much, 
And that in Hamlet’s hearing, for aiquality 
Whorein they say you shine: your sum of parts 
Did not together pludc sudi oivy from him 
As did that one ; and that, in my regard; • 

Of the unworthi^ 

Laer, What b that, my lird ? 

King, A very riband in the hap of youth. 

Yet needful too ; for jgouth no len becoipes 
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Tie Ug^t and cawless livery that it wears 
Tliai^aettled age his sables and hft weeds, 
ImptMting health and giaveness.— Two months 
* since, • 

.Here a gentleman of Nonnandy,— > 

I *ve seen mjielf, and serv'd againtt, the Frendi, 
And thqr can well on horseback: hut this 
• ^lant a 

diad witwcreft in ’t ; he gre%unto has seat ; 
And to such wondrous doing brought his horse. 
As he had been incorps'd and deini<nslhir'd 
With the brave beast: so iar he topp’d my 
thought, 

That I, in forgery of shapes and tricks, 

Come shbrt pf what he did. ^ 

Zjur. % ^ A Norman was’t? 

King, A Norman. • 

Lofr* Upon mj^e, Lamon^ 

King. 0 ^e very Vme. 

Laer, I know him well : he is the brooch, 
indeed, 

And gem of all the nation. * 

Ki^g, lie made confession of }6u ; 

And gave you such a masterly report 
Vor art and^ereise in your defence. 

And for your rafner most especially, • 

That he cried out, ’twould m a ^ht indeed 
If one could mat^ you : the scrimers of their 
nation, • 

He swore, had neither motion, guards nor eye. 
If you oppos’d them. Sir, this report of bis 
Did Hamet so envenom with his envy. 

That he could nothing do but wish and 1^, 
Your sudden coming o’er, to play with him. 
Now, out of this, — 

* Laer, What out of this, my lord ? 

King, Laertes, was your father dear to you? 
Or are you like Oie painting of a sorrow, 

A face without a heart ? 

Laer, Why ask you this? 

Ki^g. Not that I think you did not love your 
&ther ; 

But that J[ know loye is begun by time ; 

And that 1 sec, in passages o£proof. 

Time Qualifies the spark and nre of it. 

There lives wthin tne very flame of love 
^ land of wick of snuff that will abate it; • 
Aod noUflng is at a like goodness still ; 

For goSxIness, growing to a pleurisy, 

Dies in hiif own too much : that we would do 
We diould dcAwhen we would j for this ^fouid 
dianges, 

Andltfidi abatements and delays as many 
As thm are tongues, are hands, are acc^ents ; 
Ani then this shoul^ is like a spenddirift sigh 
That hurts fay Adng. But to the quick o? the 
^ . ulcer .» 


Hamlet comes back : what would you hndev* 

To riiow yourself your fitthei’s son in deed 
More than in words? * 

Laer, • To cut histiuoat i* the church. 
King, No place, indeed, should murder sane- 
taaxun ; [Laertes, 

Revenge should have no bounds. * But, good 
Will you do this, keep close within your chun- 


Hamtet return’d riiall know you are come hmnei 
We *11 pulton those shall praise your exoellenoe, • 
And set a double varnish on the fiune teether, 
The Frenchnilui gave you ; bringyou, in foie, to- 
And yager on >bur heads : he, bang remiss, 
Most generous, and free from all contriving. 
Will not perase the foils ; so that, iffih ease^ 

Or with %liule shuffling, you ipay choose 
A sword unbated, and, in a posaof practice. 
Requite him for you^fother. 

Lmt. • I will do ’t: 

And, for that purpose, 1 ’lleuioint my sword. 

I bought an unction of a mountebank, • 

So mortal that but dip a knife in it. 

Where it draws blood no cataplasm so rare. 
Collected from all simples that have virtue 
Under the moon, can save the thing from death 
‘Hiat is but semteh’d withal: 1*11 touch my 
point 

With this contagion, that, if I gall him slightly, 
It may be death. * * 

King. Let *8 further think of this ; 

Weigh what cohvcnience both of time and means 
May fit us to our shape : if thiscihould fail. 

And that our drift look through our bad per- 
formance,* • 

’Twere better not assay’d : therefore this project < 
Should have a back or^econd, that m^ht hold 
If this should bkut in proof. Soft I let me , 

We ’ll make a solemn wager on your cunnings, — 
Iha't; . 

"l^Qien in your motion you are hot and dry, — 

As make your bouts more violent to that end,— 
And that he calls for drink, I *11 have prepar'd 
him 

A chalice for the nonce ; whereon but sipping. 

If he 1^ chance escape ydhr venom’d stuck 
Qur purpose may hold there. 


enter Qubbn. ^ 

* How now, sweet quecp I 

Q$teen. Qjne woe dotii tiead uppo anoth^s 
hea, [Laertes. 

So fiut they follow:— your sister’s drown’d, 
Laer, DrownMl O, wherd? * 

Q$teen. ThexebawillowgiDwsaslantabrookr* 

20S 
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That shows his hoar leaves in the glassy stream 
There with fiuatftstic garlands did die come ' 

Of etowfiowers, nettles, daisies, and long 
purples,' 

That liberal shephe\ds give a grosser mame. 
But our cold maids do dead men’s fingers cal! 

' them. 

There, on Aie pendant boughs her coronet wtieds 
Clambering to hang, an envious sliver broke ; 
When down her weedy trophies ana hersf If 
Fell in the weeping brook. Her clothes spread 
‘ wide ; ‘ 

And, mennaiddike, awhile they bore her up: 
Which time she chanted snatches of old tunes ; 
As one ineapable of her own Stress, , * 

Or like a creature native and indu’d * 

Unto th^ element : but long it could not be 
Till that her garments, heavy with tkeif drink, 
Pull’d the po<a wretch from her melodious lay 
To muddy death. ^ 

Zoer. Alas, then, she is drown’d 7 

Queen. Drown’dv drovm’d. [Ophelia, 

Laer, Too much of water hast thou, poor 
And therefore I forbid my tears : but yet 
It is our trick j nature her custom hol^. 

Let shame say what it will : when these are 
«• gone, 

The woman will be out.— Adieu, my lord : 

I have a speech of fire, that fain would blaze. 
But that tms folly douts it. [Axit. 

King^ Let ’s follow, Gertrude ; 

How much I had to do to calm his rage I 
Now fear I this will pve it start* i^ain ; 
Therefore let ’^'follow. \Exeunt. 

’act v! 

SCENR I. — A. Churchyard. 

Enter two Clowtis with \pades^ drV. 

1 C'ib.*‘Is she to be buried in Chrlsdan burial 
th^ wilfully seeks her own salvation ? 

2 Clo. I tell thee she is ; arid therefore m%ke 
her grave straight: the crowner hath sat on 
her, and finds it Christian burial. 

1 Cle. How can that be, unless she drowned 
herself in her own defence ? 

2 Cle. Why, ’tis 4(kind so. * 

X Clo. It must be se offendende; it car>not he 
ebb. For here lies the point k if I drown my- 
self wittingly, it argues an act : and an |ict hath 
tfaibe branches ; it is to act, to do, and to per- 
form ! argal^she drosmed herself frittingly. 

2 Cle. my, but hear you, goodraan delver,— 

I C&., Give me leave, ifete lies the water; 
good : here stands the man ; good : if the man 
• go to this water and drowft himself, it isrVill 


he, nill he, he goes, — marictyou that: but if 
the water cGme to him and drown hipi, be 
drowns not himself : ai^, he that is net guilty 
of his own death shortens not his own life. 

2 Cle, But is this law? 

X Clo, Ay,.*oiarTy, is’t; crowneris quest law. 

2 Cle, Will you ha’ the truth olu’t? If t^ 
had net been a gentlewoman die riionld have 
been burt;:d out fi Christian burial. 

1 Ch. Why, there thou say’st : and the more 
pity thal great folk should have countenance in 
this world to drown or hang themselves more 
than their even Christian.— Come, my spade. ' 
Hrere is no ancient gentlemen but ^sideneis, 
ditchers, and grave-makers: t^ey hold up 
Adam’s profession. . * 

Z Ch. Was he a gentleman? 

1 Clo. He w,as the first that ever bole prms. 

2 Lie. Why, he had nupeo 

1 C . What, art a heathen? How dost 
thou understand^ the Scripture ? The Scripture 
says, Adam digg^ ; could he dig without arms? 
I’ll put another quest itm to thee: if thou an- 
swerest me not to the purpose, confess thyself,— 

2 Clo. Go to. « «* 

1 C19: Whrt is he that builds stronger than 
either the mason, the shipwright, or the car- 
penter? 

2 Clo. The gLllows-maker ; for that frame 
outlives at thousand tenants. 

1 Ch. I like thy wit well, in good fiuth : the 

gallows does well ; Imt how does it well ? it 
df^es well to those that do ill : now thou dost 
ill to say the gallows is built stronger than the 
church : argal, the gallows may do well to thee. 
To’t again, come. * 

2 Ch. Who builds stronger than a mason, a 
shipwright, or a carpenter? 

X Ch. Ay, tell me that, and unyoke. 

2 Ch, Marry, nojv T can tell. 

1 Ch. To’t. 

2 Ch. Mass, I cannot tell. 

Enter HAMX.BT and HorAtio, at a distance. 

I Ch. Cudgel th^ brains no more about it, 
for your dull ass will not mend^ pace with 
■beating ; and when you are &ked thi^ question 
next, say a grave-maker j the houses that ho 
makes last till doomsday. Go, get thee to 
Yaugban ; fetch me a stoup of liquor. 

• {Exit Second Clown. 

In wmth, when 1 did love, did love^ Wife audubie*, 

Methougbt it was very sweet, 

To etntmet, O, the time, Ibr, ah, my behove, , 

O, methoHght there wu agfiiiaf meet. * 

Has this fellow no feeling oi his 
buriness, that be suigs at grave-making ? • 
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iST^r. Custom 4iath made it in him a pro- 
p<srQa of easiness. * 

^oM. ’TUe’ensoj the hand of little employ* 
ment Ivith the daintiex sehse. 

XlmEQ ClA^r fl Bfltt 111 AU flII&tCfM 

Abd hath Oipp'd no util the laiUli 
A^if I had never been anch. ^ 

• iT%rcws a shdL 

. ffam. That skull had a tongue in it, and 
could sing once ; how the knave jowlsKt to the 
ground, as if it were Cain*s -jawbone, that did 
* Die first murder 1 This might be the pate of a 
politician, which this ass now o’erreaches ; one 
that would ^cumvent God, might it not? ^ 
ffdr. It might, my lord. 

Ifam. Or of a oOurtier; which cot^d say, 
Gaod^i/^rrvWf sw^ lordl Ham dost tJkoUt 
good lord f This «iisht be my lord surh-h-one, 
that praised my lora such-a-one’s horse, when 
he meant to bc^ it, — might it not ? 

Hot, Ay, my lord. * 

Ham, Why, e’en so: and ndW my Lady 
.Worm’s; chapless, and knocked about the 
masaid wft|^ aesexton’s spade: here’s fine 
revolution, an we liad the trick \p see^t 
these bones cost no more the breeding but to 
play at loggats with ’em ? mine ache to think 
on^t. • 

i Ch, A ptck-ajce and a spade, a spaddf [.S'lafr. 

For and a shrouding sheet : 

O, a pit of day for to lie made 

For such a guest is meet. 

iTArows up another 

Ham, There ’s another : why may not that 
he the skull of a lawyer ? Where be his quid- 
dits now, his quillets, bis cases, his (enures, and 
his tricks? why does he suffer this rude knave 
now to knock him about the sconce with a 
dirty shovd, and will nut tell him of his action 
of lottery? Hum ! This fellow nright be in ’s 
time a gr^ buyer of land, with his statutes, his 
recc^mances, his^nes, his double vouchers, 
his recoveries: is this the finA of his fines, and 
die reoove^ of his recoveries, to have his fine 
full of fine dirt? will his vouchers voodi 
him no ipore of ms purchases, and double oneir 
too, tlpm the length and breath of a pair of 
ittdmtnres? The very conveyances of his lands 
svill hanUf lie in this box ; and must the in- 
heritor himseff have no more, ha ? , 

Her, Not a jot more, my lord. 

Ham, Is not parchment made of sheep-skins? 
&r, my lord, and of oalf-akins ipo. 
man. T^ are r^ieep and calves which seek 
out assurance in that. I will speak to this 
^lowk— -Whose gmve’srihis, nr? 


1 Clo, Mine, sir.— * 

* O, a pit of day for to fls made 
For such a guoat is aieet. 

Ham, 1 think it be thine'indeed ; for thee 
liestin’tf • 

I Clo. You lie out on ’t, sir, and therefore It 
is not yours: for my part, 1 do not lie in ’t. And 
yet^t u mine. * 

Ham. ^hou dost lie in ’t, to be in ’t, and say 
it is difo« : *tis for the dead, not for the quick; 
thermre thou liest. 

1 Clo, *ri8aquick lie,ar; ’twill away again* 
from me to yon. 

Ham, Whkt man dost thou dig it fiir? 

* I Ch, For nS man; sir. • 

*^ 0 f. What woman, then ? 

I Clo, For none, neither. 

Hath, AYho is to be buried <n ’t? 

1 Clo, One that was a womaiA sir; but, rest 
her soul, she *s deadf 

Ham, How absolete the knave is I we must 
speak by the card, or equivocation will undo 
us. By the Lord, Horatio, these three yearn I 
have taken note of it; t^ age is grown so 
picked that the toe of the peasant comes so near 
the heel of the courder, he galls his kibe.— 
How long hast thou been a grave-maker? 

I Clo. Of all the days i’ the year, 1 came 
to ’I that day that our last King Hamlet o’er- 
cadfo Fortinbras. 

Ham. How long is that since? * * 

X Ch. Cannot you tell that? every fool can 
tell that : it Nras the very day that young 
Hamlet was born, — he that H#mad, ana sent 
into England. » [England? 

Ham. Ay, marfy, why fras he sent into 
z Clo. V^y, because he was mad : he shall * 
recover his wits there peor, if he do not, 2t ’s no 
great matter there. • 

Ham. Why? 

I Clo, ’Twill not be seen in him thefo ; there 
the me>i are as mad as he. ^ 

^am. How came he mad? * 

X Cio, Very strangely, they say. 

Ham. How strangely? 

I Clo. Faith, e’en with losing his wits. 

Ham. Upon what ground ? 

X Clo. Why, here In Ulnmark : I have been 
sexton here, man and bc^, thirty years. 

• Ham. How Ipng will a man lie i’ the esSth 

ere he cot? • 

I Clo. Faith, if he be not rotten befiwe be 
die,— es weyhave many podey qprses now-a- 
days, that will scarce bold the laying in,— be 
will last you s(^e debt year or ninq year : a 
tanner wul kst you nine year.* 

Ham, Why be more than another ? 
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X Clo. Why, sir, his hide is so tanned with 
bis trade that he will keep out water a great 
while s and your water is a sore decaver of your 
whoreson dead body. Here*s a »ull now; 
this skull has lain in the earth three-aod-twenty 
years. 

Ham, \^ose was it ? 

1 Clo, A whoreson mad fellow’s it was 
whose do you think it was ? 

Ham, Nay, 1 know not 

I Ch, A p^lence on him for a mod rogue ! 
'a loured a flagon of Rheni^ on mv'ncad once. 
This same skull, sir, was Yotick s skuli, the 
kip^s jester. 

Sam. This? ' . 

1 Clo. ^£*cn that ^ 

Ham.'^ijA me see. {Takes the xitf//.]— AI js, 
poor Yorick ! — I knew him, Horatio.; Vi fellow 
of infinite jest, of most excellent fanc^: he hath 
borne me on his back a*ihousand times ; and 
now, how abhoixed in n^ imagination it is 1 
my goi^e rises at it llere hung those lips 
that I have kissed 1 know not how oft. Where 
be your gibes now? jpax gambols? your son^P 
your flakes of merriment, that were wont to 
set the table on a roar? Not one now, to 


Enter Priests, 6*c., in procession; the CKpstcp 
Ophelia, Laertes oia/Mouraers^/AwM^/ 
King, (^ubbn, their Trains, 6v. 

The queen, the oourtieis: who is that they follow? 
And with*5U(^ maimed rites ? This dothbetokea 
The corse they follow did with desperate hand 
FordcS'^its own life : *twas of some estate. 

Couch We awhilp and mark. 

{Retiring with HoR. 
Laer\ What ceremony else? 

Ham. That is Laertes, 

A very noble 3 routh : mark. 

Laer. What ceremony^ else ? 
a Priest. Her obsequies liave^been as lar 
enlarg’d ' [ful ; 

As we have warrantise: her death w^s doubt* 
Andy but thatr great command o’erswajs the 
order, ^ *< 

She iiioukl in ground unsanctified have lodg’d 
Till the last tiuiuMt ; for charitable myers, 
Shards, flints, and pebbles, should be thrown 
on* her. 

Yet here she is allowed her virgin rites. 

Her maiden strewments, and tlie Innging home 
OfbellW birial. 


mock four own grinning? quite chap*iallen? 
Now get you to my lady’s cWnber, and tell 
her, let her paint an inch thick, to this favour 
she must come; make her laugh at tliRc. — 
Pr’yJiee, Horatio, tell me one thing. 

Her. What ’s that, mv lord ? 

Ham. Dost thou think Alexander looked o’ 
this fosbion i’ the earth? 

Hot. E’en so. 

Ham. And smelt so ? pa\i ! 

{Throws down the skull. 

Her, E’en so, my locd. 

Ham. To what base uses we may return, 
Horatio I Why may mot imagination trace the 
noble dust of Alexander till he find it stopjnng 
a ^ng-hole ? 

Her. ’Twere to consider voo curiously ^to 
consider so. 

Ham. No, faith, not a jot ; but to follow 
him thither with modesty enough, and likelihood 
to lead it: as thus; Alexander died, Alexander 
was buried, Alexander retumeth into dust ; the 
dust is earth ; of earth we make loam ; and 
why of that loom whereto hg was converted 
xttfoht they not stop a beer*barrel ? 

ImpBrions Geesar, dead and turn’d to'elay, 

Mi^ atop a hole to keep the innd away; 

O, that th2k earth which kept the world in awe 

Should patchawall to eiqpel the winter’sflaw!>~ 
Butsoftt but sbfti aside.—* Here comes the 
king. . * 


Zaer. Must there no more be done? 

X Priest. No mold be done: 

We should profane the service of the dead 
To sing wrequiem, and such rest to her 
As to peacc'parted souls. ' 

Laer, Lay her i’ the earth 

A;id from her fair and unpolluted flesh 
May violets spring I — I tell thee, churli^ priest, 
A ministering ancel shall my sister be , 

When thou nest howling. 

Ham, What, the fiiir Ophelia! 

Queen, Sweets to the sweet : forewell 1 

ISeaUerinsr Powers. 
I hop’d thou shonldst Irave been m) Hamlet’s 
wife ; [maid, 

I thought thy bride*bed to have deck’d, sweet 
And not have strew’d thy grave. • 

Laer. . O, treble woe 

Fall ten times treble on that cursed head 
Whose wicked deed thy most ingenious sense 
«Depriv’d thee of I— Hold pffUie earth audiile. 
Till 1 have caught her once more in n&rcRnns: 

{Leaps into thegrmte. 
Now pile your dust upon the quick Ind dead, 
Till m this flat a mountain yon Mkve made, 

To ow*top old Pelion or tlw skyish head 
Of blue Olympus. . * 

Ham. {Achaneing.'l What b he whose grief 
Bears sura an emphasb} w]ioae phrasi of 
• sorrow [stand 

Ccmjures the wandering tUut, and makea tbcif 
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like wooder-woMnded heuets? this is I, 
Hutlet the Dane. ^ tha grave, 

Imt, The devil take thy soul 1 

^ •{Grt^Hmgviitk him. 

Ham, Thou pia/st not well. 

I pr^hee, take thy fingers from^nyathroat ; 
Tor, thou^*l am not aplenetive uia rdSh, 

Vet have I in me something dangerous^ 
■Which let thy wiseness fear: ^way thy hand. 

. King. Pluck them asunder. 

Hamlet 1 Tlamlet I 

Att, Gentlemen, — 

* Hot, Good my lord, be quiet 

, \The Attendants pari them, andth^ 
. come eut «f the grave, • 
Bern, •Why, I will ^t with him upon this 
theme • 

Unl4 my eyelids will no loi^( wag. , 
Queen. O my seiy what theme? 

Ham, I lov’d Ophelia ; forty thousandbrothers 
Could not, with all their quantity of love, 

Make up my sum. — What wilt thou do for her? 

King, O, he is mad, Laertes. 

. Queen. For love of God, forbear him. 

Ham, ’founds, show me what thou *lt do; 
Woul ’t weep? woul ’t fight? wouVt fastf woul *t 
tear thyself? 

Woul *t drink up eisel ? eat a crocodile ? 

I *11 do ’t ~Dost thou come here to whine ? 

To outfoce me with leaping in her ^mve? 

Bw buried quick with her, and so will I ; 

And, if thou prate of mountains, let them throw 
Millions of acres on us, till our grmnd, • 

Siring his pate against the burning zone. 
Make Ossa like await! Nay, an thou ’It mouth, 
i ’ll rant as well as thou. 

Queen. This is mere madness: 

And Ulus awhile the fit will work on him ; 
Anon, as patient as the female dove. 

When that her golden couplets are disclos’d, 
His alence will sit drooping. 

Ham, Hear you, sir ; 

What isihe ieason4hat you use me thus? 

I lov’d you ever: but it is nojnatter ; 

Let Hercules himself do what he may. 

The cat will^ew. and dog will have his day. 

• \Exit.» 

Kit^, T pray thee, good Horatio, wait upon 
him. — i£xit Horatio. 

Strengthen your patience in our last night’s 
sp^ ; ITa Lab^tbs. 

We’ll put the matter ID Uie present posh.->- 
Gooduertiude, set some wat^ over yw son.— j 
Thb grave shall have a living monument: | 

Aniiour of quiiA digrtly dull we see s 
Till then, in paaeuce our proceeding be. .• 

^ « s [Jijceu$$t. 


HAML^, PRINCE OF DENMA*RK. 




• SCBNB Ih^A Han mHhe Castk, 

Enter Hamlbt ma/aHoRATlo. 

Ham.*Sa much for tbisf sir: now let me see 
the other ; 

You do remember all the dreumstteoe? 

Her, Remember it, my lord I * [f ' 

Ham. Sir, in my heart there was a 

That^wottfd not let me sleep: methougfat I lay 
Worse than the mutines in tfo Inlboes. Rashly, 
And praiPd be rashness for it,— let us kiww, * 
Our indiscretion sometimes serves us well. 

When our d^p plots do fail : and that should 

• • teach As * • 

There’s a divinity that diapes our 
Ro^h'hew them how we will. 

• That is most certain. 

Ham. Up from mv cabin, ■ 

My sea-gown scarf ’cf about me, in the dark 
Grof/d I to find oat*themt had my desire ; 
Finger’d their packet ; andf in fine, withdiew 
To mine own room again : making so bold,* 

My fears forgetting manners, to unseal 
Their grand commisnon; where I found, 
Horatio, 

0 royal knavery 1 an exact command, 

Larded with many several sorts of reasoas, 

Wi^, ho^ such bug^ and goblins iifmy lif(^^ 
That, on the supervise, no leisure bat«, * 

No, not to stay the grinding of the axe. 

My head should be struck off. 

Hot. possible? 

Ham. Here’s thp cfonmissioo: read it at 
more leisure. * 

But wilt thou hear me how I did proceed? * 
Hot. I beseech you,* [villanics, — 

Ham. Being ^Uius benetted round with • 
Ere 1 could a proldgue to my brains, 
tW had b^n the play,— I sat me Awn \ 
Devised a new commission ; wrote it foir ; , 

1 apofi did bold k, as our statists do, 

A DBsenen to write fiur, and labour’d much 
How to forget that learning ; but, sir, now 
It did me yeoman’s service. Wilt thou know 
Tbe efiect of what I wrote? 

Her. • Ay, good my loid. 

»Ham. An earnest conjuration from the 

• king,-. 

As England was his foiaiful tributary ; • 

As love between them ^ like the palm might 
flourish; * • 

As peaeedKMld still her wheaten garland wear 
And stand a comma ’tween their omitips ; 

And many such like aa’s of gifoit diaige,— 

IbaC, on the view and know of these contents^ • 
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Without debatement further, more or less. 

He should the faUrers put to sudden death. 
Not shriving'time allourd. 

Z&r. How was this seal’d? 

Ham, Why. evet. in that was heaven or- 

Jinant- 

I had my fiither*s a^et in my purse. 

Which wa^ the model of that Danish seal ;« 
Folded the writ up in fonn of the ot|;ier ; 
Subscrib’d it | gave ’t the impression ; pl^d it 
safely, [day 

• rbe changeling never known. Now, the next 
Was our sea'fi^t } and what to this ama sequent 
Thou know*st already. [to ’t. 

Hot, Sc Guildenstem and^Rosencraqtz go 
Ham, Why, man, they did make love to th*x 
'iSmployment ; 

They are not near my conscience ; the!* defeat 
Does by their own insinuation grow : 

’Tis dangerous when the baser nature comes 
Between the pass and fell incensed points 
Of mighty op^itn'. 

Hot, Why, what a king is this! 

Ham, Does it not, think’st thee, stand me 
now upon, — [mother; 

He that hath kill’d my king and whor’d my 
Popp’dk’n between the election and my hopes ; 
Thrown out his angle for my proper life, 

And with such cozenage, — ^is’t not perfect 
_ conscience [danKi’d, 

To quit iiim with this arm? and is’t not to be 
To let this canker of our nature come 
In further evil ? ^ [England 

Hot, It most be shortly known to him from 
What is the issue of thq business there. 

Ham, It will be short: fne interim is mine; 
And a man’s life ’s no more than to say One. 
But 1 am very sorry, g^od Horatio, 

That to Laertes I forgot myself ; 

For by the image of ifty cause* I see 
The portraiture of his : 1 ’ll court his fovours : 
But, sure, the bravery of his grief did put me * 
Info a towering passion. « 

Hor. Peace ; who comes here ? 

Enter Osric. 

Osr, Your lordship is right welcome bock to 
Denmark. ^ , 

Ham. I humbly thank 3 wu. sir.— Dost kno^y 
this water-fly? * 

Hi»i No, my good lord. 

Hamt Thy state is the more giadAis ; for 
’tis a vice tqjcnow him. He bath much land, 
and fertilei let a beast be lord of beasts, and 
his crib shall stand at the king’s mesa : ’tb a 
chough t but, at 1 say. spaciohs in the posses- 
riooofdirt. • • 


Osr, Sweet lord, if your .^ordafaip were 
IdsCto. 

I should imparta thing to you from his nuyesty. 
Ham* I will Kccivs it with all diligence of 
spirit 

Put your jro^ et to his right use ; ’tis for the 

Osr.tl thank your lordship, ’tis very hot 
Ham, Afo, bejieve me, ’tis very omd; the 
wind is northerly. 

Osr, kt is incuflerent cold, my lord, indeed. 
Ham, Methinks it is very sultry and hot fot 
my com^exion. 

Osr, Exceedingly, my lord ; it is very sul- 
tr]^ — as ’t were,— I cannot tell how.—i But, my 
lord, his majesty bade me signify to. you that 
he has Jaid a great wager on your head. Sir, 
this is the matter, — ' , 

Hi^m, I beseech you, renv*mber,— 

[Hamlbt moves Aim to put on Ais Aaf, 
Osr, Nay, in good foith ; for mine ease, in 
good foitb. Sir,niere is newly come to court 
Laertes; believe me, an absolute gentleman, 
full of most excellent difieienoes, of very soft 
society and great showing; inde^. to speak 
feeUngfy of h^m, be is the card or <^ndu ai 
gentry, for you riiall find in him the continent 
of what port a gentleman would see. 

Ham, Sir. lu|. definement suffers no perdi- 
tion in yt^ though, I know, to divide him 
mvcntorially would dizqr the arithmetic rof 
memoiy, and it but yaw neither, in respect of 
hi^ quick sail. But, m the verity of extolment, 

I take him to be a soul M great article ; and 
his infusion of such dearth and rareness as, to 
make true diction of him, his lemblable is hb 
mirror; and who else would trace him, his 
umbrage, notbiog more. [him. 

Osr. Your lordship speaks most infidJibly of 
Ham, The concernanty. sir? wl«y do we 
wrap the gentleman in our more rawer breath? 
Osr, Sir? 

Hor, Is’t not possible, to understand in 
onothei toimie ? , You will do ’t w, really. 

Ham. imports the nominatimi of this 
gentleman ? . 

Osr* Of Laertes? • 

Hor, His purse is empty already; all’s 
golden words are spent. 

Ham. Of him, sir. * 

Osr. I know, yon are not ignMttnt,— * 

After. 1 would you did, sir ; yet, in faith, if 
^ ^did, it woula not much ajqprovt me.— 

Om^oa are not ignorant of what eifoet- 
V$nce Laertes is,— * 

Ham, I date not qpufess that, lest I (boul^ 
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eompue with him in excellence 1 bat to know ions; and do but blow them to their t^. the 
a iwa well were to know himadlfl bikbbles are out * 


Osr. I mean, sir, for his weaponi but in the 
imputation laid on hiiif by them, in his meed 
he^s unfellowed. 

Mam, What ’s his weapon ? « * 

Osr. Rapier and dagger. • 

Mam, Tnat ’5 two of his weapons : hut, welL 
■ Osr. The king, sir, hathjvagerei with him 
.six Barbary horses: against the which he has 
imponed, as I take it, dx French fdpien and 
poniards, with their assigns, as girdle, hangers, 
and so: three of the carriages, in faith, are 
very dear to fancy, very responsive to the hilts, 
most deliqpte carriages, and of very liberal 
conceit* , 

Ham, What call you the carriages % , 

^or. I knew yon must bp edtfied by the 
margent ere youah^d done. 

Osr. The carriages, sir, are the hangers. 
Ham. The phrase would be more german to 
the matter if we could carfy cannon by our 
sides: I would it might be bailors till then. 

. But, on: six Barbaiy horses i^nst six French 
swords, tbpir assigns, and three liberal con< 
ceiled carriages; that’s the Fnyich IjCt i^inst 
the Danish: why is this imponetl, as you call 
it? 

Osr, The king, sir, hath laid, that in a doxen 
passes between you and him he shall not ex> 
o^ you three hits: he hath laid on twelve for 
nine ; and it would come to immediate trial if 
your lordship would vouchsafe the answer.^ 
Mam, How if I answer no? 

Osr, I mean, my lord, the opposition of your 
* person in trial. 

Mam. Sir, I will walk here in the hall : if it 
{riease his majesty, it is the breathing time of 
day with me: let the foils be brought, the 
gentleman willing, and the king hold hb pur- 
pose, I will win m him if 1 can ; if not, 1 will 
gun nothing but my shame and the odd hits. 
Osr. JShaTl I redeliver you e’en so? 

Mam. To this effect, sir; filer what flourish 
your nature will. « 

Osr. 1 cqpimend my duty to your lordship. 
Mam. Vours? yours. [Exii Osric.) — IJa 
Okies to commend it himself ; there are no 
tongues else few ’s turn. [on hb head. 

Mar. Thb lapwing runs away with the shell 
Mam.- lle^id comply with his dug be^re he 
sucked it. Thus has he, — and many more of 
ths'ssme bevy, that I know the drossy age 
dotes on, — only got the tune of the titpe, and 
outward halnt of pneounterj a kbd « yesty 
collection, which carries them through awd 
Jhroqgh the most fimmid and winnows opm> 


£»ier a Lord. 

Lords My lord, hb midesty cmnmended him 
to you by young Osric, who brings back to him 
that yem attend him in the hall: he sends to 
kilow if your pleasure bold to play with 
Laertes, pr that you will take longer time. 

I^am, 1 am constant to my purposes ; diey 
follow the king’s pleasure: if his fitness roeaks, 
mine b ^eady ; now or whensoever, provided 1 
be so able as now. [down. 

Lord. Tlfe king and queen and all are coming 

£bun. In hd^py time. • 

• Lord, The queen desires you to use some 
gentle entertainment to Lurtes boore you fell 
to pL^. • * • 

Mam. She well instructs met [Exit Lord. 

Mor, \ ou will Icfte thb wager, my lord. 

Mam. I do not think so; mnee he went into 
France I have been in ciontmual practice* 1 
shall win at the odds. But thou wouldst* not 
.think how ill all ’s here about my heart : but 
it in no matter. 

Mor, Nay, good my lord,— 

Ham. It is but foolery ; but it b such a kind 
of gain-giving as would perhaps trouble a 
woman. 

War. If your mind dislike anything, obey 
it : I will forestall their repair bithtflr, ssid say 
you are not fit. 

Ham. Not’a whit, we defy augury : there ’$ 
a special providence in the full of a sparrow. 
If it be now, ’tis not come ; if it be not to 
come, it will be now) if it'be not now, yet it 
will come : the readiness is^l : since no man* 
has aught of what he leaves, what b *1 to leave 
betimes? ^ ■ 

Enter Kino, Qubbn, Labrtss, J/irds, 

O*- Ric, and Attendants wiih /otis, &*e, 

Comef Hamlet, come,* and take*thb 
hand from me. 

iTho King puts Laertes’s hand 
into Hamlet’s. 

Ham, Give me your pardon, air: I have 
done you wron^ 

Jflut pardon *t, as you are a gentleman, 
flliis presence Ipnowa, and you must needs iBive 
beard, • 

How r am punish’d with sore detraction. 

What I ha^ done, * « 

That might your nature, honour, and exception 
Roughly av^o, 1 here moclaim was madness. 
Was ’t HamlA: wton^d Laertes ?* Never 

• Hamlet $« • 



ii68 HAMLBT, PRINCE OF DENMARK, [ACTT. 


If Hamlet from himself be ta’en away. 

And when he ’s dbt himself does wrong Laer* 
tes, 

Then Hamlet doesit not, Hamlet denies it 
Who does it, then? His madness : if’: be so, 
Hamlet is of the faction that is wrong’d ; 

His madness b poor Hamlet’s enemy. 

Sir, in thb alhdienee, 

my disclaiming from a purpos’d eyil 
Free me so &r in your most generous thoughts 
That I have shot mine arrow o’er the house 
,\nd hurt my brother. 

Ztfrr. I am satisfied in nature. 

Whose motive, in thb case, should ‘^tir me most 
To my revenge : but in my terms of honovy 
I stand aloof ; and will no reconcilement 
Till by sofn% elder masters of known honour 
1 have a voice and precedent of peace . 

To keep my name unrar’d. But till that time 
1 do receive your offerd lo^le like love, 

And will not wrong it 
llcm, I embrace it freely ; 

And will this brother’s wager frankly play. — 
Give us the foils ; come on. 

Latr. Come, one for me. 

Ham» I’ll be your foil, Laertes; in mine 
•ignorance 

Your skill shall, like a star in the darkest night, 
Stick fiery off indeed. 

Zaer. You mock me, sir. 

Hoift. No, hf thb hand. 
jKing. Give them the foils, young Osric. 
Cousin Hamlet, 

You know the v ager ? 

Ham. Ve»y well, my lord j 

Your grace hath Ikid the odds o’ the weaker 
side. 

King. I do not fear it ; T have seen you both ; 
But since he *s better’d, we have therefore odds. 
Laer, Thb b too heilvy, let ibe see another. 
ffant. Thb likes me well. These foils have 
all a length ? [They prepare to play, 
(hr. Ay> my ^od lord. 

King. Set me the stoups of wine upon tbac 
table,— 

If Hamlet give the first or second hit, 

Or quit in answer of the third exduinge. 

Let al} the battlements their ordnarce fue ; 

And in%e cap an union shall he throw, 

Richer than that which four successive kings 
In Denmark’s crown have worn. Give tne the 

And lefttS^tle to the trumpet spsak, 

The tnimpet to the cannoneer without, 

The cannmis to the heavens, the heavens to 
earth. 


Korn tki drinks Mamlst.’-OmSk 

And you, Uie judges, bear a wary eye. 

Sam, Come on, sir.* 

Laer, Come, my lord. 

' I* [Tk^pkg^ 

Sant, One. 

Laer, Na 

Sam. k i Judgment 

Osr, A hit, a very palpable hit 
Laer, Well ^-•again. 

King. Stay, give me drink. — Hamlet, thb 
pearl b thine ; 

Here ’s to thy health. — 

[ Trumpets sound, and cannon shot 
offwitkin. 

Givq him the cup. [awhile.— 

Sean,. I’ll plsty thb bout first; set'it»by 

Come.- -Another hit ; what nnj you ? 

' [Th^pkiy, 

Laer. A touch, a touch, I do confess. 

A’fMg; Our son shall win. 

(hteen. ile ’s fat, and scant of breath.— 
Here, Hamlet, take my napkin, rub thy brows t 
The queen carouses to thy fortune, Hamlet. 
Sam. GoodfnadamI 

King. Gertrude, do not diink. 

Queen. I will, my lord ; I pray you, pardem 

me. • [late. 

King, It b the poison’d cup; it b too 

Sam. I dare not drink yet, madam ; by ani 

^ome, let me wijM thy fiice. 

My lord, I ’ll hit him now. 

Kif^. I do not think ’t. 

Laer. [dstde.] And yet ’tb almost ’gainst 
my consdence. 

Sam. Come, for the third, Laertes: you 
but dally; 

I pray you, pass widi your best violence 
I am afeard you make a wanton of me. 

,Laer. Say you so ? come on. [ They phy, 

Osr. Nothing, neither waju 
Laer. Have at you now! 

[Laer. -wounds Hai«c; then, in scuffling, thty 
change rapiers, and Ham. toor*mk Laer. 
tKing. Part them ; tliey are incensed. 

Sam, Nay, come, again. [JMQuwm /alb, 
Osr, Look to the nueen there, hot 

Sor. They bleed on both sides.— How b it, 

^ my lord? •• 

Osr. How b’t, Laertes? 

Laer. Wliy, as a woodoode to my oWn 
,, spring. Osric; 

I am justly kilrd with nune.own treachery. * 
Sam. How does the queen? 

. Kum, She swoons to see them Ueed. 
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QtteiH* No» not the dxink, the dzink»«-0 mj 
• dear Hamlet, — * 

The drink, the drink 1 — I am pmaon’d. iDia, 
ilam, O villany ! — Hollet tne door be lock’d: 
Trea^ery I seek it out. [Labatbs /a/Js, 
Zmt. It b here, Hamlet: Hafil^^t, thou art 
alaih; * 

i No medicine in the world can do thee {Jbod ; 

In thee there is not half an hour of liA ; 

The treacherous instrument b in thy h^nd, 
Unbated and envenom’d : the foul pmctice 
Hath turn’d itself on me ; lo; here 1 lie, 

* Never to rise again: thy mother’s ^ison’d: 

I can no ,^ore : — the king, the king\ to blame. 

JSam, The point envenom’d too I — • 

Then venom tp thy work. [Sfais Hu King. 
Lords. Treason 1 treason! « 

O, yet defend me, friends ; I ayi but 
hurt. • , 

Ham. Here, thou incestuous, murderous, 
damned Dane, , 

Drink off this potion. —Is thy unicm here? 
FoHow nnr mother. XKtNG dies 

Loot. He is justly serv’d ; 

It b a poisosk teniper’d by himself. — 

Exchange forgiveness with me, nablc llamlet: 
Mine and my father’s death come not upon 
thee. 

Nor thine on me I • \Dies. 

Ham, Heaven make thee free itl I 
• follow thee. — 

I am dead, Horatio. — Wretched queen, adieu !— 
You that look pale and tremble at this chance. 
That are but mutes or audience to thb act. 

Ibid 1 but time,*<-as thb fell sergeant, death, 
is strict in his arrest, — O, I could tell you, — 
But let it be.— Horatio, I am dead ; 

Thou liv’st ; r^rt me and my cause aright 
To the unsatisfied. 

Hot. Never believe it : 

I am more an aptijque Roman than a Dane, — 
Here ’s yet some liquor left. 

Ham. « • As thou ’rt a man, 

Give me the cup; let go; by heaven, I’ll 
have’t— • 

O 0 ood Horario, what a wounded name. 

Things rtpndiim *thtts unknown, shall live 
^ behinamel 

If thou didst ever hold me in thy heart, * 
Absent thed from felicity awhile. 

And in this Hirsh world draw thy bieath in 
pain,< 

To tell.my stow.— 

> XMaroh oHar off. and shot within. 

* . yihat warlike nobeb this? 

(hr. Young I^brtinbras, with oenquest oomt?} 
, • from Poland, « 1 


To^the ambassadors of England gives 
This warlike volley. ^ 

Ham. O, I die, .Horatio ; 

The potent poison quite o’^>crows sniritt 
I cannot live to hear the news from England; 
But I do profdiesy the election lights , 
On Fortinbras! he has my dying vc^ ; 

So fbll him, with the occurrents, more and less, 
Whidi ha\^ solicited. — The rest b silence. 

. • yOtes, 

Hot. Now cracks a noble heart— Good* 
inght, sweet prince, 

And flights of^angels sing thee to thy rest ! 
Why does the* dnim emne hither ? 

* • * \Mai^h within. 

Enter Fortinbras, the English Anfffbsadors, 
• , a^ others.* • 

Where b thb sight? * 

Hot. What b it you would see ? 

If aught of woe or winder, cease your search. 
Fort. Thb quarry cries ofl havoc. — O proud 
death, 

What feast is toward in thine eternal cell. 

That thou so many princes at a shot 
So bloodily hast struck ? 

1 Jmi. The sight is diStnal ; 

And our affairs from England come too late : 
The ears are senseless that should give us 
hearing. 

To tell him bb commandment b fulfill'd, * 
That Rosencrantr and Guildenstein are deadi 
Where should ^e have our thanks i 
Hot. Not frbm hb mouth, 

Had it the ability o( life to tl:|pnk you: 

He never gave commandment for their death. 
But since, so jump upon this bloody question. 
You from the Polack-swars, ana ^u from 
£nglan<|^ , 

Ate here arriv’d, give older that these bodies 
High uu a stage be placed to the view ; 

And let me speak to the yet unknowii^ wosid 
llq|r these thincslcame about : so shall you hear 
Of carnal, bloody, and unnatural acts ; 

Of accidental jud^ents, casual slaughters; 

Of deaths put on ly cunning and forc’d cause; 
And, in this upshot, purpoKS mistook 
Fall’n on the •inventors’ hms: all this can I 
Truly deliver. 

^ort. Lek us haste to hear it, * 

And cal!^ the imblest to the audience. • 

For me, with sorrow I eqnbraoe my fortune : 

I have som«^ ri^iu of memory n this king- 
dom, 

Which now to (Jaim my vantage doth invite 
me. 

Hir. Of that I shall have also cause to speak. 
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And from hts m^th whose vuce will dtaw^on 
more: 

But let this same be presently perform*d. 

Even while men’s ^inds are wild : lest more 
mischance * 

On plots and errors happen. 

Fort. . Let four captains 

Bear Hamlet hke a soldier to the stage ; 

For he was likely, had be been put fm, 


To have piov’d most royaHy; and, for his 

pBsngCi ^ 

The soldier’s musie and the rites of war 
Speak loudly for him.*'— 
l^e up the ^les. — Such a sig^t as this 
Becomes foe neld, but here shows mndi amiss. 
Go, bid the soldiers shoot. \A dead march, 
[Axcuntt bearing off die dead bodies; affter < 
%ihick atpeal of ordnoMU is shot eff. 
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Scene, — 7'he^JVrst Act in Venice; during the rest of the Pk^ oi a Seaport tn Cyprus. 


ACT I. . 

• ' Scene I.—Venice. A Street. 

' Kfiter Roderioo and Iago. 

Rod. Ne^ tell me ; I take it much ^nkindlj 
That thou, I^o, who hast had Ay purse 
As if the strings were thine, shouldst know of 
this,— 

logo. ’Sblood, but you will not hour me: — 
If/ver 1 did dream of such a matter; 

Abhor me. 

Rod. Thou told’stme thou didst bold him in 
thy hate. • 

logo. Despise me if I do not Three great 
• ones of the city, 

In personal suit to make me his lieutenant, 
Ofi-capp’d to him:— and, by the faith of man, 

I know my price, I am worth no worse a 
place:— 

But he, as loving his own pride and purposes. 
Evades them, with a bombut circuinstanoe 
Horribly stuff’d with epithets of war: 

And, in conclusion, nonsuits 
My mediators; foi, Cories^ sdys he, 

/ have a^rea^ chose my ofker. 

And what wu ho? ^ , 

Forsooth! a great arithmetician, ! 

One Michael Cassio, a Florentine, , I 
A fellow almost damn’d in a feir wife ; 

That never sel a squadron in the field, 

Nor the diiririon or a battle knows * 

More than a spinster; unless the bookish 
theoric, 

Wlfirein the tog^ consuls can piopose * . 

As masterly a& h8: mere poatue, wilhoqc 
^ piactioe, ^ 


Is all his soldiership. But he, sir, had the 
election : , 

And I, — of whom his eyes had seen the proof 
At Rhodes, at Cyprus, and on other grounds, 
Christian and heathen, — ^must be bedee’d and 
calm’d 

debitor and creditor, this counter-caster ; 
e, in good time, must his lieutenant be, 

An^ I, God bless the mark I bis Moorship’s 
ancient. [his Ipuigpian. 

Rod. By heaven, I rather would have been 
logo. Why^ there’s no remedy; ’tis the 
curse of service. 

Preferment goes by letter and auction. 

And not by old griffon, vihere each second 
Stood heir to the first. Now, sir, be judge ^ 

r turself ^ 

in any just ferm am aflin’d 
To love the Moar. • * 

Rod. I would not follow hjpi, then. 

Iago, O, sir, content you ; 

I follow him to |erve my turn umn him : • 
cannot all be masters, nor all masteis 
Cannot be truly follow’d. You shall mark 
Many a duteous and knee-crooking knave 
That, doting on his own obsequious bondage, 
Wears out ^ time, muc^jike his master’s ass. 
For naught cut provender ; and when he ’s' old, 

• cashier*d: 

Whip me such hbnest knaves. Others there are 

Who, tfimm’d in forms and visages of dhty, 

Keep yet their hearU attending on themselves ; 
And, tl^owhig but shows of sei%ice on their 
lords, 

Do well thrive Ay them, and. when (hey have 

« lin’d their ^ts. 
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Do thmselves homage*: these fellows have 
some sohl ; ' 

And such a one do I profess myself. 

For, sir. 

It is as sure-as you are Roderieo. 

Were I the Moor I would not dc lagot 
In following him I follow but myself j 
Heaven is my juc^, not I for love and dut^. 
But seeming so for my peculiar end 
, For when my outwaro'action doth demon^nite 
The native act and figure of my heart 
In compliment extern, ’tis not long aiter 
But 1 will wear my heart upon my sleeve 
For daws to peck at: I am not Wiiat I am. 
Rod. Wiiat a full fortune do^ the thick Hps 
9We. • 

If he can carry *t thus 1 
lofft. ^ Call up her fiith3r> 

Rouse him : ••niake after him, poison hisdelight, 
Proclaim him in the street^ ; Wense her kms- 
men, • 

And, though he in a fertile climate dwell. 
Plague him with flies : though that his ioy be 
joyi 

Yet throw such changes of vexation on *t 
As it may lose some colour. [aloud. 

Rod, <Here is her father’s house : I Ml call 
lam. Do ; with like timorous accent and dire 
yell 

As when, by night and negligence, the fire^ 

Is ^ed tn populous cities. [do, ho I 

Rod, What, ho, Brabantio I Signior Braban- 
logo. Aumke I what, ho, BrabSmtio ! thieves 1 
thieves ! thieves ! [bags ! 

Look to your house, your daughter, and your 
Thieves I thieves!* * 

Brabantio %ppears^dHn>e at a window. 

Bra, What is the reason of |his terrible sum* 
mons ? * 

What is the matter there ? 

Rod, Signior, is all your fiunily within? 
logo. Are your doors locked ? 

Bra, Why, wherefore ask you this? 

logo. Zounds, sir, you ’re robb’d ; for shame, 
put on your gown ; [soul ; 

Vour heart is tmrst,^you have lost half your 
Even now, now, veiy now, an old* black ram 
Is tupping your white ewe. Arise, arise ; • 

Avfake the snortine citixens w^b the bell, t 
Or else the devil ^ make a gmndsire.af you: 
Arise. Isay. ■ * 

Bra, What, have you lost ypur wits ? 
Rod, Most reverend signior, do you know my 
voice? 

Bra, Kot I ; ivhat are you?* 

lUd* My name is Roderilgo, * 
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Bra, The worser weloome i 

I have cfaarg% thee not to haunt about my 
doors; 

In honest plainness thOu hast heard me ^y ' 
My daughter is not for thee ; and now, in mad> 
ndss,^ 

Being fifil of supper and distemperihg draughts^ 
Upon malicious bravery dost thou come 
To start niy miiet» 

Rod, Sir, sir, sir,— 

Bra. * But thou must needs be sure, 
My spirit and my place have in them power 
To make this bitter to thee. 

Rod. I^ience, good sir. . 

Rra. What tell’st thou me of robbing? this 
is Venice ; , » ■ 

My houi» is not a gmnge. ‘ 

Rod. ^ Most grave Brdbaptio, 

In simple and pure soul I (joate to you. 

/ago. Zounds, sir, you are one of those fliat 
will not serve God if the devil bid you. &■ 
cause we come to 'do you service, and you think 
we are rufii&ns, you’ll have your daughter 
covered with a Barbary horse ; you ’ll nave , 
your nephews neigh to you ; you *y *have cour* 
sets for ftousini and gennets for germans. 

Bra. What pro&ne wretch art thou ? 
fago. I am one, sir, that comes to tell you 
your daughter and the Moor are now making 
the beast with two backs. 

Bra. Thou art a villain. • 

You are— a senator, 
flra. This thou riialt answer ; I know thee. 


Rad. Sir, I unll answer anything. But I be* 
If’t be your pleasure and most wise consent, — * 
As p^ly I find it is, — ^that your fiiir daughter. 
At this odd-even and dull watch o’ the n^ht. 
Transported with no worse nor better guard 
But with a knave of common hire, a gondolier. 
To the gross clasps of a lasdvious Moor, — 

If this M known to you, and your allowance. 
We then have done you bold and saucy.wrong^; 
But if you know pot this, my manners t^ me 
We have your wrong rebuke. Do not believe 
That, from the sense of all dvilitj^ 

I thus would play and trifle with your reverence: 
Your daughter,— 'if you- have dot ^ven her 
leave, — * 

I say again, hath made a gross revoK ; 

Tying her duty, beauty, mt, and fortunes 
In an extravagant and wheeling stranger fselft 
Of here and ever 3 rwhere. Straight satisfy your* 
If she 2)6 in her chamber or your house 
Let loose on me the jnstioq of the state * 

For thus deluding you. * 

Bra, Strike on the tindert boj 
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Give me a tapeiH-^call up all mv people !~> 
accident is not unlike my dniun : 

Belief of it oppresses me already.*— 

Light,, 1 say I light I ^ lExitfiwn abme. 

Farewell ; for I must leave wu: 
It seems not meet nor wholeson^ td my mace 
To be produc’d,— as if I stay I shall, ~ 
Against the Moor : for I do know the itate,— 
* However this may gall him with somd check, — 
Qinnot with safety cast him ; for he *s embark’d 
With sudi loud reason to the Cyprus wars, — 
Which even now stand in act, — that, for their 
' souls. 

Another, of his fathom they have none 
To lead their'business : in which r^rd, * 
Tliotieh f do hate him as I do hell pains. 

Yet, necessity of' present life, * 

I miwt show out a mg and agn of love,^ 
Whi^ is indeed* Vut sign. That you shall 
surely find him, 

Lead to the Samttaxy the i^d search ; 

And there will I be with lum. So, fiuewell. 

lExtt. 

' Enter beleWf BgASANTio, and Servants with 
• torches. ^ » 

Bra. It is too true an evil : gone she is ; 

And what ’s to come of my despised time 
Is naught but bitterness. — Roderigo, 
Where didst thou see her ? — O unhappy girl I— 
With the Moor, say*st thou?— Who would be 
a fiither I [ceives me 

How didst thou know ’twas she ? — O, she de* 
Past thought. — What said she to you?— Get 
more tapers ; 

Raise all my kindred. — Are they married, think 
you? 

Eod. Trulyi I think they are. 

Bm. O heaven!— How got she out?— O 
treason of the blood ! — 

Fathers, from hence trust not your daughters’ 
minds 

By wbal* you see them act.— Are there not 

« 

By which the property of y^uth and maidhood 
May be dbusdd ? Have you not read, Roderigo, 
Of some inch thi^? * 

Bod., Yes, sir, I have indeed. 

Bra. Call wp “X brother.— O, would you 
had |pul her ! — 

Some one way some anolhey. — Do you know 
Wbqre we may apprehend her and the Moor ? 

BoA 1 think 1 can discover him, if fdoase 
To get good guard, and go along with me. 

Pray y«u, lead on. At every house 
I’ll call; 

Lmay^coniinend ht most^Get weapons, ho I 


Apd raise some special officers of night.— 

On, good Roderigo : — I *11 d^erve your pains. 

, lExeunt. 

ScbAb II.— Venice. * Another Street. 

Enter Othello, Iago, and Attendants tbith 
• torches. * 

logo. IJbough in the trade of war I have 
• slain men, * 

Yet do I Jiold it very stuff o’ the conscience , 
To do no cdntriv’d murder : I lack iniquity * 
Sometimes t^ db me service: nine or ten tunes 
I had thougnt to have yerk’d him here under 
• • the rilfc. • 

* 0th. ’Tis better as it is. ^ 

logo. Njig, but he prated. 

And s^he such scurvy and provoking terms 

T§at, w^h the Uttle^godliness I have, 

I did full hard forbdhr him. But, I pray you, 
sir, • 

Arc you fast married ? Be assured of this, ' 
That the magnifico is much beloved ; 

And hath, in his effect, a voice potential 
As double as the duke’s : he will divorce you t 
Or put upon you what restraint and grfrvance 
The law, — with all his might to enforce it on,— 
WiU give him cable. 

Okh. Let him do his spite 

My services which I have done the s^ioiy 
Shall out-tongpe his complaints. , ’Tis yet to 
know, — 

Which, when 1 know that boastiflg is an honour, 

I shall promulgate f-yMetch/ny life and l^ing 
From men of royal siece ; and my demerits 
May speak unbonneted to as fcoud a fortune “ 
As this that 1 have reaMi’d : tor know, lago. 
But that I love t];e gentle Desdemona, 

I would not my unhoused free condition 
Put into circumscription and confine * 

For the sea’s worth. But, look 1 what li^ts 

5 come ydnd ? 

ago. Those are the raised &ther and his 
friends: ^ 

You were best go in. 

(Bh. Not I ; I must be found t 

My ports, my title, and my perfect soul 
Shall manifest me rightly. Is it they ? 

•logo. By Janqa, I think no. 

E$$ter Cassio (Wk/ certain Officers with torches, 

0th. The«ervants of the duke and my lieu*^ 
tenant— 

The goodness o^the night npop you, fpends ! 
What is the news? 

CStt, The dale does greet you. general 
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And he reqtiires(, 7 (rar haste-post-haste appear- 
ance ' 

Even on the instant. 

Oth» Wh^t is the matter, tl^k you 

Ott, Something firom Cyprus, as' I may 
divine: 

It is a busutess of some heat : the galleys , 
Have sent a down sequent messengers 
This very night at one, another's he^s ; 

And many of the connils, rais’d and met,' 

.Are at the duke’s alr^dy : you have been hotly 
caU’dforj 

'When, being not at your lodging, to be found. 
The senatq hath sent abopt thi^ several quests; 
To search you out. ' ^ 

Oth. -r ’Tis well I am found tqr you. 
1 will but spend a word here in the houw» 

And go with ypu. ' \Exit, 

Cos, Ancient, prhat makes he here? 

Faith, he to-night hath boarded a land 
camck : ^ 

If it prove lawful prize, he *s made for ever. 

Cos. I do not understand. 

7^. He’s married. 

Cay, To who? 

‘ Ry-enUr Othello. 

lago. Many, to — Come, captain, will you go? 
Otk, Have with 7 * 00 . 

Cog, Here comes another troop to seek fot 
you. 

logo. It is Brabantio. — Geneipl, be advis'd ; 
He comes to b^ intent 

Ent«r Brabantio, Rodbrigo, <md Officers 
vrith torches and weapons. 


That thou practis’d oft her with foul 
charms ; * '■ 

Abus’d her delicate youth with drugs ,or 
minerals * 

That weakm tpotion I ’ll have ’t disputed on; 
’Tis pr^Ueyand palpable to thinkiim. 

I therefore apprehend and do attadh tbee 
For an^fauser of the world, a pracdser 
Of arts inniUted und out of warrant — 

Lav hold upon him t if he do resist, 

Subdue him at his peril. 

Oth. * Hold your hands, 

Both you of my inclining and the rest : 

Were it my cue to fight, 1 dfould have,kuown it 
Without a prompter.— Where will rou that I go 
To answer this your chaim? • ' ' 

Bra."' To pnBoa ; till^fit time 

Of lav' and cowve of direct session •- 
Call thee to answer. . *' 

Oth What if I do ol^? 

How may the du^e be therewith satisfied, 
Whose messi^gers are here about my side, 
Upon some present business of the state. 

To bring me to him. 

z ’11s true, mos6 worthy signior ; 

The duKe's if. council, and your noble self, 

I am sure, is seat for. 

Bra. How t the duke in council I 

In this time of the night I— Bring him away : 
Mine ’s ndl an idle cause : the duke himseLf, 

Or any of my brothers of the state, 

Cannot but Iwl this wrong as ’twere their own ; 
Fcr if such actions may have passage free, 
Bond-slaves and pagans shall our statesmen be. 

[Exeunt. 


Oth. ^ Holla 1 stand there 1 

Rod. Signior, it is tKc Moor. 

Bra. Down with him, thief I 

m. 

dew will rust them.-^ [ye us 

Good s^ior, you shall more command with 
Than with your weaTOns. 

Bra. O thou foul thief, where hast thou 
stow’d my daughter ? 

Damn’d as thou art, thou hast enchanted her ; 

1 ’ll refer me to all tbh^ of sense. 

If she in chains of magic werC-not bound, 
'Whether a maid so tender, iair, and hfip^. 

So to marriage that she diunn’d 

The wealthy curled darlings of otff nation, 
Would ever have, to incur a general mock. 

Run from her guardage to the sooty bosom 
Of such a thing as thou, — tp fear, not to de^ht. ' 
}udge me the vrorld, if 'tis not poaa in sense • 


y draw on both sides. 

You, Roderigo I come, sir, I am for you. 
Keen, up your bright, swords, for the 


Scene III.— Venice. A Cotmeil’thtmber. 

The Duke and Senators sitting at a tables 
Officers attending, 

Duke. There is no composition in these news 
That gives them credit. 

I Sen, Indeed, they are disproportion’d; 
My letters say a hundred and seven ^11^. 

DmAs. And mine a hundred and forty. 

R Sen, And nyne two hundred t 

But though they jump not ma a just account,— 
As in these cases, where the aim report'?, 

’Tis oft with difiference,— yet do tibqr.a^ confirm 
A Turkish fleet, and bearing uj^lo Cyprus. 

Da^ Nay,itispOBsibleeAou^tojadgmenti 
I do not so secure me in the error, 

%t the main article I do ap|Mr 6 ve 
In fetfkful sense. 

Sailor, imthin.} What, hoi what, hoi 
what, ho I 

z 0^ A mesiedgS from gBn^’ 
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JkiAdf a Sailor. <i 

Duki, Nov»~what*8tliel3Uiifiett? 

*SaiL The Turkish iftrepaiatkm makes for 
Rhodes; 

So was I bid report here to the Ratfr 
By Signior Angelo. - * 

Dt3^ Howfsay you fay this changed 
' X Sem, • This dtonot be. 

By no assay of reason : *ti8 a 
To keep us in &lse jpse. When we 
The importancy of Cyprus to the Turk ; 

And let cwcaeivea again but understand 
That, as it more oonoems the Turk dian Rhodes, 
So may ne yith more fiicile question bev it» 
For thatdt stvtds not in such warlike brace. 
But altogether lacks* the abilities fof this, 

Tha^ Rnodes is dress’d in : if we make taught 
We must not think ^e Turk is so unskilM 
To Inve that latest which ooncerhs him first ; 
Neglecting an attempt of easqand gain 
To wake and wage a danger profidess. 

Ditka, Nay, in all con^enoe, he *s not for 
, Rhodes. 

X Offn H«re more news. ^ 

Enter a Messenger? 

Mess* The Ottomites, reverend and gn^ous, 
SteerH^ with due course toward the ide of 
Rhode^ '» 

Have there injointed them with an after fleet. 

X Sen. Ay, so I thought. — How many, as 
you guess? [stcun 

Mess. Of thirty sail : and now do they re- 
Thmr backward course, bearh^ with trank 
* appearance ftsno, 

Their purposes toward C^ius. — Signior Mon> 
Your trusty and most valiant servitor. 

With his free duty recommends you thus. 

And prays you to believe him. 

jDuie. ’Tis certain, then, for Cjrpms. — 
Marcus Lucckos, is hot he in town ? 

I Jsih^He’s noutin Florence. 

Write from us to hini^ po8t>post>haste 
despatdi. • [Moor. 

X iSkw.cHev comes Brabantio and the valhmt 

* En/itf Brasantio, Othello, Iago, 

• Rooerjgo, and Oflicers. , 

Zfufy. \%liant Odidlo, we must straight 

empl^yon , 

Aejunst the general enemy Ottoman. — ' 

I did*itot see you ; welcome, gentle ^gnior ; 

[ 7 b Brabaiitio. , 

Welack'dyoiirooupiel and your help tcMii^. ' 

JBftt. So did^ yours. Good your grattf 

• pardonme; • 


N^her my place, nor aught Iheard business 
Itiith rais’d me firmn my bd; nor doth the 
general care , 

Take hold on me; for my^perticalBr gtief 
Is of so flood'gate and r^csbearhig nature 
That it engluts and swallows odm sorrows^ 
And it is still itselL « 

ihtie. Why, what ’s the matter? 

Em. i/[y daughter I O, my daughter I 
Ditie asui Senators. * Dead? 

Em. Ay, to me 

She is abus'd, stol'n from me, and corrupted 
By qiells and medicines bought of mountebanks; 
For nature so preposterous^ to err, 

^ingnot deficit, Idind, ot lame df sense, 
Skns witchcraft could not. ^ «»[ceec&ig, 

Duke. Whoe’er he be th^tf in tbb foul mo- 
Hath muk beguil’d your daughter of herself. 
And you of her, the bloody booll of law 
You shall yourself r&d in the bitter letter 
After your own sensd ; yea, thoi^h our proper 
son * ^ 

Stood in your action. 

Era. Humbly I ihank your grace. 

Here is the man, this Moor ; whom now, it 
seems, 

Your special mandate for the state affails 
Hath hither brought. 

J^ike and Senaters, We are very sorry for 
ffuie. What, in your own part, cai^you say 
to this? [To Othblloi. 

Era, Nothing, but this is so. [iors, 

Oth. Most potent, grave, and reverend stg;i- 
My very noble and approv’d gofld masters, — 
That I haw! ta’en ayay<his man’s daughter. 
It is most true ; true, I have married her : 

The very head and front of mupoflending 
Hath this extent, no mAre. Kude am I in my 

And little i^^’d*with the soft phrase peace; 
For since these arms of mine md sev& yeaxs^ 
pith, [us’d 

Ti|} now some iflne moons wast^, they have 
Their dearest action in the tented field ; 

And little of this great world can I speak. 

More than pertains to feats of biml and battle; 
And therefore little shall I grace my cause . 

In speaking for myself. Tbt, by your gracious 
• patience, 

Iwvill a round mt^ramidi’d tale deliver * 

Of my SKbole oouise of love; what drugaf what 
ebarms. 

What conjuration, and wW mi^bf magic, — 
For such pro(»eding I am chaij^d witlw,— 

I won his danghtjNr. ' ^ , 

Era. A maiden nerar bold : 

Of sfSrit so still end*^ttiet tbift her motion • 
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Blush’d At herself ; and she,*— in' spite of natiu^, 
Of yearSf of oouiniry, credit, evonhing, — 

To fall in love wit^ what shefeaird to Took on 1 
It is a judgment maim’d and most imperfect 
That will confess peRection so could Ar 
Agunst all rules <» nature; and must be driven 
To find out^practices of cunning hell, 

Why thu should be. I therefore vouch agdm. 
That with some mixtures powerful, o’er the 
blood, 

Or with some dram conjur’d to this effect, 
tie wrought upon her. 

' puke. To vouch this is no proof ; 

Without more wider and more ov3rt test 
Than thestf thin habits aifd podi likelihoods ’ 
Of modem, seeming do prefer against him. ' 

1 Sen, But, Othj^llo, speak : 

Did you by indirect and forced courses 
Subdue and po£son this young maid’s affections? 
Or came it by request, anfi such fur question 
As soul to soul afibrdeth ? 

0/A. * I do beseech you, 

Seifti for the lady to the Si^ttary, 

And let her speak of me before her father 
If you do find me foul in her report. 

The trust, the office I do hold of you. 

Not onK take away, but let your sentence 
Even fall upon my life. 

Duke. ^ Fetch Desdemona hither. 

0/A. Andent, conduct them ; you best know 
•• ’toe pl^. — 

[Exeun/ Iago asuf Attendants. 
And, till she come, as truly as heaven 
1 do confess th£ vices of my blood, 

So justly to your grave cars I ’ll pre^t 
How I did thiive in this lau lady’s love, 

And she in mine.. 

Duke. Say it, Othellr . 

O/A. Her &ther lov’d me ;,oft invited me; 
Still question’d me the story of my life. 

From year to year, — the battles, sieges, fortunes. 
That I have pass’d. 

1 ran it through, even from my boyish days 
To the very moment that he ude me tell it : 
Wherein I spake of most disastrous diances, 

Of moving acddents by flood and field ; 

Of hairbrnadth scap^ i’ the imminent deadly 
breach ; * ' *■ 

Of being taken by the insolent foe, 

AiM sold to slavery 2 of my redemption tbeoci, 
Andpcrtanoeinmy tmversbistoryi ^ 
Wherein cff antrqs vast and deserts kUe, 

Roi^h quarres, rocks^ and Ulla , whose heads 
^ touch heaven. 

And of toe Canni^^ that each other 
^■Xhe Anthropophagi, and men whose beaiv 


Do grow ben«th theictoouldms. This to hear 
Woiud Desdemona aerioudy indine t « < 
But still the house a&ixs would draw her 
thence ; * , ' 

Which ever as could with baste despatch. 
She ’d comb afun, and with a greedy ear^ 
Devour hp my discourse : whicn I'ofaserving, 
Took oifce a (niant hour ; and found good means 
To draw Bom hes.a prayer of earnest heart 
That 1 would all my pilgrimage dilate. 
Whereof by parcels she had something heard. 
But not intentively*: 1 did omsent ; 

And often did be^ile her of her tears. 

When 1 did speak of some distressful i|troke 
That iqy youth suffer’d My stoiy,bemg done, 
She gave me for my pains a world of sighs': 
She swere, — in &ith, ’twas'strange, ’tw^ pass* 


*Twas pitiful, ’twas wondrqua pitiful : 

She wish’d she had not heara it ; yet she w^’d 
That h^ven had, made her such a man : she 
thank’d me ; 

And bode me, if I had a friend that lov’d her, 

I should but teach him how to tell my story, 
Axkd that would woo her. Upon.fms hint I 
^'spakr : 

She lov’d me (ot the dangers I had pass’d ; 
And I lov’d her that she did pi^ them. 

This only is the witchcraft 1 We us^d 
Here comes the lady; let her witness it. 

£n/er Desdemona, Iago, a»d Attendants. 


tOuAe. I toink this tale would win my 
daughter too. — 

Good Brabantio, 

Take up this mangled matter at the best . 

Men do their broken weapons rather use 
Than their bare hands. 

Era. I pray you, hear her apeak t 

If she confess that she was ba^ the wooer, 
Destruction on my head if ImuI blame 
Ught on the man 1 — Comb mther, gentle mo^ 
tress: .. r 

Do you perceive in all this noble company 
WhW most yon ow j obedience ? 

Des, My^ noble fother 

Z do perceive here a divided fluty: 

To you I am bound for life and, educattlon ; 

My life and education both do learn me 
Howto respect you; you are the lord of duty,~ 
I aiq hitherto your dan^terrhut here’s my 
' husbora; 

And so much duty as my moflier i3iow’<I, " 

To yori, preferring you Wore her fether. 

So mn(» I challenge thift I profess 
Due to flie Moor, my lord. 

Bra. God be vnto you 1*~I have done.— 
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Please it tout gntfe. on to the state a£Buis i 
I Jbai^iatoer to ado^ a child than^get 
Come hither, Moor ; 

1 here do give thee that ydth all my heart, 
Which,*but thou hast already, with all my heart 
I would keep from thee. — For yoifr sake, jewel, 
I am glad ateoul I have no otberchildi 
For thy escape .would teach me tyrannyo 
To liang do^ on them. — I have done,^y lord. 
^Duke. Let me speak like yourself; and lay 
a sentence, • 

Whidi, as agrise or step, may help these lovers 
• Into your favour. 

When remedies are past, the griefs are ended 
By seeipg which late on ho}^ 

To mourn a mls^ief^that is pa^ and gotpe 
Is the nSzt way to draw new mischief on. 
Wha^cannot be p]^serv’d wheif fortune tEkes, 
Patience her injury mockery makes. 

The robVd that smiles steals sometliing from 
the thief ; • 

He .robs himself that spends a Ixtofless grief. , 
Bra* So let the Turk of Cyprus us b^uite ; 
We lose it not sotlong as we can smile ; 

He bears th^sentence well that j^othing bears 
But the free comfort which from thence he hears; 
But he bous both the sentence and the sorrow 


Bra, I ^11 not have it so. * 

Otk, Norl. 1 

Des, Nor I ; I would not there reside} 
To put my £stber in impatient thoughts. 

By b^g 4 n his eye. Most^pacious duke. 

To my unfolding lend a gracious ear ; 

And let me find a charter in your voice ' 
To assist my simpleness. ^ 

Duk*. What would you, Desdemona? 

Des, Th&t I did love the Moor to live with 
* him. 

My downi^ht violence and scorn of fortunes 
May trumpet to the world: my heart’s subdu’d 
Even to the very quality of my lord: 

S saw ^pthello’s -Jisagean his mind ; • 

A^d to bis honours and hU valiant parts 
Did I my soul and fortunes consecredE. 

So thatf d^ lords, if I be left ’behind, 

A moth of peace, and he go to the war, 

The rites for which I»love him are bereft me. 
And I a heavy interim shall support 
By his dear absence. Liet D|e go with him. 

Oth, Let her have your voices. . 

Vouch with me, heaven, I therefore beg it nut 
To please the palate of my appetite ; 

Nor to comply with heat, — tne young affects 
In me defunct, — and proper satisfactior^ 

But to be free and bounteous to her mind : 


That, to pay grief, must of poor patience borrow. 
These sentences, to sugar or to gall, ^ 

Beipg strong on both sides, are equivocal : 

But words are words ; I never yet did hear 
That the bruis’d heart was pierced through the 
ear. — [state. 

I humbly be^ch you, proceed to the afi^rs of 


And heaven defend your good souls, that you 
•3 think 

I will your serious and great business scant 
For she is with me: no, when light«wing*d 
toys » 

Of feather’d Cupid seel with* wa’jton dullness 
My speculative and ofii(’d instruments. 


paiation makes for Cyprus. — Othello, the forti- 
tude of the place is best known to you ; and 
though we nave there a substitute of most 
sdlov^ sufficiency, yet opinion, a sovere^ 
mistress of effects, throws a more safer voice 
on you: you must therefore be content to slu)> 
ber the ^oss of ycnir new fortunes with this 
more stubborn and boisterous expedition. 

Oth. The tyrant custom, ipoft grave senators, 
Hath made tM flinty and steel couch of war 
My thrice-driven bed of down : I do agnize ^ 
A nalural%Dd prompt alacrity 
I find iA hardn^ ; and do undertake , 
These present wars against the Ottomites. 

Most mimbly, therefore, bending to your state, 
1 ctave fit diiqNiritioa for my wife ; * 

Due reference of pkoe and exhilntion ; 

Wi^ such accommodation and besort 
Aa Kveb with her bteediag. 

Di$h, * • Ifyoaplease, 

]^’ta|herfirtliei*s. ^ 


Let housewives make a skillet of my helm. 

And all indign and basc^dvei^es 
Make head against my estimation! 

DtUte. Be it as shaN privately determine, 
Either for her stay or going: the afikir cries 
haste, 

And speed must answer it. > * 

9 Sen, You must away to-nighb 
Otk, With all my heart 

DtBte. At lune i’ the morning here we’Jl 
meet again. — 

Othello, leavg some officeinhehind, ' 

And he shall our commission bring to you ; 
V^ith such things else of quality and respect • 
As doth import Vba. « 

Oth, * So please your grace, my ancient,-— 
A man be b of honesty and tru^-— 

To hb eonve^ce I assign my 
With what else needful yout gpod grace shall 
think * • * 

To he sent after me.. 
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Ddee. Let it be sa— 

Good-night to e^eiy one. — And, noble signSor, 
[7b BRABANTia 

If virtue no deli^Kted beautjr lack, 

Your ioa>ia<lav' is ta more fEur than .black. 

1 Sex. Adieu, brave Moor ; use Desdemom 
*• welL [to see: 

Sra, Ldok to her, Moor, if thou hast tjyes 
She has deceiv’d her hither, and may thee. 

{Exetmt Dukt;, Senators, Omoerj, dv. 
Oih* My life upon her faith ! — Honest lago, 
• My Desdemona must I leave to theeft 
1 pr’ythee, let thy wife attend on her ; 

And bring them after in the best advantage.*^* 
Come, Dasdemona, I har'e buB an hour ^ * 

Of love, of worldly matters and direction, • 
To spend" with thee: we must ob^ the time. 
[Exeunt Othello and Dbsdlmona. 
Rod, lago,i.- 

lago, what sa/st thou} noble heart 7 
What will 1 do, tbinkest thou ? 
lagg. Why, go to bed and sleep. 

JPm 1 will incontinently drown myself. 
lefgo. If thou dost, I shall never love thee 
after. Wh^, thou ally gentleman I 
Rad It IS silliness to hve when to live is 
tormeni ; and then have we a prescriiEion to 
die when death is our ph^cian. 

/sm O villanous 1 1 have looked upm the 
world for four times seven years ; and siiCje I 
could drstinguisb betwixt a benefit and an 
faijuiy, I never found man that knew how to 
love himself. Ere I would sayl would drown 
myself for thee love of a Guinea<hen, 1 would 
dmnge my humanity w|th a baboon. 

R«L What should I do 7 I confess it is my 
^ diame to be so fond ; but it is not in my virtue 
to amend it “ , 

la^ Virtue 1 a ^ 1 ’tu in ourselves that we 
am tiw or thua Our bodi& are gardens, to 
the which our wiUs axe gardeners ; so that if 
we will plant nettles or sow lettuce, set hyssop 
and weed upithyme, supply it. with one gender 
of herbs or di^ract it with many, eithe/’to 
have it sterile with idleness or manured with 
Indust^; whv, the power and oorr^Ie 
authority of this lies m our wills. If the 
balauce of our Kvesliad not one qpaleof reason 
to poise another of sensuality, the blood aijd 
basmiesB of our natures would conduct us }o 
most preposterous ooncluaio&t but we have 
mason to oocd our ragii^ motions, odr carnal 
stings, our mbifted h^ ; whereof I take tbu, 
that you Cali to be a sect or lekm. 

EuL It camat.be. 

<It is merely a lust of \he blood and a 
^permission d the wilL cCome, be a viaai 


drown thyself! drown cats apd blind nappies.^ 

I have pto&taed me’ thy firiend, and I 
me knit to thy deserving with cables of per> 
durable toughness; L could never better snmd 
thee than now. Put money in dry' purse ; 
follow thau (he wars ; defeat thy fevour with 
an usm-ped beard ; 1 say, jrat money in thy 
purse, a It cannot be that Desdemona dioula 
long continue (ler love to the Moor,— put 
money in thy purse, — ^nor he his to her t it w^ 
a violeifi commencement, and thou dialt see 
an answerable seqnestiatioa pat but mon^ 
in thy purse.— These Moom are diangeable in • 
their wills; — fill thy purse with mon^: die 
fopd that to him now is as luscious As locusts 
shall be to him shordy as bitter astoloquindda. 
She mgst change for pouch: when she is sated 
with his body she will find the enol cf her 
ebend;: die most have c]|ange, she must: 
therefore put money in *ihy parse. — If thou 
wilt needs damn thyself, do it a mom delicate 
way than drownAig. Make all the monep thou 
canst: if saifotimony and a frail vow betwixt an 
erring barbarian and a supersnbtle Venetian be 
not too hard ibr my wits and al^.^e tribe of 
hell, thou enjoy her; therefore make 
monev. A pox cf drowning Ihjwlf 1 it is dean 
out of the way : seek thou mther to be hanged 
in compassing thy joy than to be drowned and 
go withoig her. 

Rad. Wilt thou be feat to my hopes I 
depend on the issue? 

fJaiga. Thou art sure of me; — go, make 
money: — I have told thee often, aim 1 re^tell 
thee again and again, I hate die Moor: my 
cause IS hearted; thine hath no less reason. 
Let us be conjunctive in our revenge against 
him; if thou const rudcold him, thou dost thy* 
self a fdeasure, me a sport There are many 
events in the womb d time whic>^. will be 
delivered. Tmvexse; go provide thy money. 
We will have more of this fio-morrow. Adievu 
Rad. Where shall we mpet i* the nionimg? 
logo. At my lodging. 

1 ’ll be with thee bedme& [Roder^? 
/qgo. Go to; fiuewelL 1^ yen hw. 
Rad. What say you? » 

/aga. No mom d droandng, do j6k hear?' 
R^L I am changed : I'll gesdl all shy hmd. 

^ [Exit. 

Am. Thus do level make mjsfool am pune; 

F or 1 mine own gain’dknowledjgsAbmifdprafilae 
If I would dme eapeml with Mch«.n^ 

But % my sport and profit jhittdteMoofi 
And it is th^ht al»ic«d dMi'^twua-nWskecis 
He has done my office: lKncnFnotif*tbe|rae; 
But I, for mere suspfgioa inlhat klnd^' , 



SQBITB ni.] 


OTHELlJb» THE MOOR OF VEI^ECB. 


'«79 


WilldowiffQrwxetjr. .He holdt me well ; 
TMMiter ehall my puvpoae worl? on him. 
Qmio’se proper man: let me see now; 
ToVet his place, and to pliiine up will 
In £uSlekmvet]r,— 'How, bow^Lrt*isee»^ 
After some time to abuse Othell<& «te 
That he is tOo fiuniliar with his lme^-^ 

He hath a penaxh, anda smooth dispQS<9k 
^0 be suspected ; fmm*d to mgke wo Aen fiUse. 
The Moor is of a firee and open nature. 

That thinks men honest that but seem t$ be so ; 
And will as tenderly be led hy the nose 
* As asses are. 

I have *t j~it is engender’d hell and night 

Must bring this monstrous birth to the world’s 
- 

* • 

• * ^ACT II. • • 

SCBNB l.^A Sia^rf Town in Cyprus* A 
P/ai/orm. 

Jlnier Montano ami two Gentlemen. 

, AfiWi What from the cape can you discern 
atV*?« (flood; 

1 Gent. Nothing at all i it is aiiigh-^rought 
t cannot, ’twixt the heaven and the main, 
Descry a sail. ^ - [land ; 

Mm. Metbinks the wind hath :^ke aloud at 
A fttUer blast ne’er shook our batUeojents: 

If it hath rufiiao’d so upon the sea, 

What ribs of oak, when mountains melt on 
them, [thkv? 

Chn hold the mortise? What shall we hear of 
3 Cent. A segregation of the Thrkish fleet: 
For do but stand upon the foaming shore. 

The chidden billow seems to pelt the clouds; 
The wiodHdiak’d suigc, with hig^ and monstrous 
msia, 

Seemh to cast water on the burning Bear, 

And quench the guards of the ever-fixed pcde: 

I never did like molestation view 
On the eqchafcd flood. 

Mm. If that the Turkish fleet 

Be not enshelter’d and embay’d, they ore 
dfown’d; 

It jb impossible to^hear it out 

• Abtiw’ a /iV'n/ Gentleman. , 

3 Cmt, Hews, ladsl our wars an done. 

The dmpeiate drinpow both so fasi^ the T\MkB 
Tlmt tmdr des4m>Miri baits: a mririe shfo of 


On Aoat part of Jbeiafleet 
Mm. ^ Howl ia this true? 

^ Gent. The ship is hen pat in; . 


A Veroneasa $ Gsaaio. 

Li&tenant to the warlike Moot Othello, 
IscDineooriiorei theMoorJbimself’satsea, 
And is in foil commisrion hen for Cyprus, 
Mon, Semgladon’t; 'tiiaworthygoivemOT. 
3 Gent, But this same Ousio,-<.-thiDiig|h ,1m 
speak of eomibct y 

ToiA^ing the Turkish loi8,-.>yethe looks sadly, 
And pray% the Moor be aam ; for they were 
» parted ^ 

With foul and violent temp^ 

Mon. ^ Fray heavens he be; 

For 1 have serv’d him, end the man commands 
Like a full soldier. Let *a Id the Bea*«ide, bo I 
As well to see tUe vessel that's corned 
A3 to duow oat our eyes tot bmve Q^eOa 
Even till we moke the mein pud the aerial Une 
An md&tiact regard. 

3 Gont. Come, let’s^ so ; 

For every minute b Aqm:tan<7 

Of more arrivance. ' 

Snter CabsIo. , 

Cas» Thanks you, the valiairt of this warlike 
isle, 

Thatso^provetheMoorl O, let the heavens 
Give him defence against the elements, 

For 1 have lost him on a dangerous sea) 

Mon. Is he well sMpp'd? jUbt 

CJe. His bark is stontlv tbibei’d, ana his 
Of veiT Expert and approval allowance) * 
Therefore my hopes, pot soifetted to death, 
Stand m bold aire^ 

[mtAin.] A safl, a saU,* ssilt 

Enters Gentlemen. 

Cef. What muse ? Itbe sea 

4 Gent, The town Is empty^m the brow o* 
Stand ranks oi people, dhd wev ay, A sail/ 

Ccu, My hopes do shapcriiim for the governor. 

iGttns^Ain. 

3 CnOT/. They do discharge their shot oi 
courtesy : , • . 

On'vfriends at Ie»t. 

Cos, I pray yon, sir, go 

And edve us txnth who ’tb that U arriv’d. 

3 (W I abalL lExit. 

Mm Bn^j^od lieutenipt, is your ge rc^ 

^as. Most fortanatdy: he hath eddev’djs 
Tdat paiagoiis deserljBion end wild lame . 

One tbabexceto ttm quirks of blanoning pirn; 
And In the essential vesture of aeatbii 
Does tin the engeiMiv-* * 

AkwM/rr AUMcd Gentleman. 

How now) Who hie pot in ? v * 

3 Geni. *Tis(meIi^aneleattotliege&eniL 
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Cos. Has had most iavouiable and haray 
speed: [winHs, 

Tempests thems^ves, high seas, and howling 
The gutter’d rocks, juid congregated sands, — 
Traitom ensteep’d to clog the guiltlesf keel,-— 
As having sense of beauty, do omit 
Their mor^natures, letting go safely I7 
The divine i)esdemona. * 

Afom, Whatisshej^ 

Gu, She that I spidce of, our great captain’s 
captain. 

Left in the conduct of the bold lago f 
WhoBe footing here anticiutes our thoughts 
A se*Bnight’8 speed. — Great jbve, Othello 
guard, [Iv eath. 

And swe]|[„hia sail with thine own powerful 
That he may bless^this bay with his tall ship. 
Make love's quick pants in Desdemo.ia*i aims. 
Give renew'd ure to our extincted spirits. 

And bring all Cyprus comfort 1 — 0 , behold, 

£ ft/er Desdemona, Emilia, Iago, Rode- 
EiGO, Ofu / Attendants. 

The riches of die diip is come on shore 1 . 

Vie men of Qrprus, let her have your knees. — 
Hail to thee, lady t and the grace of heaven. 
Before, 'bdiind thee, and on every hand, 
Enwheel thee round 1 

jDgs. I thank you, valiant Cassio. 

What tidings can you tell me my lord ? ^ 
Ca»\ He IS not yet amv’dt nor know I aught 
But that he’s well, and will be shortly here. 
IXis, O, but I fear— How lost you company? 
Gar. The great contention of the sea and skies 
Parted our fellowship -but, hark I a sail. 

tsSl, a sail I [Guns 
2 Gent* ilrnttA^ve their greeting to the cita- 
del: 

This likew^ is a friepd. 

Cat* See for the news. — 

[Exit Gentlemen. 
Good ancient, you are welcome welcome, ' 
mistress TTb Emilia. 
I^et it not gall your patience, good Iago, 

That I extend my manners ; *tis my breedii^ 
That g^ves me tms bold show of courtesy. 

IJSrirsi^ier. 

lage* Sir, would toe give you sl much of her 
lips 

As of her tongue oft besto«ys on me, 
Vou’dhave enough 

JOes. Alas, die has no speedi. 

/m In fidth, too much ; . 

1 find it still when I have list to deep t 
Many, l^efine your lodydup, I grant, 

She puts her t<n^e a Uttle in ner bout, 


Smil, You have little cause to say so. • ' 
/sgr. Conm on, come on ; you are pioMi.'C8 
out of doors, [kitch^j 

Bells in your parloUis, wild cats in your 
Saints in your injuries, devils being offendto. 
Players in^oi^ housewifery, and housewives in 
'your beds. ‘ 

J}es,* O, fie ui»n thee, slanderer I 
Ago. Ray, it r. true, or else I am a Turk : 
You rise to play, and go to bed to work. 

You shall not write my praise. 

Agu. * No, let me not. 

J)es. What wouldst thou write o£ me if thou 
shouldst praise me? 

O gentle lady, do not put me’to’t ; 
For I am nothing if not critical. [harbour ? 
Des. 'Come on, assay— There’s onegone to the 
/e^. Ay, mpdara. 

JDesl I am not merry ; l)uCl do b^ile 
The thing I am, by seeming otherwise. — 
Come, how wouldst thou praise me ? [tion 
Agv. I am about it ; but, indeed, my inven- 
Comes from my pate as birdlime does from 
frize, — [labours. 

It plucks out brains and all: my muM 

And th& she 's deliver’d. 

If she be fair and wise, — ^feirness and wit. 

The one *s for use, the other useth it [witty ? 
JDes. Well prai/d I How if she be bl^ and 
/agu. If she be black, and thereto have a wit. 
She’ll find a white that shall her blackness fit. 
Z>es. Worse and worse. 

Emt 7 . How if fiur and foolidi ? 

She never yet was foolish that was feir ; 
For even her folly help’d her to an heir. 

Des, These are old fond paradoxes to nuke 
fools laugh i’ the alehouse. What miserable 
praise bait thou for her that ’s foul and foolish? 
/age. There ’s none so foul, and foolish there- 
unto. 

But does foul pranks which fair and wise ones 
dou 

J)es. O heavy ^otanoe ! — thou pr>isest the 
worst best But what pmise couldst thou be- 
stow on a desnvinc'woman indeed, — one that, 
in the authority of ner merit, did justly put on 
file voudi of very malice itself? ' ‘ 

/age. She that was ever fiur, and never proud; 
Had tongue at will, and yet was never loud ; 
Never lack’d gold, and y^ went never gay ; ' 
Fled,from her wuh, and yet Ssid^ JVaw J mof; 
She that, being anger’d, her reveim being nigh. 
Bade her wrong stay and her dis^easure dy ; 
She ft*at in vrlraom never was so fhdl 
To change the cod’s head for die salmon’s fttll ; 
She that could toink, and n^er disclose her 
mind; 
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fiee suiton follow^, and.not look behiiid ; 
ShOnilfas a wight, if ever each wi^^ were,~ 
Des, To do what? [beer. 

A^.To suckle foob'^and chronicle small 
O most lame and imp^nt Gooclusion 1 
—Do not leam of him, Emilia, ^oi^h he be 
thy husband.— How say you, Casao? i»‘*he not 
a most mofime and libeml counsellor ? o 
• Cats, He speaks home, mylam : you may 
him more in the soldier than in tlw 
scholar. '* 

/qg». He takes her by the palm : 

*ay, well said, whisper : with as little a web as 
this will 1 ensnare as great a fly as Cassio. 
Ay, smile* uf^ her, do ; J will gyve thee in 
thine ‘own comrtshio. You say true ; *tis so, 
inde^ : if sucm triwi as these strip youxiut of 
your j^edtenantry, it had been letter yon had 
not kissed your tbsse fingers so oft, whicn now 
agun you are most apt to play the sir in. 
v^gpod; well kissed I an excellent courtesy I 
*tis so, indeed. Yet again youl fin^rs to your 
lips? would they were clyster*pitSs for your 
8^ 1 [yywuJM tvi/i&ie.]— The Moor 1 1 know 
£u trumMt.% « 

Car. *Tis truly so. j '' 

Der. Let’s meet him, and rccdvc him. 

Cat* Lo, where he comes ! 

JSft^ Othello omf At^dan^ 

CUA. O my fidr warrior 1 
D/s. My dear Othello 1 

OM. It gives me wonder great as my contei^ 
To see youhere before me. O my soul’s joy I 
If after every tempest come such wms. 

May the winds blow till they have waken’d 
d»thl 

And let the labouring bark climb hills of seas 
Olympus-bigh, and duck a^n as low 
As hell ’s from heaven I It it were now to die, 
’Twere now to be most happy ; for, I lear. 

My soul hath her content so absolute 
That not ^nother coqifort like to this 
Succeeds m unknown fide. , 

Z^x. The heavens forbid 

But that our l^yes and oomfbets should increase 
Even as om days db grow I 
0/i. Aosjui to that, sweet powers 1--* 

I cannof speak enough of this content ; « 

It stops me here; it is too much of joy i 
And this, and this, the greatest dura^bte^ 

That i*fg our hearts shall make ! 

lAsiA.^ O, yon are well tun’d Tfow I 
But FU set <k>wa the pegs ftiat make this music, 
As as I 

Coni^ 1ft ns to the castle.— 


News, Mends; ourwaxs'are done, the ibrks 
’ are drown’d. 

How does my old acquaintan^ of this isle? 
Honey, you shall be well dmii’d in Cyprus ; 

I have lofZnd great love amongst them. O my 
sweet, , 

I prattle out of fitshion, and I dote .j 
In idine own comforts. — ^I pr’ythee, good lago^ 
Go to the l)py, and dismnbuk my c<^ts ; 
Bring^bou the master to the citadel ; 

He is a good one, and his worthiness [mona. 
Does chal%nge much respect — Come, Deade- 
Once more well met at Cyprus. 

USxeuttt Oth., Dbs., omf Attend. 

* lagn Do thou ’meet hie presently a2 the har- 
boHr. Come hither. If thou be’st^liant,— 
as, th^ say, base men being^ lovehave then 
a noUlii^ m their natures move than is native 
to them, — ^list me. The lieutenant to>nsght 
watches on the court’ of guard : first, I must 
tell thee this — Desdemona is directly in love 
with him. * 

Jiod. With him ! why, 'tis not possible. ' 
I^ga, Lay thy finger thus, and let thy soul* be 
instructed. Mark me with what violence she 
first loved the Moor, but for faiajmj^, and 
telling her fantastical lies : and wul ua love 
him still for prating ? let not thy discreet heart 
think it. Her eye must be fed ; and what de> 
light 1^1 she have to look on the devil ? When 
tlte blood is made dull with the act of spbrt, 
there should be. —again to inflame it, and to 
give satiety a Tresh appetite, — loveliness in 
mvour ; sympathy in years, manrihrs, and beau- 
ties ; all which the ^oor is defective in t now, 
for want of these rrauired ronveniences, her 
delicate tenderness will find itselfi abused, begin 
to heave the gorge, djfrelish and abhor the 
Moor ; very natuu^ will ii^ruct her^ it, and 
compel her to some second choice. Now, sir» 
this granted, — as it is a most piegnant tnd un- 
forced position, — who stands so eminently in 
the^legtee of thl» fortune as Cas&io does? n 
kna^ very voluble; no further cransdonable 
than in putting on the mere form of civil and 
humane seeming, for the better compeasine cf 
his salt and most hidden 1<^ affection? why, 
none; why, none; a slipped and subtle knave | 
afindm'ofoocasioaa; that Ims an can stamp 
anl counterfint axjysiitacp, thongh true advan- 
tage nevim present its^i a devilish kiaavet 
b^des, the knave is handsoone, yooitf , and 
hath all thoscL requisites in him thst folfy and 
en minds look after i a pei^ilent eomi^ete 
_ive; and the woman hath fou^ him ojrmy. 
Jlpfl, Icannot oelieve that in her ; she isfull 
of mdkt onodUkm. ^ 
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iS^ BteswdLfigV end t the wine die drinks 
is m^e of gia^ : if she bad been blessed, she 
would never baxe loved the Moor: blessed 
pudding I Didst tbou not see her paddle with 
the palm of his hand ? didst not niarlC that ? 

/&/. Yes, that 1 did; but that was but 
courtesy. ^ 

lego, Lacberyf hy this hand ; an index*and 
obscure prologue to the histo^ cf lust and 
foul thoughts. They met so near with, their 
Ups that thmr breaths emtnaoed together. 

* Villanous dioughts, Roderigo 1 when these 
mutualities so marshal the way, bard at hand 
comes the master and main exercise, the incor- 
porate conclusion : fasii !— liut, dr, bi you 
ruled qgp : I have brought you from Vemde. 
Watch you to-nipht$ for the command, I *11 
lay *t nmn you a Casdo knows you uicV *U 
not be nr from you : do you find some occadon 
to anger Casdo, either by speaking too loud, 
or tainting his disdpline; or from what other 
course you please; which the time shall more 
fiif ouraoly minister. 

JPa/. WelL 

/ago. Sir, he is rash, and very sudden in 
dioler, and haply with his truncheon may strike 
at you 1 provoke him that he may ; for even 
out of tb^ will 1 cause these or Cyprus to 
mutiny, whose qualification shall come no 
true taste again but by the dbplantii^ of Cakrio. 
So dialf you have a sorter journey to your de- 
sires by the means I shall men have to prefer 
them ; and' the impediment most profitably 
removed, without the which there were no 
expectation of our prosaeri^. 

Jiod, I will do this, if I can brix^ it to any 
opportunity, i— , 

Iqgo, I wanant tliA: Meet me by and by 
at the di^el: 1 njust fet^h his necessaries 
ashore. FarewelL 

JloeL ''Adieu. {JSxtf. 

.logo. That Cassb loves her, 1 do well be-*| 
lietwit; 

That she loves him, 'tisapt, and of great credits 
The Moor, — howbdt that 1 endure him not,— 
Is of a conatanVhmng, noble nature ; 

And, I dare think, jjw^li prove to Des^mona 
A most dear IwtabaiWr Mow, I d6 love her too; 
Not out of absolute Just,— thm^ peradventuie, 

I ‘stand accountant ibr as gre^t a sin,— < 
But partly led to diet my revenge, « 

For that 1 do suspect, the lusty Moor 
lialhie^dintoniyttatt the thqi^t whereof 
Doth, like a powmoua nunernl, gnaw my in- 

find ootiiing am or diall ooo&nt my soul 
TUI I am even’d with him, wife far wife i* 


Or, failing so, yet tint I pat the Moot 
At least intoV jcalomy so stfoitf 
That judgment cannot cure. Which thing to 


If this poor trash of Venice, whom I tiadi 
For his qfiickhhunting, stand the putting <m, 
1*11 haine our MidneT Gassio on the hip ; 
Abose^him to the Moot in the mnk garb, — 
For 1 fedt Cassio.with my night-cap too ; 

Make the Moor thank me, love me, and rr« 
ward me 

For making him egr^ously an ass, 

And practising upon nispe^ and quiet 
Even to madness. *Tis here, but yet confus'd: 
Knavery’s plain fime is never Beeqrtill''us*d. 

' i£xt t. 

r * 

< SdkNB VL-~A^eet. 

Enter a Herald witk a ^octamatim ; People 
following. 

Her. It i» Othello’s pleasure, our noble and 
valiant general, that, upon certain tidings now 
arrived, importing the mere, perdation of the 
Turkish fleet, every man put 'oimaelf into 
triumph ; some to dance, some to make bon- 
fires, each man to what sport and revels hn 
addiction leads Jiim : for, besides these bene* 
ficial ncapi, it is the celebration of his nnpti ti : — 
so much was hfe pleasure should be proclaimed. 
All ofiices are open ; and there is foil liber^ 
of feasting from this present hour of five till 
tb’e bell uve told eleven. Heaven bless the 
isle of Cyprus and our noble gcneral'OtheUo 1 

\Bxeunt 

SCBNB III.'-v4 Hallin tho Castk, 

Enter Othello, Dbsdbuonta, Cassio^ end 
' Attendants. 

Otk, Good Midael, look yoo to tiie goaid 
to-night : 

Let ’s teach our^lves that faoaottiBble step, 

Not to out-spoct discretion. 

Cat, lagohathdirectknwfaattodo; 

But, notwithstanding, witii fey pcraonal wn . 
Will 1 look to*t. ^ ^ 

Oti. lago is moat honest 
Michael, good-night: te-monow'^ with your 
^ earliest 

Let mehnve speech with yati<*--Coinc, my dear 
love,— . ^ [J^ Dbsdbmona. 

The putdnae Blade, the fruits aiU to ensue ; 

[iEMMMfrOTHir'DBS., and Atteajd. 
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Cos. Welcome, lago ; we must to the watch. 
J2(^.Not this hour, lieutenant ; *tts not yet 
ten o* the clock. Our ^neial.^cast us thus 
early for the love of his Desdemona j who let 
us not therefine Uame : he hath not yrt made 
wanton the nig^t with her ; and she ii^ sport 
for Jove. • ' 

•Cos. She *s a most exquisite lady. ^ 
logo. And, I ’ll warrant her, lull of ^me. 
Cos, Indeed, she is a mostlresh and delicate 
creature. 

Jam, y/hat an eye she hast methinks it 
aounm at parlc]^ to provocation. [modert. 
Oof. inviting eye ; and yet methinks right 

Iag9. when die spe^s, is it Aot an 
alarnato love? • „ 

Cos. She is, ind6e|^, perfection. 
logo. Well, happiness to their dieets ! 
Come, lieutenant, I luve a stoyp of wine j and 
here unthout are a brace of Cyprus gallants 
that would fain have a measure to the health 
black Ot|)ella 

Cos, Not 4o-n%ht, good lago : I h%ye very 
poor and unhappy brains for drinking :1 could 
well wish court^ would invent some other 
custom of entertainment 
Jam. O, they are our friendi ; but one cup : 
1 *11 drink for you. 

Cos, I have drunk but one cup to*ni^t, and 
that was craftily qualified too, and, oehold, 
what innovation it makes here: I am unfort'j- 
nate in the infirmity, and dare not task my 
Hreakness with any more. 

Icfgo. What, man 1 ’tisa n^ht of revels: the 
gallants desire it. 

Cos. Where are they? [them in. 

Here at the door; I pray you, call 
Cos, I *11 do 't; but it dislikes me. ' [Mxii, 
Jago^ If 1 can fosten but one cup upon him. 
With that which he hath drunk to-night 
already, * 

He *11 be as foil of quarrel an^offence 
Vs my young mistress* dog. Now, my rick 
fool^tod^H^ [out, 

W4iom logs hath tam'd almost the wrong side 
To De^mona hath to-night carous'd 
Potations ppttle deep ; and he ^ to watch'k 
Three lads of noble swelling spirits, 

That hedd thor honours in a wary distance 
Tha elements of this warlike isle, — 

IFIave £ to-nt^t fittBter*d with flowing cup^ . 
''Anefithoy watch tob. Now, 'mongst tbitJODck 
of drunkards. 

Am I toput our Casaio in some action 
liiatfttqfoflieiid the iifo:<fl4wtlienth^ comet • 


If oonaeqnenoe do but approve my dream, 

My "boat tails firedy, both with wind and stream* 

Re-enUr Cassio, vnih him MoNtANO and 

Gentlen\en, by Swvant wine, 

Cos, Tore heaven, they have given me, a 
rouse already. 

Arhif. Good foith, a little one; not past a 
pint, as I %pii soldier. 

Some wine, ho I ' 

Anil,let me the canakh dink, cUnk; ISiegi. , 
And let me the canakin clink: 

A soldier** a man; 

O, mth's life ’s but a span; 
o then jlet a <pldier drink. ^ 

Seme wine, boys. 

Cos. ’Fore heaven, an excellmt smig. 

logo. '*1 learned it in England,* where, indeed, 
they are most potent in pottii^: your Dane, 
your German, and yotdr swag-belhed Hollander, 
— Drink, ho ! — are nothing to your English. 

Cos. Is your &iglishmai> so expert in his 
drinking? 

JagD. Why, he drinks you, with facility, 
your Dane de^ drunk ; he sweats not to over- 
throw your Almain ; he gives your Hollander 
a vomit ere the next pottle can he filled^ 

Cos, To the health of our general I 

Mw. I am for it, lieutenant ; and 1 11 do 
you justice. 

J^gif, O sweet England 1 ' ' 

Kina Stephen was and a worthy peer, 

Ills breeches cost him hat a crown ; >. 

He held them sucpence all too tkar. 

With that be cair<L the tailor lown. 

He was a wight 9f high renown, 

And tboD art bat oTlow degree : 

Tis pride that pulls the couignr down; 

Tuen take tbioe ai’j^ doak about the& 

Some wine, bo I ^ * 

Cos. Why, this is a more exquisite song 
than the other. 

Jage. Will Tou hear it again? 

No ; me 2 bold him to be’unwoilfay of 
his place that docs those thinga.-*-Wdil,— • 
heaven’s above all ; and there be souls nmst 
be saved, and there be souls must not be say^d. 

Jagv. It's true, good liqftenant. 

Gar. For niine own part, — no ofience to the 
general, nor any man of quality, — I hope to be 
saved. o 

Jag9. And so do I too, Ikvtoiuuit. 

Cos, Ay, but, by your, leave, not before me; 
the lieuten^ is to be saved b^r&the ancient* 
Lrt's have no more of this; let's to ouraflkirs. 

— ^Forgive us our, sins I — Gentlgmen, '$ look 

to oar busiaesA Do not think, gentlei^, 1 
am drank: this hi my andent;— this is my 
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right Wid, ind this is my left hand:— I am 
not dnmk now Tl can stand well enough, Ind 
speak well enough. 

AiL Excellent welL 

Cos, Why, very Veil, then: you must not 
think, then, that I am drunk. l£xtt. 

Moh, the platform, masters ; come, let’s 
set the watch. [bcMr^f — 

7/^. You see this fellow tha{ is gone 
He is a soldier fit to »tand by Caesar ^ 

And give direction : and do but see ^ vice ; 
'Tis to his virtue a just equinox. 

The one os long as the other : j pity of him. 
I fear the trust Othello puts him In, 

On some odd time of bis infirniity. 

Will shake diis island. 

Man. ^ But is he often thp ? 

7a(ga. ’Tis evermore the prolome tc his sleep: 
He’ll watch the horologe a double set 
If drink rock not his cradle. 

A/irn, ' It were welt 

The general were put in mind of it 
Perhaps he sees it not ; or his good nature 
Pri^ the virtue that appears in Cassio, 

And looks not on his evils : is not this true? 

^ JSn/ar Roderigo. 

7i^. How, now, Roder^o t [Astdlr ta him. 
I pray you, after the lieutenant ; go. ^ 

{£xi/ ROD. 

Man. And ’tis great pity that the noble Moor 
Should hazard su^ a pla^ as hjs own second 
With one of an ingraft infirmity : 

It were on honest action to say 
So to the Moor. . 

le^. Kot I, for this fair island ; 

I do love well ; and would do mu<^ 

To cure himT of this ...vil. — But, hark! what 
' noise? [CrywitAin, — “Helplhelpl” 

Re-enter Cassio, driving in Roderigo. 

Cos. You rogue 1 you rascal I 

Mon. What^ the matter, lieutenant? 

Cor. A knave tesch me my duty 1 
I ’ll beat the knave into a twiggen bottle. 

£od. Beat me I 

Cos. Dart thou prate, rogue? 

RoDEKica 

Most. Nay, go<rt lieutenant ; 

V iSU^ngkitA. 
I pra/ you, sir, hold your hand. 

Cos. Let me go, fax. 

Or I’ll knodc you o’er the macard 

Mon, Come, come, you ’re drunk. 

du. .Drunk! ^ [7%ry,^. 

/4pA Away, Isay! goout, andctyamutmyl 
[Atua to Rod., who goto out. \ 


Nay, good lieutenant,— alas, gentlemen 
Help, ho 1 -A Lieutenant, — w, — Montac?£y'<- 
sir: — 

Help, masters I — Here’s a goodly watch indi^f 

[BellrAigs, 

Who’s tfaCt rings the bell?— Diablo, ho I 
The to^kn will rise: Gm’s will, lieutenant, hold ; 
You wfU be sham’d for ever. 

Re-enter Oi'HELLO and Attendants. 

OtA. What is the noatter here ? 

Men. Zounds, *I bleed still ; I am hurt to 
the death. 

0/A. Hold, for your lives I [—gentlemen, — 
Hold, ho 1 lieutenant, — sir — ^Montano, 
Have you forgot all sense of plare and duly? 
Hold! the general speaks to you; hold, for 
shamcjl lathis? 

0/A. Why, how now, ho * Lorn whence ariseth 
Are v-e turn’d Turks, and to ourselves do that 
Which Heaven ^th fiirbid the Ottomites? 

For Christian sname, put by this barbarous 
brawl: 

ITe that stirs next to carve for his q}vn xs^e 
Holds his soul light ; he dies upon Vis motion.— 
Silence’that dre^ul bell I it ir^hts the isle 
From her propriety. — ^What is the matter, 
masters? — 

Honest I^, that look’s! dead with grieving, 
Speak, wuo began this? on thy love, I charge 
thee. ^ [even now, 

logo. I do not know : — ^friends all but now, 
Ir quarter, and in terms like bride and groom 
Divesting them for bed; and then, but now,— 
As if some planet had unwUted men, — 

Swords out, and tilting one at other’s breast 
In opporidon bloody. I cannot speak 
Any beginning to this peevish odds ; 

And would in acdon glorious I had lost 
Those legs that brought roe to a part of it! 

Otk. How comes it, Michael, you are thus 
forgot? 

Cas. Ipiay you, pardon me; I cancot speak. 
Otk, Worthy Montano, you were wont to he 
dvil ; ' 

The gravity and stilhiess of your /outli 
•The world hath noted, and your name is great 
In mouths of wisest censure: what ’s the matter, 
That-you nniace your rotation thjju, 

And spender lidi opinion for the name 
Ofa.n3ight-Diawler? give me ankwer to it 
Mon. Worthy Othello, I am hurt to danger: 
Your officer, la^, can infimn yop,— 

While I spare speech, which sometlung now** 
offends me, — 

Of all that I do know: noe know I au^t 
me that’s said or^dtEM' amiss this ^ 
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Unlesfe self-ehaeiQr aon^nids f vke, 
iflRFto defend ennelvea it be a sin 
Wbc» vieleace asssfls uSi 
Of^-- heaven. 

My Mood b^ns my safer guide^to rate ; 

Am passion., having my b^ .ooUied, 
Assays to lead the way. If I ones stir, 

,Or do bat lift this arm, the best of you * 

Shall dnk in my rebuke^ Give me to know 
How this foul rout be|^, who set it op | 

And he that is apprord in this oflence, 

. ThoughhehadtwWdwithme,bothatabiith, 
Shalllose me. — What I in a town of war 
Yet wild) the people^a hearts brimfol of fear. 
To ^vate and domestic quarrel, * 

In night, and tm the.coart and guard of safety ! 
nris moastfous. — lago, who be^n’t? ■* 

Mm, If partialbr affin*d, or )saga*d in (office. 
Thou dost deliver%Rire or less than truth, 
Thoa art no soldier. 

Aitgi^. Touch me- not so near: 

1 ha« rh^er have this tongue out from my 
* mouth 

Than it shtmld dp ofibnce to Michael Cassio ; 
Vet, 1 persi^e inysel^ to sprak the tryfo 
Shall nothhig wrong him.— Thus'it is, general. 
Montano ana inyseff beiiw in speech. 

There comes a follow crytne opt for help ; 

And Cassio followii^ him withaeterminMswoid, 
To^ execute upon him. Sir, this genneman 
Ste^ in to Dissio, and entreats his pause: 
Myself the crying follow did pursue, 

Lest by his clamour, ->4s it so fell out, — ' 

The town'm^ht foil in fri^t: he, swift of foot. 
Outran nw purpose ; and 1 return’d the rather 
For that I heard the clink and foil of swords, 
And Cassio high in oath | which till<to>ni{^t 
I ne’er m%ht say before^ When I came ha^, — 
For this was brief, — I found them close together 
At blow and thrust ; even as again they were 
yThen you yourself did pert them. 

More m this matter cannot I report;— 
ButmeD'kiemen; the best sometimes forget: — 
ThoujE^ Csstfo^d some litUsrWitmg to him, — 
As men in rage strike those diat wkh dunn 
''hestj*' <(> 

Ydt wrel/Csssio, I believe, receiv’d 
From him that some strange indignity 
Which patkmoe could not pass, 

OtM* . . , I know, lago, 

TTra honesty and' love doth minoe this maiter, 
MwipgitIwtoCkMiq. Gsssio,Ilovetfaee; 
rnAfft more be officer of mine.— 

^ iP#<flra^pB9>BiiON4t, attmbi. 

loVe henot ssMd 
•» " 


'w«5 

4^, ■ , Wlmt’s the matter I 

OA, All ’s well now, sweedon ; coiAe sway 
tobed. ^ 

for your hurts, myself will be your surgeons 
lead'him off. [7h Montano, fvite is Udpff, 
lago, look with care about the town, 

Anq aQenee those whom this vile^brawl dis- 
tracted. — 

Come, Defidemonar *tis die soldier’s life ' 

To have their balmy slumbers wak’d with strife. 

[Exeunt all but Iago and Cassia , 
leige. What, are you hurt, lietttenant? 

Cos, Ay, past all surgery. 

.. lags- Ma]^,keavep forbid! 

^cSt, Ri^tation, reputation, reputation 1 O,' 

1 have lost my reputation! I hrne lost the 
immoripl part of myself, and *what remains is 
bestial.— My reputation, lago, my reputation 1 
/age. As I am an .honest man, 1 thmght you 
had received some bodily wound ; there u more 
sense in that than in repufotlon. Reputatioa 
is an idle and most folse finpoaitiim ; oft gpt 
without merit, and lost widmut deserving: yen 
have lost no reputation at all, unless you nqinte 
yourself such a loser. What, man! thereaie 
ways to recover the general aeain t yon^aie but 
now cast in his moM, a puiushment more in 
polltw than in malice ; even so as one would 
DeaNhis offencelcss dog to affright an imperions 
liont sue to him again, and he is yours. . 

Cos. I will rather sue to be despised than to 
deceive so good a commander with 'so riight, so 
drunken, and so indiscreet an o^oer. l^nk? 
and spe^ parrot? and squabble? swagger? 
swear? and discotarse 'fristiu with one’s own 
shadow?— O thou invisible spirit of wine, if , 
thou hast no name to be knoWV by, let us call 
thee devil t * 

logo. What wus he that you followed with ' 
your sword ? What had he done to you ? 

Chr. I know not. 
lags, Is’t posable? 

I remember a mass of things, but no- 
thing distinctly; a quarrel, but nbdmtg where- 
fore. — O Godfk^that men should put an enemy 
a dieir rooudu to steal away fhmr brains { that 
we should, with joy, pleessnoe, revel, and 
api^use, tnmsform ourselves into beastsl 
lage. Why, but you stare now wdl enoughs 
h6w come you d.Us teeovesed? 

Cos. it hath fdeased the devil drunkenness to 
|dve plaoe tadie devS wnidii one unperfoctness 
raows me an&dier, to make me fiNhlcIy demise 
myself* , 

Age. Come, you are too 'severe'a motakr: 
ta die dmcf, dm pfoDe, and the obnditiatr of ^ 
dds eoimtiy etaidi^ I could hcaitily wish thiu 
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bad not be&llen $ butt since it is as it is, mend 
k Ibr yoiir own good. 

Cos, 1 will aw, him for my place a^n, — ^he 
shaUt^melamafinuikarai Hadlasmany 
mouths aa Kydxa, such an answer whuld stop 
th^ all. To be now a sensible man, by and 
^afix>I,aj\d presently a beast! Ostnuiml — 
Every inordinate cup is unhless’d, and^the 
ingr^ent is a deviL c 

/^. Gome, come, good wine is a 'good 
, familiar creature if it be well used i ^-xclaim no 
more against iL And, good lieutenant, 1 think 
you thmk I love you. ^ 

Cos. I have well ap(»pved it, — I drunk ,! 

loigo. Vbu, or any man living, may be Jrun^ 
at a timenman. I'll tell you what you sh&ll 
do. Our general*; wife is now the gennal ; — I 


Wh» devils will their blackdtt nns put on, 
Thqr do suggest at first with beaveniv lineksig 
As Ido now t for whiles this honest lool , 
Plies Desdemona to ibpair bis fiutiines^. 

And she fiir lym {deads stroi^y to the Moot^ 

I 'll pour j ptA ms ear,— 

That sl^ repeals him for her bot^s lusti 
And how much she strives to do him good 
She dudf undo fa^r credit with the Moot. 

So will turn her virtue into pitch ; « 

And out of her -own goodness make the net 
That shall eomesll them alL 

Snier RODBRica 

» How nov% Rodeiieol 

BmL I do follow here ^ the cha^ not like 
a hound that hunts, but one that fiUf up the 


may say so in this respect, for tmtr he* hath cry. My money b almost spent ; 1 have'been 
^oted and given up hiro^ielf to the contempb^^ to-night exceeoi^ly well 5^^11ed ; and I 


tion, mark, and denotement of her parts and 
graces :-~-confess youiself freely to ner; im- 
portune her help*to fiut you in your place 
agwi she b or so free, so kind, so afU, so 
tJemed a dbposition, she holds it a vice in her 
goodness not to do more than she is'requested : 
thb broken joint between you and her husband 
entreat her to sjdinter ; and, my fortunes against 
any by worth naming, thb crack of your love 
sh^ grow stronger than it was before. ^ 

Cqf. you advise me well. 

/sgu. I protest, in the sincerity of love and 
honest kindness. 

Cos, I think it freely; and betimes in the 
morning I wUrbeseech the virtuous Desdemona 
to undertake for^me: 'I a,n desperate of my 
fortunes if they check me here. 

Aga You ,^6' in Uie right Good-n^ht, 
lieutenant ; 1 must to lue watch. 

Cos. Good-night, honest logo. {Exit, 
logo, ^nd wliat 's he, then, that says I play 
the villain ? 

Wlien thb advice b free I give and honest, 
Probal to thinkit^, and, nmeed, the course* 

To win the Moor again ? For ’tb most easy * 
The inclining Desdemona to subdue 
In any honest suit t she's fram’d as fruitful 
As the free elements* And then for her 
To win the Moor,-— were 't to*renounce hb 
baptism, * 

All seab and symbob of redeemed sin,— *' 
Hb soul b so enfetter'd to her love 
That ^ may make, unmake, do what Jibe Ibt, 
Even as her appetite shall pby tlfe god 
With hb weak- function. How am I, tfami* a 
> viliauii. • 

To counsel Cssaio to thb jpandlel oourse*- ' 
Ditectly tobbgood? Divinity of hell 1 


think the issue wiU he— I shallhave so much 
experience for ,my pains: and so, with no 


money at qll, and a little more wit, return 
again to Venice. [patience I 

logo. How poor are they that nave not 
What wound did ever heal but l^.dttrees ? 
Thou know'st we work by wit, and not by 
witchocaft } 

And wit depends on dilatory time. 

Does 't not go #ell ? Cassio hath beaten the& 
And thod, by that small hurt, bast cashiet'a 
Cassio; 

Though other things grow fiur against the sun, 
Vot frats that blossom first will first be ripe: 
Content thyself awhile. — By the *mass, 'tb 
morning ; 

Pleasure and action make the hours seem 
short.— 

ReUre thee ; go where thou art billeted : 

Away, I say; thou shalt know more hereafter: 
Nay, gef-tbee gone. lExit Roo.} — ^Two things 
are to be done,— 

My wife must move for Cassio to hu nustress; 
1 '11 set her on ; « 

Myself the while to draw the Moor Wart, 

Aw bring him juiflp when he may Cassh find 
Soliciting hb wife. Ay, that 's the Way; 

Dull not device 1^ coldia^ and dda^t. {Exit, 

% * , 
ACTHL 'J 

SesNB I.— Cyprus. tk* CaOkm 

Enter Cassio and JwwfMuridai^^ 

Cm. Masters, {day here, — I will co(^iteoi 
your p^ns, ' v 

Something that's brief; sod b^ggod-iponoib 
general, ^ 
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Mnter Ciown. • 

CIx Why, nwsters, ^ve your instfiiments 
been hi Maples, that ui^ q>eak i* the nose 
tiitis? 

X JUtu. Ifow, sir, howl , 

Are wcse, I prayyott, wind instniments? 
X Ay, ‘many, are they, sir. “ 

CU, O, therein hs^ a tsK. 

* X Mus. Whereby hangs a tale, sir?, 

Cb» Many, sir, by many a wind instrument 
, that I know. But, master^ here*smoi^for 
von : and the general so likes your music that 
he desiiies yon, fat love’s sake, to make xx> 
inorq noise with it. * 

I Mus*. Well, sir^we will not. 

Cb. df you have any music that maf not be 
heard, to't agai^ but, as they say, to hear 
music the mnerardees not greatly care. 

I Mus. We have none such, sir. 

Cb. Then put up your pip« in your bag, for 
1 ’ll away: go ; vanish into air ; asiny. 

* [£xeutit Musicians. 

• Cos. Dost th<])i hear, mine honest friend? 
Cb. Mo,*I hear not your honest ^end$ I 

hear you. * 

Cos. Pr*ythee, keep up thy quillets. There *8 
a poor piece of gold for tb<mi if the gentle* 
woman that attends the funeral’s wife be 
stirring, tell her there’s one Cassio entreats 
he! a Httle favour of speech : wilt thou do this? 

Cb. She is stirring, sir; if she will stir 
hither I shall seem to notify unto her. * 
CSar. Ifo, good my friend. ^£xii Clown. 

• £ntgr lAGO. 

' In happy time, lago. 

/ago. You have not been a-bM, then ? 

Cos. Why, no ; the day had broke 
Before we psurted. 1 have made bold, lago, 

To send in to wur wife: my suit to her 
Is, that she will to virtuous Desdemona 
Procturelne some ahcess. 

/ago. 1 *11 send her^o you jnescntly ; 

And 1 *11 devise a mean to Braw the Moor 
Out of tne wiy, t^it youi converse and business 
May be more tcee. * i 

« humbly thank you for *L (Aar^lAOO.] i 

I«never knew 

A F)(«entine giore kind and honest 

£nfer Emilia. " 

• 

£inU. Oood-morrow, good lieutenant: I am 

• sorry • 

For your displeasure; but all will soon be well. > 
The general end his wifenre talkii^ of U ; * 

And she spoakafor you stoutly 1 tiaeMocvr^cs 


_ Jo ^ 

Am great affinity, and that, in 

wisdom, « [he loves you» 

He mig^t not but refuse groo ; but be protests 
And needs no other suitor but Uelildi^ 

To take the saTst occasion by the ftont • 
Tojiring you in again. • 

Cos. Yet, I bese^ you,*— 

If you think fit, or that may be done,^* 
Givetaie advantage of some brief discourse 
With Dcfdemon alone. , 

£mil. PXay yon, come int 

I will besto%you where you shall haVe time 
{•To raeak your J^osobl freely. ^ ^ 

, Cm. I am much bound to you. 


ScBNB D. —Cyprus. .4 Roon^ in the Castb. 

Enter Othello,* I AGO, aW Gentlemen. 

0/A, These letters give, lago, to die pilot ; 
And by him do my duties m die senate: . 
That done, I will be walking on the worI(;p ; 
Repair there to me. 

/ago. Well, my good lord, 1*11 do't 

OtA. This foiUficatioD, gentlemen,— we 
see*t? 

Gent, We’ll wait upon your lordshipu 

• ^Exeunt, 

Scene IH.- -Cyprus. TAs Garden ef/Ae 
Castb. 

Enter Desdemona, CASsiOfam/ E milia. 

Des. Be thou assur’d, good Gsssio, t will do 
All my abilities in thy behalf. [my husband ^ 

Emil. Good madam, dot HVhrtant ft grieves 
As if the case were hii^ [doubt, &ssjg, 

Des. O, that% an honest fellow.— Do not 
But I will have my lord and you again 
As friendly as you were. 

Cos. Bounteous madam,* 

'^Atever shall Mcome of Michael Casrio, 

He *s never anything but your true servant. 

Des. 1 know*t,— 5 thank you. You do love 
my lord : [assur’d 

You have kqpwn him loig ; and be yM well 
He shall in strangeness stand no further cE 
Than in a politic distance. . • 

* Car. * Ay, but. lady^ 

Th.it pdlicy may either last so long, 

Or feM upon such nice and watendi diet. 

Or breed itsfilf so out of circamstAce, 

That, 1 beiy« absent, and my fdace supplied. 
My g^ral wilkfoiget my love and Service. 

J^s. Do not dou^ that ; before Emilia hone 
1 give thee warrant of thy placet assure Ihetf 
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If I do vow a fi^dshtp, I ’ll perform it , ' 

To the lilt ttticie : my lord diall never rest } 
I’ll watdi him lame, and talk him oat of 
patience { ^ 

His bed s^^ seem a sdiool, his booid^a shrift ; 
1 ’U intermingle everythiiffi he does 
With Cassit^s suit t therefore be merry, Ga^o; 
For thy solicitor diall rather die 
Than dve thy cause i|way. r 

, EnuL Madam, here aomes 

, My lord. , 

Cer. hladam, I ’ll take my leave. 

Why. stay. 

And hear me speak. ^ , 

Cos, M^hiam. not now : I am /ery ill at^e. 
Unfit for af*me own paiposea *’ 

Des, Well, do your discretion. . 

^ [Extt Cassia 

ErUer OTHSLLor and lAoa 

Itm, Ha t I like not that. 

Oli. What dost thoa say? [what 

Nothing, my lord : or if->-I know not 
Oia. Was not that Cassio parted from my 
wife ? [think it. 

Alfa Cassio. my lord 1 No, sure, 1 cannot 
That he would steal away so gailty4ike, 

Seeuv yon coming. 

Ota, 1 do believe ’twos he. « 

/^r. How now. my lord 1 ^ 

I have been talking with a suitor here, 

A man that languimes in your displeasure. 

£VA Who isH you mean? - [loid, 
Why, ]four lieutenant, Cassia Gora my 
If I have any grace or |Sbwn to move you. 

, His present reconciliation take ; 

' For n he be not^:ne that truly loves you. 

That errs in q;norance.^and not in cunning. 

* 1 nave no juifoment ir an honest face : 

1 pr’ythce. caH him back. 

OtA. Went he hence now ? 

Htsf. Ay, footh ; so humbled 
That he hath left part of his ^ef with me. # « 
To softer with him. Good love, call him back. 
OtA, Not nofW, sweet De^emon; some 
other timg. 

JOes. But shall’t he shortly? 

OtA. The sooner, sweet, fix you. 

Ar. Shall ’t he to-ni|^ at supper? ^ , 
VtA. No. not to*nigfat i 

• Zkvl To-morrow dinner, then? , 

OtA, r TdiaB not dine at home; 

Dtfs* to-monownii^ti orTtes^ 

.db^mom; « pncan^— 

On 'Tuesday noon, or nk^f on Wednoday 
' t prithee, name the time I but let ft nnt ' 


Exceed threadays ; in fofth, he *s penitent ; 
And yet his trespass, in our common reasdl^ 
Save that, they say, the wars must make fix^ 
amples > r 

Out of the b^. — ^ia not almost a &ult 
To incuf aVieate check. When shall he come? 
Tell m^ Othello I 1 wonder in my soul 
What foil would adc me that I should de^. 

Or stand V> maamering on. What 1 MidMel' 
..Cassio, [time. 

That came a-wootng with you ; and so many a 
When I have spoke of you di^raiangly. 

Hath ta’en your part ; to have so much to do 
To bring him ml Trust me. I could do 
' much,— r [he will; 

0/A, Pr*ythee. no more^ let him cdme when 
I will dbny thee nothina r 

Der ** this is not a boon ; 

’Tu as I dionld entreat yon^ear your gloves, 
Or feed on nourishing dimies, tx kem you warm. 
Or sue to you to/lo a peculiar (arofit 
To year own person : nay, when I have a suit 
Wherein I mean to touch your love indeed. ' 

It shall be full of poise and di^cuft weight. 

And femfiil to be granted. m 

0/A, * I will deny thee nothings 

Whereon, I do beseech thee, giant me this. 

To leave me but a little to myself. 
iVr. Shall 1 diny you? not fiurewell. my lord* 
0/A, Fkrewell, my Desdemona; I’ll come 
to thee straight [ydu ; 

Def. Emilia, come. — Be as your fimeies teach 
Whate’er yon be. 1 am obedient 

lEx^ with Ehilia. 
OtA, Excellent wretdi I Perdition catch my 
soul. 

But I do love thee I and when I love thee not 
Chaos is come a^n. 
lagt. My noble lord,-' 

OtA, * What Oust thou say, lago ? 

lago. Did Michael Cassio. when you woo’d 
my lady. 

Know of ymr love? [Cbouask? 

OUt, He did.*irom first to lasts why dost 
Jaga, But for a satisfaction of my thoiu^t ; 
No further harm. , * *' 

OtA, Why ofthythoiighl|>lago?v 

Asm. I did not think he been ataiiSnted ^ 
with her. ^ 

Odk, O, and went between us very oft. 

OtA, Ifodeedt ay. indeed ^’-di8cem*st. thou 
ought in 

b be kot honest? ? 

Ams. Hanmt.(whrdr 

OSk, ^ IftmestJ oy, ftimeib 

Myloid.for*aaidftIkiMrir. ’ a 
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Vybat dMt tbott thiok? 
m VnaJk, toy lord I 

OiA, . tlijlMf my lord t 

By Wv«n, he echoee 

As.F there were lome monsterjn his though: 
Too hideous to be diowm^lVn^dost mean 
solnethii!^ : * • £diat^ 

I heard thee «ay eveii now,T-thoa lik^dst not 
* When Cissio left my wife : iihatdidM; notlike? 
•/lad when I told d^be was of my ^mnsel 
In my whole course of wooing, them eriedst, 
Indeed! [getber, 

' And didst contract and ptutre thy Liow to- 
As if th^ then hadst diut up in thy brain 
Some horrible conceit : if thou dost love me. 
Show me thy,thought 
• IttgQ^ My lord, wu know I love yoia 
OA: Ilhinkthogdost; 

And,-'for I.kn^nr, thou’it full of love and 
.. honesty, P>remth, — 

And we^h’st thy words befo^ thou mv*st them 
Therefore these stops of thine j^ight me the 
• more: ^ 

, For such ^ings in a false disloyal knave 
Are' tricks of cultom ; but in a man t^ ’s just 
They *re dose delations, workingdrom flie h^, 
Ihat passion cannot rule. 

logo. For Michael Cassio, 

I dare be sworn I think thatlie is honest. 

0th. I think so too. • 

•lego. Men should be what tl^ seem ; 
Or those that be not, would they mig^t seem 
none ! • 

0th. Oertain, men should be what thqr seem. 
le^. Why, then, 

i think Cassio 's an honest man. 

0th, Nay, yet there’s more in thb : 

I pr’ythee, speak to me as to thy thinkings. 

As thou dost laminate ; and give thy worst ot 


The worst of words. 

’ Igo. Good my lord, pardon me : 

Though J am bound to every act of duty, 

I am not bound to that all sWes are free to. 
Utter my thoughts? Why, say thqr are vile 


As where’s that place whereunto foul thin^ • 
(3(mmtipi& intrude not? who has a breast so pure 
^'But some undeonly apprehensions * 

*’’“7 leets at^ Jaw«dm, and In sesuon sjt 
1 meditatmns lawftu ? Dago, 

. Thou dost conspire agrinst thy mmid, 
If thou hut tbink’st him wre^d, ana mak’st 
a his ear • 

Asuangecfotliy thpoghta. A 


^ I confess j it is my natures plague 
Th into abuses, and of my jeafousy [yet* 
Shap feults that are not,~that your wwoom 
From one that ao imperfii^y concrits. 

Would ftake no notice; rua build yoairadf a 
trouble - . ’ 

Out of his scattering and unsure observance 
It Vere not for your quiet nor your good, 

Nor for igy manhood, lumesty, or wisdom. 

To let you know my diou^ts. , 

0th. What dost thou mean ? 

lego. Good name in man and woman,, dear 
my lord, 

i Is the immeoiatd jewel of their souls : 

I Whw steals mf prA steals trash f ’tis some- 
* thing, nothing ; Jithousands; 

Twas mine,^tis his, and^has been slave to 
But he diat filches from me my good name 
Robs me of that winch not enrimies him, 

And makes me poof indeed.* 

Oth. By heaven, f *11 know thy thoughts. 
logo. You cannot, if heart were in your 
hand; * 

Nor shall not, whilst *tis in my custody. * 

Oth. Hal 

lego. O, beware, my lord, of jealousy ; 

It is the gteen-ey’d monster whi^ dbfh mock 
The meat it feeds on : that cudoold lives m bhss 
W^, oertain of his fete, loves not his wronger ; 
But, O, what damned minutes tells Im o*er 
Who dotes, yet doubts, suspects, pc stlhogly 
' lov^l 

Oth. O misery I fenongh ; 

Jego. Poor and content is*rich, and rich 
But riches finelessp as poi^as winter 
To him that ever fears he shall be {wr > 

Good heaven, the souls of aUMoy tribe defend * 
From jealousy 1 ^ 

Oth. Why, why is this? ^ • 

Think’st thou I’d make a life of jealoq;qr. 

To follow still the changes of the moon 
With fresh suspicions? No; to be onoa in 
, doubt • 

Is once to be resolv’d : exchange me for a goat 
When I shall turn the business of ray soul 
To such exsufilicate and blown sunnises. 
Matching thy inference. %’Ti5 not to make me 


To say my wife is fidr, feeds well, lovescomp^y, 
fe free of speecli sings, plays, and dances wbll; 
Where virtue is,, these are mewe vktuoaS: . . 

Nor firom piine qwn merits will 1 draw 
The smaller fear or doplA of hertcvolt ; 
ForriiehBd.«3feB»fui4rifeseme. Nc^Iago; 

I ’ll see bdbre (wuht ; wheq I doubt, prove; 
Ai^ on the pn^ these is no more but this,<~ 
Asriv et once with Iqve^wjealottsyl ^ 
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Icigp, 1 am dwl of it t for now I shall 
‘ reason* 

To diow the loveiond duty that I bear yon 
With franker spirit ^ therefore) os t am bound, 
Recdre it limn me I speak not yet* of proof. 
Lo;pk to your wife; obwrye her well with 
Otssio; 

Wear your eye thus, not jealous nor secure*: 

I woum not have your free and nobV» nature. 
Out of self-bounty, be abus'd ; look to't f 
^ I know our country disposition well ^ 

In Venioe they do let mmven see the pmsks 
Th^ dare not show their husbanjls { their best 
OMiscience ‘ , 

Is not to leave undone, out keep unknown. 

Otkk Dcst thou say so? [yo& ; 

la^. She did deceive her father, npirrying 
And when she seem’d to shake andMTeor your. 

looki, , 

She lov’d them most. 

0/A, And* so she did. 

1^. * Why, go to, then ; | 

She that, so young, could give out such a 
* seeming, 

To seal her fathei^s eyes up close as oak,— 

He thought ’twos witchcraft,— But I am much 
* to blame ; 

I humbly do beseech you of your pardon 
For too much loving you. 4 

O/^. , lam bound to thee for ever. 

/ 0 go. I see this hath a little dash’d your 
spirits. r 

dkA, Not a jot, not a jot. 
loigo, * Trust me, I fear it has. 

I hope you will oonsidef* wkat is spoke 
Conoes from my love; but I do see you’re 
‘ mov’*<o- 

I am to pray you not t&*stFain my speech 
7o grosser issues nor/o larger reach 
Than to^uspidon. 

0/A. 1 will not. 

icigo. Should you do so, my lord, 

hty speed: should fall into su 6 h vile siicccsoi * 
Wnieh my thoughts aim’d not. Cassio’s my 
worthy friend 

My lord, I see you ’re mov’d. 

0/A. 0 No, not tnudi mov’d ; 

1 do not think but Desdemona’s ntmest. 

/SML Loitf live die so I and long live ydh 
to tmnk so 1 ^ [self,— 

■ And yet, how natnre erring from h* 
logo. Ay, there’s Ahe point 09 ,— to be 
mM with you,— • 

Not to oftfict many proposed matdkes 
Of her edw dime, complemoo;, and degree, 
Whateto we see in all uiima nature tends)^ 
’Fob I one may imeU in such a wfll most mal^ 


f Foul disprofmrtion, frioi^hts^nnatnral ' ’ 

But poratm met I do not in position 
Distinctly speak of her ; though I may fear. 

Her will, recoiling to*htf better judgi^t. 

May fell to m|itdi yon with her oountty feimsb 

0th. Farewell, ferewell * 

If motf Aou d<»t peredve, let me know more 
Set on tlly wife to observe : leave me, I^nx 
lord, I take myleave. 

Of A. ^ydid I marry?— ^niishohest creature 
doubtless [unfolds. , 

Sees and knows more, ihudi more, than he 
/age. [/t^urnwg.} My lord, I would 1 mig^t 
* entreat your honour r 
To scan this thing no further; leave it to time: 


Althoii|[h ’tis fit tnat Cassio have his dace,— 
For, rite, he fills it up witl^reat abUityf— 
Yet, if you please to hold him off awhile. 

You shall by that perceive him and his meanss 
Note your lady strain his entertainment 
With any String or vehement importunity; 
Much will be seen in that. In tne meanthiie 


Let me be thought too busy ip my fears,— 

I As worthy cause I have to fear 1 ton, — 

I And hold hei*ftee, I do beseedi your honour. 
0/A. Fear not my government 
/tsgv. I once more take my leave. [JExtf, 
Of A. This fellSw ’s of exceeding honesty. 
And kno^s all qualities, with a learned spirit. 
Of human dealings. If I do prove her h^gald, 
Though that her jesses were my dear h^> 
strings, 

Ij’d whistle her off, and let her dowii the wind 
To prey at fortune. Haply, for I am blade, > 
And have not those Soft parts of conversation 
That cbambereis have ; or, for I am declin’d 
Into the vale of years,— yet that ’s not much,— 
She ’s gone ; I am abus’d ; and my relief 
Must M to loathe her. O cune of OMurriage, 
That we can call these delicate creatures ou^ 
And not their appetite-, 1 1 bad rather bea toad. 
And live upon the vapour Of a duneedh. 

Than keep a comer in the thing I love 
For othei^ uses. Yet ’tis the {daguo of great 
ones ; , • 

Trerogativ’d are they less than the base ; 

*Tls t^tlny unriiunnable, like dbdh : c 
Even’then this forked jmgue fe fetatl to us 
When we do quiifeen. D^eugwa comes: 

If rise be felse, O, then heaven mocks itselfl— 
I ’ll not believe *t « 


, , ^ e-mUr Dbsdemona and Etf ^ 

Dfs. How ftosv, my dear Othellol 

Yodr dinner, and thejgenekous islanders 
By yottiavited,- do afl^youir presence: ' -v 
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Otk, I iunlo4)la]iMe. . 

Why do you io fiontly? 
Aro you not well ? 

Oth^ 1 have A pain upon my fiarehead here. 

, Dvk, Faith, that’s with watching; ’twill 
away again: • * 

Let me bat*btiurit hard, within this hhuz 
It will be welk • 

* Your napkin ip too liftle ; 

• \H$ puts the hasu^chief from 

and sho d^s it. * 

Let it alone. Come, I ’ll go in with you. 

Dos. 1 am very sony that you am not well. 

{Exeunt 0th. and Des. 
Smif. I gm glad I have found this nat^in : 
Thut washer first remembrance from the Moor : 
‘My WinWord husbamd hath a hundred times 
'W^’d me to steal it; but ihe so lo^ the 
token,>A • 

For he conjur’d her she should ever keep it, — 
That she reserves it evermor^ about her 
To kiss and talk to. I ’ll have tj fe work ta’e 
out, 

.An4give’t lago: 

What he’lUdo ilith it heavmi knows, not 1 ; 

1 nothing but to please his fantsy. * 

Re-enter Iago. 

logo. How now 1 what do\ou here alone? 
&uiL Do not you chide ; I have% thing for 
• you. 

logo. A thing for me I — it is a common thing. 
Emil. Ha! • 

logo. To have a foolish wife. [now 

a Emil. O, is tluit all ? What will you give me 
Tor that same handkerchief? 

logo. What handkerchief? 

EmiL What handkerchief ! 

Why, that the Moor first ^ve to Desderoona ; 
That which so often you did bid me ^teal. 

Jago. Hast stol’n it from her ? 

Emil. No, faith; she let it drop by negligence. 
And, to the advantage, I, being here, t^ ’t up. 
Look, here it is. • 

Jt^. A good w2nch ; give it me. 

iFasr%*WUkt ijplT you do with’t, that you 
Aave been so earnest * 

Tohaim mefilch it? 

lagOi 0 Why, what’s that to* you? 

p iSnateAiag it. 

Emil. If it be not ftw some purpose of import, 
Give^*t me sgain : poor lady, she ’ll run n^ 
Whenwhe s^ lade k. [it. 

Ikgo. Be not acknown on^ } I hove «se fiu 
Goiimvie'itte. • • [JSxtf? Emiua. 

I will in Osssio^s lodghngloBe tlm napkin, * 
And let him find it. iSBesl^ataiv 


Axe to the jealous l 

As proofs of holy writ : this i 
The Moor already changes ; 

Dai^erous conceits are injhL_ 

Which ft the first are scarce found to i 
But, with a little act upon the blood, . 

B^ like the mines of sttlphur.^1 did say 
* so ; — [dragoia. 

Look, where he comes ^Not poppy, nor man- 
Normll the drow^ syrups of the world, , 

Shall evtf medicine thee to that sweet deep , 
Which thou ow*dst yesterday. 

•Re-enter OTHEUa 

' Otk. * * HaJ hal fllsetome? 

* logo. Why, how now, general Lpio mofe of 
^ thaL , [the rack 

0th. Avaunt I be gone 1 thou hast set me on 
I swear *tis better to be much abus’d 
Than but to know ’t a little. * 

/ago. * How now, my lord f 

Oth. What sense had Fof her stol’n hours 
of lust? 

I saw it not, thought it not, it harm’d not ifie : 

I slept the nest night well, was free and merry; 

I found not Cassias kisses on her lips: 

He that is robb’d, not wanting what ^ stol’n. 
Let him not know ’t, end he ’s not robb’d at alJU 
^go. 1 am sorry to hear this. 

Uth. I had been happy if the geneml ^amp, 
Pioneers and all, had tasted her sweet body, 

So 1 had nutlyng known. O, now, for ever 
Farewell the tranquil mind 1 forewell content 1 
Farewell the plumed troop amf the big wars 
That make ambitipn Virtue O. farewell 1 
Farewell the neighing steed and the shrill tramp, 
The spint-stirring drum, theMUur-piercing life, * 
The royal banner, an#Ul quality. 

Pride, ix>mp, and circumstance of glorious vV! * 
And, O you m6rta] engines, whose ni^e throats 
The immortal Jove's dread clamours counterfeit, 
Farewell! Othello’s occupation’s gone! • 

^ago. Is ’t poi&ible, my lotd? — 

Oth. Viliam, be sure thou prove my love a 
whore, — [TahingMim hy the throat. 

Be sure of it ; give me the ocular proof ; 

Or, the worth of mineaetenial soul. 

Thou hadst Seen better have been bom a dog 
Than answer my wak’d wrath ! 

* * la’t come tatms? 

Oth. *Make me to see ’t ; or, at*the iSast, s» 
proveit • 

That the pnfoatiem bear no-hinge^or loop 
To hang a doubt on ; or woe upon thy life I 
logo. My noWe lord,"-- • •# 

Q/h. If thou dost slander her and torture sidt 
Never pay more; Sboadim all itmone ; * 
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On horroi’s heai^honors accumulate ; , 

Do deeOs to nutke heaven weep, all earth 
amaz’d; , 

Fc» nothing canst thpu to damnation add 
Greater than tiiaL ' 

Ifgif. O grace I O heavmi foigive met 
An you a qpcm? have you a soul or senseP-j- 
God b* wi* you ; take mine office. — O wretched 
fool, ^ I 

. That liv’st to make thine honesty a vice U'* 

P monstrous world ! Take note, takf note, O 
world. 

To be direct and honest is not sa^^ — 

I thank you fiDr this profi^ ; and from hence 
I *11 love no friend, «itn love bre^ such ofibnce. 
Oik: Nw. stw -thou shouldst b^ honest.' 

I mould bp wise; for honesty’s^ fool. 
And loses that it works for. 

Ofk. , By the world, 

I think my wife lie honest, and think she is not ; 
\ think that thou art jusf, and think thou art 
, not : •' [fresh 

I ’ll have some proof : her name, that was as 
As Dian’s visage, is now begrim’d and black 
As mine own face. — If there be cords or knives, 
Poison, or fire, or suffocating streams, 

I ’ll ‘not endure *t — Would f were satisfied I 
logo. I see, sir, you are eaten up with passion: 
I do repent me tlrat I put it to you. % 
You would be satisfied? 

Otk. Would 1 nay, I will. 

/ag9. And may: but how? ,how satisfied, 

• my lord? 

Would you, the*supervisor, grossly gape on, — 
Behold her tupp’d.? * • 

, Otk. Death and damnation I Ot 

/^g9. It wer^W'tedious difficulty, I think. 

To bring them to that^prospect; damn them, 
' * then, ♦ • 

If ever mortal eyes do see them'bolster 
More than their own ! What then? how then? 
What shall I gay? Where ’s satis&ction ? 

It is impossible you should see this, • * 

Were they as prime as goats, as hot as monkeys, 
As salt as wolves in pnde, and fools as gross 
As ignoranee made drank. But yet, I say, 

Jf imputation and strong circumsianm, — 
Whicn lead dfrectly to the door ot truth,— 
Will give you aatis&ctioD, you may have ’t. * 
Oth^ Give me a living reasdn she ’s disloyal 
' I dd not like the oflSce : ■ * 

But, sith I am enter’dun this cause so for,— 
Prh^’d td it*b]^ foolidi honesty add love,— 
Iwillgomi. I lay with Osasio lately; 

And, Ming troubled wi& a rsg^ tcio^ 

I Oottld not deep. , , 

*Th«m me a kind of men so loose of sool 


That in their deeps will mttttcS theii affiurs t 
Oneof this kmd u Ckssio: 

In sleep I heard him say 


Ijtt Hs b€ bt 
And then^^si^Would he gripe and wring my 

Cry, O swtet creature t and then kiss me haidf 
As if h^pluck’d up kisses by the rool^ 

That grerf upon my lips : then laid his leg 

m^hi^, and sign’d, and kiss’d ; and then 
[, Cursed fate tJ^ gone thee te'tke Moor/ 


Over 

Cried, 


Otk. O monstrous I monstrousi 


/(^. Nay, this was but his dream. 

Otk. But this denoted a foregone conclusion t 
’Tk. a shrewd doubt, though it be but a'drMm. 
A^. And this may help to Ihickkn other 


g, 

That ^o demonstrate thinly. 

Otk. I ’ll tsaf her all to pieces. 

/ago. Nay, but be wise: yet we see nothing 
done; , 


She may be honest yet. Tell me but this, — 
Have you not sometimes seen a handkerchief 
Spottra with strawberries in y^ur v^fe's bond ?' 
Otk. 1 gave her sudi a one ; ’tavas my first 
spft. •» [chief,— 

Ago. I know not that : but sudi a ^ndker- 
I am sure it was your wife’s,— did I to-day 
See Cassio wipe nis beard with. 

Otk. ‘ Ifitbetbat,— 

/^. If it be that, or any that was hen, ' 

It sjxaks against her with ttie othe^ proofik 
Vtk. O, that the slave had forty thousand 
lives, — ' 


One is too poor, too weak for my revenge 1 , 

Now do I see ’tis true. — Look here, lego ; 

All my fond love thus do I blow to heavoi: 
*Tis gone. — 

Arise, black vengeance, from the hollow hellt 
Yield up,*0 love, thy crown and hearted throne 
To tyifuinous hatel swell, bosom, with thy 
fraught. 

For *tia of asmcsr tongues I • 

logo. Yet be eontent. 

Otk. * O, blood, lagp, blood! 

/age. Fktienoe, 1 say ; ypur perhaps 
* may change. r 

Otk. Never, Like to the Pontic sea. 

Whole icy current and oompulrive course 
Ne’er feeu retiring ebb, but keqw due on 
To the Propontic and the Hdlomont ; 

Even so my bloody thoughts, with viokmtpaoci 
Shall ne’er look bade, n^er ebb to humblelove, 
'rai that a capable and wide reveige fheitraii. 
Swallow them up.— Now, by yonef marUa 
In the dtm reverence M a saciea vow [AlSwefr* 
I here engage my wdras. ' 
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‘ Ie(p, . Do not daeyet.-~[J£}M«&. 

you eveT'burniilg Ught%abave, 
yoB etettentii that dip us round about,— 
¥PitnaB that here la^^oth give up 
Tli$ ekecutkm t^his wit, hm^ heart 
To wrong’d Othello’s service I , Let him 
command, ^ • 

And to obey diall be in me remorse, . 

• What blooqjr business ever. ^ 

Ot&, I^^eet thy love, 

Mot with vain thanks, but with aeceptance 
bounteous, 

And will upon the instant put thee to ’t : 
Within these three days let me hear thee say 
That Gissio ’s not alive. [request: 

loM. JAf friend is dead ; *tis done at ]^r 
.But let her liVe. • ^ 

OiA^ Damn her, lewd minx 1 O, damn her I 
Goide, go with mp apart ; I Will withditw 
To furnish me wiUf some swift means of death 
ForthefrurdeviL Nowartthoumy lieutmiant. 
1 am your own for ever. [Exeunt. 

• 

’Scene IV. —Cyprus. Be/brt the Castle. 
Enter jSssodiMONA, Emilia, and yiown. 

J>es. Do you know, sirrah, wSere Lieatenant 
Cassio lies? 

Cle. I dare not say he lies^nywhere. 

Des. Why, man? • 

•C7v. He’s a soldier; and for one to say a 
soldier lies is stabbii^. 

Des. Goto: where lodges he ? 

Cle. TyO tell 3 rou where he lodges is to tell 
you where I lie. 

* Des. Can anything be made of this 7 

Cle. I know not where he lodges ; and for 
me to devise a lodging, and siqr he lies here or 
he lies there were to He in mine own throat 
Des. Can you inquire him out, and be edified 
by report? 

Cle. 1 will catechize the world for him; that 
is, makequestionsj and by them answer. 

£3^. seek him, Ud him come hither: tell 
him I have moved my lord his behalf, and 
hope alVwilLbe well. 

^ Ch. To «> this is within the compass of 
man’s Wit; wid therefore I will attempt the 
ddng^t ' lExit. 

Des. 'VWiere diould I lose that handkerchief, 
EmUia? 

*Emil, I know not, madam. f^rse 

Des. Believe me, I had miher have lost my 
9^ of cnmdoes; and, but my noble Hoor 
Is !nte of mind, and made of no snditihseEess 
'As'Jmloua'ciedbireiaieidtweweiwk^ ' • 
Jb ppt him to in thinkuig. 


Smil. IsbahotjealooB?; 

U)es. Who, he? I think die sun where he 
was born 

Drew all sudi humours firom him. 

Emil^ Look, where he cornet. 

2>es. I will not leave him nowPtill CssWo 
Be call’d to him. • 

• Enter OCVtXLixs. * 

• ^ How it ’t with you, my lord ? 

0151. Well, my good \aAy.^Aside.^ O, 
ahardness to dissemble 1— • 

How do you, Desdemona? 

Des. Well, uyr good lord. 

> Otk. Give yoiv hand : this hapd is mdst, 
« my lady. ‘ [so^ow. 

Des. It yet hath felt no age nor kndwn no 
0th Jhis argues fruitftilness and liberal 
heart: — , [quires 

Hot, hot, and moist: this hand of yours re* 
A s^uester from liberty, fiuting and prayer, 
Much castigation, exercisc^evout; 

For here 's a young and sweating devil hem 
That commonly rebels. ’Tis a good hand, 

A frank one. 

Des. You may indeed say so ; 

For ’twas that hand that gave away n^y heart. 
Otk. A liberal hand: the hearts of old^ve 
hands ; 

our new henldry is hands, not hearts. 

Des. I cannot Sj^k of this. Conu^now, 


0th. Whafrinomue, diuck ? 

Des, 1 Save sent to hid O^o come sj^k 
with you. ^ [me ; 

0th. 1 have a fait and sorry rheum offimds 
Lend me thy handkerchief. ^ , 

Des. ^ my lord. 

0th. That which ]^ve you. ^ 

Des. * i have it not about me. 

0th. Not? • 

Des. No, Indeed, my lord. 

0th. . That is a flnlt. 

That handkerchief 
Did an l^ptian to my mother give ; 

She was a oiarmer, and could almost read 
The thoughts of people: die told her, while 
sbt kept It, * X&fber 

’Twould make her amiable, and subdue my 
Entirely to her love ; but if she lost it, ^ « 

Or madeagiftmit, my frUhei’sm 
Shoulif hold her loatlwa, and his spirits should 


After new ^beies: die, dying, gave it me ; 
And bid me, when my fote would have me wive, 
Togive it hot.*' 1 did ao; and takclfted on't; 
Maieii it a darling like your predotts eye; ^ 

apa 
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To lost ’t or dT«j *t away were such peididon 
Ai nothing dM fould match. * 

Jkt,* Istpoasible? 

0/k. ’Tistrue: there ’a magic in the web of it: 
A ailqrl, that had nunber*d m the worjd 
The aan to oAine two hundred compasses, 

In her proj&etic fury sew’d the work ; [silk ; 
The wormscwere hallow’d that did breed /he 
And it was dy’d in mummy which the ddtful 
Conserv’d of maidens’chearts., ' 

J}ts, Indeed! is’t fkue? 

r OfA. Most veritable ; therefinre lookCo ’t well. 
ZVr. Then would to God that I had nevo: 

seen ’t t « r 

OtA. H9I wherefore?, 1 
ZSm. do speak so stardngl/ and 
‘ nSii ? [the way? 

OfA. Is *t lost ? gone ? speak, i{ itroot of 

/Vr. Heavep bless us 1 
0/A. Si'.y you? 

IMt. It is not lost ; but,wfaat an if it were ? 
0/A. How 1 ^ 

As. I say, it is not lost 
0(A. Fetch ’t, let me see ’t 

As. Why, so I can, sir, but I will not now. 
This is a trick to put me from my suit: 

Piw vof, let Cassio be receiv’d i^n. 

AA, Fetch me the handkerchief : my mind 
misgives. 

ZVr. Come, come ; * 

You ’1*. never meet a more sufficient man. 

0/A. The handkerchief 1 

As. I pray, talknoue of Cassio. 

AA. The hapdkerdiief ! 

As. A man that all his time 

Hath founded his good lortAies on your love, 

■ Shar’d dangers widi you, — 

0/A. The handkerchief I 

• As. In sooth, you ate to blame. 

0/A. Away I ^ * 

jEmt/. vis not this man jealous? 

As. I ne’er saw this btf<He. 

SuA tihere ’s some wonder in tl}is handkerchief 
I am most unhappy in the loss it . * 

SmtV. Tis not a year or two shows us a man: 
They ore all but stomachs, and we all but food : 
Tliey eat os hungerl^iind when they ore hill. 
They belch ns.— Low you,— Cassio and my 
husband, ^ ^ 

* . S/iUr Cassio am/ IaOO. ' 

‘ There is no other way; *tis sfie nuut 

And, lo, theinpptness I go and in^portone her. 
An' How now, good Gasriol vriat's Sm 
’dews with you ? (you 

Am MaAutt, my formes-soit. I do beseeiBb 


[£xr/. 


That by your virtnoua means \ vasy agsin ' 
Exist, aiMbe^ataember of his love. 

Whom 1,- with all the ofioe of my bean, 
Entirely honour: I not be delayM.- « 
If my offimoe be of sudi mortal kind ' 

That nor rgy service past, nor present sorrow*. 
Nor puipos’d ftierit in futurity, 

Gan ransom me into bis love ag^, 

But to u^w so must be my bwefit ; 

So shall 1 dothe ibe in a forc’d content. 

And shur myself up in some other course, * 
To fortune’s alms. 

Des. Alas, tfazice-gentle Gassiol 

My advocation is not now in tune ; 

^ lord is not my lord; nor should I lafDW him, 
W^ he in fovour as in humour alOa’^.' . 

So help^me every spirit saactified. 

As I have spoken ^ all my best, *• 

And stbod withfh the Mank ^ his di^eaAie 
For my free speed: 1 Ydu must awhile be 
patient: 

What I can do I •will ; and more I will 
Than for myself I dare: let that suffice you. 
logo. Is my lord atmry? 

AmtV. . He went henw but now. 

And oerlninly in strange unquietn^ 
lefgo. Can fie be angry? I have seen the 
cannon, 

When it hath blc^vn his ranks into the air. 
And, like fhe devil, fiom his very ana 
Puff’d his own brother and can he be ong^? 
Something of moment, then: 1 will go meet 
him: 

Tnere ’s matter in ’t indeed if he be apgty. 

As. I pr’ythce, do so. [£xt/ Iago.] Some* 
thing, sure, of state, — • 

Either from '^^ioe, or some unhatch’d practioe 
Made d^monstmUe here in Cyprus to him, — 
Hath puddled his dear s{^, and in such case* 
Men’s nalpRS wian^e with inferior thir^. 
Though great ones are their object. ’Tb even 
so ; 

For let our finger ache, and^it endues 
Our other healthful members even to tfiat sense 
Of pain : nay, we*mii8t think mm: are not geds^ 
Nor of them look for such ofaservancw, 

^ fits the bridal.— Beshrew rae muM, Emilia, 
I was, — unhandsome warrior as 1 amf— 
Arraigning his unkindness with mjr s^^; ■ 

But now I find I had sttbora’d the uitnem. 

And he’s indicted fidsdy. «• &ou think, 
AAr/. Pray heaven it be state ftiattaa, hs 
And no coneeptiem nor no jealous tx^ ^ « 
Coneeniiim yim. < . 

Am die day, I never gave him caiftel 
]mit jealous sonb^rilThot be answer^ 
so; 
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Tbqr aie p<it lever jeabw for the ciiiue» 

But jeakms for (bev are jealous:, 'tu a monster 
l^t won Uiel4 Dom on itself. . Enfoull 

d>tfk Heaveokcep that nieosterlrom Othello's 
Lady, amen. [about: 

Dtt, I will ffo seek him. — CsisiovWalk here* 
If I do find.him fit. I’ll move yaur su^ 

And sedc to effect it to my uttermost 
^ Cisr. 1 humtdy thank your ladyshioi* 

l£xmftt Dbsdbm»na uwSr Emiua. 

Bianca. • 

£um. Save you, friend Gaasiol 
Car. *What make from hmne? 

How i$4t with you, my most £ur Bianca? 
r fidth; |weet love, I was conung to your hoffs& 
jBian. And I was gcang to your lodging, 
a Cassia * 

Whet, keep a week away? %even days and 
nights?^. 

Eight score eight houn? and lovers* absent 
hours, t 

More tedious than the dial eight score times? 
O’weaiy reckoning 1 

• Ou. • • Pardon me, Bianca: 

I have thif while with leaden thoughts been 
press’d; • 

But 1 shall in a more continuate time 
Strike off this score of absence. Sweet Bianca, 
[Gtmnig- Atr Dbsdemona’s kmiktreki^* 
T^e me this work out. 

O Cassio, whence came this? 
This is some token from a newer friend : 

To the felt absence now I feel a cause : * 

Is ’t comi to this ? Well, well. 

• Cos, Go to, woman I 

Throw vour vile guesses in the devil’s teeth, 
From whence you have them. You are jealous 

now 

That this is from some mistress, some remem* 
biance: * • 

,No, in good troth, Bianca. 

Butn, Wlw, whose is it? 

Cor. f know not neither : 1 found it in my 
dumber. ^ * 

I like t^ work well: era it be demanded,— 
^ 1^ encra|^ i| will, — I ’d have it copied: 
Take it,mnd do *t ; and leave me for this timd. 
Leave yoiil wherefore? . , 

Cu. I do attend here on the general ; 

And think it uo addition, nor my wish, 

To have him see me woman’d. • 

iUsw. Why, I pray yon? 

Cat, Not that I love yen not. 

Anwr. But that you do not Hrre me 

I pray vou, bringaeoii^thewayalictler _ 
^myifl^aeeyr^saonatn^t * 
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Car. *Tis tmt a little way that I can bring 
» yWf • 

For I attend here: but 1*U see yon so^n.^ 
SioH. *Tis yeiy goodi I must be dream- 
, standd. • ^ [NkramA 

ACT IV. ^ 

*ScBNB L— Cyprus. S^ore tka CasOe, 

• *EnUf OtriElCo anilAQO, 




Will you think so? 


Think so, lago? 

,To^SinpSv|&? , 

, Ofh. An unauthoris’d kiss. 

logo. Or to be naked with herfoieid*in bed 
An hcsir or more, not meaning any harm? 

Otk, Naked in bed, lago, and got mean harm I 
It is hypocrisy agaigst the devil : 

They that mean virtaously, and yet do so. 

The devil their virtue teigpts, and they tempt 
heaven. . 

lap. So th^ do nothing, ’ds a venial |Iip: 
But if I mve my wife a handkerchief, — 

Otk. What then ? [being hers, 

Jagt. Why, then, *tis hers, my logd; and, 
Sbe may, I think, bestow *t on any man. • 

Otk. She is protectress of her hononr too: 
Mjw she dve that? [seen ; 

laga. Her honour is an eaenoe lhst,s not 
They have it very oft that have it not: 

Bu4 for the handkerchief, — [forgot it:— 

Otk. B/heaven, I would igost glamy have 
Thou saierst, — O, it comes o’er my memory 
As doUi the raveniio’ef the infectea bouse, 
Boding to all, — he had my handkerchief. , 
lagu Ay, what of ^at? 

Oth. ^Ihat ’a not so good now. 

Icp. • • What, 

If I had said I had seen him do you wrong? 

Or heard him say,— as knaves be sudi abroad. 
Who having, by;their own impoctunate suit, 

Qi voluntary dotage of some mistress, 
Convinced or supped them, cannot choose 
But they must bb^— 

Otk. Hath he said anything? 

logo. He«halh, my Idlri ; but be you 
r assur’d, 

Nomorethanhelluttswear. , • 

* Oth. • What hath ^ said? 

lagdi Frith, that he did,— 1 kflow not iriiar 
he did. 

Qih. WIdU? what? * 

(§S‘ ^*5F<hlwr? 

Jgga. VBth |iei^ en her ; tffaat you «i!^ 
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OtkiA Lie with her I lie on her t-— We an lie 
on her when th|gr belie her.— Lie with nor 1 
that ’a Vttla(mie.—Handkerchiefy— confessions, 
— handkeidiiefl-TTo confess, and be hanlpd 
for hb-labour firsts to be hailed, fnd then 
to confess.— { tremble at it. Nature would 
not« invest hmaelf in such shadowing passion 
without some instruction. It is not words y^at 
shabe me thus x — msh !— noses, eats, and lips. 
— ^Is *t possible 7— Con,^Sess,— handkeivhief 1-^ 
devil I — {Falls in a tfuaue, 

, logo. Work on, <{caught; 

My medicine, work I Thus credulous fools are 
And maiw worthy and chaste danv^ even thus, 
All guilti^, meet repro^h.-^What, ho I myi 
lord 1 • * 

Myloid, Icayl Othello I 

EHter Cassio. < * 

Mow now, Cassio t 
Cos. What *s the matter? 
logo. My Imd is&Uen into an epilepsy : 

b hb second m ; he had one yesterday. 
Cfr. Rub him about the temples. 
lam. No, forbear ; 

The letha^ must have hb quiet course : 

If not, l}p feams at mouth, and by and by 
Breaks out to savage madness. Look, he stint 
Do you withdraw ycwrself ft little while, 

He will recover straight t when he b gone/ 

1 woitld pn great occasion speak with you. 

{Exit Cassio. 

How b it, general ? have you mot hurt your 

Oth. Dost tnm mock me? 

Iag»‘ I mock you 1 no, ^ heaven. 

^ Would you would bear your fortune lilm a man 1 
OtA. A homdS^nan monster and a beast. 

There ’s many tTbeast, then, in a popu- 
lous d^, • • 

And many a dvil monster. 

Oth. Did he confess it? 
logo. , Good sb, be a man ; J 

Think every bearded fellow that b but yok*A " 
May draw with : there b millions now alive 
Tlud nightly lie in those nnproper beds 
Whidi th^dare swear pemliar : your case b 
better. ^ * 

O, *tb the spite of hell, the fiendb arch-mock, 
Tojip a wanton in a seeurecondi, \ 

Ana fa^sumMse hdr diaste I Nb, bt me know; 
And knowmb what I ma, 1 know what she 
shaUte. 

Oth. O, ttibd art wise ; *tbcertlin; ^ 
Jam. St^ you aediile apart ; 

Cofiue ycoraelf but in apatieot Ibt [gfsn^— 
Whilit yon %ere here ohijrhelmed with your 


A pw'on most \ 

CmiocamefaMhari Iduftedhimawagr, 

And laid good *scnse upon your ecstaqrt ^ 
Bade him anon return, and here qpeak vddi me ; 
The which he pKxnb'a. Do but encave your- 
self, e [scons, 

And m^k thlr fleers, the gibes, and notable 
That dwell in eve^ r^on m hb fiu» ; 

For I ml^make him tell the tale anew,-— 
Where, how, hosf oft, how longi^o, and when 
He hathr and b again to cope your wife : ' 

I say, but mark his gesture. Marry, patience ; 
Or 1 shall say you are dl in all in s^een, 

And nothing of a man. ' 

Oth. Dost thou hear^Iago ? 

I dill be found most cunnuig in my patience ; 
But, — dost thou hear?— most bldody. 

lago^ That b nokaniiss : 

But yet keep tiitie in all. \1^1 you withdtaw i 
[OVHBLLO withdraws. 
Now will I question Css^ of Bianc^ 

A hou.sewife that^ by selling her denies. 

Buys hetsdf httuA and clothes : it b a creature 
That dotes on Cassio, — as *tb the strumpetb 


plague , * 

To begivle many and be beguil'd \fy one ^ 

He, whCT he hears of her, cannot reftain 
From the excess of laughter : — here he comes 
As he shall smile^Othello shall go mad ; 

And hb unbookish jealousy must construe 
Poor Cftssio's smiles, gestures, and li^t 
haviour 

Quite in the wrong. 

Es-enter CASSia « 

How do you now, lieutenant ^ 
Cos. The woner (box yon give me the ad- 
dition 

Whose want even kilb me. [on 't. 

/qp7. PIt Desdemona well, and you are sure 
Now, if tfiu suit by in Bbncab power, 

{SfeahitligJpwsr, 
How quickly should you need 1 
Cos. * Alas, podir caitiff I 

Oth. lAstds.'] Boojc, how he bug^ already 1 , 
logo. I never knew wonum love sum soi 
Cm. Alas, poor rogue I JL dank, P feitb 
* ab* loves me. * / ‘ 

Ot\ {Asidt.] Now ha' denba it feintly, and 
bttghs it out. ‘ tr 

/d^. Do you hear, Cassio>? ' «• 1 

, {dsids.} Now he importunes hhh 
To tell It o'er ^‘-go to ; w^ said, well slid. 
Isga, She gives b out that you shall 'many 
• her: ^ ■ i 

Doyousatbid it? • v ■ 

*Cas. ^ 
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' Otk. lA*iA.\jyti jcn: .triui^, Roman? do 
youtrivmpb? ‘ • 

Cat. 1 many ha t— what, a cutcmia t I 
n^ee, bear aomeohaiily to .my wit ; do not 
tMnk ft so unwholesome ha, ha, ha I 
Otk. [j4tuit.] So, BO, 80, s«z Ihey laugh 
that win. * [marry her. 

Faith, the ay goes that y^i shall 

* Car, Pr’ytha, say true. a 

• /ojga, I am a very villain else. 

on, [j4sub.] Have you scored me# WeU. 
Cat.' This is the monkey’s own giving out : 
she is persuaded 1 will marry her, out of ha 
own love and flattery, not out of my promise. 

lago beckons me; now^he 

begins the ftory. 

. Cor. She was here even now; she hunts me 
in every place. I was the other day talking on 
the fta*bcuik wid^rtain Venefians, and^itha 
eoma the bauble,* and hills thus about my 
neck, — 

0/A, [jisthir,] Crying, O tkar Cassia t as it 
were : his gesture imports it. * 

Cfu. So bangs, and lolls, and weeps upon 

* me ; so lufla, and pulls me : — ha, ha, ha I 

Otk, [^j&r.] Now he tells hgw shwplucked 
him to my dumber. O, I see that nose of 
youra; but not that dew I shall throw it to. 

Cos, Well, I must mve hfr company. 
lagt. Before me I look where sh^comes. 
mCas. ’Tis such another fitchew! marry, a 
perfumed one. 

En/tr Bianca. • 

What do you mean by this haunting of me ? 

* Eian. Let the devil and his dam haunt you I 
What dhl you mean by that same handkerchief 
you gave me even now? 1 was a fine fool to 
take It I must take out the work?— A likely 
fuece of work that you should find Jt in your 
chamba, and not know who left it there I 

■ This is some minx’s token, and I must take out 
the wor)c ? Tben^— give it your hobby-horse: 
whaesoeva you had it, I ’ll JLake out no work 
on’t. • [how now I 

Cos, dIm%now, nw sweet Bianca! how now! 

«y heaven, that should be my 

Biin, An you’ll come to suppa tosnl^ht, 
you may ;*an you will not, come when you are 
next prepared fiur. 

'laga. Aftaha, after ha. Idaef 

Ch|. I must; sheTl nil in die street 


'^jrayM^tfaeie? 


^CMa Vllilba X lfi(0lld jVOb 

WeUll inly chance to see you ; fog I 
jreuid vuiyftin speak u#ih.yM* 


Car. Pr’ythee, come; will yon? • 
sflagu. Goto; say no more.* \Eseii CASSiO, 
Otk. lComkigflnoaitd,'\ Hbw shall Imuida 
him, la^? • [vic^? 

you paceive how he koghed at hia 

logo. And '^d you see the handkerchief? 
Otk, Was that mine? • 

lagt. Yours, this hand t and to see how 
he mnsa*the foplah woman your vnfel die 
^v^it him, and he hath given it hia whore. 

Otk, Fwould have him nine years a-killing.* 
—A fine woman! a foir woman! a sweet 
woman ! • • 

I* loff. Nay, ypu must forget that. • 

I s Otk, Ay, let ha rot, add peridi, and be 
damned to-night; for she shall riBt live: no, 
my hear( is turned to stone ; I strike it, and 
it hurts my hand.— O, the uvwld hath not 
a sweeta aeaturwt die ih^t lie by an 
emperor’s side, and,command him tai^ 
lagt. Nay, that’s not ygur way. 

Otk, Hang ha I I do but say what she is 
so delicate with her needle! — an admiiable 
musician I O, she will sing the savageness out 
aS a bear I — Of so high and plenteous wit and 
invention ! — * 

logo. She’s the wcurse for all this. , * 

Otk, O, a thousand thousand times;— and 
thA of so gentle a condition I. 

Jagt. Ay, too gentle. • • 

O^ Nay, that’s certain: — but yet the i»ty 
of it, lago ! O lago, the [nty of it, laeo 1 
la^, ir you are so fond ha miouity, 
g^ve her patent to (And ; for, if it touen not 
you, it coma neaPnooody. • 

Otk, I will chop ha into njpsses. — Cudtolil 
me I — 

logo. O, ’tis foal in her. ^ . 

(kk. With mftie offioBr I 

Ittgt. That’s fouler. • ' 

Otk, Get me some poison, lago ; this nmht. 
-r-I ’ll not expostulate with ha^lat her (fody 
aid beauty unprovide my mind..agam this 
night, 

lags. Do it not with mnson ; stnmgle ha in 
ha bed, even the bed ste hath contaminated. 

Otk, Good, good : the justice of it pleasa t 
yeiy good. 

• Jagt, And for Csssio,— let me be Us mider- 
taka r_you shaft heu 9 K»e by nddnighL 
Otk! Excellent goowh yt tmmpa vfi/kin.'] 
tntmperis that suae? 

Avu. Somedifng Venice, eure. *Tis 
Ijodovieo 

Come torn thft duke: and,*see, yMr wife is 
v withhim* ^ 
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£$t(4r Lodovico, DbsobmonA) and ^ 

" Attendants. 

ImL SavevDU, *arorthyeenemlI 
Otk. ** mth all my hcarti air. 

Zad. The auke and senators of Venice greet 
l&ws itm a paekit^ 

0th. I kij& the instrument of their pleasareu. 

\Optns the packet and reads. 
Des. And what*s the neivs, godd cousin 
Lodovioo? 

> Jetge. I am very glad to see you, sighior $ 
Welcome to Cyprus. [Casdo? 

Led. I thank you. How^docfi Lieutenant 
logo. Lir^, nr. r t [myjord 
lies. Cousin, there’s fitll’n between him and 
An unkind ffheach : but you shall make all well. 
0th, Are you ante of that? « * 

Des. My lord? [wiU, 

Otk. [Reads.l This mttodoeu yoH 

Led. He did not call j he.'s busy in the paper. 
Is there dividon ’twrxt my lord and Cassio? 

Des. A most unhappy one : I would do much 
To atone them, for tne love I bear to Cassio. 
0th. Fire and brimstone ! 

Des. My lord ? 

Oih. o Are you wise ? 

Des., Wlwt, is he angry ? 

Led. May m the letter mov’d him ; 

For, as I think, they do command him honle, 
Deputini^ Cassio in his government. 

Des. Trust me, I am glad on’L 

^ M««dl 

Des. r My lord? 

0th. I am glad to see,you mad. 

Des. • Wh]?', sweet Othello,— 

0th. Devil I \S^^ng her. 

Des. I Iwve no^ deserv’d this. 

, ^duod. My lord, this would imt be believ’d in 
Venice, * 

Though Fshould swear I saw ’t: ’Us very much: 
MiAe her amends ; she weeps. 

0th. • O devil, devil f 

If that the earth could teem with woman’s teafs, 
Each drop she fidls would prove a crocodile.— 
Out of ag i^ht I 

DeSk 1 wifi not Stax to offend you. 

Led. Truly, an obMient lady 
I do beseedi your lordship, call her back. , 
Oth. Mistress • • 

^ 2Vr.k ll^hHd? * 

Oth. Wnat Would you with her, sir? 

Lad. Who»,Iy my lord? , [her turn: 
Otiu Ay; you did widi that 1 would make 
Sir, she can turn, and turn, tivd yet go op, 

And tunf^in % Vmd she can sir, wimp; 
And Aielsobedientf as yott^ay,— obedient,^ J 


Very obedient.— Proceed you in your tears.— 
Concerning this, sir, — O ml*painted passigRt* 
1 am command^ home.— Get you away; 

111 send for you anon.— Sir, lofa^ the mUh* 
date, 

And will ntuiA to Venice.— Hence, avaunt 1 
(* {EseU Dbsdbhona. 

Cassio ^fiall have my place. And, sir, to^iight, 
I do entrer t that we may sup together i 
You are welcome, sir, to Cyprus.— Goats and, 
•monkeys! {Exit, 

Led. Is this the noble Moor whom our foil 
senate 

Call alMn-all sufficient ?— Is this the nature 
Wl 2 om pa^on cmild not shake? jrhd^ solid 
virtue r 

The shrV- of accident nor dart of chance 
Could neither grase nor pierce ? ’ . 

lagdt Hes« much chang’d. 

Led. Axe hb wits safe ?^' is he not light of 
brain? 

lojge He is that he is: I may not breathe my 
cendire. [not,— 

What he might be,— if what he might he is 
I would to heaven he werel > * 

Led. n ^ What, stiike his wife I 

logo. Faith, that was not so well ; yet would 
I knew 

That stroke would prove the worst I 
Led. c- Is it his use? 

Or did the letters work upon his blood, r 
And neW'Create this fault ? 

^ago. Alas, alas I 

It IS not honesty in me to speak , 

What I have seen and known. You shall 
observe him ; ' 

And his own courses will denote him so 
That I may save my speedi: do but go after. 
And mark how he continues 
Led, I «m sorry that I am deceiv’d in him. 


SCBNS II.— CvPBOS. A Jleem s'm th^ CessOA 
Enter OeuxujQ and Emilia. 

9 

Oth. You have seen nothing, tkffn? « 

, Emil, Nor ever heard, nor^ever did suspect. 
Oth, Yes, you have seen Cassio and dm to^ 

Emil, ^ then I saw no hannrdbd then 1 
heard ^ [them. 

Eadi* pliable that bteath; made up betwedb 
eVA What, did th^ atm whisper? 

EmU. Never, my lMd» 

Oth. Nw send you out the wii 7 ? 
tEmil. Never. ^ * [nor^nodueg? 

Oth, To fetch he^fttt,lmrglo^lierniask| 
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’ *BmiL Nerey ny lord. 

O/L That’satiaii^' # [honest, 
SmiL I dnrat, my hud, to she Is 

laydown my soul at stidce: If you tfimk other, 
Roadve your thought, —it doth abuse your 


[honest, To ti^ me with aJEBicdon ; h^d t 


If ai^ wieldi hath pot this in ybor head. 

Let heaven requite it with the serpen^ curse I 

• For, she be' not honest, chaste, aq^tnie, 
^Thm’s no man hapiqr; Ae purest of their 

wives • 

Is ibul as slander. 

Oik, Bid her come hither. — Go. 

{Exit EhiULiA. 

She 8^ enough ;r-yet she *s a simple bawd 
That c^mlbt say as much. This is a sdbtle 
whbre, • ' . , 

A do*t*lodc<a^«key of villanous secrets: 

And yet she’ll Aneel and pfhy; I hate seen 
her do’L* 

Re-tnUr Emilia foith pssDBMONA. 

, Iks. My lord, what is your will ? 

(Hh. Pray, chuck, come hither. 

Iks. is your pleasure? 

Oth. » Let m^see jarar eyes ; 

Lode in my laoe. 

Iks. What horrible fancy ’s this? 

Oth, Some of your functiqn, mistress ; 

•[7h Emil. 

](^ve procreants alone, and shut the door ; 
Cough, or cry hem, if any body come: 

Your mystery, your mystery; — nay, despatch. 

. \Exit Emilia. 

J>€s. Upon my knees, whaadoth your speech 

• import ? 

I understand a Airy in your words, 

But not the words. 

Oth. Why, what art thou ? 

JOes. You wife, my lord j your true 

And loyal wife. 

Oth. Come, swear it, damn thyself; 

Lest, being like, one of heaven, the devils 
themselves [damn’d. — 

Should fear to seise thee% tnerefoie be double- 
Swear |hott^ honest. 

Dh. • Heaven doth truly know it 

<kh. Tleaven truly knows that thou art &lse 
* asfaelL {amtfelse? 

Iks. Tb whom, my loid? with whom? How 
Oth, Ah, Eesdemona !— away 1 away 1 away I 
* Des. Alas the heavy day l-^Whydo you Veep? 
Aaf I the motive of these tears, my lord ? 
Ml^y yon my fether dasurawt 
An instrument of dus your mlUBgl|Mk,* [him, 
Lw not your Vhnftd on mei if yoa havu lost 
JW%llwveJb«bimt«i. 


All lands of sores and shames on my bare head ; 
Steep’d me m poverty to dm vary flpB ; 

Given fto captivity me and my utmost hopes ; 

1 should have feimd in some {ddbe of my sou! 

A drop of padenoe: but, alas, to make me 
The fixed ^re of the time, for slum 
To point his slow and raovii^ finger at 1 — 

Yet oouM I heaf that teo ; wdl, very well t 
Buff there, where I have garner’d up my heart ;• 
Where either I must live, or bear no life, — • 
The fountain from the whidi my current runs. 
Or else dries uf^; to be discarded tfaenoel 
Or keep it as % cist^ for foul toads [there, 
^o knot and gender in 1 — thm thy complexion 
Patience, thou you^androse-lippmcheralw,— 
Ay, them, look grhn as hell 1 
Iks. 1 hope my noble Icfd esteems m« 
honest. • * 

Oth. O, ay; a^ summer fiies are in^ the 
shambles^ ^ 

That quicken even with blowing. O .thou 
weed, , 

Who ait so lovely feir, and smell’st so sweet, 
That the sense aches at thee,— would thou 
hadst ne’er been bom 1 • 

Iks. Alas, what ignorant nn have,I*com- 
mined? 

^Ofh. Was this feir paper, this most goodly 
book, • • 

Made to write whore upon? What committed I 
Committed i-^-O thou public commoner 1 
I should make very foiges of giy t^eeks, * 

That would to dndeia bum up modesty. 

Did I but speak Ay deed8.*-What committed I 
Heaven stops the nose at it^ and the mooQ 
winks; ^ * 

The bawdy wind, th« kissesall it meets, ^ ^ 
Is hurii’d withid the hollow mine of earth. 

And will not hear it. — What committed ! — 
Impudent strumpd 1 

lies, .r heaven, you do me wihng£ 

^Oeh. Are not you a strumpet? 

Des, No, as I am a Christian: 

U to preserve dus vessel fex my lord 
From any other foul unlawful toudi 
Be not to he a strumpet^l am none. 

Oth, What, not a whore? 

Iks. No, as I shall be^sav’d. 

Gefi. Is’tpc&ible? . • 

ZVf* O, heaven forgive Oft 

Oth. _ ’ I cry ya| mercy, then: 

I took you for that cuhning whore of Veniee 
That married with Othello.— You, mistress, 

That have thetiffice opposittf to Safelt FUtoc, 

And keep the gatn of belli. . 
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Re-mur Emilia. 

« 

You, you, ay you 1 
We have done ou* course; there’s money for 
your pains r 

Z piay you, turn the key, and keep our counsel. 
- \BxiU 

EmiL A&u, what does this gentleman c^n* 
ceive?— [lady? 

How do you, madam > how do you; my goM 
Des. Fmih, half asleep. * [my ford ? 

Emil, Good madam, what ’s the matter with 
Dis, With who? 

EmiU Why, with my lord, madam. 

Des. Who is thy lord ? 

Emil, He that is yours, sweet lady, 

D*s, 1 hsM>e none : do not talk to me, Emilia; 
I cannot weep ; nc * answer have I none. 

But what should go by water. Pr’ythee, ti>< 
night (her 

Lay on my bed my wedding sheets, — ^remem. 
And call tny husband hither. 

Emil. Here *s a change indeed I {Exit. 
Dfs, ’Tis meet I should be us’d so, very meet. 
IJow have 1 been behav’d, that he might stick 
The small’st oinnion on my least misuse? 

Re-enter Emilia witA Iago. 

lagv. What b vour pleasure, madam ? How 
b ’t witn you ? [young bffoes 

Z cannot tell. Those tlmt do teach 
Do it with gentle means and easy tasks : 

He might rave chid me so ; for, in jgood bith, 
I aid a child to chiding. 

/<^. What’s the matter, lady? 

Emil. Alas, Iago, my'^lorCf hath so bewhoi’d 
her. 

Thrown such despite and heavy terms upon her 
A«<rrue hearts cannot bdZr. 

JJes, Am I that narue, lagtTf 
Jago, What name, bir lady? 

Des. Such as she says my lord did say I was. 
Emil, He rail’d her whore: a beggar in hb 
drink 

Could not have laid sudi terms upon hb callat. 
Jeigo, Why did he so? [such. 

I>es, I do not know ; 1 am sore I am none 
Do not weefi oo not weep: — alas, the 
day 1 [matches, 

EmO. Hath she forsook so many noble 
Her bther, and her countiy, ahd her friends. 
To be call’d whore? would it not make one 
weep? 

J>ex„ It b 9^ wtelGhjed fortune. 

Ago, Beshiew hini fofr*tt 

How coQiCi tlib trick upon him? 

Aet, heaven doth knsw. 


Emil. I will be bang’d if son^ eternal vilfaun. 
Some bu^ aryl insimbdng rogue. 

Some eoggiim, cozening dure, to get some onS, 
Have not devb’d thb slander $ I’ll he haUaM 
else. [p08sil»e. 

/^g». F^, tlere b no such man ; it b im- 
jDes, Jf anf such there be, heaven pardon 
.himl [hbWiesI 

EmiE A halter pardon him 1 and hell gnaw , 
Why diould he cfil her whore? who keeps her 
.company ? ' 

What place? what time? what form? what likdi* 
hood? 

The Moor’s abus’d by some most villanous 
knave, 

Sodie base notorious knave, slhne’ scurvy 
^ fellow . 

0 heaven, that sudi companions thou’dstunfold. 
And pet in every honest hand 

To Ush the rascals naked tnroogh the world 
Even irom the cast to the west I 
/%u Speak within door. 

Emtl. Of «e upon himl some such squire 
he was 

That turn’d your wit the seamy side«without, 
And male you to suiqiect me with foe Moor. 
7agv. You a?e a fool ; go ta 
I>es, Alas, logo, 

What shall I do tfi win my lord again ? 

Good friep/1, go to him ; for, by thb light of 
heaven, , 

1 know not how I lost him. Here I kneel 
If e’er my will did trespass ’gainst hb love, 
Pwifher in discourse of thought or actual deed; 

Or that mine eyes, mine ears, or any sense, 
Delighted them in any other form ; 

Or that I do not yet, and ever did. 

And ever will, — though he do shake me off 
To beggarly divorcement,>«-love him dearly, 
Comfort forswear mei Unkindness nu^ do 
much ; ^ 

And hb unkindness may defeat my lue, 

But never taint my love ’ 1 mnnot pay whoce^— 

It does abhor me now I speak the word ; 

To do the act that might the addition earn. 

Not the world’s mass of vanity cogld make ma. 

I pray you, be confont; ’tb hlit hb 
humour : > 

The business of the state does hus offente, 

And he does chide with you. 
i^er. If ’iwe.e no other,--* 

feffo. It is but so, I wsnant 

[Thm/ietr tmAin, 
Hark, bowtheseinstnnnentaaiiimnoii to supper I 
The nfossqsgen of VeniBe stay the neat: 

(fO in, endr weep hot ; ell ihagsdnll be welh 

[Asmef/r^ptsDBMiaieAeiidEiuu 
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* ta»t 


SnUr Roobrigo. 
tlow, Roderigo ! 

•Rod. 1 do not find that thou dealest justly 
withftie. 

logo. What in die oontraxy?* , 

Rod. Every day thou ian&st^me vith some 
device, lago ; and rather, as it seenu to me 
. now, keepest from me all oonveniem^ than 
^snpfmest me with the least ddvantage of hope. 
I will, indeed, no longer endure it ; «or am 1 

r !t persuaded to put up in peace what already 
have foolishly suffered. 

Jig logo. Will you hear me, Roderigo? 

'Faith, I have heard too much; for your 
words Vgid ^lerformances are no kin together. 
logo, You'chaige me most unjustly^ 

RotR With naught but truth. I have wasted 
rayJblf out of my^eans. Thd jewels yfiu have 
had from me to deliver to D^emona would 
half have corrupt^ a votaristt you have told 
me die hath received them; and returned me 
expectations and comforts of shdden respect 
and. acquaintance ; but I find none. 
logo. ^ to ; very well. 

Red. wdl 1 go to 1 1 caimot goito, man; 
nor ’tis not very weU i nay, 1 think it is scurvy, 
and begin to find myself fobbed in it. 
logo. Very well. « 

Rod. I tell you *us not very W!|ll. 1 will 
qake myself known to Desdemona: if she will 
return me my jewels, 1 will mve over my suit, 
and repent imr unlawful solicitation; if pot, 
assure ywraelf I will seek satis&ction of you. 

. logo. You have said now. « 

• ^ Rod. Ay, and said nothing but what I protest 
intendment of d(wg. 

logo. Why, now I see there ’s mettle in thee; 
and even fiom this instant do build on thee a 
better opinion than ever before. Give roe thy 
hand, Roderigo: thou hast taken against me a 
• most just eaceptkm ; but yet,, I protest, I have 
dealt nqpst ^reetly in thy affair. 

Rod. It hath not apprare^. 
lagK 1 grant, indeed, it hath not aj^red ; 
ud' yo«r augiickai is not without wit and judg* 
men^ But, Roderigo, if thou hast that in thpe 
fndeM,\hlra 1 have greater reastm to believe 
now fium evet,-^ mean purpose, ooUlage, and 
valour, -^fliis night show it : if thou the next 
followiSg'enjoy not Desdemona, take me 
Ham thie world with treachery, and Revise, 
eiq{inpa ferny life. ‘ 

whatsis it? b it within reason 

' amt&doA-nvei 

I to depute <?i a «o in OtheUg*s^p1ace. 


Rod. Is that true? why, then OthOfe aiidl 
Desdemona return again to >160106. , 
logo. O, no ; he goes into Maudtania, and 
takes away wife h&x the* fur Desdemona, 
unless hn abode be lingered here by^some 
accident : wherdn none can be lo detenranale 
as the removing of Casao. • 

oRod. How ^ you mean removlbg of him ? 
lam. Why, by making him uneatable of 
Ot^lo*S*|;>lace,-pknoclang out hn bnuna 
Rod. And that you would have me to do? * 
logo, Ay, if you dare do yourself a profit 
and a right. He sups to-night with a harlotry, 
and thither willjl go to him :->he knows not 
yet ^f his hoaoumble fortune. If vou will 
witm his goii^ thence, — wfhich I will fashion 
to fell out Detween twelve and ollb,— you may 
take Mnw at your pleasured I will be near to 
second your attempt, and he^shail fell between 
ua Come, stand tiot amaxed at it, but go 
along wife me; I will show you sudi a 
nccessi^ in hb death that ypu shall think 
yourself bound to put it on him. It b snow 
high supper-time, and the night grow to 
waste : about it. 

Red. I will hear fitrfeer reason for thia 
Ifgo. And you shall be satisfied. iSxntnt, 

SCBMB III.- -Cyprus, Another Rooft$ in 
• (ho Castle. 

Enter Othello, Lodovico, Desd'emTina, 
Ej^jlia, and Attendanta ^ 

Lod. I do beseech you, sb,^.ouble yourself 
no further. ^ [walk. 

0th. O, pardoA me ; ’twill do me good lo 
Lod. Madam, good-night ; \ humbly thanla 
your ladyshjf^ * 

Dos. Your honour u most welcome. wm • 
0th. • Will you walk, sir ?— 

O,— Desdemona, — • 

Des. My lord? 

0th. Get yov to bed on the instant ; Twill 
bl returned forthwith : dismiss your attendant 
there : look ’t be done. 

J>es. I will, my lord. 

[Exeunt OTH., Ix>D., maf Attendanta 
EmiL How goes it sbw? he looks goitler 
than he did. 

Des. He says he will return ineontinenU 
He ha^h oommmded me to go tq bed,* 

And bade to dbmbs you. 

Emit. . ’ Dugnlssme! 

Des, I^wM hb Mdding; therefore, good 

;;andaafetti 


Give me my 
We must not n^ 
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JSmA\ I would you bad never seen him I 
Des. ^ woul^ not 1 : my love doth so up- 
* prove hun, [frowns,-^ 

That evmi his stubbornness, his diecks, his 
Pt’yihee, unpin me,-^*faave grace and ftvour in 
thenl [on the bed. 

JSwiA I have laid those sheets you bade me 
Jks. All Iti CMie.*— Good £uth, how foolidr ere 
our minds I — 

If I do die before theev fw’ytl^ee, shroud me 
In oao of those same dieets. ^ 

( £mi/. Come, come, you talk. 

jDkr. My mother had a maid call’d &rbara : 
She was in love ; and he die Ipv*d prov’d mad. 
And did fo^ke her: she hadafongpf wtUaw; 
An ^Id thing ’twas,^ but it express’d her fortune 
And she died singing it : that song to<night 
Will not go from my mind ; 1 have mu/dato do„ 
But to go hang^my head all at one side. 

And ling it like poor ^Barbara.— Pr’ythee, 
despatch. , 

£mtl. Shall I go^fotch your night-gown ? 
JOis, No, unpin me here.— 

Thi\Lodovico is a proper man. 

£mH. A very handsome man. 

D^s, He speaks well. 

£mil^ 1 know a lady in Venice would have 
walked barefoot to Palestine for a touch of his 
nether' lipu 

Des. The poor sonl sat sighing by a sycamore tree, 

Sue all a green willow ; 

Heriiand on her bosom, her head oO her knee, 

* Sing willow, wilbw, willow : * 

The fresh streaKas ran by her, and murmur'd her 
moans; ^ , * 

Sang wiUaVr, wiUow, vkUow ; 

^ Her salt team fdl from her and aoften'd the atonee 

Lay by these ^ ^ 

• Sing willow, sallow, wQIow 

Pr*ythee,kphie thee ; he *11 come anon : — 

Sing all a green willow must he mygailand. 
' * 

Let nobody blame him ; his ecorn*! apptore, — ^ 

Nay, that’s not next — Hark I who is’t that 
knocks? 

£mil> It's the wind. 

_ « 

Zw. I ealtd my love falee love ; bill what said be 
then? [•S’larb 

o Siqg wUlpv. willow, wiUpw: * 

in com mo women, you 11 coud Widi mo men.— 

So, get thee |one ; good-nig|it. Mine %yes do 


Potli that boSe weeing? 

Emil, Tis neither here nor there, 

have haud it said 8 o.m- 0, these pien, 
^ these men 1— « « 


Dost thou ^ in consdenoe tlpnk, — tell me, 
Eini]ia,ir— 

That there be women do abuse thdr hnsbsi&li 
In such gross kind 1 , • 

Emil, There be some sudi, no quIntioB. 
Des, Wqpldctthaadosnchad^forallthe 
•world? 

EmiL Why, would not yon? 

Des, .. No, by this heavenly , 

Emil, Nor I nfither by this heaven^ li^t : 

I might do *t as well i* the dark. > [world t 
Des, Wouldst thou do such adeed frw all the 
EmiL The world’s a huge thing: it is a 
great price )• 

For a small vice. * 

Des, In troth, I think thou ^oqklstaot 
Emil^ In troth, 1 thinktl shohld; and un-. 
do *t when I had done. Marry, I wouldnot do 
sudi asthing for*a joint-ringi^or for meahires 
of lawn, nor for gowns, pbtticoats, nor caps, 
nor any petty exhibition; but for the whole 
world,— why, who would not make her hus- 
band a cuckbld to make him a mimarch? I 
should venture purgato^ for’t 
Des. Beshrew me, if I would do such a' 
wrong fv the whole world. ** 

EmiL Why, the wrong is but a wrong i’ the 
world ; and having the world for your uforar, 
’ds a wrong in yq|ir own world, am you might 
quickly nu^e it nght. 

Des, I do not dunk there is any such wouuul 
EmiL Yes, a dosen; and os many to the 
vantage as would store the world they play’d for. 
Bui I do think it is their husbands’ faults 
If wives do fell : say that they slack their dudes. 
And pour our treasures into foreign laps ; * 

Or else break out in peevish jealousies, [ns, 
Throwing restraint upon us ; or say they strike 
Or scant our former having in despite ; 

Why, we, have galls; am though we have 
some grace, « 

Yet have we some revenge. Let husbands know 
Their wives have sense Bke them : they see asid 
smeU, * * 

And have their pdlatps bodk for sweet and sour. 
As husbands have. What is it d^ d^ do ^ 

When they change us for othiem? Isuawrt? 
t think it u : and dodt afifectlon breed it? 

1 tbinlt H doth# is’t frilUy that thus err*? 

It is so toa And have not we afieetions, ’ 
Desires for sport, and dailty, as esea have? 
Tbeif let them use usweS : else let them kobw 
The ills we do their ills instruct us to. * 

Dee. Gpod-ni^t, good*9iglit.(< betw^me 
* surii usage s end, >• 4 * - • 

I{ot to pi^ hod fimn ba(iL^hat4y brtd oMpd I 
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ACT V. • 

ScBNS L-'^nus. A Strut. 
EM/erlAiQOuut Roxh|RIC^ 

lagt. Here, eland behind diif bulk) sba^t 
will be oc^ : « 

• Wear thy good rapier 'ban, and putdt hone : 
•Quick, quick) four nothing) 1*11 be at thy 
elbow t e 

It makea os or it man us ; think on that, 

And fia moat firm thy resolution. 

• Be near at hand ; 1 may miscany in*t 
Algh* at thy hand : be bold, and ydce 

• thy|tmuL \Reiirut»alutUdisu^. 
Rtd, I have no great devotion tzHtb^ deed ; 
And y6t he hath given me sati^ng fcasons : — 
Ti/out a man fone.<^Fortfa, my swJrd ; he 
dka. * [CHus ta kit sUutd. 

Ag». I have lubb’d this young quat almost 
to the Knse, * [Gassio 

And he grows angry. Now, wflether he kill 
^ Or-Cassio him, or each do kiU the other, 

' Every waf ynakta my gain : live Roderigo, 

He (Mia me to a leatitution boap • 

Of gold and jewels that I boblra from him 
As gffta to Deademona | 

It must not be t if Osasio doaremain. 

He hath a daily beauty in his life • 

'Oiat makes me ugly ; and, besides, the Moor 
May unfold me to him ; there stand I in much 
peril: « 

No, he must die.— But, so, 1 bear him coming. 

EttttrCASSKk 

Rod. I know his gait, ’tis he.— Villain, thou 
diest I 

[/TttrAsr mtf tmd mahos a fats at Cassio. 
Gat, That thrust had been minebenemy in- 
•*' deed, 

‘ But that my coat is better than thou know’at \ 

1 will iqake.proof pf thine. 

[DramSf andte^undr RoDERica 
Rod. *0, 1 am slain ! 

Nao« rmkes from kis fast, tuti Casio 
' ‘ koktml dm tko bgf, asidtxit. « 
ifiir. ram maim’d for ever.— Help, ho I mur- 
* to I murder t * IRORs. 

JSstfO§QT«dLlJ9td« 

* Gjtik The Toioe «f Chsaio »-^bgo keepi hia 

M 0,vlU[dntotlamt • 

CM* 'Itiaavenam 

aisl^hol light! aangnonl « 
Okk ’Tbfaei— Obmvtliig^limesti^iuct; 
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That hadi auch noble aenw of thyffiiend’s 

• wrong I ♦ # 

Thou teaehest me, — ^minion, yourdear tieadauL 
And your unbind fiite 1^— Smimpet, 1 
• cornel [blottM; 

Fordi of my heart thoae (duurms, thine eyes, are 
Tky bed, lust-stain’d, shall with lust’s falocM be 

• spotted. * {Exit. 

Entof Lonovico and Q^tiano at adisUuue. 

C&r. What, hoi no, watch? no cassage?* 
*murderl murder 1 ^dirmult 

Gra, 'Tis some mischance g the voice is very - 
Car. O, Mp4 

XfdL Harkb • • 

a Jad. O wret(died villain f {night : 

Zod, Two or three groan if is a heavy 
These?may be counterfeits .** let ’s think ’t unsafe 
To come m to the cry without snore help. 

Rod. Nobody edne? then khall I bleed to 
death. • 

Lod. Hark ! • 

Gra. Here’s one comes in his diirt, with 
l^ht and weapons. • 

Re-enter Iago with a J^iht. 

dago. Who’s there? whose noise i»thi|that 
cries on murder? • 

Zsdl We do not know. 
logo. Did not you hear a cry? 

Ckr. Here, here 1 for heaven’s aake,*help toe ! 
logo. What ’s the matter? 

Gra. Tips b Othello’s ancient, as 1 takp it 
Lod. The same indeed ; a veiy valiant feUow. 
logo. What axe yoii here tto cry so griev- 
ously? ^ * [vilGtol 

Car. Iago? O, 1 am spc^lM, undone by 
Give me some hdiv [done fhb ? 

logo. O me, ^eutenut 1 what vulains iMureu 
Car. I think that one of fliem b hereabout, 
And cannot make aw^. * 

logo. O treacherous villainf 1— 

What an you there ? come in,«nd give some 
* help. [ThLoDOvxcoato/GRATiANa 
Rod, O, help me here I 
Car. That’s one of them. 
logo, O muxd^ous slave I O villain I 

• (Sukt Roderigo. 

• Roa. O damn’d Iago t O inhueum dog 1 

• /ago. Kill msD i* the dark !— Where be these 

• bloo^ thieves?— • • « 

How silent b thb town.t-«o I murder 1 mur^ 

to!— • 

Whst may ytMi be? are you of good or evil? ■ 
Zodi, As yonjEfoall prove ul pianp.tts. 

SigaiofLodi^l ' * 

tod. He, rir. • * 
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I cxy you mercy. 

• by villahis. * 

Gm, Ousbit 

How is ’(('brother? 

Cos. My l(|giscaifintwa . 

7^g», Many, heaven forbidi — 

light, gent^en :~1 ’ll bind it with my diirt 

EnUr Bianca. 

JButn. What is th^ matter ho? Vho« is’t 
that- cried ? 

Aw. Who is’t that cried I * 

Bum. O my dear Cassio! my sweet Casriot 
O Cassio, Ousio, Cassio I •' ' 

Aw O aotable strumpL't I — Cassio. may you 
suspect Qmu'* 

Who uiey Juould be that have thus mangled 
Cos. No. ' 

Gra, I am wny to find you thus: I have 
been t6 seek you.*' 

logo, Lendmeag^er:--so. — 0,forachair, 
To 1^ him easily rence I {.Cassio 1 

Bian. Alas, he fiuntsi — O Cassio, Cassio, 
logo. Gentlemen all, 1 do suspect this trash 
To be a party in this injury.— 

Patience awhile, good Cassio. — Come, come ; 
Len^ me a light — Know we this fiice or nor? 
Alas, my friend and my dear countryman 
Roderigo? not— yes, sure ; O heaveni Roderigo. 
Gra. What, of Venice? 
lagj. ZSven he, sir ; did you know him ? 

Ou. Know him 1 ' ay. 

S^ior Gratiano? I c?y you gentle 

pmoB ; 

TheseUoody accidents m'ist excuse my manners. 
That so neglected you. 

Gra, I am glad to see you. 

Aign. How do you, C'tssio?— O, a chair, a 
" chair] 

Gra. Roderigo! 

Asgia He, he, ’tis he.— O, that’s well said ; 
— the duur : — [A chair brou^ in. 
Some good man bear him carefully from henM f 
I’ll fetch the general’s swgeoo. — For you, 
mistress, [7h BlAKCA. 

Save you your labour. — ^He that lies slain here, 
Ghssio^ [you? 

Was 1117 dear frfend t what malice' was between 
Car, None in the world : nor do 1 know th«* 


Here ’s Cassio hurt Behold her well ; 1 pmy imu, look upon her t 
* Do you see, gentlemen? nay, guiluness gjH 

Thoug^tangoes wereeufrof use. ^ * 

^ tinier ’EuiLiJL 

JEiwi7.'’Las,*'what’8 the matter ? What^s the 
r matter, husband? 

logo. Ccssioha^ here been set on in the dark . 
^ Roderigo, ancffellows that are ’acap’d : « 
He ’s alnfiost slain, and Roderigo dead. 

Emit. Alas, g^ gentleraani alas, good 




r.] What, 1<^ you jiale?— 


[TkHlAlf.} TruHk, gtAHk jrvu ^ 

O, bear Mm out 0^ the air.— 
t ' [Gas. wm/RoD. 

Stay.yoa* good gentlemen.— Look yon pm^ 


^ . kgastnessolhereye?— 

Nay, if you etaze,'W« shall hear more aaoo.— 


PjMKift I '' [thee, ISmilia, 

Age. This is the fruit of whorh^. — Pr^- 
GoJenow of Cassio where he suro’d to-lughL— 
Wl»t,do^ shake at that? ^ . 

Bian^ He supped at my'house^ but I there- 
fore shake not * 

A^ O, did h^ so? I charge you, go wittf*me. 
Emil. Fie, fie upon thed; strumpet I 
Biaft. I am no strumpet; but of fife os honest 
As you that thus kbuse me. 

Emif. ^ As 1 1 foh ! fie upon thee I 
Ago. Kind gentlemen, let’s go see poor 
Cassio dress’d.— " ,** 

Come, laistresf, you must tell ’s another tale.— 
Emilia, ran you to the citadel, 

And tell my lord and lady what hath hapj^d.— 
Ilinil you go on n&m?-^Asidg,'] This is the 
ivght 

That either makes me or fordoes me quite. 

lExami, 

Sc^B 11 . — Cyprus. A Bedehambrr in ikt 
Castle: Dbsdbmona in bed aste^; a Hght 
burning. 

Enter Othblia 

(Bh, It is the cause, it lathe cause, my soul,— 
Let me not name it to yoh, you diaurifrstars f— 
It is the cause. — ^Yet I Ml not died her Mood y 
Nor scar that whiter skin^of hers than 'mow, , 
And smooth as monumerital alafaatter* 

, [Thher affhis smord. 

Yet she must die, ebe she’ll betray mom then. 
Pitt out the light, and (hen put ovt tht^I^ht : * 
HI quendi t^, thou fiiu&g ffliiustm,. 

I can again foraner ' fli^he, 

%oald X repent me:-^^ oooe j^t out thy 
Thou cunnin^st nattemuf eafedl&^iiatnre, 

I knqw not wMird is dfet'Krcmieftfdm heat 
That esn thv li^t rdume. WhcHk I..ludre 
plttdc’d Uqr rose, 

I ciBBot ^ve ft vital gnmdi agHni 

It needs must nftberi— 1*11 smdl it on the 

^mt^har. 

O balmy bieiib, tfaBfr'kit’Bhiiast pMld^ . 
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Justice to braidc; her sword t'^-Oiie more, om 
morCk**- • fthee, 

^'dins when thou art deed, ero I wiu kill 
Aad love thee after.— Poe more, and that’s 
* the last t 

So sweet was ne’er so fiUal. I weep^ 

But they are^el tears : this sonftw^ hfav^ys 
It strikes where it doth love. — She wa]^ 

« J^es, Who’s* then? Othello? , 

, OtJk, *Ay, Desdemooa. 

ZVr. Will you come to bed, my lord? 

0/A, Have you pray’d to-night, Desdemon? 
> J}ts.‘ Ay, m^ lord. 

0/A* If you bethink yourself of any crime 
Unrecoocird as yet to heaven and grace, 

Solicit tqf if straight. [th&t ? 

, Zkft' < Alacl^, my lord, what may yon mean hy 
0/A. A/fell, do it, and be brief | I vml walk 

I would not kill tS^unprepared sfurit ; [soul. 
No, — heaven forfend I — I would not kill thy 
Da. Talk you ol killing? * 

^ 0th. Ay, I do. 

Da. Then heaven 

TIave mercy on aae I 

0/A. Amen, with dl m» heart I 

Da. If you say so, 1 hope you will not kill 
• meC , 

O/A. Hum! , [then 

Da. And yet I fear you*; for yog are &tal 
WJien your eyes roll so : why 1 should fear I 
know not, [fear. 

Since guiltiness 1 know not ; but yet I feel I 
O/A. I^k on thy sins. 

Da. They are loves I bear to you. 

• O/A. Ay, and for that thou diesL [loving. — 
Da. That death's unnatural that kills for 
Alas, why gnaw you so your nether lip? 

Some bioo^ passion shakes your ven frame : 
These are portents ; but yet 1 hope, | hope. 
They do not point on me. 

. CkA. 4 Peace, and be still I 

iSa. I will so.' What ’s the matter ? 

O/A. Thafhandlfervdiief which I so lov’d and 
nve thee , * 

Tbongsirst ^ Gassio. 

Da. • No, by m^life and soul I 


' Sweet soul, take Jieed, 
Take heed afpeijniy; them ’rt on tlgr death-bed. 
Da. Ay, M not yet to die. 

O/A, Yes, preseiftly $ 

Themfore ooniess fhUe fieely of sin ; 
Forjtokicny each artide wifti oath 



(Mh laayfjH^yttt. 

Da. AndhaveyoumeiqFtipol— Ineverrftd 
Offimd you in my life ; never lov’d Canid 
But with snrfe gooend warrant of heaven 
As I mk^t love t I never^ve him token. 
fMA, Bybeaveni I sawmyfaanflketchief in’s 
hand. « 

0 perjur’d woman I thou dost stont nm heart, 
And mak’st me call what I intend to do 

A murderf which I thought a sacrifice t 

1 saif the handkerchief 

Da. • He found it, then| 

I never gave it him : — send for him hither ; 

Let him confess § truth. 

* • • He hath* confess’d. 

• WhiU, mylo^? * , 

O/A. That he hath us’d thee, a * 

Dssjt ^ How? unlawfully? 

O/A. , , Ay. 

Des. He will ootaay so. 

O/A. MO, his mouth is stora’d ; 

Honest lago hath ta’en orcjpr fdr’L [dead ? 
Da. O, my fear interjmts 1— What, isk he 
O/A. Had all his hairs been lives, my ^eat 
revenue 

Had stomach for them all 
Des. Alas, he is betray’d, and I untkme I 
O/A. Out, strumpet I Weep’st thou 
to my face ? 

Da. O, banish me, my lord, but kill me iwt ! 
O/A, Down, strumpet ! « • 

Da. Kill me to-morrow; let me live to-n^htl 
O/A. Nay, H you strive, — 

Da, Bnrhalf an hour i • . * 

O/A. Being done, tl^jcre is no pause. 

Da. But while I say one pmyer I 

It is too late. [Sae/Aers Aer.^ 

Emil. ^ Ind; foykndl w^t, 

ho t mv TordTiny l<m I _ 

O/A. What noise is this?— Not dead? not 
yet quite dead? * « 

I that am cruel am yet merdful ; 

I would not have thee filler in tky pein 
Sofso. rfosdl 

Emil. [Wi/Aitt.’l What, hoi lord, my 
O/A. Who *8 there? 

EmU. [fVi/A^'i O, good my lord, I would 
speak a word wnh yon I [dmd. — 

O/A. Yes ’tis Emilia : — ^by and ty. — She ’a 
like she comes to raeak w Cessio’a dealh ; 
The noiM was Ug^.— Ha> t no num mqying? 
StUl aa thegrave^-^l^iall she come m?— Were *1* 
good?— * ' , [do? 

I tfafek we stirs aafai ; wk— W oat’s best to 
If she come in apeak to my wifer 

my wfcl whidw^? Ihaffnowi^ 
0,'inrainwrteuel Qheiogrhourl « 
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Metburiu it should be now a huge eclipse 
Of Bunud mooiv, and that the affijgjhted globe 
Should yawn at alteiation. 

£m$L 1 do beaeedi you 

That I may weak with you, O, good ifky lordi 
0/4. I had forgot thee : O, come in, Emilia: 
Soft, — ^by and by: — let me die curtains draw. — 
Where art Ihou? [OniteAs /4s dlyir. 

Mfiter Emilia. 

0 « 

What *s the mattw with thee Low? 
, EmL O, my good lord, yonder ’s/oul mur- 
ders done! 

0/4. What, now? , , 

Emil, J^t libw, my lord, t, 

0th. It is the very error of the meon ; * , 

She comes more nearer earth than she was wont, 

' And makes men nsv). (Venetian 

Emit. Cassip, my lord, hath kill’d a young 
Call’d Roderiga » 

0/4. Roderigo kill’d ! 

And Gassio kill’d I . 

Emil, hlo, Cassb is not kill’d. 

Not Cassio lull’d! then murder’s out 
of tune. 

And sweet revenge grows harsh. 

Osr> O* ftdsdy, mlsely murder’d I , 
Etimil. Alas, what cry is that? 

0/4? That! what? [voice. — 

BmiU Out and alas I that was my lady’s 
Help,', help, ho 1 help 1—0 lady, speak again 1 
Sweet Deademona 1 O sweet mistress, sp^ I 
Dts. A guiltless death I die. ' 

EmiJ. O, who hath done this deed? 

D*s. Nobody; I mjwlf. Farewells 
Commend me to my luiid 16rd: O, fiuewell ! 

[Dies. 

0H. Why, Hb^ should she be murder’d ? 
^miL Alas, who knows? 

0th. You heard hei say hefself it was not I. 
Emil, ^he said so : I must needs report the 
truth. 

0/4. She’s, likea liar, gone to burning bell Li 
'Twas I that kill’d her. c 

Emik O, the more angel die. 

And you the blacker devil 1 
0/4. She turn’d tofolly, and she wasa whore. 
SnUL Thou dost belie her, an^ thou art a 
deviL 

0/4. She was fiOse-as water. 
jEssA Tbott art iddi as fiie^ to asy 

'Thatshewaf’fidaes O, dsewaabeaveniy^tniel 
0/4. Csasip did tup her; ask tliyhuafaaiid else. 
Q, I were dira’d beneath all in hell, 

Bitf that X.did proceed vypon iust grounds 
T«^ this mOremity.. , TlnrhustMoaknew italL - 
uEsmI: IfyliiisbeMI , . , 


0/4. husband. 

Emit, Ihatshe was ftdse to wedlodc? 

0/4. Ay, vnth Cassia Nay, had she bSSl 
true, ^ 

If heaven would make me such another world 
Of one entjre and petfea chrysolite, 

I ’d not have SUd her for k. 

EmiL Myhwbandl 

0/4. , Av, ’twas he that told me flisti . 

An honest man he is, and hates the slime 
lliat stinks on filthy deeds. * 

EmiL My husband! 

0/4. What needs this iterance, woman? I say 
thy husband. [with, love ! — 

EmQ. O mistress, villany hath made modes 
VLf husband say that she was &lseS , ' 

Oth. ^ „ *He,wdtoan; 

I say tny husband: dost understand ths word? 
My friend, thy husband, hoqpst, honest ISga 
Emik U he say so, may^iu pernicious mni 
Rot half a grain a day 1 he lies to the heart: 

She was too fond< of Mr most filthy bargain. 

0/4. Ha le 
Emil. Do thy worst : 

This deed of thine is no more svortfay heaven 
Than thnu wast worthy her. * 

0th. ' Peace, you were best 

• Emik Thou hast not hall that 'powerto do 
me hanp 

As I have^(o be hurt O gull 1 O dolt 1 
As ignorant as dirt 1 thou hast done a deed,— 

I cate not for thy sword ; I’ll make thee known. 
Though I lost twenty lives.— Hdpl hdp, hoi 
' help I [murder ! 

The Moor hath kill’d my mistress !' murder I 

Et$ter Moktano, Gratiano, ami Iagq. 

Mon. What is the matter?— How now, 
general 1 [wd4 

Emik O, are you come, lB(to?„yoa have done 
That men must lay their murders on your neck. 
Gra. What is the matter? C*’'***^* 

Emik Disprove this iHhun, if thou' a 
He says thou told’st him tbafi hss wile Was fiUse : 

I know thou didst* no|, thou’^notswAavilUni 
Spddc, for my heart is full. > fpo more 
Iqgo. I toM him what 1 1j>ott^t ; and told 
Than what hd^nind wsa apt'and tru e- 

Eofilff But did you evfft tell him she wssfidse? 
Etga. I did. . . ^ 

Emil. You told a lie; an odioi», damned 
. • 1 »; 

Upn my soul, a lie; a widted Her — i 

She fiUse with Chs^l— Did you say. with 

q^? 

I^go. With Oassfo, misbMSs.^ .Go to^ dinnn 
yourtongq^^ .. 
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'JEhhA I' will pot charm my toogiie ; 1 am 

6 4 faomid to speak: • 

y nistresslKre lies murder'd in her bed»- 
MU. O heavens foffendl 
MmiL And your reports have set the nmrder 
on. * a [indeed. 

Otk, Nim stare not, mastedf: it ia true, 
Gra. 'Tis a strange truth. « 

• Men. O monstroos aet 1 « 

« Emil. Villany, villany, villany! 

I th^k upon't, — 1 think, — I smeN'ti^^ 
villany! — [grief: 

• I dmi^t so tben;->I'll kill mys^ for 
O villany, villany I 

A|$v..Wh|t, are you mad? I diaijm yWi 
you ho^ [sp^ : 

. EmiL GkK^ gentkmen, let me bane ]pave to 
*Tis nrd^r I oh^ him, but not now.<2« 
Percnaxioe, lago, A will n^er go home. * 

Otk. OX 0\0 1* [J7mi(^VscMr isr wife. 
Emil, Nay, lay thte down and roar ; 

Fot though hast IdlTd the swdUtest innoOent 
That e’er did lift up eye. * 

Otk, O, she was foul ! — 

V • [RisiHg. 

I scaree did anow you, uncle: tj^iere xa your 
niece, 

Whosft tneath, indeed, these hands have newly 
stopp’d : « 

1 know this act shows horrible and gpm. 

Cra, Poor Desdemonal I am glad thy 
father ’s dead : 

Thy match was mortal to lum, and pum gri^ 
Shore his/ild thread in twain: did he live now. 
This s^ht would make him do adespmte turn. 
Yea, curse his better ai^el ftom his side. 

And fidl to reprofaance. 

Otk, *Tis pitiful ; but yet lago knows 
That she witn Cassio hadi the act of shame 
A thousand times oommitted ; Cassic^confess’d 
it: 

And tfoe'did gratify his amorous works 
yaxh. resognizuce and pledge of love 

Which Inrst gave her ; I sar^ it in lus hand : 

It was a handkerdiief, an antique token 
My fotherjUBfe my mother. 

,Emil. Q heavCb 1 O heavenfy powers I , 

/iue. Come, hold your peace. 

Emil. TwUl out, ‘Ml out:— I peace t 
No, I will Ipeak as liberal as the north : 
let heaven atffl: men and devils, let them adl, 
AA, all, cry ahame agamst me, yet I T1 sjAak. 

^ lUcoe^ers/e^kSi^^ 
^our fwoid upon a mnun? 


EmU, O thou doll Moorl that haadhtecUef 
• thou ^peak’st of • ' / 

I found hy fortune,' and did give my | 

For often, with a solemn earnctteess,— 

More than, indeed, beloo^d to such a trifle,--^ 
He bcgg’d of me to steidm 
lage. Villanous whorwl 

Emil. Shegive it Gsasio 1 no, als^ I found i^ 
And I did give ’t my husband. 
lof^. * • ‘ • Filth, dion liest 1 

Emil. By heaven, I do not, 1 do not, gentle- 
foen.— » 

O murderous coxcomb I what should such a fool 
Do with so giiodia wife? 

* . [Iaoo stebs Emilia, emtftkem runs eut, 

\Oth. Ast thae nb stones in ^ven 

But what serve for the^undefb-~Predoas 
• yillaini • [wife. 

Gru. The woimm foils ; sura ha hath trill’d his 
Emil. Ay, ay : — #, lay me fay my mistress^ 


Gru, He’s gone, but hi&»wife*s kill’d. * 
Men. ’Tis a notorious villain. Take you dua 
weapon, » 

Whidi I have here recover’d ftom the Moor : 
Come, guard the door without ; let him not pass, 
But^lullhim mther. I ’ll after that same villain. 
For ’tis a damned slave. , * 

[Exesmt Mas. astd Gra. 
Gtk. 1 am not valiant neither, 

But every puny whipster gets my swoid 
But why should honour outlive honesty? 

Let it go all. * 

EmU. What did thy song^bode, lady/ 
Ibrk, canst thou heaf me? I will play the 
swan, * * 

And die in music : — H'iUeWt w^lm, fo£llew.—m 
* [Sings. 

Moor, she was phaste ; she lov’d thee, crw4 ^ 
Moor I * 

So come my soul to bliss, as 1 speak due ; 

So speaking as I think, I die,—! dm. [D^, 
Otk. I have another weapon indiia chamber; 

It A a sword of Spain, the ice-brook’s temper: — 
O, here it is.— uncle, 1 must come forth. 

Gru. [IVitkiss.'] If thon attempt it, it will 
cost thee dear : ^ 

Thou hast nc/ weapon, ana perforce must snflfer. 

, Otk, Look in upon me, uien, and speak^widi 
» me, ^ . ' * 

Or. xuU^ as I am, I will assault fbue. • 

Re-enter OkATlAMa 

Chw, Wbm is the matter? 

Oth. Behold, 1 have a wet^on; 

A better never did itself su^ialh * * 

Upon a aoldSei’B thi0i : I have seen the day « 
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Hiaty %ith this little arm and this ^ood swnrd. 
1 have ipule myfvay through more impedimeats 
Than twenty times your stop;— hat| O vain 
bo^l • 

Who can control hir&te? ’tis not so now.- 
Be not afraid’ thoi^h yon do see me weapon’d; 
Heve is my joumeps end, here is my butt, 

And very Sf!a-mark of my utmost sau. »' 

Do you go back dismay’d? *tis a lost fear $ 
Man but a ru^ againit OTtheilo’s brdast, ^ 

* And he retires : — where Aould Othello 
«Now, how dost thou look now? O^ill-stan’d 

wench 1 [compt, 

Bale as thy i^ock ! when r^e thall meet at 
This look etthme will hutf my soul from h^ven; 
And fiends will ilhatch at' it. Cold, cold, isy 
' giKI * 

* Even like thy chafdty.— , « 

O cursed, cursed slave 1 — Whip me, ye devils. 
From the possession of thi; heavenly sight I 
Blow me i^ut in winds frioast me m sulphur I 
Wkdi me in steep^own gulfe of liquid fire 1- 
O Desdemon ! dead. Daemon I dead ! 0 1 

JPttJir Looovico, Montano, Cassio, carried 
tM a chair ^ and Officers, with Iago /rriso»er. 

Led. #Where is this rash and most unfortun* 
* , ate man? 

0th, That ’s he that was Othello here 1^. 
Lad* Where is that viper ? bring the viuain 
.. '.forth. 

0th I look down towards his feet, — ^but 
that ’s a fiiblc. — ' 

If that thou beJ,Ht a devil, I cannot kill thee. 

[ff^eundr Iago. 

Zed. Wrench hris sword from him. 
t lege, ^ 1 bleeds sir ; but not kill’d. 

0th I am not^ sorry jiteitbfr: I’d have thee 
, live; ^ 

For, in my sense, ’tis^oappiness to die. 

Led. O thou Othello, that wert once so good, 
Fall’n in the practice of a damned slave. 

What shall be said to thee? , - • 

0th anything f 

An honourable murderer, if you will ; 

For nau^t I did in bate, but all in l^our. 

Led. Tl^ wretch^ hath part ooofos’d his 
villany : ^ 

Did you and he consent in Cassio’s death? ^ 
0th Ay. I 

Cett< Dw gcaottal, I never gave ytH^ cause. 

' O/A I do believe it, and 1 aik your pardrni. 
Will i pray, denwd that depii-dmril 
Why be hath thus ensnar’d nqr soul and body? 

‘J>MiihlbfetiiBe'fectfi I never win speak word , 


Led. What, not to pray ? , 

Gra. I Torments will ope your 1 
Oth Well, thou dost best m 

Led. Sir, you shall understand what hath^ 
Which, as I think, you know not. Hbe is a 
IftteU 

Found in the^pocket of the slain Rodeti^ ; 
And hf re another ; the one of them im^rts 
The death of Cassio to be undertook 
By Roderigo. ^ . 

Oth O villain ! 

Cos. Most heathenish and most gross I 
Led. Now here’s another disooatentedpiqmr. 
Found in his podeet too ; and this, it seemsj 
Roderigo meant to have smit thia’’damfaed 
villain ; / , ■ 

But thft, 'belike, Iago in the intern 
Came in bnd aatisfira him. ’ 

Oth: ‘ O the i^micious caitiff I — 

How came you, Cassio, l^that handkerchief 
That was my vdfe^s? 

Cos. * I found h in my chambert 

And he himSelf confess’d but even now 
That there he dropp’d it for a special purpose 
Which wrought to nis desire, r • 

Oiho ,, O fool I fool! fool I 

Cos. There is besides in Roderigo’s letter,— 
How he ufforaids Iago that he maae hint 
Brave me upon the watch ; whereon it came 
That 1 Wfs cast : and even but now he spake. 
After long seeming dead,— Iago hurt him, 

Iago set him on. 

, Led. You must forsake this room, and go with 
us; 

Your TOwer and }rour command is taken off. 
And Casdo rales in Cyprus. For this slave,— 
If there be any cunning cruelty 
That can torment him much and hold him 
It shall be his. You shall close prisoner rest 
HU that fhe nature of your fiuiltbe known 
To the Venetian state.— Come, bring abay. 

Oth Soft you; a word or two beforeytmgai 
I have done the state son^e smv^, ffM mey 
know’t,^— 

No more of that— I fHay>yeo, id'jKKir Jettei^ 
When you dull these unhidcy den^ «tlate. 
Speak of me na I am ; nothii^ etoennat^ 

Nor set down aught in malice; thenSmut you 
I * speak . 

Of one dmt lov’d not inmly, bnt tdb well*; 

Of one not eanly jealoqa, hat, bhing wrought, 
Portftex’d in the extreme; of eim whose hafej^ 
Like the base Jfddeaa, thim a pmrl 
Riefaep than au hb tribe; Of one whose aul^*<l 


Albmt unnsed to the m^tttg ntood, 
Diog tears as fest lutilhnAiifaiBi^ treea 








VENUS AND ADONIS 

• • 

e * Vilia iiiU9^ valgus, mihi flavus Apollo 

Pocula Castalia j^ena mmistret^^.* — OviD. 


TO THB 

RIGHT HOl^OyRABLE HENRY*WRIOTHESLY, 

BARL OF SOUTHAMPTON, AND BARON OF TITCHFIKLD. 

Right HpNodRABLB, , * * 

, I KNOW^iot how I shall ofibnd ih dfdicatilig my unpolished lines to your bn^ip, nor 
how the wot!d will censure me for choosing so strong a prop to support «o wedk a ourtl^ ; 
only if your honour seem but pleased, Raccount myself nighly praiseo, and vow to taktf advan* 
tage of all idlejrours till I have honoured you with socle eniver Ubour. BuLif the first hfdr of 
my invention prove defona^, I shall be sorry it had so ntmle a godfiuher, afta never after ear so 
buren a land, for fear it y^eld me still so bad a harvest. I leave it to your honourable survey, 
and your honour to,your heart*s content ; which I wish may always answer your own wish, and 
the .world’s hopeful expectation. 

j Your Honour’s in all duty, 

William SriAKSSPEARB. 


£ven<is the sun with purple-colour’d face 
Had ta’en his last leave of the weeping nic|p, 
Rose-cheek’d Adonis hied him to tne chase ; 
Hunthig'he lov’d, but love he laugh’d to scorn; 
Sick-thoughted Venus makes amain unto him, 
A^d like a bold«fiic’d suitor ’gins to woo him. 
• 

* Thrice fairer than myself, ’,lhus she b^an, 

* The field’s chief flower, sweet above compare, 
<Stain to all nymp(is, more lovely than a man, 
More white and red that or roses are ; 

c ^iature that made thee, with herself at strife, 
Saith t^t the world hath ending with thy life. 

* Vrachsafe, thou wonder, to alight thy steed, ^ 
Ana rein his proud head to the i^dle-bow 

If thou wilt deign this bvour, for thy meed^ 

A thousand honey>secrets shalt thou know : 
Here come and sit, where never serpent hisses. 
And being set I ’ll rmother thee with kisses; 

* And yet not cloy thy lips with loath’d satietyt 
BuPiather fiunish them amid their plenty, • 
Afakii^ them red and pale with fir^ variety. 
Ten kisses diort as one long as twenty s 

A summer^ day will seem an hour but sbent, 
Beii^ wasted in such time*b^iluig sport* 

With this she sciUth on his swWng palm. 

I^he precedent of falh and HveUhood, 


And, trembling in her passion, calls it balm, 
Earth’s sovereignPsalve to do a goddess good ; 
Being sr enrag’d, desire doth lend her force, 
Courageously to pluck him from hb horsei 


Oyer one arm the lusty courser’s rein, 
Under her other was me tender boy, r 
Who blush’d and pouted in a full tusdain, 
With leaden wpdtite, unapt to toy ; 

She red and not as coals of glowing fire, 
He red for shame, but frosty in desire. 


The studded bridle on a ragged bou^ 

Nimbly she fastens ; (O how quick b bvc ! ) 
The steed is stalled up, and even now 
To tie the rider she b^ins to prove ; . 
Backward she flush’d him, as she would be 
thrust, • 

And govern’d him in strength, tbouggh not in 
t last. . t . 


So soon was she along, as he was dpwn. 

Each leaning aa their elbows and thw hm : 
Now,doth me stroke his cheek,^now doth ^ 
frown, ^ 

And ’gins to .diide, but soon .she stc^ his 
' I lips; c 

And kismi^ speaks, w^ lustful language 
•• Ixoken, 

* Ifitbott wilt ehidOf^y Upa shall nev^epai^ 



lAIX 


fEKtrS AND giDOKIS. * 


He Imnis with biBhfal duune; sIm with h6r teftn 
•DothquaiMh tbemeidenbitirniitfofhischeekss 
T|^ with her windf debs* ahtf golden bain. 
To 6a and blow them ary again she seeks t 
He aaidi die is immod^ Ufmes her 'miss ; 
What follows more she murders 6ith a kiss. 


Even as an empty eagle, diarp by 6stf 

* Tires with her beak on featheas, dmhf arid bon^ 
^Shaking her wingSi devouring all in hute, 

Till either gorge oe stuff'd, te prey be gone ; 

Even sodiekis^d his brow, hischMk^ hisch^ 
And where she ends she doth anew begin. 

Forc'd'to cantent, but never to ob^, « 
Fanting%e lies, and breatheth in h^ 6ce ; 
'She fe^th on the steam, as on a pm/, 
Andouls it heavenly moutura^ air of gipee, 
Widiing her ftiaeks were gardens hill (d 
flowers, [showers. 

So they were dew'd with such distilUi^ 

Look how a bird lies tangled in a net, 

. So 6stened in ^r arms Adonis lies ; 

Pure shamwanaaw'd resistance made Aim fret. 
Which bred more beauty in faisWuicty eyesi 
Rsin added to a river that is rank, 

Ferfbroe will force it overflow the hank. 

« 

Still she entreats, and prettily entrcits, 

Pbr to a pretty ear she tunes her tale ; 

Still is he sullen, still he low*r8 and 
Twist crimson shame, and anger ashy ped^ 
Beingfbd,she loveshim best; andbeingwhite, 

• Her best is better'd with a, more delight. 


I^k how he can, she cannot choose but love; 
And by her feir immortal hand she swears 
From his Soft bosom never to remove, 

Till he take truce with her coiitendiilg tears, 
WhhA long have rain’d, making her cheeKs 
all wet ; [debt. 

And one •sweet 4dss shall pay this countless 


Upon this promise did heVuse his chin, 
lilce a ftvo4iapi» peering through a wave, 
Who, being look'd on, ducks as quicklv in ; » 
So Q^rs he to give what sbedid cmvej 
But wh«i her Upa were leady for hb |by,* 

He winki,^d tuns his Ups anoditf wa^ 

• » ' . 
Nemv did passenger in summer's beat [turn : 
Mere^thirit for tttink, than Ae fat tiUa good 
HA help die sees, but help she cannot get ; 
She hslhenn veteii yet her fire most bum : 

' O, mty,' 'gan Ae erv, * flint-hesirted ^y1 
0 Tb bntm loss X teg art thoe^l 


^ have been woo'd, as I enhnet thee now. 
Even by the stem and duefiirgod of war. 
Whose sinewy neck in battly n^er did bow. 
Who oonouers where he ^onm, in every jar ; 
Yet Ibth he been my oapdve and my slave. 
And be^d for that which thou unask'd 
, tave, , 


* Over my altars hath hg hung his lance, 
His4»tt^d„shield, his uncontrolled crest. 
And for ipys^ hath ledm'd to sport and dance^ 
To toy, to wanton, dally, smile, end ]|est ; 
Scorning churlish drum and ensign red. 
Making my aftna ^ field, hb tent my bed. 

• 

•'Thus he that overrul'd I overswgy’d, • * 
Leading him prisoner in a |ed-rose duun : 
Strong-tfimperd steel his stronger strength 
obe^d, ' • 

Yet was he servile m my coy disdain. 

O, be not proud, ^r brag not of lAy mig^t. 
For mastei^ her that fdu'd the god of fi^t 1 


‘Touch but my with those fair lips of dune, 
(Though mine be not so fiur, yet are they red.) 
The km shall be thine own as well as mine;-— 
What seeat thou in the grottnd?-holfi n» thy 
head ; * 

•V>ok in mine ^balls, there thy beauty lies : 
Then why not lips on lips, since eyeg ix^ ^es? 

' Art thou aslytm'd to kiss?, then wink agjun, 
And 1 wilWink, so shall the day seem night t 
Love keeps his revels where the^ are but twain; 
Be bold to play, car s/port Ls not in sight : 
These blue*vem'd voilets whereon we lean 
Never can blab, nor know ooi what we mean.* 


* The tender spring upoa thy tempting lip ' 
Shows thee unripe; yet mayst thOH well be 
tasted ; 

Moke use of time, let not advantage slip; » 
Bmupr within iftelf riiould not lie wasted : 
-Fair flowers thatare not gather’d in theirptime 
Rot and consume diemselves in Uttle time. 


‘Were I haigi-fiivour’d, fi>ul, or wrinkled-old, 
lU-nuitur’d, cfooked, ^urfish, faarsh^in voio^ 
€>'er*wom, desdsed, riieuxnadc, and ocld,^ 
lliick-sighted, Mien, lean, and lodchs juice, 
Theft mi^tst thou psus^ fiocathenT weew 
not tar thee ; . 

But tevi^ BO defects, Why diA atdiar me? 


11 canst not see dne wrinkle in my brow ; 
eyes are gicy, and tejgbtt ahd quklc in 
tuxDingf . . • 
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Alp beau^ as the spring doth yearly grow, 

Afy flesh is soft arid plump, mynoarmw httmin|;'| 
My smooth moist hand, were it with thy hara 
felt, • , 

Would in thy palm dissolve, or seem to nselt. 

' Bid me d^^rse, I will enchant thine ear. 
Or, like a £ury, trip upon the green, * 
Or, like a nymph, with long diahevey'd hair, 

, Dance on the sands, and yet no fating sera : 

^ Love is a spirit aU compact of fire. 

Not gross to sink, but light, and wui aspire. 

* Witness this primrose bank fehe^n I lie ! 
These forchless flowers Ifke sdirdy treescsup* 
* 'port me j 

Two strenguiless doves will draw me through 
the sky, * 

From mom to hight, even ^yvhere I list to sport 
met * 

Is tove so light, sweet b6y, and may it be 
That thou riiouldlc think it heavy unto thee? 

' is thine own heart to thine own fece affected? 
Can thy right hand seize love upon thy left? 
Then woo thyself, be of thyself rejected. 

Steal thflie own fr^om, and complain on theft. 
Narcissus so himself himself forsook. 

And died to kiss his shadow in the broolit 


His lowerii^ brows overwhelming his fair s^ght, 
IJkfi misty va{)ottrs. when they blott^ slT', 
Soaring his cheeks^ erioH * Fie, no more^of 
love I 

The sun dot^ bum my face ; I must remove.* 

*’ t 

* Ah me,^ quoth Venus, *young, and so unkind ! 
What fakre excuses midr’st thxm to begone I . 

I *11 righ r^lestial Jveath, whose gentfe wind ' 
Shall cool the heat of this desoe^ng sun ; * 

1*11 mike a shadow for thee of my hairs ; 

If they bum top, I *11 quendi them with my 
tears. 

'The sun that shines from heaven dunes bpli 
warm, ^ ‘ 

And lo,«Oe between that sun and theq: * 
The hpA 1 havp from thence doth little h%ym, 
Thine eye darts forth the flf^that bumeth met 
And were I not immortal, life wftre done, 
Eletween this hpavenly and earthly sun. 

* Art thou ol^urate, flinty, hard as steel. 

Nay, more than flint, for stone m iaiq.relenteth? . 
Art thou a woman*s son, and cansk not fed • 
What *tisto low:? how want of love tormenteth? 

O had thy mother borne so hard a miivd. 

She had not brought forth thee, but died 
unkind. * 
n 


* Torches are made to light, jewels to wear, 
Dainties to taste, fresh brauty for the use, 
Herbs for their smell, and sappy plants to bear; 
Things growing to themselves are growth*s 

abuse : . » 

Seeds spring from seeds, and beauty breedeth 
•' ' beauty, * i 

TTiou wast b^t, — ^to^"* Is thy duty. 

* - t • 

* Upon the earth’s increase why shouldst thou 

fe^, 

Unfess the eaHh with thy increase be fed ? , 

By law aS Nafere thou art botthd to breed, ^ 
That thine may live, when thou thysdf art dead; 
And so in spite c£ death thou ooit survive. 

In that thy likeness still is left alive.* 

S' 

By diis die love-ride queen begapto sweat. 
For, where they lay, the riiadow had frusook 
* tbe™, ' • e • 

^And nAtsaTVired in the mid-day heat. * 

With bumiim ^ did hotly overlook them ; 
Wishiiig had his team ttf guide, 

So he were like him, and by Venus* ri^ 

* > • * • ' 

And now Adonb. with a laiy spr^t, , 
And witha dark, dbm^ eye» 


* What am 1, that thou riiouldst contemn me thb? 
Or what great danger dwells upon my suit?, 
Wbat were thy lips the worse for one poor kiss; 
Spe^,&ir; butspeak&irwoTds,oreW,'bemttte: 

Give me one kiss, I *11 give it thee again, ^ 
And one for interest, if thou wilt have twain. 

* Fie, lifeless picture, cold and senseless stone. 
Well-pointed idol, image dull and dead. 

Statue contenting but tWpye alone, 

Thing like a man, but of no woman brad ; 
Thou art no man, thoi]^h of a man’s com-' 
pleidon, • < tf 

For men will kiss even by their own direction.* 

This said, impatience chores her A>l«ading 
t tongue, c 

And sw^Umg pafeim doth provoke a pavise ; >' • 
Red die^ and fiery eyat.buuBaforthjier wrong; 
Beingiui^ in love, she oumot rfeht hm^cauiei 
Aw now she weeps, mid novsne fein wonld 
spesk, • , 

And now her sobs do her intendmento break. 

Sometimews^ riinkes hm^hesdi n^ tben bis 
•' .« hand, , * ■ 

Nowtosth SlMt.PBillS|l, MW Oll.th»glOt«ld»s 
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Sandiines ha lAtts infold him like a . 

wottld^lie win not in her arms be bound; 
4Lnd when from thenoe hestrugj^lcsto begone, 
She Jodcs her Uly finghre onem one. 

* Fondling, * she saith, *idnoe iVafe jiemmM 
thee nere, 

Within the eirenit of this ivoiy pale, * 

* I ’U be a park, and thon shalbbe my'%eer ; 
Feed where thou wilt, on mountain o^in dale: 

Grate on my Kp»; and if thoM hills be diy, 
Stmy lower, where the pleasant fountains lie. 

' Withhuthis limit is relief enough, 

Swe^ bmtGB'graas, and h^ Mlightful plain. 
Round rAine kulocl^ biakesobscore pd rough* 
To shelter thee from tempest and from^ain $ 
Then be my deer, since 1 am such a wk ; 
Nodog s^UroAathee,tho* a thousana bark.* 

At this' Adonis smiles as in disdain, 

That in each cheek appears a pretty dimple : 
Love made those hollows, if himself were slain, 
•He might he buped in a tomb so simple ; 
For&novri^ well if there he came tp lie. 
Why there Love liv*d and thefb he orald not 
• die. 

These lovely caves, these ibund enchanting 

O^’d^heir mouths to swallow Venus’ liking: 
Being mad before, how doth she now for wits? 
Struw dead at first, what needs a secchd 
staking? 

• Poor queen of love, in thine own law forlorn. 
To love a cheek that smiles at thee ti scorn I 

Now which way shall she turn? what shall she 
say? 

Hor wims are done, her woes the moTe increas- 

The time is spent, her object will away, 

And from bet twining arms doth urge rdeani^ : 
‘Pity*— die cries, — ‘some'ftvqur— some re- 
morse—* * 

Away^ sod hasteth to hia horse, 

a 9 

But kH ftom forth a copse that neighbciurs I7, 
A bteedh^ jennet, lusfy, young, and prtfod,* 
Adonis* ttumpling courser doth espy, 

/^for& she tumeik snorts, and neighs aknid: 
slxoiig-Beck'd steeds beng; tied unto a 
»tree, 

Btoaketh hiarein, and to her straight gses he. 

* » • ’ 
(mperioosly heleapi,heiieh^8, hebeun^ ' 
W0vmiird& 


TV beai^ earth with his luurd hoof he<wn!iiid8* 
Whose hclbw womb resoun&i like toeaveit’a 
thunder : - 

The iron tat he cruahes/tween his teeth, 
Confifilling what he was contnvlled with. ’ 

HU ears up-prick’d : bis braided hanging mane 
Uran his compass’d crest now stand on end ; 
Hu nostrils dnnk the aij^ and forth again, 

As fiom a fumaoc; vapours doth he send : 

His ey& which scornfully glisters like fire, , 
Shows nia hot coun^ and his high desire. 

Sometimes he trfts, as if he told the steps, 
WitI:KentIe majesty, ‘hnd modest pifoe ; 

Ahem he rears npri^t, curvets, aigf lea^, * 

As whp should say, lo! tlyu my stren^ IS 
trftd ; 

And this I do to ^ptivate thf eye 
Of the feir breedifr that is standing by. 

What recketh he hia ridei’i^angry stir. 

His flattering * holla,* or his ‘Stand, 1 say ’ ? ' 
What cares be now for curb, or pricking s^r? 
For ridi caparisons, or trapping gay? 

He sees his love, and nothing elto he sees, 
Nor nothii^ else with his proud sight agse^ 

Lo(4c, when a piidnter would surpass the life. 

In limning out a well-proportiOnM ste^. 

His art with nature’s workmanship at strife^ 

As if the dead.the living should exceed ; 

So did this horse excel a eomnmn one, 

In shape, in courage, colour, }ucc, and bone. 

• * 

Round-hooPd, diort-jointed, fetlocks shag and 
long, • • twide,"* 

Broad breast, fulP'sysf small head, and n osfril 
High orest, dior# ears, straight legs, and pa^^ 
ing strong, , 

Thin mane, thick tail, broad buttock, tender 
, hide : 

^|.ook what a horse dionld have, he did not 
lack. 

Save a proud rider on so proud a hock. 

SomeCfattc he scuds for ofll and there he stares t 
Anon be staraLat stirring of a feather ; 

7 o the wind a base he now prepares, ' , 
Andwhe*! he rud^ or fly, they knew nots^ther ; 
For ttutof his mane and tall Um wind* 
sings, 

Fanning the hairs, who wave Qke feather’d 
wings. 

He Jodcs upon his love i&t maghs unto her | 
She axaWenUinsififahekraww mind: * 
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Being proud, as females are, to see him woo l^r. 
She putu on outWhxa stni^ness, seems uiddndi 
Sj^rnsat his low, and scorns the heathefeels, 
Beatiaghis kina eipbreoements with her heels. 

r 

Th^n, like a melancholy malecontent,. 

He vails h|p tail, that, like a &llu« tdame. 
Cool shadow to his melting buttock lent ; * 
He stmnps, and bites |^e poor flies ii^ his feme : 
, His love, perceiving how he is^rag'df 
^ Grew kinaer, and lus fery was ass^t^d. 

His testy master goeth about to take him ; 
When the anback*d hreedb, nil of fem, 
J^otts of Wching, swiftfy dodi forsake Mm. 
Vdfh her tl)p horse, and left Adcmis there : ' 
Astbey werema^unto the wood they hip them, 
Out-strippii^crows thatstrive to ovef-% them. 

All swoln with chasing, d^wn Adonis sits. 
Banning his boisterous anti unruly bea&t ; 

And now the happ^ season once more fits. 

That love*sick Love by pleading may be blest; 
fbr lovers say the heajrt hath treble wrong. 
When it is barred the aidance of the tongue. 

AnaoveA that is stopped, or river stay’d, 
BumAh more hotly, swelleth with more eager 
So of concealed sorrow may be said ; c 

Free vent of words love’s fire doth assuage ; 
Bui when the heart’s attorney once is mute, 
The client breaks, as desperate in his suit. 

• • 

He sees her coining, and begins to glow, 

Even as a dying relivar with wind. 

And with hn bmnet hides his angry brow ; 

* Looks on the daU earth with disturbed mind, 
JTaking no notice thaf-::’.^^js so nigh, 

* ^For all askaunce ha holds her in his eye. 

• 

O what a sight it was, wistlv to view 
How she came stealing to the wayward boy I 
To note the Aghting conflict df her hue 1 ^ 

How white and red each other did destroy I 
But now her cheek was pale, and by and 
It flash’d forth fire, as lightning from the sky. 

Now was she just bddre him as.lw sat, 

A^ Ifee a lowly lover downshe kreeb ; * 

Wish one fiur she heaveii up hh bat, * 
t^er oftier Mnder hand his fiur ch^ fifels : 

His teaderer. cheek* receives her soft hand’s 
prmt* « 

As a^ as Dew*fiJlen mow takes any dint, 

Oirbhtawar of^lmwasthen between tl^em t 
Tier petitioiKt^ to btaeyes suing 1 


His eyes saw ^eyesas they Mkl not seen themf 
Her eyes wdb’d still, his eyes desdaii^d tfafi 
wooing! , 

And all thisdumb phyfaad hb acts made [Hhin 
With tears,, which, cnorus*like, her eyes did 
mid. 4 

Full gdhtly now she takes him by the band, 

A 1^ pric’d i»a gaol of snow, • ^ * 

Or ivoi]^in an alabuter band t * 

So wbito a friend engirts so white a ibe t 
This beauteous combat, wilfel and unwillii^, 
Show’d like two silver doves that sit a*billing. 

Once more the engine of her thoughta began x 

* O fiurest mover on thb iportal round, 
WouId*Lhou wert as 1 am, and I a tasa^ 
Myhggrt all whrle as thine, thy heart my womiid; 

For one sweet look thyAlip I would assure 
thee, 

Though nothing but my body’s bane would 
cure ttioe.* 

* Give me my hand,’ saith he. * why dost thou- 

^it?* » 

* Give me my^ieart,’ mith she, *and thou shalt 

have It ; , 

0 give it me lest thy hard heart do steel it, 

And being steel’d, soft sighs cab never grave it; 

Then love’s deep groans I never shall regard. 
Because Adonis* heart hath made mine baxO.’ 

* For shame,’ he cries, ’ let go, and let me go ; 
My da>^s delight is past, my horse is'gone, 

And ’t is your fisult 1 am bereft him so ; , 

1 pray you hence, and leave me Imre alone t 
For all my mind, my Ihoimht, my busy care, 
Is how to get my palfrey m>m the mare.’ 

Thus shefreplies : * Thy palfrey, as be ahoiUd, 
Welcomes the warm a[iproach sweet desire. 
Affection is a coal that must be cool’d ; 

Else, suffer’d, it will set the heartron fire : 

The sea^hath ibounds, but deep desire hath 
none, * 

Ibereforenomarvel t 


* How like a jade he stood, tied to the tpK, 
Senrilely master’d with a featbem ipin! 

But when he saw lus love, bis yontli’s feir fee^ 
He held such petty booda^ in ondain; 
Throwing the thong from hu beqdhig 

• crest. 

Eafianchninghis mouthy his hack, bis biilst. 
• • ' *• 
ssm Ms tnm ]^ in ber naked bed, 
Teafitttg tbesheeu# uibifm bue'ftiaii^iriiile^ 
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Bn^ when his glfttton qro so fiillhath fed, 
fils other agents aim «t like deli^? 

Who is so fidht that dare not be so bold 
To touch the fire, the hreather being odd? 

* Let me exmae th; courser, i 
And learn ot huoji^'^^'heartily Loa^cu uiec, 

^To take advannge on presented joy { <*[thee. 
*Thoi^h I were dumb, yet his proceemhgs teadi 

* O leam to love ; the lesson is but plfun. 
And, once nuuie perfect, never lostagun.* 


* 1 know not love,’ quoth he, * nor will not know 
it, 

Unlm it bem boar, and then I chase it t * 
’Tis niu<A to borrow, and 1 will not owe it $ 
My lova to love far love but to disera^ ft } 

For I have heard it is a life ia death, « 

Hut laughs, adh^weeps, and all but with a 
brea^ 


* Who wears a garment shapelessaud unfinish’d? 
Who plucks the bud before one le^ put forth? 
4f spni^ng thin|^ be any jot diminish’d, 
'Th^witherln their prime, prove nothing worth: 

The colt that ’s back’d and bffrthen'^ being 
, young 

Loseth his pride, and never waxeth strong. 

* You hurt my hand with wrii^ng; At us part. 
Add leave this idle theme, this bwtless chat : 
Remove your siege from my unyielding heart ; 
To love’s alarm Ft will not ope the gate. * 

Dismis? your vows, your feigned tears, your 

* flattery ; 

For where a heart is hard, they make no 
battery.’ 

’ What t canst thou talk,’ quoth she, ’ host thou 
a tongue ? ^ , 

p would thou hadst not, or I had no hearing I 
lliy mermaid’s voice hath done me doume 
Wrong } • 

I had my load before, now press’d with bearing: 
Mdomous discord, heavenly tune harw 
sAmdfiig,' , [wounding. . 

•!Btk*aABep*sweet music, and heart’s deep-soro : 

* Had I liOjeyes, but ears, my ears would’love 
That inwifrd k^uty and invirible t 

Os, wme 1 des^ thy outward parts would aoove 
part in me tlM were but sensible i 
Tb<Wh neither ejres nor ears, to hear nor see, 

, Should 1 be m love, by toudiing the^ 

^ ' a V • 

'* Sa^ that the sense of feeling were bereft^e,* 
ikud diat I could not see^nor bear, nor ^di, 


Ai^ nothing but the very smell were^laA me,' 
Ya would my love to thee bektiU as nwchi 
For fitom the EtiU’tory of thy fue exedUng 
Comes breath perfdm’d. tlliat broedeth love 
l^smdling. ^ 

* BtttO,*wfaat banquet wert thou tathe taaiSe, 
BeAg nurse and feeder of the other fiw I 
Would thqy not wish* the feast might ever last. 
And bid S^iyciaa double-lock the door? 

Lest J^loi^, that sour unwdconw guest. 
Should, by his stealing in, disturb tb feak.^ ' 

Once more the rtfby-oolour’d portal open’d, 
Which to his siileai did hon^ passage yield ; 
like a red mom, that ever yet betoken’d ' 
Wreck ^ the seaman, tempgst to tne fidd, 
Sonov^to shepherds, woe unto the birds. 
Gusts and foul flaws to herdmeb and to herds; 

This ill presage advLiedly die marketh t 
Even as the wind is hush’dfoefore it raineth. 

Or as the wolf doth grin before it barketh, ’ 

Or as the berry breau before it staineth, * 

Or like the deadly bullet of a gun, 

His meaning struck her ere his wo^ b^n. 

And at his look die flatly folleth down, • * 
Forslooks kill love, and love by looks reviveth: 

A smile recures the wounding of a frown, 

But blessed bankrupt, that love so fhriHth 1 
The silly boy, believing she is dead, [red ; 
Qaps he» pale cheek, till clapping makes it 

And all-amaz’d brrjce affhis Jate intent. 

For sharply he did think to reprehend her, 
Whidi cunning love did wittyy'prevent t * 
Fair fall the wit (Aalwitn so well defend he rj 
For on the grras she l>^s as she were slaiiTT^^ 
T31 his breath breatheth life in her/gain. 


He wrings her nose, he strikes her on the cheeks, 
Hg bcruu her firJg^ holds her {felses hard ; 
He chafes her lips, a thousand ways he seeks 
To mend the hurt that his unkindness maxr’d ; 
He losses her j and she, by her good will. 
Will nevei^rise so he still kiss her stilL 

The D^ht of sorrow now b turn’d to day: 

Her two blue wkidows feintly die upbeavefli, 
Like tbh fair sun, when in hb fresh ans^ 

He cheers the mom, and jiH the world relieveth % 
And as th% bright sun glorifies the sky, 

So b her bee mumin’d^with her eye s 
. * ■* 

Whose beams upbn hb khbltts fiue are fixfd. 
As if from thehoe they botrovv^datt thebdilii^ 
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Were never four aoeh lanin together nix’d, ^ 
Had not his douded with nis Imws^ rei^^ 
But hen, which thro* the crystal tears gave 
light, 

Sh<me lik^ the moon in water seen oy ni^t 

*0, wher^ am I?* quoth she, *in 'earth or 
heaven, 

Or in the ocean drench’d, or in the fire? 

What hour is this? or’mom, or ^ireajy ev*n? 
Do I delight to die, or life desire? 

*- But now 1 Hv*d, and life was death’s anruor; 

But now I died, and death was lively joy. 

* O thou didst kill me ;~^cill the once r^in : 
Thy eyeaf s^wd tutor, that hard heart of thine, 
Hath taught then^sovnful tricks, and such dis< 

dam ' tinine ; 

That th^ ha^e murder’d this poor h^rt of 
And these mine eyes, *true leaders to their 
queen. 

But for thy pitecihs lips no more had seen. 

* Long may th^ kiss each other, for this cure 1 
O never let their crimson liveries wear ! 

And as they last, their verdure still endure, 
To^rivii infection from the dangerous year f 
Th .t the star-gazers, having writ on death. 
May say the plague is banished by thy btvnUi. 

* Pure Ifps, sweet seals in my soft lip imprinted. 
What ba^oins may 1 make, still to be sealing 7 
Tasell myself I can be well contented. 

So thou wilt bay, and pay, and use good deal- 
ing ; 

Whi^ purchase if thou niake, for fear of slips. 
Set thy seal.mspual on my wax-red lipsL 

Ti thousand kisses buys my ^eart from me ; 
And pa]{,them at thy Imure, one by one. 

What is ten hundred touches unto thee? 

Aip they not qddely told, and quickly gone ^ 
Say, for nlm-payment that the debt should 
double. 

Is twenty hundred kisses such a trouble?’ 

* Fair queen,’ quoth he, ’ if any love you owe 

me^ • 

Measure my strangeness with m*y unripe years; 
Bdbie I know myself aer^c nc*. to know me ; 
,No fisher bet the ni^wn fiy fbrbearai 
Thd mellow plum doth fell, the green sticks 
&a^ 

Or beiiig cariy pluck’d is sour to taste. 

* Loedr, l£e world’s oomfixrter," with weaiy nit, 
Hfe day’s hot tadt hath ended in the weatV 


The cwl, nighl^s herald, duiehs^’tis v^fete; 
The die^ aiQgime to Ibid, buds to tfadr ncfb. 
And coal-black clouds that ahaoow heaven’a 
l%ht • ’ 

Do summon us to part, and bid good n^t. 


* Now let me say ’’good nidtt,” and so say you; 
If you<<wiU aay so, you shall have a kiss.’ 
’Good nteht,* quoth she; and, ere he says 


The hoifey fee of parting tender’d is ; 

Her arms do lend his neck a sweet embrace; 
Incorpontethen they seem; fecegiowstofime. 


T»l, breathless, he disjoin’d, aigl fiackwaxd 
drew / 

The heavenly moisture, that sweet coral mouth, 
Whose preciouatsste her thirsty lips well Ifpew, 
Whereon they surfeit, yet ounplam on drouth : 
He with her plenty pres^d, she feint with 
dearth, 

(Their lips together glued,) fidl to the earth. 


And ^utton-likc she feeds, yet nc^er filled 
Her nps ate eonquerors, his lips obev. 

Faying what ransom the insulter wilfeth $ 
Whose vulture thought doth pitch the pricQ 
so high, » 

That she will draw his lips’ rich treasure diy. 

» 

And liaving felt the sweetness of the spoil. 
With blini&ld fuiy sihe begins to forage ; 

Her fece doth reek and smoke, her blood doth 
boil, 

And careless lust stirs up a desperate counq^; 
Planting oblivion, beating reason back, 
Foigettii^ shamc^s pure blush, and honour^ 


Hot, fiunt, and weary with her hara embnu9n|b 
Like a wild bird beug tam’d with too maav 

hEOdllllEi t 1 * 

Or as the fleet-^t roe that ’s tir’d with chanpgi 
Of like the froward infent still’d with dandlings 
He now obem, and now vp more Rsisteth, 
While she takes all die cani not all she Usteth. 

What wax so frosen but dissolves vhh ^saper- 

And.yiell^ at last to every l^t' impression,? 
Thi:^ out of hope are oompasdd oft with veil* 
turin^ 

C3iie%in love, whose leave exceeds commistirmt 
Afiectioii feints not like a pste-fic*d coward, 
But then wooes best when nKMt his obdoris 
H feowaid, 
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Wben hedid fjco^n^ O, hod dje then gave over, 
Each nectar from his idle hadsnot suck’d. 
Fold words laddrowns must not repel a lover; 
Wllat ^ privies, yet ’Us 

Were beauty under twenty locks kept fiut, 
Yet love Imaks throt^h, and ^ks them all 
at last . , 

For pity now she can no raon? detain him ; 
The po^ fool prays her that he may depart : 
She IS resolv’d no longer to restrain him ; 

• Bids him farewell, and look well to her heart. 
Hie which, Cupid’s bow she doth protest. 
He c^Me^ thence incaged in his breasL , 

; Sweet boy,* she says, ’ this night I ’M ^te in 
ihrrow, ^ ' 

For diysick heart cwmmands mine eyes todatch. 
Tell me, love’s masteV, shall we meet to-morrow/ 
Say, shall we ? shdl we ? wilt thou make the 
match?* * 

He tells her, no ; to-morrow he'intends 
To hunt the boar with certain of his friends. 
* 

* The boor I quoth she, whereat^ sudden pale, 
Uke lawn being spread upon the olushing rose, 
Usur{& her cheeks ; she trembles at his tale, 
And on his neck her yoking scixis she throws : 
She sinketh down, sUll hanging In^his peek, 
He on her belly &lls, she on her citu:k. 

Now is she in the very lists of love, ^ 

Her champion mountm for the hot encounter : 
All is imaginary die doth prove, 

will not manage her, although he mount her; 
That worse tmm Tantalus’ is her anne^. 

To clip Elysium, and to lack her joy. 

Even as poor birds, deceiv’d \v ith painty grapes, 
Do surfeit by the ^e, and pine the maw, 

Even so die laii{;airoeth in ncr mishaps. 

As those; poqr budi^ that helpless berries saw : 
*1116 warm effects which 5^e in him finds 


She seeks ao kindle with continual kissing. 

* 

Ifet all in vain ; good queen, it will not be ; * 
She h£tb assay’d as much as may be pibvfd 
Her pleadiftglbath deserv’d a greater fee ; 

Sbe *8 Love, sfie loves, and yet she is not lov’d. 
‘ J^fie,* he says, • ym me j let mb go; 

Yoiaave no reason to wwbold me aot* 

'«t&tt|»ast beMgqne,* quoi^ a^ei *^weet boy, 
ere this, ’ CboaR, 

pibtkabtboa tolld’st me dmo woiddst the 


O be advis’d 1 thou know’st not what k fB 
Wish jayeUn’a point a dittrlish.siwiae to 
Whose tushes never sheath’d he whetteOi still, 
Like to a mcwtal butcher, bent to kill. 

• -> • 

* On his bow-back he hath a battlft set 
Of bristly pikes, that ever threat his foes ; • 
Himeyes uke glowworms shine wbtn he doth 
fret : 

His i^out Bies sepnkmret where’er he goes ; 
Being moiril, be strikes whate’er is in his way, 
And wHom he strikes his cruel toshes slay. 


* His brawny sides, with hairy bpstles arm’d, 
Are ^ter proof than thy spear’s jwint can 

• enter ; * 

His short thick neck cannot be eaJHy harm’d ; 
Being kefel on the lion he Will venture : 

The thorny brambles and emluacing bushes. 
As fearful of himf port ; through whom he 
rushes. , 

* Alas, he nought esteems that fece of thine. 
To which Love’s eyes pay tributary gases 
Nor thy soft hands, sweet lips, and crystal eyne, 
Whose full perfection all the world amases ; 

But having thee at vantage, fwondrouwdread 1) 
Would root these beauties as he root^he 
mead. 


* O, let him keep his loathsome cabin itil^l 
Beauty hath nought to do with such foul fiends: 
Come not witMn his danger by thy will : 

They that thnve well takeoounsekDftheirfiiends. 

When thou didst namo the b^, not to dis- 
semble, * [Ue. 

I fear’d thy fortune, and m^ joints did trem-. 

* Didst thou not 'mSFlT my face? Was it wq; 

white? * 

Saw*si thou not signs of fear lurk in nifine we ? 
Grew I not feint ? And fell I not downr^t? 
Within my bosoip, whereon thou dost lie. 

My boding heart pants, beats, and takes no 
lest. 

But, like an earthquake, shakes thee on my 
breast. .. 


w 

^or where Love reigns, disturbi^ Teaknisy 
T^h call himsel( Af%ti«i’s sentinel ; . 

Gives fejse aUnns, suggeateth mul^, . 

And in a peaceful hour doth cry, ” kill, kill 
Distempeqng gentle Lofse in 1^ desire. 

As ait and water do abate the fire. 

*Tbis sour infepfiier, this botesbreedo^ qw,. 
Thii canker that eats iqp lovw’s tender spniig, « 

2Q 
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This tony-talcr disaentious Jealoa^t 

news, sometime fiJae doth 

Knodisat my heart, and whispers m mine ear. 
That if I love tlufe I thy death ^o&ld fear : 

* And, more than so, presenteth to mine eye 
The pictnit; of an angry-chafin^ boar, 

Under whose sharp iMgs on ]m bade doth lie 
An image like thyml^ alt stain’d whh gpte ; 

Whose blood upon the firesh'iQowers being 
r shed 

Doth make them droop with grief, and hang 
thehefkd. «. <■ 

f. f c « » ' 

* 'Vi^t should I do, seeing thee so indeed, ' 
Th^ tremUu at the imi^nation ? 

The thoa^t of it doth make my fddt heart 
ble^,.. 

And ftar doth teach it dier.nati<m : 

I prophesy thy death, my living sorrow, 
If^thou encounter wi^ the boar to-morrow. 

* Bift if thou needs will hunt, be rul’d by me ; 
Uncouple at the timorous flying hare, 

Or at me fox, which lives by subtilty, 

Or at the roe, which no encounter due : 

Piirsue thex fearful creatures o’ar the downs, 
And on thy well-breath’d hor^e keep jwith 
thy hounds. 

f fc 

* And when thou hast on foot the puiUind hare, 
Mark the poor wretch, to overshdotjda troubles, 
Hdw he outnngs the wind, and with what care 
He cnmks and crosses, s^ith a thousand doubles: 

The many musics through the which he goes 
Are like a labyrintb to amaae his foes. 

ft Ocmetime he runs amoi% a flock sheep. 

To make the cunnii& hounds mistake their 
sdtell. 

And sometime where earth-delving conies keep« 
To'stop the lead puisueis in their yell ; 

And somedme sorteth with a hero of deef ; 
Danger deviseth shifts ; wit waits on tear : 

* For there his smell t|fiih others being staled, 
The hot scent-snuffing hounds Ae driven to 

doubt, * » 

Ceasing their damoroos cm tOl ^h^faave ^led 
With mucheflo' the cold molt deanly opt ; 
'^Then^ do 'thqr 8p*end idieir mouths; Scho 
nplicf, ^ ‘ c 

As if sadher chase were in the skies. 

«BT4ii^ faoerWst,laroff«pdn4faill, < ‘ 
{Ruanda pit Ws hinde r legs wi&fiiteBiqg AuT, j 


To hearken if his fees pm^hitii Btfl!'; 

Anon their Mud akrums he doth )iear : 

And now his grief mat be oempaM 
To one sore £:k that hears the psasb^ beOL 

* Then riiftlt ^ou seethe dew-bedateled wfdch 
Turn, And return, indhnting with the Why y 
Each envious briar his wearyks doth scratdi, 
Eachshaflowmaheshim stop, earn murmur stays' 

For misery is trodden on by many. 

And tieing low never relfeird 1^ any. 

* Lie miietly, and bear a little more ; 

Nay, do not struggle, for thou shalt 1(61 rise t 
Ta make thee hate the hunting oktfae boor, 
Unlike myself thou hear^st me moralize, ‘ 
Appdyil^ thia to that, and flb to so ;r, ' ' 

For l<ive canecomment upon every wo^ 

f ** 

•Where did I leave?*— ‘No matter where,* 
quoth he ; 

* Leave me, and then the story aptly mids : 

The night is spent.* — ‘Why, what of that?* 

quoth she. 

‘ I am,* quoth he, * expected of im • friends ; 
And how *tss dark, and going I shall fidl.* 

* In night,* quoth she, ‘desiresees best c^kll. 

‘ But if thou fell,* O then im;^ne this, 
llie earthen love with thee thy footkf; trips, 
And all is but to rob thee of a kiss. 

Rich preys make true men thieves : so do thy 
.Make mcxlest Dian cloudy and forlorn. 

Lest she should steal a kis^ and dieforswrim. 

1 

* Now of this dark n^t I perceive the reaspn: 
Cynthia for shame dI^ks her silver sMne, 
Till forging nature be ooiidemn*d of treason. 
For stealing moulds from heaven that were 

divine, (despite^ 

Wherein die fram’d thee in hi^h hieaimk 
To shame the son by dlqr, and her faynl^t 

$ it' 

* And therefore hath she brib’d the Desdnics, 
To cross the curiouiT workmanship of iMltiure^ 
To mingle beauty with infirmidesr * ^ 

4Lnd pure perfection with impure defntqie i; 

Making it sPbiect to die tyraniqr ' • 

jQf faid miscffiances Mbd moA miseiy if 

'I . , ( , ' k'* ' yr. 

* As Jmrning fevSrS, agues pale M feint, 
Life«p6uoiung'pesdtenee, and fieiudris'iroiij^ 
The raacrow-eatu^-sickneas, whoaie aftairit - 
Disor^ breeds by hearing of the Mood^r l 

fltemts,t;tepoi&«aMSr^4pj^‘ [M dkawd 
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* Add not tli« fetft «H ibete fuJftdfes, 

Bat in ooeajiiiaw’t'&lit lirk^ IBoaty nndttrs 
Bath fitvotsTy MvooTy ^ 

WfateMgr the impMtUgiuar Inte did wondof. 
Are on the sudden wasted, thi^’d and done. 
As moimfem-ttiow melts with df^ndd^fsan. 

* Thfflteibse, despite of Imitless chastity,# 
*Xiere-1sddng vestals^ and selMoTing duns, 
That on the earth would breed a scarcity 
And barren dearth of daughters and oAonsy 

Be i>rodigat i the lamp that boms he night 
Dries up his oil to lend the world h» li^t. 

* Whm hTthwhody- Imt a swallowing gmvey « 

Seeming to niwy that posterity Diare, 

Whibh ^ the imhts'of time thou must 
If thgn omtroy them not in dat|c obscurity? 

If so, the world%jU hold thee in dmhtm, 
Sith in thy pride so fair a hope Is slain. 

* So in thyself thyself art made away t 

A miscluef worse than dvil.h<Mne*om strife. 
Or thbin desperate bands themselves do 
slay • 

Or boCdier-sire, that reaves Ua am of Ble. 

Fold cankering rust the hidden treasure lirets. 
But gold that^ put to use more gold begets.’ 

0 

*Nay, dien,’ quoth Adon, *y<m willdsU agmn 
Into your idle over-handled theme ; 

The kiss I gave you b bestow’d in vain. 

And all in vain wm strive against the streams; 
FVmt h)!* thb black-bc’d night, desire’s foul 

• nurse, [worse. 

Tonr treatise makes roe like you worse and 

*lf love have lent yon twenty thousand tongues. 
And every tengoe more moving than your own, 
B e wi teh ii^ lilm the wanton raermaidw songp. 
Yet ’'from mne ear the tempting tune b blown; 
For know, my heart stanos aimed ir mine ear, 
Aiul Will not letn &be sound enter there ; 

• 

* Ihedecdving harmcihy should run 
Into Uic^uiA dosnre ot my breast ; 

And the%my HttA heart were quite undone, . 
iorhi^beddMmher to be burr’d of rest 
lio, ladg, no ; my heart lonfp not td groan, 

' But ScNBodl^Ueeps, while now It sleeps okme. 

haiiFe yon uij^d that I eamot reprove? 
Tim plUh b wtmo^ that leadeth on^to danger 1 
1 lAinM'lQrm, Int ymdcrios in tove^ 

That lendaemipnmmidattewmhev^ 

'^Vm do k Iw inemueei'd ttm»'«iaiBe !• 
ieaeim foliw hiwdr to hi^ 


it not love, for love to hcavenfoM^V; j 
State sweating task on earth usorp^d htanamel 
Under^whoac aimple.eemUance he hathmd 
Upm fierit beauty blotttagb with blame; 
Whichthehoc tynuttstaiziyandeoan bereaves^ 

. 

* Lmre comferteth like sunshine aft^ min. 

But lust’s effect b tempest after sun ; 

Lovell genllle spriqg notlf always remain, 
Last’s winter Comes ere summer half be done. 
Love siftfeits not; Inst like a button <£es i 
Love b all troth ; lust full of forged lies. 

^Moif 1 could ten, but more I ^&ae#iot say; 
The text b old, the orator to6 green. . 
Therefore, in sadneas, now I will oway ; * ' 
My focdb foil of shame, my*heart of teen ; 
Mine ears that to your WantMiatalk attended. 
Do bum themselvaa for havtag so offended.* 
• 

With thb he breaketh fromathe sweet embrace 
Of those bir arms vriiich bound him to her 
breast, [npl^J 

And homeward through the dark bumf runs 
Leaves Love mxm her back deeply dbtresifd. 
Look how a bright star shcwtetn fromdbe sky. 
So glides he in the night bom Venns* gft ; 

Wh?ch after him she darts, as one on rix>re 
Casing upon a late-embarked friend, • • 

Till the wild waves will have him seen no more. 
Whose ridra Aith the meeting douds contend; 
So did me merdless and puc;^>n^ht * 
Fold in the object that did feed her sight. 

Whereat amaifd, as one that nmwaift ^ 

Hath dropp’d a p^ gcijy s jewCl m the flood. 

Or ’stonbVd as p^Rt^anderers often are,<wi^ 
Their light blown out in fbme mistmstfoi wood ; 
Even so confounded in the dark dA by. 
Having lost the fair discovery of bcr way. 

• ^ * 

Allfl now she beats her heart, whereat it groans. 
That all the nei^bour-caves, as seeming 
troubled. 

Make verbal repetition q{ her moans ; 

Pasrion on piasKmdeqilyb redoubled s [woel* 
* Ah mer she criee, and twenty times, *woe, 
And twenty cfhoeg twenty timea cry a<^ '• 

She, marking them, bt^ns a wnifiag note, ^ 
And stags estcmpbuUylk^wweftil^lyt [doter 
How love makes yowag men tiifall,«TC«M men 
How love b wise in folly, foolish-witty t 

i^^U^ie^ASof MSa^ttswerii^ ^ 
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Her StoOg wa> tedious^ aad outwore the night, 
For lo^BSB* hount«relc^, tboiuhseeming ahart. 
If pleard themselves, others, they think, delight 
In sndi like drcuaistance, with such like sport ‘ 
Their copious stotles, oftentimes begun, 

End withdttt audience, and are never drae. 

For who huth she to mnd the night witha!, 
But idle sounds resembling parasites, 

Like shnll-tongued Upsters. answering ,^ery 
call, 

Socking the humour of fantastic vritit? 

She says, * *tis so : ’ they answer all, * 'tis so;' 
And would finy after her, if she said * no.* 

I * 

Lo 1 here the gentle lark, weary of rest. 

From his mbist cabinet mounts up on high. 
And wakes the Morning, from whos^ sdver 
breast ^ 

The sun ariseth in his majesty ; 

Who doth the world so,glonou&ly behold, 
The cedai'tops apd hills seem burnish’d gold. 

Venjjis salutes him with this fair good*morrow : 

* O thou clear god, and patron of all light. 
From whom each lamp and shining star doth 
bssrrow 

Th^ueautcous influence that makes him bright, 
There lives a son, that suck’d an ear^ly 
mother, 

Ma/ Uid thee light, as thou dost lend toother.* 

This said, she hasteth to a myrtle grove, 
Musing the mq^ning is so much o*erworn, 

And yet she hears no tiding of her love ; 

She hearkens for his houndii and for his horn: 
Anon she hears them chant it lustily, 

And all m hast^ she r^nost'^h to the cry. 

* « 

And as she runs, the Bushes in the way 
Some catch her by the neck, some kiss her 
face. 


Because the cry remgiueth inoone place, 

Where fearfuCiy the dogacsEclaim ploud : ' 

Finding their enemy to be so curst, [first. 
They ml stram cGurt*qr who shall cospe him 

This diamtl <}iy rings sadly in her ear, 

Tlirouga which it enters to surpri^ her heart. 
Who, «»vercome by doubt and bloodless fear. 
With ooU'pale weakness numbs each fiscliiv 
part t (yield. 

Lake Wdiers, when their captain once doth 
They basely fly, and dare not stay the field. 

Thus stands she in a trembling ecstasy ; 

Tdk cheering up her senses sore-disnuiy’d. 

She tells them *tis a causeless 

And clnldlsh error that they are afraid : 

Bids them legve quaking, bids them fefir no 
more;<^ , s [boar; 

And with that word she spied the hunted 

Whose frothy mouth, bepainted all with red, 
Likemilkana blood being mingled both together, 
A second fear through all her sinewp spread, 
Which madly hurries her she kiiows,*iot whither: 
ThisWay ^nins,and now she will no further, 
But back retires, to rate the boar for murthcr. 

A thousand spleeis bear her a thousand ways ; 
She treads the path that she untreads agam ; 
Her moie than naste is mated with delays, • 
Like the proceedings of a drunken biain, 

Full of respect, yet nought at all respecting. 
In hand with all things, nought at alkeffeamg. 

Here kennell*d in a brake she finds a hound, 
And asks the weary caitiff for bis master ; 

And, there another licking of hia wound, 
'Gainst venom’d sores the onlysovereign plaster; 
And hare she meets anotna sadly scowUng, 
To whom slie speaks, and he r<.pUe8 wiui 
howhng. 


Soifle twine about her thigh tq make her stay; 
She wildly bieaketh from their strict embrace, 
like amilchdoe, whose sweUiugdogsdo ache, 
Hasting to feed her fawn, hid in some brake. 

By this she hean the bounds an a. a bay. 
Whereat she starts, like one that'spiesan addep 
Wreath'd up in filial fi>ld^ jua(in his way, • 
The fear wWeof doth mala! him sbq^e and 
shttd^,; 

Even so thf 'timocDul ydping oftdie houn& 
Afifiils bar senses, ana her spright confounds. 

For suanr knciWi^it is no gefitle chase , * ! 
the Uiiiit boss, foqgh bear, or lion pccMid, . 


• I < 

When he hath oegs’d his ill-resoundlng noise. 
Another flap-mouth’d mourner, black grim, 
Against the welkin volleys out hissvoioe ; 
Another and another answer Sum, 

Capping their proud tails to the gnand 
, .felow, . Igo. 

Shaking iheir scratch'd ears, bkedmg as they 

Lode* how the wmrld's poor pec^e are an^'d 
At ai^itioDs# ngns. md prod^iKS, 

Wheir^ with fearful eyes tney long have gsi/d. 
Infusing them with dreadfid prqphedes : 

So dm at these sad signs draws up her breatfai 
Ax4* sigfaing it sgdn, epolaims on Death* 





W>US*AND yOHlB. 


*l]ard<iavoui'd„-, 

idOatefuldivoraealovo/ (Ouschid^e De^) 

* Grim-erinfiiDg ghost, eaxth^s wono, what dost 

* tho» Buan • 

To stifte beauty, and to steal bis bieath. 

Who when be liv’d, his bieatlftuuh beauty set 
Gloss onnhe roes>, smeU to thf violeS? 

• *lfl^e bedead,— O no, it cannot bee • 
feeing his beauty, thou shoulost strike at it— 
O yes, it may ; thou hast no eyes to ste. 

But hatefully at random dost thou hit 
• Thy mark is feeble age ; but thy &lse dart 
Mistakes that aim, and cleaves an in£uit*s 

.* Uadst tiiou fittt btdiieware, then heha^spoke. 
And h&ring him thy power bad lost Ris power. 
The Destinies wii curse thee mr this stihke ; 
Th^bid theecropaVeed, thou pluck’sta flower : 
Love’s golden arrow at him should have fled. 
And not Death’sebon dart, to strike himdead. 

^*]^t thou drink tears, that tbov niovok’st 
suc\we<!t>ing ? 

What may a heavy groan advat^^ ^ 

Why hast thou cast into eternal sleeping 
ThoK eves that taught all other eyes to see? 
Now Nature cares not for tby mortal vigour. 
Since her best woik is ruin’d with |hy ngour.’ 

• 

Here overcome, as one full of despair, 

$he vail’d her eyelids, who, like sluices, stor’d 
Hie ciyslal tide that from her two che^ fiur 
la the sweet channel of her bosom dropp’d ; 

* But throu^ the floodgates breaks the silver 

rain. 

And with his strong course opens them again. 

O how her eyes and tears did lend aigl bonow ! 
Her eyes seen in the tears, tears in 1^ eye ; 

‘ Both crystal^ where they view’d each other’s 

Sorrow, that friendly sighs sgugbt still to dry ; 
But liif» a stormy day, «iow wind, now nun, 
Skhwdnther cheeks, tears make them wet 
agaia. • 

Varialile nssions throng her oonstant*woe, . 

As striving who should best become her g^; 
M entertain^, each passum labours so 
Hut every prount sorrow seemeth diief; 
iwt none IS best; then join they all together, 
like many clouds oonaniting for foul leather. 

By this, for ofl^ die^ieacs some hunttmen Imllot 
^nurse’s song ne’er plets’d her babe so|eell t 


Tbe dire imaginatioQ die did follow « 

This sound a hope doth laboifr to expd} ' 

For now revivmg joy hidB her leioicd', 

And flatteie her it is Adgids’ voice. 

• • 

Whereat her tears began to turn fheir tide. 
Being plison’d in her eye, like pearls in glass; 
Yet sometimes foils an orient dropfoeside. 
Which her cheek mplts, as scorning it should 


To wash the foul foce of the sluttish ground. 
Who fo but drunken when she seemeth* 
drown’d. 

1*0 h^-believing lov«, how stnSge Jt seems 
Not to believe, and yet too Aredulous 1 ^ 

Thy weal and woe are both of thorn extfemes, 
Despair §nd hope make thee ridiculous ; 

The one doth flatter thee in ti^ugfats unlikely. 
In likely thought%the other kills thee quickly. 

Now she unweaves* the |vcb that she hath 
wrought ; , 

Adonis lives, and Death is not to blame ; . 

It was not she that called him albto nau^t : 
Now she adds honours to his hatefol name ; 

She depes him king of graves, and grave fur 
kings, 

^peiious supreme of all mortal thinj^ 

*No, no,* quoth site, 'sweet Death, 1 did but 
jest; 

Yet pardon nib, I felt a kind fear, 

When as I met the boar, that bloody beasf. 
Which knows no pity^ but is sull severe ; 

Then, gentle sUldow (trufli I must confess), 

I rail’d on thee, fearing my love’s decease. ^ 

*Tis not my ^ihtr^the boar provok’&nq;;;^ 
tonme ; * 

Be wreak’d on him, invisible commaAder ; 

’Ils he, foul creature, that hath done thee 
wrong; , • . • 

I€id but act, he’s author of thy slander ; 

Grief hath two tongues, and never woman yet 
^uld rule them toth, without ten w'mnen’s 
wiU’ « 

• 

^U8, hoping*that Adonis is alive, 
dler rash sospe^ rii&dotb eactenuate ; • 

And tlvit his beauty may tlic better thrive, 

With Death she humbly doth insufuate ; fstoriA 
Tells hxni of tiophich, statue^ tombs; and 
His victories, his triumphs, and his glories. 

, *hovf liloch alifo] was 
c and silly mind, > « 


vxa^ 


vran;^ iun> JaxMos. 


To trail hu 4eBtli who lives* md most not die* 
Till mutual ove^broiv of mortal kind I 
For fie being oead, tvidi,lto is beaa^elain. 
And* beauty deed* blade chaoa oomea again. 

* Fie, fie, fond love*''thon art so full cdTear 
As one trith treasure laden* hemi{iM edth 
thieves* 

Trifles* nniHitnessed with eye or ear* * 
Tl^ coward heart with fidse bethinfeiqgmeves.* 
Even at this word ^e heats a (tieny nom* 
Whereat she leaps that was but latp forlorn. 

As fidcon to the lure away die flies | 

The grass stoops not* she trends «n it so lig^t ; 
And in he( halm unfiirtaifatdytsaes 
The foul boar’s conquest on ha nur delight ; < 
Which se^n* her ^es* as murder’d with the 
view* V 4 •t<bew. 

Like stats apham’d of day* themselves with- 

Or* as the snail* whose tedQer horns being hit* 
Shrinks badewira in his shelly cave with pain* 
And there* all smother’d up* in shade doth dt* 
Long after fearing to creep forth again ; 
at his bloody view* her eyes are fled 
Into the deep wk catnns of her head ; 

Where tl^ lee^gu their office and their l^t 
To tiM^disposing of her troubled brain | 

Who luds them still consort with i^ly niglrt, 
And never wound the heart with loolra again ; 
Whn* like a king perplexed in his throne* 

By their suggestion gives a deadly groan. 

Whereat eadi tributary safagect quakes : 

As when the wihd* imprisem’d in the ground* 
Struggling fiv psssage’ earth’s foundation 
diakes, [firand, 

vfhidi with cold t.rror doth j jgen’s minds con> 
Tl^e mutiny each part surprise* 

* '^i'fiat from their dark beds bnce jnose leap 
her. eyes; 

And. befi^ open’d* threw unwilling light 
Upon the<wMe wound that »the bw h^ 
trench’d 

In his soft fisxik ; whose wonted lily white 
Ifl^tb purple tean^ that his wound wept* was 
drench’d t ^ 

No flotwm: was n4^ no grass* hilrb* leaf* or 
weed, ' (bleed. H 

But stole hb Mood* aiid«eenifd wHh mm toi 

Im sokma i^paSqr poor Venos noletb ; 

Over owealMNiyida doth Mie bang her head | 
Dumh^she pswinm* tonddy she dotefli ; 
Shatfaoikt he could not dfe* m is not dead, 
liar vdluria stomfd, her jram^^forgettoboWt 
|Ier eyes are miwdlist th^have wi^ till OOW, 


Upcit hia hurt she hydes eostca dto ty* 

That her Bi|^ dassling maltes the^,woeiiid seett 
tlUKWf 

And then die reprehends her maiiglBi^^* 
That makes mote gashes whoe no breadi 
shoulder 

His has man twain* eadi seflend limb is 
doubled ; [troubled. 

For oA> the eye mistakes* the lirain besng ' 

* My toqeue cannot eiweas my grief for one* * 
And yet*^quoth she* ’behold two Arions^eadl 
My sighs are blown away*, my salt tears ^e* 
Mme eyes are turn’d to fira^ my heart to lead ; 

Heavy heart’s lead melt at mine ayes’ red 
‘ flrel • / 

Sc dml^ I die fay drops of hot desire. , 

* Alas, pdbr world* what treastire best Oioujostl 
Whet laee remains alive tl^*s worth the view* 

ing^ “ [boast 

Whose tongue is musie now ? what eanst thou 
Of thii^ loitf siAoe* or anythiim ensuii^? 

The flowerlare sweet* their colours fr^ and 

But true-sweet beauty liv’d aiM with him. 

* Bonnet nor vbfl henceforth no creature wear t 
Nor sun nor wind will ever strive to kiu ypus 
Havii^ no fair to^losc, you need not four ; 

The sun dqtb scorn you* and the wind doth hiss 

you* • 

But when Adonis liv’d* sun and sharp ur 
Lark’d like two thieves to rob him of nis faitl 

* And therefore would he pot his bonifet on* 
Under whose brim the gsudy sun would pemit . 
The wind wonid blow and, being g^* 
Play with his locks; then would AdoUrt weep: 

And strait* in pity of his tender years. 

They both would strive who first Nioula dry 
Msleaia 

*To see Ms lace die Hon walk’d along [Mms 
Behind some hedge* because^he wepM fot fear 
To recreate fafans^ when he hath sung, 

The tiger would be tame and gently hear himt 
If bad spoke the wolf womd leave Ms pray, 
And never fright the silly lamb dait^y. 

’ When he beheld his shadow in the braok, 

The fishes spread oa it tkegr golden 
When he was by, the birds such plessan took 
That some would ring* some other k tbrir UlU 
Wo oM- lMgy him mnlbeiries* aftd ripp-ted 

fie IM tibem with hb ri^t* fhey 

* Biit this foi^eiiasii and wSuksaoutied bunt.. 



\«NUS*AHD i^NIS. 




Ne’er bkw the beauteous Uveiy that he vote ; 
^Witness th&entertaininent that Hb gave ; 

If he did see hk fiaee, why then f ktear 
fie to hiss hi^ and hath kill’d himsob 

*’Tis trae» ’tis true ; thus was Ado^js slain j 
He tan upon the b(»r with his aharp tpear, 
Who did not whet his teeth at him ag^» 

, But by a kiss fhoueht to persuade h^ there ; 

^ Aitd nuzzling in nis flaju the loving swine 
Sheath’d, unaware, the tusk in his sgft groin. 

* Had I been tooth’d like him, I must oonfest, 
* With kissing him 1 should have kill’d him fint ; 

But be is d^d, and never did he bless 
My youth adth his j the more am 1 acenrst^ 
Vrith this bhe falleth in the place she stood, 

' Xnd jtains her face with bis conged|pd blood. 

She looks upon lips, and tffey are pJe ; 

She takes him by tKe hand, and that is cold ; 
She whispers in his ears a heavy tale, 

As if th^ heard the woeful words she told $ 
She h^ the coffer.Iids that dote his eyes, 
VQiere, lo I two lamps, burnt out, in dark- 
nestjiesa 

Two glasses where herself herself behlld 
A thr^sand times, and now no more reflect ; 
Ibeir virtue lost, wherein th^ late excell’d. 
And evei 7 beauty robb’d of Hu effect : 

' Wonder of time,’ quoth she, ’ this ft my spite, 
^That you being dead the day should yet be 
ligbc. 

* Since tlym art dead, h> I here I pre^esy,* 
Sorrow on love herct^er shall attend; 

*It shall be waited on with jealousy, 

Kind sweet beehming but unsavoury end ; 

Ne’er settled ts^ually, but high or low ; [woe. 
That all love’s pleasure shall not match dds 

*|t shall be fickle, fidse, and fiill of firaud ; 

Bud and be klast^ in a breathii^ while ; 

*Tbe bottom poison, and the top o’erstrai^d 
Wth sweetwthal shall the truest sight beguile: 
The strongest body shall itunake most week, 
Stdke the wim dumb, And teach the fod to 
4eah# ^ 

*Tt shall^ sparing, and too full of riot, * 
Teadfing decr^t to tread the measyres^; 
The staring ruotan »&U it keep in quiet, 

Pluck down «tbe rich, enrich the poor iritb 
• tre^res: • 

trdmU be raging mad, and silly mOld, 
jjjhuEa tha yoongold^ the oM beoo 


* It dull suspect where b no cause <ii flflr ; 
lt%baU not iau where it should mod igbtrustf 
it shall be merdfill, and too severe, 

And most deceiving when itueems most just ; 
Perveftse it shall be’ where it shows most 

• toward, 

Put f(&r to valour, courage to the coward. 

* if sball be cause of war and dire events. 

And set dissension ’Arug the son and sire ; 
Subject and servile to all discontents, , 

As dry cesnbustious matter is to fire ; , 

I* Sith in his prime death doth my love destroy. 
They that ipvejiest their love shall not enjoy.* 

*By this, the thatd:y her^side la 3 » kill’d 

Was melted like a vapour from her sigh^ • 

And in hb blood that on the grouilH lay spiff’d, 

A rar|fieAower sprungup, effequei’d with white, 
Resembling well his palechem, and the blood 
Which m round drops upon their whiteness 
stood. • 

She bows her head, the new^prung flower to 
smell, , 

Comparing it to her Adonis’ breath ; 

And says, within her bosom it shall dwrell. 

Since be himself b reft from her by : 

She crops the stalk, and in the breach amtears t 
Green dropping sap, which she compares to 

• tears. 

* Poor flower,’ qnoth she, * thb was fibber’s 

guise, . 

(Sweet issue of a more sweet-smelling sire,| 

For every little grief to wet hideyes : 

To grow unto hmuelf^ras bis desire, 

^d so ’tis thine ; but know, it bus good * 
To wither in my btesst ai^4ib blood. * 

* Here was thy here in my btAMva 

Thou art the next of blood, and *tb thy ri^t : 

Lo 1 in thb hollow cradle take thy r^t. 

My throbbing heart shall rock thee day ^d 
night; , • . 

^ere shall not be one minute in an hour 
Whereiniwill not kissmy sweet love’sfiower.* 

Tlius weary of the work^ away die hies, 

And yokes her silver doves ; by whose swift aid 
fheir miAress, monnted, thr^b the empty 

In her Jigh( du&tft jtuckly b convey’d^ 

Holmng their course to Papbol^ where thA 

Meaw to uamura benel^ and ^ be aeca. 
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«TO THK 

* * • ' 

RIGHT IIONOURAJLE HEN^Y WRIOTHESLY, 

B^RI/OF SOUTHAMPTON, AND BARON OP TlVCHFlELO. * , ' 

l^E love 1 dedicate to your Lord^p is without end ; thereof this pamphlet, without be£^> 
* ning, is but a superfluous moiety. The warrant I have of your honourable dis^sition, libt die 
worth of mv untutored lines, makes it assured of acceptance. What I have done is yours, what 
I have to docs yours ; beii^ p<ut in all I ^ve, devoted yours. Were worth gseater mv 
duty w'ouM sho«{ greatel : meantime, a9 it is, it ic bound to your Lordship, to «h(»ft I wisn 
long life, still lengthened with all happiness* ^ , 

** . Your EQ'dship’s in all duty, t 

, t William^ Shakespeape. 

^ THE ARGUMENT. * 

Lucius Tarquinius (fof his excessive pride sumamea Superbus^, after he had caused his own 
fiUher-in-law, Servfhs Tullius, to be cruelly murdered, and,tcontrary to the Roman laws and 
customs, not requiring or staying for the pmple’s suffrages, had possessed himself of the jdhg- 
dont, went, accompamed with his suns ana other noblemen of Rome, to besiege AAlea. Dur- 
ing which siege, tne principal men of the army meeting one evening at the tefit of Sextus 
Tarquinius, the king’s son, m their discourses after supper, ev^ one commended the virtues of 
his i^wn*\vlfe ; among whom, Collatinus extolled the incomparable chastity of his wife Lucretia. 
In th^. pleasant humour they all posted to Rome ; and mtendi^ by their secret and sudden 
arrival to make trial of that which ever]^one had before avouemed, only Collatinus finds his 
wife f though It were late in the night) spinning amongst her maids : the other 'ladies were nil 
founa dancing and revelling, or in several disports. Whereupon the noblemen ;^ded Cofla- 
tinos the victory, and his wife the fame. At that time Sextus Tarquinius, being uiSamed with 
Lucieoe’s beauty, yet smothering his passions for Ihe present, departed with the re^ back to 
the camp ; firofe whence he shortly after privily withdrew himself, and was (according to his 
estate) ro^ly entertainCd aid lodged by Lncrece at Collatium. llie same night he treadier<« 
busly stealeth into her chamber, violently ravished her, and early in the morning speedeth away. 
'Lttcreoe, in thb Irmentable plight, hastily despatcheth messengers, one to Rome Tor her fether, 
a^^her to the camp foi^Ivl!!aune. They came, the one accompanied with Junius Brutus, the 
GiSer with Publius Valerius ^and^ finding Lncrece attired in mourning habit, demanded the 
tsittse of »her sorrow. She, first takii^ an oath of them fdir her revere, revealed th' actor and 
whole manner of his dealing, and withal suddenly subbed herselfi Which done, with one am- 
sent they all vowed to root out the whole hatdd family of the Tarquins ; and, bearing the dead 
body to Rome, Brutus ocquaifited the people urith the doer and manner of 'the vilh o^, with 
a bitter invective against the tyranny of the kinff ; wherewith tht jji^oplc were so moved, that 
with one consent aim a general acekunation the Tarquins were all exiled, and the^tat^ govern- 
ment changed from kings to consols. 


Fr«m the besieged Acde« all in post, « 

Bama by thq trustless wii^ of fiilse desire, 
I^-breathM Tarquin leaves the Roman 
host, » *’ • 

And to Cottathns bears the lightless fire 
Which, impale embers hid, liw to a^dre. 
And pime widi rabnu^ n a m ea die wmk 
0 Of Collatine’a fear love, hnereoe die chalUu 


Haply that name of chaste unhaup^iy set 
Thisjbateless edge on bis keen appetite; 

When Gbllatine unwisely did not let ^ 

To upraise the dear uovfetcbed red and wmte 

^^'^W^re mc^ stan^ as,^ght as hrai^’s 
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And dc!k:k3 with praises CoUatine’s high name. 
Made gtoriotu hyiihis manly chivalrjr* ^ 
With mised arms and wreaths of victory ; 
Her joy with heaH’*d>up handshedoth express, 
And, wordless, sogfeeis heaven for hisuioeesOi 

Far 'from the purpose of his coming thither 
He makes chcuses for bis l^ng there. < 
No cloudy show of stormy Jolustering weather 
Doth yet in his &ir wefkin once imiK&r ; ^ 

' Till sable N%ht, mother of DrearTand Fear, 

• Upon the world dim darkness doth display. 
And in her vanity prison stows the day. 

e 4* * 

For then istTanquin brou^t unt'o his faed,i 
Intending wearinem vrith heavy spright ; *■ 

For, after sup^r, long he questioned 
With modest Lucres, and wore out thaUeht: 
Now leaden slrmber with life’s strength doth 
fight; V 

And every one to rest themselves betake. 
Save thieves, and cares, and trouUed minds, 
> that wake. 


«• 

As one of which doth T^uin tie revolvii^ 
The sundry dangers of his will’s obtaining j 
Yet ever a* obtain his will resolving, [staming 
Thou^t;, weak'built hopes persuade him to ab- 
Despair to gain doth traffic oft for gaining ; & 
And when great tieasare is the m^propos^, 
Thoagfa* death be adjunct, there ’s no death 
suppos’d. 

ThoM that mud^ covet are with gain so fond 
That what they have not, that^hich I'icypossess 
They scatter and nitloose it from their bond, 
Al^d so, by'hopipg more, they have but less ; 
Or, gening more, ftie pro^^'&xccss 
w^ont to surfeit, and such giicfs sustain, 
That th^ prove bankrupt in thisT poor«iidi 
gsid. 


The aim of «11 is but to nurse the life 
With honour, wealth, and ease, in waning agei 
And in this aim there is such thwarting strife, 
That one for all, or all for one we gage ; 

As life for honour in feK battles’ rage ; [cost 
Honour fmr wealth ; and oft that doth 
The death of all, and all together losL 

Sft.that hi venfjlriiig ill we leave to be • 

Tte things we are, for that which we expect ; 
And this ambitious foul fnfirmi^, * 

In bavh^ nsoefa, torments ns wuh defect 
Of that we ^ve : so then are do^neglect 
The we have, and, all for want of wit; 
Hoke som^hipg oothiqg, hy at^gmentii^ Jt 


Such hazard now must doting Tarqnin make. 
Fawning his Hbnoor to obtain his Ifst ; 

And for himsdf himsdf he must fosaske : , 
Then where is truth if\here be no self<tnist? 
When shall he, think to find a 8trai^;er just. 
When he higiself himself canfoui^, netrays 
To skftiderous toimues, and wreteW hot^ 
days? 

* « 

Now stole upon the time the dead of night. 
When h(&vy sleep had closed np mortal eyn ; 
No comfortaUe star did lend his Ifoht, [dKei | 
No noise but owV and wolveif death-boating 
Now serves the season that thev may surprise 
The silly lambs; pure thonghts are dead and 

t and murder wake to stain apd k'llL 

j t c 

And now this lustful lord lead’d from his bed. 
Throwing his fhantle rudely o’er his arm ; 

Is madl> toas’d between desire and dread ; 

Th’ one sweetly flatters, tk* other feareth harm ; 
i But honest Fear, bewitch’d with lust’sfoulcharni, 
Doth too too oft betake him fo retire, * 
Beaten^away by brain-sick rude Besire. 

His felchion on a flint be softly smiteth, , 

That from the cold stone sparks of fire do fly, 
Whereat a waxen torch forthwith' he ligfatelh, 
Which mu4t Ire lode-star to his lustful eye ; 

And to the flame thus speaks advisedlv: * 

’ As from this cold flint I enforc’d this fire, 
Sp Lucrece must I force to my desire.’ 

• 

Here pale with fear he doth premeditate 
The dangers of hib loathsome enterprise, 

And in his inward mind he doth deoate 
What following sorrow may on this arise ; 

Then looking sccnmfiilly, be doth desrare 
His naked armour of still-slaughfeerV lOrt, 
And justly thus controls his thoughts imjiists 



* Fair tordi, bum out tliy light, and»lenil it nol 
To darken her whase li^t exeellelh thine 1 
And die, nnhallow’d fiiosghts, before you blot 
With your oncleanness that which fe mttne 1 
Offer pure incense to so pure a*shi»ie le 
Let fah; humanly abbot the deed [rieed. 
Thatbpotsandstains love’s mod^oivrw^bite 

*0 dspoe to knighthood and tosfiidng arms L 
O foul dishemour to my household’s grave 1 , 

O Impious act, indodiiv all foul harms I ' 

A martial man to be soft fwMey^ slave ; 

Tree valour etill a true imM ehould have t ^ 
T'iin my digression is so so base, 

Tba|ftwili1ivotngAre«Mft>^y ^ * 
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The locks between her diamber and his will, 
Each one by' hipn enforc’d retires his wanl } 
But ai th^ opm th^ all rate his ill, 

Wbidi drives thercreeping thief to some regard, 
Tiliethtesholdgmte^he d^r to have him heard ; 
Nigbt'Walurring weaseb shriek to see him 
. there; 

They fri^^ht him, yet he still pursues his fear. 

As each unwilling poital yields him^way^ 
Through little vents and crannied of the place 
f The wind wars with his torch, to Wke hio^ 
stay. 

And Uowa thp smoke of it into ^is face, ^ 
Extinguishing his ocmduct in this case ; « * 

l^ut his hot h^rt, which fond desire doth 
‘ scora., 

Fufife forth another wind that fires torch t 


And being I^hted, the^light he spies 
Lucretia’s glove, wherein, her needle sticks ; 
He takes it from th^ rushes where it lie&, 

Anri griping it, the neeld his finger priclu : 

As fmo should say this glove to wanton tricks 
Is not inur’d ; return again in haste ; 

Thou seest our mistress’ ornaments arediaste. 
a 

But^dJI these poor forbiddlrgs could not stay 
him ; « 

He in the worst sense construes their denial : 
The doors, the wind, the glove that did delay 
him. 

He takes for accidental things ol tpal ; 

Or ks those ba^ which stop the hourly dial, 
'Who with a lingering stay his course doth 
, let, 

^ Till evdry minute pays the hour his debt. 

so,’ quoth he, ‘ these^tscattend the time, 
like litrie frosts that soSnetime threat the spring. 
To add a*more rejoidng to the prime. 

And give the sneaped birds more cause to sing. 
PaiA payslheincome of each precious thing : 

• Huge rocks, high winds, strong pirates, 
shelves and sands, 

Themerchantfears, ere rich at home he lands.’ 


9 

Now is he oome unto the chambeiMoor 
That dittts biro from die heaven H his thought# 
Whifdi with a yieldiim lateh, a%l with no more/ 
Hath ban’dh^jfirom the buamthingheaoiighc. 
Si firom himself impie^ hath wrou^bt. 

That fior hit to pray he doth be^, 

As if the heaven should countenance bis sin. 


fiat in thh midst 6f his unfitnitfiill prayer, 
Ifaving sdicited the etemahpower. 


That his foul thoughts mIglA compass his fim 
fair, ** r* 

That they would stand auspicious to the hour, 
Even thm he starts i-~qnoth he, * I must ^ 
flower,: 

The pdwem to whom I pray abhor this fact, 
Hoaf can tn^ then assist me in the act ? 

* Then LIbve andtFortune be my gods, my guide] 
My will is back’d with resolution : ftried, 

Thonglflts are but dreams till their eflh^ be 


Agunst love’s fire fear’s frost hath dissolution. 
iTie eye of heaven is out, and misfy night 
•Covers the shame that follows street flight' 


This said* his guilty hand pluck’d up Ore latch, 
And Yuth his wme the door he opens wide : 
Thedovedeepsfiut that thi»^ht*owl willcatch; 
Ulus treason' works ere traitors be es{>ied. 

Who sees the lui^king serpent steps aside ; 

But die, sqiitnd slee[mig, fearing no such thing. 
Lies at the mer:^ of & mortal sting. , * 


Into the chamber wickedly he stalks. 

And ga&th on her yet unstained bed. 

The enrtains being close, about he walk% 
Rolling his greedv eyeballs in hyi head : '' 

]Sy thw high treason is his heart misled $ 
Which lives the watchword to h» hand foil 
soon, * 

Todraw the doud that hides the silver moon. 


<• 

Look, as the fair and fieiy-pointed suit, 

Rushing from forth a cloud, bereaves oar right; < 
Even so, the curtain drawn, bis ^es begun 
To wink, being blinded widi a greater S^t : 
Whether it is Oiat she reflects so bright. 

That daaaleth them, or else some riuune 
/BU^wsed; {dosed. 

But blind they are, and keep themselves en- 


O, bad they in that darksome prison dlbd, 
Then had they seen the period of their ill 1 > 
Then GoUatine agaiit by Lucreoe^ dde 
In his dear bed m%ht have leposld stul : 

%t they must ope, this Uetteo leogut to kill ; 
And )u}ly>tboaghted Luerece to thdr si^t 
Muft sell her her life, her iforld’s deu^t. 

Her Ijly hand her rosy chede lies under,* 
Coeening the pillow m a lawful kfes ; • 

Who thorefiMe atm, seems to part in siln^, 
SwelliQg on either ade to want ms Miss ; 
Between whose bills her heed entombed bK 
WIm, like a viitudhs mooumeht, dfe ^ 
Ib|e admir’d of • 



• I«29 


THE RAPE OF I^UCRECB. 


i. 


Without th« bedher other fair hand ifasi 
•On the gren coverlet j whose Mifect white 
Shoiv*d Ukean April daisv on the grass, 

With pearly sweat, lesenbliiig dew of nuht 
Her eyes, like marigolds, hA sheath’d their 
light, • « 

And canhjued in darkness swCetly li^. 

Till they might open to adorn the dy. 

• 

•Her*hair, like golden IhreadI*, play’d with her 
breath; . a 

O modest wantmis 1 wanton modesty I 
Showing life’s triumph in the map of death. 
And death’s dim look in life’s mortality : 

Each io*he( sleep themselves so beaut%. 

As if betw^ them twain there were no strae, 
• But that life liv’d*in death, and death ^ 

Her breasts, likedvpiy elobes arrled wiii blue, 
A pair of maiden worlds uncon«iered. 

Save of their lord no bearing yoke they knew, 
And him Iw oath they truly nonoared. 

These worlds in Taiquin new anifbition bred : 
Who like a foul usurper went about 
From firir throne to heave the owner 
out. • • 

What could he see but mightily he noted ? 
What did ho note but strongly he desir’d? 
What he beheld on that he firmly dptcd. 

And in his will his wilful eye he tir’d. 

With mmre than admiration he admir’d 
Her atuie veins, her alabaster skin, ^ 

, Her (vral lips, her snow>white dimpled chin. 

As the grim lion fawneth o’er his prey. 

Sharp hanger by the conquest satisfira. 

So o'er this sleeping soul doth Tarquin stay. 
His ram of lust by gaxing qualified ; 

Slack’d, not supfffess’d ; for standing by her 
side, * 

His eye, which late thb mutiny restrains, 
Untg a gjreater pproar tempts Ids veins : 

Aod thw, like straggling ^slaves for pillage 


p]:iduia|e vassalA Ml exploits efifecting. 

In faloooy death and saviahment delighting, * 
Nor*children*s tears, nor mother’s gtaans.re- 
mectiib 

$wcU,in pride, the onset still exp^mg : 
Anon his badu^ heart, alarum atrikiillg, 
(jliyes the hotdiMige^and bids them do their 
• Hiring. , 

Hhfdniminii^ hedh cheers up bis tmmiug eye, 
commends dm leading to his hsipi ; 


His hand, as proud of such a dignity, trscand 
Smokins with pride, maxch’d^oit to make his 
On her bare br^t. the heart of all her^nd ; 

, Whose tanks of blue veins, as Jus hand 
scale, • 

J.eft their round turrets destitofle and pale. 

• 

They, mustering to the quiet cabiiait 
Where their dear governess and lady lies. 

Do fell her she dmdfolly beset, 

An<rfright bfcr with confusion of their cries : 

I She, muih amas^d, bseaks ope her lock’d-up 
' ^es, 

Who. peepii^forth this tumult to behold, 
Are by his mming torch dilhm’d and eon- 
^ troll’d. 

• “ * 

Imsgiae^er as one in deadiof night 
From fo^ dull sleep bv dreadfid fimey araking. 
That thinks she hatj^beheld some ghastly sprite. 
Whose grim aspect ^ts every joint a ^Iwg ; 
What terror *tis 1 but 8he,^a woraer taldi^. 
From sleep disturbed, heedfuUy doth viqw 
The sight which makes supposed tenorjme. 

Wrapp’d and confounded in a thousand fears. 
Like to a new>kiU’d bird she trembling lies ; 
She dares not look ; yet, winking, there a|i|ieani 
^ck'Shifting antics, ugly in her eyes t* 

Such shadows are the weu brain’s forgeries : 
Who, angry that the eyes fly from thpirjights, 
In darkness daunts them with more dreadfiil 
sights.* 

• • 

His hand, that yet rc;piains ujj^ her breast, 
(Rude ram, to bafter such an ivory wall !) , 

May feel Iwr heart, poor citizen, oiStress^d, 
Wounding itself ^ qg^ th, rite bp and Ml, 
Beating her his hand shakes 

This moves in him mdte cage, and lesser pity. 
To make the breach, and enter this Sweet city. 

First, like a trumpet, doth his tgi^e begfo 
*96 sound a parW to his heartless Ibe, 

Wlio o’er the white riieei peers her whiter chin. 
The reason of this rash alarm to know. 

Which he by dumb decqieanour seeks to show | 
But rile with vehement prayers urgeth sti4 
^ Under what colour he commits this ill.. 

Thus replied I ‘ *fbe colour in thy ffce* 

(That even for ang^ makes the lUy prie, ^ 
And the r^ rose oiuslf at her om dugmoe) 
Shall plead for me, and tell my ioviiig tale s 
Unifer that odour am I come to scale 
• TTiy neverHjtaqnerd fort f the foUt is Aksi^ 
For those thine^e^ faeCigy Aee unto sdn^ 


lay), 


THE RA]^ OF tUCRBCE. 


*Tlms I forestall thee, if thou mean to chide t 
Thy beauty ha^en8nar*d thee to this nigh^ 
Wliere‘'chou with patience piust my will abide, 
hW will that marks thee for earth's delict, 
Wnich I to conquer u)ught with all 013' mi^t ; 
But as lepioof and reason beat it dead, ^ 
By thy bi^ht beauty was it uewly b*e^ 

C 

* I see what crosses my attempt will brine i 
I know what thorns th^ growing rose, delmds ; 
I think the honey guard^ with abating : 

\11 this, beforehand, counsel comoreKends : 
But will is deaf, and hears no heedful friends ; 
Only he hath an eye to mag oi^beauty, 

And dot|^ dh what he^^]^ 'gainst law or* 
duty. ‘ ‘ o 


* I have debated, e/en in my soul, ^ * 

What wrong, what shame, what sorrow I shall 
breed; ' 

But nothing can Affection’^ course control. 

Or stop the headloqg fory of his speed. 

I kqow repentant tears ensue the deed, 
iC^oach, disdain, and deadly enmity ; 
strive I to embrace mine infamy.* 


This said he shakes aloft his Roman blade, 
Whibl.. like a folcon towering in the skies, 
Coucheth the fowl below with his wing’s shade. 
Whose crooked beak threats if he moant*he 
,dics: 

So under his insulting falchion lies 
Harmless Lucretia, marking what he tells 
With trembling fear, as fowl h^r folcon’s 


''Lucrece,** quoth he, * this night 1 must enjoy 
thee: * >■ ^ 

Tf denv, then force iffilSr ^ork my way, 

I^r in thy o^ 1 purpose to destroy 4 hee ; 

That done, some worthless slave of thine I 'll 

To kill thme honour with thy life's decay ; | 

And in thy dead arms do 1 mean to pladb 
him. 

Swearing I slew him, seeing thee embrace him. 

' So thy surviving husband shall rMnain 
The scornful marie of every open*cye ; ^ 

Thy^insmen hang their h^i ^t this disdain, « 
Thy issue blurr’d with naineless bastordj; : 

Ami thou, the*author of their obloquy, 

Shalt havtt trespass eked up jp rhymes, 
And sung by children in succerang times. 


' But if thiiu ^Id I ^st thy secitt fiiend ; 
T^ fonlt um^wnjs as^t tboan^t unacted g' 


A little harm, dome to a great*good end, 

I For lawful poUcy remains enaosd^ 

I The poisonous simple sometimes is compact^ 
In a pure compound t being so applieiJ, 
j His venom in effect u purified. 

*Then, for thy^^usbaad and thy chilQren's sake 
Tendei;,my suit t bequeath not to their lot 
The shami that i^m them no device can joke 
The blemish that will never be foimt ; 

Worse than a slavish wipe, or birth%our*8 blot 
For marks descried in men’s nativity < 

Are nature's foults, not their own isinmy.* 

Ilqjre with a cockatrice' dead-kilUng eye 
lie Touseth up himself, and makqs a pausd ; 
V'i^ile s^c) the picture of pure piety, ^ ‘ 

Like a wlfite hii^ under the gry^'s sharp clgws 
Plead/in a wilwmess, wher^are no laws. 

To the rough beast that knows no genth 
right. 

Not aught obe^ but his foul appetite : 

But when a black^iac'd cloud the tgorld dotl 
threat,^ ^ ^ * », 

In his diHi mist the aspiring mountains hiding, 
From earth’s dwk womb some gentle gost^dou 

Which ^blows these pitchy vapodrs from theii 
bidkig, 

Plindering their present fall by tHis dividing r 
So his unhalloVd haste her words delays, 
4 nd moody Pluto winks while Oipheus plays. 

t 

Yet, foul night-waking cat, he doth but dally. 
While in his holdfast foot the weak mouse 
wnteth f 

Her sad behaviour feeds his vulture folly, 

A swallowing gulf that even in plenty wonteth 1 
His ear her prayers admits, but his heart 
granteth 

No penetrable entraiice to her pluining : 
Tears harden lust, though jnarblc wear with 
raining. « 


Her pity-pleading eyes are sadly fit* d * 

In the remorseless wrinkles oi*bi» focesg 
llbr modest eloquence with sighs is-mu*4f 
Which»to*her oratory adds more 
She puts the period often from bS fAee, 

And 'midst the sentence so her accent breaks, 
Hur twice die doth begin ere once yhe 
speaks. 

She comureg him hy high a^ig^ty Jove, 
B)f.ko^g^, gently^ aadrsweet aiendshii^s 
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By her untimely tears, hex husband's love^ 
holy hnnytn law, and commod troth, 
ft^eaven am earth, and all the power of both, 
Thaa to his borrow’d lied he make retire. 
And stoop to honour, not to ^[hiI desire. 

<^oth she,i^ Reward not hospitality [tended ; 
With such black payment as thou best pre- 
* Mud^ot the fountain that gaye drinH to thee ; 
fdar not the thing that cannot be amended ; 
End thy ill aim, before thy shoot be efldcd : 
Ild is no woc^num that doth bend his bow 
To strike a poor unseasonable doe. 

* My husband is thy friend, for his sake spare 

' adh ; • 

Th^ldiart mighty, for thine own sak^}eave me; 
Mysflf a weakling, do not thety ensnare me ; 
Thou look's! not ukf deceit ; do not deceive me; 
My sighs, like whirlwinds, labftur hence to 
heave thee. 

If ever man were mov'd witli wopian's moans. 
Be moved with my tears, my sighs, my groans : 

* All whichetogether, like a troubled ocean, 

‘ Beat at thy rocky and wreck -thrmteni/fg heart ; 
To sq^en it with their continual motion ; 

For stones dissolv’d to water do convert 
O, if no hardel than a stone Ihou art, 

Melt at my .tears, and be comiusslonate I 
*Sofl pity enters at an iron gate. 


' In Tarquin’s likeness I did entertain thee » 
Hast Ihok put on his shape to do him shame ? 
•To all the host of heaven 1 complain me. 

Thou WTOT^st his honour, wouna’st his princely 
name. 

Thou art not what thou seem’sl ; and if the same. 
Thou scem’st not what tliou art, a god, a king ; 
For kii^s like gods should govern evexythii^. 


'^How will thy shame be seeded in thine age, 
‘When thus thy vices bud before thy spring 1 
If in thy hope thou dar'st duasuch outrage. 
What dar'st thou not whenftmee thou art a king! 
O be rc8ienfber*d. no outrageous thing 
. From srassal adois can be wip’d away ; 

Thgn IdaigB' misdeeds cannot be bid. in clay. 


* This deed make thee onty lov'd for fear. 
But hiqppy monarchs stiU are i^x'd for Icpre : 
‘VVl^ fiwl orders thou perforce must bw. 
When they in thee the lilm offences prove : 



* And wilt thou be tbe achoed where Ludt shall 

• learn? s ^ 

Must he in thee read lectures of sudi shame : 
Wilt thou be glass, wherein k shall discern 
Authorifr for sin, warrantTor blame, 
Tf^riviiege dishonour in th^ naiife ? 

Inou fiack'st refSToach a^amstlong<livedlaiud, 
And mak’st fair reputation but a%awd. 

' Haig thod command? b^ him that gave it thee, 
From a purelieart command thy rebel will : 
^raw nof thy sword to guard iniquity, • 

For it was lent thee all that brood to kilL 
Thy princely bfivse how canst thpu fulfil. 

When, patteiA’d 1^ thy foult, foul Sin £&y 

He lei^’d to sin, and thou didst tJTs: 

* Think but how vile a spectacle it were 
To view thy presen'/trespass in another. 

Men's faults do seldom to themselves appear ; 
Their own tramgressionsqMftially they smother: 
This guilt would seem death-worthy in .thy 

brother, • 

O how are wrapp'd in with infamies, ^ 
That from their own misdeeds askaunce their 
eyesl s ^ 

* T^ thee, to thee, my heav’d-up tends appeal. 
Not to seducing lust, thy rash relier ; 

I sue for exil’d majesty's repeal ; • » 

Let him return and Batten:^ thoughts retire s 
His true re^pt^ will ’prison false diesire, . 

And wipe the dim mist from (by doting ^ne. 
That thou shaltj|ee thy state, and pity mine.* 

* Have done,* quoth be ; ‘ my uncontrolled tid<\ 
Turns not, but » ^-Ha^the higher by this let. 
Small lights aif soon jilown out, hnge'^iet • 

abidb, 

And with the wind in greater fury fret : 

The t«tty streams that pay a daily debt 
To th^ salt sovereign, with Oieir«fresh &Ils' 

^ haste, 

Add to his flow, but alter not his taste.* 


* Thou art,' quoth she, ' asea, a aovere^ king; 
And lo, there falls into thy boundless flood 
Black lust, diAionour, shame, misgoverning, 
Who seek to sts^n tte ocean of thy blood. « 

If all these petty ills shall change thy eiod, 
Thy sea withm a puce's womb u heacs’dT 
And not the puddle in thy seasdispeis'd. 


* So shall the8e,8tave» be king, and, thou their 
* slave ! • 

Th&u nobly base, liiey basely dignified t > 
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Thou their fur lifef and they thy fouler grave; 
Thou loathed ir.<tbeir shame, th^ in thy wide : 
The lesser thing should not the greater hme ; 
Theoedar sioc^ not to the base sbmVs foot. 
But low shrubs wither at the cedar*^ root 

* So let thy thoughts, low vrssals to thy state * — 
*No more, quoth he; *by heaven, I will' not 
hear thee : n 

Yield to my love ; if not, enforced hate, * 
Instead of love*s coy touch, sliall rqdely tear 
thee; , 

That done, despitefiilly I mean to bear thee 
Unto the Ixtse bed of som^ rpscal groom, 

To be thy partner in this shamefordooiti.* 

This said, he sets the foot upon the light. 

For light and lust are deadly enemies^; 

Shame folded <ap in blind concealing night. 
When most unseen, then most doth tyrannize. 
The wolf hath seiz’d his prey, the poor lamb 
cries « ' 

Till with her own white fleece her voice con- 
• troll’d 

Entombs her outcry in her lips* sweet fold : | 

For with the n^htly linen that she wears 
He TC.ns her piteous clamours in her head ; 
Cooling his hot face in the chastest tears 4 
That ever modest eyes wil^ sorrow shed. 

O, tlut prone lust should stain so pure a bed 1 
The s{Mts whereof could weeping purify. 

Her tears should drop on them perpetually, 
a 

&it she hath lost a dearer t^ing than life, 

And he h^th won what he would lose again, 
^’^is forced league doth force a further strife, 
This momentary joy bree^2^.rtjnths of pain, 
TE& hot desire converts to cold disdain : 

Pure C^a&tity is rifled of her storb, 

And Lust, the thief, far poorer than before. 

Look, as the full-fed hound or»goiged liawk. * 
UnafA for tender smell or speedy mght. 

Malm slow pursuit, or altogether baiK 
The prey wherein by nature they del^ht ; 

So surfeit-taking Tarquin Sues this night : 

His taste delicious, in di(|^W souring. 
Devours his will that liv’d 1 ^ foul devuurii^ * 

‘ j « 'I 

Qjleeper sin .than bottomless conceit ■ ' 

Can comprehend in still imagination 1 
Drunken desi/e must vomit hm receipt, 

Ere^he can see his own abomination. 

While lust is in bis piide no ordamation 
Can curb his heat, or rein his rash desire. 
Till, like a jadey self-wilf himself doth the. { 


And then with lank and lean flisoolour*d cheeky 
With heavy eye, knit brow, and strengtbless 
pace. 

Feeble deare, all recreant, poor, and ntCelr, 
like to a bankrupt beggar wails his case : 

The fl^' bekig prou^ desire doth fight with 

gncCy 

For^ere it revels ; and when that decays, 
The ginity rebel for remission prays. , 

So faxes' it with this faultful lord of Rome, 

; Who this accomplishment so hotlv chas’d ; 

Fur now against himself he sounds tl|p doom. 
That through the length of limes ne stands 
4 disgrac’d : . * ‘ 

Besides, his soul’s fair temple is de&tS’d ; ^ 

To uftipse weak ruins muster troops «f cares,' 
To^^dc the spotted (nincew how she &ms 8 . 

She ^ays, her subjects with foul insurrection 
Ilav( battei’d dojurn her consecrated wall, 

And by theii^moital fault brought in subjeclion 
Her immortality, and make her thrall 
To bving death, and pain pergetuali; * 
Which in her prescience she coiftroUed still, 
But hir foresight could not forestall their wilL 

• 

Even in this thought through th^dark nig^t he 
stealeth, ' 

A captivc’Viclor that hath lost in gun ; 

Bearing away the wound that nothing healefh, 
Tlie scar that will, despite of cure, remain, 
Lefiaving his spoil perplex’d in greater pain. 

She bears the load of lust he left bdhind, 

And he the burthen of a guilty mind. < 

He hke a thievish dog creeps sadly thence ; 

She like a wearied lamb lira panting there ; 

He scowls, and hates himself for his offence ; 
She, desperate, with her nails her flesh doth tear; 
He faintly flies, sweating with guilty fear ; ^ 

She stays, exclaiming on the diicml nig^t : 
He runs, and chides his vanish’d,*- loath’d 
delight. 

He tlience departs a heavy cc^vei^te ;* 

^e there remains a h^less castaway 
lie in his speed looks mr the monihg light ; 
She pfaiys never may behol^-the day ; 

* For day,’ quoth she, “ night’s scapes doth open 

.lay; ^ 

And my true eyes have never practia^ff how 
To cloak offences with a cnnmng brow. 

* Thqr think not but that e^^^eye can see 
The «<ame disgrace .which they themselves 

* iMhold j 
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And tfaereforeVouId thqr still in darkness be. 
To have ^eir unseen sin remain untold ; 
for thejr their guilt with weeping will unfold, 
And grave, lute watftr, that doth eat in steel. 
Upon my cheeks what help^ shame I feel/ 

• t ** * a 

Here she excbims against repose ana rest, 

And bids her eyes hereafter still be blind. 

She wakes her neart bv be«ting oi^her breast, 

* And bids it leap from thence, whereit may find 
Some purer ch^, to close so pure S mind, 
frantic with grief thus breatnes she forth hey 
spite 

Against the unseen secrecy of night : 

• « 

^ cofbforO-killing night, image of hell 1 
Dim agister and not^^of shame% * 

Black stage for tragedies an<^ murdersi^U 1 
Vast sin-conoeAvg chaos 1 nurse of blame I 
Blind muffled bawd I dark harbour for delame I 
Grim cave of death, whimpering conspirator. 
With close-tongued treason a^d the ravisher I 


* O hatefiil, vaporous, and fog gy night, 

Since thdh art guilty of my cureless rrime. 
Muster thy mists to meet the Sastern light. 
Make war against proportion’d course of time 1 
Or if thou uplt permit the sun to climb 

His wontM height, yet fte he go to bed, 

^ Knit pois9nous clouds about his^lden head. 

* With rotten damps ravish the rooming air ; 
Let their exhal’d unwholesome breaths makSsick 
The lift of purity, the supreme fiitr. 

Ere he arrive his weary noontide prick ; 

And let thy misty vapours march so thick. 
That in their smoky ranks his smother’d light. 
May set at noon, and make perpetual night. 


'Were Tarquin n^ht (as he is but nil 

The silver-mining queen he would i , 

Her Iwinklinjg: hwcunaids too, by him defil’d, 
Ihrough night’s 'black bosom should not peep 

So should I have coparfhers in my pain : 

Ana felrowsl^p in woe doth woe assuage, 

As palmers’ chat makesshort their pilgrunfige. 

' Whereioow, I have no one to blush With me, j 
To cross thjfir arms, and hang their heads with*'* 
. > mme, i 

To mask th^ brows, and hide their infiuny ; 
Ktt I alme akme must sit and fane, 

Seasoning Uie earth with Wwwers ct nl’wr brine, 
Mingi£^ Tiy t>lk with tears, grief with 

monniSettts of lasting ^joans. 


* 


* O night, thou furnace of foulweekibj smoke, 

not the jealous day hehlbld that moe 
Which underneath thy blade alUhiding doak 
Immodestly lies martyrj^ <Hith disgrace 1 
K^*stin possesuon oT A]|r gloom]r 

* Tnqitall the fiiults which in thy reign are modch 
^ May likewise be sepulchred u^thy shofle 1 

* Make ^e not object^ the telbtale day I 
Tl*e lignt yill diow, aiaracter’d in my brow, ^ 
The stqty of sweet chastity’a decay, 

The impious breach of holy wedlock vow : 

Yea, the ill^itcrate, tliat know not how 
To ’dphCT vvhat is writ in kamed books, 
Will quote Thy lodthsomatresposa in my looks. 

' Th$ nurse, to still her ch][ld, will tell my sioiy, 
And fright her ciying babe with Tarquin’s name ; 
The orator, to deck his oifctot*y. 

Will couple my reproach to Ta^uin’s duune : 
Feast-finding minstrels, tuning my deiiune, 
Will tie the hearers'tc'attend each line. 

How Tarquin wroi^;ed me, I Collaline. 


' Let my good name, that senseless reputation, 
For Collatine’s dear love be kept unsi»tted t 
If that be made a theme for disputawiv, 

The branches of another root are rotts£ 

A>nd undeserv’d reproach to him allotted. 

That b as clear from thb attaint of mine. 

As I, ere this, was pure to CollailneT 

* O unseen diame 1 invbible disgrace ! > 

O unfclt sore I crest-woundi.^, private scar I 
Reproach is stamp’d in C^llalinus’ fece. 

And Tar^uin’s eye may r^ the mot afar, " 
How he in peace is wounded, not in war. 

Alas, how n^^jbear such shameful 
Which not themselties but he that gives iuChi 
knows 1 « 

* If, CollatJne, thine honour lay in me, • 

Prom me by strong assault it is beteft. 

My honey lost, and I, a drone-like bee, 

Have no perfection of my summer left, 

But robb’d and ransack’d by injurious theft i 
In thy weak hive i wandering wasp hath 
crept. [kept 

And sucked the honey which thy chaste 1^ 

9 J 

‘Yet km I guilty of thy honour’e wraBk, — - 
Yet for thy nonour dig I entertain him ; 

Comii^ fn»D thee, I could not^t him back. 

For it hod been dUionour to di^in him : 
jBeddes of weariness he did.Gompbjn him, 

. And talk’d of virtue i— O, unlook’d for evil. 
When virtue if pro&n’d’in such a devil4 ' 
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* Whysh&ild th«worm intrude the maiden bud? 
Or hateful cuckoo^hatch in spatrowa* neats? * 
Or toads infect 6ir founts witai venom mud? 
Or tyrant folly lurk tn nntle breasts? 

Or kings be briers oT their own behest? 

S^t no perfection L> so absolute, ^ * 

That some ^mpunty doth not pollute. ^ 

* The aged man that cofj^isup his gold [fits. 

Is plagued with cramps, and gouts, pain'ul 

Xnd scarce hath eyes his treasure to be|;«ld. 
But like still-pimi^ Tantalus he sits. 

And useless bams the harvest of his whs ; 
Having no othi'r pleasure of lbs daui 
But tormefit that jt canndt curd his pain. 

* So then he halh it, ^when he cannot use if. 
And leaves it to be master’d by his youfcg ; 
Who in their prifie do presently abuse it : 

Their father was too weak, aMl they too strong. 
To hold their corsed-bless^fortune lung. 

The sweets we wisMbf turn to loathed Murs, 
Ev^n in the moment that we call them ours. 
« 

* Unruly blasts watt on the tender spnng ; 
Unwholesome weeds take root with ^ecious 

^oAeis } 

The addLr hisses where the sweet birds sing ; 
What virtue breeds iniquity devours : I 

We have no good that we can say is oats, 

But ih-ahnexod Opportunity 
Or kills his life, or else his quality. 

« • 

* O Oppovtnnily Kthv guilt is great : 

*Tis thou that execu(^bt thd tr^ttv’s treason ; 
)Thou sett’st the wolf where he the lamb may get; 
Whoever plots the stp, thou ’pomt’si the season; 
* Tis y>-T U that spurn'st at law, at reason; 

in thy shady cell, wheresnone may spy 
hlmt, * 

Sits Sin, to seize the souls that wander by him. 

% 

* Thou mak'bt tBe vestal violate ber oath ; ^ 

Thou blow*st the fire when temperancets thaw’d ; 
Thou sroother*8t honesty, thou muither'sit troth; 
Thou foul abettor 1 thou notorious bawd 1 
Thou (riantest scandal, find displaoeat land : 

Thou iBvisber, thou traitor, tbo|; lalse thief, 
Th^ hoQtqr turas to gall, Uiy joy to grief 1 

* Tky setaet pkasute turns to open sbamtf, 

Thy private fe^ng to s, public fsst ; 

Thy smoodungf titles to a ragged nafbe ; 

Tliy sugar’d tongue to bitter vrorrawood tastes 
Tlra violeig-rBittties can ndver lasL 
How comes it them vile , 

Eeiug so bad, suds narnbcA seek 


* When wilt thou be thehumblesoppUant’sfiricnd, 
And bring him ^here h» suit may obtain’^R 
When wm thou smt an hour great strifes to entf 
Or free that soul which wretchedness hath 

chain'd? , 

Give physic to t];e rick, ease to the paiik’d? 

The jxibr, lame, blkid, halt, creej^, cry oat 
fowihee ; 

But they lle’er mfet with Opportunity. » 

* The pati^t dies while the phyucian riem ; 
The or{ban pines while the oppressor feetra^ 
Justice IS feasting while the widow weeps ; 
Advice is sporting while infection brecoa ; 

Thoit gnmrst no time for diantable deeds : 

Wrath, envy, treason, rape, and nfeider’s 

Tliy hf>nous hours wait on them as their psgfs. 

» * 

* When truth and virtue have to do with thee, 

A thou<>and crosses,keep them from thy aid ; 
They buy thy Ijelp : but Sm ne’er gives a fee, 
lie gratis comes ; and thou art weU appay’d 
As well to hear as grant what he^hath«saia. * 

My C<^tine would else have coma to me 
When TkrqmAdid, but he was stay’d by thee^ 

* Guilty thou art of murder and of theft ; 

Guilty of perjury add subornation I 
Guilty of Irdison, forgery, and 5hi(l ; 

Guilty of incest, that abomination : * 

An accessary by thine inclination 
T#a)l sins post, and all that are to ocane. 
From the creation to the general dooln. 

* Mis-shapen Time, copesmate of ugly night. 
Swift subtle post, earner of grisly care. 

Eater of youth, iUse riave to felse delict, 

Base watch of woes, sin’s pockhotse, virtue’s 

Share; 

Thou imrsest all, and murtherest all that are. 

O hear me then, injurious, riiiftiog Time I 
Be guilty of my de^, since of my cruse. 

• 

* Why hath thy seivaift, Opportuni^, 

Betray’d the hours thou gav'st me m le^bse? 
Cageell’d my ft^unes and eocrasined mr 

To endlm date of never*enduig woes? ^ 
Time’s fifiice is to fine the hate <»fjfoe%| 

' To eat up errors opinion br^ 

Not #pend the dowiy of a lawfulbed. » 

'Time’s ghory is to cafan eontendiag kiiigSi* * 

To unmade mlsabood, and bring truth to 
To stamp the seal of time ih /gid thiagB, 
Towralm the morn, and sentmel the ni|^, 
Towifigthe wvoDgerWlbokmiderright} • 
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* To roinato prvud buildings with thy hours, 
And smstt with dust (hot glittering goldm 


towers: 


«To ^ with wonn-hohs stiUely monqinents. 
To ieed,oblivion with decay of things. 

To blot old books, and alter their contents. 

To pluck the quills from ancient ravem^ wings, 
To^y the old oak's sap, and chenV* springs ; 
• To spoil antiquities of hanuner'd steel, 

And turn the pddy round of Fortunt^'s wheel ; 
• ' 


* Toshow the beldame daughtersofher daughter, 
Tomake the child a man, the man a child. 

To day'the^tigmthat doth live by slaughter 
To tamo the jinicom and lion wild, 

•Tosmock the subtle; in themselves Iseapil’d; 
Tocfteer the ploughman Withjncreaalmil crops, 
/Tnd waste hugastones with little wateMrops. 


* Why work'st thou mischief in thy pilgrimage, 
Unless thou couldst return td make amends ? 
One poor retiring minute in an aS[e 
Would purchase thee a thousuid thousand 
fn^, ^ 

Lending him wit that to bad de|>ton Sends t 
O, tms dread n^ht, wouldst thou <»ie hour 
* come back, 

Icouldprevtntthisstocm, and shun thywmck I 


• 

*Thou ceaseldm lackey to etemitjr, 

With some mischanceerass Tarqum in hisfli^t: 
Devise extremes beyond extremity, ^ 

To make him curse this cursed crimeful ni^t : 
^ Liet ghastly shadows his lewd eyes affright. 
And the dire thought of his committM evil 
Siape every bush a hideous shapeless deviL 


' IMsturb his hours of rest with restless trances, 
A£9ict him in his bed with bedrid groans ; 

Let there bechance hun pitiful miscmces, 

To make him moon, nut pity not his moans : 
Stone biot ;inth bszden'a hearts, harder than 
stones; . 

And let mild women to himlose their mildness, 
Wildir toshim than tigers in their wildness. 

Let him have time to tear his curled hair, * 
Let ffim have time against himsielf to have, , 
Let him l&ve^ine d Time's help Co despair, 
Let hip tev#tinie to live a loathed slave. 

Let hnn^ve dme a boraur's arts to crafe ; 
/qd time to see one ume fay alms doth live 
Oiadaiii to him disdahmd setapB to giye. 

*Let hiih bav^ tinft to tee his fdeadt hi^ Ibqt, 
^kad^menty focA* to modk at him resort 


Let him have time to mark how slow liasegoes 
Ilk time of sorrow, and how 8|rUt and ^rt 
His time of folly aqd his time of sport f 
And ever let nis unrecaUiqg crime 
Have dme to wail the llmsing of bis time. 

' O Tinft, thou tutor both to good and bod, 
Trjuii me to curse him that thou txught'st this 

nil 

At his ovta shadqw let Iflie thief run mad I 
Himself hinAelf seek every hour to kill 1 
Such wfotched hands such wretched blood 
should spill : 

For who ss would sudi tm office have 
' Af slanderous deadi’s-man to so Ipse a slave? 

» • , 

* The baser is he, coming from n Aing, ’ 

To shiknue his hope with deeds d^cneiate. 

The mightier man, the migfatie^ is the thing 
That makes him h'^nour'd, or begiets him hate; 
For greatest scanda^ waits on greatest state. 
The moon being cloude^ presently is miss'd, 
But little stars may hide them when thCy.list. 

* The crow may bathe his coal-black wirljp in 

mire. 

And unperceiv'd fly with the 61th awgf. 

But if the like the snow-white swan deriff, 

Tim stain upon his silver down will stay. 

Poor grooms are sightless night, kings glorious 
day. • • 

Gnats are unnoted wheresoe er they fly, 

But eaglra upon with every eye. 

* Out, idle words, seq^nts to shallow fools 1 

Unprofltable souriBs, weak arbitrators 1 « 

Busy yourselves in sldU-contending Ichools, ^ 
Debate where k 'wire serves^irith dull debaters; 
To trembling cyenu»1)e you mediators: ^ 

For me,*I force not Agument a straw. 

Since t^t my case is past the helffc^law. 

* In vain I rail ft Opportunity, • . * 

/A Time, at Tarquin, and uncheerfol nqihfe ; 

In vain I cavil with my infamy. 

In vain I spurn at my oonflrmM despite : 

This helpless smoke of vords doth me no rig^U 
The remedy indeed to do me good, 

, Is to let foAh my foul, deflled blood* 

** Poor Jumd, w2y qimver*st thmi at thisidemee? 
Honour thyself to rid me of this Viame ; ^ 

For if 1 di<kmy hanoar*hvQs in (bee. 

But if I live thou liv'st fat my defame : 

Since thou couldst ngfc defend thy Im^ daiae, 

* And was afi^d to acmtdT her wiOced foe, 
Kffl both tbyseUand ber/or yielding so.' « 




* Oune, niitoflUel, that ^og’st ravishment, 

Make myead grove in my dishIvellM hair. 

Jifi the dank eurth weeps at tliy langnishment. 
So let eaeh sad strainNrill strain a tear, 

And with ddep groans the diapason heart 

For bui^n-wise I Ml hum o^ Tarauin still. 
While thou on Tereus descant'st better skilL 

* And wfailesagainst a thomtkou bearst thy part, 
' To ke^ thy uuurp woes waking, wretched I, 

To imitate thee well, against my heart 
Wifi fix a sharp knife, to affright mine eye ; 
Wh^ if it wink, shall thereon fell and <ue. 
These means, as frets upon an instrument, 
^hail tuAe our heartstrings to true languish* 
ftienti * 

• • # , 
t * , • 

* Add fer, poor bird, thou sin^st not in the day. 
As shaming any v^e should thee behold, 

Some dark deep aesert, seated irom the way. 
That knows nor parching he^t nor freeaing cold, 
We will find out ; and t^re wejwill unfold 

‘ To creatures stern sad tunes, to change their 
* kiz^: ^ [minds.* 

Since nuji prove beasts, let beasts beargentle 

As the poor frmhted deer, that stands at gase. 
Wildly deterpiwng which way to fly, 

Ot one encompass^ with a binding maze, 

That cannot tread the way out rea&y ; 

So with hers^ is she in mutiny, 

To live or die which of the twain were better. 
When life is sham’d, and Death reproach’s 
debtor. 


If in this bletnidt’d fort I mak9 sonoie hole 
Through which 1 may coilvey 1his«tioubled 
souU j 

* Yet die I will not till my Colb^e 
llave ))eard die cause of my untimely death } 
That he may vow, in that ^ hou^ of mine. 


Thc^ that lose half with greater patience bear it 
Than they whoseudioleis swallow’d in confosion. 

That UKwer tries a merciless conclusion 
Who, having two sweet babes, when death 
takes one, 

Wilhslay the other, and be nurse to none. 

« 

* My body m my soul, which was the dearer ? 

When the me pnre, the other made divine. 

Whose love of mther to myself was nearer ? , 

Whaa both were kept for heaven andpillatine. 

AIu me l«thejbark peel’d from the lofr^piim, 

His leaver will wither, and his sap decay ; 

* So must my soul, her ^k being peel’daway. 

• 

* Her boose is sed^d, her <|iilet interrupted. 

Hit inaasion battei*a by enemy ( * — 

Her Ssaed temole snotted. snoil’dl eormnted. • * • * * ■ 

Gromly engirt with S^nginSunyt ' * l^nmistressshedothgivedemuregood 

sfiTheli lec itnot bocall’d'topicUr u With soft*sk>w toi^e, tnufmmk of a 


\7hich b>^ hint tainted ^11 tor him be sp^t,, 
And as His due writ in my testament. ^ ' 

* My honour I ’ll bequeath unto the knife 
That wounds mV body so duh jnoured. 

*TL honour tO'deprlVe dishpnour’d'life ; 
the one will live, the other being dmd : * 

So of shame’s ashes shall ray feme be bred ; 
For ih my death I morther shunefiil seom : 
My shame so dead, mine noxfour is new-born. 


My shame so dea^, mine noxfour is xxew-born. 

'Dear lord of that dear jewel I have lost, 
What legacy shall 1 bei^u<iath to thee? 

My resolution, Love, sHall be tliy boast,.' 

By whose example thou reveng’d mayst Be. 
How Tarquin must be used, read it in me x 
Myself, thy friend, will kill myse^ thy fiae f 
And, for my sake, serve thoufelse'ArqBin m. 

a 

* This brief abridgment of my will I make : 

My soul and body to the skies and ground; 
My resolution, husband, do thou ta% ;* 

Mine honour be the knife’s that makes my 

wound ; • 

My shame be his that did my feme confound ; 
And all my iax^e tiiat lives disbursed be 
To those that live, and tUmk no shame of mb. 

A , 

* Thou, Collatib*., 'lalt oversee this will ^ 
How was J[ ovarseen that thou shait see it r * 
My blood shall wash the slander of mine ill ; 
My hfe^s foul deed my life’s feir end shall free iL 
Faint not, feint heart, but stoutlysay,"soheit.” 

Yield to rnyhsaid ; my hand shtulocbqner thee ; 
'Thou dead, both die, and bothshall victors be.* 

This plot of death wheii sadly she had laid, 
Andwip^d the brinish pc^l from her br^teyes. 
With untun^d/ongueshehoarselycali’dl^maid, 
•Whose swift obedienoe to her mistress hies ; 
For fleet-winghl dUy wUh thought’s fedthers 
♦flies. • 

Poor Lucrece’ cheela unto her maid seem so 
As winteb meads when sun dbth melt their 


;ood-moriow, 
of modotf, 
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And sorts » sad look to her lady’s sonow, 

(For why? her wore sorrow’s livery,) 

But durst not ask of her audi^aously 
Why her two suns V’ere cloud-ecUpse^ so. 
Nor why hes&ir cheeks over*wash*a with woe. 

But M the e^rth doth weep, the sun being set, 
Eadi flower moisten’d like a melting eve ; * 
Even so the maid with ew^ling drops, ’gan wet 
Her circled eyne, enforrd by il)nni^thy • 

Qf those fiur suns, set in her mistress’ {ky, 
Who in a salt-wav’d ocean quench thek light. 
Which makes the maid weep like the dewy 
night. * ^ 

^4 .JO ^ 

A pretty whil( these pretty creatures stand, * 
Liue ivory condnits,^ral cisterns filling 
One justly weeps ; die other takes in l&nd 
No cause, but &mpany, of her drops spilling : 
Their gentle sex to weep are often willing ; 
Gri^nng themselves to gut^ at others’ smarts. 
And then they di!bWh their eyes, or break 
* r thek hearts. 

For men have marble, women waxen minds, 
And therefore are they form’d as marble will ; 
The oppress’d, the impression of strange 
IKnds 

Is form’d in them by force, by fraud, or skiU*: 
Then call them not the authors d their ill, 

No mor% than wax shall be accounted evil. 
Wherein is stamped the semblance of a devil. 

c « 

Thek smoothnelHs, like a goodly champaign 
plain, c 

Ikys o^n nil the little worms that creep ; 
Itraen, as in a rough-grown grove, remain 
Gai^'keeping evils that ohiwrfsiy sleep : 
TRrough crystal walls each littlehnotqwiU peep: 
Tho^h«men can cover crimes with bold 
stem looks, 

Poor women’s faces are their own faults* 
booft. " * , 

No man inveigh against the wither’d flower, 
But chide rough wint« that the flower hath 
kiU’d! * ^ 

Not that devour’d, but that which ^h devour 
Is worthy blame. O, let it not be hild 
Pbor wepen’s fluilts that they so fulfill’d 
■liTith menVlabusesI those proud loABs, to 


Make waak'-made women tenadb to their 
shame. 

.•r . . ‘ , 

The precedent whereof in Lucreoe view, « 
AOail’d by nig^t with einuiAstanoes atrong 


Of present death, and dume tlfltt m^t ensue 
By that her death, to do her husbanT wrang : * 
Such danger to resistance did belong. 

That d^g fear throd^haB her bedspread $ 
And wmjamnot abuse a body dbui ? 

By this, mild Patience bid fidr Luci^ speak 
To the fibor counterfeit of her complaipiitt : 

’ My girl,' quoth afie, 'on what occasion raeak 
Those te^ fs from thee, that down thy cheeks ' 
are raining? 

. If thou dost weep for grief of my sustaii^. 
Know, gentle wench, it small avails my ' 
mood : . 

If tears could help, mine own w<ntld do me 

' 

'Bat me, giri-, wW s^t* — (andtimreAhe 

stay’d » * 

Till at( .jr a deep groan) 'Tanjuin from hence?* 

* Madam, ere I wss up,* replied the maid, 

' The more totblame my sluggard negligence : 
Vet with the fruit 1 thus fiur can dispense 
Myself was stirring ere the b^eak ef day,* 
And, ere I rose, was Tarquin gmfe away. 

* o 

* But, lady, if your maid may be so bold, . 

She would request to know your heaviness.* 

' O peace 1 ’ quotff Lucreoe; * it it should ba 
told* 

The repetition cannot make it less ; * 

For more it is than I can well express : 

Aid that deep torture may be call’d a hell, 
When more is felt than one hath powdr to telL 

I 

' Go, get me hither paper, ink, atad pen— 

Yet save that labour, for I have them here. 

What diould 1 say? -‘One of my husband’s men 
Bid chon be ready, by and by, to bear . 

A letter to'hay loto, my love, my detr ; 

Bid him with speed prepare to cany it : 

The cause craves haste, and it will soon be 
wriL* ' • 

Her maid is gone, anh she preparw to jrrite. 
First hovering o^er the paper gith ner quill i 
Oinedt and grief an easpr combat fight ; 

What sptjsets down u bitted straight witlMviU; 
Thfr is too curiAttS-good> this Migit and ill : 

Much like a press of pec^e at » door. 

Throng her inventions, which shall ISebefbrei 

t 

At last die thus begins t— *Thoa worthy ford ' 

Of that wworthy wife d»t greeteth thee, 

IZeshh to tliy person! next rmidhsafe to afford 
(ITbv^, love, thy Luqnee dion wilt see) 
Someiresentspeei'toetoMrflnd tbitttef ^ 
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So I cotnmmd tne from our house in grief ; 

* M7 ^ tedkNUy though my am 

• 

Here folds she up the tenor of her woe, 

Her certain sorrow writ uncertainly. 

By this short schedule Collatine may know 
Her grief, but not her griefs true quali / ; 

' She dares not thereof i^e discovery, 

* iie should hold it her own gross abuse. 
Ere she with blood had stain’d her stain’d 

• excuse. 


Even so, tlUs pattern of the wcynKNitligtt 
jt’hwn’dhoDest looks, but laidao words togisge* 

His kindled duty kindled to’mistrust, 

Thai tw6 red in both their frocs bias’d; 
She thought h.. blush’d as knowing Taxquin’s 
lust, ' 

Anu, blushing with him, wistly on him gas’d ; 
Her earnest eye did make him more amax’d 1 
Th» more she* saw the blood his cheeks 
replenish, [blemish. 

The more she thou^t he spied in her some ' 


Be^iies, the life and feeling of her passion 
She hoards, lo spend when he is by to hear h ^r ; 
When sighs, md groans, and tears may grace 

* the foriiion . ^ ^ 

Of h|W disgrace, the better W» tn clear her 
From that suspicion which the world might 

bear her. 

To shun this blot, she would not blot the 
letter [better. 

With words, till action might become them 

To see sad ..ights moves more than hear them 
’ told ; » 

For tl^en the eye interprets to the ear 
The heavy morion that it doth behold. 

When every p^ a part of wue doth bmur. 

*Tis but a par^of sorrow that we beat : 

T>eep sounds make lesser noise than diallow 
fords, [words. 

And sorrow ebbs, being blown with wind of 

»Her letter now is seal’d, and on it writ, 

* At Ardea to my lord with more than haste 
The post attends, and she delivers it, 

Chaxgii^ the sour-fiic’d groom to hie as fost 
As la^ng fowls before the northern blast. 

Speed more than speed but dull and slow 
she deems : 

Extremity still urgeth such extremes. 

t . • 

The homely villain oourt’sies to her low ; 

And blushl^ on her, with a steadfiut eye 
Reeaivei the'seroll, without or yea or xno. 

And forth with bashful innooenoe doth hie. . 
But they whose guilt within their bosqpis lie 
Imagine«evevy eye beholds their blamd; • 
For Xucrece thought he blush’d to see h«r 
efaemes , 

Wh^ ailly groom I God wot, it was defect 
Of fpirit, life, and bold audacity. 

Such baraless imatures have a truo respect 
To talk In deeds, while othem aaucUy 
BMlse pkore ^ead, but do it leisnraly : 


But long she thiuks till he retur* i^ain, 

And /et the duteous vassal s^ce is gone. 

1 1 ne weary rime she cannot entertain, • • 

Fw now 'tis stale to sigh, to weep, 'and groan : 
So woe hath wearied woe, m^^an tired moan. 
That she her plaints a little while doth stay. 
Pausing for means to mourn some newer way. 

At last she calls to mind wliere hangs a piece 
Of skilful painting, made for Priam^ Troy $ 
Before the which is dmwn the Mwer of Droece, 
For Helen’s rape the city to desti^, 
Threat’ning cloud'kissing Ilitm with annoy ; 
Whidi the conceited painter drew lA proud. 
As heaven (itseem’d) to kiss the turrets bow’d 

A thousand lamentable objects there, 

In scorn of Nature, Art gave lifeless life • 

Many a dry drop seem’d a weeping tear, 

Shed for the slaughter’d husband ^ the wtfe t 
The red blood reek’d to show th painter’s strife; 
And dying eyesg’eaui’d forth their ashy lights, 
Like eying coals burnt out in tpdinus ni^ts. 

There might you ‘he labouring pidnee* ^ 
Begrim’d with sv/eat, am] smeared all with diist, ' 
Aim from t&e towers of Troytherewoujd appear 
The very eyes of men throi^ loopholes thrast, ^ 
Gazing upon the Greeks wiUi little lust : > 

Such sweet otservance in this wmrk siras had. 
Hut one might see those far-off ^es look sad. 

In great commanders grace and maje^ 

You might behold, triumphlim in their faces ; 

In youth, quick baring and «xterity ; 

And here and riiere the paigter interlay 
Pale cowards, marchisg on with trmlfling 
paces; • * . • 

Which heartless peaMptodidsowellreaembfe, 
That oneVoiildf swear he savf them quake 
and tremble. 

• * . 

In Ajax and Ulysses, O what art 
Of ^rsfoipioiiiy one iSehold ! * 
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The £ue of either *ciphet’d either’s heart { 
Their Sioe their banners most eapresbly told : 
In Ajax* eyes blunt rage ax»d rigour rollM ; 

But the mild glhnf^ that sly Ulysses lent 
Shov’d dettp regard and smiling government. 

« < 

There {deeding might you see grave Nestor 
stand, * 

As ’t were encouraging the Greeks t(> fight } 
Making such sober action with hu hana 
^That it beguil’d attention, charm’d tl^e sight : 
In speech, it seem’d, his beard all silver white 
Wagged up and down, and from his lips did 
fly * 

Thin whiding breath, w]uch*purl*d up t^ the 
' .sky. 

About him were a'*press of gapwg &ees. 

Which seem’tf to swallow^up his sound advice ; 
All jointly listening, but ahth several graces. 
As u some mermaid did their ears entice ; 
Some high, some lt>w^ the painter was so nice: 
The ^Ips of many, almost hid behind, 

To jump up higher seem’d to mock the mind. 

Here one man’s hand lean’d on another's head, 
HiScOo^ being shadow’d by his neighbour’s 
• ear; 

Here one being throng’d bears bock, all bcll’n 
and red ; 

Anothei’^smother’d seems to pelt and swear ; 
And in their rage such signs of ^e they b^. 
As, but for loss of Nestor’s golitn words, 

It seem’d tikcy would debate with angry 
sworda * « 

A j 

'iFor mudi im^n^ry work was there ; 

C^ceit deceitful, so com^alf, so kind, 

'm'fiat for Achilles’ image stood his spear. 

Grip’d ir an armed hand ; himseli^ behind, . 

, Was left unseen, save to the qre of mind: 

A hand, a foot, a fiiee, a 1^, a head, • 
Stood for the whole to be imagined. 


And from the walls of str 
When their brave hone, 1 
to field. ^ 
Stood many Tro^ moth< 
To see their yotttbi^l sons I 


besieged Troy 
Hector, march’d 


I mothers, slfunng joy 
il sons bright weapons wield; 


And, frem the ctrood of Da'.dsn where 


Whose waves to imitate the battle sou^t 
With sweilini^ ridges ; and their nt^ks nqpiQ 
To break upon the galled shore, and than 
Retire amin, till meeting greater tanks 
They jom, i^pd riioot tb^ foam at Simoi^ 
baitcs.r 

t ^ i 

To this-well.painted piece is Lucreoe come. 

To find a^iace where all distress is stcU’d.* 
Many she sees where cares have carved some. 
But Dont where all distress and dolour dwell’d, 
Till she despairing Hecuba beheld, 

Stfiuing on Priam’s wounds with her old eves. 
Which bleeding under Fyrrhu^ pi^d foot 
c lies. 6 

In her th^ painter had anatomis’d ^ * 

Time’^ liuin, bnut^’s wrack, and grim <^e’s 

Her >iilh chaps and wrinkles were dis- 

guis’d ; 

Of what she^was no semblance did remain : 
Her blue blood, chang’d to black in every veon. 
Wanting the spring that those shrunk pipes 
hfd fedj ^ ft 

ShowM lifoi'mprison’d in a body dead. 

On this sad shadow Lucrece spends her ^es, 
And shapes her forrow to the bdldame’s woes, 
Who notfong wants to answer her but cries, 
And bitter words to ban her cruel foes : • 

The painter was no god to lend her those : 
«And therefore Lucrece swears he did her 
wrong, * 

To g^ve her so much grief, and not a tongue., 

* Poor instrument,’ quoih riie, ’without a sound, 
1 ’ll tune thy woes with m^ lamenting toi^e : 
And drqp sweet balm in Plum’s paintM wcund, 
And nil an I^rrhns that hath done him wrong, 
And with my team qaearii Troy that burns so 
long ; 

And with my knife scratch out the aigiy eyes 
Of all the Greeks that are thine enemuS. 

« 

’Show me the strumpet that b ewfa tUb stir. 
That with my nails her beaifty 1 mejittear. 

Thy heqt of lust, fond Paris, did incur ^ 

Tills Toad of* wrath that fauin^,,Troy doth 
bear; ^ 

Thyi^e kindled the fire that bimelh here 
And here in Troy, for trespass of thinc,^) 
The rire, the son, the dam, and danguer, 
»die. * 


Vo Shn^ reedy^banks, the red blood nuo^ 


should dief 
ietfaepiibue 


^eM«ure Of souse «ne 
nfsaanyawl* ^ 
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liet na, akme cnaamtt44» al<me 
t Up(»x his that hath tian^sssed so. 
lit guiltless souls be fireed from guilty woe : 
/oi;oiM^8 ofienoe why idionld so many frdl» 
To plague a private sin in general ? 

* LO| here weeps Hecuba, here i*riam dies, 
Here numly. Hector &ints, here Troilus 

• ^ swounds ; 

•Here friend by friend in bloody diannel lies. 
And friend to friend gives unadvised wounds, 
Andone man’s lust these many lives confounds: 
Had doting Priam check’d his son’s desire, 
Troy had been bright with fame, and not 
.with fire. 

• Here feelingly she weeps Tre^s paiat<«l woes: 
For^ sorrow, like a heevy-liangiug befi, 

Once set on ring* ig, with his own weight goes; 
Then little strength rings out the dolefol knell : 
So Lucrece set a*work sad tales doth tell 
To pencill’d pensiveness and colour’d sorrow ; 
.She lends them words,- and sne their looks 
, *> doth borrow. 

> She throws her ^es about the naintiL.g round, 
And^whom she finds forlorn she doth lament : 
At last she sees a wretdied image bound, 

That piteous looks to Phrygian ^pberds lent ; 
Hisfece, though fill! of cares, yet shot ’dcontent: 

• Onward to Troy with the blunt swains hegoes. 
So mild that Patienceseem’d to scorn his woes. 

In him painter labour’d with his skill 
, To bide deceit, and give the harmless show 
An humble gait, calm looks, eyes wailii^ still, 
A brow unbent, that seem’d to welcome woe ; 
Cheeks neither red nor pale, but mingled so 
That bludiing red no guilty instance gave. 
Nor ashy pale the fear that felse hearts have. 


This picture she advisedly perus’d, • 

And chid the painter for lus wondrous (drill ; 
Saying, some shape in Sinon*a was aln&’d. 

So feir a form loc^d not a ipind so ill ; 

And still on him Me gsj^J, and ^uing still, 
Such signs of truth m his plain .ace Me spied, 
That she concludes the picture was belied. 

*It cannot be,’ quoth she, * that so much guile’— 
(She wouid have said) ’ wan lurk in such a look 
But Taiqttu.’s shape came in her qund the 
wiiile. 

And from her tongue * can lurk ’ from ' cannot ’ 
took ; 

* It cannot be ’ she ip that sense forsook. 

And turn’d it thus : * It cannot be, I iii^, 
But such a face should bear a vicked'mmd t 

* For even as subtle Sinon hAre ^s painted, 

So sober-sad, so w^ary, and so mild, 

(As if with grief or travail he had feinted,) 

To me came Tarquin amicd ; so beguil’d 
With outward honesty, but yet defil’d , 
With inward vice : as Priam him did cherish, 
So did 1 Tarquin ; so my Troy did perish. 

* Look, look, how listening Priam wetghis eyes. 
To see those borrow’d tears that Sinon siieds. 
Pmm, why art thou old, and yetVot wise? 

Fm every tear he falls a Trojan bleeds ; 

His eye drops fire, no water thence proceeds ; 
Those round clear pearls of bis that move thy 

Are j^Is of quenchless fire to burn thy tdty. 

* Such devils steal elfects from lightless hell ; ^ 
For Sinon in his fire doth quakw with cold, 

And in that ool ’ hot-burning fire doth dwell ; 
These contraries suen uni|y do hold 

Only to flatter fools, and make iHem bold ; 

So Priam’s trust false Sinon’s rears doth 


But, like a constant and confirmed devil, 

He entertain’d a show so seeming just. 

And therein so ensconc’d hie secret cvfl, 

That jealousy itself could not mistrust 
Faise-cieepiag enrit and peituiy should thrust 
. tnto ro a dqr such black-fec’d storms, 

(^blotsrithhdl-bornsinsuchaunt-^fonas. 

The well-skill d wtMrkman this mild image drew 
pfrjPT’d Sinon, whose enchanting stary 
Thi'Oeduloiia old Flriam after slew ; Calory 
Whose words, like wildfire, burnt the shming 
Uioo, that the dries were sorry. 
And litrie s(pn diot from their fixed j^aces, 
When tbdr glass fed^ wfaeida they view’d 
» • UMfr'isoM ■ 

i 


flatter. 

That he finds means to burn hif^ Troy with 
wuter.’ 

Here, all enra^d, such passion her assails. 
That patience » quitp Lsaten from her breast. 
She tears the senseless Sinon with her nails, 
. P r aw i M rii M r him to unhappv guest ' 
Whose deed hstb made herswhersclf detyst ; 
At ]»st she smilingly with this givessi’er I • 

' Fool 1 fool 1’ quout she* *hA wounds wiU 
not he Bore.^ * 

Thus ebbs and flows Jdie current of her sorrow, 
And time dotn weary tiinp vtith helrvcomj^aia* 
’ ifii> • 
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She lo*/ks for end then die longs 
mofrow, g t 

And bofki ahe thinka too loi^ with her remain- 
ing: i 

Short time seems longin sorrow’s sharp uistain- 


_ I woe be heavy, yet it seldcmr sleeps ; 
And theyC'that watch see time how slow it 
creep.. ^ 

Whidi all this time hath oveisli^’dther thought, 
That she with ^nted images Imth spfet ; 
Being from the feeling of her own gnet brought 
By deep Sunni'^ of others’ deU'irwt ; 

L^ng her jiroes in shows^of di%'ontent. , 

It easeih some, though none it ever cur’d, « 
To think tK^ir dolour others have endur’d. 

• t * 

But now the mindful messei^ier, come back, 
Brings home his lord and oiher company ; 
Who finds his Lucrece clac^in mounung blade; 
And round about tcar-dbstained ^ 

Blue circles stream’d, like rainbows in the sky. 
Tliese’water-galb in her dim element 
Foretell new storms to those already spent 

Which wfieo her sad-bdiolding husband saw, 
Amatejily in her sad fiux he stares : 

Her eyes, though sod in tears, look’d red |^nd 
raw. 

Her iH’elp ocdoiur kill’d with deadly cares. 

He hath no power to ask her how she fines. 
But stood like old acquaintanch iii a trance, 
tfet &r from Jwme, wondering each other’s 
dianoe. « ^ 

A2 last he Ukes her fay the bloodless hind. 
And thus begins : ^ Whatnimajth ill event 
i^itAt the^l^fidkn, t^t^o^dost tremblii^ 

Sweet lo^e, what spite hath thy fiur colour 
‘ spent? 

Ifhjf art thiou thus attir’d in digoontent? 
Unmask, dear dear, this moody heaviness^ 
And tell thy grief, that we may give redress.’ 

Three times with s|g^ ^ gives her sorow 
fire^ « 

Ere once Ae am iBseliain one And of woe i , 
At length addieiiM to anmr ^ desire, < 
She modestly jMteparee to let ttan knotc 
nSr hotioor tfta’as prisoner the Cm; 

While Colletine and bis consorted loids 
With sad attention kwg to hear her words. 

And iimr*(fiiSpBlk^nui in her Watery nest « 
Begins the aaddiise of h« eeriain SMing I* 


* Few words,’ qootb <shaU fitrthe trespss 

beat, ^ 

Where no sacuae can give dw fimlfc amending K 
In me laare woes thaaisroida are now dep^ 
ing; 

And myslanlfents would be drawn-out to* 
To teH therd all with one poor tiA.*d tongoe. 

* Then ^i.his all the task it hath to say i-r 
Dear husband, in the interest of thy bra 

A stnngir came, and on that pillow lay 
Where uion wast wont to rest thy weary head 
And what wrong else may be imagined 
By foul enforcement mi^t be ikine to md, 
^rom that, alas 1 thy Lucrece is jiotitree. 

t ‘ 

* For indbfe dreadful depd Of dark midniglih 
With shufii^ fidphion in my chamber e&c 
A creefling creature, with a Aiming light. 

And s ftly crud. Awake, tnou Roman dame. 
And entertam my love ; dae lasting shame 

On thee and thine this night I vw inflict. 
If thou my V>vtt’s desire do contradict. 

A 

*For somehard-fiivour’dntxnn dfthiqe, quoth be, 
Unless thou yq^e thy faking to my wUI, 

I ’Q murder stmi|^t,end then I ’ll slaugbter thee. 
And swear I found yon where you did fuAU 
The loathsome act of hist, and s^did kill 
The ledh:rs in their deed : this act will be 
My fiune, and thy perpetual hifiuniy, • 

* Vl(ith this I did begin to start and cry, 

And then against my heart he set his rwoid, 
Sweariim, unless 1 took all patiently, 

I shoula not live to spedr anothm word t 
So Aottld my diame still rest ttpcm reooni^ 
And never be fiusot in siiAty Rome 
The adulterate ctoath of Ltimeoe and hei 
grapm. 

* Mine enemy was strong, my poor seif weak, 
And fiur the weaker with so ptiongji fccrt 
My bloody judge forbade my toagae to raeak | 
No rightful plea mi^ plead for juatiee there s 
Hie scarlet lust cama evidenoe to ieeel 

'Andwhenthsjadgewipbb^^lliepriaimsf^ 

*0 teach me how to mrim iidne*bwn camue & 
Or,attfaeleaat, thiaiefbfektisiMll 
Tho^ my giom Mood be etam’d trimjAdi 


IiniBaralataBiHl modem Jinqr triad t • 
That mas ns* fiwe'd 1 Aat teser waa teciinU 

Dofimher poMonMclosetyiteRrit^ « 
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ZJb httvor tlift hor^lws aacic ha at of thUi lo8i» 
t Widi head declin'd, and voice duno^d up urtthi 
woet 

With ^*aet tyn, and xmlciied afine actoai^ 
Frota Up« ii«ir<^inuwQ pale begins to blow 
The griM awax thst stops hk an«we. so: 

But wrettdiM as he is he strives in vain j 
What he breathes out his bieath drnks ap 

• , again. 

• 

As through an arch the violent roarinu tide 
Ootinos the eye that doth behold his haste ; 

* Yet in the edcty boundeth in his pride 
Bade to the strait that forc'd him on so fast ; 

In nige.sent out, recall'd in rage, being pasf : 

Even .lO he ^hs, his sorrows make a saw, 

* To push grid^ on, and back the same grief 

^ draw. ' 

Which speechless woe of his poor bheattendeth. 
And his untimely frenzy thus awaketh : 

* Dear lord, thy sorrow to my sorrow lendeth 
Another power $ no flood by raining riaketh. 
.My woe too sensible thy paasion inSceth 

More fee'^ng-poinful t let it then sofl^ 

• To drown one woe, one pair o' weepmg eym. 

* AndTfor my sake, when I m^ht charm thee so, 
For she that vdui thy IiUcrece,*-HM>w attend me; 
Be suddenly reven^d on my foe, [fiend me 
Thine, mine, his own ; suppose thou dost de> 
From what is pest : the help that thou shalt 

lelidme 

Comes all too late, yet let the traitor die ; 

• For ^paring justice ieeds iniquity. 

'But ere I name him, you, fair lords,' quoth 
she, 

<Speakji» to those that came with CoHatine) 

* Snail p^ht your honourable faiths lo me. 
With swift pursuit to venge this wrong of mine ; 
To* *tis a meritotiotts fiur des^ 

To ohsae ’njuatire with levoige fi il arms : 
Kh ^a^^jth eir^ oaths, rhould right poor 

At this request, with noble disposition 
Bach nresent lord b^jan to promise aid. 

As bound in kni^tfaood to her impodtlon, 
Longing to hear the hateflil foe bewray'd 
But rite, yet her md task htaih not sff(d, 
Thb^^itessa ti o n stopsi *0 «pMk,’ €pio(h 

'flew vatf flik fotoed suki be udp^c* Min 

* Whtt k the quality of inint oflMes, 
Bring*eoo8ti«in*d srith dreadful cireiHMIu^? 


May my pore talnd with the foul act ^J^eOBe, 
M/ lowidecfitted honour to edsaaoe? 

Mw any toms acquit me fiom tlik chance? 
The pokon'd fountain desks itself again ; 
And why not 1 ftom this oompdled stain?* 

With this, they all at once began to sey. 

He/ bo^a stain her mind untainted dm } 
While with a joylesr smile she toms away 
nie*^, that map which deep impression bears 
Of bard midartune, carv’d in it with tears. 
'No, no,* quoth she, *no dame, hereafter 
living, 

By my excuse Jiall clatm exeWs giving.* 

Ixeie with a sigh, as if her heart would break, 
She throws foitli Tarqiiin’s name : * He, he,* 
$t£ says, • [speak ; 

But more than * he ' her poor to.igue ooiud not 
Till after many accents and delays, 

Untimely breathings, sick and short assays. 
She utters this : * He, hi., lair lords, *tis he. 
That guides this hand to give this wound to 
me.* 

Even here she sheathed in her harmless breofit 
A hannittl knife, that thenoe her lonrun* 
sheath'd: • • 

Thft blow did bail it from the deep unrest 
Of that polluted prison where it breath'd : 

Her oootrite sighs unto the clouds beifttilth'd 
Her winged sprite, and through her wounds 
doth fly 

Life's lasting date from canc'U'd destiny. 

Stone-stf!l, astonirii’d with thk deadly deed, * 
Stood Collatine and all his lordly crew; 

Till Lucceoe^ fou*** *hat beholds her uleH, 
Himself on her aelf-shuigjh*cr’d body threw ; 
And ft^om tfle purple fountain Bratus drew 
The murderous icnife, and as it left the place. 
Her blood, in poor revenge, held it in disse ; * 

And bubbling from her breast, it doth divide 
In two slow rivers, that the crimson Mood 
Circles her body in on every side, 
yfbo like a late>sack'riki«id vastk stoed 
Bar* and unpeopled, in this foarfof flood. 

Some of her blood stilt pore and red remain’d# 
And some lec!c*d f tack# and that fiilse Tsr- 

Abom the moomiiiw and congealed fisoe 
Of that black blood a watery rigol goes, 

Whidi seems to weep upon the tainted place t 
And ever Mifiee, a* ptiyttg the*00y WO*s, 
Corrupted Mood fbiM wnt««y toUh show* t 
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And bloodyUntaioted still doth red abide. 
Blueing at that which is so patrefied. *■ 

« 

* Daughter, deardat^hter/ old Lucretius ciiea, 

* That life was mine which thou hastHiere de- 

priv*<£ . • 

If u the child the Other’s image lies, * 

Where shafi I lire now Lucrece is unliv’d ?( 
Thou wast not to this end from me deriv’d. 

If children predecedse progenitors, , 

We are their offspring, and thejPnoge of ours. 

* Poor broken glass, I often did behold 

In thy sweet semblance my old new born ^ 
But now that fair fresh mirror,«dim and qM, 
Sh<xwf me a barebon’d death time oulworh; 
O, from thyVheeks my image thou hast tom t 
And shivered alfthe beautv of my glass, 

That I no more can see what once I was. 

** 

*0 lime, cease thou thy» course, and last no 
longer, t *■ 

If they surcease to be that should survive. 

ShaV rotten death make conquest of the strot^er, 
And leave the faltering feeble souls ahve ? 

The old bees die, the young possess their hive : 
Thjpn five, sweet Lucrece, live again, and see 
father die, and not thy father thee 1 ’ 

i 

By this starts Collalinc as fiom a dream, 

And kids Lucretius give his sorrow place ; 

And then in key-cold Lucrece’ t^leeoing stream 
He^ls, and bathes the pale fear ip his face. 
Ana counterfeitff to die with hei a space ; 

Till manly shame bidseiin^ possess his breath, 
t And livp, to be revenged on her death. 


The fidher says, * She’s minti,’ ’O, mine sho 

Replies her husband : * do not talm away ^ 

My sorrow’s interest ;**let no mourner say 
He weeps for her, for she was only mine, 
And oidy ijpust be wail’d fay CoUatine.* 


*0,’ qsoth Lucretius, * 1 did give that life 
Which sMe too e^rly and too late hath spVl’d.* 
*Woc, woe,’ quoth Collatine, *she was my 
ifife, 

I ow’d her, and ’tis mine that ^e hath kSl’d * 

* My dm^hter I ’ and ' hty wife 1 ’ with clampurs 

cThe^neis’d air, who, holding Lucrece’ life, 
Answered their cries, ’ My daughfer 1 ’ end 
4?»ywifel’., . ■ 

4^ C * • 

Bnitns, who pluck’d the kMfe from Lucrece* 
side, 

Seeing such emulation in their woe, 

Began to clothe his wit in state and pride, 
Burying in Lucrece* wound his folly's show.* 
He with the Romans was este^cd^ ' 

As silly jeering idiots are wuh kings. 

For Ifxirtive words, and uttering foolish 
things. , 


But now he throws that shallow*babit by. 
Wherein deep policy did him di^ise ; 

And arm’d his long-hid wits advisedly, * 
To check the tears in Collatinus’ eyes. 

*1ihou wionged lotd of Rome,’ quoth he, 
‘arise ; • 

Let my unsounded self, suppos’d a fool, « 
Now set thy long-experienced wit to schooL 


Thejlecp vexation of hU^jyisCid soul 
*»Isfh serv’d a duniLaprest imn his tongue ; 
Who, nu^ that sorrow should his ike omtrol. 
Or keep nim from heart-easing words so long, 
‘Befflns to talk ; but through his lijM do throng 
Weak words, so thick come, in his poor 
heart’s aid, * 

That no man could distinguish what he said. 

Yet sometime Tarqoiif was pronounced plalir, 
But thiouch his teeth, as if the naSne he tore. 
This windy tempest, till it bk>w\ip rain, t 
Held back bis sorrow’s tide, t« mmee It m^ 

raiq^, and busy winds give o’er : { 

^Then son aim fother^weep with equal strife. 
Who should weqi most for daughter or in 
wdfe. 

The one call her his, the other his, * 
Y<t neither may pitssess thodaim diey lay/ 


* Why, Collatine, >s woe the cure for woe 7 
Do wounds help wounds, or grief help grievous 
deeds? 


Is it revenge to give tl.yself a blow. 

For his foul act fay whom thy foir srifo Ueeds? 
Such childish humour fronv weak* minds pro- 
ceeds: t 

Thy wretched wife mistook the matter so. 
To slay herself, that should hIVe llain her 
^ foJ. • • 


* Gouikgeous Roman, do not steep tjiy heart 
In such relentii^ dew of lamentuions. 

But Vneel with me, and help to DeawtW part. 
To rouse our Rosaan gods with invocations. 


That they will suffer these abominations^ 
(Since Rome beiaclf In them doth stand tils- 
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* Now by Capitol that we adoce. 

And by this chaste blood’ so oiunstly stain’d. 
By heaven’^ &ir sun that breeds the fat earth’s 
store, 

By all our country rights in Rome maintiun’d, 
And by chaste Lucrec^soul that lateoomplain’d 
Her wrongs to us, and by UiL bloody knife. 
We will revenge the death of this true wife.’ 

Tliia said, he struck his hand upon his breast. 
And kiss’d the fatal knife to end his vow ; 

And to his protestation urg’d the rest. 


Who, wondering at him, did lus words nUow ; 
Then jointly to the ground their kaees they bow } 
And that deepvow which Biutua madwhefiace. 
He doth a^in repeat, and that they swore. 

When they had sworn to this adr'sed doom. 
They di'’ conclude to bear dead Lucrece thence ; 
To wow her bleeding body thorough Rome, 
And so to publish Tr^uurs foul offence t 
Which U ‘ng done with speedy diligence, 

Tuc Komens piausibly did give consent 
To Ta quin’s everlasting banishment. 


SONNETS 


TO . THE . ONUi^ . BEGETTEZ^ . OF 
THESE . IN3UING . SONNETS . 

M,H. W. H. ALL . Hi^EINES^ • 
►AND . THAT . ETERNITIE . 
c PROMISED . ' 

BIT . 

OUR . EVER -LIVING . POET . 

' WISHETH . 

THE . WELL - WISHI?IG . 
ADVENTURER . iU . 

SETTING .* 

FORTH . 

T. T. 


I. 

From fiurest creatares we desire inereaset 
That;^h^eby beauty’s rose might never die, 
But aa^the nper should by time decrease, 

His tender heir might bear his memory .* « 

But thou, contracted to thine own bright eyes, 
Feed’ft thy light’s flame with self-substantial fuel. 
Making a famine where abundance lies, 
Thyself thy foe, to thy sweet self too cruel. 
Thou that art ns w the world’s fresh ornament, 
Ai^ only herald to the ^iidy spring, 

Within thine own bud buriest thy content, 
Atid, tender churl,, mak’st waste in niggarding. 
Pi{fjthe world, or else tiua^iutton be, 

'^To eat the world's dua, by thtf grave and thee. 

** II. 

When fiwty winters shall besiege thy brow, ^ 
And dig deep 'trenches in thy beaut/s field, ^ 
T^ youth’s proud livery, so gas’d on now. 
Will be a tatter’d weed, of small worth held : 
Then being ask’d where all thy beauty lies. 
Where all the treasurd'of thy lus^ days ; 

To say, within thine own d^ rpnlcen e^. 
Were an all-eating diame and thriftless paise.* 
Hov? much mor^muse deuerv'dplhy heau^suse,' 
Ifi^hou fiouldat answer—’ this fiiir chfld*ef mine 
ShaB turn n^ count, and make my old ex- 

Droving his beauty by suooearion thine I 
This were to be jiew-maJe whm thou art old. 
And see thy Iriood’Warm when tboa fiedVt n 
• cold. '*■ 


in. 

Look in^y glass, and tell die face thou viewest. 
Now is the time that fiu% should form another; 
Whose fresh repair if now thou not renewest, 
Thou dost bei^iie the world, unbless some 
mohier. , 

For where is she so &ir whose unear’d womb 
Disdains the tillage of thy husbandry ? 

Or*who is he so fond will be the tomb 
Of his self-love, to stop postenty ? ‘ 

Thou art thy mother’s glass, and die In thee 
Calk back the lovely’ttpril of her prime : 

So thou through windows of thine age dialt 

Despte of wrinkles, this thy golden time. 

Bui if thou live, remember’a not be. 

Die single, and thine image dies with thee. 

IV. 

Unthrifty lovelinebs, why dost thon spend 
Upon tt^lf thy bcAutjrs legaqr? 

Nature’s beimest gives nothmg, but dmih leo^ 
And, being rank, she lends to those are btti 
Then, bfanteoua niggard, wlw dost thoii.abiiia 
The bbnnteourlaigessmven u»ep toi^ve? 
Profitless usurer, why dost thou yae 
So great a sum of sums, yet eanst not Ikre? • 
For having traffic with thyself alone, . 

Thou of thyself thy sweet aelf doUt deceive. 
Then kow, when nateie calls thee to be gofle^ 
What accestable audit cangt theu leave? 
ThcdunnsVl beauty unist be tomVd with diMb 
used. Jives tft’cnecutor to be, * i 
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mi 


^rime houfii^ wiCh geolfo woH: did ftsme 
Th» lovely gm i»hci« «^cty eye doth dwdU 
‘Win pky tynudi td we vtxj eeme, 

AxmI tnat nn&ir whkh fidrlv doth excels 
r>r<Ssdiig dme leeos sumner^o^ 


And wet nn&ir wbin nurlv doth excels 
For nevdh>r<ssting dme leeos eumner^o^ 

To hideoos winter, and contounda him there ; 

, Sap check’d with frost, and lusty leiwef qidte 
- • gone, * 

IBeattty o’eranow^d, and bareness eveiy|rbere t 
were not summer’s dtstilladon ISt, 

A liquid prisoner pent in wa}la of glass, 
Beanes effect wiui beauty were bereft, 

Kor it, nor no remembmnoe what it was. 
^t.ncAfenf distill’d, though th^ with vnater 
, meet, •* , , [sweet 

* Le^«but thdr show \ (heit substance lives 


Then let not winter’s ragged liand de&oe 
In thee thy summer, eretoou«be distillM : 

Make sweet some phial ; treasu e thou some 
. P>*«e 

With h^tys tmaore, ere it he self-kill’d. 
^That use u^iot frnrbidden usury, I 
Which happies those that pay thb willing loan; 
That h for thyself to breed another thee. 

Or ten times f^iiipier, be it tm for one ; 

Ten times thyaeif were bappfor than .tbou art, , 
If Jett of thine-ten times rengui’d th A t 
Toen what could Death do if tbon diouldst | 

Irving tSm'living in posteii^? ^ 

Bb not 8elf-will’d, for thou art much too &ir 


1 lian^ de&oe 


Lo, in the orient when the gracious li|d^t 
lifts up his bumii^ bead, «ich undei eye 
•Doth homsM to his new-appearing sight, 
Servii^ with looks his sacred majesty ; 

And halHng'*climbM the steepup heavenly hill. 
Resembling strong youth ip ms middle ege. 
Yet m<^ loelm sdere his beauty still. 

But wljFfrom b^most pi^^^^'wesry Csf, 
like feeble sgeTbt leeleih from, tbs day. 

The eyes, ^forwdateous, now converted eie ’ 
FWmi bis Ipir^tiaet, end look snoifaer wsyt 
8o thhtt,*byaelf outec^ in thy noon, ' 

CSK dii^ unleas thos get a son. 

• * WII. H 

Miule to lissr,\vliiy*lMsr&< titpa mubo s^R*?, 
gweets ivith swifeets wnr J^4 sU|^^)<7, 


Wif hr/nt thou timt which* thoa lecdvVtaef 

Or dse^remv’st with pleasure fhinesanJy? 

M tiw trim eonpoid df welhtnimd sounds 
^ unioas manied, dooffiwd umie ear. 

They do hut sweetly dtide tbee^ who eonfounds 
In smgleJiess the puts that thou sbouldst bei^. 
Mask now one auuiff, sweet hasbandtfo another. 
Strikes eedi in ea<£ )w mutual ordering; 
Resemblii^ sire and and hapfw modier. 
Who. all in cne, one pleasing note do sing : 
Whose s^ieechless song, being many, seeming, 
'• one, 

Sii^tiustotber^ ’thousinglevi^ prove pone.* 

I Is it for fear to wet a widow’s ey% * * 
That tbo') consum’st thyself in sinele life? 

Ah i if thou issueless shaft hap to die, 

I The world will wail^ee, like a laakeless wifes 
The world will be thy widow, and still weep 
That thou no form or thee (laift left behind. 
When every private widow well may keep. 

By children’s eyes, her husband’s shape ip B^d. 
Li^k, what an unthrift in the world doth Sj^end 
Shifts but hiB place, for still the world enjo;^ it t 
But beauty’s waste hath in the world fo end, 
And kepi unus’d, the user ao destroys it » 
love toward others in that bosom sife, 

T&t on himself such murderous shame com- 
mits. 


For shame I'deny that thou bear’st love toriqri 

Who for th]rself art so^unprovident 

Grant if th^ wilt Ihou art belov’d of many. 

But that thou none tov’st is mos&wident ; 

For thou art so gpssrss’d with mnrderTUs hatf. 
That ’gainst thy^ iLfru sdck’st not to cons^i^ 
Seeking tb^ brauteous Axif to nuhate. 

Which to repair tiiould be thy chief dbtize. 

O change thy thought, that I may change my, 
mind I ^ 

l^mll hate be fruler lod^d than gentfe lovn ? 


That beauty still may live in thine or timn» 

> 

xis 

As fiut^ thou ^alt Wane, an ftut thongM^sC 
In one of thine, fepm that wh&dhtitoadepmteft* 
And that fre^ blood' wbi^ youn^ diou 
bastow’ft. foonvertost. 

Thoa ttayat caU tiilq& when thou from yoatii 
Herein lives vodom, Maiity,*and iiicreaae : 



SOmrETS. 


iaf9 


If all were minded so the times should cease, 
And threeso^ years would make the wnrld 
away.* ^ 7 

Let those whom |fature hath not made for store, 
Harsh, foatuiele^ uid rude, barrenly perish : 
loMk whonr she beat endow’d, she nve the 
more ; Cherish ; 

Wtiich bornteous gift thou shouldst in bounty 
She carv’d thee for her seal, and meant thereby 
Thou shouldst print more,^ nor let that copy 
die. 


XII. 

When 1 do count the clock tljst lells the tiniej^ 
And see the brave day s* nk in hideous nijht ; 
When I behold the violet wt prime, 

And sable ci>.U, all silver’d o’er with white ; 
When lofty trees I see fcorren cf leaves, 

Which erst from heat did canemy the herd. 

And summer’s green all gudea up in sheaves. 
Borne on the bier with u^ite and bristly beard ; 
Then of thy beauty d6 I question make. 

That thou among the wastes of time must go. 
Since s greets and beauties do themselvea for^e. 
And die as fSist as they see others grow ; 

And nothing ’gainst Time's scythe can make 
defence [hence. 

Sa\q,bree4, to brave him when he takes thee 


XIII. 

O thit you were yourself : but, love, you are 
No longer yours than you you^f here live : 
Agsuast this coming end you should prepare, 
And your sweett semblance to some other give. 
So rimuld that beauty whiriiyou hold in lease 
■Find no detecniination : then you were 
Voursclf s^in, after yourseIf%<decease, 

Whan your sweet issue yjcr bweet form should 

Who lets so £ur a house fall to decay. 

Which husbandry in honour might u] ‘ 

"Against the stormy gusts of winter’s ( 

And barrCb idge of death’s eternal coltT? 

Of none but unthrifts;— Dear my love, you 
know * 

You bad a fother ; Ie» your son say sa 

irv. 

Not from the stars do t my judgment pluck ; . 
Ancf y«^. methinks 1 havc^eatidufHay, 

BLtimt ft) teH of good w evil lucl^ 

Of plagnea, of dearths, or season’s quality; 

Nor can 1 sbftane to brief minutes tell, 
Fbinlbtt to eadi bis dmnder* rain, and wind, 
Otsw unto pikMea if writ, « 

Ify OR pradicC tba^ 1 In beaten find t 


But from thine eyes mjr knowledge I derive. 
And (constant staisj^jb them I r^ such art, \ 
As truth and beanty shaft together thrive. 

If from thyself to stom tbou wduldst copvdt; 
Or else of thee this I prognosticate, 

Thy end is and beauty’s doomed date. 

When^ insider every thii^ that grows 
Holds in perfection but a little moment, 

That th'sttiige state presenteth nought but riiows 
Whereon the stars in secret influence oonment ; 
When 1 perceive that men as plants increase. 
Cheered and check’d even by the self-same aky; 
Vaunt in their youthful sap, at height 'decrease. 
And wear their brave ^te out of menory ; 
Then tl^e conceit of this it.eonstant stay 
Sets you most rich In yonth before my sight, 
V^eru wasteful time acbatefi with decay, 

To c’’ mge ymr day ofyouth to sallied n^ht ; 
And, an in war with Time, for love of you. 

As he takes from you, 1 engraft you new. 

XVI. 


But wherefore do not you a mightier way 
Make wiir upqp this bloody ^ant, Time ? 

And fortify yourself in your decay 
With means more blessed thanmy Darren rhymd 
Now stand you on the top of ha^ hours ; 
And manje maiden gardens, yet unset. 

With virtuous wish would be^r your living 
flewers, 

Much liker than your painted counterfeit : 

So should the lines of life that life repair, « 
Which this. Time’s pencil, or my puml ^n. 
Neither in inward worth, nw outward fiur. 

Can make you live yourself in eyes of mm. 

To give away yourself keeps yourself still ; 
.And you must live, drawn by your own sweet 
skift. 


XVII. 

Who will believe my vene in thae to come, 

If it were fill’d with your most hfob deserts T 
Though yet, Heaven knows, it is out asa tomb 
Whira hides your life, sod showamoc ?Rlf your 


parts. u 

KI could write the beauty of your eyes. 




sdsmET^. 




But imre iontellSiUd of 3MtuwaUve that tiitte, 
^ Yott shoaU ]iv« twice ^*4a if, and an tny 
« rhyme. 

XVlIl. ^ 

Shall I totiffaxi thee to a sttmniex’s^%y ? 

Thou art more lovely and more temperate : 
Rough windadtk shake the darling buds 4f May, 
Ajidwupime^s lease hath all loo shon a date : 
^metime too hot the eye of heaven shines. 
And often is his gold complexion dimm’d ; 
And every &ir fi^iair sometime declines, 
^^chance, or nature’s changing course, on 
tamm’d ; 

But (hjrpteftaal summer shall not lade, • 
No{ lose posiession pf that ftur thou owest ; 
*Nor shall Death bts««thpa wander A in his 
. shade, _ ^ ' . , • . 

When in eternal maes to time thou growest ; 

So long as men can breathe, or^es can see. 
So long lives this, and this gives life to thee; 

. XIX. • 

.DevourinpTimf, blunt thou the lion’s paws. 
And make*the earth devour her o^ sweet 
brood ; • ^ 

Pluck the keen teeth from the fierce tigpt*s jaws. 
And hum the Jong>liv’d pho^x in her blood ; 
Make glad ana sorry season^ as th<m fleets. 
And do what^’er thou wilt, swift-foAed Time, 
IB the wi^ world, and all her Aiding sweets ; 
But 1 forbid thee one most heinous crime : 

O carve not with thy hours my love’s feir bnAv, 
Nm* dra^t no lines there with thine antique pen; 
Him in thy course untainted do allow. 

For beauts pattern to succeeding men. 

Yet, dothy worst, old Time : despUe thy wrong. 
My love shall in my verse ever live young. 

XX. 

Awoman’sface, with nature’s own hand pointed. 
Hast thou, the maater-mislress of my p^ion; 
A woman’s^ntleiteart, but not acquainted 
With jdiifting change, as is iolse woman’s 
^hitm ; ■ frolling. 

An eye moA bright than theirs, loss felse m 
<Sfiding43ie objedT whereupon it gasedt ; 

A nuui in hue, all hues in^ his oontroll^, * 
Wbich steals /nen’s eyes, andwromen’l souls 

And far ifwoiaan weet thou first creatadi 
TilhHitHKe. as riM wrought thee, fell a*doriog, 
Apd w adturiooina of thira defeated, 
JMdafeg one thing to my purpose nothing. 
But siaoa.riic prptTd thfe out fear women’s 


^ XXI. s 

So is it not with nn;ss with tlfiit muSe, * 

Stilt’d by a painted beauty U^his vene ; 

Who heaven itself for ^nAment doth use, 

And every fair with his feir doth jehearse ; 
Making u couplement of proud compire. 

W4h sun and moon, with earth anp sea’s nch 
gems, ^ [cafe 

With April’s first-bom llowers, and all things 
That*heaven’# Bir% this huge rondure hems. 

O let mef tme in love, but truly write, * 

{*And then believe me, my love is as fair 
As any mothv’s^hild, thoi^h not so bright 
^ t|}pse gold (;|ndles fix’d m h&ven’s air : 
dbet them say more tnat lika of heafsay well ; 

1 will not praise, that purpose ipt to sdl.* * 

* • XXII. • • 

My glass shall not persuade me 1 am old. 

So lung as youth and thou are of one date ; 

But when in thee tinfe’sdunows I behold, 

Tben look 1 death my days should expiate. 

For all tliat beauty that doth cover theq * 

Is but the seemly raiment of my heart, * 
Which in thy breast doth live, as thine in me) 
How can I men be elder than thou ar|^? 

O therefore, love, be of thjrself so wary, w 
As^ not for my&elf but for uiee will ; * . 

Bearing thy heart, which I will keep so chary 
As tender nurse her babe from faring j,!!. 
Presume not on thy heart when mine is slain; 
Thou gav’st ibe thine, not to give back again. 

• • 

XXI II. • 

As an unperfect uS,or on ihe^ sti^, • 

Who with his fear is put beside^iis fiart, . » 
Or some fierce tKng mplcte #ith too much nge, 
Whose suength’c abundance weakens his owm» 
heait ; ^ , 

So I, for fear of trust, foiget to say 
The perfect ceremony of love's rite, • 

And in niipe owg love’s strength sceip to debay, 
Oferdiai^d with buithmx of mine own love s 
niighL 4 . 

O let my books be, then, the eloquence 
And dumb mesagers of my qieaking breast ; 
Who |dcad ^ love^ and look for recompense 
More than thkt tongue that more hath more 

O lean^ reiS whSt silent love hath Irrit : 

To hear with cyea beloii|^ to bfe’s fine wS 

• • 

XXIV. 

Mine eye baths pW^ri the gainterj and hath 
• stell’d . . ^ 

Thy beauty’s form in tohlc ef my heart ; 


^ONNEtS. 


My bddy is the fnme wherein ’tis held. 

And perspective it is best painter’s art. « 
For throiKh the painter mMst yon see his skill. 
To find where yew tnle image pictui'd Ues, 
Which in mv boaom^ diep is hanging'Vtill, 
That hath his windows glazed wiu thine eyCiS. 
New see what good toms eyes for eyes nave 
donOt 

Mine eyes have drawn thy shape, and thine fat 
me ’ ' , [sun 

Are windows to my breast, wheA.'th*oiigh the 
'Delights to peep, to gaze therein on thee ; 

Yet eyes tins cunning want to grace their art. 
They draw bnt what they 9ae,*icnow not thq 
heart. * «* 


Let those who are in favour with their Stars, 
Of public hon(Hir and proud titles boast. 

Whilst 1, whom fortune ot«sudi triumph bars. 
Unlook’d for ioy in that ]^.honour most 
Great princes^ fiivouritU their fair leaves spread 
Butas the marigold at the sun’s eye ; 
An4^in%hemselves their pride lies buried. 

For at a frown they in their glory die. 

The painful wamor femousea for ^ht, 

After a tikousand victories once foilM, 

Is firom the jxxik of honour razed quite, 

And all the rest forgot for which he toil’d t 
Then happy I, that love and am belov’d 
Where Z may not remove, nor be remov’d. 

xxvr. " 

Lo^ of my lov«, to whom in vassalage 
Thy merit hath m^ dupr str 9 ngly kmt, 

To thee I ^i^this written embassi^, 

*Ea witness du^, not to show qiy wiL 
Dttti^so great, which wit,is> pGor as mine 
<IJay make feem brre^ in wantin|r words to 
show it; 

But that I hope some good conceit of thine , 
‘In tj^y soul’s mought, ul naked, will bestow it; 
TUI whatsoever star that gaid». Iqr moving, ^ 
Points on me gradously with fiur aspect. 

And puts apporel^lMi my tatter’d loving^ 

To show me worthy of fbj sweet respect ; 

Then may I dote to Most how 1 love thee. 
Till then, not show my bead whrrc thou mayst 
prove me. ' 

*. xxvif. * . 

Wearvvrith toiK 1 has^ me to my bed, 

The dear repose for limbs with tral^el tir’d f 
But then a jouroev in my bead, , 

To workilpyminde udien body’siLVOKk’smqilr’d: 
For tboi my thoiq^ (from for where I a^db) 
Ia'.end a M«kcui pdgrimagtf to thee. 



Makes ^dek imght beauteous, and her old foes 
new. 

Lo, tf,>us, by day my limbs, by night my mnid 
For tbefi, and for myself, no quiet find. 

® xxvin. 

How can 1 then return in happy {^ht, 

That am debarr*d the benefit of rest ? , 

When day’s oppression is not eas’d bjs night. 
Bat day by night and night by day oppress’d? 
And each, though enemies to cither’s reign. 
Do in tf Jiisent shake brnds to torture me. 

The one \>y (oil, the oth^ to complain 
Hoa for 1 toil, sdll fiuthes m from thee. 

I tell *he day* to please him, thou art bright, 
And dost him gi]^ when clouds do Uot the 
heavep : 

So flatter I the swart-complexion’d night ; 
When sparkling stars twire itflt, thou gild’st 
tro even. 

But day doth* dail;^ draw my sorrows longer, 
And nis^t doth nightly make griefs strength 
seem stroi^^. ^ 

> XXIX. 

When in disgrace with fortune and men’s ey£t; 
I all alone beweep outcast state, ^ [cries, 
AXi trouble deaf Heaven with my bootless 
And look upon myself, and curse my^nite, 
Wishing me like to one more rich in hope. 
Featur’d like him, like him with frienOB pos- 
sess’d. 

Desiring this man’s art, and that man’a scope. 
With what I most enjoy amtented least ; 

Yet in theue thoughts myself almos desfusiDg, 
Haply I think on thee,*^i-and then my state 
(Like to the lark at break of day arising 
From sullen earth) sings hynuis at hcaveti^gote} 
For thy^ sweet fove remonber’d sndi wealth 

That tbeiPi scorn to ’change my state with 
^ kings. 

XXX. 

When to the scssbns ol sweet s^nt thoi^ht 
1 summon up temembtanee of thingf 


with old woes new wail my d^ tiiiyssf 
sfaste; 

Then can Tdrown an eye, uimsld to flow. 

For |rcdous m denflifo datdem 


, Aad weep afxeih tove*s loi^<sineecanceirdwoe. 
And moanethe expenie of mdiy a vaniAM 
• a%hu 

llien can I grieve at grievances foregcme. 

And heavily from woe to woe till o’er 
The sad^o^unt of fmre-bemoanid idb^, 
Which I new pay aa if not paid before. 

But if the while I think on thee, dear friend, 

* , AlKoases are restor’d, and sorrows Ind. 

XXXI. • 

ThyIxMom is endeared with all hearts, 

Whidi I by kekii^ have supposed dead ; 

And there reigns love and all love’s lovii^ parts, 
Andnll*(lio^ friends which I thought Imriefr. 
How many a*hoIy aqd obsequious 
Haul dear religious love stglen from^frie eye. 
As interest of Aeilead, which now appqar 
But things remov^^that hidden in thee lie t 
Thou art the grave where buried love doth live. 
Hung with the trophies of mji lovers gone. 
Who all their parts of me to thee^did giye ; 
Thk^due of many now is thine alone : 

* Their inufees Uov’d I view in thee, 

^ And thou T*ll they) hast all the all <^me. 

^ XXXII. * 

If thou $urviv(| my welI>contmted day, 

When that churl Death my bones.with dust 
^ shall cover, * 

And shalt by fortune once more re-survey 
ThesC p<|or rode lines of thy deceased lover. 
Compare them with the bettering of the tin*; 
And thodgh they be outstripp’d ^ ev^ pen, 

! them for ray love, not ft 


* Reserve them for my love, not for their rhyme. 
Exceeded by the height of happier men. 

O then vouchsafe me but this lovii^ thought ! 

* Had my friend’s muse grown with this grow- 


A dearer birth than this his love had* brought, 

. To maidi in ranks of better eauipage : 

But since he died, and poets better prove, 
Theinffsr their style I 'll read, his for his love.* 

XXXIIL * 

FMdl many a g^oocnis eucMnii^ have 1 seen 
|>lBtter (fie mountain-tops with sovereign eye. 
Kssing with golden face the meadowy neeif| 
CMldlng pale ^«ams with beavdnly aloQnoy ; 
Attcm penoitete basest clouds to ride 
Witli ^1/ ladc on his celestial face, « 
AafrftMD the forlom world fab visage hide, 
fitqiriUtg unseen to wett with this diqprace : 


Even so my frm one early morn did shine 
With an tridiuphoW; splendour on Ay brow; 


Yet him ftv this my love no whk disdafbeth ; 
Sdns of the world may staine when hgivenh 
sun stainedi.* 

• ' X|fXX^ • 

Why didst thou promise sudi a b&oteota day. 
And maKe me travel forth without nay cloak, 
To^et base clouds o’ertake me m ifiy way. 
Hiding thy bravery hi tbeir rotten smoke? 

’Tis not enough Ahat through the cloud thou 
biiak,* 

•To dry the run on my storm-beaten free, * 
For no man well of sudi a salve can spi^, 
Jhat beafr tUb Wound, and cuiys not the dis- 
• grace: • • • 

Ifbr can thy shame give phyfre to my gr|e^. 
Thou^ thou repent, yet I have Aill tM loss : 
The melhier’s sorrow lends %Bt weak relief 
To him that bears the strong oflfrnoe's cross. 

Ah I but these teaflfr are pearl which thy love 
riieds, 

And they are ridi, and^cansom all ill deeds. 

XXXV. . • 

No more be griev’d at that whidi thou^iast 
done t 

Roses have thorns, and ulvet fountaiifr nmd. 
Clouds and eclipses stain both mo^ and^un. 
And loathsome canker lives !n sweetest wd*. 

All men make fruits, and even I in this. 
Authorising thy trespass with compare, • 
Myself oorruppng, salving thy amiss, 

I Excusing tl^ ans more than thy sins are : 

I For to thy sensual fruit I bring in sense, * 

I (Thy adverse party isUby advocate,) 

And ’gunst myrelf a lawful ple^ommence : • 
Such civil war b in my love anoRtat^, , » 
That I an acc^lbai^jieeds Inust be • ^ 

To that sweetvtbief riduph souijy robs Tror»« 
me.* , 


me confess that we two must ba twaint 
! AiUiougfa our undivided loves are one : 

So shall those blots that do with me remain. 
Without thy helpv by be borne alone. 

In our two Ipves there is but one respect. 
Though in oo^ lives a sepamble spite. 

Which though it alter not love’a sde «fiect, 
Yet dota it sttal w^eet hoots from leve’s 
tieligbL • ^ 

I may not evuunore aclpiowlei^ thee, 

T ^ 1 J 1 ,JI -V-. - . 


But outfikkelc 1 tm was^mt one hour mfth,* 
the kglon dottd hath aaaskVj Min ftonmlnow. 


my befrailed guilt should da thee duuuei 
Nor thou with publk kindness honour me. 
Unless thou take that honout from name : 
Bpt do not so ; 1 k»re*tlMe in andi sort. 

As, thou being mine, nunmb tliy good report. 


M5^ 


^ONNEtS. ' 


< XXXVII. 

As a decrepit father takes delight * 

To see his active child do debds of jrouth, 

So I, made lamd'b 3 Ubr<]jQe*^ dearest spue. 
Take all my comfort of thy worth and trut)^ 
For whether beauty, birth, or health] or wit. 
Of any of|hese all, or all, or more, ^ 
Entitled in thy parts do crowned sit, 

I make my love engrafted to this sto*x: : 

So then I am not lame, poof, nty despisM, 
^,\Vhilstthat thisshodowdostsuchsubstunce give, 

* That 1 in thy abundance am sufl^’d, • 

And a part of all thy glory live. 

Look what k best, thatuesf I wiskin thee ; t 
This wish 1 hav/' ; thed ten times happjl^ m^ 1 

' XXXVlll. 

IIow can my muse want subject to iitVent, 
While thou dest breathc,^that pour’st into my 

Thine own sweet arg^jmeut, too excellent 
For every vulgar ptlpsr to rehearse ? 

0,*give thyself the thanks, if aught in me 
Worthy perusal stand against thy sight ; 

For who’s so 4pmb that cannot write to thee. 
When thou thy^lf dost give invention light ? 
Be $hoh' the tenth muse, ten times more in 
« worth 

Than those old nine wluch rhymers invocate ; 
And he that calls on thee, let him bring forth 
Eternal Clumbers to outlive long date, [days. 
If my slight muse do plcase« these curious 
T^e pain be mine, but thine shall be the 
praise. 

, XX\I\. * 

how thy wortl^with mann^ may I sing, 
W))^n thou art all the better ^rt of me ? 

* What can urine own oraise tb mine own self 

biing? 

And what is *t but mine own, when I praise thee? 
"Even for this let us divided live, * 

Ana our dear*1ove lose name af single one, ^ 
That Ity this separation 1 may give 
That due to thee, which thou deserv*st alone. 

O absence, what a torment wouldst thou prove. 
Were it not thy sour leisure gave |weet leave 
To entertain me time with thoughts of love, 
(Which tune knd thoughts so sweetly doth 
• . deceive.) « • , * 

Asd that thou teochest how to make one twain. 
By proaiflg him here, irhcr doth tl^ce remain ! 

. XL. 

Take all ^y lovea, my love, yea, take them all ; 
What hast thou tben^mow than thou beast 
«■ before? ® ‘ 


No love, my love, that thou nAyst true love call; 
All mine was^hine, before thou hadst thb more. 
Then if for my love thou my love receives^ 

I cannot blame thee for my love thou usest $ 
But yet be blipn’d, if thou thyself deoeivest 
By wilipl^aa^ of what th3reeirrefufinst« 

I do forgive thy robbery, gentle thid, 
Althot^ thou steal thee all my pover^ ; 

And yet,*love kvows, it is a greater gimr 
To boir love’s wrong, than nate's known in* 

- 

Lascivious grace, in whom all ill well wows. 
Kill me with spitess yet we must not be foes. 


Those pretty wrongs that,Hberty<comnuts , 
When C &n sometime r.bsent fi^ thy heart. 
Thy l^uty and thy yeafs full well befits, < 

For still tem^tion followr where thou art. 
Gentle thou art, and therefore to be won. 
Beauteous thou %rt, therefore to be assail’d ; 
And w)ren atwoimui wooes, what woman’s son 
Will sourly leave her till she have prevail’d ? 
Ah me 1 but yet thou mightst goy seat forbear. 
And chide thy beauty and thy straying youth, 
Who lew thed'in their riot even there 
Where thou art forc’d to break a twofold Jirath; 
Hers, by thy bc»uty tempting ]^r to thee. 
Thine, by thy beauty being false to me. 


That tboo hast her, it is not all my gpef,' 

AC^ yet it may said I lov’d her wmI^; 
That she hath thee, is of my wailing Ehim, 

A loss in love that touches me more nearly. 
I/>ving offenders, thus 1 will excuse ye s*— * 
Tliou dost love her, because thou knew’st 1 
love her; 

And for my sake even so doth she abuse me. 
Suffering iny frioid for my sake to btt. 

If I lose thee, my low is my love’s g^. 

And, losing her, my friend rath found tbiu loss ; 
Both find eadi other, and Mose budwtiintin. 
And both for my aake lay on me this cross : 
But here ’s the joy f fifty friend agd I^re one; 
Sweet flattery I then she lov^ but me slooe. 

« XLttt. 

Wlren'most I Wink, then do rai^e eyes bek 
For all the day they view things ciniespeeted; 
But When I sleep, in dreaiHB tl^ kxfic cm ,libee, 
And, darkly brimt, are bright in dark dlienfeed; 
Then thou whdSe shadow fosdows dot(i*Bii^ 
for^t. * - 

How woura thy shMbw’sfopn fosm heppy foa« 
Tfr ^ clear da;p witl^lky ifoich ctei^ Wts 


ru> unseetlHI eyes 


hy ifoicii e 
Ay^uide 




•MS3 


How would (1 Mgr) mine »es be blessed msde 

* ^ lootdne^n thM in the uvinifdaTf 
V^en in omd n^t thy fiur imper^ shade 
Thloa^ heavy sleep en ^htiess ^es doth 

stay? 

All days are idght* to see, tiU^seathee, 

And niglfts, bright days, when diftams do 
show thee me« • 

’ , • . XLIV. • 

If the dull substance of my flesh were^hought, 
InjUHous distance should not stop my way ; 
For then, despite of space, I would be brought 
Frdm limits far remote, where thou dost stay. 
No maucr then, although my foot did atan4 
Upote thb fluthest earth rem^d from thee, 
•Fof niipble thought Caiyump both seisfid land. 
As fx>n as think the place*wh^ he ^^Id be. 
But ah ! thought me, that I am not trough!. 
To leap large lengths of miles When thou art 
gone. 

But that, so much of earth and waiter wrought, 
I must attend time’s leisure with my moan ; 

, Reteiving nought by elements so slow 
But hcavjateara, badges of eidier’s woe : 

• • 

XLV. 

The other tw^ slight air and purc^ fire, 

Are both witif thee, wherevtfi- 1 abide ; 

The first my t;[iought, the other myflerire, 
These present-ahwnt with swift motion slide. 
For when these quidcer elements are gone 
In tendtfir embos^ of love to thee, • 

My life,4>eing made of four, with two alone 

• Sinks down to death, oppress’d with melan* 

choly ; 

Until lifers composition be recui’d 
By thoM swift messengers return’d from thee, 
Who even but now come back again, assur’d 
Of thy fair health, recounting it to me : 

This told, I ^ ; but then no longer glad, 

I send them back again, and straight grow sad. 


Wipe c^] 
Myll^ n 

My heart 3 


Mine em ai^ hearielxe at*a mortal war, 
How t^divioc the oonll]ttest of thy ri^t j 
Irilpe eye my heltrt thy picture's »^t w 


the freedomaof that righa 
d that thou in him^bst lie, 


I As thus ; mine m’s doe is thins outwaM part, 

I Andmy heart’s nghtthineinvvuRi love qf heart 

* •XLVIl. ^ 

I Betwiaf mbe eye and he£rt a league is took, 

} And each dotl^good turns now unto the othen 
I When tflkt mine eye b fiunbh’d for a look,* 

I Oidieart in love with sighs himself smother, 

! With my love’s pictare then my eye doth feast, 

I And^ iHb pointed banquet bids my heart ; 
AnoHier^imt mine eye is my hearrs guest, 

^ And in his thoughts of love doth diare a part f 
I So, either by thy picture or my love, 

^Thyself awa^art mesent still vgth me ; 
Forghou not iurthei^than my thoi^hts const 
• move, • , 

And I am still with them, and tMby with tnee ; 
Or if^hey sleep, thy pictuihln my sight 
Awakes my heart to heart’s and eye’s delight. 


mtaann e 

A mtest of thoyg^its. al) tenants to the heart ; 
Ado by tbeb w^et b dbtertnined ftaut < 
dhe «»sr eye’s MObtyi^Bd the dear flbart's 


How careful sms I whefl btook my way, 

Each trifle under truest bars to thrust, , 
Th.it, to my use, it might unused stay • ^ 
From hands of f^sehood, m sure wards of trust! 
But thou, to whom my jewels trifles ate, 

Most worthy comfort, now my greatMt grief, 
Thou, best of dearest, and mine on^ly 
Aid left the prey of every vulgar tmef. * 
Thee have I not lock’d np in any chest, 

Save where thou art not, though I feeUthgu art, 
Within the geptle closure of my breast, 

From whence at pleasuic tliou mayst come and 
part*; , 

And even thenceuthnu wilt be stolen 1 fear, 
For truth proves thievish for i^rize so dear. • 

% XLIX. . • • 

Against that time, ii'evipr lhat timp come, 
when I sh&ll see thee frown on my 
Whenas tliy love hath cast hb utmost sum. 
Call’d to that audit by advb'd respects ; * 

Against that liipe, when thou ahalt stran|^ly 
* pass. 

And scarcely greet me with that sun, thine eye. 
When love, converted from the thing it was, 
Shall reasons find of setned gravity ; 

Against that*t^e do I ensconce me here 
Plathin the knowledge of mine own desert, 
sAnd thb my baad agpiost myself nprear, • 

To guatd the bwful reasons on thy parT : ^ 

To leave poofmethoa hastthe stJkn^hof bws, 
Since, wh^to love, I Sanailegtsno cause. 

♦ •***. 

Hbw heavy do I journey on flie way, 

I When what I seek-^nny weaty (ravel’s end-* 


1*54 f 


SpNNETS. < 


Doth teach tl^tt ease and that repose to say. On Helen’s dieek al} art of iMsnIy set, 
*Thns^£u the ^miles are measur’d from thy And jyou in Gtedan tines are paintfd new: 

'mend 1 * , ^ uxl finsoo of the year s 

The beast that b^ars me, tired with my woe. The one doth shattowiof your beauty snow. 
Plods dully on, to that wevht in foe, The other as your bounty doth appw, 

As if by some instinct the wretcji did know « And you in evOT blessed shape we know* 

Hif rider lov’d not speed, bemg mAde from In ail dxtemaa grace you have some part, 

theec • But 3 ^ like none, none you, for constant 

The bloody spur cannot provoke him on heart. ^ , 

That sometimes angerS-hrusb; into h& hidp, ^ 

Which heavily he answers with a 

<More sharp to me than rf^rrine to his side $ ^ O how mud: more doth beauty beauteous Hem, 

For that same groan doth put t)^ in my mind, | By that sweet ornament whicn truth doth givel 
My grief lies pnword, and mf* j< / behind. I The rose looks fair, but £drer we it deem ' 

. - , , i< , *1 For that sweet odour which doth ir it live. 


Thus can my^'ove excuse the slow offence 
Of my dull bearer^ when from thee I ^pbed : 
From where ^ou art why should 1 hute me 
thence? 

Till I return, of posting is^no need. 

O what excuse will gaf poor beast then find, 
Wl^n swiff extremity can seem but slow ? 
Th» should 1 spur, though mounted on the 
wind; 

In winged speed no motion shall I know : 
Then casi no horse with my desire keep pace ; 
ThereTore desire, of perfect’st love being made, 
Shall ileigh (no dull flesh) in his fiery race ;t 
But love, for love, thus shall excuM my jade ; 
Sino^ from thee j^ing he went wilful slow. 
Towards thee 1 7l run, and give him leave to 

« LII.^ 

So am I as the rich, whose fiiessed key 

Jbri^Viiiff’co his sweet up-locked treasure, 
Tne whim be will ^lot ev^ h/iir survey, 

J)«'pr blunting the fin^ppinc of ssldom pleasure. 
Therefor^are feasts so solemn and so rare, 
Since seldom coming, in the long year set, 
,iLike stones of worth they thinly placed are, < 
Or dsptain^euiiels in the carcai^yt 
So is the time that keeps you, as my chest, < 
Or as the wardrobe whuh the robe doth hide. 
To make some spedal instant spedaUblest, 


The canker-blooms have full as deep d dye 
As the pefiiimed tanctui;e df the roses, , ' 

Hang on*such t)>on£i, and play as wantonly 
When^miner*s breath th(;^r*maaked buds dis- 
closes ^ 

But, fer their virtue only is their show. 

They live unproo’h, and unrespected fiide ; 

Die to fhemselves. Sweet roses do not so ; 

Of their sweet deaths are swee^t odours made: 
And so of you, beauteous andTlovily youth. 
When liuit shall &de, by verse mstils your 
truth. , 

• LV. , 

Not marbK, nor the gilded monuments 
Of princes, shall outlive this powerful rhyme; 
But you sbiJl shine more bi^t in these corUents 
Thrn unswept stone, besmear’d witlf slutddi 
time. « 

When wasteful war diall statues overturn, 

And broils root out the work of masonry, 

Nm Mars his sword nor war’s quick fire shall 
bom 

The living record of your memory* 

’Gainst dej;th and all-oblivious ertini^ 

Shall you pace forth ; your praise shall sdll find 
room. 

Even ui the eyes of all posterity • - 

That wear this wqrld out to the ending doom. 
So, till the judgment tluMkyoaraelf arise. 

You live in this, and dwell in loi^ra^ 


Blessed are you, whose worthinr^gives scope. 
Being had, to triumph, being laek^, to hope^ 


What is «Dur lubstance, whereof are you made. 
That miUioQScrf strangA shadows ou you tend? 
Since every onr hath, every one, oners shade, 
And you, ^t one. can evp^ sl^ow lend. 
Describe Adonis, ar^ the coonterfirit • 
Is^poorly imitated effer yoa< * 


Sweet io^, renew thy forae 1 be it ppt said. 
Thy edge ^ould binnter be thaif eppetifee, 
Whu^ but to^lay by feedfa^isaliuind, • . 

To-morrow pberpsirdin his fonm migbt'( 

So, love, be thou ; aUhipi^ totally dm fiu 
Thy hungry eyei^ even tul diqy wink illtb 
mlnesi, , 

T^BHrrow see ugsiife nnd do not kill 
Tbe^intqflovewidfuiMl^etaaldulnssft < 


SONNEi;^ 


• MSS 


Let thb aed interim like die ocean be 
' Vnudi|Mtft^heriiore,wberetwobontnu:ted-new 
Come to riw bonks, that, when tb^ see 
Return of love, more blest may be the view ; 
Or call it winter, which, beii^ full of care, 
MokesisummA's welcome thri^ mere w^U, 
moib rale. * 


LVli 


•Being your i^ve, what should 1 do but tend 
Upon the hours and times of your desire ? 

I ^e no precious time at all to spend, 

Nor services to do, till you require. 

Ncft dam I dude die world-without-end hour, 
yniilst f, my sovereign, watch the dock for 
Kor‘thh& the Uttemess of absence sour, 

• When jrou have bid^^cj^ servant onfe#den ; 
Ko^date 1 question with ftiy u^ous thought 
Where you may Ik^ or your affairs sumi^. 
But, like a sad slave, stay and tMnk of nought, 
Save, where you are how happy you make 
those: • 

So true a fool is love, that in your wifi 
, (Though^ou anything) he thinks no ilL 

, • LVIII. ^ • 

Tbat^God forbid, that made me 0rst your slave, 
1 should In thought control your times of 
pleasuA, • 

Or at your hand the account of hcnfA to crave, 
King your vassal, bound to stay your leisure 1 
O, laC me suffer (being at vour b^k) 

The imj^lrisonM absence of your liberty, • 
And patience, tame tosufferance, tude each check 
) Without accusing you of injury. 

Be where you list ; your charter is so strong. 
That you yourself may privilege your time : 

Do wnat you will, to you it doth belong 
Vburself to mrdon of self-doing crime. 

I am to writ, though waiting so be^hell ; 

Not blame your pleasure, be it ill or well. 

I.IX. 

If there be nothing new, bub that whidi is 
Hath been before, bow aee our biafais beguil’d, 
Whids Bibooring for invention bear amiss 
Tile seeend burSten of a former child I 
O, tl^ reemrd could with a backward look, • 
Even of 0ye hundred courses oS the s&n; • 
Show me yow image in some antique book, 
Stone inian at first m charseter was donlLl 
T3u|f 1 in%ht see what the old world could say 
Tb mto composed wonder of your fiame ; 
WSedi^ we are mended, or whe’r better tfa^, 
Or whether resolution be the same* | 

O I sure 1 am, thl wits of former days • • { 

sTclnfifaJeeii wesrse have\iv«n admiring |mise. 1 


LX. « • 

lilee as the waves make tovltrds the cebbled 
shore, 

So do our minutes hastewtoMieir end ; 
j^^mhehanging place with thatwhish gom before* 
In seejuent toit all forwards do contend. 
Ngdvity, once tojhe ^n * 

i_ ^ 1 crown’d, 

.id, 

. , „ , „ confound. 

Time d<nh transfix the flourish set an youth, „ 
And delves the {wmllels in beauts brow ; 
Feeds on thtvnjjties ol nature’s truth, 

•And nothing s^nds but for hisbmythe to mow. 

' •Aiftlyet, to times in ftope, my vei^hall stand, 
Pmising thy worth, d^ite his^uel hand.* 

• • UCI. •• 

Is it thy will thy qpage should keep open. 

My heavy eyelids to Uie weary night? 

thou desire mykluwbers should be tvoken. 
While shadows, like to thw, do mock my skht? 
Is it thy spirit that thou send'st from (}iee 
So for from home, into my deeds to pry ;* 

To find out shames and kue hours in me. 

The scope and tenor of thy jealousy 
O no I tny love, though much, is not so^eat $ 
It^ my love that keeps mine eyewiwalfo ; • 
h^e own true love that doth my rest defeat. 
To play the watchman ever for toy s^e : 

For thee watch I, whilst thou dost waSe else- 
where? 

From me <ar off, with others all-too-near# 

a 

• Ixii. 

Sin of self-love possesseth all nifihe eye. 

And all my sc^ and all my every pm t ; ' 

And for this sii^there is to remeOT, ^ 

It is so ground^ inwaiB in my hbit 
Methinks no foce so gracious is as mine, 

No shape so true, no truth of such account, 

And for myself mine own wortlb to jlefiney 
Aa 1 all other ifi all worths surmount. 

But when my glass riiows me myself indeed. 
Bested and chopp’d with lann’d antiquiQr, 

Mine own self-love quilb contrary I r^. 

Self so self-foving were iniquity. 

’Tis thee (ml^S) that for myself I praise. 
Fainting my age w^ beauty of thy days^ 

• txiil. , * , 

Against my*kive riiall be, as I a» nqw, 
wtoTim^sinjuriottshaad ciush’dand o’erwoms 
When bouts hi^ dnijn’d his blood, «nd fiU’dhis 
• brow , , * • 

WTtolinesand wrinUesi whfn Usyoutbfid npOl 





■;B0KliETS. 


That Hhoaut blam'd shall not be thy defect* 
For stander a mask was ever yet the feir ; 

TB» qrnament of beau^ is suspect, 

A ww that flies in heaven’s sweetest air* 

So thou be slander doth^t ap^ve 
Tby wortl)^aie greater, being woo’d Jl time ; 
For canker vice the sweetest buds dotkiove, 
Anf} thou present’st a pure imstained prime. 

* Thou hast pass’d Iqrthe ambush of young days, 
Either not assail’d, or victor being dMx^d ; 
Y«9this thy praise cannot be so thy pni^. 


In me thou seest the twilight d such day 
As after sunset fedeth in the welt. 

Which by and by black nighAloth takoawa 
Death’s second self, that seals m ail in test. 
In me^u seest the giowii^ at such fire, 
piat on the ashes of his youth dgth lie, 

As the death-bed whereon it must expire, 


tich by and by black nighAloth takoawuyi 
itb’s second self, that seals m ail in rest, 
tne^u seest the giowii^ at such fire, 


No*loDger mounpfer me when*I am ddid 
Thau you shall hedr the surly sullen bell 
Give warning to the world that I am fled 


tiive warning I 
From this 


ie world, with vilest worms to 


Nay^ if ym read this line, remember not 
The handr^hal Vrit it ; for I love you so. 

That I in your sweet thoughts youlddbe forgot. 
If thinking on me then ^ould make you woe. 
O, if (1 say) you look upon this verse. 

When I perhaps compounded am with clay. 
Do not so much as my poor name isheaise ; 
Sat let your love even with rav life decay : 
Lertthewise world shouldlook into yourmoen, 
And nsock you with me after 1 am gone. ^ 

• UCXII. 

O, lest the world should task you to recite 


Unless you would devise some viitoous fie, 
To do more for me than mine own fiesert. 
And hang more praise upon deceased 1 
Than ai^id truth would willinely impart t 
O, hKyoax tnie love may wem nlse in this. 
That you for love sjpenk yreil of me untrue. 


Anffi CQ^i^ld you, to love^thmgs fHOlQga^ 

. * uoun. , 

That dpieof year thou in me bdidd 

MG'*. -L — -ti * ^ 


As the death-bed whereon it must expire, 
C^sum’d with that which it was npurish’^ by 
This thou perceiv’st which maSes tby lov< 
more strong,* • 

Tcf love that WbTl which thou must leave er 
tong* 

« 

LXXtV. 

But be content^ : when that fell arrest 
^ifhout all bsul shall carry #ae awdy, 

life hath in this line ^ome imerest, • • * 
Which fer memorial still wjjth tnee shall stay. 
When tnou reviewest this, thou dost review 
The very part was^nsecrate VB thee. ‘ . 

The earth can havebut earth, which is his due j 
My sfuiit is thine, the Jitter part of me : 

So then thou hast but l^^he dr^ of life, 
The prey of worms, my body being f 
The coward conquest of a wretch’s knife,* 

Too base of thee to be remembered. 

The worth of that, is that which it contains, 
And that is this, and this with thee retains. 

t LXXV. * • • 

So are you to my thoughts, as food to life, 

Or as sweet-season’d showers are to fhe^ound 
And for the peace of you I hold such strife 
As 'twixt a miser and his wealth is (bund ; 

I Now proud as an enioyer, and anon 
Doubting the filcUngase will steal his treasure j 
* Now counting best to be yrith^^ alone, * 
j Then better^ that the grorld may see ftiy 
pleasure • % 

Sometinu^Il roll with denting om your sight," 
And by sad clean starved for a lUok ; 
Possessing or pursuing no delight. 

Save what is had or must from you be toqk* * 
^us do 1 pinu and surfeit ds/by4ay. 

Or gluttonmg on all. or all away. 

HXj^Vle 

Why u mywerse so barren of new pride? . 

So uu from variation or quick chai^? 

Why, with the time, do I not glance aside 
To Dfw-fofUMf tnefliods and to oomifean^ 
Btno^? • • 

Why writeLi still all one, ever f|ie same, 

Ana keep mventkiD in a noted weed. 

That every word dotbplmost tell my name, , 
Showing tbsi/biidf, end where tbi^ did pi^ 
• ceed? . * • 


SONNET& 


O knoWf sweet love, I always write of yoa, 


And you and Idve are stUl my alignment ; 
So all my best is ftressing old words new, 
Spendiog again what is already t^MMit ; 
For as ue sun is Qaik' new and old, 

So is my lovi still telling what is toldi 


Thy glass will show thee how thy beauties wear, 
Thy dial how thy precidos miqntes w^e ; 
,The vacant leaves thy mind's imprist will b^. 
And of this book this learning mayst thdu taste. 
The wrinkles which thy glass will truly show, 
Of mouthed graves will ^ve thee memory ; 
Thou by thy diaVs shady rfealth, mayst knogw 
Time's thievish progress to eternity < 

Look* Wnat thy memory cannot contain, 
Committo these waste blanks, and thou shakHnd 
Those children purs'd, deliv^d from thy brain. 
To take a new aoquaintanc»/)f thy mind. 

These offices, so oft as thou wilt look, 

Shall profit thee, aiyjl aiuc^ enrich thy book. 


5o oft have I invok'd thee for my muse. 

And found such fair assistance in my verse. 

As every dden pen hath got my use, 

And ufl^er llv*e their poesy disperse. 

Thiiie eyes, that taught the dumb on hi^ (o 


Thiiie eyes, that taught the dumb on hi^ (o 
sing, 

And heavy ignorance aloft to fiy. 

Have added feathers to the learnefl's wing. 
And given grace a double majesQr. , 

Yet be most proi^ of that wl^h I compile. 
Whose influence is thine, Antywra of Uuw : 

Id others' ^or^ thou dost but mend the style. 
And arts with thy sy4et graces graced be ; 

But |bou*art all my art, and d&t advance 
As high as le(umiag wiyk rude ighoranoe. 


^^^hilst I alone did call upon thy aid, 

My verse alftne Ihad all thy gentle grace ; « 

But now my gracious numbers are deca/d. 
And my sick muse doth mve another place. 

I grant, sweet love, thy^tovely argument 
Deserves the travail oi a worthier pin ; 

Yet what of flaie fliy poet doth invent, 

He robs thee at, and pays it thee again. 

lendathee virtue, and Hb stole that uqpid 
Fraia thy behariour ; beauty doth be dve. 
And fouitd it ht'thf cheek ; he can eli^ 

No praise to thee hat what In thee doth livew 
Tbsn thank him not ibr that which he doth say, 
[^«oa what he owes &cjb thA thysdf 


O, how I ftint When I of yon do wcjjte. 
Knowing a hotter spirit d^ use your name, 
And in the praise tMtecf spends all his 
Tomakemetongue>tied, apedcingofyoiirfiiaiel 
But since yeur worth (wide as ^ oceaitis) 
The humble as the proudest sail doth bw, 

My samgr bark, inferior fiu to his. 

On your bSbad mam doth wilfully appear. , 
Your shallowest bmp will hold me up afloat. 
Whilst btf upon your soundless deep doth liu; 
^Or, being wreck'd, I am a worthless boat, •< ’ 


Then if he thrive, and I be cast away,, * 
Th^ worst was this ; — ^my love wasimy decay* 

• • 

t> LXXXI. . , 

Or I shpll'live ycvir cibitaph to make, , 
Or you survive when I in earth am rotten ; 
From htmoe yolhr memory death cannot take. 
Although in me eaph p^ will be forgotten. 
Your name froyi hence immortal life audl hay^ 
Though I, once gone, to all the world must diet 
The earth can yield me but a ccjpmon gravb, 
When you entombed in men's eyes shall lie. 


Your monumenfiishall be my gentle verse. 
Which eyes not yet created shall o'er>read j 
And tongues to be, your beii^ shall rehearse. 
When all the breathers of this wofld are dead; 
You still shall live (such virtue hgth my pen) 
Where breath most breathes,— even in the 
mouths of men. n 


I grant thou wert not married to my muse^ 

Am therefore mayst without attaint o’edook 
The dedicated words which writers use 
Of their fiur sulject, blessing eve^ book. 

Thou art as ftur in knowledge as in hue, 
Finding tl^worth a limit past my pi<uae ; 

And theretore art enforc’d to seek anew 
Some freriier stamp of the time-bettering days. 
And do so, love ; yet when they ha^e dVisra 
What strained touches, rhetoric can lend. 

Thou truly fidr wert trulv sympathis'd • 

In true jriain words, by thy tnyi^telling friend: 
Ai^ their gross paintug m^sht be b^er tufa 
Where^cbeeks blood ; in thceit isabofd, 

' Lxxxni. \ 

I nevef saw that you did paintiitf need’, * •' ' 
And dierefove to your frdr no pa&ting set, * 

I fbimd, or thought I found, you did etteed* 
Tlie burfon igndar of a poers debt: 

And thgrefere have 1 riept frryoifr report 
Tbatydbyoane2f.beintfeslnBtweBil)ki)itd^ _ 







liow liur a maid<im quill doth toms too short, 

* Speakiogafiror^Ww worth iD^on doth grow. 
This silCTce for my ain you did impute, 

shall be moat iii]i elocy, being dumb ; 
For I rnipair not beauty heSag mute. 

When qimen umuldtire life, ailll br^ a tomb, 
Tliere livua more life in one of^our idr eyes 
Than both your poets can in pndse d^riae. 

* * ‘ LXICXIV. • * 

Wlm is it that says most? which can ^y more 
Tnmi this rich praise, — that you aloneate you? 
In*whft8e confine immured is the store 
Which should example where your equal grew? 
Leap within that pen doth dwell, • 

Tljpt to nis Abject |pnds not some small glory ; 

* But he that wntes of you, if he can Yeh 
That you axe yom so"di^ifiesdiis story^ 

Let him but copy what m you is writ, 

Not malting worse what nature Ihade so clear. 
And such a counterpart shal^ feme his wit. 
Making his s^le admired eveiyilhere.^ 

You to your beauteous blessings add a curse, 
.Being md en praise, which makes your 
pralfees worse. 

• • 

• LXXXV. 

Ify tongue-tisd muse in markers holds her still, 
WoUe comments of your praise, lid^ compird, 
Reserve theif chaiactei; with golden quill, 

And predous phrase by all the muses fil’d. 

I tmiucigood thoughts, while others write ^|pod 


And, like unlettered clerk, still cry * Amen* 
To every hymn that able spirit affords, 

In polisn*d form of well-refined pen. 

Hearing you prais’d, 1 say, * ’Tis so, ’tis true,* 
And to the most of praise add something more ; 
But that is in my thouj^t, whose love to you, 
Thou^ words come hindmost, hoAs his rank 
before. 

Theaotl^ for the breath of words respect, 
Me for my dumb thoughts^ speaking in effect. 

• a u^xxVi. 

•Was it«thc proiM full sail of his great verse, 
Bcnvid for the {vise of all-too-pcedous you,* 
That did mv ripe thoughts » my'l^Eb in- 
hear^, [grew? 

Atakiim'th^ tomb the womb wherein thqr 
Was it Ilia spirit, by sfurita taught to writs 
Above a mrataj pitdt, that str^ me dead? 
Mo, neither ne, nor his compeers by 
Oi%g hiip my verse iStonfek^^ 

He, nor that fe mMia.r diost 9 • ^ 

WAtSi guffs intdJigenc^ 


1 vas not 

But whoi your oountenacnoe 
Then lack'd I mafter ; that 


dteace cannot boast I • 
any fear from Aeaee* 
oounteoacRoe fiPd up hia ffne^ 
enfeebled mine. 


LXXXVtl. 

I^eweff ! thoft art too dear Ibr my poasesnng. 
And like enot^ thou know*st thy^stimatcf : 
TEu» charter of iby worth gives tliee releasing | 
My bond# in thee afe atf ^terminate. 

Forfeow dol hold thee but by thy granting? 
And forehar riches where is my deserving? 
The cause of this fair gift in me is wanting, * 
And so wy pfttnt ba<m again is swerving. 
kThyself thou gav*st, thy own svorth then not 
\ • knowini, • 

Or me, to whom thou gav’st it, else mistakiag; 
So thy great gift, upon misgujsidn growing. 
Comes Rome again, on better judgment making. 
Thus have I had as a oieam doth fl|itter. 
In sleep a king, Rut, waking, no such matter. 

zJbc^lii. 

When thou shalt be disc’d to set me light. 
And place my merit in the eye of scoih, « 
Upon thy side against myself I ’ll fig^t, 

And prove thee virtuous, though thou art for^ 
sworn 1 * 

^^th mine own weakness beinghe^ acqySinted. 
U^n thy part I can set down a story * 

Of faults conceal’d, wherein I am attainted ; 
That thou, in losing me, shall win mudsglory t 
And I by thif will be a gainer too ; 

For bendiqg all my loving thoughts oii thw. 
The injuries that to myself 1 * 

Dcnng thee vanti^e,%]ouble-vantage me. 

Such is my love, to thee I so,^lopg, • 
That for thy ^gbt myself jvrillMar all wroag. 

» LXXXIX. * ^ , 

Say that fliou didst foraaice me for ^pme feult. 
And I will comment upon that offence : 

Spei^ of my lameness, and I stni^t will halm 
Against thy reasons making nowde^oe. * 

Thou canst not, love, disgrace me half so ill. 
To set a form upon desired change, 

As I ’ll myself toegtace : knowing thy will, 

I will acquaintance strangle, and look strange) 
Be absent irqm thy walks ; and in my toi^e 
Thy sweet-beloved name no more shall dwell ; 
Lest I (too much psofiine) riiould do it lyrong. 
And Haply of our oM acmwintonce tdl. 

For thee, i^jainst myseff t ’ll lYiw debate,* 

For I muAi^er love him whom thou dost hate. 

e . 

Chen hate me when thot^vdlt ; if ever, now ) 
Nbw while the world bb<}it my deeds toc^pat, 
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Join with the spite oS foctnnei xoake me bow* 
And do not dtOp in for on aito*lo8s^ 

Ah J dc not, wl^ my heert hath scaped tnis 
owrow, 

Come in the rearward of a oonqner*d wee ; 
Give not a w\ndy night a rainy morrow. 

To linger out a purpos’d overthrow. ^ 

If thou wilt leave me, do not leave me last, 
When other petty grieb have done their spite. 
But in the onset come % so shall I taste 
At first the very worst of fortune’s plight ;• 

‘ jind other strains of woe, which ni«w seem 
*’ woe, 

Compar’d with loss of thee wj^l i}pt seem so. 

, ' xci.^ <• f, 

Sonf glory in their birth, some in their skill, *' 
Some in theiP wealth, some in their ^yid/s 
force ; ‘ * 

Smne in their ^garments, though new-fiuigled 
illj '* ^orse; 

Some in their hawks and hounds, some, in their 
And every humour Hatii his adjunct pleasure, 
Wherein it finds a joy above the rest ; 

But thesh particulars are not my measure. 

All these I better in one general best. 

Thy love is better than high birth to me, 

Richer than wealth, prouder than garments* 
'cost, t 

Of more delight than hawks and horses be ; ' 
And, having thee, of all men’s pride I boast 
Wrett^ed in this alone, that thou m^st take 
All this away, and me most wretched make. 

• XCII. 

«• 

But do thy worst to steal \hycelf away. 

For term of thou art assured mine ; 

And Kfe no longer (han thy lovp will stay, 

For iltdepends upon (hat love at thine. 

Tnen nera I not to feat the woYst o^wroi^, I 
When in the least of them my life hath end. 

I see a better state to me belongs J 

lhaq,that which on thy humour doth depend.* ] 
HuMi canstnot^vex me with inoonstant nund,^ ' 
Since that my lifie on thy revolt doth lie. 

O what a happy title do I find. 

Happy to have thy lov% happy to die 1 
But what ^ so blessed-w that feaic no blot^-> 
Thou msyst be fidse, and yet I ki^ it not : 

^ xcin.^ s 

So shall) live, suppoeiim thou art true, * 
like a oeosiTea husban^f; so love^^fitoe 
ktay still seemlove to me, though altexM newj 
Thy loolq wittume, thy heart in other placet 
Fhr thett con Uvemo hatred in (bine 
Therefore m tlud 1 ouoflbt know thy dbafige** 


In many’s looks the fslse heart’s history 
Is writ, in m^ods and frowns and wrinkles' 
strange; 

But heaven in thy cteato did decree 
That in thy fooe sweet love should ever dwell ; 
Whate’(^ t^y thoughts or thy hearse worldly 

Tlw looks should nothing thence but sweetness 
llow la^Eve’s apple doth thy 'beauty grow. 
If thy sweet virtife answer not thy riiow ? * 

'* xciv. ^ 

They that have power to hurt and will da none. 
That do not do the thing they most do^riioWj 
Wlgi, moving others, are themselvee as^one. 
Unmoved, cold, and to temptasi<^ slot/ ; 

Th^ righriy do inherit Ileuven’s gmce8| ' 
And husoand nature^ rickes from expense { 
They afe the loros and own^s. of their fiices. 
Others but stei/ards of their excellence. 

The summer’s flower b to the summer sweet 
Though to itself it^ only live and die ; 

But if that fledver with base infection meet, 

The basest weed outbraves hb digni^ : • 

For sweetest things turn sdiuest by fhdr 
desist ^ 

lilies that fester smell fax worse than weeds. 

, xcv, i. 

How sweettnd lovely dost thou mi^e theshame. 
Which, like a canker iiTthe fragrant rose, * 
Doth spot the beauty of thy budding name! 

O, in what sweets dost thou thy sins erielose 1 
That toi^e that tells the story of thy days, 
Maldng hsdvioos comments on thy sport. 
Cannot dbprabe but in a kind of praise: 
Naming thy name blesses an ill teport. 

O, what a mansion have those vices got 
Which for their hatitatipn chose out thee I 
Where beauty’s veil doth cover ever} bhit, " 
And all things turn to lair, that eyCs esa see ! 
Take heed, dear heart, of this large privilegie; 
The hardest knife ilhused doth kisf hb edge. 

* »cvi. 

, * • 

Some say thy iauU b yottlh» woqtonnesei 

Some say thy erace b yeunh and geiiU<f ^lert t 
Both gnoe ana fimtts tfe lov’d ol inaR<fiad 
• leaai * ' • » 

Thou mak’st faults giaoea that to llhee resort 
M OD<he finger of a throned queen * •’ * 
The bssest Jewel will b$ well esteem'd; . * ' 
So flto those errors that in (bee am Imeb . ' • 
To tmtlMtrsni|lsNid,sridfosiriMi(ohi^deemVL 
How UMuqr Amha e^ht (bestteill vlw 
df l!ke% imnb be couE^lijs ^ks Q ^ 
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The aiiirainent, all bate, is of more worth, 
Than when it hath my added praise ^de. , 

O blame me not<if I no more can write 1 
Liook in your glass, and thdw appears a fime 
That over-goa m^ blent inrention quite, 
Dulling my l^cs, and doing me disgrace. ^ 
Were it not uniu],then, stnving*co merd. 

To Vnar the^bjoct that before was w^ ? , 
For to no outer pass my verses tend. 

Than of your graces ami raur gifts to*tcU | 

And more, much more, tnan ili myivcrse odi ait, 
' «Your own glass shows you, when you Ibok m it. 

cir. 

To me, foir iiridbd, you never c^ be old, 

For as you*were when ftidt your |»e 1 eyed, n 
Sulh seems jiQur beauty stub 'mee winters* 
cold , ^ (pride; 

Have from the forests shook three summers* 
Three beauteoihk springs toypllowautumntttrn*d 
In process of the seasons have I seen ; 

Three April perfumes ii^h Am hot Junes burn’d. 
Since first I saw yotrfrrsh, which yet are green. 
Ah I ye( doth beauty, like a diabnand. 

Steal from h» figure, and no pace perceiv'd ; 

So your sweet hue, which methinks still doth 

st^d, 

Hath mouon, and mine e^ may be deceiv’d. 
Fa' four of tvhich, hear this, thou age unbr|d. 
Ere you were born, was beauty’s summer dead. 


Let not my love be call’d idolatry. 

Koruny lieloved as an idol show, • 

Since abke niy songs ^nd praises be. 

To one, of one, still such, atm ever so. 

Rind is my low. to-day, to>morrow kind, 

Stfll bons^nt in a wondrous ex| silence f 
nerHure my verse, to constancy confin’d, 

Uiw thing et^ressing*, foaves out difference. 
Fair, kino^ ami true, is all my argument. 

Fair, kind, and true, varying to other words ; 
And«in this change is my invention spent, * 
Three tfaeifies In one, which lirondi^ scoae 
a£Rnrds. 

Fair, kind, and true, have often liv’d alone, 
Whldi duW, till nowfnever kept seat in one. 


So aU their praises are but prqphodes 
Of this our dnis, mU you prefiguring ; 

And, for they kKric*d but wijr (fitbApg eyes, 
They had not skill enough your worth to sn^i 
For we, which now b^ld these presenf days. 
Have eyes to wonder, but lock tongues to 

nukiLt. r . 


Not mine own fedt& nor the prophetic soul < 
Of the wide world dreaming on Orings to come. 
Can yet the lease of my true love control, • 
Snppoafd as forfeit to a confin’d doom. 

The mortal moon hath her edipse endurd, * 
Aid the sad augers mock their own prtsi^ 1 


And pern proclaims olivm of endless age. « 
Mow wtik the dropstof this most balmy \ime 
My love looks firdSh, and Deatl^to me snnserfbes. 
Since spite of him 1 ’ll live In this poor rhyme, 
Whti'‘ nt insults o’er dull and speechless tribes. 
And thou in this*shalt find thy monument, 
When *t]rrants>* crests and tombs of brass are 
spent ^ a 

^ CVIll. ♦ 

What *s in the firain that ink may diameter. 
Which hath not figur’d to thee my true s^rit ? 
What’s new to sp^, what newt o register. 
That may t;Kpress my love, or thy dear merit f 
Nothing, sweet bey $ W yet, Hke pmyers divinr. 


Even as when first I hallow’d thy fidr fuaue. 
So that eternal love in love’s fresh case 
We^hs not the dust and injmy of age. 

Nor gives to necessary wrinkles place, 


But makes antiquity for aye his page ; 

Finding the first conceit of love there bred. 
Where time and ontMraid form would show ill 
deaL 


O. never say that I was false’ of faedrt, 

Toougb absence seem’d my flame to qualify t 
As easy might I fitnn mysdf depaA, « 

As from my soul, whidi In dm breast tiei 
I That is my hongt! of toVts if 1 hkve tang'd. 
Luce hinpthat 


When in the ebranide of wasted time 
I see descriptions of the fsAcest wights, • 

And beauty lurking beautiful old thyme. 

In ptake of lafjies deadund lovdy ke^bta. 
Then in the blasoo of sweet beauty’s b^. 

Of hand, of foot, of lip, of eye, of brow, 

I see theif«dntique*pm wrikid have expreafd • 
£vgit Bueh a beauty w jha ipaster now. • 


That is my hoiMf of tovt: if 1 hkve tang'd. 
Luce hinpthat mveb, 1 rettttn again ; ** 

Just to the time, not inth the tbtt*exdhBdg’d,>» 
So that myself faring water for 
Nevef believe, though in my nature rdgfi'd 
All frailties that Mege uBklnds of blood,* 
That It could so prepoeterMiitty be stefn'd, • 
To leaifo foiLnothii^ ell thy sum of gCMd ; 

For nothing tide sndWadmseT cmI, 

Savc^bou, my tote fcht k thou art my 
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It is the star to e'very vrandering bark, 

Whose worth** unknown, although his hdftht 
be taken. i 

Lon*a not Time’s fool, though rosy lips and 
cheeks ^ 

Within his bendiitt sickle’s compass come ; 
Love alters not with his brief hoars and weeks. 
But bears i^out even to the edge of doom. 

If this be error, and upon me prov*d, 

I never writ, nor no rsan'^ever lov’d 

CXVII. 

Accuse me thus ; th<it I have scanted all 
Wherein 1 diould your great dese ts repay ; 
Forgot upon yc*ir dearest love \o Vail, 

Whereto a" Mnds do tie me ddV by day ;•* 
That I have frequent been with unknown mind^ 
And given to time your own dcar-purchas’d 
right ; ' ^ 

That I have hoisted sail to all the winds 
Which should transport mlffarthest from your 

Book both my wilfu!ne$s and errors down. 

And on just proof surmise accumulate, 

Brii^ me within the level of your frown, 

But shoot not at me in your waken’d bate : 
Since my appeal says, I did strive to prove 
The conatancy and virtue of your love. 

* ^ ^ cxviir. a 

Like as, to make our appetites more keen. 

With eager compounds we our palate uige ; 

As, to prevent our maladies unse'>n, 

We |icken to shun sickness, when lye purge ; 
Even so, being fr^l of your ne’er-cloyii^ sweet- 
neai, 

To bitter did I frame my feeding, 
Ard,*sick of wel&te, found a Irind of meetness 
To % diseas’d, eie that there was true need- 
ing. 

Thus po1u:y in love, to anticipate 
The ills that were not, grew to faults assured,* 
Andjbrought to medicine a healthful state, | 
Which, tank of goodness, would ill be cured. | 

But thence 1 learn, and find the lesson tnie, I 
Drugs pc^n him that so fell sick of you. 

CJttlL ! 

What potions have I drank of Sicen tears, | 
Distill^ from limbecs finil as hell within, *1 

AraMtig fears to hopes, aad hfipei to fears, 
Suu wlyen I saw myself to win 1 
What wretched errors ha^h my heart commuted, 
WUUet it hathitfaought itself so blessed never I 

In the distnetion of this medding fever! 


O benefit of ill 1 nouT I find true 
I That better is py evit still marfe better ; 

I And rain’d love, when it is built anew. 

Grows fiurer than at first, more strong, At 
greater. 

So I return rebuk’d to my content, 

I And gainliy ifl thrice more than I have spent 

I cxx. 

That wu Were ome unkind, befriends me now. 
And mt that sorrow, which I then-did feel, 
Needs must I under my transgression bow,. 
Unless my nerves were brass or hammer’d steek 
For if you were by my unkindness shaken. 

As I by yours, you have pam’d a hell of time i 
Arifi I, a tyrant, have no leisure taxen^ . 

To weigh how once I suffer’d in ybur crime 

0 that dhr night of woe .night have reme.nber’d 
My de^'pest sense, how har^ true sorrow hits. 
And luxrn to you, as you to me, then tender’d 
The humble salve which wounded bosoms fits! 

But that your trespass now becomes a fee ; 
Mine rnsoiiKyours, and yours must »nsuu.r^<«. 

cxxi. , » * 

’Tis better to be vile than vile esteehi’d. 

When not to bd* receives repto^ of being, 
And the just pleasure lost, which is so deem’d 
Not by our feelii^ but by other* seeing. 

For why should others’ fabt adulterate eyes 
Give salutation to my sportive blood? , 
Or on my frailties why are frailer snies, 

Which In their wills count badwnat.I ftiink 

No. — /am that I am ; and they that fevel 
At my abuses, reckon op their own i [bevel ; 

1 may be straight, though they themselves be 
By their rank ttioughts my de^ must not be 

shown ; 

Unless this general evil they maintain, *» 

All men dre bad, anct in their badness rei|^ 

cx^r. 

Thy gift, thy tables, are within my-bnun 
Full character’d with lasting meihory 
Which shall above that ^dte rank x^mun, 
Beyond all date, even to eternky : 

Or at the least so long as brsin and heart 
Halve faculty by nature to subsist ; < 

1111 each to rax d oblivion yield his ^aut 
Of thee, thy record never can be suu’aL 
That poor retention could not so much libld. 
Nor need I tallies thy dear love to score ; 
Therefore to give them from me was 1 bold 
To tnisC those tables that receive thee more I 
To iMp an adjonct to remnabu thee, 

Weref to import (oagrtfulness in me. • 


SONHBTS. 


No! Tifi)^, thott shalt not Boast that I do 

ll)y 4 >yramiaa built ujpwith newer might 
To me are nothing'Diovel, nothing strange ; 
Thqr fautTlressings of a former «ight. 

Our date^are brief, and therefore we admire 
What thou dost foist upon us that is oh] ; 

Aqd rather make them born, to our^desire, 
Than think that we before have heard them 
told. < 

Tit/ registers and thee I both defy, 

Not wonderine at the present nor the past ; 
For thy records and what we see do iie, 

Made moi3 or less thy continual haste 
This I do vow, and this shall ever be, 

A w^l be true, desj^te t^ scythe an ! thee : 

• a cxxiv. 

If my dear love were but the diiild of state, 

It mieht for Fortune’s bastard be unfother'd. 
As subject to Time’s love, or to Time’s hate, 
W|eds amm^ iveeds, or flowers with flowers 

No, it wiA bnilded far from aodden^ 

It suffers not in smiling pomp^nor mis 
Under the blow of thruled discontent, 

Whereto the Jnviting time our fashion calls : 

It foars not ^licy, that heietic, 

Which woilcs on leases of short*nunfber’d hours. 
But all alone stands hugely politic, [showers. 
That it nor grows with heat, nor drowns with 
To this 1 witness call the fools of time, ' 
Whidr die for goodness, who have liv’d for 
crime. 


Were it aught to me I bore the canopy. 

With my extern the outward honouring, 

Or laid great bases for eternity. 

Which prove more short than waste or ruining? 
Have I not seen dwellers on form and favour 
Lose ull, and mow, Iw paying too much rent. 
For compound sweet foregding simple savour, 


’And tam ttiou my oblation, poor but free. 
Which is not miinl with seconds, knows no Art, 
But ffiutcal render, bnly me fof thee. 

Hence, Uma suborn’d informer ! a true soul, j 
■WliAi Ibost impeach’d, stands least in thy 1 
• control 


OUiou, my Idvelwboy, who in thy powyr . 
Oort hold Time's fickletlass, his siokle7lK^r i 


Who hast tqr waning grown* an^ tbereioshorA'st 
Thy lovers withe^, as thy sweet seif mv*stf 
If Nature, sovere^ mistress'over 
As tho ^gw st onwards, sUll will pludc thee 

She keeps thee to this purpose, *hat her skill 
May tine di^race, and wretched minutes^kUL 
Yrt fear her, O thm minion of hgr pleasure ; 
She may detain, but not still keep her treasure : 
Her audit, though deuiy’d, answer’d must be, 
Aad her ouietus is to render thee. 


In the old age black was not ^punted fair, 
Or^if it were, it bore not beauty’s game ; 
j<Itut now is black beauty’s shcc^ve heir. 

And beauty slander’d with a be .itard shame t 
For 9fn.ie esudi hand hath put on nature’s power, 
Fairing the foul with art’s fal^, borrow'd face* 


Sweet beauty hath no name, no holy heuY, 

But is profon’d, if ^ot lives in disgrace. 
Therefore my mistress'* ej;p8 are raven black. 
Her eyes so suited ; and they mourners seem 
At sum, who, not bom foir, no beauty Up k. 
Slandering creation with a false esteem : 

Yet so they mourn, becoming of their woe, 
That every tongue says, beauty sljonld looli 


How oft, when thou, my music, muaic play’st, 
Upon that blessed wood whose motiop sounds 
mtb thy, sweet fingers, when thou gently 


8way*rt ^ 

The wiry concord that mine ear confound^ 

Do I envy those jacks, that n'iQ| 7 lc»leap 
To kiss the te^er inward fif thy band, > 
Whilst my poor lips, whiph should tlfiit larvert 
reim, • • • - 

At the wood's boldness thee blushing standi 
To be so tickled, they would chan|^ thek state 
And situation with those dancing diips. 

O’er Vkhom thy- fingers sraHc with gentle gait, 
Making dead wood more bless’d than living li]^ 
Since Saucy jacks so happy are in this, 

Give tliem thy me thy lips to kiss. 


The expense olqinit in a waste of shame 
Is Insti,in action } aiM till action, lust 
Is perjur’d, mutderems, bloody fiiU of Uaue, 
Sevugc, cxveme, rod^ cruel, not to trust 3 
Enjc^d no looner, but stiaighr * 

Part reason hunted ; aad^no sooner had, 

^art reason hafed, as a swallow d Bait, 

On purpose laid t 9 make Ihe taker mads ^ 
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Mad inrpursai^ and in possossion so ; 

Uadt having, an|^ in quest to have, extreme/ 
A blisaln pr^,->«nd prov*;^, a very woe ; 
before, a loy propps’d ; behind, a ilream ; 

All this the world weTl knows ; yet nonerknows 
well ' ^ - 

Tadinn the heaven that leads men to ifiis hell. 


My mistress* eyes are libthing^like the sun^ 
G>ral is far more red than her hp!> re^: 
if snow be white, why then her breasts are dun; 
If Imirs be wires, black wires grow on her head. 
I have seen ros{;a damask'd, red and white, 

But no suc^ roses see 1 uLher checks ; , 

An^ in some perfumes is Utere more delight <• 
Than ih the bmth that from tny mistress reeks. 
I love to hear her speak, — ^yet well I Vn6w 
That mqsic ha^i a far more pleasing sound ; 

1 grant I never saw a goddsw go, — 

My mistress when she walks, treads on the 
ground ; g, f * 

And yet, by heaven, f think my love as rare 
As yny.i^e belied with false compare. 

CXXXI. 


Thou ait«ts tyrannous, so as thou art. 

As thr^ whose beauties proudly make them 
'cruel ", f 

For well thou know’st to my dear doti^ heart 
Thou furt ^he fairest and most precious jewel. 
Yet, in good hath, some say that thee TChold, 
Thy &ce hath not the power fo make lo\e 
' groan : 

To say Uiw err,*I dare not be so bold. 
Although I swear it to myseC alone, 

Apd, to be strfl' (bat is not false I swear, 

A thousand groans, but thiDkii<^ on thy fare. 
One on another’s neck^ do witness bear 
Thy black is^faiiest m my judgmental place. 

In nothing art thou black, save in thy deeds, 

, And thence this slander, as 1 think, proceed^. 


• > CXXXIL 

Thine eyes I love, and thqr, os . ^ 

Knowing thy heart torments me with disdain. 
Have put on black, anO loving mourners be, 
Lookiim with pret^ ruth upon n^ pain. 

And tituy not the morning bun of heaven 
Better becomes the grey imeekiof the east. 
Nor tht& foil star that ush^ in the Ovev 
Dtfih half that g^ory to the sober west, 

As Uioee two mourning eyes beootte thy fooo : 
O. let it then as well bes^m thy heart 
To mottin for me, shice inout;mi% doth thee 

And Ifke in every part. 


f 9 

Then will I swear beauty her|elf is black, 
And all they foul that thy comple&oq ku^ 

cxx;|i:iii. • 

Beshrew that heart that makes my heart to 
grosp ^ • [mel 

For thatfdeep wound it gives my*ftiend and 
Is’t no^ enough to torture me alone, 

But slave fb bUven my sweet’st friend must^? 
Me from myself tny cruel ^e hath taken, 

And my ?iext self thou harder hast ‘eiigros^d ; 
Of him, myself, and thee, 1 am forsaken ; ' 

A torment thnee three-fold thus to be CK^’d. 
Prison my heart in thy steel bosom’s w^, * 
Bus then my friend’s heart let mjiiipov heart 
hail ; 4 • 

Who e’o; keeps me, let heart be hisj^uaid; 
Th/u cankt not j^en'use r^ur in my g£l : 
And fet thou wilt ; for I, JiS'ng pent in tBee 
Fcifurce am iiune, and all that is in me. 

' CXXXIV. 

W iQl 

So now I have confess’d that he is thine. 

And 1 myself am mortgag’d to fhy wll ; ’ 

Myself fiiirfeit, so that other mine 
Thou will restore, to be my comfort still : 

But thou wilt not, nor he ^1 not be free» 

For thou art covetous, and he is kind ; 

He learn’d but, sifrety-like, to wlite for me, 
Under thaf bond that him as fast doth bindp 
The statute of thy beauty thou wilt take, ' 
Thou usurer, that pult’st forth all to use, • 

Ami sue a fnend, came debtor for my kake ; 

So him I lose through my unkind a^«s. 

Him have I lost ; Uion hast both him and me| 
He pays the whole, and yet am I not free. 

cxxxv. 

Whoever hath her wish, thou hast thy.wUl, 
And will tb boot, sod will in over* plus ; 

More than enouc^ am 1 that vex thee still, 

To thy sweet wiU makiog additum thus. 

Wilt thou, whose will is laig^ and 

Not once vouchsafo to hide my will m thiiie ? 

Shall will in others secs^ rl|^ grafioit%. 

And in my will no frur moetp^aux shme? 

The sea, all water, yet receives nin. still, 

Abd ii^ahusdmice Mdeth to bis store ; « 

So thou, beiag'iich in will, add do thy will 
One will of m^ to make thy huge will monb 
Let AO unkind, no fiubr beaemers Ifrll > 

Think all but one, and me in that one ffVff, 

cxMxn* ' 

If thvsool diedc thee diet d oofbe so osar* 
Ssw to thy bUnd sold that 1 war thy ^ 
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Aad ivttl, tW t|nd knows, is admitted (her«; 
Thus iSur for lotre, my loi^*Sttit#sweet, fitlfiL 
ffVff m fhliSi the cteasui^ o£ thy lote, 

Ayt lyi it filil with wiUi, and my wifi one, 

In thugs of great rtceiirt with ease we prove ; 
Auan|r A numher one is teckcA’d tgue. 

Then In (he number let me past untold. 
Though in tlnf storen^ aeeount 1 one be $ 
For nothing hold me, so it please thetniold 
That nothing me, a something sweet to thee ; 
Make bat* my name thy love, and dove that 

• • still, [JVi//. 

And^then thou lov’st me,->-for my name k' 

• CXXXVIl. 

Thou ]^(f^oo1, Love, what dost thou tot£ne 

• «yw* • s , 

That fli^ behold, an^sen not what aney see ? 
Thfty know whi^ heiuity is, sds where st lies, 
Yet what the bertTs, tsJce the umrst to be. 

If eyes, corrupt by over-partial looks. 

Be anchor’d in the faav wheae all men ride, 
Why of eyes' fiilsehoad hast ihoiPforged hooks. 
Whereto the judgment of my heart is tied ? 
Why shod}^ heart think that a sevoal plot, 
Which my heart knows the wi^e wqpld’s Com- 
. mon place? 

Or lAine eyes, seeing this, say this is not, 

To put i«r tmth upon so foad a lace ? 

In things right true my heart andi eyes have 
, crrd,* [ferr’d. 

Ai^ to this false plague are they now trans- 

* cxxxviii. • 

When my love swears that she is made of truth, 

1 do believe her, though I know she Ues ; 

That she m^hi think me some untutor’d youth. 
Unlearned m the world's false subtleties. 

Thus vainly thinking that she thinks me young. 
Although we knows my days are pa^t the best. 
Simply 1 credit Her fialse-speaking tongue ; I 
On both sides thus is siin]M truth supprest. 

But whCTe^e saw die not she is unjust ? 

And wncrAore sty not I tb%t I dm old? 

O, love's bow habit is in seeming trust, 

A^ age intove loveaunot to have years told : 

Tberopre 1 lieilwhh her, and she with me, 

' And in our iuilts by lies we flatter’d be. , 

• . CXZXIX. • * • • 

O, ca^iqpt Ae to justify the wrong 
That thy unkindness lays upon my heaitf; 
WAapd me not with thine eye, bet with thy 

• ^tongue; 

Use pAverwlth power, arid tiay am n<ft by art. 
TeU me thou tov’ie ela^taere; but in mwsig^, 
Dev Mbeu to glatioe thine eye ftslAk 


What nead'st thou wound with cunMiig^ Wbeg 
i • thy might 

! Is more than my o*erpreM?d detoioe cili ’bide? 

I Let me eseuse (beet ah I ny love well knowk 
; Her psetty looks have bCea mine enemies ; 

I And thermore from my Ace she Sums my foes. 
That they ehlwhere m^t dart their injuries; 
Yet do not so : but rinoe I am qfu riainr 
Kill me outright ^th lodes, and rid my pain, 
• e 

• , a * 

Be wise as thou art cruel ; do not press * 
My tongue-tied patience with too much disdain } 
L^t sorrow tend me words, a^l words express 
Th% manner of my pity- wanting pain, 
ff I might teach thee wit, bktter u were, , • 
Though not to love, yet, love, to tell m*e so ; 
(As taty sick men, when thklr deaths be near. 
No news but health from their pt^dans know;) 
For. if I riiould dtslpair, I should grow nihd. 
And in my madne^might speak ill of thee : 
Now this ill-wresting \rorkl is grown so bad, 
Mad slanderers by mad*ean believed be. . 
That I may not be so, nor thou belied; , 

Bear thine eyes straight, though thy proud 
heait go wide. 

CXLI, 

IiPlailh I do not love thee with mine eyes,* 

For they in thee a thousand errors note ; 

But ’Us my heart that loves what they despise. 
Who in 'despite of view is pleased to dpte. 

Nor are mine ears with thy tongue's , tune 
delighted ; » 

Nor tender feeling, tb base toudies peeme. 

Nor taste nor smell, desire to Iw^pted * 
To any sensualfeast with tiiee alone : • • 

But my five wins, nor my,nve senses han\ 
Dissuaae one fdblish be^ firom serving thee. ' 
Who leavto unsway’d the likeness of a man. 
Thy proud heart’s slave and vassal wretch to 
be: , • 

Dnly my dbgue thus fax I ootmt my gain, 
Tbal she that makes me sin, awards me pain. 

CXAIL 

Love is myosin, and thy dear virtue hat^. 

Hate of my sfn, grounded on sinful loving t 
^ O, but with ffliM eoittpate thou thine own stale. 
And thou shelf find^t meriti not repnwiii ^4 
Or, ititdu, ttOtfromdioBeUpawfUitne, • 
That have pTofen’d thiflr scarfet^Mmomertts, 

And scal’d felse bonds of love as oft. os mine ; 
Robl/d otbex^bed^ revenues of their rents.* 
Be it lawiiii I love tbee,>as tbou hAkt those 
WViOBi thine eyes ivooVs Inin* inporfanet^i 
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Root ^l\y in thy heart, that, when it grows, 

pity may creserve to pitied be. 

If t^'dost seek to have what thou dost hide. 
By aelf«example mayst thou be denied 1 

cxliii. “ 

Lo, as a careful housewife runs to catch. 

One of her father’d creatures broke away. 
Sets down her babe, and makes all swut 
de^tch t ' , 

In pursuit of the thing she would luive stay*; 
'\YhiIst her neglected child holds her iivchace. 
Cries to catch her whose busy care is bent 
To follow that which flies befor^ l\pr fece. 

Not prising her poor infant*3 dilcontwt ; 

So runn’st thou afte* that nthich files nom thee, 
Whilst I thy b^ chase thee afar behind ; 

But if thou catch thy hope, turn back to me. 
And play the mother's port, kiss me, b8 kind : 
So uoll I pray that thou mf^st have thy BT//, 
If thou turn back, and my mud crying still. 

QXL«.V.' 

TwoIovm I have of comfort and despair, 
Which liM two spirits do surest me still ; 

The better angel is a man ri^t fair. 

The worsq- spirit a woman, coloured ill. 

To wii), me soon to hell, my female evil 
Tempteth my better angel from my side, . 
And would corrupt my saint to be a devil, ^ 
Wooing his purity with her foul pride. 

And wnetfier that my angel be turn’d hend, 
Suspect X may, yet not directly tell ; 

But, .being both from me, both to each friend, 

1 guess one angeMn another’s hell. 

Yet this shall 1 ne’er know, f nit live in doubt. 
Till my bed fM^el fire my good one out. 

^ •* OXLV. 

Those lips tha: Love’s own hanii did^ake 
Breath’d fdrth the sound that said, * 1 hate,’ 

To me that languish’d for her soke : 

But v’hen she saw my woeful state. 

Straight in her heart did mercy come, 

Chid^ that tongue, that ever sweet 
Was used in giving gentle doom ; 

And taimht it thus aneiC to greet : 

' 1 hate ^tibc alter’d with an end, < 

That follow’d it as gentle day < 

Doth follow ni^t, who like a fiend 
From^henven to hdl ia fionin a'l^y. , 

* Iihata’ firom bate away she thr^. 

And sav’d my, life, sayi^— * not ygu.* 

CXLVI. 

Poor souliatiie centre qf my sinftl earth, 

Fo^’d by^these reb^ pdwe»,tlut thee army, 



vv luun oe leo, wiuioui uc nen uo uiucc • • 

So shal^thou feed on Death, that feeds on 
men, [then. 

• And, Deadi once dead, there *s no more dying 


acLVii. 

My love is as a fever, Icmging still , ” < 

For that fvUch longer nursetn the disease ; v 
Feeding on that whidi dbtih preserve thelll. 
The uncertain sickly appetite to please. ' 
My reason, thei-physician to Vny love. 

Angry that his prescriptions are not kept, 

Hath left me, and ‘1 desperate now approve 
Desire is'deatH, which physic did except. 

Past cure I am, now reason is past care, t 
And frantic mad with evermore 'annuli ; 

My thougits at^ my discourse as mad men’s 
are, 

At random from the truth vainly express’d'; 
For I have swormthee fair, andtthought thee 
blight, 

Who art as black as hell, os dark as night , 

CXLVIII. , ' 

O me I what eyes hath love put in my head, 
Which have no correspondence with true smht 1 
Or, if they have, where is my judgment Am, 
That censures felsely what they see aright ? 

If that be fiiir whereon my false ^es dote. 
What means the world to say it is not so? 

If it be not, then lohe doth well denold 
Love’s eye is not so tru: u all men’s i no^ 

How can it? O how can Love’s m be tne. 
That is so vex’d with waticfaii^ and nrllhwtearsf 
No marvel thm thengh I mistake toy view ; 
The sun itself sees not till heaven wars. 

O conning Love I with unis tbovncee&st me 
bli^, ^ c 

Ust eyes^welLsceingihy fianl feultsabouldfiiid. 

CXLIX. ** ^ 

Canst Ibon, O cruel 1 say t love tlw fhit/ ^ 
When I, against myself« with thee partake /. 

Do 1 not think on Aee, when I ^mot , 
Am of n.yself, all tymot, fiw thy sake? « 

Who hateth Hhee that I do C|ll my finend? 

On' wliom frown’st tfac|i ihat I do fewn upon f 
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Nay if thou low*|st on me, do Z not spend 
» Re^i^ upon myself with present moon? 
VfhaX meiif do I in mysdf respect, 

Tfaet.is so proud tliy se^oe to deqiise, 
When*aU my best d^th worsh^) thy d^Kt, 
Commanded theMnotion of Siine^res? 

But, l^,^te on, for now I kSow tky mind ; 
Those that can see thou lov*st, and I am blind. 

^ • CL. , • * 

O, from what power hast thou this powerful 

WitS ins^ciency my heart to sway? 

Townalke me give the lie to my true sight, 
And-swear^^pat brightness doth not grace ^he 

,Wl)ieiice^^t*thou this becoming of ^ings ill, 
‘That in the very rehiieVf thy deeds •* 

There is such strath and waftantise ohskili. 
That in my mind, my worst all host exceeds ? 
Who taught thee how to make me love thee 
more, « 

The more 1 hear and see iust cauSe of hate ? 
Q,*i(ou^ I love what otners do abhor, 

•With otnef^ thdu shouldst not abhor my state; 
If thy unworthiness rais’d love in m% 

More worthy I to be belov’d 01 thee. 

cu. 

• • 

Love is too young to know what coi^ence is: 

who knows not, conscience is born of love? 
Tnen, ^ntle cheater, urn not my amiss. 

Lest goihv of.my faults my sweet self prove^ 
For thou betraying me, 1 do betray 
My nobler port to my gross body’s treason ; 

* My soul doth tell my l^y that he may 
Triumi^ in tove ; flesh st^ no farther reason ; 
But, ruui^ at thy name, doth point out thee 
As his trium]fliant prize. Proud of this pride. 
He is contented t^ poor drudge to be, 

To stand in thy amirs, &ll by thy si&e, 

. No want of conscience hold it that I call 
Her-~love, finr whose dear love I rise and falL 
• • * 

CLIL • 

In loving thne thou ki^w^st I am forsworn, 
Bat thw^ twic| forsworn, to me love swear* 


In act thy bed-vow broke, npd new £dth 
• tom, 

In vowing new hate after newlove beaftng. 

Bui why of two oaths’ breach, do 1 accuse 9iee, 
When i break twenty? t am perjur’d most ; 

FfHT all my vows are oaths but totnisuse thee. 
And all nay honest faith in thee is lost s , 

Fcg I have sworn deep oaths of thpdeep kind- 
ness, • 

Oaths of ihy love^ thy ftuth, thy constant ; 
Andf to enlighten thee, gave eyes to blindness, • 
Or madf them swear against the thing thef 
’ see; 

For I have sworn thee fair : inore perjur’d I, 

* To^wear, ag^t tlye truth, so fou| a lie I 

• cun. * ^ 

Cupidday ^ his brand, an(>llell asleep : 

A maid of Dian’s this advantage found. 

And his love-kindling fire did qhickly ste«!p 
In a cold valley-fountain of that ground ; 

Which borrow'd froA tMs jioly fire of love 
A dateless lively heat, sSill to endure, . 

And grew a seething bath, which yet meit move 
Against strange maladies a sovereign cure.* 

But at my mistress’ eye Love’s brand new-fii’d, 
The boy for trial needs would touch mar breast ; 

I, sick withal, the help of bath desir’d, • 

Ar^ thither hied, a sad distempeiH gueSt, * 

But found no cure: the bath for my help lies 
Where Cupid got new fire,— my roisUGCs^ eyes* 

• CLIV. , 

The little Itare-god, lying once asleep • 
liOid by his side his hpart-inflafttinc brand. 
Whilst many nym^is that vow’d chaste life tQ 
keep * , 

Came tripling Uly ; but in hbr maidenihaim 
The fairest votary look upp that fire 
Which many legions of tftie hearts flac^ warm'd 1 
And so the general of hot desire 
Was sleeping by a virgin hand disarm’d. • 
This brand she Quenched in a cqpl tyell byf 
\%ich from Love’s fire took heat perpetual. 
Growing a hath and healthful remedy 
For men diseas’d ; but L my mistress’ thrall, 
Came there for cure, and this by that 1 prove. 
Love’s fire heats water, water cools not love. 


A LOVER’S COMPLAIIJIT, 
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From off a hU! whose concave womb reworded 
A plaintful kory from a sisteting vale, * 
My spirits to attend thi^ doable voice accorded. 
And down I laid to list the sfld*tun*d* tale 
’’ Ere long espied a fickle maid full 
learii^ of ^pets, breaking rin« a-twain, 
Storming her world with sorrow^ wind and rain. 
, « • 

Upon her head a platted hive of straw, i 
Whiph fortified her visage from the sun, * 
Whereon the Tnought might think sometime it 
saw ^ « 

The carcase of, a beauty spent and done. 

Time had not scythed all tlkt youth begun. 
Nor youth all quit ; but, spite of Heaven’s fell 
rage, * * [age. 

SoDK beauty peep’d fibrough lattice of sear’d 

Oft did she heave her napkin to her eyne. 
Which on it had conceited characters, 
Laund’rifig the silken figures in the brine 
That Sfason'/I woe had pelleted in tears. 

And often reading what contents it bears ; < 

As often shrieking undistin^'sh’d woe. 

In clanours of all size, both high and low. 

SooMtimes her levell’d eyes their carriage ride ; 
As uie^ did battery to the spheres intend ; 
Sometimes diveitea their'pog^ balls are tied 
^ th' orbjsd^'lh : sometimes they do extend 
TIrmr view ri^t on ; anon thev gazes lend 
To dfsry place at once, and nowhere fix’d, 

The mind and s^t /lioractedly commix’d. 

Her hair, nor loose, nor tied in formal plat, 
I’fo^laim’d in her a careless hand of pride ; * 

For some, untack’d, descended,her sheav’d hat. 
Hanging her pale and tuned cheek beside ; ‘ 
Some in her ureaden nllet still did bide. 

And, true to bondagec would not break from 
thence, ^ 

Though slackly braided in loose pegligence. 


Of foldeff schedules had she many tf one, 
Which ^he perus’d, sigh’d, tore; and gave the 
noAd f ^1 f 

Crack’d many a nng of posted goM and bone. 
Bidding them find their sepulchres in mud ; 
Found yet mu letters sadly penn’d in blood. 
With sleided silk feat and affectedly e 
Enswath’d, and seal’d to curious secreay. 

* u 

These often bath’d she in her fluxive eyes. 

And ofttn’kisb’d, and q/led gave to tearj * 
CniHj, * O false iblodd, thbu register of ues, 
What unapproved witness doit thou bear 1 
Ink w »uld ha'fk seem’d more black and damned 
here I* 

This said, in fop of rage the lines she rents, 

Big discontent so breaking their contents. 

A reverend man that graz’d his cattC«e ni^h, 
Sometiml'a blusterer, that the ruffle knew 
Of court, of city, and had let go by 
The swiftest hours, observed as they flew. 
Towards this afflideed foncy lastly drew ; 

And, privitt^d by age, desires to know 
In brief, the grounds and motives of bur 
woe. • 

f ' 

So slides he down upon his grained boC, 

And comely-distant sits he by her side; 

When he again desires her, being sal, 

Tier grievance with his hearing to divide : 

If that from him there may be aught apffiied 
Which may her suffering ecstaqr assuage, 

’1%! promic’d in the chanty of age. 

’ Father,’ she says, ' thong^ in me you behold 
The injury of many a blastiqg hou% » 

Let it not tell yous judgment I am old ; 

Not age, but sorrow,* over me ha^ pov^ : 

I might as yet have beeL R spreadmg Obwer, 
Fresn to myself, if I bad seffiapplied r 
)^ve to myself, and to no love beside. , 


A than^md fiivours from « maand she drew < 
Ofjunber, crj^tal, and of bedded jet, * 

Which one by* one she ^n a river threw, 

Ujpon whose freeping maigent she*wBs set ; 
ZAe usury, applying wet to wet. 

Or monai^i’s luizids,ihat let not bounty fall 
Where want cries 'sons,’ but where excess 
' alL € ‘ 


* But woe is me I too early I atfi^ded 
Ayoythful suit (it was to gain my gntce} 

Or one ty natures outwards so commenoCyl, 
That maiden’s eyes stuck over all his &cq : 
Love pick'd a dwelling, and tmde him *her 

And his fair narta She abide, 

She was new lodg’d, and newly deifieo. < * 
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* His biowa^ kxjc» did hang in crooked curia ; 

* And light oocacioo ofthetfnnd 
TTpon hu li!^ thdr uQkea pwoels faarhu 
wWt'a sweet to do, to do will aptly find: 
Each ^ that saw hjin «d endiant the mind ; 
For on to visage was in little dtawxy 

* What logepess thinks in paradift wSamawn. 

, * Small show olf man was yet upon hjedhint 

Jlis^ihspalx down began ont^i appear. 

Like luudiom velvet, on diat termleas^dn, 
Whg^ bore out-biagg’d the web.it aeem’d to 
wear; 

Yendidw’d his visagie by that cost more dear ; 
And.ni(% affiwtions wavering stood in doubt 
If best Voe as it was, or best without. ' 

*His qualities were fasdbteous as his fs^, 
ForWntudeD'tone^ be was, afld thereodfiree ; 
Yet, if men movd Him, was he spch a storm 
As oft ’twist May and April is to see, ^ [be. 
When winds breathe sweet, unruly though th^ 
His rudeness so wkh to authorize yooth 
Qj^ivery falseness in a pride of truth. 

• • 

^ * Well could he ride, and often men 'gonld say 
Xhat horse to mettle fix>m to nder takes : 
Ftoud of subjection, noUe by the sway. 

What rounds, ^hat bounds, what course, what 
stop he makes ! • 

And controvert hence a questkm takes, 
whether the horse him became to deed. 

Or hS his manage by the well>doii^ steed. ^ 

* But quickly on this side the verdict went ; 

* His real habitude gave life and grace 
To appertoinings'and to ornament, 
AooompIUh’d in himself, not in to ease : 

All aids, themselves made fiurer by their (dace. 
Can hr additions ; yet their purpos’d trim 
Piec’d not to grace, but were all graced by him. 

* So on the tip of to subduing tongue 
All Idiuf of tigumdhts and question deep, 

All replication prompt, an^ ibaon strong, 

For his tdvaati^ stiU wake and sleqi : 

To make toe weeper laug^, the laugher weep, 
He had ihe dialeet and tofienmt sl^ 

Gatdiing all pasdons in his craft of will ( 

*Tbat he^fn the general bosom re^ 

Of of old ; am sexes both endian^, 
To dhfiS wiUi 1dm in tooughts, or to remain 
la gemqnal duly, fidlowiim whm be haunted: 
Cmsents bewitch’d, ere hefIfesaTe, havd^nted ; 
And dudoguedfor Mm what he would Sam ^ 


* Many there were that did to j^jctore getr 
Tq serve their eyes, and iu it put thefe aaind ; 
like fbob that in toe imaginaiaon set * 

Tlie goodly objects which abroad they find 
Of luids and mansions, ^tlidis in tmmght u^ 

, sign’d ; • 

And labouring^n mo pleasures to bestow them, 
Tlpui the true gouty iandlmd whiah doth owe 
them ; g 
• • 

* So ftaany hqye, Out never touch’d to hand, 
Sweetly Suppos’d them mistress of his hearU « 

hMy woeful self, that did in freedom stand, 

And was rny pu^ fee-ample, (not in part,) 
[•Wbrn with his ))i^t in yimth, dhd youth in art, 
'Chr Av my affections fn nis charmed*power. 
Reserv’d the stalk, and gave him^ll my flomr. 

’ Yet di(f I not, as some my equals did. 
Demand of him, nqs being desifed yielded; 
Finding myself in honour so forbid, 

With safest distance f tuine honour shielded : 
Experience for me man 3 tih*lwarks builded 
Of proofs new-bleeding, which remain’^ the'fiul 
Of this &lse jewel, and his amorous sp^ * 

* But ah 1 who ever shunn’d by precedent 
The destin’d ill she must herself assay? • 
Or^orc’d examples, ’gainst her uwfi conCentk 
To put the by-pass’d perils in her way? 

Counsel may stop a vmile what will not stay; 
For wheu we rage, advice is often sem * 

By blunting uf to make our wits more lieen, 

• • 

* Nor gives it satisfaction to out blood, 

That we must cur) it upon others* proof, ^ 
To be forbid the sweets that seCftMogood, 

For fear of hart^ that preash in our fehoA. * 

O appetite, fronq jndemen% stand aloof 1 ^ 

The one a palate hath tlht^needs Krill taste, 
Though reason weep, and ay It is to)' lasL 

* For further I could say, This man ’s untrue, 
Agd knew the patterns of his fodl blguiting; 
Heuzd where his plants in othei8*orchardsgiew. 
Saw how deceits were ^ded,in his smiling ; 
Knew vows were ever Blokers to defilto ; 
Thought chataeters and words, merely but art, 
^d bastards af his foul adulterate hast 

* And Igug vpon toetfe terms I taaid myveitV, 

Till thus he %an besiege me : Gentle maid,* 
Have of my differing youth someyfeeling idty. 
And be not my vows aftuid : 

That’s to you sworn, to none was eves said ; 
Fqr feasts of loi« I hdve beat eaU’d'unto, 
Tilknow did ne’er givitl, ifer never vow. . 
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* All qiy offences that abroad 70a see 

Are enors of Che blood, none of the mind ; , 
Love cnade theCn not ; with acture they may 
be, 

Where neither pa'rtyis nor true nor kind : 
They sought /heir shame that so their shame 
find ; « 

And so mufh less of shame in me remains, , 

By how much of me their freproach contains. 

• r 

* Among the many that mine'eye^have sefen, 

' ^ot one whose flame my heart 8o*much as 
warm'd, 

On my affection put to the sn^’^st teen, 

Or any of my Kisures ever chain'd t • 

Harm ha<e I done to ‘them, but ne’ei* 

'' 'harm’t^; 

Kept hearts in'liveries, but mine ownjViS Iree, 
And reign'd, comman^ng in his monarchy. 

€ 

' Look here what tributes wounded fancies sent 
me, i » 

Of paled pearls, and tijibies red as blood i 
figuring that th^ their passions likewise lent 
< me 

Of grief and blushes, aptly understood 
In bloocU|ess white and the encrimson'd mood ; 
Effec(<i o 7 terror and dear modesty, 

En(amp’d is hearts, but fighting outwardly| 

* And lo I behold the talents of their hair, 

With twi&ted metal amorously impleach’d, 

1 have receiv'd from many a sevtral fisur, 

(Thfir kind acceptance weepingly beseem'd,) 
With the annexhins of gems enrich’d. 

And deep*brain’d sonnets that did amplify 
Each stonr'sA- «r nature, worth, and quality. 

*Th/ diamond, why,ftwa8 beautiful and hard. 
Whereto histnvis’d properties did tpnd ; 

The deepit'grcen emerald, in whose fresh regard 
Weak sights their sickly radiance do amend ; , 
Theiheaven-hued sapphire and the opal blend 
With objeAs ihanifola ; each st;veral stone, , 
With wit well blazon’d, smil'd or made some 
moan. 

4 

* Lo I all these trophies of aflectioss hot. 

Of pensiv'd and subdued desires «die tender. 
Nature hath chai;^d me that 1 hoard them not^. 
But ^eld them up where 1 my&lf mustfeoder^ 
Thrt is, to yon, my orqpii and ender : 

For of Ipm, must your oUi^Iobs be. 

Since I their sJtar, you enpatron me. 

*\> then advanee of vourdtfaat j^raseless bands 
VRMBMLvhitftbeanipwil'the/ury scale of piake} 


Take all these similes to yoar,.own command, 

What me yoiummister, fisr oiflim, 

Works under you ; an{l to your audit comtis 
Iheir distract parcels in combined sums. 

^ ^ t 

* Lo t this defice was sent me from a nun. 

Or sister sanctified of holiest nqte ; 

Whiclfl-la^ her noble suit in court did dino, 
Whose rarest ha^ngs made the blossoms flote^ 
For she,.was sought I7 spirits of liiriiest ooat, 
But kept cold distance, and did thencr re- 
move, ^ 

To spend her living in etermd love. 

* iflut O, my sweet, what labour to leave 
The thjn^ we have not, < mastering w^t mot 

Paling the plac£ which did i^r form receivi. 
Playing patient sports in ufkmnstrained gyves: 
She ^lat her &me so to herself contrives, 

The scars of battle 'scapeth by the flight, 

And makes her absence valiant, not her might 

* O pardon me, in that my boiAt is Jrne ; 

The accit’ent which brought me to her eye, 
Upon the moment did her force subdue. 

And now she would the caged cloister fly*: 
Religious lo/e pub out religion's ^ 

Not to be/empted, would she be immur’d, 

And now, to tempt all, liberty ptocurid. , 

* How mighty then you are, O hear me t^l I 
Tne broken bosoms that to me belong 
Have emptied all their fountwns in my urell. 
And mine I pour your ocean idl among : 

1 strong o'er them, and you o'er me being 
strong. 

Must for your victory us all congest, 

As compound love 10 physic your cold breast. 

* My parts had mwer to charm a sacred sun. 
Who, disciplin'd and dieted in grace, 

Belied her eyes when the/toussfifl liilgttB, 

All vows and conSeqrations giving place. 

O roost potential love l^vnw, bow, nar space. 
Id thee wth neither stug, kypt, nor mfihe, 
F^ thou art all, and all thin^ ehe ara thine. 

' When thou irnfMesses^whataropretepts worth 
Of stale example ? Wbat thou wiltm&me, 
How^ldly those impediments stano forth, 

Of wealth, of filial law, Idodredb I 

Love'C MmcM yeac^ *gslii5tnil%’gBamt seiaei 

^d eycet^, in the suflhriag ftrogs it beant, 
The Joes of alt foree% s|iOBks, atta ftara. , , 
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Dm not thfr heavenly rhetoric of thine eye, 
’Gainst whom the world (^Id not hola orgU' 
ment, i ' , 

Persuade my heart to this fiilae perjury? « 

' Vows for thee brolce deserve not ^mshment. 
A woman 1 forswore ; but I will prove. 

Thou being a goddess, 1 forswore^ not thee : 
My vow was emthly, thou a heavenly love ; 
Thy grace being gqjn’d cutes all < isgrace m* m^ 
My vow was Iju-eath, and breath a vapour is ; 
Then, thou Mr si^n, that on this earth doth 
shine, * 

Exhale this vapour vow ; in thee it is : 

If broken, then it is no iaulf of mine. 

If by me broke, wlui( fool is not so wise 
To lose an oath, t!b yr>n a paradise ? 

c • n. 

Sweet Q?therea, mtting by a brook 
With yougie Adonis, lovely, fresh, and green, 
IMd court uie lad with many a lovely look. 
Such lM>ks ks none could look but beaut|’’s 


She told him stories to delight his car ; 

She shbw’d him £ivours to ^lure his eye ; 

To wmthis heart, she touch’d him here and 
» there ; o 

Touches so soft Aill conqyer chastity. 

But whether unripe years dic^want conceit. 

Or he reftu^dsiw take her figur’d proffer, 

Tlte tendfr mbbler«4rould not teach the bait. 
But simile and jest at«svery gemle offer : 

Then fell she on HCr^bMk, mir qrieen, and 
tosVhrd ; 

^He rose and ran away ; ah, fool too.froward ! 

‘ • 

If love make me forsworn, how shall 1 swear 
to love? 

O never fiuth could holtr, if not to beauty vow’d: 
Though to myself fbrssrom, to thbe I ’ll con- 
stant prove; {Mers bow’d., 

Tho^ thoughts, to me like oaVs, to thee like 
Sti^y hh bias leaves, and nmkes ^ book thine 

Where^ dioae {deasurds live that «rt can com- 
prehend. ■ 

If knowledge be the mark, to l^ow thee shall 
suffice ; * * [oommend,$ 

W^U learned is tbat*toi^ ^hat well can tbte I 


All ignorant ^t soul tluft sees thee ^witbouft 
Wbnder; • [admire: 

Which Js to me some praise, that I thy parts 
Thine mrtf Jove’s |ightn^ seems, thy voice hU 
dreadful thunder, ' [fire. 

Whidi (fiot to anger bent) is music and sweet 
Celestial as thou art, Odo not love that wiCng, 
To sing the heavens’ praise with such^an 
earthly tongue. , 

Scarce k'td the sun drie^ up the dewy moni{ 
And scaiS^e the. hesd gone to the hedge, for 
%iide, .r 

When Cytherea, all in love forlorn, 

A longing tarriance for Adonis made, 

Under an osier grbwing by a brook, 

A brool^ whei e Adon used to cool his spleea 
Hot was the day ; she hotter tl^t difl look* 

For his approach, that often there had been. 
Anon he kome:^ snd throws his mantle by. 
And stood stark naked on the brook’s greeu 
bnm ; 

The sun look’d orf-the world witR glorious eye. 
Yet not soSwistly as this queen on him t 
He, spying her, bounc’d in, wheieas he stood; 
O Jove, quoth she, why was not I a flooi’ ? 

• V. * ^ 

• 

Fair is my love, but not so &ir as fickle ; 

Mild as a dove, but neither trqe nor trusty ; 
Brighter than glass, and yet, as glass is, brittle; 
Softer than wax, and yet, as iron, rusty ; 

A lily pale, with damask die to grace her. 
None mirpr, nor none fidser to defi[u.e her. 

Her lips to ndne how often hath she join’d. 
Between each kiss her oaths of true Jo swear- 

How many tales to please me hath she coin’d, 
Dreading my love, the lass thereoPItilK^ngl 
Yet in the midst of all her pure protcftii^, 
i{er fiiith, her oaths, her tears, and aQiiirm 
. jesUngs., ^ ^ • 

She bnm’d with love, as stmw widf firg il^etb. 
She bum’d out love, as soon as strasr* out 
bumeth ; [fnqnW, 

She finam’d the love, and yet die ml’d wie 
She bade loye last, and yet die fell a turning. 
Washhis a lover, or a tedier wftedier ? 

Bad mfhe bestj thot%h esoellent in iieit]|)er. 
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If nnj^iolRnd street poetry agree, 

As^ey must needs, the sister and the brother, 
Thentmst the love^be^great ’twist thee and 

me* , * • 

• Becaus^thra lov’st the one, and|I th^other. 
Lowland to thee is dear, whose heavenly touch 
Upon the lute doth ravish human sai^ 
JSpeAcer to me, whose deep oenceit is such. 

As, passing all conceit, nMds no defence. 

Tlmu lov'st to hear the sweet melodioQs sound 
Tliai Phoebus’ hite, the queen of idusic, makes; 
And I in deep del4;ht am chiefly drown’d. 
Whenas»himself to stnnng he betakes. 

One i^god of both, as poets feign ; 

^ Ope knighf loves^bodi, and bot]} in thee 
•amain. . • * * 


Fair was the mom, when the fair queen of love, 

• * * • * • # 

Paler for sorrow than her milk-wlKite dove, 
.in^don’a Saks, a youngster proud and wild ; 
Her stand ihe takes upon a steep-up hill : 

• Anon Adonis comes with horn and h^nds ; 
She, ^lly queen, with more than love’sgood will. 
Forbade the boy he should not pass those 
groundf ; * 

Once, quoth ^e, did I see a &ir swQht youth 
llkre in these brakes deep- wounded with a 
• boar. 

Deep in^he thigh, a spectacle of ruth I • 
See in Sny th^h, quoth she, heie was the 
I sore : 

She showed hen ; he saw more wounds than 
one. 

And blushing fled, and left her all alone. 


• Sweet rose, foir flower, untimely pluck’d, soon 
vsded, 

Pludc’trin die bud’, and vaded in the spring ! 
Br^ht orient pMrl, alack; tho timely shaded I 
Fair crmturtf, kill’d tqp soon by death’s sharp 


Xike, a green plum that hai^ upon a tree, 
And^lls, throngh wind, before the foil ^otdd 


I’wec^ for thee, and yet no cause I have? 
ForV)^-? thou left*Bt me nothing in thy will 
And yet than left’st me more than I dia cravei 
For why? I craved nothing of thee^sdll^ 


O yes, dear ffic 
discontent 


craved nothing of thee^sdll^ 

' ffiendi I par£>n cmve of thfe i ■ 
tent thra oidtt bequeath to me. 


Vdhus, with Adonis sitting bydter, • 
Under a myrtle shdde, b^an to woo him : 

She toU the youngling hpw god Mars did try 
ner, 

Ahd as 1^ fell 4o her, she fell to l^m. 

Even thus, quoth she, the warlike embrac’d 

* me; ^ 

And then^be clipp’d Adonis in her arms : 
Even thus, c^th*she, the warlike god unlac’d 
me; * ^ 

lAs if the boy should use like loving charms. 
Even thus, quoth she, he seized on my lips, 
•And with h^lijA on his did aoS the seizure ; 


'T-l iW' 


would not take her meaning nor. her 
, pleasure. ^ 

Ah I tk&t I had my lady at |his iuiy. 

To kiss and clip mg till 1 run (^ay 1* * ^ 

Crabbed age and jrobth 
Cannot live together ; 

Youth is foil of pleasance. 

Age is full of care : 

Youth like summer morn, ^ 

Age like winter weather ; 

•g Youth like summer biave, > 

Age like winter bare. 

Youth is foil of .sTOrt, 

Age's breath is short, * 

Youth is nimble, age is lame : « 

Youth is hot and bold, 

Age is weak and cold ; s 
Youth is wild, and age is tame. 

Age, I do abhor thee, , 

Youth, Ikdo adore thee ; 

O, my fove, my Iqve is young I 
Ag^ I do d^ Oletf; • 

O sweet shejmerd, hie thee, • 

For methinks thou stay’st too long. 


B^ty is but a vain and doubtful good, 

A shjning gloss, that vadeth suddenly ; 

A flowa that dies, wheA first it ’gins to bud ; 
A brittle glass, that *s broken presently ; 

^A doubtfol g^, a gloss, a glas^ a flower, 

, Lost, vaded, bgcken, dead within an hour. 

• * • * 
And as goods lost are seld or never found, « 
As vaded glass no rubbing will n^ftesh. 

As flowers dead lie withePd on the ground, 

As broken glasano cement can redres, « 
So beauty, bl<&ish’fl once, for ever is lost, 
la spite of jfliysiCi^ pailktii^, pain, and cost^ 
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• «. ♦ XII. 

Good oigbt, gold rest Ah 1 neither be my 
slure : 

She bade good ni^ht^ that kept my rest away : 
, Ai]^ dafTd if e to a cabin bang’d with care, • 
To descant on the doubts of tn/dccajs 
PdrewelU f/}aoth she, and come again /o* 
morrow ; . 

Fare wcU I could not,C^r I supp'd with sorrow. 

* Yet at my parting sweetly did she* sm^e, 

In srorn or friendship, mil 1 construe whether: 
*T may be, she joy’d to jest at^my exile, 

’T may be, ag^n to make me sender thither : ' 

word«for sha'Uows like mysel/f c 
As'take the ^lain, but cannot pluck the pelf. 

' XIII. • * 

JjokJ, hbw miftc eyes throifr gazes to the east ! 
My heart doth cliargc the watch ; the morning 
rise 4 • 


Doth c|te each moviag^sense flom idle rest. 

Not daring trrat the mee of nedne cye^ 

While Philomela sits and sii^, I at and n^rk. 
And wish her lays w«i(e tunw like the lark ; 

t * « 

For sheddth tirelcome daylight witji hSr ditty, 
And drives away dark dismtd'dreaming night: 
The ni^Lso pack’d, 1 post unto my pret^ ; 
Heart hath his hope, and eyes their wahedi 
sjght ; ' [sorrow ; 

Sorrow chang’d to solace, solace mix’d jivith 
For why ? she s^;h’d, and bade me come to- 
morrow. • 

« 

Were I with her, the night would jjost kio soon; 
But novf are minutes added to the hours ; • 

To spite cne now, eschVwnute seems a fuoon; 
Yet no. for me, ‘shine sun to fuccour flowels I 
Pack night, fscep day ; gootl day, of night now 
borrow ; [morrow. 

Sho.i, n^ht, to-night, and length tnyself ro> 
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' It was a linking’s daos^eri the fairest one of 
thrtfe ’ [be. 

Thft liked of her master as well ia well might 
TUI leaking on an Englishman, the fairest t^t 
«ye could see, 

H^r fancy^H a taming. » 

Long wSs tlft combat doubtful, that love with 

* alove did fighf, « * |knight ; 

To Jeave the master fovelels, or kill tAenallant 
To put in pnuctiS^ <either, alas ft was a ^ite 

Unto the silly damsel. * [pain. 

Bat one must be refused, mqjre mickle was the 
That nothing could be used, to tgrn th^ both 
to gam, [with disdain ; 

fSrof theatwo^he trusty knight was woumled 
Alas, she^uld not help it ! /the day, 

Thus art, with arms conlendmw, was victor of 
Which by a gift of learning did bear the maid 
away ; 

Then lullaby, The learned man hath cjpt the lady 
Tor now roy song is ended. 

• • • n. 

On a (alack thtf day ]), 

Love, whose month was ever May, 

Spied a blossonr passing lair, 

Playing in the wanton air : 

Through the velvet leaves the wind. 

All unseen, *gaa passage find ; 

That the lover, sick to death, • 

Wish’d himself the heaven’s breath. 

Air, quoth he, thy cheeks may blow ; 

Air, wAildtl might triumph so ! 

But, alas, my hand hath swern 
Ne’er to plu^ thee horn \by thorn : 

Vow, ma», for youttf unmeet,. 

Vouth, So apt toSluck a sweet, 

Tlioii.ibr whom fove would swear 
Juno but an l^hlope were ; * 

And deny ^himself for Jove, 

Turpifig fnortal for thy love. 

• ! III. 

My flocks fe«& not, 

My ewes breed nef, 

My rams speed not, 

> AlMs amus | 


Love is dying. 

Faith *8 defying, 
llcsJt ’s denving,' 

Causer t>f this. 

t All my merry jigs are quite forgot, 

.\11 my lady\loyc is lost, God wot : 

•Where her fiiit^ was firmly fix’d in love, 

^ There a nay is plac’dVithoux remote. 

One silly cross ^ ' 

Wrought all ^ loss ; a 
O frowning Fortune, cursed, fickle dame I 
For now I see, J* ' . 

Inconstancy 

More in women thin isi men remain. 

In black mourn I, 

All fears scorn I, ' 

Love hath forlorn me, 

Living in thrall : » 

Heart is bleeding, , • 

AB help needing, ' ' • 

(O cruel speeding !) 

Fraughtra with gall. ^ ^ 

My shepherd’s pipe can sound no deal, 

My wether’s 6ell rings doleful knell ; * 

My curtail Hog, that wont to have play’d, * 
Plays not at all, but seems afrkid ; 

With sighs so dee^. 

Procures to weep, • 

In howling'wl^c, to see nfy doleful plig]^. * 
How sighs resoand • 

Through la^rtless ground^ * » [fight 2 
Like a thousand vanquish’d men in bloody 

Clear wells spring not, • • 

Street birds sing not, 

Green plants bring not 
Forth; th^die: « 

Plerds stand weeping. 

Flocks all sleeping, 

Nymphs back peeping 
^ Fearfully. • . . 

All ou| iMeasute knoan to us poor swains^ . 

All our mern meetings on the i^ins. 

All our evening sport from us isHed, 

All our love is lost, for Love is dead.^ 
Farewell, sweet last . < * * 

Thy like ne’er was « • 

For Rsweet omteht, the cause of all my moani 
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Pbor Condon 
Must li^e alone. 

Other help for him I see that there is none? 

IV. 

\Vhenas thine eye hath chos€ the d'ltne, 
And stall’d the deer that thou shoul^t 
strike. 

Let reason rule thinjs worthy blame, 

As well as fancy, paitial might : <' 

Take counsel of some wiser head, 

Neither too young, nor yet unwed. 

And when thou com'st thy *1016 to tell, 
Smoothvnot thy tongut^ with filed talk, ^ 

* es*- she some subtle practice smell ; 

(A cripple ^n can find a halt :) 

But ^ainly say thou loir’s! her weA, 

And set h«.r person forth to sell. 

What though her fimwcing brows Iw bent, 
Her cloudy look^ will calm ere nignt ; 

And then too late she will repent, 

That*^ thus dissembled her delight ; 

And twids desire, ere it be day. 

That which with scorn she put away. 

Wh t thc’ighsihe strive to try her strength, 
And ban and brawl, and say thee nay. 

Her feeble force will yield at length. 

When ^ia(t hath taught her thus to say : 

* Hod women been so strong as men, 

In fiuth you had not had it then.* 

And to her will frame all thy ways ; 

Spare not * spend, -<and chicfiy there 
V^ere thy desert may meri^ praise, 
fringing in thy lady’s ear ; 

The siro ^est (xalle, tower, and town. 
The golden ballet bttts it down. 

Serve always with assured trust, 

And in thy suit be humble, true ; 

Unless thy lady prove unjust, 

Press never thou to choose anew : 

When time shall s^rve, be thou not dack 
To profiler, though she put thee back. 

The wiles and miles that women work, 
Lis 9 >mbled with an ou.waru show, 

The triclm and toys that in them lurk, 

The cock diat tread** them shall not know. 
Have you not heard it said fiill’toft, 

A woman's nay doth stand for bought ? 

Think women sdll strive with men, 

To dn, and nevA fiw to saint: 


There is no|.heaved, by holy then, 

When time with s^ mall themlttaint. 
Were kisses all the joys in bed, 

One woman would another wed 

But sofi ; enough, — too much l^fimr, 
Lest that my mistress hear my song ; 
She»llgiot stick to round me V th’ ear. 
To teach my twi^e to be so long : 

Yet will she Uush, here be it sud, 

To hear her secrets so bewray’d. 

V. 

live with me, and be my love, 

And we will all the pleasures ^rov», 
That hills and valleys, dales and fields, 
And'kU the cragnv laonntains yields. 

r ic ’ 

There will jve sit upon the rocks, 

And see the shepherds feeiTtheir flocks, 
shallow rivers, by whose falls 
Melc dious birds sing madrigals. 

* 

There will I make thee a bed of roses, 
With thousand fragrant posies, 

A cap of flowers and a kirtle 
Embrmder’d all with leaves of myrtle. 

A belt *^f straw and ivy buds. 

With coral clasps and amber ..tuds ; 

And if these pleasures may thee mo\e 
Then live with me, and be m} love 

Love’s Answer. 

If that the world and love were young. 
And truth in eveiy shepherd’s tongue. 
These pretty pleasures might me mose 
To live with thee and be thy love. 

VI, 

As it fell upon a day, 

In the merry month of May, 

Sitting in a pleasant shade 
Which a mve of nrartles madi, « 
Beasts did leap, ana birdsi did sing. 
Trees did grow, and plants did spi^ i 
Everything did banish moan, * 

Save the mghtingale alone : < 

She, jpoor bird, as all forlorn, « 

Leaned her breast up>till a tli^, ' 

And there sui^ the dolefoirst ditty ' 
That to hear it was great pity i « 

Fiei fie, fie, now would die cry, 

Tr tu, 'Dbu, by and by t„ ' 

Tnat to bear her complain, 

Scarce I could fixim tears tefi(idn | ' 



• SONNETS HP SUNDRY IJOTES^OF MUSIC.* 


For her grieft so lively shown. 

Made think upon mine 
JA thought I, thoa moum’st in vain ; 
Ndlie take pi^ on tRy pain : 

Senseless trees, diey canno^hear thee ; 
Rttthlessrbe&rs, Uiey will not^diee^dt^ 
King Ptndioa, ha is dead ; 

All thy friends are lapp’d in lead : | 

All jthy fellow'birds do siyg, * 
Carefitesjof thy sorrowing. 

Even so, poor bird, like thee, * 
None alive will pity me. ** 

, Whilst as fickle fortune smil’d, 

Thon and I were both beguil’d. 

Eve^ (hat flatters thee 
Is no fri<^ in misery. 

*Wards are ca^ fikn the wind ; * • 
Faithful frieniis are hoi^ tcsfind. ’ 
Every man wAl«be thy frien^ 

Wl^st thoiHhast wherewith fo spend ; 
But' if store of croivns be ^cant. 


No man will supply tl^ want. 

that one be pi^msl, . 
.Bountiful they will turn cau : 

And with sucn>like flattering 
* Pi^ but he were a lung.* 

^ If he be addict to vice, * 
QuicRly him thw will entice } 

*If to women he be bent, * 
They have him ih c^mandement ; 
But if Toitune,once do frown, 

V Ther^farJwell his great renown : 

, They that fawn’d on him before. 
Use his company no more. 

, He that iff thy friend indeed^ 

Ne will help thee on thy need ; , 

* If thou sorrow, he will Wbep ; 

If thou wake, he cannot slec^ : 
ThWof ev**ry grief in hflkyt 
He with thee doth bear a n^. 
These are ceitaHl signs to know 
Faithfiil friend fr^m flattering foe 


0 


THE PHCENIX AND THE TURTLE. 


Lkt Ihe bird of loudest lay. 

On the sole Arabian tree, 

Ileittld sad and trumpet be, 

To whose soun(3 chaste wingt oliey. 

• 

But thou, shrieking harbi^cr, ' 

Foul pre-currer of the fiend. 

Augur of the fever's end, ^ 

To this .roop come the ^ nut near. 

i 

Fiom ^is session interdict 
Every towl^of tyrant wing, 

Save the eagle, feather'd king : 

Keep t..e ohsequy » o strict. 

Let the priest hi surplice white, 

That demnctivt. music can. 

Be the death-divining swan, 

Lest the requiem lack his right. 

And thou, treble-dated crow, 

That thy sable gender mak'st , 
With the breath thou giv*st and tak’'st, 
'Mongst our mourners shalt thou go. 

,Herc the anthem doth amimcncc , 
Love and constancy is dead ; 

Phoenix , nd the tprtle fled 
In a mutual flame* from hence, 
a * 

Sp they lov'd, as love ir. twain 
Had the essence but in xme ; 

T\vo distincts, division none 
Number there in love was slain. 

' He97ts.remote, yet not asunder; 
Distance, and no space was seen ' 
Twixt the turtle and his queen ; 

But in them it vtere a wonder. 

So between them love did shine. 

That the turtle saw hu right 


Flaming in the phoenix' sight : 
Either was the other’s mine. • 
u * 

Property nras thus appall’d. 

That the self was not the sam ^ ; 
Single nature's double name 
Neither two nor one was call’d. 

Reason, in itself confounded, 

^ Saw division grow toeetfaer; 

To themselves yet eitner-neither, 
Simple were so Wfll compoundeJ 

That it cried how true a twain 
Seemeth this concordant one ! 
love hith.reason, reason none 
If whai parts can so remain. 

Whereupon it made ihi threne 
To the pheenix and the dove, 
C6-suptemes and stars of love ; 

As chorus to their tr£^;lc scene. 

Thrbnos. 

> 

Beauty, truth, and mrity. 

Grace in all simplicity, ^ 

Here enclos’d in cinders he. 

Death E now the phoenix' nest ; 
And the turtle’s loyal breast 
To eternity doth rest, 

Leaving no praterity . — 

’Ti.as not their infirmity. 

It was marric 1 chastity. 

Truth may seem, bufreanno. be . 
Beauty brag, but 'tis not she ; 
Truth and b^ty buried b . 

To this um let those ihpdr " 
c [Dmt are either true or iur ; 

• For these dead birds sigh a pirayesb 
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Steward to Olivia* • 

Son to Leontes, • • 

A Triumvir, • • • 

An Officer* • • •' 

Edward Mortimer* • . 

Son to Coiiolwus* . • 

Tribune: Bn^er to Titua^ 
A Roman Tnumvir* . . 

A R^man Conspirator* • 

Att,endafit on Cleopatra* • 
Earl of Pembroke, « . 

BastaH Son to Priam, 
Daughter to Reimier, 
*Queen to King llenry VI., 
>^ow to Kii^ Henry VL, 


AUendant on Hero* . 
AWillb, . 

A Lady attending on the Pr 
of France, 

Attendant on OUvia, . 
Neighbour to Widow of Flo 
The Betrothed of Angelo, 
Daughter to Pericles, . 

Son to Lady Grey, • 

Of jffie Duke’s Party, f 
A Vkar, . ' 

,S>n to Titus, ,, 

A Roman^Tiibone, • , 
Friend to Cnar, . 

A Frinch Lord, 

Friend to Pompey, • 
Friend to Jhmipey, . ^ 
Brother to Agt^mnuiq,^ 
Friend to Corfcianus,. 


Tamiw rtf Che Shrew. 

Two Gentlemee^of VemHL 
GranedWof Etrara 
Tuliaa Caesar. ^ 
Timon %£ Athens. 

MeasuA fiirVlfeasutK. 
Timon of AthenL 
Timaa of Athens, 


, Julius Caesar. 

’ Titus Andionicus. 

Timon of Athens. 

Kirm Henry VL, Part L 
Pericles. e 

Midsummer Nmht*s,DKaas* 
Pericles. . J 

Macheth. . ' 

hlacbefh. 

Macbeth, • 

Macbeth. 

King Henry V. 

Mai^tfa. 

Twelfth NighL 
Winter’s Taje. • 

Antony and Cleo>,iatia. 
Hamlet 

Kin^ Henry IV., Part L 
Cormlanus. 

* Titus Andronicus. 

Js ullus Cwaar. , 
ulius Caesar. * 

and Qeopatn.1 
>hn. * ' 

and Creasidu. 

King Henry VI., Prut L 
King Henry VL, Burt XL 
King Ridurd HL 
King Henry VL, But IIL 
Mu^ Ado About Notliin& 
King Henry VL.PsrtlL 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 
Twelffli Ni^ . . 

. All ’s Well that Eads WeO. 
Measure for Mr^re. 
Petick's. ** 

King Richevd IIL « 

Titus Androiaj^ 

Julius Caesar. r • 
Antony and Cleopatm.' ,i 
Khgfaba, 

AntMy and Cieopstn. 
Antony and Cleopstm. ' 
Tmilttsftidaesrids. 
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Mtnmdti • . 

MmrnUt • 

BAssain^ A 

mJIfeSSiCimier,. 


Miranda, . . 
Mn,Fard, . 


A SootfidiNoU^iMOv . • 

A Lord attending on the Frinoen 
of Fnnoet . ^ • 

Friend to Ronieak • . • 

]|riend to Bratuaaod Odbob . 
A.Ro*nan Conniirnttir, . . . 

A Follower of cSd^* ! 
Friend toAfdibuhoF of Yorl^ • 

, Father to Silviib • • • 

Daughter to Frosperoi, . 
AGmtlunan dwtflbvet ’* /indnor* 


'Mh. J une JPi^, 

Mrt. 

Mrs, 

JmTSrn _ 

Montague, 

MoHiague, Marguisef, 
Mndt^ue, La^x 
. Montano, . 
Monigoaiety, Sir John, 
Moonshine, 


A Bawd, ..... 

A Gentleman dwelling nt Wind* t 
sor, ..... 


Morgan, 

Moroece, Prince of, 
Mortimer, ^mand, 
Mortimer, &muisd, 
MeoSmer, Lady, . 
Mortimer, .SSir Ht^ 
Mortimer, Sir Jdm, 
Morton, John, 

Moth, . 

Moth 


juemaj^, . 

Mdathray, Thomas, 
Mbwhray, Lord, 
Mnsta.dse^d , . 

Mdtine, , . 

Nathaniel, Sir, 

Nndsst^ 

Nestor, • 

N^olh, Duheef, 
Norfadt, jDfke of, 
NotfJh, Duke tf, 
Nerthnmborland, Laify , . 
Northmmheriand, Earl of, 
NortXnmhertandi, Earl of, 
Nerthemberlfnd, Eari^, 
Northstmhorkmd, Eariof, 
Nnrse ofJnHet, • 


Daughter to Mn. Page^ . • 

Hostesdofa Tavern, . . . 

A hostess : Wife to Pistol, 
Servant to Dr. ^us^ 

At variance with Capulet, . 

' Of the Duke’s Party, 

Wife to Montague, . . • 

Othello’s PredecessM in Office, . 

/. Chtuacter in ^ Interlu^, . 
A Shepherd^ . ... • 

Belarius in dh^^uise, • . • 

Suitor to Portia, *• . . 

Earl uf March, .... 
EarlofMardi, « . • , • 

Daughter to Glendower, \ ’ . 

Uncle to Dulre of York, . 

Uncle to Duke of York, . ‘ . 

BidiopofEly, . • . . 

Servant to Northumberland, 

A Fairy, 

Page to Armado, • . • 

A Recruit, .... 
A Frmch Herald, . . . 

Duke of Norfolk, . . • 

Enemy to the Kkg, . • • 

A Fairy, • « • . . 

Son to lltus, .... 


Macbeth.' , 

Jxwe’s Labour ’s Lost. 
RomM and Juliet 
JulittPCBelaF. 

Jnlins Gsesar. % 

King Henry PartIL 
XingHeniyIV Parts MIL 
TwqGentlemen of Vecoiu^ 
, TheTempest 
Merry Wives of Windscr. 
M^ Wives of Windsm; 
Measure for Measure. 

Merry Wives of Windsob 
Merry Wives of Windsor. 
Merry Wivea of Wiodsot! 
King Henry IV., PaitsL,lL 
King Henry V. 

Merry Wive . of Windror. 
Romeo and Juliet 
king Heniv VI., Part IIL 
Romeo ana Juliet 
Othello. 

K^ Henry VI., Part IIL 
Midsummer Night’s Dream. 
Winter’s Tale. 

C^beline. 

Merchant of Venict.. > 
King Ilenry IV., Part 1. 
King Henry VI., Part L 
King Henry IV., Pifrt L 
King Henry VI., Fart IIL 
King Henry VI., FtotdIL 
King RidJbd III. 

King Henry IV., Fart II^ 
Midsummet Ihght’s Dream. 
Love’s Labour ^ Lo^t! * 
Kiim Henry IV„ MIL 
Ki^ Henry V. 

King Richard 11. 

King Henry IV., Fhrt IL 
Midsummer Night’s Dream. 
Titus Andrdbictts. 


A Curate, . . . 

Waiting*maid to Portia, 
A Gremn Commander, 


Of the Duke’s Rrty, . 


Enemy to the King, . 
He iry Percy, • 

Of the Kuys Party, • 


Lome’s Labour’s Lost 
Merchant of Venice. 

Troilus and Cressida. 

King Richard IL and IIL 
King Henry VI., Phrt IIL 
King Henry VIII. ' 

Kii% Fle^jIV., PartLL 
King Richard II. 

King Henry IV., Part IL 
King Henry IV, , ParUL, IL 
King Htoty VI. , Phrt IIL 
Rmneo and Juliet 



‘ INDEK T9 TflE <mitAC];eRS IM 

— ■ f.. . A ^ . T-> 

Nym,r . rf ( . . Soldier in Kii^t Ar^, .* . KingHen/yV« 

Ifyntf .... A Follower of . . Merry Wives of^^ndaor. 

<n*rm , . • ( • t • Kifw of ^ Fairiest . . . MidSnimmer Night’s Creani 

OUmiat . • ' • • Wife to Antony. . . r Antonj^d Cleopotnu 

Oetavi$u C^iar, . . A RomM Triutavir, . r ^ < Julius Gnu? ‘ 

CtaQssmsr Qnar, . . A Roman Triumvir. . . . Antony and Clebpatia. 

OU GtUc, ( . . Father to LaiSieelot Gob^ . Merchant of Venice. 

<■ OHmt, • • • . • ' Son to Si*’ Rowland de Bois,*’ . . As Von Liloe It. ' 

<mia, .... A Rich*qbi\ntess, . Twelfth Night. 

, • . DoughterV RoKmitis, t . Hamlet. , 

OrimiAt • • • Son to Sir Rowlafid de 3ois. << As You Like It. 

OrUemSf Duke oft King Henry V. * 

Orsiuo , . • « • • 3>i]ke of IHyria. ^ » Twdfth NIight. <• 

Qsriet ... . , A'Courtier, <> . « . . Hamlet , ' , 

OsfoaU, . ' . . Steward to G<m6ril, . . . King Lear. 

OthMit ..(... The Moor, ^ . . ( ' . OtheMc^ • 

OvmrdoHOi Mn* • * . A Bawdy . • . • Measure for Measure. • 

Otaen Glfndower, **. . King Heniy IV.. Part I. 

Duke'if, . .* Of the King’s Pmrty. . . .* King Henry VI., Part III 

Oxfordy Earl of, . , King Richard III. 

I , I 

Pagey Mr,y . . «. AGentlemandwellingat Windsor, Merry Wives of Windso*. 

jP^y Mrs,, Merry WiveS'Of VTindscw. 

Pajgd; Mrs, Anue, . . , Daughter to Mis. Page, . , . Merry Wives of 1/indsor. 

Page, WilUamy . . Son to Mr. Page, . . ' . • Merry Wives of Windsor 

PandantOy . * . . Uncle to Czessida, . . . Troilus and Cressida. 

Panda’ohyCardksaly . The Pope’s L^te, . «. . King John. 

Psmhafoy . « Servant to Antonio, . . Two Gentlem'dn of Verona 

Paris, , • J » Son to Priam, . . . * . Troilus and Cressida. 

Paars , .... . . A Ypung Nobleixuin, . . . Romeo and Juliet. * 

Parollet, ... A Follower of Bertram, . . All *s Well th^ Ends V/ell. 

PdtieneOi . . . Woman to Queen Kat{.arine, . King Henn^ VIII. ' 

PdttOclus, • I • • ^ Gibdan Commander, . . Troilus and Cressidfi. 

Pasiliua, . ^ . . • Wife to Antigonus, . . . Winter’s Tale. 

Prasklossom, • ^ • • 'A Fairy. Midsummer Night’s Dream. 

Petbsst , . < ? . . Pe^natine Vincentio, . . Tamine of the Shrew. 

PsaroaDou, . .' . Pnnee id dragon, . Much Ado About Nothing, 

Psmbtvke, Earl ofy < William Mare^ll, . . . King John. 

PembreikeytE^l if, . Of the* Duke’s Party, . . . King Henry VI., Part 111. 

Perty, ffesssy, . . Earl of Northumbmand, . . King Henry IV., Pta 1., IL 

Prrty, Henry y . . Son to Earl of Northumberland, King Richard II. 

Por^y Henry ( Hotsimr), Son to Earl of Northumberland, King Heivy IV.,,Pts I., II. 
Percy, Lady, . . . Wife to HotspiA, . . «King Henry IV., Part I. 

Per^, Thomas, . . Earl of Worcester. . . . King Henry IVi, Pt^ L, II 

Psrmta , . . . <« Daughter to Hermione, . Winter’s Tale. 

PerUieSy. , . . Prince <rf Tyre, . . . Pericles. ^ ' 

Afer. .... A ^nar. . . ^ . Measure for Measure. , 

Pe^y .... Honier’sMan, .• .. * . > Kjng Henry YI*t Fart II. 

Paimkiey . A Gtttlemao of Vergna. Suitor • 

> * to Katharina, . . Taming of the Shrew. , 

PMe, .... A Shepherdess, « . « . As You Like ft. 

^iUerie « » . . . Fuend to Posthumos, • . *. Qnnbeline. « 

PhHemen,*- . . ^ ‘ Servant to Ceriiaon, .< . . Fajelea ** 

PhU^, . • • . « King of France, . . . King John. ^ ^ < 
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PhU^ Fakont idge, 

* Philo^% . 

^iks/fwe, . 

PMynia, . . . 

Pierc^t AV, . 

Pb$ci 

Pindarus^ 

P^tanio 

PisM, .... 
Pistolt .... 
PtStolf .... 

PloHtagenett RUkardt . 

Pi£yet:s 

Poinsy' .... 

/ alixfnesy . . • 

Pobuius, . . .' 

Pofydorcy 

Pontpeim Sextusy . 
Popilius Lenuy 

Portiay .... 
Bnrtioy .... 

K tfJhunvs LfonattiSy 
'Priaany .... 
Prnue Htnryy 
^Prince Humphry of Ghstery 
Pritue John o/Lattcasbry 
Prince ^ At .ragony , 

Prince of Moroccoy . 

^nee of IPaleSy . 

Jyince of Walesy Henry y 
Princea KcUharinCy • 
Prince-t tf Prance y 
Proculeiusy . 

Propheiessy . 

ProsperOy 

PreteuXy 

Pubdusy 

PubKusy 

Ptuelkyjoan lay . 

Piteky .... 

PyramiiSy 


Queen, ... 

Oueen BUeabothy . . 

jMuen JCatkarii *, . 

Queen Mcergarety . 

of Rickard //., 

Quiei^yiMrSn • • 


Ramburesy . 

BappUfy Sir Richard, 


Bastatd Son to King Richard 1., 
Triend to Ao^ny* « . . 

Master of the Revei;, 

A Servant, . . . . 

, Mistress to AlcUaades, * . 

A Schoolmaster and Conjhrer, \ 
Servant to Cassius, . 

Serv..nt co Posthumus, 

A Follower of Sir John ''aistaflf, . 
A Foil iwet of Sir Toh** F'*lst»T,. 
A Soldier in King's Army, . 

Duke of York, .... 
Characters in the Induction, 
Characters i** . 

A Follower of Sit Tohn Falstaff,. 
King o/ Bohemuy 
Ivord Chamberlaui, « 

Giiiderius in Disguise, 

Tiiend to Antony, . 

A Roman Senates, . . 

A Rich Heiress, . . 

Wife to Brutus, .... 
Husband to Imogen, . 

King of Troy, .... 
Son King jtdin, . 

Son to King lleni^ IV., . 

Son to King Henry IV., . 

Suitor to Portia, • 

Suit, r to Portia, 

^Son to King Edward IV., . 
Afterwards King Henry V. , 
Daughter tc King Charles VI., . 


Friend to Cmsar, 

Cassandra, 

Ri^tful Duke of Milan, . 

A ^ntleman of Verona, . 

A Roman Senator, . 

Son to Marcus, . 

Joan of Arc, . . 

A Fairy, .... 

A Character in the Interlude, 

Wife to Cymbeline, . 

Queen to King Edwftrd IV., 
Wife to King llenry VIII., , 
Wife to King Ileniy VI., . ' 


Hostess of a Tavyrn, . 

A Hostess : Wife to Pisibl, 
Servant td Cains, 

The Carpenter, . 

Son to ptus, . 

A French'^'Lorf, 


King Jo.in. 

Antony ai^ Cleopatra. 

• Midsumnfer NigM’s Dream. 
Tin^n Athens. 

Timon of Athei». 

King Richard 11. 

Come^ of Errors. , 
Julius Ctesar. 

Cymbeline. 

Merry Wives of Windsor. 
King Henry IV., Ito II. 
King Henry V. 

Henry VI., Pis. I., II., III. 
Taming of the Shrew. 
Hamlet. 

King Henry IV., Pts.1. II. 
Winter’s ■Tie. ’ ' 
Hamlet. 

Cyinlielin^. 

Antony ana Cleopatra. 

i iilius Gesar. 
ifercbant of Venice. 

Jul. js Ctesar. 

Cymbeline. 

Troiliis and Cressida. 

King JtAn. 

King Henry IV., Part II. 
King Henry IV., P rt IL 
Merchant of v enice. 
Merchant of Venice. 

King Richard III. 

King Hcniy IV., Part II. 
King llenry V. 
laive’s Laboiir ’s I-ost. 
.\ntony and Cleopatra. 
Troilus and Cressida. 

The Tempesi. , 

Two Cfentlemen ef ‘'"eroruu 
JuJ*un^ Caesar.^ 

Titus Andronicus. 

King Henry VI., Part 1. 
Midsummer Night’s Dream. 
Midsummer, Night’s I%eaiiu 

Cs’mbeUne. 

Ki g Richard HI. 

King Henry VIII. 

King Henry VI., Pait IH. 
King Richard II. 

King Henry IV., Pts I., II. 
If ing Henrw V. 

Merry WiveS of Wind^. 
MftLumuerTiight’s Dream. 
Titus Andronicus. 

, • 

King Henry V. 

King Richard IIL 
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jtov, * 
S^, . 





Sir AtubneHf Agm^tdkt . 
Sit^Anihow 
S^ &nrv GmiU^iri, . 
ifr^^iTunw, . . 

Sir’JBwh Hartimtr, . 
Sir'Hmipl^ Sk^rd^ . 
• Blrumit » • 


A Conatiy Jucdoe« • . . 

A Jew* • • ^ • 

IVibane of the Pcoplet » • 

A Coonfary Justice, *. • . 

An Oflioer of VentidiusVArmjr,. 
^wbter to the.Diilce of Mila^. 
^Shl^erd, . • • •* 

Kine of Pentapoli^ ^ 

An Iinpdttor, • • . 

* Servant to Slender, • # « • 

* • * * • jiJi #• 

:•:!:•:* 

A Welsh Person, 

Uncle to Du||^ oPYork, 

. . • . 


fjpkm CcitmMt,. 

Sir John Fabte^, 

Sir John FaiAWt . 

Sir J^m Fasto^t • 

Sfrjtin Mmtgoimryt 
SiMjokn JdorHmert 
' Sir Jokn^tmervilUt 
SirJoJmSUmky^ . 
SSrMkht^ . . 

yaiAattUl, 

Sir NichalasdFimXt 
Sir OUmt MarUxt, 

4'iV JVeres ^Sxkn, 
SirJiicJ^d R€aeUff^ 
^ RidkmrdrVmwi, 
Sir R«^ Sreduniury^ 
Sir Stephen Scroep^ 

Sir Thomas — 

Sir Thomas 


^emy te the King, • 


Uncle to Duke of Ymk, 


^tiend to Archbishop id York, 
A Curate, . . . * 

• •• 9 %9 

AViiar, . . . 


Lieutenant ^ the Tower, 

Officer in Kii^s Army, 

Su' Thomas Gr^^ . . A Consi^tor, . 

•Sr> Thomas Loo^ ...... 


Sir Thomas Vanghamt 
Sir Toby Bokh, . 

Sir fVakerBkmt,. 

Sir Walter Herbert^ 

Ainr WiUihm CatSsly^ 
Sir WiUierjn GktnsduU^ 

muidk. 


Uneffi to Olivia 
Friend to King Henry IV., 


Sir 
Sir Wit 


Luey^ 


Sisoordt Youngs 
Slender,\ 9, 
Smit^ IKmckt, 

SnarOf • • 
iSlMifr, . • 

»• 


SomesyeL Ddho 
Somskdlbt Sir, 

* f 


Earl of Nostfaufflberland, 
SontqSiwaid, . 

Cousin to Jifstice Shallow, 
A Follower of Clde, . • 
A Sheriff^ Officer, . 
The Tinker,* . 

The Joiner, 

Duke oPE^esus, 

Of ae Kft£^«Puc^, . 




VSvMof Wiodsoh 
Meroiaiu orVenice,* 

CeOHOlfllUXb ^ 

*KingHeni7lV.,CkatlL 
Anto^ and Qeopotnu 
Two Gentlenm of VeioMU 
As Ypa like It. 

Pericles. • 

King Henry Part IL 
Mefky Wives of Windsoc. 
Twelfth Night 
King Henry VIIL . • 
King Henry VIIL 
Merry Wives of Windsor. 
King Henry VI., Part IlL 
rang Henry VI^ Part IL 
King KiSiard IIL • , • 
King Richafi! III. 

King Henry IV., Part IL 
King HeAryjTV., Pts. 1., IL 
Merry Wives of Windapr. 
Kii« Heni^ VI., Part I. 
King Henry VI., Part IIL 
King Henry VI., P|rt.IIL 
King Henry VI., Ptat^L 
fGng Henry VI.*, Part IL * 
Kirig Henry IV.J^ L, IL 

• Love’s Labour’s Tost 

: MM'-*'- 

. King ^hard II. 

. Xing Ridiard IJI. • 

*. King Henry IV., Port L 

• King Ri<^rd III. . 

• rang Richard II. 

. • King Henry V.. 

. King Hedly jL, Fart I.* 

% King 9enry V. * • • 

.. King Henry VIIL 1 

. Kii^tUchard HI. 

Twelfth Night * 

King Henry IV., Fts.f.,fL 
King Richard III. . • 

.• King Richi^ HI. 

. King Henry .VI., Fait L 

. K^ henry VI., Part L 
Kfflg Henry VI., Part IIL 
. Macbeth. 

Macbeth. 

Merry Wives of Windsor. % 
King Henry VL, Past IL 
King Hentf IV., Pari;.IL 
Mifemmei^i^t’s Dreaia. 
Mt^mmer N^t’s Drean, * 
Comedy of Errors. .. 
Henry VI., Pt&^, IlC 
Kkig Henry VI. , Part IIL 


e. 
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INDEX Tr> THE CHARAq^ERS IN 


-P- 

A Priest, . 

A Clownish Senrant, . 
Of the Duke's Party, . 



f'ihw. 


SouihtMU^ • ^ 

Lard* , 

^ j Sir Hum^trefy 
St£a^, lard, < . 
Stmmlty, Sir fahn, . 
StanUy, Si/Willu 
Starveling, . 

Stephana, * . 

Stepkatta, 

Strata, . 

' Suffi>lk, Duke of, 

^ffalk, Duheef, 

SugaOt, Earl of, 

Surrey, Duke 
Surrey, Ec*l sy, 

Su. rfy„ Earl of* 

Tadxd, John, 

Ta&tU. Ljtd, 

Taafara, 

Taurui, . < 
Teareheet, Doll, 

Thasxa . . 

Tkal^ . 

Thertites, 

Theseus, ^ , 

ThUbe, . . 

Thomoi^^ y 
Thomas, Duke of 
Thomas Homer, 

Three Wit-hes, 

Thurie, 

Thyrfus, 

Timandra, . 

Time, . . . 

^ 

TUcncq, 

TtHnivs, . 

Titus Audronints, 

Titus Lomus, 
Tauehstane, . 

T\rui^, . 

Tracers, *. ' 
Trdbomus, . 

THneula, 

Tkvilus, 

Tubal, . 

ThtUus AufieHus, 

Tftbalt, . . 

T/nre/v Sir Jamas, 


Urswi^, CAristepher, 

Veitniine, 

ValsHtme^ • 


The Tailor, 

A Drunken Butler, . * 

Servant tt Portia, 

Ser^t t ji^rutus, 

Of tiie Kin^ Party, . 


Son to Duke of Norfolk, 


• \ 


Chrome, 


Son to Lord Talbot, . 
Afterwards Earl of Shrewsbury, . 
Queen of the Goths, . 
Lieulcnant-Gener^ to Cssar, . 

A Bawd, 

Daughter to Simonides, 

A Lord of Antioch,- . . . 

A Deformed Grecian, 

Duke of Athens, 

A Character in the Interlude, 

A Friar, . » • . , • 

Son to King Henry IV., . 

An Armourer, • * . . 


, f 


Rival to Valentine, . « 
Frienc to Csssar, 

Mistress to Alcilnades, 

As Chorus, 

A Noble Athenian, • 

Quwen of the Fairies, . 

Frjend to Brutus and Cassius, 
Genera'iagainrt the Goths, 
General agoinM the Volscians, 
A Clown, ... 

Servant to Luoentio, . 

Servant to Nortl^mberland, 
A Roman Conspmtor, 

A Jester, . • 

Son to f^iam, • • 

A Jeir , Friend to Shylock, 
VolsUan General,, . ^ 
N^gihew to Capul^, . 

. . r . . 

A Grecian Commander, 
Attendant on Hero, • 

A Pnest, . • « 


A Gentleman of Vetoed^ "*• • 

^tendant on th^ Duke of Illyria, 


King Hemy VI., Part It . 
Two GentlemeiHO^ Verona. 
King Henry VI.,' Part III. 
King Henry VL, Paii H. 
King ICchard III. 

King Keniy^VI., Furt It. 

Henry VI., Part IH. 
MicSuinmer NighPs Dream. 
The Tempest 
Merchant of Venice. * 
Julius Caesar. 

King Henry VI., Part IX. 
King Henry ^IL • 

King Henry VI., Part I. 
King Richard L. 

King Richard HI. 

King. Henry VIII. « 

" KingH^pry VI., Parti. 
King Henry VI., Part 1. 
Titus Andronicus. 

Antony and Cleopatra. 

King Henry IV., Part IL 
Pericles. * 

Pericles. 

Troilus and Cressdda. 
Midsummer NighPs Dream. 
Midsummer Night's Dream. 
Measure for Measure. 

King Henry IV., Fart 11. 
King Henry VX., Fart II. 
Macl^th. 

Two Gentlemen of Veroiub 
Antony and Cleopat a. 
Timon of Athens. 

Winter's Tale. 

Timon of Athens. 
Midsummer Night’s Dream. 
Julius Caesar. 

Titus Andronicus. 
Coriolanus. 

As Vou Like It 
Taming of the Slvew< 

S j Henry FV., Part II. 

IS Caesar. 

Tempest 

Troilus and Cressida. 
Merchant of Venice. 

. Coiriohuius. 

Romeo and Juliet 
King Ridiara HI. • 

Trmlna CtessidfL 
Much Ado About Notbinc. 
JSing Richard IIL 


Twq.Gent{hinen df Vetoosu 
Tw^h Nigbt. 
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,yiUgri^ 
yarrtiii, • 
VgrrUtSt 

ybffo. 


_ , . Sir 

VatZ^ . ! 

Vaux, SiPNuMas, 
'VihUus,SieitUuSt 
Vgkiett Duke ofy 
Va&cet Duke oft 
VopiuHuSt 

. PSwidtus, 

Wtrg»t . 

VeK"o»% . 

Vonutt^ Sft j^ichardf 


friend to Virgilia, . 
Friend to t^pejr, * . 
Servant to Duke of Vienna, 
Servant to Brutus, . 


Trib^e^ the Peotie, 

L-- i/.; 


CoriolaiAs.^ 


Vvlat .• 

VieUMiat 
Virgiliot 
VoUimand, 

Volumniat 

'Wahst Ant^t Pfineo oft 
WaUst PritM eft 
4Vatter IVkUmertt 
WaHt . 

IV'aranckt E§rl of . 

Wdrwickt Earl of 
jydrwiekt Bari of . 

We^mimleTt Abbot of . 
Wesimerolamdt Earl of . 
Westm^rebrndt Earl of . 
Westmorelandt Earl of . 
VnUtmorOt tVqlter, 
miiiarn, r . 
William Lamgmordt 
William Mareshallt 
William PagOy 
Wifliamst . 

Willoughby t Lord , . 
Winc^teTt Bishop of . 
Wols^t Cardinabt , 
WooMUt,., . ^ 

Wora9ter,^arl of p « 

Yorh, nrekbisUbpef 

York, Ddckfss of . 
YorkiBuheof . 

Yosk, Dstho of 

: 

YoungCl^, .. 
KwNjg bfarHus, * . 
Young Siaaifg, « . 


A FaiA Friend, 

Filend to Antoiyri 
A Foolish Ofiioer, 

Of the White*Rc^ Faction, 

. • 

Dulw of Vienna, . 

An Oi4 Gentleman o%]^|&a, 

•In lov8 with the Duke ofSn 3 rria, 
N^hbcwr to Widow of Florence, 
Wile to Coriolanus, . 

, A Courtier, 

Siothe^to Coriobmus, 

Friend to Brutus and Cassius, 

Son to King Henry TV., 
t* King Edward IV., 


A Recruit, 

Of the King's Partyf . 
«... 
CH the York FacUon, • 


Friend to iSng Henry IV. 
Of the King’s Party, . 


A Country Fellow, . 
Earl of Suisbuiv, 

Earl of Pembroke, . 
Son to Mrs. Page, 
^ld!er in Kin^Army, 


Gardiner, . 


Lieutenant of the "f ower, 
Thomas Percy, . 

Scroop, . • 

Thomas Rothetam, . 

Mother to KingCdwart^IV, 
Cousin to-the King, . 

Unde to King Riraard 11. 
Son to King Edward IV., 
Friend V> Brutus and Cassius, 
Sotf to Lgrcl CUffwd, 

Son to Coriafimus,*, . 

Son to Siwaid, • 


• Measure Ar Measure. 

Julies C«sar. 
king Richard III. 

King Henry VL, Pkit II. 
Xii^ Henry VIII. . 
JCoriolanua. • 

Othello. 

, Merchant of Venice. 

Timon of Athens. • 

Antony and Qeopatra. * 
Much Ado About Nothing. 
King Hengr VI., Part I. 
King Henry I\^, Pact I. 
Measureffor Measure. • 
Taming of die Shrew.* 
TwelftfrNight. 

All’s Welt diat Knds WelL 
•^riolanus.* • 

Htyplct. I 
Conolanus. 

JuUhs Caesar. ^ . 

King Henry IV., fts-rf., II. 
•King Richard 111. 

King Henry VI.« Part II. 
King Henry IV., ^rt II. 
King Henry IV,, 

King Menry V. 

Henry V I., Parts I., II., HI. 
King Richard IP. * 

King Henry V. * 

King Henry IV., Pts. 2., II. 
King Hetty VI., Part HI. 
a Kiiw Henry VI., Part 11. 
As You iSHcoalk * 
langfehn. , • 

Kin^ohn. • 

Mdny Wive# of Windsor. 
•King Henry V. * 

King Richard II. 

King Henry VIII. • * 
King Henry Vf II. 

King HenryVL, Part I. 
K|pg Henry IV., Pts. I., IL 

King Henry IV., Pta I., IL 
Kni Richard HI. 

Ki^ Richard 11. 

P • fing Ridwed III^ « 

Ki^ Henry V. 

King RichaM IL 
Richafd III. 

Tulius OKsar. 

^ j HenryVL? Part It 
obuius. * 

Ih. • 


GLOSSARY. 


ABATE, to &pK8i» aak, subdue 
ABG-beok, a catecbim 
Ahk, to qualuy or uphold 

ibighly accomplished, peifectt j 
A^, to pay retribution Sot * . ^ 

Ao¥sm, ab^ - * ^ 

Aetitm, direcdoo fay mute signs, diaigeor accu- 
sation 

Aetwt-takiMg, Kt'gious 

AdBtdom, t^les or descriptions , 

Adirtts, to make ready 
Addressed ox adurest, ready 
Adxersity, contrarie^ 

AdoesrtiseH^, -tdmonition, 

AAferiising, attentive 
Advise, to considjr, reoene^ 

Advised, not predpitunt, cautious 
A^f, Ipve 

Affitetim,^ affectation, imagination, disposition, 

Affktiaits, oassions, desires 
Amered, confirmed 


Affied, Ir *n>tb*d 
Amned, joined b 


joined by afl^^ 


AffiretU, to meet or fiuse 
Afy, to^t«oth in marriage 
A^-ialty, a diminutive mng 
Ajpt^, acknowledge, confiss i 
A-ped, in good ei*mest 
Atws, gi^, encouragement, srtspidon 
ABbr-lufest, dear of all thmgs 

Ale^tL<mettj meeting er 

AUew,‘ia approve 
AHemmee, approbatich 
Ames-ace, Ibwest chance of the dice 
Amert, sunk and dupirited 
AHeker, anchoret * 

Antieni, an cnsim • 

Anigit, in the i^ht 
Atumer, retaliation 
Aniick, the fisol of the old ferces 
Aniigui^, old sm ^ 

Anires, caves arm dens « 

rifpai, to accuse 
AppeinSatsMt, piepantkm 
AUjprketueve, Qdick to understand 
A/prdbaHvre^ entry on probation 
Approef, proof, approbation 
A/ptvve, tojiuti^toniafcngood,toestobliri»j 
to reemiiinend to anurbation 
Af^reved, ielt, convictM by proof 
A^vpen, petBom who try 


Agua-tdfye,' braiAy, eetuAe-^ 

Arch, chief 
Argenii ie, silvery 
Argter, Algiers 
Argosies, great ships, galleons 
Atgumetti, su^ect ^ conversation, evlden'V, 
proof 

Arm, to take up in the arms 

Arvitei, avaunt, begone 

A-rvw, successively, one after another 

Ariieulaie, to enter into articles 

Arttcutated, exhibited in articles 

Artificirl, ingenious, artful 

Aspersime, sprirkling 

Asiinogo, a ne-ass 

AssHranee, conveyinoe or deed 

Assured, affianjed 

Asirmpr, a fidooner 

Ates, instigation from Ate, tho misriuevous 
godde s that incites bloodshed 
Atomies, minute particles ^scemahle in a 
stream of sunshine that breaks inu> a 
darkened roono atoms ^ 

Attashed, renrehended, corrected 
Attended, waited for 
Attent, attentive 
Attorney, deputation 

Attoneeysh^, the discretional agency of 
another 

Attomied, supplied 1^ substitution of embassies 
Avaemt, contemptuous dismisaun 
Audaeions, spirited, animated 
Awb^y, a corruption of Etheldreda 
Anthmstie, an epithet appbed to the learned 

Saceare, stand bad' , give plaoe 
Bah, misety, calamity 
Batdui, baneful 
I Baaed, bathed or p»led up 
' Bohn, the ml of consecmtion 
Band, bond ' . 

Battk, to aril along the banka ' 

Bar, barrier 

Basied, caparuooed in a warlOee nan-icr 
Beufnt, full of fanpediinents 
Bam cr haim, a child 
Bast, a rustic jpnne, called prison-baae 
Bates, a ktod of dress used by. knk^ m 
hotesback 

Ba^thys, a neries of cannog; 

Boata, Spaniut, *tis en^agih 
Bastard, raisin wine 



Butt a clttt» or ■taff * 

'BaUt a|r^ cootentiop ’ • 

B^t to flutter as a Imrk 
JkMi^.aniiistrnBieittiised faywasbeaofdotfaea 
BoBkt aimy # . 

Baom^ brushwood* *; 

Baweockt a jolly oodr ^ 

Afft QMoe between tne aain beams of a 
• roof • ^ 

JM/the forecast^ or the fnltiprit 
Beardt to oppose in a hostile manne% to set at 
'* defiance * • 

Bfor^-cbdkt a mantle used atairiatanhigi * 
p fidooDxy, to flutter 
jflSaWft, to feais over the base 
^W^,*hboS^ 

^^Munto^l^-measuA * • _ 

^mciUdi be-Aagg^ed, be-noSced 

Bendmig’, unequalto the weq^ 


Bifi^t benefidaiy 
Bgntf the utmost degree 
BeBt bravest 
^BmiswetL le& stowed, c 


ofhny^awian 


•fmtawei^ le& stowed, or lodged 
’Bestrau^, distraught or dotncted 
Bsteemt to give, to pour out,|p pcrAh oranffisr 
•Bet^n^t betray, discover 
Bauman^ a term of reproach 
BuBt^f place, abiding * 

BBgingf a kind of am « 

a Spdhish blade of peculiar e rod le n c e 
BiB^t a species of fetters 
BiBt a*weajlon carried by watchmen 
Bird-bfU^ a spedes of arrow 
Bissfittf blind 

Blanks the wlpte mark at which an mam is 
shot a 

Bkati burst 
Blear f to deceive 

Bknek, to start off ^ 

BUmt, blended, 'mixed 
Bbed-ieltered^ daubed with blood 
Blows;,' swells 
BksMt, stupid, iiftensible , 

Board, to accost, to address , 

Bebit^^o tnek, to m^e a fool of 
Bathed, boggled, made bungling work 
B^g^£ht toe leceptgde inwhidi dmjmeel , 

BosmhmBjmbmsssimod, a benA * .1 

Bomkastt the stuflhig of clothes 
j;pas-f»w, strump^ 

Astd, bounden dura 

Boaki papei^of ^wnwirin w 

Booot demeu^ , 

BotOf the cafitnesof a 
Bilfof, stabs or ijound? 


Botomt w^, hearths desire^ iu « 

worms in toe Stomach ofl hone 
.Owm, boundaryi ihmiefe • • 

BaWt yoke 

armour for the dhn, ttsto of defonoe 
a species of hound . 

BnddtOea^^iK deceitful 
Bfxsvosy, showy dress ^ 

BramL a kind of dance 
Brtam^ the sea, bAahmg of the sea 
sftrfiux 

Bhea/Xii, mured by constant practice 
BroatAiag^ Complimentary 
Btaocked, OwettiMA 

Btjgockisift Sable to adtool-bfib pnnitoiDent 
Briut the ^Sor lHftae>fly • * 

Brmhodt spitted, transfixed . • • * 

^Aie,«to deal with a pandee 
Brokomt toothless . 

Broker^ a matchmaker, a prooflieas fit pipip 
Brew^ height g • 

Brm/ed, reported With chundur 
Brmk, detrition, 

BackUt to bend, to yield to pr^uiie»« 

BkgSt bugbears, tenon 

Biui^ the body I 

Bu^atg^t a bird like a ikylaik • 

Busvosset, a kind of helmet 
Muskt the sign of a pnbSc>haiia6i e 
Butt-skaftf an arrow to shoot at butts 
Bstxontt obedient, nnder command 
Bjrrlakin,}^ our ladykm, or littlcTlady ' 

• 

Caddis f atiarrow worsted galloon 
CadOf a barrel • fi 

Cadosd^ fidling* 

C5^, a prism ♦ 

CaiW'ra&ifrill', yellow • 

Calmer, a spanes of musket 
CMA^nlewd womaif ^ 

Cal^^, appellatfon 

Csdm, qualm ^ 

Canary, a sprightly nimble dance • 
Condle-waston, those who sft \xf all ni^ to 
tlrink • 

Canker, the dog-ros^ 

Canstick, candlestick 
Castile, a fiiece of anything 
Cantons, cdhtos 


C^,mo salute Okingoff the cap * 

Ci^dimigie, to maka haad \ 

Capon, nl^phor fowa letter « 

CtprieioHs, lasdviotts 

C^ious, ca^ptcioaa or recipient , • •• 

,C!sfmvl, a ship of gkvat bullc • 
Casdassadeed, teqftodfl like meat fior thegr|d»oo 
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Cargt i^cknatipn / 

CaretrtSt the motion of a hone 
Qtrkmcst, necklax or chain 
Cor/, clown or husbandman 
CarM, peaswt ' 

CarrcMt a crirtc 

Carpet-consieknaioni on a carpef, a fes ivity 

Car%ia^^ in^port 

Carry ^ to prevail over ' 

Case^ skin, out^e mrb'** < 

CVur, to strip naked • , V * 

*Cf%a to em^y, ledismiss or reject 
CattiHan^ ati opprohtibus term 
CastUiam vulgp^ a term of conr^pt 
Catauutt some ihid of sharpe.. , 

Catlings a Kite-string made of catgut 
CaUt*loHSt insidious, cautious 
CavaUmes^ aiiyt fellows < ' 

Caviare^ a delicacy made of the roe of sturgeon 
Cams dC(!base,**die, to stop 
CMst$re, to judffe 

CMfuneSf companies oftur'hundred 
Ceremonfest honorai5r , ornaments, tokens of 
vesnect 

CentrcmmSf superstitious 
‘ Cess t measure 
Ciosra, a trrm at tennis 
Ckair^ throne 

Chaptbeii ane’ent name for London ' 

Chamber^ a species d' great gun 
Ckambererst men of intxigue 
Chanutbrf^*'o write, to iimx strongly 
Ckaraetey^ the matter with whicn letters are 
made 

Ck^rest taskwork^ 

the free-school *• - 
Ckantabh^ dc '.r,' Endearing 
ChMir-e^ a sort of snreet wine ' 

CkasuKvnt entrails < 

CAeafert e^ehtor, art^oliicer in the eixhequer, 
a gamester 

Cheeky command, oontnd 

Cheer, countenance * 

Charry-pU, ft plUy with cheny-stones «, 

Cheoertl, soft er kid leather 

Chem, to ruminate, consider 

Chemet, a noi^ chattering bird 

Chide, to resound, to edio < 

Chtd^, sound '' 

*Childtng, unseasonably pramanf 
ChepiH, it high shoe or clog ' t 

the vrhite doth puCon anew-faaptked 

Chrysteds, mres 

Ckfltek, chicken, a term of endearment 
Chtf(P, rich avaridbus *■ ^ 

a^, to indte, to shodr, tb prove 


Ciiftl, watee or sokiim • 

Civil, human deature, anything hurnan 

Oaci-duA, a b^Bgiur's duh 

Claw, to Batter 

Clinquant, glittering, shinkjg 

Clip, toei^brace, to infold • • 

Clout, thb mark arctiers aim at 
CoaehPdtow, one who draws with a confodecato 
Coasttd^, Cbndliatory, inviting 
Cobloaf, a crusty, Vineven loaf 
Cock, cook-boat 

CockU, a wee|l •' • 

Cockled, inshelled like a cockle 
Coekskut-iime, twilight 
Codling, anciently on imVnature aj^e 
Coffin, the cavity of a raised pie * 

Cog, to fpldfy, to lie. to defraud 
Coigne, oumer . <• * ' 

Coil, btstle, stir 

Collect, to assemble by observation 
CoUfcHen, corollary, consequence 
Couied, blacki^smutted with coal 
Collier, i term of the highest reproach 
Colt, to ft>ol, to trick 
Co-mart, a joint baimin 
ContbinaU) betrriihed 

Comforting, aiding^ ^ 

Commended, committed 
Commonty, a comcliy * 

Compact, n-ade up of 
Company, companion ^ 

Comparative, a dealer in comparisons 
Combassed, round 
Compliments, accomplishments 
Complexion, humour 
Comply, to compliment 
Compose, to come r > a composition 
Composition, contract or bargain, consistency, 
concordancy 

Composture, composition, compost 
•Grmptible, submissive 
Con, to know 
Conclusions, experiments 
Concupy, concupiscence 
Condolement, sorrow . 

Conty-catched, cheated 
Coney-catcher, a cheat; or shai^ 


cjnsume 


. prafossioti 
Co^wt, ccnjeclgie 
\fonfouind, to dcotioy; to expend 
Confounded, worn or wasted 
Consigned, sealed 
Codmt, to stand upon 
Continent, the thii^ which contahia 
Contin^Us, banks of rivers 
Cokdr&Hon, marriage contract 
Contrive, to spend amfwear out 
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CoiUto/t to confiite • 

serve or agree • 

Ccmtnted, died, sumnioned 
CoHvtf'stt kueccioange • 

ComMiyt to peifonndevht'Of'^nd 
Cmv^uiM, theft, fhuid * « 

Comnnet^ to overpower, ^dbdu^ oca^lct 
Omvn»t to feast 

Cej^t covering < 

rising to a cope, or Head 
C^t theme 

C^gto, a word encouragemei^ 

'C^ttfAian, a wendter 

withered, husky 

Cofbllajy, surplus ^ 

CorfigmU^ ^fleeted 

the head • e^ 

Co^-mopger^ meafUjf, meroqpary • 

CoUt to overtake • 

Cctedt quoted, obtorved, or r^rded 
Chtsakt Cotswold in Gloucestershire 
Covered^ hollow • 

Confect^ a specious nobleftian * 
dHwt'SMafrs, ^Ise appearance, hypocrisy 
XJieunterptintSt counterpanes 
County t count, earl * I 

Cower, to sink bending the hams 
Cowl-staff, a staff for carrying a tub 
Cey, to soothe or stroke • 

Coyed, condescended unwilluigly • [fellow 
Qoystril, a dbward cock, a mean or drunken 
Cooffir, a tailor or botcher 
Crack, dissolution , 

Ctack,^ boy, or child, a lx>y-child 
Cranks, windings 
Crams, chants^ 

Crare, a small trading vescgl 
Create, compounded, or made up 
Credit, a lignt set upon a beacon 
Cresstve, increasing 

Cf»J'/i!rrr, having no ^ht to arms * ^ 

Crisp, curling, winding, curled, bent 
CrrVar^tynic 

Crosses, ifioney shunped with a cross 
Crow-keep^, a scarecrojy * • 

CrowtA, to Conclude j 
Crowaigd, digni|ed,%domed 
Crowiuet, last purp^ 

Cffl\ troop or puk • • 

Cue, \n ftagd^ant, the last wo&of the priced* 
jfifl^pnch * 

CyarMT, armour finr the thighs • 

CuOion, a ^^osble fellow * 

Ohtnmng, sagacity, knowledge 
Cnrb, to beij^d or truckle . * 

Cusrksity, finicah deliougr, saupulousftessi or 
cftitoousness * * 


Curious, scrupol!^ 1 

Celled, ostentatiowdy diesseB ^ 

Currouts, oocurrei^ ^ 

Ckr^, crabbed, alnewish, ai^ry 
Curtail, a cur of little vftlue • 

Curtal, a docked horse 
Cur/te-mee, ot^ut/ass, a short sword 
'' fstard-c^ltt, the crust of a pie 
fstomor, a commen woman * 

transparent stuff 

tff, or doff, to do off, to put aside 
ngn^, r^^^r cont^ 

_ .lakers, nauves of Denmarhv 
J^^k-house, a house*jnade ^loomp 1^ discoiir 
tent 

ZhiiMsi^, to arrange, put |p ofHer 
Daub, to disguise ^ 

Daubery, falMhooo^and imposi||ion •• 

Day-bm, a couch * . 

Day-woman, daity*naid > • 

Dear, best, important, dife 
Deam, lonely, solitary* ^ • 

Death-tokens, spots appearing oir thosf mooted 
by tlm pla^e | * m 

Deew, misfortunes ^ 

Deck, to cover, a pack 
Iktchne, to run through from firsL to I JR . 
Deem, opinion, surmise 0 
Z>r/^,-aestructipn ^ 

Defence aft of fencing 
Defetid, to fdrbid 
Defiance, mfusal 
Delay, to let slip , 

Demise, to graph 

Denay, dental _ 

Denier, the ihrelfth part qf a Ft&^cik squi • 
Denotements, ipdications or discoverfes « 
Defend, to he in servftev • 

Deractnate, to force up by the rootf 
Derogate, degraddS, blasted 
Descant, a term in music ' 

J>ick, dit or de it • « 

Dickon, femiiiarly for Richard • 

Die, gaming 

Diffused, extravagaa* irregular 
/7r^«rrfeM^tian^ression 
Dint, imfXdksion 
Direction, judgment, shill 
Disakie, to unmrvaiue 
Disatpointod, unprepared * 

Dischse, «> hatch « « 

Discontenting, discontented 
Discourse, regton 

l^sease, uneMincM^ discontenl: * 

^Diseases, saying^ • * 
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hardtihi/^ iniurv 
JmS!uu, iinj«iiiti» o^tattntet 
Dii^asu, to makA tenna» to settle metten 
DistasUt to oonapt, to chengie to a trane 
state 

ZHstemper^ intoxkatioii 
DuUm^rmtttn^ pertaibatkia < 

DistracHms^ detachments, sepamte bodies 
JMmsimt the pauses or piLts of mosicBl com- 
positum ^ 

/l 04 r, lot, allowance 
Xh^km, the Dauphin of France 
I>m, to do on, to put on > « 

D^OMi, dotaid*n 
Ditmt, to do out, egcdngnidi 
feather 

DawH-ffmedf faangiiw down like what roUknes 
the fetters round the ankles 
Drab, whoring 

Draxm^ embow^lled, exenterated 
Dread, ejuthet Apli^ to kings 
Drew, assembleo * 

DriibUftic, a term of contempt 
DHor, to fly with impetuosity 
*'Droltery,'a show pertonnec by puppets 
Drugs, drvdges 

Drumble, to act laxily and stupidly 
Dtuddibe \ duff ad me, hnng hun to me 
Due^;eeH, the handlr^of a ragger 
Due, to endue, to deck, to grace 
Dump,rx niournfiil el^ 

Dup, to do up, to lift up 

sour, shar^ , harsh 
SmiUngs, Itunbs just drojqied 
Ehr, to plongl' 

ZSafy,*ii1%ht, inconsiderable 
Eem, to eke out 

Eesta^, alienation oflnttid, madnesB«' 

'*feets, affects, actions, deerb effected 
fSkr/, deftest, readiest 

j old time of persons > 

Elwuestt, initiation, previous practice 
Smbess^, enclosed, swollen, pu% 
EmbewelUd, ezhaotted 
iSss^nKW^ indulged in 
Empery, dominion, sovereign oomtoand 
tSMhwr, jealous of Ulglier autbrvity 
iSsMnH to hide < 

Rssgma, to Attht, to pemper 
Eejnumeufr, eocamaJati'mt 
Stmm , to coop up 
Ewweuee, to oiotoet as with a Ibr* 

M u m sued, greaqr * 

Entertaise, to setain in amviof 


Sutertatumeni, the pay of an army, a di ii fa i a Hi% 
tooffioe ^ ft' 

Ephesiass, a cant tens for a toper 
, stolen goods 
wandering « 

ffid . 

Bsil, a nvex so catW» or vinegar 
Esperauee, the motto of the Per «7 femily 
jS'xrMdii4‘^bsistent, real 
Estimate, price 
Estimairm, conjecture 
Exarmeut, tSebesid 

[ J£xrr« 0 MMf;r,thehair,nails,feathenofhSri!s»ctb 
Exeesite, to employ, to put to use 
Ex>*esstieH, empli^ent of exercise^ 

Eseeessters, executioners 

Exercise ttxhoitation, lecture, or oonfes^ioB 

Exhale, kale or i«ig out 

Exh^&ion, allowance 

Exigesst, e^ ^ 

EifieduHt, expeditious 
Ej^iate, fully com*ideted 
Es^tuPe, exposure 
E^ese, to reveal 
Esep$dsed, expelled 

ExsuffliedJe, cor>emptible, abominable 
Extend, to seise 

Extent, in few, violence in general 
ExtrmHsgusst, wandTenng 
Eyases, volliiir nestlinss 
J^amudtet, infant l^putian 
^e, a small riiade of colour 
Eyl^ads, glances, looks. See OettHade 
Eyne, eyes 

Face, to cany a fioolish af^peaxa’ice 
Faehsarous, wickee.' 

Fact, guilt 
Factious, active 

Faculties, n;edianal virtues, office exeitiae of 
« power ’ 

Fadge, to suit or fii 
Fading, the burthen of a soi^ 

Fmik^, not an infdel 
Falters, tndtors, lasca'i 
Fad, an ebb ^ 

Falrmg, felsifying 

Fancy, love , 

Fsnis, ancisnt ^ 

J^^p, drunk '* 

Far, extensively 
Fertesi; Wsifkd. 

Fasdians, fercens or forty 
Fast, determined, fl&ed 
Fed, dulf 0 

FdiooF, oomiteiianOe,^ fottutes, induH jea s eO f 
pardon, appeamnoe ^ 
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read]f» de^tovow 
^i)M6td, pcmedt mad* neat 
/Wirw 7 , * ogiifedantta ^0i 
JflefiM/i a ^eculiaf aogpoir 
Jftteatr, an eater, a fervant 
JFiure, me Pheem ^ « aompanionyn hu^nd « 
Feet^ looting w * * * 

^//. akin ^ 

FeU^ftatSy savage pnwUces c w 

* Feoamy, an acoomfdioe, a odl^ecate 

Ftstinatgfy; hastily « 

FeSHoal tgrm^ splendid f^iaaecdogy 

fetched 
F^^ a^g 

FieiietL m 4he field of battle « 

-^.•totesutf • 

^Fij^s^ clothes huM round a ship fec^oonceal 
the mpn from tfe%ne«iy • 

Fitid^ gone an efeual pace with 
FUls, the sliafls ^ a 

Filthst common seWers 
Fingf full of fineness, artfiil • 

Fin^ to make showy or specioua * 

^ Ji»a^-new, new from the fiwKe 

* Firk^ to oMstise 

I Ffti a division of a soi^ 

Fitchew^ a polecat 
FiveT^ a distemper in horses 
Flap^agon, ea small inflabimable substance 
which topers swallow in a glas«af wine 
i^-jackst pftneakes 
FmU, to^ float 

Fhshmtnti fitst act of military service , 
having the flews or imps of a hound 
Flighty a sort of shooting 
Ftourisht omaxyent 
FUtU^ wave J 

FhisAt mature, ripe 
Fotn, to thrust in fencing 
Foison^ plent;^ 

Folly t dejmvity of mind * ^ 

Fo^^ foolish, or prized by folly 
Fonder^ow wesOc or fooliiJi 
Fondly t feSlishly * 

Foolrgame^ bauUes wtlji tbe head of a foci 
Foot-oWth^ i housingMveiing the body of the 
e, and ^m^ leadung to the gvound 


Fordid^ destroved 
Fordo% to^nd^ to destroy * 
o^boome 

Fufobm, to be diktocy, to loiter 
to^^ tive, imaginative 

/SwwMr,.fomo8t . • 

Fots^kot contradieted, nudun agunst ^ 
/>tor^eomi$i^,\acptKdf 


Fonlt homely, n^t fiur 1 ^ 

Fox, a cant weed for a awoin ^ 

F&ship, mean, conniitf • 

FAun^ldt peevisfat feew4 <ar craaa 
Franks a s^ • • 

BrankUn^ a little gentleman or fiaeeholder 
Fret^ th« stoplif a musical mBtinment» which 
. regulates the vibration of the atring • ' 
Fnppeh^ a shop where old cfothA were sold 
Ftiso^ K eloth inade inWViales 
F^^^, fojipheed 

Fntsk, m bftak or bruise ^ * 

Fulfilling, filling till there be no room for more 
\Ftulams, loa^egdice 
^Fu/^or, fiim^iy • 

• * * 

Gabetrdine, a loose felt doak 
GoAigi^ng, misgiving , ^ 

Galliara, an anaent dance , 

Galltassot, a speciq%of galleys , 

Gallowglasses, heavy armed fo^ 

Galltnv, to scare or frighten S 

GiUlymamfry, a medlev b 

Gamtster, a frolicsome ^rson, a wantoy • 

Carboils, commotion, stir ^ ^ 

Gasted, frightened | ■ ^ * 

Caut^, a ^tival day 

Gaems, liaubles, toys 

Gd-k, a fool 

Gonorosity, high birth 

Generous, most noble 

Gentility, ifrbanity 

Gentle, noble? high-minded 

Gentry, ooeiplaisance 

German, akin , 1 

Gest, a stage or Journey 

Gib, a cat ^ 

Gif lot, a wnnlbn wendi • 

Gilder, a coin galued at fid. or ^ 

Gild, gilding, golden sfloeey • 

Gimmal, a ring or ugine * 

Ging, a gang r 

Gird, a sarcasm or gibe, emotion 

Gimk, to joke «r scoff, to beguile • 

&/aav, to expound, to comment iipon 
Good-deed, indeed, in very deed 
Good-den, good-evenii^ 

Good-life, moral or jovial turn 
Goed-jer, go^ere, mortnis gnllicMS 
GorbelHed, fet and corpulent <* 

Government, ^notas of temper, dpMnqpof 
maanen * « 

Gourds, a spades of 4is* • 

Gouts, drops 
Gremercy. 



Crmn^ to entoipill 
Crav€y or armour for the legs ^ 

CreasHjfr, pomif 
Crukf a biwd or pander 
Crunfy^ awkwaiuly,^inskilfol]y 
GrttU^ pleays * 

CriHt a step * c 

Cmsfy, pajpibly Cplayhou^se 

the frequenters of the pit m the 
Gtvw$fiig-f accruing * - ^ 

Guani^ to fringe or lace * 

* Quartiedt ornamented 
Guards, badges of dignity 
Cuinea-hen, a prostitute ^ , 

GuUs, red, a tSVn in heraldry . ' 

Gulf, the ernllow, the tlfroal 

Cun, sinus, cannon-balls 

G%t5i, taste, iBsnn^ i 

<^yv 0 , to catch, to shackle 

Hiygard, a sp^es of hawk 
J^atr, complexibn or dfeuacter 
Hardtmeni, braver^ stoutness 
BarUu^, wild mustard 
Harlful, a cheat 

Bartow, to conquer, to suf due 
Batty ^ tq%use roughly, to harass 
Bttom^ estate or fortune 
Batfulf fomrany 
Bay, a term in the f'ncing-school 
Bead, body of fwoes 
^ar/,MheimoBt valuable part 
Beat, viplence of resentment ' 

Beeay, slow 

Bf^mum, henbonf , 

JS^ied, dieaved • . 

J^s, heayncs ' . 

BeU,'*fn obscure dungeon in a pnson 
Bebttid, iteered through f 


Be$d, sei^ er takeif jAssession of , 

Berefy, as it may hai^en (1 

Bermtis, beadsmen ^ , 

J9sr/|i behest, command 

Bight, ^ 

Bm^, a pakry cowardly fellow 

Biren, a hulot ^ 

Bis, often used for nCr 
Bit, toagree 
Bold, to esteem 

oBoUa, a term of the man^ . 

J9Si^,<fokhfol ^ • 

Boau, oompleil^ly, in foil extent 
Bouey^sUdhs, clover flowm * 
a measure 

j£^, to!£^b»^ fro wpoa £e water wKIsl 
out ssSbi or mddfcr * , * 


Buotorohs, changeaj>le,'.liuinid, moist 
' Buagsy, stedll, unpcoKlic , t 

! BuMi<o$u$ttr,9h»»6riyke, woMMessdog 
Bunt-aup, the name of a tune 
Bur^, tasism . a 

<^urtHne,JttKW[ with imifotuosity 
HusbarAiy, tnnft, fiM^uty « 

Buswt^, a ]ilt 

Imc^, children, ^representatives 
Iml^,4.o lay open or display to vieT7 
Ima^ymty, Ij^banty, savageness 
Imnudte^, close connection 
Imp, to supply 

progeny t 

Impatr, unsuitable • * 

Imparh^ sometimes used for partial 
Impertoue, impgnak * * • 

Intpftftts, to impetticoat or^Wpocket 
Impertauce, inspoitunacy 
ImpotiJuu, the thing imported 
Impress, a device*or motto 
IncapabU, nnmtelltgent 
Ituanuudieu, to stain of a red foloq* 
Jnsensed, incited, suggested t 

Jtulip, toiembr^ 

Inelu^, to shut up, to conclude 




Jueorrect, ill-n^Utoed * 

Indent, todMi^in and article 

It^ex, Bometlwg jprepamtory to ' t 

Indiffierestt, sometimes for diffeient, impaitial 


InAte, to convict *- ' 

Inauetion, entrance, preparations « 
Indurame, delay, procrastination 
Inraged, sometimes for unengaged 
Irukom-mate, a ifiok-iiiate 
Inkle, tape, crewel, or worsted 
Inland, civilised, not rustic 
Ittsionei, to fortify 
*/asuit, soliatation t 

Intend, to pretend 
Intending, njgarding 
IntendmesU, intention or dis{^tion' 
I^entble, incapable qf, retaining 
Intention, eagerness ^dtslfe * 

Intereesed, interested ^ ^ i 

' Jntranehaset, that wl)icfa cannot be cut i 
jnAvnse^ intsinuaAA ** 

Inwardness, intimacy, confidence «* 
Vrvis, clad in armoui '' , , 

Irr^Olaus, lawless^ licentious 

Jodk, a term of contempt * 
\fadt^lhu, 4 puppet thrown at in Lent 
^M»^krf««M/,Rjackiaoffiie ^ 

^ttdkd, treated with oofitemp^ wt^Uar - 


^ ir - — — 1 * 

/^f the nase mde by the ^enduhim of « 

held on the dst# 

/€Si, toiplay a part i»a mask 
/tf, to struti 

Jaoialt belongmg to Jove ^ 

/oumalt daily 

~JumP^ to agree with, to agitate 
/umpt haciux!, to venture at 
just 

• • 

Kam, crooked 
JCudA, a soIAd lump or mass 
JiTieJi to^ool* * 

JMuu^Cassu • 

Xtnut ligljt-anned IHIh foot 
JSty, the k^ fortiming 
Kieksp-wuksy^ a wife « 

Kiln’hoUt a placer into which coals are put 
under a stove • 

Kin^ nature, spedes, child * 

JfXimltss^ gnmuurol 

Kindly t nnturmly 

Kin^^ kindred 

Kitigitd, ruled by * 

KirtOf part of a woman’s dress 
Knave, servaft • 

Knots, figures planted in boa % 

Kfum of, to tonsider 

Zo^Au-pdips * ^ 

Laced mutton, a woman of the town 

Lacl^tng, moving like a lackqr or page 

Lag, the meanat persons 

Land-damn, to destroy in s ne way 

Lands, landing>places 

Large, licentious 

Lakh, to lay hold of 

lakh^, or iekhoL, licked over * 

Latten, thin as a lath 
LaaoUas, a kind of dances 
ZaMedClaten * 

a s^^ apple * 

Taaae, |o part vgth, Co give away 
LMdua imysician 

Zaiifjwaturep complexion* I * 

Lott, «oislt>l^ or OMirt of th<nnandr * 
Ltgir^^ lightness, nimUeness 
'umto, aflcM • 

Ldgep^ tmadaot 
Ldetm, ahoiband qaare 

Cs^death * 


OlfgSARY. y / 



Lobbard, or bMJb, a leopanU ^ f ’ ' 
LiUral, lioemiooa or gross iif ladfenage * 
Liittiy, libertinism « , 

Utenso, an af^ieanAioe of licentioasness 
“ " rdearest • • 

.atfaief 

d iooe, a^Janoe tune 
* ad, appearance of life 
laid by theoviiul *’ 

laugh to 

^gpne^played with pins of wood 

to bring'? vessd close to the wind 
. the biaiml^ 

[*Z^. a priae * 

lotHny, allotment • ^ 

Lowtid, treated with contempt 
Iadk% clowns ^ * 

Lotei, worthier dishonest 
Lullaby, 8leepii^>lH|use, i,o», ct^pdle 
Lanes,, luna^, frenqr • 

iMrch, to win • e > I 
Lastiek, lusty, cheerfuluplkasant 
Lym, a species of d(% ^ ^ 

Made, enriched | 

Magnifeent, glorying, boasting 
Maii, to bar, to imut ** 

Mkkest, dost 

Medl, Mrs. alias Mary Fi^, or 1 
Mallecho, mischief 
Mammofi, to cut in pieces ^ 

Man, to tam£ a hawk 
Marchpane^ a species of sweetmeat 
Mandw-kand, a careless scisgrl 
Martlemas, thejhttn spring 
Makk, an amuntment, a collipi^t^ 

Mate, to conmund ^ 

Mated, amate^ dismayed * 

Moacoek, g dasnudly ctenurt 
Mean, thy tenor inunusic 
Means, interest, pans 
Measare, the reach 
Measure, meanp 

9/eatels, lepers • 

MaUeine, a shc'phjrsician 

Meet, a match 

Meuw, necmle. domestics 

P^kisk^JEs, the name of aspitit or fiuniHtt 

Mereabsnti, a merdiant * 

Mere^ mere * • e 

Mermaid, syren • 

Messes, degrees abou^oourt ! 

Mieker, a truant, a lurking thim 
Muety, avarice .. 

Mistress, Ibf Jhdt ig bowliim * * ^ 

tfobled, or madlttf^ v«ji^ grossly 





. roan whece jpaiti]Fim> made 

PaUht % term of lepcomm 
rd^ueiy, viHaay 

J^etine, a diw u^in the Et^buifit 
^ iEbcwii a danoe • 

Amast few 
J\tyt to beat, to hit 
/%, »pet 

J*eamitf a ^oolmaster 

PedasculCt a pedant « 

to balance, to keep ih susopise , 
*IifiUiwgt paltry, petty, inconaidemble# 
•Pentk^uaf Amazon * 

AifiefienAlxvet, braiii, and heart 
Pefia^y ollaTkns worn about the neck 
A pexjurer* 9 ^ 

Patered^^m^psAtA * * • ^ • 

P^ze^ to teaze) ^mb, or curry .t 
PhiKj^^ a name for the sparrow 
Physical^ medicihU 
Pick, to pitch • 

Pi^erst the hands P 

4 ud<ying, insignificant 
'Pukt-hamht a place noted for brothds 
Pud nimtytf a jester, a fiool * 4 

*PUPdt shaven 

pitched, fixed • 

PwiuKk an «nier garment^ leather 
Pin and nwd, disorders of the eye % 
PlacJkat, a jihtticoat 
Pledn sang, the chant, i« pktssa tuniu 
Ptasu^, nfhde of brands ^ 

Pkmti^AM foot 

Plottage, the moon’s influence over plants 
Pbits, silver ^pin 
PkUfitmu, plans, schemer 
Phaehed, folded together 
J^risy, repletion • 

Point, hook for the hose or bieecl^ 
Paint-device, with the utmost exactness 
Poiu, weight or moment 
Polaei^, Polanders 
PamcutdS’, a bal?of pedame 
Pmewateii^ a specie qj^apple 
Perpdktitu, porcupme 
Pert, show, strop, ilppearance 
prides , 

JNtVhue, carriage» behaviour a < 
Petek, t^ mifiii vKdently * 

, PmSler^ aTxnilterer 
Panned^bax, a small bar for peifomes ^ 
Amder, toaalt * 

to Appraise 

Pnenk, to dnm ostenbitioiaty, to idifliae 
iVmtoSMr,^Hgir«l draft ^ < 

waria3)|^ » * 


/Vd^wcMKiy, leaidiness | « 

AygMont, ready, evident, eppofete ' * 

Aegn^ enemy, ^ enemy m mankind 
Praised, sent bnom tire tune 
Presmnmate, forenamed • 

^ ^Presence, the prcsenoendiamber 
Prest, fiady * , ^ 

J^tence, design, device 
Aietfyj petty, little * 

Presto to antidpatdi 
/Vfo^^pri^lesy skewers 

PrimeP^'A^ • 

• Primera, a g^e at cards 

Prinei^ity^ first or principal of women 
Ptwetpab, nllcis of a builds g 
Prineex, a c&combf or spiled cbild 
PHze, privilege • « * 

rAjSkcg, much good may i^do^you 
Profession, end and purpose of oomiag* 
Project, to shape , •*, 

Pronipture, su^estion, tempution 
Prone, sometimes bun^e « 

Proof, confirmed state of%nanbood 
Proper. fatso, fair, fols^ deoeitfol 
Ptefportud, taken p oase safam dt* 

Property, due perfumance 
Prague, to deaden or benumb 
Pribu, to plume • 

Sagging, thievish 
Pun, to pound 
Purcha^, stolen goods 
PurchqseUt acquired by unjust metjiods 

I Quaint.mmzes, a game running the* figpre oi 
eight .L . • ' ' 

Quaintly, clei^, adroit • 

Quality, confederates w . 


Quell, tp murder, |to destroy * 
Questum, to converse ' * 

Questrist, one who seeks for another 
^Qusts, reports • • 

Quick, alive, quickening, quiclfwitted 
QueOdits, sobtilties . 

Quillets, law chicane 

Quilt, a fl^ bed 

^Wofu, V>st fOT vaikns emdaes 

Quet, to reqiute 

Quitfasue, r«qtitaA, to make requital j 
Quiver, nimble, active * 

* # • 

Rabate, an ornament lor tiie neck 

oRaeJAtg, in rapia moM 


IJW 


\GLOSS^. 


atemiAfc 
Jiamk, ifcteon]' 

Jtascal, applied to lean deer 
readied r •> 

Rmhtedt glutt^ with piey 
Rag^ bewra^ 

Rai^^ aladied, opened 
JESomt, toots t 

R§ar-mom*t a bat * 

Reatont to discourse 

an old musical instrument \ 
Rgeuvmjg, leady apprehennon 
Racheate^ a sound to call back dps^ 
Rack^ to care foiytto mmd, to atti^ to 
Ratwrl, to 8»g f * 

RaakdetfA kind of flute or flageolet 
Racura^ to recoT&r » 

Rada^ csunsel, adsioe 
Raddafttcfi the c^gn o£an alehouse 
Radu^t to bring hiu:k 
Raukf, discolouif i by antxike, greasy 
R^Rt to refute • 

^flection 

^agrat^ eitchange of salutation 
recompense, retif n 
Ramamkaratf. reminded 
Rematian. reipoval & remoteness 
Reau/^fe^aaxaxdat private 
Ramdar, a conigession, fui account 
Ranagit to renounce 
RapMf tc* rwall from exile 
RaportSt rfsporteis ' 

Rapraa^ confutation 
R^m^ to resist | , 

iP^pijQkN^itbaastmg of 
RaAhat to dpsf^lv^ 

Ratpaatmr^ cool, considerate 
aflred. . 

Ratire, to withd;.HW v « 

Rawardt to ^o i 

RH, to endose 
Rt^ a cirde 

Rtittt a part of the intestines 
R$mg»i the banle or shore 
Riotuftyt equal rank ^ 

Riaaia, partoers 
Ramtiga, rummage 
^ssnwr, a scurvy womaa 
iBaar, to squat down 

«"" gH P Cr 

RmmdRt a oavntiy dance ** 

Raaadun^ drde ^ 

jgsi|»,adiaj^fitof jaili^ i 
maiiQrorecahbft , 


Ruddaak, \ 

Rudasfyt bluateiir, awaggeter 
Rt^t ^foldiiigdr the tens of boots 
Rufiat to riot, to create dutarbaned 
Ruth, piQr, comfy wion • 

•Same/, ^ _ 

down 


SaUtarSt corruptioif of sa^ 

Satuy, la^vicuis 

Sawt ahok' tendr of any discourse 
Sajft silk,to sample, a taste, or relish 
Scaffolda^ {^ery of the theatre 

a word of contempt, poor, fillfiy 
- Seeding^ wemhing * ' 

ScaRt an pie worn of repreash 
Seamabt os sM-a^/vaea^bflds « 

&atek«lpr 3 it slightly € 

Scrimertt fencers 
IktayU , scabby fellows 
ScuRs, numbers of flsh together 
SetUekedt nrhip^, carted 
Sfomt laird , « 

SaoTf to stiematise, to close a 

Saat, a cuttiig m/'ardening 
Seetua, to assure 
Sealing, bhndkig 

Septentrum, the norfli « 

Sagmstar, aemMiation 
Seipiga, a kind of tetter 
Serve, to accompany 
Set, q,term in music ' 

Setebos, a species of devil 
ShaU, a case, a shell 
Skard-bome, home fay scaly wings 
Shards, broken pot^^x beetle^s wings 
Skaer, pellucid, tranqauent 
Skant, mined, rebuk^ sshamed 
Skat, shooter 

Skasigks, shocks, a species of dog 
Siagtt stool, seat, rank 
Sigitiess, unsightly 
Siitffe, weak, siiuul, void of chile 
Stf^-a-paaa, <hnque>paq^ a muioe ^ 
•Si^^rvnvraifra, aave»your«tottre n os 
Sttkanea, thcM ^ , 

Siaas, allowances of viptnals 


ttaf, is ca no immrtanoe 

Sk^, th sQonr, to ride hastily 
SladAd, riding in a sled or sledgS 
SlRfar, to cut a piece or rike 

Skspvr, dbre tonous 

Sataka, discover 
ri S maa t ked, fawned on 









Dol?»UodiS«ftil 


iw^foililetf’* 


esdCf ^ . 

SaHdarts, mdent ooiii ^ 

SMtfk, swcetneli ^ 

l&^Uielot 

' SfrtkifUf suit, figure and lanl 
a fool * • 

\ to pull fagr the ears t 

to asptfe or lay daim jtr 
, dpne, settled 
f vent 

^Stor, t» shfittiiH defend fay faar^ et& 
wicked .* • 

apttoSeam ^ • 

VftOiaunttf • 

Mostly * « 

»itoouarrel* 

Jquask^ an immature peaseod 

a square or rule * * 

•SSuJT a bait ot decoy to catch birds 

SkmdtwdamR^ bowls elevated on feet 

a kind ofhawk 4 ^ 

Jter. a scar of that appeaswice 

to perish « 

StixUon^ the aft of standing* 

StertMOfftt steerage, course % 

Sitcktng-^a^^ Qie stop in a madiine 
StukUrs, arbitrators, juices, ndcsmen 
Shgmatic^ oifo on whom nature has set a mark 
of deformity 

Stilly constant or continual 
SUt^ somewhat more than half a gallon 
iSOM^, a kind of thatch 
StrucA/, a kind of domestic office 
dStwfiv, lineage, difficulty, doubt 
^rau^m, pieat or dreaofiibevent 
SHmA, a throat in fencing * 

d^rcrafe, to yield, to aurrender * 

Sair-rg^iL over>worked, or lidden 
SwasAtttgf noisy, aullyiiw . » 

Stduht &xb^ of a iMgy-6oia Md 
whole wcsiddi saementtiin 
Svuiinff* a spedes ta apple 
Swinm^kurst rakes, liptets 

Chi»paim of the lymd ciftbndeCl 

TkMe, teUe-boolcs, memoranda 
drams 

«Ar,to^8tiike with a diseaie, to blast 
to yntraffict, call to ao^ptml^ 
to Ui»T f 


JMfew difel, ^th^fidNitiaroiaf«ei<a^ 
?feras{'tiiMtiinalNte|itoraneiHt pdlMiBiBe ^ 


or,itoife 

TadtfUt keep busied witfi aewnte 
SRramr, heart In meduai ortiology ' 
7kMtf£^,ceiMAnoraBtire ^ 

“ 1 , Botnm, grief 

r, to take iu> leaideDoe 
s/, Ike male lunrief 
Thrtow. to gcati%r widi a rixpence 
TAarAom^t a peace^oer 

ttifa^y interwoven 

tTkffe-tium’d^k, j ^ , 

TAfjimmstl, made of ooane'wooUen dodib * 
rtnimpet ^ 

TUtkk-Mvmt some strong liquor " •<*> 

Tltrtt to festen, to fia the taloi^ on 
Tad, toyield a tod, or aS^pounds 
ToAatiaa, spotted as in Ihe plagfe 
TlwcA, mqploit, particle^ touenstohe 
g hs adsi ;* matures g * 

tiled • _ , 

Toyf, rumours, idle leportsnhoeie^ 

7*te, to pull or pluck ^ ,* 

Thtnact, a ferry g 

Tray-tf^ some kind of gsme 
Trtaehan, Ikeacherous petsoos ^ t 
Tridt, pecul&rity of voue, fece, etd , 

T^kk, smeared, painted, in heiMiy 
TVicAmg, dress ^ $ 

Thyoft, cant wpd for a thief • 

TroU-mydtams, a game * ^ 

/erAs^iVgipsy ' - 

Turn, to heoeiiie aour ^ ■ i 

ThMatpA^yOHiteKpicsAA of conteM 
Tkoigginy, wickered 

a * • 

Umberedi discovered by gleam of fire 
to expisin • • 

Omceurtmed, unseemly, indeo^t 
Umnekd, without eittreme unction 
VnAwbed, untrinuned, unriuiven 
IMatadt net plumed 
LCMiaAto; ochese 

' Vneotmed, reab unrefined, unadmened 
Vndei^gmaratlaH, fee antipodea > . 
Undtr-ikutker, a tapster t . 

IMdertakaA, one wtior takes o^ himseff the 
quarrri of anofeer 
Pda9/A, scarcely* act < 





Vki<^eUd, ty>tpi«feiQg nteed Hvs Ml* | 

Utoifc aspedttt^^aoft * * . * 

tAHHas^jtr^, Kcui&nis ' « / * 

ihtitvittk *!WWW*»»fc #> / 

. diMunied of hb 

i^iiMVMtegi, 6mooth-&ee^ unfaei^ded * 

4 untried 

unfnqrs c^ieningr never at rea 
t/kfptared, noawptednq their tabjeof* 
IMsUtnched, iacdnbDent « | » 

c unsearchable \ ' 

diflgtttari not in conunod qa . 

DQlrr, a merry fie^val 
CQ!«mw(U, a piaise in combat * ** 

frumed witb a beaid 
JSmmrace, ar^ou^for die arm 
^ PiltfirtfAc avaunt what went before ' 
79A^,,r^lvet^ . 

a bontf^term in iexuang 
hits in fencing a • 
a cant phNue ^ BXttltatkm 
yiNiaL the effieafiotts parti vakxir 


PilUmeni^ advisewnts * 

I^«p>fb9i,*vcngeance 
WdrdtH^ a species pears 
Wtich, a watcb-light 
Wmt9r-€wJit water colours 
ff'rpr peiiphnuds for life * 
toknow 

df^/» refrain, bf rden of p ballad 
having jprotuberanoa% 
thijp d^ in proceKioia 


__ 

fl'Xrts sfetfA, the diloiigrt& 
WkitiHg’time, bleaching 
J^UxUtrt. th^Dfeadiefs m 


bleaching t|ne, nriag 
,,^f;rf^.thiLiUwdiefs Jlinep « 
Jff^A^AtSthMWnh^ • 

nfeasttt^t xedeonidg 
wildness 

fVindmtt eye-hdl 

IVinter-i^otmd, to pmtect from winter 
to reqpmniigtid 
ITtf/d'.teris^ly 


iVinter-groundt to pmtect from winter 
t5 K^m«id 

J«r, one who alfeete sepsrtee . 
imowmg, oonsdotts of • 
tvmam-Hrgd, henpecked * \ * 

^ ^^wj^^ bjfe ^ perfot^ wotiders 

^^httard, a phrase apj^lbfr^ted to pi^ima 
and penitentiaries * 

Workings^ labours of thought 

WorUt ngo A the, to be married 

Iverm, a serpent * \ ^ 

Wrestt an faJAtrunwirt for tuning the #iarp 

Wriikied^^>did!iilgliA 

fFretk, mUfortOne 

rea^y> nhnbfy e 

Yeeld, in^qpun> condesc^, rewaird 
IWAwB^eerx, Jealousp ' r 

Yeoman, a UMAfTa officer , 

Yed^ to jerk* to thrust with a qu^ motion 
Yexen, or wanen, to hicoough , 

Yield, to report 

Zany, a fool or ^ 

JSmAmkTi pfont 


f 

ousajmTainu ^uwuru, 








